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It seems as though a very long time has passed since we put this photograph on the front page of our last Newsletter 
(March 2020).  Well, I suppose it is over eight months of extra-ordinary living.  This picture of South Park in all its 
19th century elegance looks so calm, so protected, so settled.  Certainly, it does not reflect our own more recent 
experiences.

This Newsletter is appearing after an unprecedented period of shielding, self-isolating, washing hands to ‘Happy 
Birthday’ sung twice (well, I recited the beginning of The Owl and the Pussy Cat as far as the “ring at the end of his 
nose”!), wearing face masks and keeping to social-distancing guidelines.  When will it end?  Who knows.

All that said, we are extremely grateful for the support which has been shown by so many people associated 
with the Wadhurst History Society.  We have tried to keep in touch via the various letters and the Quiz, and the 
administration at the Centre has been continued thanks to the individual members of the Committee recently 
working there on their own.  Arthur has done a sterling job in postponing and re-booking speakers so that, ironically, 
the 2022 programme is near completion.   Rachel has answered a number of queries from far-flung lands though 
some correspondents do seem to think we have museum-sized resources akin to the British Museum!  We have 
only one more section of the Bocking Collection to be dealt with, and the archiving of the numerous donations 
during Covid-19 are regularly being described and catalogued.

So life goes on and we do hope that everyone has managed to keep safe during the Spring and Summer and that 
it will not be too long before we can actually meet again.

www. wadhursthistorysociety.org
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So that you know what MIGHT be in the pipeline as 
regards meetings and their dates and topics, this is the 
programme for 2021 as planned by Arthur.  Put the 
dates in your diaries and that way, once we are “let out” 
/ released or whatever you may call it, we can re-start as 
soon as possible.

Meetings scheduled :

Talks begin at 8 pm and take place in the 
Commemoration Hall.  Bar opens at 7.30.

Thurs 14 January   		  Canterbury Cathedral
       	  	 Nathalie Cohen
	
Thurs 11 February	 “Put That Light Out”: The 93rd 
	 (Searchlight) Regiment Royal Artillery 

Imogen Corrigan

Thurs 11 March				   tbd

Thurs 8 April	 Passports, Assassins, Traitors and Spies
	 Martin Lloyd

Thurs 6 May		  The History of Cartoons
		    Amanda Jane Doran

Thurs 10 June		  Kent and Sussex Village Names
				    and their Meanings
	 Simon Mansfield

Thurs 8 July	 A Sussex Farm during the 1950s
	 Ian Everest
					   

SUMMER BREAK

Thurs 16 September		  Charles II and the Civil 	
					     War in Sussex
		  Helen Poole

Thurs 7 October 	 “Every House has a Storey –
			   Discovering House Histories”

Ellen Leslie
					   
Thurs 11 November		  “Oh No It Isn’t”: 
				    a History of Pantomime	
	 Pete Allen

Thurs 9 December Annual General Meeting followed by 	
			   Christmas Music on the Harp

Margaret Watson 

*****

This Newsletter is going to fulfil a number of tasks:

•	 bring you a brief up-date.  
•	 for their historical value, we shall record some 	

reactions to experiences during the Coronos 	virus, 
Covid -19

•	 we bring you articles which have been researched 
       and produced during the Covid period 
•	 finally,as we are unable to hold an Annual General 

Meeting in December 2020, we include all the 
necessary reports, and the accounts relevant to the 
year,  the membership having previously agreed that 
all Committee members will continue in post for a 
further year.  The Treasurer will also tell you about 
subscriptions.

THE SOCIETY has continued to function quietly and 
hopes that the various intiatives introduced during 
lockdown will encourage members to renew their 
membership and be eager to meet up again whenever 
this is going to be allowed.   Whilst regularly keeping in 
contact with each other by e-mail or telephone, we have 
held one “face to face” committee meeting in the garden 
which proved very productive – showing that being 
together and literally being able to see each other is a 
huge advantage in the decision-making process.

Covid-19. A Wadhurst History Society Reaction.

The nation went into complete lockdown in March 2020 
to try and stem the spread of the Corona virus which was 
spreading swiftly round the world.  This catastrophic 
event was un-precedented and the WHS Committee  felt 
it important to try to articulate the situation so that future 
generations might understand.
So we turn first to Anthony Cosham’s recollections, 
followed by those of seven others.
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How We Had to Adjust – March to June 2020
A useful account to remind us what it was 

like at the beginning.

8th MARCH – Angela’s brother came to join us for Sunday 
lunch and supper. Under Government restrictions she could 
not kiss or hug her brother and he and I could not shake 
hands. This was made light of but did not come naturally.

14th – We joined friends to be entertained by the Irish Dance 
Company and afterwards Chicory Tip duo provided music 
for dancing. 

15th – Rain showers today and very windy. Spain went into 
lock down. 

16th – Prime Minister Boris Johnson gave a televised 
Coronavirus briefing from 10 Downing Street, accompanied 
by Professor Chris Whitty, UK Government Chief Medical 
Advisor and Sir Patrick Vallence the UK’s Chief Scientific 
Advisor, London. He introduced the slogan “STAY HOME 
– PROTECT THE NHS – SAVE LIVES”. Confirmed cases 
of the virus were 167,515 with, unthinkably, 6,606 deaths.

18th – We did our weekly grocery shopping in Tonbridge 
Sainsbury’s. The front entrance was closed and every 
shopper had to use the rear entrance, and queue 2 metres 
apart for social distancing all the way to the far side of the 
car park adjacent to the river. Queueing time was ½ to ¾ 
hr and people were stockpiling all types of goods which left 
much less on the shelves. One item which was really short 
was toilet rolls, another was eggs and also flour.

The shortages were quickly highlighted by televised news 
film of a very distressed nurse who had finished her 12-hour 
hospital shift, had gone to a supermarket to buy food but 
found the shelves stripped bare.

The supermarkets quickly introduced time-slots that allowed 
only NHS Staff and Key Workers to shop in comfort; then 
one-hour early morning slots were introduced to enable 
elderly people (70 and over) to shop in comfort. Staff at the 
doors restricted entry by allowing entry on a one-in-one-
out basis. To emphasise  social distancing, the floors of the 
approaches and aisles were divided by strips of yellow and 
black striped tape, 2 metres apart across the width of each 
approach, entrance and aisle. In theory one person at a time 
should enter the marked off spaces throughout. Marked 
places to stand were stuck on the floors when checking out 
at the tills and only one person or couple was allowed at the 
till conveyor belt. Eventually special Perspex screens were 
placed at tills to help protect cashiers and customers.

20th – Pubs and Restaurants to close with immediate effect.

23rd – Complete lockdown and every household has to stay 

at home. We feel so grateful that, unlike so many households 
who are living in high rise blocks of flats, we can open our 
back door and go into our garden. What must it be like for 
flat dwellers who cannot leave their front doors, especially 
those with small children? The stresses must be enormous.

All but essential shops must close. The Prime Minister 
made a lengthy public statement from 10 Downing Street, 
London which was shown on television. He began:  “The 
Coronavirus is the biggest threat that this country has faced 
for decades – and this country is not alone. All over the world 
we are seeing the impact of this invisible killer…… It’s vital 
to slow the spread of the disease….”. Nearing the end, he 
said: “From this evening…you should only leave your home 
for shopping for essentials like food and medicine, and one 
form of exercise per day i.e. to run, walk or cycle and nothing 
else”.

Two thoughtful dog walkers from Lavender Hill have 
delivered a letter to each household with two postcard-sized 
cards enclosed, one green and one red. Their suggestion: 
as they walked past with their dogs twice each day, if 
you needed any help you could place the red card in your 
window and they would call to see how they could assist. If 
you placed the green card in your window, they would know 
all was well. 

The infection and death rates have begun to increase 
alarmingly in some parts of the country. The slides revealed 
that the virus infection and death rates for South and South 
East England were much lower than in London and other 
parts of the United Kingdom.  

With the assistance of the Army a new Nightingale Hospital 
was built in London in just nine days and opened on 3rd April. 
The Government released Coronavirus updates daily and it 
was distressing to see the daily numbers of deaths increasing. 
Alarmingly there appeared to be more deaths of elderly 
and frail residents living in Residential Care and Nursing 
Homes than patients in Hospital or those in the Community. 
There was a desperate shortage in every hospital of personal 
protection equipment (P.P.E.)

Heir to the British throne H.R.H Prince Charles, the Prince 
of Wales, and Matt Hancock, the Health Secretary, have 
contracted Coronavirus and had to self-isolate at home but 
neither was admitted to hospital. 

26th – at 8 p.m. we joined neighbours socially distancing 
outside our front doors to clap for NHS Staff and Key 
Workers - the clapping continued every Thursday until 28th 

May. One of our nearby neighbours started collecting food 
donations for a charity named Sustain that supports those in 
difficulty. He came around with his wheelbarrow every week 
after the clapping to collect donations and continued after the 
clapping stopped.

30th - One week since lockdown!

I have found that my sleep pattern is very disturbed and I 
wake worrying about the effects that the virus is having on 
everybody and everything.

Government restrictions were eased and we are allowed to 
leave the house for one hour per day to exercise i.e. running, 
cycling or walking. Angela and I decided, that weather 
permitting, we would go out for a walk each morning to 
the nearby fields and woods. The weather is beautiful, 
the bluebells stunning and the silence wonderful with just 
the song of the birds to break it. All around we have seen 
and heard the birds busily building their nests including 
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woodpeckers that were calling, drilling and preparing to nest. 
Unfortunately, some birds we could not identify. 

Most people that we met on route were polite and courteous 
and we could easily pass them at a social distance. Cyclists 
and runners, however, seemed to think that they are governed 
by different rules and sped past close by to us breathing 
heavily, sweating and leaving very little space. 

It made us feel very sad to see the usually busy Vauxhall pub 
looking forgotten and neglected when we passed it. A sign 
left up offering Mother’s Day lunch bookings was not taken 
down for weeks.

We have had no difficulty crossing the usually busy streets 
because, except for buses which sometimes have no 
passengers, there is little or no traffic. 

03rd APRIL – Remotely from his home,  Prince Charles 
opened the newly built 4,000 bed Nightingale hospital. 

05th - Prime Minister Boris Johnson became seriously ill and 
was admitted to St Thomas’ Hospital in London. He was 
diagnosed with having contracted Coronavirus.

08th  - Prime Minster Boris Johnson in intensive care and is 
improving. 

12th - Prime Minister Boris Johnson thanked NHS staff for 
saving his life as he left St Thomas’ Hospital after seven 
days’ treatment.. 

Because churches and other places of worship have been 
closed to the public the B.B.C televised a Sunday Church 
Service showing the Clergy offering prayers, a short sermon 
and choirs singing hymns, recorded before the lockdown 
restrictions. Eventually this was stopped and we greatly 
missed being able to watch. Thankfully, “Songs of Praise” 
however continues to be broadcast every Sunday.

15th - Our usual shop - We were allowed to take a trolley each, 
one for our own shopping and one for Angela’s 92-year old 
Auntie Peggy who lives alone in Tunbridge Wells and is very 
deaf. Angela did our shopping whilst I did Auntie’s. Driving 
to Tunbridge Wells to deliver Auntie’s, we were worried that 
we might be stopped by the police wanting to know why we 
were on the road. We would have explained that we were 
delivering shopping to a relative and had a receipt for the 
goods. Fortunately, this did not happen and we were able to 
deliver her shopping safely. We stood at her back door and 
handed it over, after she had paid us. Because she is very 
deaf, we could only hold a brief conversation out of doors, 
blew her kisses and left. 

17th - our first walk into Tonbridge Town. As we walked up 
the High Street it all seemed rather eerie.  It was deserted 
apart from the shops selling essential goods i.e. butchers, 
fishmongers, newsagents, supermarkets and small grocery 

stores – nothing else. We walked to the river Medway, 
crossed the Big Bridge, then through the Castle grounds 
and the Sports Ground where the children’s playground was 
locked up. 

19th – A lovely sunny day. We decided to walk to the grounds 
of Somerhill Schools where you can follow a public footpath 
through. Swans were nesting on an island, coots, Canada 
geese and moorhens on and around the lake. It was so quiet 
because there is no traffic using the A21 road and the trees 
are beautiful.

21st – We had a cheque to pay into the Bank. For some reason, 
the machine in the outside wall would not accept the cheque. 
This meant going in and we joined the socially distanced 
queue 2 metres apart and waited until it was our turn.  The 
opening hours of the banks are much reduced and they are 
only manned by a skeleton staff.  The simplest thing takes 
such a long time. 

22nd  – We walked up Deakin Leas and across the A21 by-
pass footbridge and from there across the field, past the 
Cottage Hospital and into the bluebell woods. It is very 
lovely through there.

On another occasion two girls were standing in the field 
next to Tonbridge Cottage hospital, looking and pointing 
across the woods and fields. As we approached them, I said 
“good morning” and - socially distanced - we started talking 
about the view. One of them told us that she lived in nearby 
housing on the other side of the by-pass footbridge and 
that, until lockdown, had had no idea there was this lovely 
open countryside looking towards Southborough and High 
Brooms.

23rd  – St Georges Day – A warm and sunny day. We visited 
Auntie Peg to ensure that she was alright and enjoyed a cup 
of coffee and biscuits with her socially-distanced indoors. It 
is easier to chat to her inside the house.

24th – We decided to drive to Southborough Common and 
did a lovely circular walk through the woods to Holden Pond 
before returning home.  En route we found that some children 
had tied labels to a small Christmas tree that was growing 
there. There were some sweet messages about Jesus loves us, 
about keeping safe, about not having to attend school, about 
doing school-work at home and all sorts of cheery notes. It 
was so touching.

08th MAY - A day to cheer us up!  - The Lavender Hill 
afternoon V. E. Day 75th Anniversary Street Party – sunny 
and warm. We provided our own food and drinks whilst 
socially-distancing in our own front gardens.  It was really 
nice because we could meet and chat with our neighbours 
and others who were new to the street.  Some residents had 
put up bunting, some children were doing an old V.E.-day 
jig-saw puzzle on a table, there was music, a male singer, 
and socially-distanced jigging about in the wider part of the 
Street. Such a lovely atmosphere. 

Unbeknown to us a neighbour, Mark, a man in his forties 
who lives alone in the flats adjacent to our house, had been 
very ill at home with Coronavirus. He told us that he had 
contracted the disease in his office. His immediate neighbour, 
who lives in the flat above, had been kindly doing shopping 
and errands for him. We saw him for the first time on V.E. 
Celebration day and he looked very drawn having lost about 
1½ stone in weight. Angela offered him a piece of her home-
made sponge cake to which he replied,  “Would I, I’ve had 
no cake for months” and ate the whole slice in one go!
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NOT TO BE TOUCHED UNTIL A REAL 
EMERGENCY 

In the initial panic buying, the family insisted that we have a 
reserve store cupboard of food and toiletries – NOT TO BE 
TOUCHED UNTIL A REAL EMERGENCY – and so it is 
deep under the stairs.  Having survived this far, it seemed 
sensible to see what’s there.  It includes alternative milk and 
what just might be possible to use instead of flour (things 
I’ve never heard of) plus a host of other unfamiliar tins but no 
toilet rolls! Fortunately, I did notice a few items are nearing 
their Best By date.

Once a routine of shielding and lockdown life had been 
established, there was definitely a sense of slowing down 
and less stress.  At first the diary by the phone (yes, we do 
still have a landline!) became week after week of crossed-out 
appointments, meetings and social events which eventually 
led to blank pages except for birthday and anniversary 
reminders.  This was when we really appreciated how lucky 
we were that the large family celebrations for the 90-year old 
in our midst was LAST June and, linked to this, other very 
exciting experiences over that period. 

Although lockdown in many ways slowed the clock and 
removed the pressure of daily routine, it also highlighted the 
need for discipline. I, for one, need deadlines to get things 
done – friends coming for a meal, family staying the week-
end, attending meetings, trips out – all require things to be 
done ahead.  General housekeeping and food management 
became very slack and the only time to dress up (admittedly 
only the top half) was for Zoom (sad!) 

However, the garden was dusted, vacuumed, washed and 
dressed to its best early on in the glorious April weather.  
It certainly was and is a spirit-lifting place to be in – it is 
hard to imagine the utter soulless environment of high-rise 
apartment-living during lockdown.  To be able to breathe 
fresh clean air, feel the soft earth underfoot and observe 
nature, largely carrying on as usual, is immeasurable and 
vital for good mental health and well-being.  

The inspiring ways of keeping that spark of life alive were 
incredible ............ thousands of volunteers across the country 
making sure the vulnerable had food, medicine etc ( e.g. 
Carillon Cottage), vigilant neighbours, friendly phone calls 
and community clapping and donating for the NHS along 
with virtual entertainment in the form of choirs and bands.  
I think we have all learnt a lesson about living and the 
environment, which possibly could only be learnt in the most 
devastating way.

One final afterthought – which of all the new words we’ve 
grown accustomed to this year, will be nominated the one for 
2020!							     
                                                                              Jill Brewster.

09th May: - Circular walk through woods and fields and 
returned crossing the main Tunbridge Wells to Tonbridge 
railway line to Vauxhall Lane then passing the Cottage 
Hospital into Deakin Leas. 

24th – We attended a second afternoon street gathering to 
meet - socially distanced - and chat with our neighbours old 
and new.  

27th – Wednesday shopping in Sainsbury’s, long queues but 
we never see the old Wednesday regular shoppers that we 
used to know.

28th – We drove to Notcutts garden centre at Pembury. 
Government guidelines had allowed garden centres to re-
open two weeks earlier, but we had bided our time to let the 
initial rush of impatient customers go. There was a well-
organised one-way system for social distancing and all staff 
wore either face masks or protective face shields. We were 
also required to wear masks and were provided with sanitised 
gel for our hands before entering. At the entrance we had 
to wait at safety railings until we were summoned to enter 
by a member of staff who was keeping a strict record of the 
number of customers shopping at one time. As we entered 
the man on duty at the door welcomed us and commented 
“they’ve stripped us bare!”. We found very little left in the 
way of plant or composting stock following their initial re-
opening frenzy. 

14th JUNE – A warm and sunny day. Tonbridge Farmers’ 
Market was held in a car park adjoining Sainsbury’s car park. 
There were safety barriers all the way round the car park and 
people had to enter the site on a one-out-one-in basis for 
safety, and to assist with social distancing of 2 metres apart. 
This meant we had to queue for 15 to 20 minutes. 

15th – Today it became mandatory to wear a face mask on all 
public transport.  People not wearing a mask could receive a 
£100 on the spot fine.

17th – Cloudy all day, warm with refreshing rain showers. 
Shopping at Sainsbury’s straightforward – no queue – but 
still 2 metres apart from other customers. Delivered shopping 
to Auntie Peg and had our first two metres’ apart coffee and 
biscuits with her for weeks.  

24th – The weather was hot and sunny all day. To Sainsbury’s 
for our shopping and having delivered the shopping home, 
visited Auntie Peg and went into the house where she gave 
us coffee and biscuits. 

25th– Another hot and sunny day and we found that the best 
place to be was indoors with all curtains drawn closed.

26th – A very noisy thunderstorm which rumbled around for 
an hour or more. We were grateful to see the rain, as  the 
garden is badly in need of a good soak.

27th June – Drove to Wadhurst to tend the family graves and 
also to collect envelopes holding news and quiz sheets for 
Wadhurst History Society members.  We chatted to Heather 
outside her home at the required social distances after which 
we delivered the Newsletters around Wadhurst and were 
lucky to be able to hand some to WHS members who we 
met in the High Street.

Anthony Cosham
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having experienced unprecedented privations, faced fresh 
challenges, and reassessed its mind-set, requiring redefinition 
of a “normal”, much altered from that obtaining before 
March 2020.

Stefan Gatward

Covid thoughts:  March to May.
I started off so well with my spasmodic diary but, like many 
others, I somehow went into “suspension” and nothing 
seemed important to me.  I just followed instructions, listened 
to, and read, reports concerning the pandemic but as all news 
throughout the world was so depressing I was almost able to 
switch off - this might have saved me from some stress but I 
am not sure on that one!

25/3	 Bright sunny day.  Called at Greenhouse Farm to 
see our son and family on their drive - highlight of the past 
fortnight. Then to S/bury in T.W.  Chris queued in mask and 
gloves and he got virtually all on the list BUT no toilet rolls, 
soap or tissues.

26/3   Hospital phoned cancelling C’s appointment - no 
indication of when department will open again.  Don’t listen 
to the news much although today CV deaths will reach 700+ 
by the weekend and 1200 by next Thursday.

27/3	 Surgery rang cancelling C’s appointment. I cannot 
settle - just waste time. Wrote emails to friends and relatives 
around the world - only Sandy in the US hasn’t replied and 
she is ‘vulnerable’ with cancer and had a hip replacement 
last year. From France, only one person is allowed out in a 
car, so Gill said they had to choose who went, plus before 
leaving they must download the correct form for why they 
were out.  Message from Sydney, Australia:   isolating but 
have daily walk along nearby Bondi beach.  It is nice hearing 
from across the globe what people are facing up to as we are. 
Friends here are having a meal each day for £50 a week from 
the White Hart.

28/3    Chris rang a friend in a bad way who could barely 
talk. She’d been taken by ambulance from the Drs to A&E 
and found to have severe breathing issues, but no mention 
of Covid. History Society had an enquiry about Fair Court, 
Wadhurst ( later Faircrouch).  Geoffrey Grinling, an artist, 
lived there and his daughter who had her coming out dance 
there, also her wedding reception in 1954. [Read more about 
the research later in Newsletter.]

31/3	 Such depressing news on UK deaths let alone those 
in Italy and Spain. Trump still insists US will have cracked 
it by Easter (2020). Worried still no reply from Sandy.   Late 
pm we walked into the village to the playing field behind the 
Commem. Strange to be out of the loop within the village, 
living only in one’s own bubble.  I bump into no-one, no-one 
walks by our house, albeit there’s still a lot of traffic. 

1/4     Daily Mail April Fool: a spoof picture of Prince 
Harry pushing a trolley load of “paper” essentials through 
a supermarket queue of people. Editorial quite amusing 
too.  Almost 600 deaths in the UK today and still protective 
equipment not reaching doctors and nurses. Cannot believe 
the daily Government rhetoric that millions of items have 
been sent to hospitals for front line NHS staff and still no 
testing of staff. We are told one in four NHS staff are self-
isolating and not getting tested.  How out of touch are Boris 
and his ministers?

Heard from two schoolfriends in our monthly round-robins: 
Wendy is holed-up in Cornwall relatively safe as few cases 

THE 2020 CORONAVIRUS LOCKDOWN 
AND ME

Until 20 March 2020, things were relatively normal: I’d 
attended a couple of WHS meetings, led February’s walk 
for Wadhurst Footpaths Society, chaired all three RBL 
Crowborough Branch monthly meetings, gone to three FA 
Cup-ties, been to St Luke’s regularly, seen two films at the 
Odeon, and undertaken my twice-weekly régime of gym/
aerobics/tennis/sauna/steam room at the Sports Centre.

Then everything changed…..

On returning from the Sports Centre just after 1:15pm on 
Friday 20 March, I was informed by e-mail that the Sports 
Centre was closing immediately. Next, Portsmouth FC 
announced that football was suspended, and our vicar 
relayed the Archbishop’s direction that church services cease 
summarily.

Life would now consist of a 2-mile daily constitutional town 
walk, interspersed with shopping, nothing else, so I resolved 
to undertake all 17 walks in Wadhurst Footpaths Society’s 
booklet, one a week, reporting any problems (re stiles, 
signposts, diversions, and condition of footpaths).  I also 
devised a walk of 4½ miles along country lanes and footpaths 
around Tunbridge Wells, which I complete every Tuesday 
afternoon. The weather has been wonderful throughout, 
thankfully.

Sadly, in early April, Brenda’s youngest child, Mark, had a 
heart attack while strimming his grass at home, dying just 
10 days before his 52nd birthday, leaving Sarah (40) and 
the children, aged 14 and 11. At the funeral four weeks 
afterwards, just eleven of us were present, seated at “social 
distancing”.

On a happy note, I occasionally managed to obtain a takeaway 
coffee, initially from the BP filling station, but have recently 
sat in coffee shops again; I also booked an appointment with 
my hairdresser in early July, relinquishing the popstar look in 
favour of my normal military appearance.

Also, in a military context, I prepared my RBL Branch’s 
final accounts for the year ended 30 June 2020, as a result of 
the sudden resignation of our Branch Treasurer. A qualified 
accountant, I offered to step into the breach, although I’m 
forbidden “double hat” (fill two rôles simultaneously). 
Fortunately, County Office exercised commendable common 
sense, so that, although Chairman, I was allowed to perform 
the dual duty and present the documentation for audit.

Meanwhile, although WHS has “cancelled 2020”, and 
Portsmouth failed to achieve promotion (in a stadium devoid 
of fans), Wadhurst Footpaths Society resumed a monthly 
walk on Sunday 30th August, our church’s Holy Communion 
services have recommenced with conditions attached, but 
the Sports Centre still offers no real clarity as to its future 
opening. Our annual fortnight’s holiday on Malta GC, 
booked and paid for, has had to be deferred until August 
2021.

Deciding to embark upon something useful and meaningful, 
I have just commenced studies at North Kent College, 
Tonbridge, reading Biology, Chemistry, and Physics 
(which, for a Modern Languages person, does represent a 
considerable challenge).

Undoubtedly, as in 1919 and 1945, life here will not 
return to anything like its former “normality”, our nation 
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recorded there.   Hilary feels marooned on the Welsh border 
not being able to do any triathlete training and worrying 
about flights and accommodation for the “worlds” later in 
summer 2020.  Her son, a nurse, has been given the “all 
clear” so he can return to work.  Nice to hear from people in 
different areas of the country.  

2/4  	 Yet higher death toll for UK. Spain and Italy both 
had almost 1000 deaths. Fury with the Government over 
NHS equipment - sounds as if the UK could be testing the 
fewest people in the world. Nothing via the media seems to 
raise our hopes.

3/4 	 Shopping came via Katie to our bottom front steps. 
We left Izzy’s (grand-daughter) birthday presents on the 
drive behind the car.  K. looked white and tired.  She did a 
10-hr shift after the early shop. 

5/4  Boris [Johnson – Prime Minister] admitted to hospital 
late in the afternoon.  He looked dreadful, and sounded it, for 
the past fortnight whilst isolating with Covid-19.  During all 
that time he was getting worse. The Queen gave a rousing 
speech this evening from Windsor Castle - only the fourth 
time in her reign that she has done such a thing.	

6/4	 Boris put in intensive care at St Thomas’ Hospital. 
Not on a ventilator but is receiving oxygen - very sick.

7/4	 Our granddaughter’s 9th birthday today.  Thankfully, 
we’d bought two presents at Christmas and kept them for 
today plus a lovely card from M&S before lock-down. We 
had a zoom in the afternoon as she blew out her cake candles.  
Jon now has 4 chickens, all different breeds and colours:   
Snowy for Oli, Devil for Izzy, Henrietta for Katie and Olivia 
for Jon.  Apparently, Katie’s is very bossy and takes food 
from the others.  On Sunday 5th, Katie collected their puppy 
from Maidstone – they’re calling her Poppy.

10/4	 Good Friday.  No Easter get-togethers this year - 
first time in 40 years we’ve not spent it with Jon.  The last 
three days’ news of Boris not good, but he is no worse.

12/4	 Easter Sunday - Plenty of ‘phone calls but no lovely 
Katie Roast this year.  Heard late in the evening that Boris 
and his fiancée Carrie were on their way to Chequers for 
an indeterminate period of recuperation. Dominic Raab has 
been deputising for Boris for the last week and giving daily 
briefings on TV to the press.  

13/4	 Death toll rising sharply.

15/4	 Walked in Dunorlan Park as we needed to do a 
grocery shop. Stopped a multiple rape by around 20 male 
mallards - 5 on top of one female, the rest trying to get a look 
in.   For a few years, we have remarked how few female 
mallards there are at Dunorlan nowadays. A sad visit but nice 
to see the blue sky and sun and enjoyed the smell of the trees- 
a very high pollen count, though.

21/4	 Queen’s birthday (94) - she asked that there should 
be no gun salute this year.  I forgot to mention that for the 
first time in her reign Maundy Money was sent by post rather 
than given directly.

26/4	 Broke out of our cell today and had a walk to Jon’s.  
We met the 4 chickens and Poppy, and seeing Izzy and Oli 
was moving.  Went into the tree house that Jon is building 
during lock-down.  Had a cuppa on the patio keeping our 6’ 
distance whilst playing with Poppy.  THE HIGHLIGHT OF 
LOCKDOWN for 5 weeks?  - seeing Izzy and Oliver! BUT 
WE COULDN’T touch them.

27/4	 Boris is back at work although Dominic Raab is still 
doing the TV briefings.

30/4	 Went outside sharp at 8pm to clap the NHS.  Car 
stopped outside and the two occupants clapped for 5 minutes.  
Waved to people up and down the Lower High Street and 
had a brief long-shout conversation with two neighbours.

1/5	 May Day but no usual festivities and no military 
parades shown from Russia either. They have Covid badly 
and now we hear Putin [President] apparently has Covid and 
is in hospital in Moscow. 

2/5	 Had a really long soak in the bath - why was it better 
than any other day, though?  Spoke to Izzy and Oliver and it 
was lovely to hear their little voices.  Walked into the village 
and around the churchyard reading the tombstones.  Did 
more découpaging and wrote two letters.

3/5	 Spoke to Katie and great excitement - Snowy laid 
an egg yesterday and Olivia today.  Funny how an event such 
as the first two eggs should warrant a mention - hens only 
about 4 months old.  Izzy gets up and lets the dogs out and 
then does the same for the hens.  I wonder how long she’ll do 
this, not in the winter I bet.

Rachel Ring

SOME THOUGHTS  AFTER LOCKDOWN
From the initial semi-isolation period, regular walking 
became even more important, not only for the physical 
benefit but mental, releasing the mind to drift and wander 
too.  There is an old Latin tag “ solvitur ambulando” which 
means something like “you can sort it out by walking”. 
True. The distance varies between 2 – 4 miles (1 – 2 hours) 
depending on my enthusiasm and legs willing.  Chance 
encounters with strangers (keeping social distance) makes 
for revealing and interesting conversations, the more so with 
those of contemporary age (mid 80s).

Another occupation giving the mind full rein is ironing.  
Always accompanied by Classic FM or Radio 3, random 
thoughts and ideas ease a rather humdrum task. Using the 
weather forecast, I plan the washing accordingly, taking 
advantage of the lower tariff at night.  As my night’s sleep is 
always interrupted at least once, that is not a problem; getting 
back to sleep can be.  A mug of Horlicks and 20 minutes’ 
reading (currently Ronald Blythe) usually does the trick.

Always a bookworm, the pleasure of reading has been 
lifelong. I surprised myself, re-reading all my Arthur 
Ransomes in sequence, recapturing my delight and absorption 
on receiving them as Birthday or Christmas presents in the 
40’s.  To balance what might appear a juvenile taste, I then 
enjoyed William Hazlitt’s essays, never left unread for long. 
My bookshelves hold valued companions, the more so now 
being on my own.  Radio and TV give companionship too, 
the spoken word and of course, music.  I confess that beside 
my classical preferences, I enjoy the nostalgic “Sounds of the 
Sixties”, the best “ pop” music ever.

With only a small garden, I am fortunate in having an 
allotment, albeit a half-size one; quite enough to grow 
straightforward veg.  This proved to be a lifeline when 
“Lockdown” commenced.  

In those difficult days my daughter and I would rendezvous 
there once a week, sitting 2m apart, coffee in hand and 
exchanging news.  
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Postal appeals from charities drop on the mat increasingly. 
Impossible to respond to all. My donations go to Air 
Ambulance, RNLI, and Shelterbox, all relying totally on 
public donations.  I am constantly reminded how fortunate I 
am to live in a friendly and supporting village environment.

Anon.

Page-turners, Cooking et al.
In September 2020, when we had our first actual committee 
meeting since November 2019, we exchanged our news 
since we had last been together.   I said that with all the 
weeks of clear blue skies devoid of aircraft and their vapour 
trails, reminiscent of the aftermath of the Icelandic volcanic 
eruption a few years back, I had been keeping a record of 
the fine weather, especially the warm temperatures and the 
paucity of rain during much of the summer.  

Photos of the garden as the season progressed earlier than 
usual, and the shrubs and flowers regrettably fading faster 
than usual, are a useful record.   Harley got stuck into a major 
gardening project involving ridding a bed of a pernicious 
plant which had completely taken it over and wiped out most 
of the original planting!   It took quite some effort but now I 
am not able to choose plants to restock it!    

Amongst the inevitable 
holiday page-turners I 
devoured sitting in the 
sun inside or outside the 
house, I got round to 
tackling with considerable 
enjoyment several hefty 

tomes sitting in my reading pile including the biographies 
of Catherine the Great, as well as Florence Nightingale 
(inspired by our last talk before Lockdown) and have now 
started on Nelson Mandela’s Long Walk to Freedom.   After 
my years living in Africa including Johannesburg where 
Harley and I met and married, this is proving particularly 
interesting.    

I have always enjoyed cooking and took to trying out lots of 
new recipes, particularly vegetarian ones which the Times 
coincidentally featured regularly.     This fitted in with a 
routine I inaugurated in order to anchor the days of the week 
which became more and more difficult to remember as one 
week segued into another!   We continue to eat vegetarian 
on Mondays, fish on Fridays and add a grapefruit (instead 
of porridge) to our longstanding custom of simple cooked 
breakfasts at the weekend!  In addition, our favourite little 
Bistro round the corner started to offer delivered meals so we 
treated ourselves to one of those at regular intervals!   

After several weeks of solitary walks exploring all the parks 
and green spaces around Tunbridge Wells, virtually all of 
which are within easy reach of our home, I have acquired 
a walking buddy which is much more fun.  In case you are 
wondering, Harley is a useless walking companion as he 
is always stopping with his binoculars glued to his eyes 
in search of our feathered friends!   My yoga teacher also 
started doing on-line Zoom classes although not at a time 
or day that worked for me but I was able to download the 
classes and have been doing a session once a week ever 
since!    One Lockdown ambition was to finally undertake 
my first PhotoBox project covering our holiday in Sri Lanka 
three years ago:  although used to PowerPoint I found the 
PhotoBox system rather more challenging but was very 
excited to finish it in July and have offered to pass on my 
acquired knowledge when Heather gets round to starting on 
something similar!   

I think we have been very fortunate on the Kent/Sussex 
border with the comparatively low rate of infection but 
even now we are still very careful about mixing socially 
and try not to visit the town centre when it might be more 
crowded, always wearing our masks in and around that 
area.   Our daughter, who lives close by us, has been doing 
our main shopping since the start, originally in person and 
more recently on-line.   My neighbour has always shopped 
on-line with Ocado and has helped to source items not so 
easy to obtain otherwise.   We braved the Groombridge farm 
shop ourselves during the Asparagus season and have been 
receiving delivered orders from our local greengrocer, run 
by one of the Pembury farms.   The butcher has also been 
prepared to deliver or hold for collection to suit.   

I think the wonderful summer made the restrictions we were 
under very much less of a problem:  I think the winter will 
prove more of a challenge.   Here’s to the next six months!                                                               

  Peta Hodges

My  Lockdown Diary.
Our LOCKDOWN started on March 17th.. 

After 11 weeks’ visiting our son, wife and 4 grandchildren 
in Sydney we made the decision to return 12 days early on 
16th March as we had become increasingly worried about the 
worsening Covid-19 situation. 

17th - Arrived Gatwick - astonished to find no official guidance 
or advice but decided to go into self -isolation anyway. My 
sister had shopped for me so we had provisions that would 
last a good week. A friend picked up our prescriptions and 
delivered them. 

20th - Apparently the White Hart has started a service 
delivering 2 hot meals a day for the over-70yrs, so  signed 
up, relieved that at least we wouldn’t starve!

22nd  -  Ben and Kay asked if I would like to read a daily 
bedtime story to 6yr-old grandson James, as we won’t be 
seeing him in the flesh for some time. Starting with The 
Secret Seven.

23rd  -  The country is in LOCKDOWN.

24th - A neighbour checked that we were ok and I bemoaned 
the fact that I missed my usual amount of fruit and vegetables.  
She said she would get me some at Waitrose the next day.

25th - Fiona arrived with 2 large carrier bags. I have never 
been so excited about opening 2 shopping bags before! 
Strawberries, raspberries, grapes, pears, apples, mushrooms, 
grapefruits, blueberries, cabbage, cauliflower, carrots. It was 
brilliant and she was happy to get anything I needed from 
then on.

26th - Due to have a Perm today! Very depressed as my hair 
is getting really long and needs a cut.  Will have to get Ian to 
have a go at it!

27th - Ian and I have both downloaded the Kings College 
Covid-19 symptom study app and will report symptoms 
daily, and for Jane who has no internet.

31st -   Ian’s Birthday.  First ZOOM call with the family in 
Australia, Hertford and London.   Got a Cook’s delivery 
today to have in the freezer as back-up.  Glorious weather 
- so coffees and lunch outside most days.  We have our own 
tennis court so will do an hour’s practice together 3 times a 
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week.  We are also going for walks around the fields behind 
us exploring places we haven’t been to in the 54 yrs we have 
lived here!

1st APRIL.  Today I was due to start my last month of 
reception duties at the Hospice as I am due to retire at the end 
of the month after 25 years’ volunteering. Not a nice way to 
finish not being able to say “Goodbye” to everyone.

8th - Sad news. Our neighbour Brenda died at home in the 
evening.  She and Tony have lived next door for 35 yrs and 
we have shared many happy times together.  So difficult as I 
can’t even give Tony a hug.  Just chat on the doorstep.

9th -  Aussie grandson Dan’s 18th Birthday.  Big ZOOM 
call with 2 sets of grandparents, uncles, aunts, parents and 
cousins from Oxford, Wadhurst, Hertford, London, Bristol, 
Melbourne and Sydney. Mum Kris had done an excellent 
presentation of his 18 years and we all enjoyed celebrating 
with him. 

10th - First asparagus from the garden! Delicious.  Hopefully, 
it’ll continue for the next few weeks. Have ordered a French 
revision book to improve my rusty French! Will try and do 
½ hour a day.                              

20th - Weather continues to be wonderful and we can garden 
for several hours most days. Also go for lovely walks.  Should 
have gone back to orchestra this evening but it’s cancelled 
for the foreseeable future.

26th -  Beautiful sunny day but coolish. It should have been 
the London Marathon today, so I decided to power walk 
2.6 miles around tennis court. Family and friends kindly 
sponsored me so raised £150 for the NHS.

29th - Weather has taken a turn for the worse! Only 11C and 
afternoon rain. Defrosted fridge and freezer ready for garden 
produce. 

30th -  Great excitement! The new toaster has arrived. No 
more burnt toast!  12C and heavy showers.

1st MAY - Planted up my hanging baskets today. Will put 
them inside if it gets cold overnight.

7th -  Much warmer again. Into shorts.  

10th -  Went for a lovely walk on my own across the fields and 
discovered a spectacular wood of bluebells. 

11th - Jane came down for an outside coffee—bringing her 
own flask and mug. Outside socialising with another person 
is now allowed!   Gardening in earnest.

12th -  Reading to James going well.  Just finished The Secret 
Garden and several Secret Seven and Famous Fives.  Colder 
and windier. Only 8C today!

15th 	 -  A little warmer. Took Ian to the Bluebell wood but 
the wonderful display is nearly over.

19th 	 - Much warmer. 22C. Hung my hanging baskets.  
Spending 2- 3 hours gardening a day.

21st - Very hot today. 26C.  Have ordered a French course 
Bien Dire with Magazine and CD so looking forward to that 
arriving.  David came to tea in the garden. 

23rd  -  Thunder at mid-day.  3mms’ rain.

27th - My Birthday. Very hot. ZOOM call with all the family 
at 9am.   Jane came for coffee in the morning to wish me 
Happy Birthday - lovely. Very warm sitting in the shade 
of the weeping birch.  Tim came down from London and 
brought a delicious picnic lunch. A really enjoyable day.

2nd JUNE.  Weather very warm for past week and I have been 
in shorts every day.  24C today.  My sister and husband came 
for tea in the garden.  Haven’t seen them for 6 months!

4th -  First outing to the Garden Centre with my mask and gel. 
Felt very nervous but went at 9am and there was only one 
other person there. 

8th -  First game of doubles tennis with my regular 4!  Lots 
of gel and social distancing – and chat of course.  Can’t say 
how wonderful it was to see them in the flesh again.   Have 
decided to lose a bit of weight, so no cakes and biscuits and 
will cut out breakfast two or thee times a week! 60kgs.

11th -  Windy coolish day with grey clouds.  Jane still rings 
each morning to report being alive and well for the Covid 
Symptom Study. Tennis again.

12th  - (Friday)  Drama next door!  Tony had slipped coming 
down the stairs in the morning and taken the skin off his 
elbow. He’d put a dressing on it but by late afternoon it was 
bleeding badly and he called me up.  Donning my mask and 
gloves and trying to social distance, I put on steri-strips and 
dressed it.  He didn’t want to go to A and E.	

14th - (Sunday) Tony’s arm still soaking the dressing.   Re-did 
it putting on more padding.	

15th -. Phoned the surgery - nurse coming later.  She re-
dressed it. Said I’d done a good job.  He’s on blood thinners 
and it wasn’t clotting.   To friends for afternoon tennis. 
Lovely to get out.

16th -  First proper outing for months!  Lunch in garden 
in Ticehurst with another of our nursing friends. It was 
wonderful.  We shared a flat during the latter part of our 
training nearly 60 years ago.

18th - Down to 59 kgs.

20th - FATHER’s DAY.  Tim and Rachel came from London 
in the afternoon and did a fantastic BBQ.  Tim cooked a 
delicious butterfly of lamb and had made salads. 

21st - Went to have a cup of tea with 100 yr old Daphne in her 
garden. First face to face visit since leaving for Australia in 
late December.

26th - We drove up to Hertfordshire to spend an outside day 
with son Ben and family. Walked with Kay, James and 3-yr 
old Emily to see their excellent Scarecrow Festival.  Very 
impressed with their efforts.

2nd JULY.  Pubs now open so decided to stop White Hart 
meals. Sam has been wonderful. He has PERSONALLY 
delivered 2 delicious lunches every day for the past 15 
weeks. .Always cheery and helpful. We could also order 
milk, bread and eggs. We are incredibly grateful to him and 
feel he deserves a medal.

It certainly has been a strange experience but my lasting 
memories will be: 

not being able to see family and friends - the quietness and 
hearing the birds - lots of FaceTime and telephone calls - 
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reading to James (15 books) - Sam from the White Hart 
with our daily lunches - exploring the beautiful countryside 
around us.						    
	                                                       Sara Adam-Smith

COVID FOR ME.
Looking back over all the months which have passed since 
17th March, I am surprised so see how much and in what 
ways things have changed.

At the start, for the first time in my life, I think, I was in 
a state of panic. It wasn’t the Dunkirk spirit, it was more 
“Armageddon’s  tomorrow”.  Almost every drawer and 
cupboard, filing cabinet and folder was cleared and its 
contents reduced – thank goodness for reliable dustbin-men!  
Mind you, nothing was done to the true priority – the loft – 
and that still hasn’t been touched.

Hands were literally raw with all that hand-washing so great 
tubs of aqueous cream appeared beside every basin and sink.  
Fairly soon, I realised that all the watching of News and 
Daily Briefings was counter-productive -  limiting viewing 
to a maximum was a wise move.  And then gradually new 
routines began to create a less frenetic existence.

Thanks to the kindness of my neighbours, shopping stopped 
being a worry with the regular Sainsbury’s deliveries, and 
telephone calls to friends in Tunbridge Wells ensured the cat 
was happily fed and cared for.  She  seems to have thoroughly 
enjoyed the whole experience because she has had virtually 
24-hour company.

It seems a long time since we were out on the road clapping 
the NHS on Thursday evenings and were able at least to wave 
or shout “hello” to all our neighbours.  We had a socially-
distanced gathering for VE Day though it did involve quite 
a bit of shouting.  Otherwise, few of us were going to the 
shops.  For years I had been boringly repeating “If we don’t 
use them, we’ll lose them” and now, when I had to take 
the car out to keep her going and there was no one in the 
High Street, I was really concerned as to how the shops and 
businesses were coping with this catastrophe.  Presumably, 
we will not find that out until we come out the other side.  I’ll 
just have to keep hoping. 

Like so many of us, I felt lucky to be able to spend time 
in the garden and to indulge in reading, thanks to Barnett’s 
admirable service.  What a joy to hear the birdsong, to see 
no vapour trails, none of the noise of traffic! Those glorious 
summer days seem a distant dream now.  They meant I could 
invite individuals/couples for coffee, tea or even lunch.  That 
was when I discovered how rough my voice had become 
through lack of talking and singing.   The work for the History 
Society dominated many hours and the lockdown was, in 
one way, a stroke of luck because various major tasks were 
finally completed, having loomed for far too long.  We did 
have a socially-distanced committee meeting in the garden 
(legally because one person couldn’t come so we were only 
6!) and we got so much discussed and decided because we 
weren’t affected by the delay of e-mails.  The ‘phone calls 
from many friends all over the country have been a real 
delight as we all had time to stop and talk and really listen.

But the mood in the country has changed so much recently.  
At the beginning, political bias did not come into it but now 
we have the “wisdom” of hindsight and it is hampering 
genuine progress and consensus.  Yes, mistakes have been 
made; yes, we have done some things too late; but we were 
and are still working with a virus which is unpredictable, 
ever-evolving............. oh, I do get frustrated and annoyed 

with the pundits on radio and television.   And here we are 
again in a slightly different lockdown.    The good news? 
Vaccines seem to be approaching fruition.

I hope the country will all come safely together again, that 
people of all ages and political colours will act responsibly 
when we are let off the leash next time, that we will re-find 
our more usual tolerance and that, when things come back to 
normal, the community of Wadhurst will be just like it used 
to be.

Heather Woodward 

*****

During the Lockdowns and the long summer, research has 
continued.  Rachel helped with an enquiry about

The Grinlings of Faircrouch
……. of Fair Court, Wadhurst (later Faircrouch):-  Geoffrey 
Grinling, an artist, lived there and his daughter, Camilla, 
had her coming-out dance there, and also her wedding 
reception in 1954.  Rachel found out various facts which she 
communicated to Adrian Tinniswood.  Adrian is writing a 
book about 1930/40s large houses, their occupants and the 
society life they led etc. What went on inside them.

Two emails came from Adrian Tinniswood regarding the 
Grinlings:   

Jeremy Fry who married Camilla Grinling was Anthony 
Armstrong Jones’ best friend and he and Princess Margaret 
did some of their courting at the Frys’ house in Bath.

It seems that Camilla Grinling had an affair with Anthony 
Armstrong Jones (whilst being married to Jeremy) and bore 
him a child.  Anthony A-J was, at the time, either engaged 
to/or married to Princess Margaret.  All four were good 
friends and went overseas together.  Jeremy F. was to be 
best-man at Anthony A-J and the Princess’s wedding BUT 
after it reached the press that he had been exposed in the 
US for homosexuality acts, it was thought best for him to 
stand down.  He and his wife were at the wedding, though.  
Jeremy’s own relationship with Anthony Armstrong Jones 
is also questionable.  Anthony Armstrong Jones eventually 
recognised the child he had had with Camilla.

I did more research on the Grinlings but didn’t get far, not 
even being able to find him in the 1940 telephone book 
onwards.  I asked Val Tunbridge. if her mother ever worked 
at Faircrouch. Val not only wrote but rang, excited to be 
involved in a mystery.   I have printed off elsewhere her 
emails because it gives details of her mother’s live-in life at 
Faircrouch with the Schuster family in the mid to late 1930s. 
On-line I found out Jeremy Fry was fined for homosexual acts 
in the US and also that both the Frys accompanied Princess 
Margaret and Anthony Armstrong Jones. on trips overseas. 
I was able to write and tell Adrian that I had definitely 
ascertained that Fair Court was indeed Faircrouch and sent 
him the link. I received an enthusiastic email of thanks - that 
was really uplifting in these depressing times to think one 
could actually help someone from home.  

Val rang and in conversation asked who was the Faircrouch 
enquirer. I had only got as far as the name Adrian Tinnis...   
and she finished with “wood” and went off immediately and 
brought back two books by him and read the back covers 
out over the phone to me.  I googled him next and found 
he’d written 18 or so books, was an authority on the Royal 
family and architecture, plus being an OBE and Fellow? of 
a university.
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Adrian is going to give WHS a copy of his next book as a 
thank-you for what I did to help him.

Footnotes:  ~ Faircrouch House has the steps leading from 
the railway footbridge. These were constructed in the early 
1900s at the special request of the then owner.

~ In the WHS publication Wadhurst Back in Time, Nora 
Tweedley (née Skilton) describes in detail what it was like 
working for the Schuster family at Faircrouch House before 
the 1930s (p. 312).

*****

ANTHONY COSHAM decided to discover more about six 
Notable People who really interested him.   

Let’s look in this edition at two redoubtable women:

Dorothea Beale – Campaigner – 1831 – 1906
DOROTHEA BEALE was born the fourth of eleven siblings 
at Bishopsgate, in London, the daughter of Miles Beale and 
his wife Dorothea Complin who were married on 6 April 
1824.  Her father was a surgeon and employed a governess for 
Dorothea and her ten brothers and sister but a high turnover 
of home tutors caused schooling to be a bit haphazard. 

Miles Beale wanted girls to be as well-educated as boys, so 
that they could lead interesting, fulfilling lives. Following a 
short term at a boarding school in Stratford at the age of 16 
her father sent her to a school in Paris for a year. Upon her 
return she became a student at Queens College for Women 
when it opened in 1848. 

Before 1850, schoolgirls were not taught subjects such as 
maths, science or Latin. People said they were not “suitable” 
for women’s brains. Dorothea was a suffragist, an educational 
reformer and author and was determined to prove them 

wrong. 

Aged 27 and having 
recently completed her 
book entitled “Text book 
of English and General 
History”, she was 
appointed headmistress 
of Cheltenham Ladies 
College in Gloucestershire 
where she exercised a great 
deal on the development 
of girls’ education. She 
appointed new teachers, 
recruited hundreds of new 
pupils, and built a nursery 
school and teachers’ 
training college nearby.  

Dorothea also campaigned for women’s rights to attend 
university (they were banned from most colleges until the 
late 1800s). She also encouraged educated women to do 
voluntary welfare work and was supported by many other 
women campaigners. At the time of her death in 1906 the 
school had grown to 1000 pupils, famed the world over.

Dame Agatha Christie, – Writer – 1890 – 
1976

Agatha Mary Clarissa Miller (Lady Mallowan, DBE) was 
born on 15 September 1890 in Torquay, Devon, into a 
comfortably well-off middle-class family. What made her 
upbringing unusual, even for its time, was that she was home 

schooled largely by her father, an American. Her mother, 
Clara, did not want her to learn to read until she was eight 
but Agatha, bored, taught herself to read by the age of five.

She absorbed the children’s stories of the time - The Railway 
Children, Little Women, - but also poetry and startling 
thrillers from America. Agatha invented imaginary friends, 
played with her animals, attended dance classes and began 
writing poems when she was still a child.

She travelled abroad widely with her mother after her Father 
died suddenly when she was 11. By the age of 18 she was 
amusing herself with writing short stories.  In 1912 Agatha 
met Archie Christie, a qualified aviator in the Royal Flying 
Corps. After a whirlwind affair, they married on Christmas 
Eve 1914.  Both experienced war – Archie in France and 
Agatha working with the Voluntary Aid Detachment in a 
Red Cross Hospital in Torquay. (She was to work in hospital 
dispensaries again during the 2nd World War acquiring a 
thorough knowledge of the poisons which featured in many 
of her eventual novels, short stories, and plays.). It wasn’t 
until January 1918 when Archie was posted to the War Office 
in London that Agatha felt her married life truly began.

In 1920, The Mysterious Affair at Styles, the first of her 66 
detective stories was published and today Guinness World 
Records lists her as the best-selling fiction writer of all time 
having sold more that two billion copies. Christie created 
some memorable characters, including the Belgian detective, 
Hercule Poirot and the eccentric elderly sleuth, Miss Marple.  
Her books have complicated plots and many are set in exotic 

faraway lands.  She often travelled abroad with her second 
husband, the archaeologist Max Mallowan,  (having divorced 
Archie in 1928) and used the settings and her experiences in 
her writings.  Most of this work has featured on television 
and film and, The Mousetrap (1952) was Britain’s longest 
running play but had to close in March 2020 because of 
the coronavirus.  In 2013, Agatha Christie was voted the 
best crime writer and The Murder of Roger Ackroyd the 
best crime novel ever, by Crime Writers’ Association. In 
September 2015, And Then There Were None was named 
the “World’s Favourite Christie” in a vote sponsored by the 
author’s estate. Her own top four favourites were apparently:  
And Then There Were None, The Murder of Roger Ackroyd, 
A Murder is Announced and Murder on the Orient Express.

Christie’s work has been criticised for its “narrow cosy view 
of British Society” but it is still much enjoyed in all its forms 
and translations throughout the world.

*****

We now turn to the procedures of the Annual General Meeting 
which was scehduled to take place on 10th December 2020.  
Prior to that, you usually receive a copy of the Agenda, the 
Chairman’s Report for the previous year and the Treasurer’s 
Report, explanations and the Accounts.  These now follow as 
also does the Chairman’s Report for 2020 which would have 
been read out at the Meeting:-
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CHAIRMAN’S REPORT 2019 
 (Heather Woodward)

AS WE COMPLETE OUR 16th  YEAR, we are again able to 
report on a busy, productive and memorable year. As always 
before the Annual General Meeting, the Trustees met and 
began by regretting that David James had retired from that 
group and expressed their thanks to him for his wise counsel 
and positive contributions over previous years.   As in 2018, 
a major concern discussed was the problem of recruiting new 
members and bringing more people into the Membership 
and perhaps even on to the Committee, thus ensuring the 
succession for key officers – who have all served since the 
foundation of the Society. We have to urge again that if no 
one comes forward and if we were to have the same situation 
as we had in 2012, the continuing existence of the Society 
and the retention of all the collections could be in jeopardy.

DURING THE YEAR of 2020: We shall be trying to raise 
even more awareness in the Community of what we do and 
why.  We are hoping to talk to relevant Staff at Uplands, to 
the PTA of the three schools and we are already benefiting 
from our presence on Facebook and on the Internet. Regular 
information on Focus helps but more is needed and so if 
anyone would be willing to help us with effective publicity, 
we would be grateful and that would not need to be someone 
on the Committee. We have thought of News and Views in 
Ticehurst, What’s On, freebie papers.  Any other thoughts?  
Let me know.

In 2019, we have been blessed with another programme of 
brilliant talks organised by Arthur Dewar and we do thank 
you, Arthur, for your continued input.  Arthur has been 
asking to hand over to someone else for a while now but is 
remarkably loyal, thank goodness.  Nevertheless, we must 
not presume too long. We are also very grateful to all those 
who have helped with setting up the Hall and the many of 
you who serve on the Bar.  

To mark the centenary of the signing of the Treaty of Versailles 
(the official end of the 1st World War) in the last week-end of 
June we staged what turned out to be a spectacular exhibition 
with that wonderful display of Paul Eldridge’s flags. What a 
WoW factor!  Too many people were involved to be able to 
mention them individually by name but I do thank everyone 
who did the research and prepared their displays, set up the 
Hall and took it all down again, acted as stewards and guides, 
did the readings, helped with the catering, manned the stalls 
and managed the raffle and were there just to explain and 
welcome.  You were great.  

And another highlight  of the year was the very recent 
launching of the 10th publication researched and published 
by the Wadhurst History Society.  It proved to be a massive 
undertaking but it is a stunning success with the wealth of 
illustrative material to present alongside the story of South 
Park. Congratulations to Arthur and Rachel for the extremely 
interesting story that has been pieced together and for the 
many hours which went into creating it.  And it came out 
under budget!

THE CENTRE:  The Centre continues to be busy, engaged 
and much better known. The dedicated work of Roberta 
Goodman and Serena Gadd on the Hawkhurst Smugglers 
is almost at the point of being handed over for archiving – 
this has been a massive job, very efficiently handled.  After 
helping with the genealogy for two overseas families, 
we were delighted to welcome the Delves from America 
who donated £50 to the History Society, and the Durells 
from Australia.  The families were given a walking tour of 
Wadhurst High Street by Martin Turner and were shown 
the houses where their ancestors had lived by Anthony 
Cosham. Via the website and by telephone, we answer many 
questions and also provide guidance on what they can do for 
themselves; we are also pleased that we  regularly receive 
documents and photographs which enable us to put in another 
piece of the jigsaw which is the history of Wadhurst.  As you 
can imagine, the store room created out of the former Gents’ 
loos is crammed.  We really are creating much useful and 
intriguing information for future generations.  Thank you to 
Rachel for her considerable efforts and dedicated work.

We cannot end without mentioning two events which reflect 
true international history – firstly the moving evening with 
Tony Harris – the almost audible intake of breath as Winston 
Churchill slowly emerged from the Green Room and walked 
on to the stage was palpable.  The silence immediately 
following the last scene spoke volumes.  Tony will be 
returning next year as Cardinal Wolsey which we felt would 
complement his depiction of Henry VIII.  I do urge everyone 
to come to that evening.  The other memorable event was that 
delightful coach trip to West Dean gardens and the Bignor 
Roman Villa on a beautifully sunny September day.  A 
lovely day.  Thank you to the organisers of those memorable 
occasions. 

Our year’s success has been possible thanks to the loyalty 
and dedication of the Committee and of so many of you.  It 
is such a relief for Peta when you offer to help and its only 
about perhaps twice a year with a morning in the Centre or 
helping in the Bar or whatever else you can.  None of us is 
getting any younger (as I said last year and the year before) 
and we do need the benefit of new ideas and practical help.  
Just give us a little of your time, always remembering that we 
are not doing it for our own entertainment - we are doing all 
this for future generations in Wadhurst and, you never know, 
one day we may have a Wadhurst Museum.

The programme of talks begins on THURSDAY 9th 
JANUARY 2020 when Hugh Willing CBE will tell us about 
the Rye Lifeboat Disaster of 1928.  If the weather looks 
tricky, check your e-mails because we will try to go ahead 
– cancellation is not our policy ideally though the speaker 
might change.

With best wishes for good health and prosperity to you all in 
the year to come.

Ladies and gentlemen 

Thank you.			                             

HVOW  12.12.19
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Report for the Financial Year 
ended August 31st, 2020

From the Treasurer, Ian Adam-Smith

The year started well with a good level of membership 
renewals but unfortunately the rapid spread of the 
Coronavirus in March led to the cancellation of our Talks 
programme. This eliminated the opportunity to recruit new 
members and to receive late renewals resulting in an end of 
year shortfall of almost £350 in membership subscriptions 
compared with the previous year.

Book sales were good almost entirely due to the publication 
of our latest about South Park. Quality issues affected the 
re-print of the popular “Wadhurst Town of the High Weald” 
** and sales of our older publications were slow.  2020 
calendar sales were also inevitably substantially lower than 
in previous years leading to a significant loss.  Due to the 
uncertain nature of book sales, it was decided to write off the 
publication costs of new books in the year incurred. All these 
factors added together led to a large deficit on publications 
of £2870.

Donations to the Society during the year were exceptional 
and the committee would like to thank all those who gave 
so generously and, in particular, to the residents of the 
former South Park who contributed a large part of the £5,111 
received.

Costs during the year were considerably lower than in 2019 
when one-off expenses, associated with the new storeroom 
and the renewal of our lease, inflated expenditure by £953. 
No new equipment was purchased during the year and the 
cancellation of talks resulted in further savings from reduced 
speaker fees and venue hire. Other costs remained broadly 
similar to those of previous years.

After adding a depreciation charge of £670, the Society 
finished a difficult year with a deficit of £727 and a bank 
balance of £10,831 just £385 lower than in 2019. Under the 
circumstances, this was a good result.

The outlook for the current year is unclear but it is difficult 
to see a return to a semblance of normality without the 
availability of an effective vaccine.  Whether or not one 
becomes available, the cost of communicating with our 
members and running the History Centre will continue and, 
assuming the current level of inflation, will be approximately 
£4200.  With normal fund-raising activities currently not 
possible, how much of this sum will have to be funded 
from our bank balance will depend largely on the level of 
membership subscriptions and the possible resumption of 
normal activities later in the year.

 ** Our printer has at last been able to find a book binder 
and the work is now underway on this excellent publication.  
We will keep you informed as to when it will again be 
available. Everyone who is interested in Wadhurst should 
have a copy.

Membership Subscriptions
Please note that 2021 subscriptions fall due on 1st January. 
However, since it will not be possible to resume monthly talks 
before May at the earliest the committee has decided to offer 
2021 renewals at a discounted rate. Family membership will 
be reduced from £30 to £15 and Individual from £20 to £10. 
Corresponding and Student membership will remain at £10.

Even in a normal year, membership subscriptions do not 

cover the cost of printing and distributing newsletters etc. and 
running the History Centre. Should you wish to pay the full 
renewal rate it would be gratefully received and would go 
some way to helping in these difficult times. The difference 
from the discounted rate would be treated as a donation.

Subscriptions can either be made by making out a cheque to 
Wadhurst History Society and sending it to the Treasurer 
at: Trewyck, Woods Green, Wadhurst, TN5 6QS, OR  By 
transfer to the Society’s bank account at Lloyds Bank Plc, 
Account Number 02926086, Sort Code 30-98-77. 

*****

The Chairman’s Annual Report from 
Heather Woodward 

This would normally have been read at the Meeting 
on 10th December 2020.

This, as we are well aware, has been an extra-ordinary 
year, and absolutely everyone must now know how to spell 
“unprecedented”.   At the beginning of the year, we were 
delighted that Neil Cumming accepted our invitation to 
become one of our Trustees – thank you, Neil. As always 
the Trustees have received copies of any meetings or 
discussions we have had throughout the year so that they 
are au fait and ‘happy’ with what is going on.   One of our 
Trustees has written:  [I would like to pass on my] thanks 
and congratulations to the committee, volunteers and in 
particular the chairman for keeping things going so well in 
spite of everything!  (Thank you.)

The Talks: The Society was lucky to welcome the two 
first speakers of the year, untroubled by the rather frequent 
weather problems of previous years but then everything 
came to a full-stop. In the March Newsletter, we had the 
summaries of the two talks for January and February but 
we had to cancel the March talk on the night itself because 
access to Wadhurst was completely blocked in all directions 
as a result of flooding and gale-force winds.  The year had 
started promisingly with a vivid and well-received talk on 
the Rye Lifeboat Mary Stanford Disaster by Hugh Willing.  
In February, coinciding with the anniversary of her birth, 
we had a really engrossing presentation on the life and 
work of Florence Nightingale, venerated as the founder of 
modern nursing who was born in 1820.  Paul Whittle gave 
us a fascinating insight into the achievements of this most 
remarkable woman. 

As Arthur, our remarkably resilient Talks Secretary, has 
commented: 

It was ironic to say the least that a talk on the founder of 
modern nursing would be the last before the country was 
confronted with a national medical emergency in the shape 
of the Covid-19 pandemic. Sadly, the measures that had to 
be taken to limit the spread of the virus - and to protect those 
most vulnerable to it - meant that the remainder of the 2020 
talks’ programme had to be cancelled.  Fortunately, however, 
it has been possible to reschedule five of the cancelled talks 
to 2022.  Now we have cancelled all talks until Easter 2021 
at least and the 2022 programme is pretty well completed!

In order to try and keep in touch with everyone, four general 
letters have kept members up-to-date, as also have entries 
in Focus and on-line.   The Quiz with contributions from 
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ten different brains proved popular if challenging and so 
we are planning another which will be published at the end 
of January and should be returned by 1st March 2021.  It 
will have some variations in topics and it aims to lighten the 
dark days of the late winter whilst not clashing with another 
Wadhurst organisation which has run its annual Quiz for 
many years.   

From the Centre Manager, Rachel:- Before lock-down 
some of us were working two days a week in the Centre 
cataloguing and welcoming visitors.  Since then Heather 
at home has worked tirelessly cataloguing the Bocking 
‘Additional Material’ category and I am pleased to say she 
has completed this somewhat repetitive section of Charlie’s 
overall superb collection. I have dealt with many queries 
sent to us which have thrown up some interesting research, 
online and by word of mouth, both for the society and the 
enquirer.  One or two were the common sort of “Can you 
help me find John Smith……..?”  We have an interesting 
ongoing query from California regarding the Maunser 
family of High Town/Wadhurst Hall/Wadhurst Park.  The 
downside was the enquirer who wanted help, or comments, 
regarding Wadhurst in the 12th – 14th centuries.  If one of us 
were able  to undertake a trip to The Keep, we might have 
been able to assist with information we think they may well 
hold.  This gentleman is in touch with the College of Heralds 
who he is hoping can assist him in finding out how one of the 
Maunsers acquired his title. He is an academic who wishes 
to write a paper on his further research into the Maunsers of 
Wadhurst and nearby. We will be doing what we can to assist 
in these restricted times.

Chris and I called at the Centre once a week from March 
to September to check all was well and to empty the de-
humidifiers. Since late September, twice a week a committee 
member has spent time at the Centre undertaking listed jobs 
which require attention on an ad hoc basis.  As a result, the 
Centre is gradually being spring-cleaned and the filing and 
archiving of History Society items and articles continue.  

Future Plans:  The coach trip to the Chichester Flower Festival 
was, of course, cancelled so we shall have to see what the 
Cathedral plans to do eventually as far as that is concerned.  
We are hoping to publish a recipe book around Easter 2021 
and are bringing together recipes but many more are needed.  
Currently cakes are the clear favourite!  It would be good 
if every household of the membership could contribute and 
perhaps explain the relevance of the recipe(s) to them.  Let 
me have them as soon as you like, please!   Certainly before 
Christmas!

Sadly, our fund-raising was all-but wiped out this year 
for obvious reasons.  We did not cover our expenses for 
producing a calendar (so no calendar for 2021), and the 
newly released book in December:  “Wadhurst’s Princely 
Mansion - South Park” hadn’t had time before lock-down to 
reach the big sales numbers anticipated!  As required, a copy 
has been sent to the British Library.  If you haven’t bought 
your own copy yet, please contact a Committee Member or 
ring Barnetts Bookshop.   If you would like to buy Christmas 
cards or other cards and notelets including the postcard 
of ‘Sussex by the Sea’ or any of the other publications as 
Christmas presents to help us maintain some fund-raising, 
please contact Rachel (783455) or Heather (783212) and 
they will ensure you receive them. (Cheques should be made 
out to Wadhurst History Society.)

Tony Harris’ performance of Cardinal Wolsey is on hold 
until we can meet safely in larger numbers. 

And Finally: We are sincerely grateful to have recently 
received two very generous donations which will help us 
cover some of the loss of income and thank most sincerely 
the donors for their thoughtful gifts.

We are delighted that the general clearing of cupboards and 
drawers throughout Wadhurst at the beginning of lockdown 
did produce some really interesting items of historical value 
about Wadhurst.   If you do find any documents, pictures, 
articles or bric-à-brac relevant to Wadhurst in particular 
that you yourself do not want, do please pass them on to us 
because they may well provide the missing link in some fact 
or story about Wadhurst.  They will certainly be very useful 
to future generations in Wadhurst.  

Thank you also to those members of the Society who have 
helped us to answer questions, have put us in touch with those 
who do know the answer and to those who have explained 
anomalies.  Finally I should like to thank  the Trustees and 
Committee for their continued support. 

I can only hope that this time next year we shall be able 
to meet at our “normal” Annual General Meeting in the 
Commemoration Hall.  Meanwhile, the Trustees and 
Committee join me in wishing you all a safe and healthy 
return to that said normality.  

*****

You may remember also the fascinating talk 

about the Girls’ Grammar School air-raid shelter: 

“A Schoolgirl’s War” – a Christmas gift idea:

The story of school life during WW2 in Kent is told 
through the testimonies of wartime pupils and a 
fascinating set of contemporary artworks. 

Helen Keen, a wartime art teacher in Maidstone, 
documented the lives of schoolgirls and their teachers in 
paint and pencil.  

The book would be of interest to anyone, of any age and 
from any part of the country, who is interested in life on 
the WW2 home front. 

Copies £10 each plus p&p, are available through the 
website of Maidstone Girls’ Grammar School, 

https://www.mggs.org/war,. 

The sale of the books will help to fund the exploration 
of a second air-raid shelter recently uncovered, and 
the development of a dedicated wartime classroom for 
educational visits.

*****
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Potential  Christmas Presents:  
WHS PUBLICATIONS

Victorian Wadhurst (pubd. 2005) Explores the development 
of Wadhurst in many aspects from the late 1830s to the turn of 
the century.					              £9

Wadhurst’s Princely Mansion – South Park (2019) – The 
evolution of a farmhouse to a sizeable mansion in Mayfield 
Lane and the social life of Wadhurst from the early 1830s to the 
early 21st century.				                          £12

The Story of George Street (2009) A short 29-page booklet 
which explorers the construction and life of a small but coherent 
community at the heart of Wadhurst.                                        £4

Wadhurst – Then and Now (2003) A collection of photographs 
which provides a snapshot of local life in a market town during 
the dramatic changes of over a hundred years. 	        £12

The Last Great Prize Fight (2007) – A 44-page description 
of the 1863 fight between Tom King and John Heenan.        £4

Wadhurst Back in Time – 1901 – 1936 (2011) Shows 
Wadhurst during the years of extraordinary change and 
challenge at the beginning of the 20th century and includes the 
recollections of local residents.                      	                        £15

Wadhurst in the Second World War  – Life in a Wealden 
Market Town (2008) Looks at life before the war, how 
Wadhurst changed during the war and the effects of its 
immediate aftermath, relying heavily on the recollections of 
those who lived through it all in Wadhurst. 	                         £12

The Day Wadhurst Changed  (2006) A detailed account of 
the traumatic crash of a Meteor jet which caused the deaths of 
four people and altered the historic centre of Wadhurst in 1956 
including full details of  how the emergency was tackled by 
the various services and what happened to many residents. £10

Wadhurst’s Black Sunday (2015) Marking the centenary of 
the Battle of Aubers Ridge, this book looks in detail at the battle 
itself, its historical context, its consequences and its effects on 
the community of Wadhurst.	                                        £10

Wadhurst – Town of the High Weald (2nd edition – 
2014/2020).  The ideal reference book to discover what makes 
up Wadhurst and its history.	                                  £12.50

Besides the WHS greetings cards, Christmas cards, 
notelets and postcards, we now also have the following 
items for sale:

•	 Two new postcards:  Sussex by the Sea and Celia 	
Turner’s linocut of Wadhurst	           50p each

•	 Notepads (25 pages) of paintings from a previous 	
WHS calendar (very useful)		         £2.

•	 Mounted pictures of Wadhurst 	                     £4.

Under the current circumstances, to purchase any 
of the Wadhurst History Society publications and 
stationery, please contact 01892 783212 or 783455.

To see more of our archives, consult

www.wadhursthistorysociety.org

Newsletter printed by 

Hi-Rez Design & Print, 

Cranbrook Road, Goudhurst, Kent TN17 1DY 

E-mail: rez@hi-rez.design      Tel: 01580212118  

Not everyone is able to attend our Meetings in the 
Commemoration Hall, where they can pick up their 
Newsletters which come out usually in March, July and 
November.  From now on, in order to avoid the postage 
cost, please collect your Newsletter from Carillon Cottage 
OR ask a neighbour/friend if they would mind bringing 
your copy home for you OR contact 01892 783212.

Notes from the Editor.
The next Newsletter should appear in March/April.  
Please submit comments, ideas, information and 
articles for inclusion and also any questions that you 
may have.  Such contributions should be sent to The  
Editor,  Chequers,   Stone   Cross   Road,   Wadhurst  
TN5 6LR   or   e-mailed   to   handew@waitrose.com  
as soon as possible.

Please remember to send me any Wadhurst-
related or general history questions.  

Any documents or artefacts of Wadhurst 
interest would also be much appreciated.   


