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As Covid restrictions have not entirely left us, it is beginning to seem that nothing is ever going to change, or, if it 
does, it may never go back to where it was before.  

This old photograph looking up the High Street proves that latter point.  When you study it, look at the trees on 
the left :  this is where the forecourt of the Commemoration Hall now welcomes us; pavement on only one side 
but what other features can you still recognise though not perhaps exactly as they are today?  As we often find in 
the Centre, it can be so interesting, to spend time perusing pictures and documents and seeing what is visible even 
now.  This image shows a Wadhurst which looks very peaceful and tranquil and no two ladies today would dare to 
stand where these two are!   What a striking contrast to the High Street of today!

As a result of having time to look around properly during lockdown, this bright idea might appeal to you as a 
means of making sure we know what used to be there and how it has altered.   Herewith an appeal to you. 

When you notice/learn that a shop is about to change ownership, that a development is being planned, that a 
house or fields are going to disappear, please could you take some photographs BEFORE any changes are made 
and then take more DURING and AFTER the project (ideally taken from the same spot) so that we are able to have 
a verifiable record of Wadhurst and its environs as it was and as it becomes.  

It will be valuable to future generations if you could give us annotated copies identifying the location to catalogue 
for the archives.  Thank you.

www. wadhursthistorysociety.org

WADHURST HISTORY SOCIETY
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Protecting Wadhurst’s history for future generations.
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You will realise from previous correspondence 
that work continues in the Society and we are 
really looking forward, we hope, to seeing you 
all again on Thursday 16th September in the 

Commemoration Hall when  

Helen Poole

will be talking on

Charles II and 
the Civil War 

in Sussex

*********

IMPORTANT

Please let me know if you intend to 
come to this meeting 

(01892 783212) or  by e-mail.

This will ensure we know how many seats to 
arrange appropriately, if necessary. 

An Update on the 
Wadhurst History Society

Over the last few months, a number of our members 
have been facing serious health issues and we do wish 
them well as they begin to recover from major surgery 
and long-term problems.  This includes members of the 
Committee and so the urgency of the appeal I made in the 
last Newsletter is now even more acute.	            

Please will you help?

•	 We do need a new Talks Secretary.  The Talks 
programme could be shared by two people and 
the Secretary/ Secretaries would not have to be on 
the Committee if they did not wish to be.   BUT we 
do need your help, please.  Contact me to find out 
more (01892 783212).  This really is urgent and we 
are all fully aware of how much the Society thrives 
on the success of this aspect of our programme.  
Anthony Cosham has kindly undertaken to deal 
with the administration of the talks from September 
to December 2021, and the programme for 2022 is 
already planned so just needs administrating.  The 
new organiser(s) would therefore be planning the 
programme for 2023 as from September/October this 
year. 

•	 Following that, I hope you have now all paid your 
subscriptions! = a not particularly subtle hint!

•	 Members of the Committee have been “revitalising 
the Centre”, something which we have not been 
able to do since October 2011 when we first opened 
the premises.  Since then, we have acquired thousands 
of documents etc, plenty of furniture for working and 
storage, many artefacts and much equipment.   One 
positive outcome of lockdown now that restrictions 
have begun to lift, is that we have started a massive 
“Spring” clean, polishing and tidying project, plus 
a major checking and re-organisation of filing and 
storage so that, once we do eventually re-open to 
the public, it will be as welcoming as ever but a lot 
tidier and efficient.  Two or three at a time have been 
working on it, being very careful  about masks and/
or distancing etc. The Centre is now a very useful 
and accessible resource which will give future 
generations a wide-ranging insight into Wadhurst, its 
surroundings and its world. 

-o-o-o-o-o-o-

Following the publishing of Covid-related accounts 
in previous Newsletters, here is a completely different 
viewpoint from Ian Adam-Smith.

-o-o-o-o-o-o-
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Covid-19 and the Weather

The origins of the SARS-CoV-2 virus remain unclear, but 
in February 2020 most of us viewed the scenes aboard the 
Diamond Princess, quarantined in Yokohama Port, with 
horror as hundreds of passengers and crew succumbed to 
a mysterious disease.  Its ineluctable spread across Europe 
soon forced Britain into lockdown and on 23rd March 
2020, freedoms taken for granted for generations were 
removed at a stroke. Now people were only permitted 
to venture outside their homes to purchase essentials 
and for a short daily period of exercise. Suddenly, the 
weather became an important issue. Early March had 
been unremarkable but by the 22nd the southeast was dry 
and sunny a pattern that would continue through April 
until heavy showers developed during the 28th and 29th.  

By the 30th the sun was back and for those lucky enough 
to live in the countryside or close to a park, long daily 
walks in the sunshine were quickly becoming a popular 
family routine providing a welcome break from home 
schooling and the ubiquitous laptop. 

Throughout May the Northern Polar Jetstream, a relatively 
narrow body of fast-moving air, normally located high 
in the atmosphere at or close to the tropopause, lay well 
to the north of Britain.  Moving around the world in an 
easterly direction at speeds of up to 250 MPH it marks 
the boundary between cold Polar air and the warmer 
mid latitude air mass. With high pressure dominating, its 
position during the month allowed the country to enjoy an 
unusually long period of stable, sunny and dry weather.  
Surprisingly, the May average temperature was only 
slightly above normal, but the amount of sunshine was 
exceptional and with 266 hours it became the sunniest 
month ever recorded in Britain. Even more impressive 
were the figures for the spring, with an average of 696 
hours being logged in England beating the previous 1948 
record by a staggering 101.2 hours. In England it was 
also the driest May on record.  Did the complete lack of 
vapour trails play a part in this?

In June, the weather became unsettled, and parts of the 
country experienced above average rainfall.  Largely cool 
and dry conditions prevailed in Wadhurst until the 23rd 
when it became very warm reaching 30°C on the 25th.  At 
45mm. monthly rainfall locally was well below average. 

On the morning of 4th July, the day that life was due to 
return to normal, the weather in Wadhurst was dreary, 
damp, and windy with the day’s high only reaching a 
mere 17°C. The cool but largely dry pattern continued 

for much of the month until the 29th when it turned 
much warmer, with 33°C recorded locally and 37.8°C at 
Heathrow, almost a July record. Nationally rainfall was 

above average but again this was not the case in Wadhurst 
where only 42mm fell.

The holiday month of August started showery but turned 
hot between the 6th and 13th creating a balmy period of 
beach days, country walks and al fresco dining. It was 
particularly hot in the southeast where the temperatures 
locally reached 35°C. Unfortunately, the hot weather was 
followed by an unsettled spell and then between the 20th 
and the 25th Storm Ellen was followed by Storm Francis 
bringing heavy rain and unseasonal strong winds. Except 
for the southeast rainfall was generally well above 
average but in Wadhurst, at 73mm, it was just 10% above 
the norm. 

September, in the south, was generally a benign month. 
High pressure brought a hot spell between the 13th and 
21st and it was only towards the end of the month that any 
significant rain fell. The monthly figure was little more 
than half the average while hours of sunshine were almost 
20% above normal.

October proved to be quite different and, more often than 
not, the family walk would now be in the rain and buffeted 
by strong winds. Was more time inside beginning to 
contribute to the rapid increase in the national Covid-19 
infection rate? By the 15th it had climbed from a daily 
low of 550 in early July to 19,724 and a 7-day average 
of 15,767. Nationally the month was the fifth wettest and 
dullest since 1919, Wadhurst recording 245mm of rain.

By November 1st infections had risen to over 22,500 
per day forcing the country into a second lockdown 
on 6th November. Fortunately, the weather was 
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cloudy, mild, and not unusually wet for the time of 
year so outside exercise was possible without being too 
unpleasant. 

December was another unsettled wet and windy month 
with Wadhurst rainfall 70% above normal at 176mm.  
On Boxing Day Storm Bella brought  heavy rain and 
extremely strong winds with a gust of 106MPH being 
recorded at the Needles on the Isle of Wight. Flooding 
was widespread.

On the 2nd, the lockdown had been replaced by a system 
of tiers, East Sussex being placed in Tier 2. Restrictions 
were eased slightly for Christmas Day only, and families 
in Tiers 1-3 could enjoy the day together. The easing did 
not apply to New Year’s Eve when the day’s infection 
reached 55,892 with the 7-day average now at 42,885.

2020 was a remarkable year not only because of Covid-19,  
but for our climate. May was the sunniest month ever, 
and in England the driest.  Spring sunshine broke all 
records. The year proved to be the UK’s third warmest, 
sixth wettest and eighth sunniest in records, extending 
back to 1884, 1862 and 1919, respectively.         	        

Ian Adam-Smith 

That really does bring back memories, Ian.  Thank you.  
And I think there may be a sequel!

A completely different aspect of the effects of Covid in 
Wadhurst was reported in the Courier recently:

Wadhurst Brass enjoy “Emotional” first proper 
rehearsal for 15 months

How Wadhurst Brass Band kept the music alive for 
15 months during the pandemic.

Bringing together a group of musicians aged from 14 to 
86 years of age to play may sound ambitious but that’s 
exactly what happened. They tuned up, logged on and 
played along to pieces of music in their headphones – 
staying in sync with the beat via a “click track”.  Playing 
in living rooms, garages, bedrooms and kitchens – each 
member performed their part. 

The Wadhurst Brass Band recording separately

The individual recordings were later layered together by 
the band’s musical director and conductor, David Healy,  
and partner Lauren Cook, to create the “virtual” 
performance. 

“We had already held some Zoom calls so we could keep 
in touch. David (Healy) suggested a virtual practice. 
“Everyone was a little bit nervous – thinking, how’s this 
going to work?” said band manager Denise Beedell. 

But they got over the technological hurdles and in some 
cases roped in children to record them playing their part.

“It was a way of ensuring people picked up their 
instruments and to “keep your lip in”. It’s not the same as 
being together but it was nice. When the recording was 
released, it was nice to hear ourselves playing together,” 
said Denise.

The band’s last engagement had been in February 2020. 
But previously they have delighted people everywhere 
including Wadhurst High Street at Christmas, Woodbury 
Park Cemetery in Tunbridge Wells, at St Mary’s Church 
in Goudhurst with the Royal Tunbridge Wells Choral 
Society, Etchingham Fete and private functions including 
Wadhurst History Society’s Garden Parties.    After 15 
months, the band members were able to finally come 
together in person on Thursday 20 May for a rehearsal 
at Uplands Community College. This is where the brass  
band was originally started at lunchtime for students by 
the then woodwork teacher Mr E. L. G.Hoare BEM who 
is affectionately known as “Algy”, and who trained at 
Trinity College.  When the students left school, they still 
wanted to play, so Mr Hoare created the Wadhurst Brass 
Band more than 40 years ago, although Denise said that 
there had been a brass band in Wadhurst for more than 
100 years. Now aged 86, “Algy”, still plays with the band 
and is its lifetime president.  

 “Although we are a small village, we have our own 
brass band. It’s fabulous. We have an amazing number 
of supporters who turn up to our concerts and book us 
for various events during the year,” said Denise. She said 
usually around 30 people play in the band.   Uplands has 
always been “absolutely  stunningly supportive” and 
without the help of everyone from the headteacher to 
the caretaker “none of this would have happened”, said 
Denise.

At the rehearsal the members were 2m apart for social 
distancing, wore masks when not playing, and used “bell 
covers” made of woven fabric on their instruments to 
prevent aerosol transmission.

Talking of finally coming together in person to rehearse, 
Denise said: “It was absolutely brilliant to see people 
again and I think we were all a little bit nervous about 
what we were going to sound like! We always start our 
rehearsals with a hymn, so we picked a couple we play”. 
“The second one was Eventide (Abide With Me). It 
sounded quite good. You could see from people’s eyes 
there was a palpable sense of relief – that we were okay 
and everyone managed to play something. We were really, 
really fortunate. There have been one or two members 
who have had Covid 19 and have recovered. We have 
not lost anyone and yes, it was emotional,” said Denise. 
It is hoped that the band’s first engagement will be on 4 
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July at Blacksmith’s Lane in Wadhurst for the Bewl 15. 
“We will be sitting in a field at the bottom of the lane. 
We always play “Sussex By The Sea” as the first person 
crosses the line,” said Denise.

At the rehearsal the members were 2m apart for social 
distancing, wore masks when not playing, and used “bell 
covers” made of woven fabric on their instruments to 
prevent aerosol transmission.

Talking of finally coming together in person to rehearse, 
Denise said: “It was absolutely brilliant to see people 
again and I think we were all a little bit nervous about 
what we were going to sound like! We always start our 
rehearsals with a hymn, so we picked a couple we play”. 
“The second one was Eventide (Abide With Me). It 
sounded quite good. You could see from people’s eyes 
there was a palpable sense of relief – that we were okay 
and everyone managed to play something. We were really, 
really fortunate. There have been one or two members 
who have had Covid 19 and have recovered. We have 
not lost anyone and yes, it was emotional,” said Denise. 
It is hoped that the band’s first engagement will be on 4 
July at Blacksmith’s Lane in Wadhurst for the Bewl 15. 
“We will be sitting in a field at the bottom of the lane. 
We always play “Sussex By The Sea” as the first person 
crosses the line,” said Denise.

Kent and Sussex Courier:  28th May 2021

Reflecting on a different plague, you will remember 
that some while ago we had a fascinating talk about a 
Derbyshire village.  Anthony reminds us of its relevance 
today, through extracts from the Shell and AA illustrated 
Guides to England:
Eyam – pronounced E’em – A Derbyshire village that 
braved the plague

In 1665 an infection was wrought on the village when a 
box of contaminated clothes from London was delivered 
to the village tailor George Vicars. The tailor quickly 
became ill and died and within a matter of months 5 out 
of 6 residents had been claimed by the infection. Plague 
Cottage was the home of George Vicars and still stands 
in the village with the church of St. Lawrence behind. 
Dotted around the village are the graves of whole families 
wiped out by the plague.

William Mompesson was the Rector of Eyam at the 
time, and by example and character he persuaded the 
frightened residents not to flee from the stricken village 
and so stopped the disease from spreading to other 

districts. Among the victims was Mompesson’s wife 
whose grave can be found in the churchyard. During the 
plague the rector closed the Church and preached in the 
open air, from a rock in a dell which has since become 
known as Cucklet Church. About three quarters of a mile 
east of the village can be found Mompessons’s Well. It 
was there that the villagers dropped their money, which 
believing it would destroy the infection had been soaked 
in vinegar. Goods and supplies were delivered to the well 
by neighbouring villagers during the grim siege.  

It’s interesting to think about the similarities and 
differences!

-o-o-o-o-o-o-

A Miscellany of Thoughts, Memories and 
Historical Information.   

Starting with Anthony:-

Whilst delivering some of the History Society Members’ 
Newsletters, I found that I had an envelope to deliver to 
1 Hillhouse Cottages, High Street, Wadhurst.  I had not 
heard of this address before and somewhat baffled asked 
in the High Street. No one knew the address but I decided 
that I would try my luck by turning into the drive of Hill 
House at the top of the walk. Passing to the side of Hill 
House, I found two Cottages Nos 1 and 2.  I knocked at 
the door of number 1 and Mrs Brewster appeared at an 
upstairs window. I asked if I had the correct house which 
she confirmed and I explained why I was there and duly 
delivered the envelope. 

I told her that I had never heard of the Cottages before 
and she said that very few people had. She went on to tell 
me that they were originally built to house the workers 
of Hill House Farm and I was then surprised to learn that 
there are four more Hillhouse Cottages numbered 3, 4, 5 
and 6 situated on Sparrows Green Road opposite the Co-
Operative Food Store. I have known those four Cottages 
all my life but I had never known their addresses, two of 
the four cottages have now been given names, but two 
retain their numbers. I was further surprised to be told 
that all of the six Hillhouse Cottages had once belonged 
to Hill House Farm, together with the land where 
Green Square, Pond House, the Fire Station, the Jardin 
d’Aubers, the War Memorial, Wadhurst Nursery School 
and the Primary School are all situated.

You learn something each day! 				  
			   Anthony Cosham

And Anthony tells us more about

Wadhurst in the 1950s and 60s:-
When they were moving,  Anthony and Marilyn travelled in the 

back of one of Heasman’s  vans.

As I described in Newsletter No. 41 (November 2018) 
the Cosham family - Dad Stan, Mum Peggy (Marguerite), 
myself Anthony and my younger sister Marilyn - moved 
from Pembury to No. 3 Washwell Lane, Wadhurst in 
October 1958 when I was aged seven.  
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We were not however moving into unknown territory 
because we were used to visiting our maternal 
Grandmother, our Aunty and Uncle, and also our friends 
the Baldock family.

I enjoyed those childhood visits to Wadhurst. My Mum 
always said that she felt that she was going back home 

again because Wadhurst was where she had spent all her 
life until her marriage to Dad. Her family home was at 
Oak Tree Cottage, Shovers Green,  immediately next 
door to the Strict Baptist Chapel on the Wadhurst side.

Our Granny Fermor lived at 41 Queens Cottages whilst 
Mum’s younger sister Jean Skidmore and her husband 
Percy lived at 3 Washwell Lane. Mr and Mrs Frank 
Bishop lived next door to them at No. 2 with their young 
daughter Jill and Mr and Mrs Frank Pilbeam lived at No. 
1.  The International Stores was next to the Pilbeam’s 
home on the corner of the High Street. Sadly the Stores 
were destroyed in the 1956 Meteor Air Crash and the 
cottages were demolished in the 1960s. The site is now 
occupied by One Stop and the car park behind.

Our journeys to Wadhurst entailed a long walk from our 
Cottage in Romford Road, Pembury to Pembury Village. 
We would then board a bus from Pembury bound for 
Tunbridge Wells Monson Road. Sometimes we were 
lucky to board a double deck bus and as my sister Marilyn 
and I grew older, Mum and Dad would take us up to the 
upper deck to ride which was always very exciting. At 
Tunbridge Wells’ there would be a change of buses, a bus 
calling at Wadhurst if we were to visit Granny Fermor 
and/or Aunty Jean or a bus calling at Ticehurst if we were 
to visit the Baldock family. 

If the Wadhurst bus was a double-decker the driver 
would have to stop at the low arched Wadhurst railway 
bridge near Dewhurst Cottages where the conductor 
would alight and walk under the bridge. He would then 
wave the bus driver through, boarding the bus again at 
the Watergate side of the bridge and ringing his bell for 
the driver to proceed. This process was reversed for the 
journey back to Tunbridge Wells.

We would alight from the bus at Durgates and walk to 
Queen’s Cottages via Jonas Lane to find Granny Fermor 
at No. 41. Grandad had died in June 1953 and since 
then she had lived alone, having left Oak Tree Cottage 

after his death. Granny was always pleased to see us 
and would spoil us with all sorts of goodies. Her flat had 
one bedroom, a kitchen, a combined sitting and dining 
room, and a bathroom and toilet. Marilyn and I Iiked to 
go outdoors into her garden and if he was in his garden 
next door, Mr Blyth, her elderly neighbour at No. 39 
would always chat to us. After our visit there we would 
walk into Wadhurst passing firstly through the far end of 
Queens Cottages and then the Prefab homes that were 
situated at what is now Bayham Court. Here we reached 
Old Station Road where we would cross the road to walk 
the length of Cockmount Lane. 

At Sparrows Green we would again cross the road to 
reach the other side near to the Red Lion pub where we 
would turn right. Here we would pass the cottages, which 
I now know to be 3, 4, 5 and 6 Hillhouse Cottages, before 
passing the Salvation Army Hall, the Fire Station and the 
then Secondary School. Little did we know that Marilyn 
and I would later attend Primary School there ourselves.

At Sparrows Green corner we would continue to follow 
the footpath and thus pass the War Memorial, the entrance 
to Green Square, the pond and the high wall with holes 
high up at the far end – it always puzzled me why those 
holes were there. Then, passing more high walls and Hill 
House we would join The Walk. As today, the high walls 
on the left continued for the full length of The Walk and 
on the right, there were the lovely lime trees.

At the end of The Walk, we would pass the Vicarage, 
walk under The Clock House arch and past the High 
Street shops until we reached Mrs Gibbons’ Shoe Shop 
(Tel: 446) where Aunty Jean worked part-time (now the 
right hand side of the Wing Gallery). If she was working, 
we would call in for a short visit to see her and also 
Mrs Gibbons who always made us welcome. There was 
a lovely smell of leather in the shop and I was always 
fascinated by the large brick fireplace at the rear of the 
shop with its big black stove and chimney breast. 

If Aunty Jean wasn’t working,  we would go to her home 
by crossing the High Street to the International Stores 
(now One Stop)  on the corner of Washwell Lane. Before 
our visit if Mum needed a few items of shopping, we 
would go into the International Stores with her. Thus we 
got to know Mr Edney the Store Manager, and Brenda 
Skelton who worked for him.  

Mr and Mrs Edney lived in a flat above the Store and 
there was a flight of metal stairs behind the Store which 
ascended up to the flat from the grounds of the Cottages. 
Their daughter was Mrs Pam Bishop who lived next door 
to Aunty Jean and Uncle Perc in No. 2 Washwell Lane.   
(Pam, the wife of Frank Bishop, led the Girl Guides in 
Wadhurst for many years.  Her father, Mr Edney, was  
the manager of the International Stores at the time of the 
Meteor crash in 1956.)

We always enjoyed our visits to Aunty Jean and, if he 
wasn’t at work in Tunbridge Wells, Uncle Perc. The 
Cottage was fascinating, very old with lots of oak beams 
supporting the walls and ceilings and lots of nooks and 
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crannies. From their bedroom window there was a lovely 
view of the Mill, with the field behind and the countryside 
with Snape Wood beyond. Outside their back door was 
an old wash house with a brick boiler inside it. The 
boiler had a hearth beneath it where, in the not so distant 
past, fires would have been lit to heat the water for the 
household clothes washing.  This was Uncle Perc’s shed.

If there was time and the weather permitted, we might go 
down into the playing field behind the Mill. There were 
swings there and a pole with chains hanging from it. You 
could take hold of the chains and run round the pole then 
take your feet off the ground and swing yourself around. 
I believe there was also a Seesaw.

Cheesman and Newington’s Old Mill, Washwell Lane, 2001 

Sometimes, we might all go out for a walk down Washwell 
Lane and take their springer spaniel, “Patches”, with us. 
He would soon be let off the lead and when we reached 
the bend of the lane near the yew tree he would disappear 
into the stream. After much calling, he would reluctantly 
emerge again and, soaking wet, would shake himself 
over us all.

From here we would either return to the cottage or 
continue our walk following the lane and the footpaths 
across the fields to pass Foxes Bank Farm and enter 
Snape Wood where we would go as far as the Railway 
Line.  If we were lucky we might see a diesel train – more 
excitement. A sign near the track was worded “Stop, look 
and listen before crossing the line”. At this point we 
would retrace our steps and return to the Cottage where 
there would be treats and a lovely tea to enjoy.

Uncle Perc played cricket for the Wadhurst team in the 
playing field and Aunty Jean used to serve the teas from 
the Pavilion. Uncle was also very musical and he had a 
small organ in their sitting room. On occasions he would 
play and also sing for us. Unfortunately sometimes he 
liked Marilyn and me to sing with him whilst he played 
and he would use a metronome to count time. We always 
found this difficult and not at all enjoyable. 

At other times we would “pop in” to visit Mrs Pilbeam 
at No. 1. Mrs Pilbeam was Welsh and was sometimes a 
little difficult to understand because of her Welsh accent.  
Mr Pilbeam worked for Cheesman and Newington at the 

Mill but if it was lunch-time he would be home and after 
his lunch he would take us both down to the Mill with 
him where he would weigh us on the potato scales.  That 
was great fun. This was such a simple treat but it has 
never been forgotten. 

Occasionally their son Chris would be at home on leave 
from the RAF and perhaps dressed in his RAF Uniform.  
Their daughters Jenny (Jennet – later Hemsley), Hilda 
and Peggy (Margaret) might also be there, though not 
usually all together.

If we had been given any pocket money, we were allowed 
to walk down the High Street to Gobles shop to spend it 
and there we would see Mr and Mrs Goble and Doreen 
Jones who worked for them. That was an Aladdin’s cave 
of sweets, toys, jigsaw puzzles, greeting cards and other 
fancy goods. 

When we were visiting the Baldock family we would 
stop the bus and alight opposite Darbys Lane. “Uncle” 
Eric and “Aunty” Freda as they were known to us lived 
in their cottage with their children, Stephen and Anthea.  
We would play happily indoors and out in their garden 
with Stephen and Anthea. “Uncle” Eric worked at Darbys 
farm for Mr Sewell and sometimes we would walk across 
the field behind the cottage to the farm or go into Darby’s 
Wood on the other side of Darby’s Lane. Freda’s parents 
were Mr and Mrs Highton who lived at 19 Bankside.

At the end of the visits tired and happy we would return 
home to Pembury by bus from either Darby’s Lane or 

The Greyhound. 	 				  
				     Anthony Cosham 

-o-o-o-o-o-o-

How I discovered Wadhurst
During the 1985 Arundel & Brighton Diocesan 
Ecumenical Walking Pilgrimage, we reached Wadhurst 
at the end of that particular day’s walk, our base for the 
night being the Commemoration Hall. About a hundred 
of us had hot food prepared in the kitchen by our 
catering team, washed ourselves as best we could in the 
toilets, and slept on the hall floor in our sleeping bags.

The following day was a ‘rest day’, when we had to clean 
our boots, wash our clothes, receive any necessary first 
aid, and generally chill out. Once my washing was hung 
up on a makeshift line beside the little parking area in 
front of the Commemoration Hall, I wandered off alone 
towards what I found was Sparrow’s Green, where I 
came upon a small cottage serving as a delightful tea 
room.

A few months later, I drove over to Wadhurst, on two 
separate occasions, enjoying a cup of coffee and a piece 
of cake at that same tea room, which soon closed down. 
Sadly, that seemed to be the end of Wadhurst and me.

Not the case!  In November 1986, I met Brenda (on 
a blind date), learnt that she was the daughter of PC 
Bill Clemmence, the old Wadhurst village policeman, 
and soon received a detailed education on the subject 
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of Wadhurst, from regular visits with Brenda, including 
taking tea with Stan Cosham at his home.

In March 2010, I arrived for a Wadhurst Footpaths 
Society monthly walk, discovering that nearly everyone 
knew Brenda, and that some of the men remembered 
being chastised by PC Clemmence for misdemeanours 
in their young days. Immediately, I was accepted as a 
friend, soon began leading walks, was invited on to the 
Committee by Walter Hodder three years later and am 
now well established as Vice-Chairman and Minutes 
Secretary.

Later in 2010, Brenda and I had a chance encounter 
with Michael Harte, our conversation touching on the 
First World War (in which conflict, incidentally, Bill 
Clemmence served, as an under-age boy, being wounded 
in 1917). Michael suggested that we join the Wadhurst 
History Society, which we did in March 2011, and have 
always been keen never to miss one of its monthly 
evening talks.

So, from the Walking Pilgrimage to those tea rooms, to 
meeting Brenda, to joining the WFS, to encountering 
Michael Harte and joining the WHS, I have discovered 
Wadhurst, or perhaps Wadhurst has discovered me!

Stefan Gatward

-o-o-o-o-o-o-

Margaret Lloyd-Roberts wrote and picked up on various 
comments and queries in previous Newsletters about 
Wadhurst.   

•	 She was always told that Washwell Lane was 
previously Sheepwash Lane because sheep were 
washed in the stream at the bottom of the hill.  
Apparently, she and Anthony Cosham used to spend 
hours as children damming the stream etc.   

•	 Wells were written about some time ago:  One of 
our parish councillors, Chris Wynne, lived in one 
half of the big house behind the Best Beech (as it 
was).  They uncovered a well during the course of 
some building works there.  Also there was a well 
in the garden of Glasbury, her parents’ house in 
Townlands Road.  Margaret’s father, Tom Lawson, 
said that the houses along there were built on the site 
of a former market garden. Certainly, when they were 
children, there was a substantial metal pump in situ 
but Margaret cannot remember what happened to it.

-o-o-o-o-o-o-

And then came one of those extra-ordinary coincidences 
which happen on a surprisingly regular basis in the 
Wadhurst History Society:-   in looking for something else, 
I have just found a hand-written sheet about Townlands 
Road. It was originally published in Newsletter 32 
(November 2015) but the last half of the last sentence 
was cut out for some reason, and also many people have 
recently arrived in Wadhurst and joined the Society since 

then and may not know the history of the road prior to 
there being the latest new houses being added.  Following 
Margaret’s letter, therefore, herewith some background.

Townlands Road was originally simply the access track 
through a market garden to Townlands Farm. The surface 
was kept firm by the regular dressing of cinders from the 
local gas works.  Mr Ratcliff, the butcher, owned the farm 
of grazing fields and orchards until it was sold in 1980 
to English Courtyards to build sheltered housing now 
known as Crittles Court. The plan was to have a gated 
entrance at the end of the road for security but this was 
refused permission.

The bungalows built in the 1950s on each side of the road 
were on the market garden.  Their rear garden boundary 
was the wall (which can still be seen) of the greenhouses.  
There were four cottages at the top of Washwell Lane. Mr 
Cox who worked the market garden lived in the end one.

These cottages were demolished to create the car-park 
behind One Stop, previously the International Stores. 
The two garages on the site of ‘Chaffcutters’ housed the 
van owned and used by Mr Gardner who had the general 
store in St James’ Square, now the wine shop.

During the digging of drains on the Jempson’s site, various 
small heavy stone jars were found and it is thought they 
could possibly have been discarded many years ago from 
the chemist shop in the High Street.

Washwell Lane used to be known as Sheepwash Lane as 
a pool fed by a spring part way down the lane was used to 
clean the animals. This spring was also the water supply 
for washing for some of the nearby cottages.

-o-o-o-o-o-o-

An undated typed sheet amongst my pile of papers 
reveals a good deal of the history around another area of 
Wadhurst.  I am sure members will be able to add further 
detail to this account.

The Faircrouch Quarter of Wadhurst
As we alight at Wadhurst railway station, we find that 
we are not in the middle of Wadhurst, the village is a 
mile away to the east, but at the centre of the Faircrouch 
Quarter.  It is a little confusing to find that in the old days 
the parish was divided into six “quarters” and Faircrouch 
was of some importance in those far off days.

The station itself is of course quite modern a solid brick 
building completed at the time of the great railway boom 
of 1851.  However, old photographs show much activity 
at the beginning of the 20th century with goods yards and 
sidings in use before the main road was widened. Local 

Wadhurst Station yard.  c. 1910  SC/PH/1023

carriers’ horses and carts moved in and out of the station 
yard, coal trucks arrived and were shunted at the sidings 
and numerous parties came and went on their annual 
outings. But during the previous centuries this part of 
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Wadhurst contained the houses and estates of many 
famous families amongst them the ancient family of the 
Barhams, Ashburnhams and the Marquess of Camden.

Beside the station is the site of Faircrouch House; 
although the present house was practically re-built about 
1860, there once stood on this site “one of the finest    
houses in the neighbourhood” when built in 1611 by 
Edwardes, a London merchant.  The Barhams had owned 
the land back in 1555; William Benge, the owner of the 
famous Gloucester Ironworks of Lamberhurst, married 
the sister-in-law of John Barham of Shoesmiths and 
Faircrouch in 1692 and later the house passed back to the 
Barham family although the records of 1834 state “that 
the house had been in decay for quite 150 years”. 

If we walk half a mile to the west of the station we come 
to Dewhurst Lodge, built in 1840, but an old house of 
some importance stood on this site in 1630.  Early in 
the 19th century, the property was purchased by Lt.Col.
By of Shernfold Park Frant, who married into the 
Ashburnham family and the Dewhurst estates became 
an extension of the Frant properties.  An interesting 
historical point is that Lt. Col. By supervised the building 
of the Rideau Canal in Canada in 1832 connecting the 
River Ottawa with the Great Lakes; he built a town for 
his construction workers which was named Bytown 
after him, but in 1855 it was renamed Ottawa by Queen 
Victoria and became the capital of Canada.  [See our 
Quiz of February 2021].  John By is buried in Frant 
churchyard.  Later the Dewhurst estate was purchased 
by Mr. T. Gee who is recorded as having built the 
existing house with large stables for some of the best 
racehorses of the period, although recent accounts say 
that Gee lived nearby and built the house in 1830 for 
one of his daughters who married the family butler.  A 
Mrs. Gee lived in Dewhurst in 1891.  Part of the estate, 
Green’s Farm, was purchased  by Co. [?] Barham and 
the old farmhouse was modified and called Tappington 
Grange which stands on the corner between the main 
road and Old Station Road.

Less than a mile from the station to the south west of 
Dewhurst is Riverhall which dates back to the 16th 
century when it was held by the family of Fowle and in 

1660 it passed to Nicholas Fowle who married a daughter 
of John Barham of Shoesmiths.  At the river, close to the 
house lies the site of the furnace and forge as well as the 
mill of the old Riverhall Foundary [sic]  famous in the 
days of the Wealden Iron founders.  Monuments to these 
rich iron founders are to be found in the Parish Church 
where there are thirty one iron tomb slabs dating from  
1617 to 1799 – more than in any other church in England.

A mile to the north of Dewhurst, just outside the 
Faircrouch Quarter is Great Shoesmiths, part of which 
was probably an open hall house in 1500.  The house 
was bought by John Barham in 1611 and extended by 
him in 1630 indicated by marks “1630 J.E.B.” over 
the south door.  In 1753 Shoesmiths was purchased by 
Charles Pratt, who was Attorney General in 1758 and 
became Lord Chancellor and the Marquess of Camden.  
The Camden family were to become one of the major 
landowners of Wadhurst.

So, after a short survey of Faircrouch Quarter in the past 
we can travel up the hill through Durgates to the historic 
town of Wadhurst – its charter granted in 1253 by King 
Henry III.

Please can anyone give us a date and provenance for this 
article?		                                                     HVOW

-o-o-o-o-o-o-

La Voix du Nord is the daily newspaper for the region 
of le Nord which includes our Twinning village, Aubers.  
Unfortunately, the Wadhurst Twinning Association visit 
planned for September 2020, deferred to September 2021 
and recently postponed to September 2022 was due to 
mark the 20th Anniversary of our association .  Obviously, 
this has all been very disappointing for both communities.  

Fortunately, however, this does not mean we are forgotten 
and Jacques Dehut the Président du jumelage (Chairman 
of their Twinning Association) has sent over a series of 
interesting articles from the local  paper about cemeteries 
around the area of the Battle of Aubers Ridge, a battle 
all-too significant for the people of Wadhurst, and the 
Battle of Loos.  As these translated extracts reveal, these 
are poignant stories:- 

The Unrecognised Gravestone

Cyril Holland is the name on a gravestone in the 
cemetery of Sainte Marie in Richebourg which is close to 
the site of the Battle of Aubers Ridge.  Cyril of the Royal 
Field Artillery died on Sunday 9th May 1915 during the 
Battle of Aubers Ridge.

In April 2019, a local Richebourg teacher read the name 
in a new publication and was surprised to see the Captain 
described as the eldest son of Oscar Wilde.  Further 
research followed as to why the surname was ‘Holland’.

In May 1895, Oscar Wilde was condemned to two years’ 
hard labour for homosexuality or “grave immoralité”.  
Wilde’s wife, Constance, was so humiliated that she 
sought refuge in Switzerland with her two sons, Cyril 
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and  Vyvyan, but she was rejected 
and spurned even there because 
of her husband’s reputation.  She 
therefore changed the surname to 
another family name, Holland and 
Oscar Wilde was never to see his 
sons again.

Cyril (born in 1885) was educated at 
Radley College before training as an 
officer at Woolwich although he had 

actually dreamed of being in the Navy.  
At Radley, he proved to be a fine athlete and a champion 
rower.  Though they were apart, the two brothers wrote 
regularly to each other and Cyril explained to his younger 
brother that he wanted to restore the reputation of the 
family name which had ceased to be respected in its own 
country.

Cyril disembarked in Marseille 
on 14th October 2014 and found 
himself in the trenches of Artois 
in the 16th Artillery Battery.  On 
9th May 1915, at 5.40 am. the 
allied forces launched the attack 
on Aubers Ridge in order to 
secure the road from La Bassée 
to Lille whilst also providing a 
distraction to take the fire from 
the major operation of the Battle   
of Aubers Ridge.  It proved to be a 

catastrophe with 11,000 dead or injured British soldiers 
and hundreds of other nationalities.  Cyril died in a one-
to-one encounter with an expert German marksman.  [For 
a complete description of the battle, read the Wadhurst 
History Society publication: Wadhurst’s Black Sunday].
Ironically, without realising it,  the two brothers, who had 
last met three years previously, were only five kilometres 
apart at that battle.  Vyvyan survived the war, dying aged 
80 in London in 1967.

-o-o-o-o-o-o-

Vyvyan’s son and Oscar’s only grandson, Merlin Holland, 
has visited his uncle’s grave in the cemetery of St Vaast 
Post. After the death of Constance, Cyril and Vyvyan 
had been looked after by her sister, their aunt Mary, in 
Kensington and they were largely educated when very 
young by her daughter, Lizzie.  Merlin has seriously 
considered changing his name back to Wilde but feels he is 
now more the son of his father than the grandson of Oscar.

He does feel that the fact that he must use another surname 
is a permanent criticism of Victorian hypocrisy.

-o-o-o-o-o-o-

In the same edition of La Voix du Nord, three short items 
bring together the stories of three other notable forebears 
in the region:

•	 At Loos, on 27th September 1915, Fergus Bowes-
Lyon, the Queen Mother’s brother, died having been 
given the order to withdraw and having suffered 
an agonising two hours before being stretchered 
off the field.   BUT – no one now actually knows 
where his body lay because it was never found and 
the gravestone at Quarry Cemetery marks an empty 
grave. 

•	 At Haisnes on 25th September 1915, Henry Harrison 
was killed alongside 1800 other soldiers and he was 
buried in the cemetery of Sainte Marie.  Henry, the 
father of seven children, was 32 years old when 
he sailed from Liverpool.  His grandson would be 
George Harrison of the Beatles. 

•	 At Haisnes in the cemetery of Sainte Marie also lies 
John Kipling.  The well-known irony is that John 
was so short-sighted that he had been rejected by the 
British Army and he used his father’s influence to 
help him achieve his ambition to fight and joined the 
Irish Guards.  He was killed on 27th September 1915 
at the Battle of Loos when he was barely 18 years 
old, as he took part in the opening attack on Chalk Pit 
Wood.  His body was never found and it was only in 
1991 that his grave was finally located.  His grave is 
near to that of Henry Harrison.                                                    	
					                 HVOW

-o-o-o-o-o-o-

William Cecil (1st Baron Burghley) – 
Politician – 1520 – 1598)

William Cecil is considered to be one of England’s 
greatest statemen.  He was born in Bourn, Lincolnshire. 
He was educated first in Stamford and Grantham and 
then St John’s College, Cambridge finally at Gray’s Inn 
where he studied  law, history, genealogy and theology.  
Knighted in 1551, during the reign of Mary Tudor 
he conformed to Catholicism but, once appointed by 
Elizabeth I as her chief Secretary of State, spent the next 
40 years as the chief architect of Elizabethan greatness, 
influencing his Queen’s pro-Protestant foreign policy.  

Wise, learned, cautious and cunning, he helped to decide 
government policy. He encouraged friendship with the 
Netherlands and France, promoted new industries, and 
reformed the government’s finances. At a time of great 

political tension, Burghley 
helped Queen Elizabeth stay 
in power and increase her 
own authority and England’s 
prestige. He secured the 
execution of Mary Queen of 
Scots because he believed she 
was a threat to peace and good 
government, and prepared for 
the ‘invincible’ Spanish Armada 

(1588). He also advised Elizabeth strongly not to marry 
Robert Dudley, Earl of Leicester, the  only man who 
ever really touched her emotionally. Cecil used an army 

Oscar Wilde

Cyril Holland
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of spies to ensure security at home and in 1571, he was 
created Baron Burghley becoming Lord High Treasurer 
the following year.  He died in London in 1598.	          

                                Anthony Cosham

In the Focus Magazine of November 1988 is this 
wonderfully breathless account which you will no doubt 
enjoy:-

BARTLEY MILL ENTERS GUINNESS BOOK OF 
RECORDS.

In a delightful setting in the beautiful Wenn Valley, near 
Lamberhurst, stands Bartley Mill, an old watermill that in 
1987 began grinding wheat again for the first time in over 80 
years.  This was in no small way due to Piers Garnham who 
bought the derelict mill in 1985 with some 180 acres.  It was 
in a sorry state with mill ponds filled in and little remaining 
of the machinery apart from the cast iron wheel.  Early last 
year (1987) restoration work had been completed.

Besides the milling, the mill also had a bakery, so it is 
possible to buy a loaf with organically grown wheat ground 
into flour in the mill which is then used in the baking – all 
in the same premises.  This unique combination prompted 
Piers to consider challenging the record in the Guinness 
Book of Records for producing 13 loaves (a baker’s dozen) 
from growing wheat, the record standing at 40 minutes 44 
seconds at O.S.North Bakery at Heydon, near Royston in 
Hertfordshire. Enquiries made, procedures put in hand, 
on Thursday 25th August 1988 at 2 pm all was ready for 
the challenge – everyone that is apart from the television 
cameras!!

By 3 pm, everyone was in position, the driver of the combine 
harvester with engine running was awaiting the starting gun 
– a report was heard, the race was on!! The harvester moved 
slowly forward slicing a swathe through the field of sun-
ripened wheat, its machinery separating out the wheat until 
in a matter of a few minutes there was enough in the sack.  
A pair of hands quickly removed it and ran with it to the 
runner who was waiting anxiously in the Land Rover ready 
to transport it at speed to the mill.  The 400-yard dash across 
the field ended with the vehicle skidding to a halt outside the 
mill, the bag of wheat being rushed inside, its contents being 
fed directly into the hopper. 

Piers was standing below with the mill machinery turning 
ready to open the shute and let the flour come trickling 
through into the waiting bag, which he had rested on an 
electric scale so that he could accurately let through the 
exact amount required by the baker.  The flour was then 
rushed to the bakery where the bakers, Glenn and Digger, 
were on tenderhooks hoping that they had everything ready 
for the last and final leg – the making of the dough and the 
baking.

Suddenly Piers dashed back for some more flour – had they 
made a mistake over the quantities?   Never mind all was 
going well and they seemed to be running to time.   Then 
the mixer would not start – a quick bang on the plug and 
they were on their way again.  The dough was mixed, then 
kneaded and finally put in the baking tins and then into the 
proving oven.  Five minutes later they were transferred into 
the main oven and then there was what seemed a long wait. 

Approximately twenty minutes later the oven door was 
opened and loaves swiftly emptied out on the table and as 
the last one landed the time was recorded as 40 minutes 8 
seconds – a new record was in the making!!  All that was left 
was the tasting to make sure that the bread was edible.  As 
soon as the loaves had cooled sufficiently to be sampled, the 
Mayor and Mayoress of Tunbridge Wells, Mr J B Hardcastle, 
High Sheriff of East Sussex and Brigadier Yeo performed 
the official tasting and Guinness Book of Records Editor 
Donald McFarlane declared that the record was official.

The Bartley Mill was now the holder of the record “Field 
to Loaf Race” – the champagne corks popped!  

(All exclamations marks are as shown in the original!) 

-o-o-o-o-o-o-

Because of the vagaries of this last 18 months of weather 
and lockdown, a great number of people seem to be spending 
an inordinate amount of time in the garden.  A delightful 
publication from 1976 written by Maureen and Bridget Boland 
is Old Wives’ Lore for Gardeners.  As the blurb explains “It 
will be seized on with delight by all true gardeners who are 
not afraid of finding a sprinkling of superstition mingled with 
much good sense”.  How many Old Wives’ ideas do you use?  
Enjoy some snippets:-

•	 Plant marigolds with everything in flower and vegetable 
gardens or greenhouse = good against nematodes in the 
soil and whitefly. Potatoes and tomatoes need them badly.  

•	 Nettles make all the plants round them grow profusely 
and are “the best thing in the world” for compost heaps 
to hasten decomposition while providing rich nutriments.

•	 Foxgloves stimulate growth and help disease resistance.  
They improve storage of potatoes, tomatoes and apples 
grown near them. All flowers will last longer in a vase if 
foxgloves are included in the arrangement.

•	 Strawberries are helped by growing borage near them and 
sage, thyme and rosemary are good for cabbages.

•	 Parsley can be planted (in place of the lobelia) with white 
alyssum and will attract bees; it increases the scent of 
roses and helps repel greenfly.  It’s also good for tomatoes 
and asparagus.

•	 The only veg to be planted near garlic or onion is carrots.

•	 In an area badly affected by couch grass, sow turnip seed 
thickly.  “You may not want many small turnips but you 
won’t have any couch grass”!  

•	 Grow nasturtiums up fruit trees and in greenhouse against 
whitefly.

•	 Never spray against greenfly.  Plant a clove of garlic 
beside each rose. In very dry weather, 	 water the garlic.                          
[This definitely works.  Now I need something for blackspot!]

•	 Yellow crocuses will not be eaten by the birds if grown 
beside lavender.
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•	 Heathers will last for weeks in the house without withering 
if they are kept out of water.

•	 Banana skins should be laid just below the surface around 
roses as they provide a considerable amount on nutrients.

Happy Gardening.

-o-o-o-o-o-o-

And almost finally: 

FOCUS MAGAZINES:   in the course of the “revitalisation”, 
Angela Cosham has re-organised all the Focus magazines at 
the Centre  and so they are clearly labelled and newly stored.  
Some editions are missing from the sets and we wonder whether 
you can help us.  If you have any stray Focus magazines, could 
you see if you have any of the following which you would give 
to us:

1959:  Every month except February is missing.
1968;  Every month except December is missing.

1969:  missing: 	 January, February, March, April, July and 	
		  December 

1971:		  January  February, July, October 
1972:  Every month except August, September and November

1973:  missing:	 August and December 

1974:		  February, March, April, July, October, 	
           		  December.

1975:		  April, May, June, July, November.

1976:  Every month except January is missing.

1984:  missing:	 January, February, March, April, May, June.

1986:		  January, March, August, September,
		  November, December.	
1987:		  January, April, November.
1988:		   February 
1989 – 1992	 Only July missing.
2001:   missing	 March,
2002 – 2011 	 All missing.
2012:		  June and November 
2013 – 2018	 All missing.
2019:		  January.

If you can help and can also perhaps supply any of the 
intervening years, that would be great.

  

  Notes from the Editor.

The next Newsletter should appear in November.  I am 
very grateful to those who have contributed articles for this 
Newsletter.  I hope this will  inspire others of you to do the 
same. Send them to me at any time, actually the sooner the 
better but certainly by the beginning of September.  Please 
submit comments, ideas, information and articles for inclusion 
to The Editor,  Chequers,   Stone   Cross   Road,   Wadhurst  
TN5 6LR   or   e-mailed   to   handew@waitrose.com

WHS PUBLICATIONS
Victorian Wadhurst (pubd. 2005) - the development of 
Wadhurst from the late 1830s to the turn of the century.  £9	

Wadhurst’s Princely Mansion – South Park (2019) – 
From a farmhouse to a sizeable mansion from the early 1830s 
to the early 21st century.			                        £12

The Story of George Street (2009) - the construction and 
life of a small coherent community of Wadhurst. 	         £4				 

Wadhurst – Then and Now (2003) Photographs provide 
a snapshot of life in a market town during the dramatic 
changes of over a hundred years. 			         £12

The Last Great Prize Fight (2007) – The  1863 public 
prize fight between Tom King and John Heenan. 	       £4				 

Wadhurst Back in Time – 1901 – 1936 (2011) Wadhurst 
faces change and challenge in the early 20th century.     £15

Wadhurst in the Second World War  – Life in a Wealden 
Market Town (2008) How Wadhurst changed during the 
war and the effects of the immediate aftermath.	       £12				 

The Day Wadhurst Changed  (2006) The traumatic 
crash of a Meteor jet in 1956 and its effects on the historic 
centre of Wadhurst.  				          £10

Wadhurst’s Black Sunday (2015) The Battle of Aubers 
Ridge - 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

•	 Two 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 or go to Barnett’s 
Bookshop, High Street, Wadhurst.

We are really looking forward to seeing you again 
on Thursday 16th September 7.30 for 8 pm at the 
Commemoration Hall.  

Meanwhile. continue to look after yourselves and 
please stay safe until we meet again.

To see more of our archives, consult 

www.wadhursthistorysociety.org
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