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A map showing the Plan of the Normandy Landings,  June 1944. 
 
 

Unfortunately, the years of 2024/2025 bring us many anniversaries of significant events which have to be 
commemorated rather than celebrated.   In our own current unsettled times, the Society does not 
propose to concentrate on war but a few dates must be acknowledged, including the one above, 6th June 
1944.  The Canadian soldiers who had been billeted in Wadhurst for months and even years  prior to this 
deployment found themselves at the centre of the action there. 

 
On 6th June 2024, the Wadhurst History Society will be presenting the facts of D-Day as they happen in a 
unique way at the Wadhurst History Centre, open from 7am. till late.  Visit two or three times during the 
course of the day to see an exhibition and displays including artefacts in the Orchard Room.  Light 
refreshments will be available there.  In the Tabard Room, discover alongside the Wadhurst Home Guard 
what actually was happening throughout the first 24 hours on the Normandy beaches and beyond under 
the guidance of our team of Military historians.  
 
During the week-end of 3rd/4th August, we shall be marking the anniversary of the doodlebug which 
dropped near Tidebrook School, also in 1944.       

We have not finally decided how we will mark the events of 2025. 
 
 

 
 
 

www. wadhursthistorysociety.org 
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MONTHLY MEETINGS: 
 
JANUARY 2024:   
 

A DAY IN THE LIFE OF A COURT ARTIST 
by Julia Quenzler 

 
Our January meeting welcomed Julia, who explained that 
she began her career making sketches in a Beverly Hills 
night club before moving on to court drawings in the 
United States. When she returned to Britain, the BBC was 
impressed by her portfolio and she subsequently has 
created over 5,000 drawings which vividly bring court 
legal proceedings to life. 
 
Sketching or taking photographs has not been allowed in 
court sine 1925. While sketching is possible in US courts 
Julia fully appreciates its prevention in the UK in view of 

its potential effect on witnesses. She therefore has to  
memorise the situation during some 15 minutes in court 
before committing it to pastel drawings in the press room. 
There is real pressure since outcomes frequently are 
sought for the BBC’s lunchtime news bulletin. As in the 
case of 13 hijackers, recording the scene in appropriate 
detail can be a challenge to meet the deadline. 
 
Julia presented many exquisite drawings whose detail 
reflected the drama and atmosphere of the relevant court 
proceedings. We saw the grim face of Harold Shipman, the 
gloom of Wayne Rooney when he witnessed the “Wagatha 
Christie” process, the faces of Sean Jenkins during his 
series of trials and of Rolf Harris (whose own attempt to 
sketch a juror was confiscated.) 
 
We saw drawings of Bernie Ecclestone pleading guilty to 
tax evasion; of the murderers of Jo Cox; of the two 
defendants on trial in the Netherlands for the Lockerbie 
disaster; of Julian Lassange; of Jeffery Archer, whose wife 
Mary was disappointed that Julia’s drawing had not made 
him sufficiently handsome; of Abu Hamzah; and of Ian 
Brady when he appeared in court attempting to secure a 
prison transfer. 
 
Julia had to treat some cases particularly sensitively, 
sketching only the rear of the ten-year-old boys who were 
on trial for the murder of James Bulger. 
 

Some drawings reflected the unique circumstances of 
particular cases: the defendant with broken limbs on a 
hospital bed, having attempted to avoid arrest by leaping 
from a first floor window; an empty dock when the 
defendant declined to attend for sentencing; a single hand 
emerging from the dock as another defendant preferred 
to hide; a pair of Calvin Klein underpants in a case of 
indecent exposure; a judge and barrister removing their 
wigs in order not to frighten children appearing by video 
link; the judge and jury wearing masks and behind screens 
during the Covid epidemic; and Gary Glitter in the dock, 
sometimes with wig and sometimes without. Julia also 
captured the moment of the impact of the cough during 
the “Who wants to be a millionaire” proceedings. 
 
Her work has also covered areas outside the criminal law. 
We saw a drawing of Michael Heseltine during the Arms to 
Iraq enquiry.  She also followed the Hutton enquiry over 
the weapons of mass destruction, and the death of David 
Kelly. 
 
The enthusiastic response of our society to Julia’s 
presentation was encapsulated in one member’s response 
that such a unique and outstanding range of drawings 
merited a national exhibition.         

David James    
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FEBRUARY 2024 
 

TUNBRIDGE WARE 
Dr Ian Beavis  

 
The scene was nicely set, Ian reminding us that Tunbridge 
Wells became, possibly, the very first tourist town in 
England. Visitors came to take the waters, go for donkey 
rides, and scour the Pantiles shops for souvenir items, as 
day trippers do at Brighton nowadays. 
 
Tunbridge Ware had its nascence around 1685, and by 
1697 shops were full of all manner of wooden goods 
heralded as the signature souvenir of the town.  As 
picture postcards, fridge magnets and sundry inexpensive 
items bearing the town’s crest are the staple souvenirs 
from today’s seaside holidays, so the decoratively inlaid 
Tunbridge Ware was the obligatory memento during the 
late 17th century and beyond. 
 
Principally a cottage industry, typical Tunbridge Ware 
products embraced inkwells, pin cushions, tape 
measures, and trinket boxes, small, useful pieces, rather 
than merely ornaments. Over time, the craft grew, 
extending to tea caddies, glove boxes, and even writing 
slopes. Designs on these articles by the 1830s Tunbridge 
Ware peak included topographical scenes, both local and 
further afield, butterflies, British birds, and flowers. 
 

Blessed with the distinct advantage of having an 
extensive collection of Tunbridge Ware at the local 
museum on which to draw, Ian was able to give a brief 
note on the practice of stickware and tessellated mosaic, 
and illustrate, both on screen and with actual examples, 
the various incarnations of the marque, with an 
explanation of the intricacies of the craft, which later 
borrowed needlework patterns from Prussia’s Berlin wool 
work.  
 
The mass production techniques available in the 1830s 
allowed for the most fruitful Tunbridge Ware geometric 
patterns to showcase the craftsmen’s skill, various colour 
shades on cubes based on forty or so different natural 
woods offering a 3-D effect; most wood is naturally 
brown, yet a green colour phenomenon obtains in 
Tunbridge Ware, simply rotted oak attacked by a fungus, 
the result being termed ‘green oak’. 

 
There are, as in any craft industry, famous names 
associated with Tunbridge Ware, who kept the mystique 
within the town. In 1746, there was George Wise (actually 
of Tonbridge), followed by his son and nephew, while the 
18th century also saw James Burrows and William Fenner 
working at Royal Tunbridge Wells. Burrows’ premises are 
still extant at Jordan House. When Fenner retired in 1840, 
Edward Nye took over his premises, also still recognisable, 
with its Town Quatercentenary plaque on a wall of ‘The 
Chalet’, including the name of Nye’s designer, Thomas 
Barton, formerly at Wise’s, who joined Nye in 1836 and 
took over in 1863. 
 
In 1842, Henry Hollamby, originally apprenticed to 
Burrows, became an exponent of the craft on his own 
account, employing some forty workers at his factory, 
producing 15,000 pieces each year for the wholesale 
market, his topographical views hailed as the finest. On his 
retirement, in 1891, one John Kemp, with strong 
connections to Hollamby, took over his company, Boyce, 
Brown and Kemp (1873-1916) which was later sold on. A 
1924 catalogue represented its final attempt to market 
goods, but the firm eventually folded in 1927. The living 
tradition died out around 1963, although there were 
small-scale revivals from the 1970s. Peter Benjamin of 
Tonbridge was initially a restorer, then a maker for 
bespoke orders, but died in 2023.  
 
Tunbridge Ware is, happily, on display at the town’s 
Amelia Centre, housing the former Museum and Art 
Gallery, while a specialist retailer at the Corn Exchange 
below The Pantiles offers some fine examples for sale. It is 
possible to acquire a decent small piece of Victorian or 
Edwardian Tunbridge Ware for about £50, while a top 
quality large writing slope could command a price nearing 
£700. 
 

It was evident, during this most interesting and 
informative talk, that Dr Ian Beavis has a great regard for 
Tunbridge Ware, from its historical genesis, through the 
complexities of the mechanical production stages, to the 
longevity of the craft over four centuries as a unique 
example of the town’s particular expertise.  It remains only 
for us who enjoyed his talk to visit the Amelia Centre and 
marvel at the many fine examples on display there.  

Stefan Gatward 
 

MARCH 2024        

BRIGHTON’S TRAMWAYS 

by Ian Gledhill 

Ian Gledhill first came across trams during his childhood 
visits to his Grandparents in Blackpool and these 
encounters triggered a lifelong love for this mode of 
transport.  He now regularly drives trams at the Crich 
Tramway Museum in Derbyshire.  Ian conveyed his 
enthusiasm in a talk that was both informative and highly 
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entertaining. Indeed one member on leaving after the 
meeting said: “I didn’t realise that trams could be so 
entertaining”. 

Ian started by giving a brief account of how trams 
originated as a way of giving smoother travel on early 
rough roads. Trams were invented in America and were 
defined as “rails in the street”. The first tram (or 
streetcar) was developed by John Stephenson in 
1832. This was the New York and Harlem  
Railroad's Fourth Avenue Line which ran along 
the Bowery and Fourth Avenue in New York City.  Horses 
were used to haul the cars.  

In 1860  Birkenhead became the first town in Britain (and 
Europe) to operate a street tramway, again using horses 
as the motive power. This was built by George Francis 
Train, another American.  When Train tried to follow this 
by laying lines on the top of roads in London, however, he 
was arrested and fined because the rails above the 
surface of the road were considered to be an obstruction.  
Eventually this problem was solved by sinking the rails in 
grooves, thus keeping the road surface smooth. This was 
one of the provisions of the Tramways Act of 1870, an 
important step in the development of urban transport in 
Britain.  
The first attempt to introduce trams in Brighton was the 
Brighton and Shoreham Tramway which started operating 
using steam traction in 1884.  It ran from Shoreham 
towards Brighton but encountered a major obstacle in 
the shape of Hove.  The residents of Hove were appalled 
at the thought of a mode of transport that they 
considered irredeemably working class lowering the tone 
of their area. The result was that the tramway was 
obliged to terminate at the edge of Hove and 
consequently never reached Brighton. 

Within Brighton itself there were horse-drawn buses run 
by the forerunner of today’s Brighton bus company, but 
horse-drawn trams were considered impractical because 
of the hilly topography of the town. Things changed when  
an electric tramway system became a viable proposition 
following the invention of a spring-loaded overhead 
trolley pole for collecting electricity from wires above.   In 
November 1898 a Parliamentary bill was prepared 
enabling Brighton Corporation to proceed with a tramway 
system and on 25th November 1901 the first tram route 
was inaugurated. This ran from what was to become the 
main central terminus at the Aquarium (Old Steine, 
outside Brighton Palace Pier) to Lewes Road, a major 
route to the north-east. By 1904 the full system was 
complete.  Owing to Brighton’s steep and narrow roads a 
narrow gauge of three foot six inches instead of the more 
common four foot eight and a half inches was adopted.   
One consequence of this decision was that the Board of 
Trade decreed that the tram cars had to be open top 
because of the risk of higher-roofed cars of this gauge 
being blown over in the event of seaside gales.   

The completed system comprised eight routes, each 

being given a different letter (rather than a number) aid 
identification.  These were : Route B (Aquarium - 
Beaconsfield Road), Route C  (Seven Dials - Lower Rock 
Gardens),  Route D  (Aquarium - Ditchling Road), Route E 
(Aquarium - Race Hill), Route L (Aquarium - Lewes Road), 
Route N (Aquarium - Dyke Road), Route Q (Aquarium - 
Queen's Park) and Route S (Aquarium - Brighton station). 
Ian showed us a fascinating photographic tour of each 
route and one was struck by the relative emptiness and 
elegance of Brighton’s streets compared with those in 
today’s traffic-congested city. He also described some 
amusing vignettes of Brighton’s social history.  For 
example in Dyke Road, one of Brighton’s more select 
streets, it was unthinkable for a domestic servant to share 
the same tram as her employer.  If, by chance, both parties 
met at the same tram-stop the first to arrive would board 
the tram and the second would wait for the next tram to 
ensure that social proprieties were observed.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The first thirty trams were manufactured in Birkenhead 
but from 1908 trams were built locally. The locally-built 
trams were famed for the quality of their workmanship 
and by 1927 all trams running on the system had been 
built in Brighton. The electric trams soon became popular 
not least because they helped alleviate a major 
environmental problem of the time: the massive deposits 
of horse manure on roads that resulted from horse 
transport.  However, while the Brighton system was going 
from strength to strength, the Brighton and Shoreham 
Tramway was running into difficulties.   
 
Steam operation had proved impractical and its 
replacement by horses was not a success. In 1898 
operations were taken over by The British Electric 
Traction company but it was unable to agree on a strategy 
for electrification with the relevant local authorities. 
Eventually the tramway closed in June 1913. 

At their peak,  Brighton’s trams, of which around 80 were 
in service, carried 25 million passengers per year. They 
were far cheaper than buses most fares being a mere 1d 
or 2d.  Their technology steadily improved. Initially there 
was a link between wheel size and attainable speed but 
large wheels meant that the step to get on to the tram 
was inconveniently high. With a modification in engine 
design, it became possible for trams to have smaller 
wheels - and hence lower steps - without compromising 
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speed.  Other refinements included the provision of a 
windscreen to protect the driver and the redesign of the 
stairs to the upper deck to give the driver improved 
visibility. The tram system also had an impressive safety 
record.  During its existence it had only one serious 
accident when a tram slid uncontrollably down a hill due 
to slippery leaves on the line, crossed several road 
junctions and overturned. The only fatality was an 
unfortunate passing cyclist.   

However, despite the enhancements and its safety 
record, by the 1930s the tram system found it 
increasingly difficult to compete. The open-top design 
had become dated and in inclement weather many 
passengers were reluctant to brave the upper deck. 
Motor buses and trolleybuses had now evolved so that 
they now offered better comfort, not least by having an 
enclosed warm upper deck. Another factor was that by 
the mid-1930s  Brighton had expanded considerably and 
the cost of extending the tram system to serve the new 
suburbs was considered too expensive. Consequently, in 
1939, the decision was made to replace trams 
by trolleybuses and, later, motor buses.  The last Brighton 
tram ran on  1st  September 1939 just before the outbreak 
of  World War II. 

It is now recognised the wholesale abandonment in many 
towns and cities of electric non-polluting  tram systems in 
favour of polluting cars and diesel buses was a short 
sighted mistake.  Now the same cities and towns are 
introducing measures to limit car use and exploring forms 
of non-polluting public transport. Some have even re-
introduced trams although, in most cases, creating a new 
tram system ab initio is prohibitively expensive. For this 
reason, sadly, Brighton is very unlikely to see trams return 
to its streets.   

However, some relics of the old tram system can still be 
seen.  Distinctive timber shelters were built at many stops 
in the early years of the network and several of these are 
either still standing in their original positions or are 
preserved in museums.  The former Brighton Corporation 
Tramways depot in Lewes Road  built in 1901 is now the 
Brighton Buses depot.  Most significantly of all, a tramcar 
has survived. Tram number 53 was the last tram built for 
the system in 1937 and, after a mere two years in service, 
had languished in obscurity as a shed for many years 
before a preservation society was established to restore it 
to its former glory. It is hoped that sometime in the 
future it will run again, albeit on a limited section of track.   

Arthur Dewar 
 

Thank you again to our reviewers and I can assure them 
that, particularly those who are not able to come to our 
meetings, very much appreciate their articles. 
Thank you also to all who help in the Bar, and meeting 
and greeting. 

***** 
 

FORWARD PLANS FOR 2024/2025 
 

Everyone is well aware that these two years include the 
anniversaries of a great many significant events which 
have majorly affected the history of our country and of 
Wadhurst. The History Society is therefore planning a 
number of events to mark their importance. 
 
By force of circumstance, many of these relate to war but 
we cannot completely avoid commemorating the 
sacrifices that have been made on our behalf.   We are  
therefore marking two in this year and the Committee will 
discuss what we will recognise in 2025. 
 
Thursday 6th June 2024:  Wadhurst History Centre  

7 am. till late 
 

WADHURST DISCOVERS D-DAY. 
 

A unique opportunity to find out in real time what was 
actually happening on the first day of the Normandy 
landings with the action graphically displayed, illustrated, 
explained throughout the 24 hours.   An ambitious project 
not to be missed.  Exhibits and displays in the Foyer and in 
the Orchard Room will further enlighten visitors; visual, 
audio and oral presentations of the landings, the noises  
and the progress of troops during that momentous day 
will be presented regularly throughout in the Tabard 
Room. Light refreshments will be available in the NAAFI. 
Doors open at 7 am.  Entry by donation. We suggest you 
make several visits during the day to appreciate the full 
picture of events as they unfold and encourage your 
friends and neighbours to come too.  This is definitely a 
“one-off”. 
 
Saturday 8th June:  Primary School Fair 2 – 5 pm 

A similar more limited  presentation to the above. 
 

3rd/4th August:   
TIDEBROOK REMEMBERS THE DOODLEBUG 

See the article prepared by Arthur Dewar on page (?) 
currently 578 

 
Decisions are still to be finalised on the following:-  
May/June 2025:   

110th Anniversary of the Battle of Aubers Ridge 
May 2025 and August 2025: 

Victory in Europe and the end of the 2nd World War. 
 

***** 
We have already enjoyed reading in previous editions 
the Memories of our members. and as was explained 
then: 
 
‘With the ever-increasing spread of the Internet as the 
“only” means of communication, we are concerned 
about the generations of the future who will be 
unable to research their histories because there are so 
few written documents’. 



592576  

 
Herewith another valuable set of memories,  

first time from John Corke. 
 
I have been wondering how to make a contribution to 
this magazine, or rather what subject to choose.  Finally, I 
hit upon an idea that I hope no one has used:  ‘Primary 
School’.  There is only one snag to the idea:  there are 
people in the village who wen through the same 
experience at the same time and will see the past in a 
different way to me.  

 

(No problem, John.  Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth put that 
very succinctly... Whilst some recollections may vary    

.....,) 
 

Not to worry – let’s see what comes out of my memory 
bank.   
That first day at school must have been daunting.  Less or 
more so depending on who you were.  I can remember 
some were almost hysterical about being separated from 
their mum.  So let’s start at the beginning Where was the 
Primary School then?   
 
It was where the Youth Club was and where Sticky Fingers 
was till recently down the Lower High Street and at the 
time it included the Secondary School.  How we all fitted 
in there is a mystery to me even now. 
The first year was taken by the Headmaster’s sister, Miss 
Mould, who of course was charged with the task of 
getting us to understand the mysteries of writing and 
basic maths.  Looking back,  I think I remember nothing of 
it, except of course I must have learned something of it.  I 
can read and write, which is a bit obvious, isn’t it?  Then 
we move into classroom two which was run by an 
immense character, Mrs Manktelow, known to most 
people as Maggie.  At another time she would have 
deserved several lines here. 
All of those classrooms, if I were to walk into them, I 
could tell a story about, including the teachers involved. 
Next came Miss Beresford, a lovely lady, really popular 
with the students.  That makes a lot of difference as to 
how you learn. 
Equally popular was Mrs Holmes, who I think moved to 
Mayfield School.  She certainly lived in Mayfield.  Many 
years later I had to repair her washing machine.  She 
knew who I was immediately, but I never realised until 
she introduced herself.  I was probably there much longer 
than necessary.  She obviously wanted to have a long 
chat about my life and what I had been doing, and vice 
versa. 
Now we come to the man who had a large influence on 
my life – Mr Cunningham. 
I have no idea what he taught me academically.  What he 
was really interested in was wildlife and the natural 
world.  To me his was a wealth of knowledge, including, if 
the weather was right, he would take us out on nature 
walks and point out what was around us.  I already had a 
love for the great outdoors, but having someone 

constantly pointing out things of interest made a world of 
difference. 
I am now at the stage where I am slightly muddled about 
who taught us in what classroom because in the same 
room we were taught by the headmaster, C B Mould.  I 
also recall that I began to struggle with some subjects, and 
getting into trouble for not comprehending. 
This has made me move back a stage to where we 
suddenly had an influx of new students and a teacher 
when Cousley Wood School closed.  How even more 
students were fitted in, I don’t know.  Possibly it coincided 
with the reopening of what is now the Primary School.  It 
had been badly damaged by bombing during the war.  My 
older cousin was one who moved up to that school. 
The teacher who arrived from Cousley Wood was 
memorable for a different reason.  She wasn’t very tall and 
also rotund.  Despite that, she could move with the speed 
of light and woe betide whoever was creating the 
misdemeanour.  I understand things are different now. I 
also know that I made sure that I never misbehaved in her 
class. 
Moving on we come to our penultimate year and another 
teacher with violent tendencies.  Naming no names, it 
wasn’t a comfortable atmosphere.  Many years later, I met 
him in different circumstances, along with a friend who 
had gone through all the experiences as the rest of us.  
When we introduced our much older and larger selves, he 
didn’t appear quite so confident.  In fact, he was distinctly 
nervous. 
Finally we come to the last classroom and year.  Lots of 
memories.  First a really good teacher, Miss Larcombe, 
which is always a help to learning.  She taught us other 
things than the three Rs.  She was a great traveller and 
would tell us about Switzerland plus other places in 
Europe she had been to and loved.  A great way of feeding 
the imagination.  One unforgettable incident during a 
lesson was the sudden appearance of the school secretary.  
After a whispered conversation, we were told that King 
George VI had died.  I’ve never lost the image of that 
moment 
Later in life I had to carry out repairs for both Miss 
Larcombe and Mr Mould.  A strange thing to be explaining 
things to people who had such an influence on your life 
and to find yourself able to help them, to talk to them on a 
more level playground, and be of assistance. 
So what conclusions have I drawn from this?  The most 
profound was the first time I went back to the school as an 
adult.  I’m sure lots of us had this experience – to stand in 
the classroom and look around!  How on earth did we all 
fit into the classrooms and get our knees under those tiny 
desks.  Everything looked so huge at the time.  Now it 
looks so small.                                                           John Corke 
 

And now Celia Turner remembers 
 

GOT ANY GUM CHUM? 
All the talk of people escaping from war zones these days 
has made me think about my family in World War 2. 
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In the summer of 1940 my mother’s American relations 
suggested that we should not stay in the U.K. for fear of 
invasion. 
“Come to the U.S”  they said, “We will look after you 
here”.   So we did! And they did!   
Leaving my father in the army fighting for our country, my 
brave mother gathered up my brother John aged only 
three months, me at three and a half years old and her 
two nephews, her sister’s boys aged about six and eight, 
plus her mother, my dear Granny. We boarded a ship in 
Liverpool to join a huge convoy and we sailed 
safely  across the Atlantic  to New York. 
Sadly, of course,  I was too young to really remember 
much of this stage of events at all, My knowledge is all 
from family hearsay which I grew up with and memory, 
helped by a collection of little black and white 
photographs which came to my notice agaIn recently and 
so reminded me of what had happened to us in the war. 
We went to Leesburg, Virginia where my mother’s 
relations lived and they put us up for a while until we got 
our own house.  My other Grandmother had given me a 
new doll to take with me and of course we called her 
Virginia. I can still remember what she looked like and I 
loved her. 
As time passed I started school and I learnt all the words 
of The Star Spangled Banner which I remember singing 
with great enthusiasm at school assembly. I suppose life 
was not bad really, but I know that my mother was lonely 
and worried a lot of the time even though everyone was 
very kind to us. 
My father survived the war and our home was not 
bombed so we were lucky;  but my uncle, father of the 
boys with us in America, was killed serving in the R.A.F. 
I came home with a strong American accent  and a love of 
chewing gum. Apparently I kept shouting “Got any gum 
chum?” to everyone I met. 
Towards the end of our time across the pond, my two 
cousins being older and wiser than me, decided to inform 
me that there was no such thing as Father Christmas and I 
can clearly remember the misery of that moment! When 
we were back home there proved to be a great many 
other important things to adjust to as well, in war torn 
Britain.  

Celia Turner 
 
Thank you, John and Celia.  Two such different memories , 
will make many reminisce about their wartime experiences 
and their school days.  I hope this inspires others to share 
their memories with us.  

What about moving on to “big” schools? 
Your biggest excitement/adventure? 

Being in the Scouts or Guides? 
Day to day life -  in Wadhurst or elsewhere? 

 
 Now to some historical articles,  

the first about our own area:-   
 

THE COUNTY OF SUSSEX   
 
To quote Rudyard Kipling – Think of Sussex think of “Yea, 
Sussex by the sea!” 
 
Originally the kingdom of the South Saxons, the maritime 
County of Sussex has 91 miles of coast on the English 
Channel. The rivers Arun, Adur, Ouse and Rother flow 
through the county into the English Channel and its  
greatest physical feature are the South Downs, the highest 
point of which is Ditchling Beacon at 813 feet above sea 
level. 
 

The South Downs are very much a mixed farming 
landscape. Crops grown include wheat, barley, oilseed 
rape, linseed, peas and beans. The predominant livestock 
are sheep and cattle which graze the grassland areas and 
produce lamb, beef and milk. Many farmers grow crops 
and produce livestock. 
 
Sussex has been divided into East and West since the 12th 
Century and obtained separate Councils in 1888.  
However, it remained a single ceremonial County until 
1974. Since when the County Town of East Sussex has 
been Lewes whilst the County Town of West Sussex is 
Chichester. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Situated on the coast the towns of Brighton and Hove 
formed a unitary authority in 1997 and were granted City 
status by Queen Elizabeth II in 2001. Brighton is a curious 
mix of the seedy and the sublime.  
 

In the 1770s, the lively Prince Regent, later King George IV, 
began patronizing what was then called Brighthelmstone – 
a sleepy fishing village. He bought an old farmhouse in the 
middle of Old Steine and built the Royal Pavilion, an 
eastern-inspired creation by John Nash, architect of 
London’s Regent Street. The Royal Pavilion was so much 
disliked by Queen Victoria that she sold it and It is now a 
tourist attraction. 
 
On 12th October 1984, whilst party members were 
sleeping, a bomb was exploded at the Grand Hotel by the 
IRA (Irish Republican Army) - an attempt on the life of the 
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Prime Minister, Mrs Margaret Thatcher, and her Cabinet 
during the Conservative Party conference. Margaret 
Thatcher survived but 5 others were killed in the 
bombing.  
 

The Brighton West Pier was built in 1866 and on 20th May 
1899 the Brighton Marine Palace and Pier opened to 
great ceremony having cost £27,000 to build. The West 
Pier was badly damaged and never repaired in the Great 
Storm of 1987. Very little of the pier now remains. 
 
In the 11th Century, the coastal town of Hastings in the 
east of the County became one of the five Cinque Ports 
Mediæval Confederation - the other four original Cinque 
Ports being Dover, Hythe, New Romney and Sandwich in 
the County of Kent. Created to defend the south-east 
coast of England, the ports were probably formed in the 
reign of King Edward the Confessor. Until the reign of 
King Henry VII, they provided most of the ships and 
sailors for the King’s service. Later Cinque port additions 
were Rye and Winchelsea.  
 

The Battle of Hastings in 1066 is the date everyone 
remembers from school history lessons. After defeating 
King Harold at the battle, which actually took place seven 
miles away in the little town of Battle, William the 
Conqueror celebrated his victory by building Battle Abbey 
and then divided Sussex into six “rapes” (ancient areas of 
government called “hundreds” elsewhere) - Chichester, 
Arundel, Bramber, Lewes, Pevensey and Hastings. 
 
The County of Sussex was, however, thriving long before 
the Battle of Hastings. On the hilltops of the Downs, 
prehistoric man left his mark in hill camps the largest and 
most important being Cissbury Ring near Worthing. Later 
the Romans built one of their principal roads, Stane 
Street, through Sussex from Regnum (Chichester) over 
Bignor Hill to London and signs of their occupation can be 
seen in the Villa at Bignor and the Palace at Fishbourne. 
[Both well worth visits.] 
 
Another important part of Sussex is the Weald, 
(Wadhurst being in the High Weald) - once an ancient 
forest, the Weald is now given over to farming and a 
great deal of housing - but some areas such as Ashdown 
Forest are still preserved in more or less their original 
state. 

Anthony Cosham 
 
Now let’s turn to an event abroad when warfare was 
very different:- 

 
DETTINGEN 

 
Widely cited as the last occasion when a reigning British 
monarch led his troops into battle, it would, however, be 
a grave error to imagine that George II dashed into the 
fray on a white charger, brandishing his sabre at some 
terrified French infantrymen: the truth is far from an 
example of such boys’ magazine derring-do. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The fact is that, during the 1740-1748 War of the Austrian 
Succession, a so-styled Pragmatic Army was formed by 
King George in support of Maria-Theresa, with British, 
Hanoverian, and Austrian troops numbering about 35,000 
facing 23,000 French. This allied army was nominally under 
George’s command, and it is fair to state that he led his 
forces, but Dettingen, on 27 June 1743, was more of a 
lucky escape than a resounding victory. 
 
Short of supplies, and withdrawing towards Hanau for 
reinforcements, the allies found the French blocking the 
road, thus luring the Pragmatic Army into a trap, but the 
French initiative was lost when Louis de Gramont 
committed a fatal blunder in launching an unnecessary all-
out attack.  This allowed the allies to mount a counter-
attack, causing great losses to the French and so winning 
the day, even though, regrettably, allied wounded were 
left behind. 
 

A few weeks later, back at home, Georg Händel composed 
the Dettingen Te Deum, together with the rousing anthem 
The King Shall Rejoice, and Dettingen has passed into 
history as a famous British victory led personally by the 
brave King George II.  

Stefan Gatward 

 
The next article is particularly appropriate as on the week-
end of 3rd/4th August 2024, various events are being 
planned to mark TIDEBROOK’s eventful day and the 
Wadhurst History Society will be arranging a small 
accompanying exhibition.  
 

THE 80th ANNIVERSARY OF THE DESTRUCTION OF 
TIDEBROOK SCHOOL. 

 
Eighty years ago, in June 1944, in the aftermath of D-Day,  
the Germans unleashed the first of their vengeance 
weapons: a  pilotless aircraft packed with high explosives 
known as V1s. These were  powered by a pulse jet engine 
and their direction governed automatically by a gyroscope. 
They were designed to fall to the ground after they had 
travelled a pre-set distance and therefore functioned as a 
flying bomb.  The VIs were promptly nicknamed 
buzzbombs or, more disparagingly, “doodlebugs” by those 
unlucky enough to lie in their path.  They were aimed at 
London and the position of their launching sites in France 
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meant that most of them passed over what became 
known as “Doodlebug Alley”.   Wadhurst was virtually in 
the centre of this so-called alley and the statistics reveal 
that Wadhurst and surrounding parishes suffered a 
relatively high incidence of VI hits when compared with 
other Sussex towns and villages.    A total of 18 fell on 
Wadhurst parish but fortunately most fell harmlessly in 
open country and resulted in no human  casualties or 
major damage. However there were two incidents, 
occurring within a week of each other that had far more 
dramatic consequences.  
 
On 29th July 1944 a VI landed in a field immediately 
behind GREEN SQUARE. The resulting explosion 
destroyed eight cottages in the square and the blast 
shattered many of the shop windows in the main street 
and caused some damage to the church. Two Green 
Square residents Mr and Mrs Blaycock , a couple in their 
late fifties, were very severely injured and later died in 
the Kent and Sussex Hospital.  Remarkably, however, 
given the scale of the damage, there were few other 
casualties.    
 
A potentially even more catastrophic incident occurred 
on 3rd August when a flying bomb exploded on the road 
25-30 yards from TIDEBROOK SCHOOL with devastating 
effect. On that day 32 children were attending the school 
and first became aware of the approaching bomb at 
approximately 11.05 a.m.  The infants were doing drill in 
the school playground at the time.  One of the older 
pupils had been issued with a special whistle to blow 
whenever he heard a doodlebug approaching and raised 
the alarm.  The infant teacher, Mrs Guest, also saw the 
oncoming bomb and, having first given a loud blast on her 
whistle as an additional warning to those inside, rapidly 
marched her charges to the safety of dugouts in the 
playground.  Meanwhile, the Headmistress Mrs Hunter, 
briskly shepherded the older children inside the building 
to the two Morrison shelters. 
 
After the explosion, when it was considered safe to do so, 
the children emerged from their shelters, picking their 
way through the debris and, after reassembling, they 
were sent home.  Apparently, most were surprisingly 
unfazed by their experience – indeed many were excited 
and eager to explore the wreckage and inspect the 
remains of the bomb.   The remarkable fact that, despite 
the severe damage to the school, none of the children or 
teachers sustained even the slightest injury speaks 
volumes for the standards of contingency planning and 
discipline prevailing in the school at that time.  
Undoubtedly the cool headedness and efficiency of the 
staff averted what could have been a major tragedy on 
the scale of a contemporary incident at a school in 
Petworth which had resulted in the death of many 
children.    
 

To commemorate the 80th anniversary of this 
extraordinary deliverance the History Society will be 

presenting a small exhibition on 4th August this year. 
Arthur Dewar 

 

SHIPWRECKED THREE TIMES  
WITHIN ONE HOUR 

 

Otto Weddigen could hardly believe his good fortune. 
Having sheltered underwater from bad weather, he had 
surfaced, only to see before him, in the early morning of 
22 September 1914, in the Broad Fourteens off the Dutch 
coast, three Royal Navy armoured cruisers of the 7th 
Cruiser Squadron, a tempting target for his Danzig-built 
German submarine U9. So he gave the command to fire 
two of his torpedoes. 
 
On board the Aboukir, young naval cadet W.H. Wykeham-
Musgrave, 15 years of age, finding his ship torpedoed, 
dived overboard in order to avoid falling prey to the 
suction as the vessel went down. Feverishly swimming, he 
was picked up by the crew of the Hogue, only to arrive just 
as she, too, fell victim to Weddigen’s torpedoes. Cold, wet 
and obviously fearing that his life was about to end, he 
made for the Cressy, on which he was handed a welcoming 
cup of cocoa. However, as he finished the drink, he 
experienced the sinking of the Cressy, his third shipwreck 
within sixty minutes. 
 
For so it was that Weddigen sank Aboukir at 6:20am, 
Hogue at 6:55am, and Cressy at 7:20am, three sinkings 
within an hour, all six torpedoes having been successfully 
deployed. As for young Musgrave, he was rescued later by 
a Dutch trawler, unconscious and lying on a piece of 
driftwood. 
 
Just under six months later, Weddigen, a much-decorated 
German hero by this time, was to die in command of 
another submarine, the Danzig-built U29, when it was 
rammed and cut in two by the Dreadnought, his craft 
sinking with the loss of all hands. Strangely, this famous 
battleship, Dreadnought, Portsmouth-built and launched 
in 1906, known to the world as the first of a wonderful 
new class of warship, took part in only this single action of 
any note during the whole of the Great War, being passed 
for scrap in 1921. 
 

What of Musgrave? He survived his triple shipwreck, 
eventually rose to the rank of Commander, and died in 
1989 at the ripe old age of 90! 

Stefan Gatward 
 
Following that, Anthony takes us back a century:-  
 

1924 -A FEW EVENTS 
 
In The Orkney Islands – At Scapa Flow, – Salvage of the 
scuppered German fleet was begun by a firm from 
Queenborough, Isle of Sheppey, Kent. The firm undertook 
to raise 24 destroyers and two battle cruisers. Chief Diver 
Mackenzie remarked that he had never seen seaweed so 
large with stalks twenty feet long and thick as a man’s 
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wrist. The salvage was completed in 1931. 
 
January: -  Heavy rain and floods affected South and 
South East England. 
January: - The 1st Labour Government ousted the 
Conservatives and took office under Prime Minister 
James Ramsay MacDonald  
21st January: Vladimir Lenin, founder of the New Russia 
died without nominating a successor. He had visited 
London in 1903 and spent hours studying in the British 
Museum. 
25TH January – 1st Winter Olympics open in Chamonix 
(France) 
26th January:  Petrograd renamed Leningrad. [It reverted 
to St Petersburg in 1991]. 
14th February: The Computing, Tabulating Recording 
Company in New York State renamed International 
Business Machines (IBM). 
April: The Dawes Plan was proposed by the Committee 
chaired by Charles G. Dawes to help economic recovery 
of Germany and resolve the repatriations that Germany 
had to pay in respect of WWI 
23rd April: King George V opened the British Empire 
Exhibition at Wembley and it surpassed all previous 
exhibitions. Entry was 1/6d. and there were 15 miles of 
sightseeing ahead. The Exhibition closed in October 
having made a total loss of £2,000,000. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
9th June:  Andrew Irvine and George Mallory both died on 
Mount Everest. 
25th October: - A letter scare - 4 days before the General 
Election the Daily Mail published and sensationalized the 
Zinoviev letter – a fake document purported to come 
from a Moscow Commissar, Grigori Zinoviev, whereby the 
British Communist Party was supposed to be instructed to 
take over the Labour movement. James Ramsay 

MacDonald had been aware of the letter for two weeks, 
but he sent copies to the Foreign Office only after the 
newspapers had heard of the letter. 
29th October: The Conservatives won the General Election 
and Stanley Baldwin found himself Prime Minister again. 
November:  The last known sighting of a California Grizzly 
Bear recorded. 
4th November:  Gabriel Fauré, the French composer, deid. 
 
New Literature: E. M. Forster – A Passage to India, Thomas 
Mann – The Magic Mountain. 
 
New Music: George Gershwin’s Rhapsody In Blue was 
premiered by Paul Whiteman’s concert band in New York. 
 
New Theatre: Sean O’Casey’s play Juno and The Paycock – 
set in the grim slums of Dublin during the Irish Civil War. 
First staged in the Abbey Theatre, Dublin.  
 
 
And Rachel has found further interesting snippets:-  
 

GIBBETS 
Following our major Exhibition at the end of October 2023, 
I give a short report on “gibbeting” as was touched upon 
on the Hawkhurst Smugglers’ stand.  
 
Rye Town Council has the actual gibbet cage, shown 
below, with the remainder of John Breads’ skull  attached. 
John Breads was the local butcher who murdered Allen 
Grebell, a relative of James Lamb (of Lamb House in Rye) 
the mayor and local magistrate.  The cage is housed in the 
Town Hall but not on display to the general public.   
 
 
 The photograph of a gibbet 
cage shows the ignominious 
end many smugglers were 
subjected to. Have no 
qualms about this, they were 
thugs, murderers, thieves, 
bullies and intimidators 
feared throughout the S.E. in 
particular.   
 
The judge in his sentencing 
would say whether, after 
hanging, the body was to be 
gibbeted in the condemned man’s home village/town, or 
near the place the murder was committed.  
 

Between the death sentence and its happening, the 
blacksmith from the murderer’s home locality, would visit 
him in prison to measure the condemned man for a 
bespoke iron cage to be constructed.  
 

The chosen site for the gibbet would be in the most 
prominent position so as the most people could see it – 
hopefully as a dire warning.  The cage would hang from a 
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20-30 foot stout pole, the height so as to deter 
gangs/relatives from removing the body.  
Thus it hung until the birds had stripped the flesh and the 
bones fell through the cage to be taken by dogs, so I 
read!  
Contemporary reports say that the sound of the creaking 
cage as it swung in the wind, was almost worse than 
seeing it.  
There are reports of gibbeting in Goudhurst and 
Lamberhurst, but none in Wadhurst despite two from 
here being members of the Hawkhurst gang:-  Thomas 
Cheeseman (butcher Tom) and William Francis.  A 
possible late, additional man was Richard Blundell, a 
farmer, of Cousley Wood.                            

‘I have heard my grandfather affirm that he has 
often taken robins’ nests in the skulls of these 

gibbets when a boy’ 
quote from Kent Barker a journalist in Hastings  

Rachel Ring 
 

It’s good to include an article about Ticehurst and 
Stonegate as we have several members from that area. 
 
Taken from a booklet dated May 1967 compiled by Lt. Col. 
M.M.B. Deane, and entitled “Stonegate Notes”.  
 
The church of St Peter had been erected by 1838 in the 
northern part of the churchyard and the first incumbent 
was the Rev. G.D. Johnstone.  As there was no vicarage, 
Mr Johnstone lodged with Mrs Read at Stonegate Farm 
until the vicarage was completed in 1845.  
By 1903 the church had developed alarming cracks and 
efforts to repair the damage met with no success and it 
was demolished, 65 years after erection!   
The Church we know in 2024 was built at the expense of 
Mr. G.J. Courthope of Whiligh and was consecrated in 
1904.  The Colonel reports that due to the wet state of 
the ground as many bricks went into the foundations as 
into the building above ground.  The new vestry was 
added in 1912.  

Rachel Ring 
 

Everyone should visit The Church in Ticehurst. It is well 
worthwhile and the kneelers are exceptional.    
 

Ticehurst and Wadhurst village guide series – 
SMUGGLING. 

 

We learn that St Marys Close was used many a time for 
dumping kegs of spirits in transit.  The old house on the 
opposite side of the road had a large oak chest with a 
false bottom leading to a cellar below, where more 
contraband was stored.  Although the house was often 
searched nothing was ever found owing to the ingenuity 
of this chest.  The house was demolished in 1969.  An inn 
called The Unicorn, on the side of Warick House, next to 
Coopers Store, and another in Stonegate called The Cock 
(now Cock Farm) near Bardown, were patronized by the 
same smuggling gang’.  

WADHURST 
 

sits atop one of the ridges of the High Weald which runs 
east from the Hampshire border through Sussex and 
declining into Kent.  Our area was described as ‘Wild 
people in a wild land’   since Wealden people refused to be 
pushed around by high-handed autocrats.  

!!!!! 
 

 
The report which follows appeared in the Guardian in 2016:- 
 
A 400 year old dress found in shipwreck sheds light on 

plot to pawn crown jewels. 
 
A 400-year old silk dress discovered in a shipwreck off 
the Dutch coast has shed new light on a daring top-
secret mission to pawn the crown jewels on the eve 
of the English Civil War.  The well-preserved garment 
was found by divers off the Dutch island of Texel two 
years ago (2014) but its existence has been kept 
secret while researchers traced its origin. 
 

 
The well preserved dress was found in a shipwreck by divers off 
the Dutch island of Texel. Photograph: STR/AFP/Getty Images 
 
The dress described as one of the most important 
discoveries ever made in the Netherlands, belonged 
to Jean Kerr, Countess of Roxburghe and lady in 
waiting to Queen Henrietta Maria, the consort of 
Charles I.   
It was lost when part of a royal fleet of 12 ships sank 
in bad weather while crossing from Dover to 
Hellevoetsluis in the Netherlands in February 1642.  
What made the Catholic noblewoman’s role more 
intriguing was that she had been a spy in the court of 
James I, Charles’ father, passing on information to the 
King of Spain.  
A number of other items, including a comb, books 
bearing the Stuart coats of arms and a pomander 
were also found in the wreck.  They were buried in 
sand on the seabed.  Historian, Nadine Akkermnan, of 
Leiden University identified the silk dress on the basis 
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of a letter written by Elizabeth Stuart, the daughter 
of James I and the so-called Winter Queen who was 
living in exile in The Hague at the time.  It was a 
fortuitous discovery for Akkerman, who specialises 
in women’s history and has published two volumes 
of Elizabeth Stuart’s correspondence.   
“I was sitting in the airport on my way back from a 
conference when I immediately recalled a letter 
which Elizabeth had written about the ladies in 
waiting losing their wardrobes”, she said.  “It’s quite 
extraordinary to have found a 17th century dress at 
all, but to be able to connect it with an individual is 
really spectacular.”  
The official purpose of the voyage was to take 
Charles I’s nine year old daughter, Mary, to join her 
husband, William II, Prince of  Orange, after they had 
been married the year before.  But the real reason 
was to sell the crown jewels through Elizabeth 
Stuart’s contacts and raise money for the Royalist 
army. 
“It was a particularly dangerous and sensitive 
mission, which is indicated by the fact that part of 
Elizabeth’s letter was written in cipher”, said 
Akkerman. 
Akkerman and fellow historian Hemler Helmers of 
Amsterdam University, deduce that the dress 
belonged to Kerr based on its large size and old-
fashioned style.  Kerr, who was 56 years old at the 
time of the crossing and died the following year, was 
the oldest member of the royal party by some 
margin. 
“She was  a fascinating lady” said Akkerman. “Anne 
(of Denmark, wife of James I) knew her lady in 
waiting was passing on information and it served her 
rather well because she could claim to know 
nothing.  But it was a dangerous strategy for Jean 
Kerr because at any moment she could have been 
given up as a scapegoat”. 
 

The dress items from the shipwreck were then going 
on display for a while at the Kaap Skil Museum on 
the Island of Texel. 
 
Where are those items now?  Does anyone feel like 
doing a bit of research on this?                      

Rachel Ring 
 
 
 
 
 

Well, what a variety of items in this edition! 
 
 

 
 

FINALLY,  
JUST TO REMIND YOU OF OUR NEXT DATES:- 

 
Thursday 9th May – Talk:   

Whatever happened to Christopher Robin. 
Thursday 6th June – Tal: 

– Wadhurst discovers D-Day 
Thursday 13th June – Talk: 

 Brunel’s Kingdom 
Thursday 11th July – Talk:  

A Sporting History of Sussex. 
SUMMER BREAK 

Thursday 12th September – Talk:  
Arnhem: A Bridge Too Far 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

To see more of our archives, consult 

www.wadhursthistorysociety.org 

Newsletter printed by Hi-Rez Design & Print, 

Cranbrook Road, Goudhurst, Kent TN17 1DY 

Tel: 01580 212118 E-mail: rez@hi-rez.design 

REMEMBER TO SEND IN WADHURST 
RELATED OR GENERAL HISTORY 

QUESTIONS! 
 

ALSO IF YOU ARE DOWN-SIZING OR 
JUST CLEARING SOME SPACE AND FIND 
WADHURST- RELATED DOCUMENTS OR 
GOODS WHICH YOU AND YOUR FAMILY 
DO NOT WANT, DO LET US KNOW 
BECAUSE FUTURE GENERATIONS 
MIGHT BE ENTHRALLED. 


