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The time of hats: the bi-centenary of the death of Thomas Ken, Bishop of Bath and
Wells, was marked by services and a procession at the church of St. John the Baptist,
Frome, where the good bishop is buried, on 19th March, 1911. The grave was 'outlined
with evergreens, picked out with lenl lilies, hyacinths, arum lilies, and violets'. The choir
processed to the tomb singing Brief life is here our portion. The vicar, Revd. W. F. H.
Randolph, is here seen pronouncing 'suitable versicles' to which the choir sung responses
before filing past the the tomb singing Awake my soul. Photograph kindly lent by Mr.
J. White.
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When originally leasing Wine Street House to the Frome Society (she left the freehold to the Society when
she died in 1974), Mrs. Katharine Ashworth stipulated that the rent should be a red rose on Midsummer
day. Echoing this sentiment is Mrs. Phyllis Bownng wife of our chairman, seen laying red roses on Mrs.
Ashworth's Grave in Vallis Cemetery on Midsummer Day this year.



FOREWORD
YOU will remember that volume three of the Year Book

was subjected to intolerable delays at the printers, so that its
survival as a series came into question. That volume four is
now in your hands is due to the dogged persistence and
determination of its editor and his efforts are warmly
commended.

The work of the Society, directed by its committee,
continues to follow the edicts of its founding fathers and
endeavours to gauge the requirements of all its members. In
this period of economic stringency, long distance outings have
been reduced in favour of local activities. Memorable among
these have been visits to the Wild Bird Sanctuary run by Jane
Daniel and the Royal Horticultural Register of Orchids run by
Peter and Doreen Hunt, both in Frome. These visits attracted
wide support.

The deliberations of the contesting parties over the
positioning of the new supermarkets in the town have been
observed at the recent Public Enquiry, and subsequent debates
on the development of the Market Yard have been attended
by officers of the Society. A donation of £1000 has been made
to the Rock Lane Chanel Restoration Fund and a
commemorative plaque is being prepared for installation
adjacent to the Bunn column in Wesley Slope. An additional
commitment has been the undertaking of a stint on the talking
newspaper. Each tape records extracts from the current issue
of the Somerset Standard on the A side whilst the B side
contains items of topical or historical interest.

The Ashworth Memorial Trust continues to support
publications and reprints of existing work. New this year are
Berkley Church: A History and Guide and A Short Guide to
Marston House. More are in prospect. Alive and well, the
Society continues actively to pursue its goal. And with your
support can continue for many years to come.

L.V.Bowring, Chairman.



© Frome Society for Local Study, 1992.
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MEMORIES OF FROME
Katharine Ashworth

THE little West Country town of Frome clings to the sides of its two hills, and the
motorist sweeping down the main Bath road to the market-place at the bottom finds
little to hold his interest and is up over the other side with no more than a passing glance.
He sees only the modern facade which hides steep and narrow streets, many of them
cobbled, lined with old houses, bow windows, gables and carved wooden balconies.
Here solid merchants' houses, two roomed cottages, ancient smoky taverns and a chapel
or two with a factory jammed between, all jostle for position, each from necessity
holding up its neighbour.

Frome has a gentle history, and, except for the passing of Cromwell and Monmouth
and Judge Jeffreys trailing his Bloody Assize through the West Country, its traditions
are almost entirely industrial. True, there is interesting evidence of pre-historic
occupation in the remains of a Druid circle at Fromefield, Romano-British skeletons,
Roman coins and a metalled Roman road, but these are merely fragmentary, and it was
not until the 17th and 18th centuries, when Frome was at the height of its prosperity,
that there are detailed records of the town and its inhabitants. Then, in a world atlas
dated 1721, it is described as "a very great town, reckoned one of the most populous in
the West of England, so that for number of inhabitants 'tis equal to Bath and Wells
together. 'Tis very famous for the manufacture of broad and narrow Wollen-Cloths, in
which it employs thousands of the Poor, both old and young, so that girls of 7 or 8 years
of age are able to earn half a Crown a week in time of good Trade. This Town is noted
for rare fine stale beer which they keep to a great Age, and it is not only esteemed by
the common people but many of the Gentry prefer it to the best French or Port-Wines."

The town takes its name from the river over which it stands. The arched bridge itself
carries a block of shops and houses on one side, while on the other one can lean over
the stone parapet and look down the length of Willow Vale at the peaceful scene of
slow-moving water, in which swans gracefully dip long arched necks as they dibble for
weed or glide beneath the houses of the bridge to take the scraps thrown out to them.
But this shallow water often rises to a dangerous level, and boats and lifebelts are always
in readiness, for the swiftly flowing river attracts the children of the town, sometimes
with fatal results, and the water at such times floods across the lower part of the town
and enters the cellars.

Adjoining the bridge is one of the most interesting buildings in Frome, the Blue
House, an almshouse for elderly women. Its purpose is represented by a charming stone
figure of an old woman above the main doorway. The site of the Blue House, given by
Edmund Leversedge, of Vallis Vale, bears out the strange legend of his reform, told in
a manuscript which is in the British Museum. It describes him as one of dissolute life
who meddled with the black art, and it states he was seized during one of his orgies by
what seemed to be sudden death.
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His family laid him out in state, and, after a mourning period, carried him in
procession at night with torches, from Vallis Vale Mansion to his burial-place in Frome
Church. Here the bearers fancied they felt movement, and on uncovering the bier they
saw by the torches' light the emaciated form of Edmund Leversedge once more alive.

Then he told how he had been held in a trance, had been conducted through the other
world, had seen heaven and hell, angels and demons, and now was restored to life by
God's mercy to live an altered man, and, according to an old poem:

When at last, after this new span of life, during which he devoted his remaining years
to charity, he really died, he left instructions that on his tomb in Frome Church there
should be sculptured a shrunken effigy depicting his form as the skeleton to which he
had been reduced during his trance, as witness to how God had dealt with him and
brought him to a better way of life.

Cheap Street, 'once the main artery of the town' , as painted by W.W.Wheatley in 1845
when it still looked much as it had done when Isaac Gregory knew it. ( Society of

Antiquaries ).
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The Church of St. John was founded about 680 by St. Aldhelm, and built into the
tower is a fragment of the Saxon cross which marked the spot at which St. Aldhelm's
coffin rested on its journey through Frome to Malmesbury Abbey, where he was buried.
There is also in the tower a chiming clock which has rung out its hymn tunes over the
old town for more than 350 years.

Overlooking the large market-place once divided into two - the upper for corn, meat
and provisions, the lower for cattle - is the George Hotel, well over 300 years old and
little changed from coaching days except for the building of a ballroom over its large
courtyard. Opposite the George Hotel, on the other side of the market-place, is
picturesque Cheap-street, the traders' street, once the main artery of the town. It still
retains the paving which replaced its former cobbles and the clear stream running down
the middle between its straggling rows of shops.

About half way down is a house in which lived Isaac Gregory, the Constable of Frome
in 1817. The old bow-window was taken out in 1893 and replaced by the modern one
of the present wool-shop, but the other windows, the bulging wall and the cellar,
sometimes used by the Constable as a temporary lock-up, are all in their original
condition. The hard floor of this dark cellar upon which the Constable's charges spent
their nights makes a strong contrast with the recent provision in the cells at Frome Police
Station of foam rubber mattresses.

In the attic of the Constable's house was found his diary, and in this the daily life of
Frome at the time, and of the Constable himself, is vividly illuminated. Every Sunday
he evidently spent his time "searching the outskirts of the town for idle fellows lounging
about the fields and lanes," frequently driving them to church with his staff and often
ordering those who objected to be put into the stocks for three hours or more. There
were his quarrels with the Tythingman for taking upon himself duties and dignities
which belonged exclusively to the Constable. When remonstrated with the Tythingman
retorted that "I was but a petty Constable, and refused to assist me to call upon the
Night-Watchman to come to my aid."

On one of these occasions "there was a violent outrage upon my person at twenty
minutes past eleven at night by a fellow from Mells whom I had formerly taken into
custody for stealing Mr. Cox's figs." With the aid of his staff and the help of the
watchman (apparently his ever loyal friend and helper) they forced the drunken fellow
to the guard-house. Nevertheless, his charge nearly stunned him with a violent blow,
and on reaching his home in Cheap-street the Constable was "greatly enraged to find
my eye getting black and my hand much damaged, and I determined upon taking the
prisoner next morning to Mr. Champneys, the Justice, at Orchardleigh to have him
charged for assault."
He found Mr. Champneys in his park and was greatly mortified when he was instructed
to bring the prisoner back the next day "as Mr.Champneys would not give up his
amusement." Isaac Gregory records that he returned to Frome full of indignation at "the
injustice of a Justice." However, on the prisoner's wife coming to him in tears the next
morning and begging forgiveness, which "he felt disposed to grant having been so
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shamefully treated at Orchardleigh yesterday," he withdrew the prosecution after
administering a severe reprimand and accepting a public apology.

The Albion Inn in Cheap Street, now The Settle, as it was about 1890. Isaac Gregory's
house, now Abernethy's, is on the extreme right. ( Frome Museum ).

One market-day, he records, "there was a severe battle in the Market Place which the
Farmers enjoyed so much they would not send for me until it was all but over." Then,
on August 14, 1817, "there was a Public Dinner at the George on account of Members
to serve in Parliament and the mob which had collected to cheer lounged in the street
all evening expecting beer to be given away. When none appeared they became
outrageous, stones and dust were thrown at the Members, and they (being full of wine)
would have been roughly handled had it not been for me" - to which he adds a private
note that he considered "the Gentlemen behaved meanly in not giving the people some
beer".
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Flooding in the market place in 1933 when boats and lifebelts were kept always in
readiness. From a photograph by Aldhelm Ashby.

He records the state of poverty among the lower classes by having to take into custody a boy
for stealing potatoes, and a woman who had stolen some bread, and "felt real pity for the poor
creatures as they had not enough to eat." This was at a time when the prosperity of Frome was at
its height, trade was flourishing and the factory owners lived and entertained lavishly in the great
houses on the hills.

Even 50 years later the women could still be seen hurrying to the factories by 6 a.m., for on
the stroke of the hour the gates would be closed against them. From 6 a.m. to 6 p.m. they left their
homes and children and toiled at the wool, crepe and silk factories for as little as 4s. a week, upon
which sum the owners remarked that any woman should be able to keep herself respectably. But
the first cracks appeared in the old system when the trade began to go to the north, and when a
new law laid down a higher rate of wage for workers the factories closed one by one, and the great
houses began to decay and fall into ruin. Those that are left have long since been turned into flats
and offices.
Although Frome has declined in size and population it is still a busy industrial town and the
manufacture of cloth persists side by side with new industries which have taken the place of the
old - gloves, plastics, metal works, life floats and a large modern creamery. The Frome cheese
show, the second largest in Britain, continues to flourish, having last year held its 77th show.
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The iron foundry set up by John Webb Singer in 1848 soon became so famous that
he employed experts from abroad to teach the men of Frome the trade. Soon he was
employing more than 200 men, including blacksmiths, and in this foundry were
produced many of the best known statues in Britain and other countries. The Boadicea
group at Westminster Bridge, the Cromwell statue outside the House of Commons and
the equestrian statue of King Edward VII in Waterloo-place, London, were all cast in
Frome, as well as those of Gainsborough, Captain Scott, the large bronze panel in
Blackwall Tunnel, the panels of the Scottish War Memorial at Edinburgh Castle and
the beautiful entrance gates of Cliveden, in Berkshire. In 1926 the works were much
enlarged for the production of hot brass and copper pressings and the statuary side of
the business was disposed of to a London firm.

Bookplate of John Webb
Singer, the brass founder,
showing his home, Knoll

House, now the
headquarters of the Royal

British Legion.

Recently I met the manager of this, the largest statuary foundry in Britain, who was
trained as an apprentice in Frome and stayed on at the foundary for nearly twenty years
afterwards. Although he has now reached retiring age he remembers every detail of his
early years in Frome, and in mentioning the high standard of skill in Singer's works he
told me how one of the blacksmith's, all of whom could do any type of metal work,
would pick a rose in his garden on his way to work in the morning, stand it in a pot near
his anvil, and at odd moments during the day would fashion a perfect replica of the rose
out of thin sheet metal, and wear it in his buttonhole when he went home in the evening.
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He clearly remembers one of Boadicea's horses being hoisted on a cart and drawn by
five horses up Bath-street as part of Queen Victoria's Diamond Jubilee procession. On
the same occasion Jubilee medals were struck in the foundry and thrown out into the
roadway, where, as soon as they were cool enough, they were free for all to pick up as
mementoes of the day.

Although the bell foundry established in Frome in 1680 by Lewis Cockey ceased
making bells after 250 years, Cockey's bells still ring out from many churches throughout
the county. In his memoirs one of the last of the Cockeys states that they never descended
to the level of ribald or derogatory rhymes on their bells, as the Bilbies and others did;
nor did they reply to Bilbies' jibes. Only once did they depart from their simple
inscription giving the name of the firm and the date. On a bell at Warminster was
recorded, "God made Cockey and Cockey made me," but these words have now
disappeared in the re-casting of the bell.

Some of Cockey's bells still hang in the steeple of St. John's Church, Frome. At
midnight when all is still they ring out their hymn tune over the sleeping town, their last
echoes dying away down Cheap-street, where at this hour, it is said, the old Night-
Watchman still walks, swinging his lantern, and cocking an eye up to the window of
his friend the Constable to give him an extra call as he passes of "Twelve o'clock. A
fine night, and all's well."

This article first appeared in Country Life in July, 1955. Mrs
Ashworth was a regular contributor to this magazine. Nearly 40
years on, the article powerfully evokes Frome in the 1950s and
reflects Mrs.Ash- worth's affection for the town, her eye for detail
and her descriptive talent. In some respects, of course, it has been
overtaken by events: since the river was deepened and re-aligned
flooding is a thing of the past; Frame's association with the wool
industry ended with the closure of Tuckers in 1965; we now have
the by-pass. The expansion of Frome since 1955 would have
astonished the author.

The article contains some small errors of fact: the almshouses
were founded in 1465 by William Leversedge, not by his brother
Edmund. Edmund was buried at Westbury so the cadaver in the
Lady Chapel at St. John's cannot represent him; such skeletal
figures were the morbid fashion of the time (Incidently, a new
edition of The Vision of Edmund Leversedge, a doctoral thesis by
Ms.W F Emons-Nijenhuis, appeared in 1990). The home of Isaac
Gregory, the Constable of Frome, was not 14, Cheap Street
(Cascade) but No 17 (Abernethys). The full text of the constable's
diaries were published by the Frome Society in 1984. Gregory
actually thought Thomas Champneys the best of the local
magistrates, a fact not apparent from Mrs. Ashworth's account.

We are glad to republish this article on Frome not only for its
intrinsic interest but also as a tribute to Mrs. Ashworth, a generous
patron of the Society to which she left Wine Street House.

-Ed
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MORE RANDOM JOTTINGS:
FROME BETWEEN THE WARS;

By E. Carpenter
From the early months of my life I proved useful to my mother; she would carry me

in her arms to go shopping for rationed goods, which meant queues of people, but
women with babes in arms were allowed to go to the front - of course, I can't remember
this but mother told me. Life in the early 1920s was quite austere for people in our area
and we were no exception. We never had the luxury of electricity or gas. Most of our
cooking was done on the open fire of a large grate, the meat being cooked in a 'Dutch
Oven' placed on a trivet in front of the fire. The meat was easily basted by rolling up
the back of the Dutch Oven where it was suspended on hooks. I'm sure cooked meat
doesn't taste better today. Tarts were cooked in the oven and the last use each day was
to dry out firewood for the next morning's firelighting - quite a chore each day, raking
out the ashes and generally cleaning up. Then, of course, the blackleading of the whole
fire place, tidy and fender was a dirty business but it always looked spick and span.
The open fire meant that cooking in the hot days of summer was a very tedious job.

For tea, out would come the toasting fork and toast and other delicacies were cooked,
and what better than the bloater in front of the fire? Housework was indeed very hard.
Coconut matting was taken outside for shaking. Then, of course, Monday was washday,
the copper had to be lighted, the wash tub and scrubbing board brought in and what
hard work it was to clean the clothes and then use the mangle. I recall turning the handle
whilst my mother fed in blankets and sheets to squeeze out the surplus water. Come
dinnertime it was Bubble and Squeak, no time for anything else!

Our source of lighting was the oil lamp placed on the table - quite a hazard at times,
care being needed not to upset the table and also necessary when removing the
tablecloth. We had an Aladdin lamp for 'best use' quite 'de luxe'. I can remember that
the funnel of the glass bore the inscription 'Made in Czechoslovakia', an early
geography lesson for me. To keep things cool during the summer, mother used to soak
several flower pots and stand them upside down on the blue-stone floor of the pantry,
butter and milk kept cool under them. Occasionally I would arrive home in the
afternoon before mother and found the cottage loaf on the mat just inside the door
(Hygiene!) and it was always a must for me to pick off several pieces of the new loaf
and eat them, much to my relish. A reprimand would follow! When we had the
electricity introduced to the house what a difference! We had next a radio from the
Co-op called Defiant, so named because they were not allowed to sell other makes
because the dividend meant lower prices so the Co-op manufactured their own.
Some of our street games were interrupted by the tarring and gravelling of the roads.
This was done by a horse-drawn contraption, consisting of the boiler containing the tar
(fire underneath) and the workman behind swathed in protective clothing as the hot tar
was hand pumped and sprayed on to the road and then the gravel thrown over it by a
shovel. After this operation we kids used to get quite a bit of tar on our clothes. It stopped
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some of the games for a while once, until the gravel was worn down a bit. At the bottom
of Welshmill Hill a track led up by the side of the railway line to the river Frome and
an S bend in its course gave us children a play area known as Titchyball Island. About
100 yards away was Low Water with the ruin of a round house - just the place for kids.
Our milkman was Jock Stoddart from Garston Farm and it was a great thrill for me to
have a ride on his milk float back to the farm; it always seemed to be worth the long
walk back! Another ride on a horse and cart was when father and I rode over to
Chapmanslade on the cart of Mr. Parfitt returning from Frome after doing business with
his market garden produce. Another enjoyable form of riding was at Vallis Vale, where
a narrow gauge railway was used for the hauling of stone, with a small engine pulling
them along to the Hapsford stone crusher. We used to be able to find an odd tub and
push it along the little network of lines to each quarry. I can remember that we would
manage a fair burst of speed coming through Bedlam' Vallis Vale provided us with
several activities: rock climbing, paddling or swimming in the bathing pool, lighting
fires and brewing up.

Tarring and gravelling in Bath Street about 1955. The process had been mechanised
since the author's youth when the boiler was drawn by horses (Peter Fry)



16

A more relaxed form of entertainment was at the pictures - Albany Ward Picture
Palace at the bottom of Church Steps. Those early silent films attracted large crowds -
Lon Chaney in London After Midnight and The Ghost Train, with a couple of on-stage
sound effects. Then the silver screen came to the Memorial Hall - your Own Super
Cinema - and for the kids the morning serial Tarzan of the Apes which meant we had a
weekly date in the dark for 2d. Street life was quite a communal affair, and in the summer
evenings windowsills were occupied and chairs brought out and gossip exchanged. The
area of pavement outside one's house was regularly swept and washed down. There
wasn't a great need to lock doors, except last thing at night.

A lost name and place: Rosemary Lane in 1962, shortly before it was demolished with
much of the Trinity area.

In the lower part of Selwood Road, Smarts had a lodging house and opposite Jim
Rutt had one. These produced various characters - like Sgt. Webley who used to go off
on his bike with an assortment of boot laces, etc., for sale. Then there was John Wilkins,
the 'Wonder Boy', pushing his little barrow around the streets and in the market on
Saturday.
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There was a hairdresser, Swateridge, which was quite suitable for the local clientele
and, round the corner, Penny's bakery and Jim Rutt's scrap iron yard. This area of
Frome certainly seemed out of character for a small country town, street names
such as Peter Street, Rosemary Lane are lost now, while the old Mint has been
re-vamped to meet modern needs. Most of the small shops have gone but Upshall
still carries on business very near to the original site and Williams had a butchers
shop at the end of Baker Street - and survives some 60 years later. The nearby
paper shop was Collins and Frank Devote had an antique shop and business, the
ruins of which can still be seen in Baker Street. Mr.Saunders also ran an antiques
business a few yards away. Mr. Sid Needs carried on business as a hairdresser.
He was very long-winded and keen on gossip! A very good cycle business was
run by Taylors with Bill Lockyer being general mechanic and salesman. A sign
on his door read: 'Walk in and ride out'! A corn merchant's shop was opposite
Hodder's chemist shop. High on the walls can still be seen some of the old
advertisements.

In Catherine Street a favourite shop was Dyke's Fancy Bazaar, which stocked
an exciting array of toys at Christmas. Right opposite was the Journal Office,
where Harvey and Woodland operated as a small printer. One other part of old
Frome, still much the same today, is what we knew as the Piggeries where Lewis's
had a bacon plant, with its little cooling tower and engine chugging away. Two
large cooling towers were in Rook Lane, where the generators provided Frome
with its electric supply.

I started school at the Council infants' school under the headmistress Mrs.Ward,
supported by Miss Eastman and Miss Wilkins. We used slates instead of paper
for our early writing. Progress to the senior school was achieved by the age of 7
or 8. Mr.F.E.Bell was the headmaster, having succeeded Mr. Pat Saunders. Of the
rest of the teaching staff Miss Bennett, Miss Ashford, Mr.Browne, Mr. N.Naish,
Mr.Hoile, Mr.Summerhayes and Mr. (Baggy) Thorne are some I can remember.
These teachers combined to give us a really good elementary education. One
classroom was set aside for woodwork, under Mr. Cooksey. I recall that given a
piece of wood appropriate for the model one was directed to plane the working
edge and face, approval being signified by a blue pencil mark. The teapot stand,
turn button and line winder were starter models. Occasionally Mr. Cooksey would
bring out a beam engine and get it working - a rare treat. I wonder what became
of it? Some of the ordinary classes were quite large, up to 40, at one time. It was
my job to go round to each class and ascertain the attendance and enter it on a
board for display. 220 or 240 was the order of the day. Another little job I did for
a while was recording the rainfall, temperature and barometer readings each day.
The thermometer was a large one by the outside steps advertising Stephens Inks.
The school dinner (1d.) was a feature in those days, the whiff of Shepherd's Pie
often coming up from the kitchen! Quite a few outings were arranged and one
memorable one for me was a trip to the G.W.R. workshops at Swindon, where we
saw 'Kings' and 'Castles' being constructed.
Our headmaster was a talented musician and trained one boys' choir which
won a competition in Bristol and, for their efforts, were rewarded with a large
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shield. Mr.Bell was also an organist at Zion Congregational Church as well as
conducting the then well known Nunney Delamare Choir, which performed with great
distinction.
At about the age of eleven I was in the scholarship Class to sit an exam eventually which
would, if we passed, qualify us for entry into the secondary school or Sexey's at Bruton.
I passed, but economics prevented me from proceeding further. Next to the school were
two very popular sweetshops, Davis and Wade, which were always a drain on our pocket
money! Up to the end of my schooldays I was still wearing short trousers, a very common
practice in those days. How I longed to be grownup and have long ones! At the age of
14 jobs were quite scarce, and it was some nine months later that I started work at Butler
and Tanner for the princely sum of 7/6 (about 38p now). This meant working to 12 noon
on Saturday to complete a 48 hour week. How we enjoyed the introduction of the 5 day
week and then 40 hours later on.

Where the Author began work at the age of 15 : The Selwood Printing Works seen from Trinity
Street about 1910.
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The old factory had some unusual features - well room, fireproof room and a spiral
staircase. The outside iron steps to reach the higher floors were surprisingly accident
free, considering the hazard of snow and ice. I can't recall any serious accident despite
how we used to rush down the stairs after our work was over. The Butler and Tanner
Flower Show was held in the factory at Selwood. The steam hooter sounded 15 minutes
and 3 minutes before the start of work. As the second hooter sounded, I could leave
home and just squeeze in with a few seconds to spare. We had brass discs to drop into
a slot which was slammed shut on the dot. These discs were then sorted out by the
gatekeeper and put back on boards for collection at the end of work.

A lot of the workers were outside the factory quite a few minutes before start-up
having a last puff on their cigarettes and occupying the same spot each day - no
intruders! The tramps from the lodging houses had good pickings from the fag ends.
We also had the occasional busker performing for a few coppers - some of them were
quite good singers. Overtime at Selwood was referred to as "Chick" derived from the
practice of nipping up to Badcox and getting tea from 'Chicks Tea Room'. This name
was handed down for a very long time.

A new paper appeared on the local scene called the North Somerset Independent and
I remember that one interesting feature was the practice of taking a snap of the crowd
at the football matches at Badger's Hill. A good-sized part of the crowd would assemble
on the Ash Heap', and in the photograph some of them were ringed and those appearing
therein could claim a prize of 5s. In the 1930s Frome Town had two great wins in the
Somerset Senior Cup, beating Street and Paulton, whilst another memorable occasion
was a visit by the London Casuals in the F.A. amateur cup. The Casuals were a
star-studded side with several amateur internationals in their team. Facing a strong wind
in the first half Frome were 0 - 3 down, but in the second half came back fighting,
eventually losing 4 - 2.

In those days the Frome Town Band were usually in attendance, playing before the
match and at half time and playing back to the band room in the Old Blue Boar yard
(Scott Road). It was great to march back down North Parade with the Band in front -
especially if Frome had won! Then in September 1939 came those momentous words
from the Prime Minister, 'We are at war with Germany', and so came to an end a period
of very good memories, even allowing for the somewhat austere way of life for so many
people. We are certainly not a happier people now, in spite of our affluence. We look
back on some of the best days of British life.



20

OLD FROME
B.J. March

My memories of Frome were during the First World War, 1916, or thereabout. I lived
in Broadway in a house that is not there now, just above the two big doorways of the
steam wagon shed or building. The big doors are still there. The owners lived on the
other side of the road higher up. I used to watch the men in the big doors working with
black hands on the engines and driving them.
Then Badcox, the soldiers, any cigarette cards mister? Sometimes you were lucky, if
as sometimes happened out would come his case, with two or three he had saved up
for when he was asked, for a few minutes such friendship.

Badcox in 1912 showing The Parade and the narrow entrance to Vallis Way with The White
Swan

on the lefthand side.

Doctor Harris's surgery on the corner, bottom of Weymouth Road, had a card hung up over the
fireplace.

"A man's a fool.

When it's hot he wants it cold,

When it's cold he wants it hot.

Always wanting  what is not."

He had a very gruff voice.
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I remember the blackout, no lights anywhere. My father and I were coming back from
the allotment in Park Road. When we got to Badcox (there were) two policemen on
duty. My father went and spoke to one of them and someone shouted out "Where's his
light?" and of course I was pushing a trolly so kept going, should have had a light on it
I suppose. Some people used to wear illuminated badges on their coats.

Then there was Dykes Bazaar, at Xmas Time lovely to look around. I went down town
one day and I was too late, some boys told me they had been scrambling for halfpennys
and pennys thrown by Australian soldiers. A big man with a leather thonged whip hung
around his neck hanging down the front of him stood at the top of Stony Street.
There was Mr. Lewis the Pork Butcher, top of Catherine Hill, lovely streaky bacon, and
Cottles halfway down, piles of sweets on the counter, hard boiled aniseed drops, shrimps,
butterscotch, acid drops, and I bought two doenuts for a penny there, they were small
with currants so I suppose they were bakers as well. There was queuing up for margarine
at the Home and Colonial shop in Cheap Street, a man used to pat it up on the counter.
Mr Holloway kept the paper shop Cheap Street, he used to fetch the football papers
Saturday nights and sell them on the way back. He used to serve me with a paper for
my father, a weekly called Justice. One night his wife with a big white apron on served
me and gave me Jester. 1 had to take it back.

Broadway about 1957 showing the Red Lion Inn with carved lion above the door. This side of the street
was demolished in the early 1960s.
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I think my first memory of Frome was looking from North Parade, the entrance to
Welshmill Road, and seeing the people at the Cheese Show, by the railway line the
bottom of Welshmill Lane. A little later we moved to the top of Broadway near Cottle's
Oak. There was two coal hauliers living there, horse and cart to Radstock and selling it
to people. I remember the Welsh miners coming to the town, well you would see two
of them, they would face one another and sing in the street. One day we had some
soldiers billeted on us for a few days an officer came and arranged it.

In the summer and weekends we would play football at the Leaze which belonged to
the United Brewery I believe. One day a big Handley Page double wing aeroplane two
engines and propellers, that was really something to see very high off the ground, when
it was started several boys had their hats blown off. That was many years before the
Plastic Works was built and the Leaze was a big field. One day in the summer Mr.Bruzas
and Windham Haines, both professional footballers came on the leaze for a kickabout,
that was really something to us boys.

First time we went to the seaside it was Bournemouth, my sister and I sat up with the
driver. I can't remember the sea but I remember a cart spraying water on the road to
keep the dust down just outside Bournemouth.

Saturday mornings very often I would go to the cinema bottom of the Church Steps
and Eagle Lane and the stamping of feet was terrific sometimes for the hero. Another
place we went quite a lot was Vallis Vale. At that time they were working in the first
quarry getting stone, and they had small trucks and a small steam engine lovely to look
at and to see it moving. The first quarry to us was from the bottom of Egford Lane
entrance. We used to do a bit of bird nesting for eggs too. I found a wren's nest once
and put my fingers in and the bird pecked me. Another time I thought I had found a
scarce nest and it was not long before I saw some bees coming out of there.

I used to go to Coleford Eastertime and stay with my aunt for a week and one day (a)
young lady of the village came to me and said, knowing I was a Fromite, "Hey, Tudder,
let's go in the Union Jack and have a ha'penny cup of tea and a ha'penny bun." I
remember the Union Jack, it was a restaurant in Cork Street about three shops along
from Stony Street. I thought to myself that ha'penny tea and bun was a few years before
my time but I had heard the word Tudder a few times.

Another interesting thing we used to watch was the Council men tarring the road, an
iron square tank which held the tar with a fire to heat it and a sprayer on the end, and a
man, seemed to be the same one every time with a pair of goggles on, would spray the
road all over, then two men would shovel stone chippings evenly over it.

I remember an army tank coming up Park Road on its own engine going to the park
(First World War) where it stayed for a few years. About that time, or just a few years
before, the Park grass was not cut but left to grow, like mowing grass, and we boys were
crawling about in it and I nearly put my hand on a skylark's nest. The skylark was lovely
to hear and I haven't hear one for years.
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I can remember one or two German prisoners of war working on nearby farms, and
the man who used to hammer the stones on the side of the road and break them smaller,
quite big heaps.

Also the penny dinners at the Council school in Milk Street. I think it was three days
a week, Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays, split pea soup and Shepherd's pie.
Mr.Saunders the Head Master used to put it on the plates and the boys picked out would
take it to the boys. Shepherd's pie was only on Fridays. I think I am right when I say it
was done voluntary by the Ladies down in the cookery, where the girls learnt cookery.
Marvellous ladies.

I remember Robert Knight who had four shops next to one another in Catherine Street,
ladies clothes etc. At Christmas time (he) would advertise himself as Father Xmas for
children. My! I went down but couldn't get anywhere near for the amount of children.
I believe it was an orange each.

The remains of the steam waggon lying in the bed of the river Frome after the accident at
Hapsford Bridge about 1930. ( Miss B. Starr ).
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After the war was over Catherine Street and Hill would be a blaze of lighted shop
windows Saturday nights and Mr. Francis who had a vegetable and wet fish shop about
halfway down Catherine Hill would sit in his shop, hand on his walking stick, and call
out prices to the people, no glass windows, and a lady used to serve.

It was some years later, maybe 1930, a steam waggon crashed through the wall on
the bridge at Hapsford into the river below I should think quite twenty feet down. I went
there on a Sunday and went over the wall the opposite side of the bridge looking in the
river and saw quite a big fish about 18 inches long just stationary in the side about two
feet of water helpless. I suppose it was stunned with the crash. A man picked it up no
trouble and took it away.

I remember Welshmill because my father had an allotment there, quite a long piece
of ground stretching the length of the wall by the road right hand side going to the river
bridge as it was then, about the site of the children's playground. A family lived in a
house with buildings at the back which belonged to or was being used by Messrs.
Houston's, cloth manufacturers Robin's Lane. They had a mill there for milling the cloth.
I am pretty sure it would be worked by the river water as the river was kept back by a
very high wall with some mechanism to control the height of the water and this building
was quite near the river, The cloth was going round and round between two wooden
rollers.

I also remember Lord Bath the father of the late Lord Bath laying the Memorial stone
at the Memorial Hall, the walls being perhaps four feet high and quite a crowd of people.

I remember the first crystal set radio, a friend of mine's father had one and I had a
look at it, marvellous, and they did say that Frome Town Band did play at Bournemouth
and it was broadcast, and picked up on the crystal set. There used to be a Radio Shop
on the Church Steps. They did - I believe - make Radio Valve Radios, and sell spare
parts, as people used to make their own sets and they could make a crystal set in a match
box. Marvellous!
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THE CAT

Mrs I Wilson
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FROME BUILDINGS No.4: SOUTH HILL,
CHRISTCHURCH STREET WEST

South Hill, Christchurch Street West.

Mr. R. Adams, of Wellow in the Isle of Wight, has kindly sent the editor the following account
of South Hill which he received from the noted Frome historian, J.O.Lewis, in 1944. Mr. Adams
own comments are interpolated in square brackets:

'Edward Cockey, ironfounder and brazier, was living in the Market Place, Frome, in j 1840; by
1868, he was dead and Henry Payne Coombs, ironmonger, of Stony Street moved to Cockey's
home. The younger Cockeys (Henry, Francis, known as Frank, and their sisters) went to South
Hill in Christchurch St. West which they probably named. It was a house of the time of William
IV, altered in later years by the addition of bow windows with an extension built between the
house and the road
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'By 1884, Francis Cockey had dropped out and, in 1890, only the Misses Cockey
were there. Miss Moody occupied the house in 1892 and Miss Hughes in 1893-5 with
James Bartholomew (who emigrated to Africa) using the added part of the house as a
barber's shop. Miss Hughes had moved to South Parade when, in 1897, James and Sophia
Short [my grand parents] purchased the house and moved their home and carriage works
there from Butts Hill [trade cards in Frome Museum], They added, it seems, the carriage
showroom alongside the road [see illustrations in The Making of Frome, p.44; and The Book
of Frome, p. 137],
'The added part of the house was let to the Misses Coombs as a school [They were the
daughters of Alfred and Eliza Coombs, nee Gregory]. On the marriage of one of the
sisters (to George Bush?), Miss Ella Coombs continued the school but in about 1915
she moved it from South Hill to Wine Street. Carriage building had ceased in 1909
and, after the 1914-18 war, the Shorts sold South Hill and the works for demolition.
Frome's unfinished Memorial Hall was erected on the site. Oliver Short, the only son
of James and Sophia, joined the coach-building business. He was a member of Frome
Fire Brigade and served in the North Somerset Yeomanry Cavalry [before he
emigrated to Western Australia in January, 1909. When he was home on leave in
1914, war was declared and he rejoined the Yeomanry], He was subsequently posted
to the Worcestershire Regiment with which he was wounded. He was then taken
prisoner of war and died in Belgium in April, 1918, in his 37th year [A wall memorial
to all the men of Frome who lost their lives in the Great War is placed in St. John's
Church, Frome. Their public memorial is, alas, the hall of ill fortune of which we have
written. Almost ironically it stands at South Hill].
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AN INSPEXIMUS OF KING HENRY VI CONCERNING
THE HUNDRED AND MANOR OF FROME, 1445/6

The following charter was formerly at Orchardleigh House and kindly lent to me by
the late Arthur Duckworth. Its present whereabouts are unknown. In Saxon and Norman
times Frome had been a royal manor. Henry I, as this charter tells us, granted it to Roger
de Curcellis and the Manor of Frome remained in the hands of his descendents until the
18th century. However, during the Middle Ages the clerks of the Curia regis do not seem
to have been able to rid themselves of the notion that Frome was illegally possessed by
its lords and there were numerous inquiries into their title to it. This charter, an
inspeximus, or resume of evidence, appears to have been issued to Robert Leversedge,
Lord of Frome, who died in 1450, in a final attempt to set the record straight. It has
been translated from the latin and the interpolations within square brackets are my own.

 Ed.

Henry, by the Grace of God, King of England and France and Lord of Ireland. To all
whom these present letters shall come, Greeting. We have inspected a certain certificate
sent to us into our Chancery by our Treasurer and Chamberlain, by our command, in
these words:

In the Book of Domesday under the title of land of the king in the County of Somerset
among other things is contained thus: The King holds Frome. King Edward held it. It
never paid geld, nor is it known how many hides are there. There is land for 50 ploughs.
In demesne there are three ploughs and six coliberts [a type of serf found on royal and
monastic manors] and there are 31 villeins [small farmers] and 36 bordars [cottagers]
with 40 ploughs. There are three mills paying 25s. and a market paying 46. 8d. There
are 30 acres of meadow and 50 acres of pasture. Woodland one league in length and
the same in breadth. It pays £53 and five pence at 20 pence to the ounce. Of this manor,
the Church of St. John of Frome holds eight ploughlands as it did in the time of King
Edward. Reinbald is priest there.

We have inspected also the tenor of a certain presentment made before Roger de
Thurkelby and his fellows late justices of the late King Henry son of King John, our
progenitor, at Yevelcestre (Ilchester) in the county of Somerset in the 33rd. year of his
reign, that John Erleg the elder [Lord of Beckington] and John his son, withdrew suit
of the Hundred after the war began [presumably the war with France].

And also the tenor of a certain inquisition made before Robert Saham and his fellows,
late justices of the Lord Edward, son of King Henry, our progenitor, in the fourth year
of his reign, concerning the Manor of Frome in the county of Somerset; and also the
tenor of a certain other presentment before Salamon of Rochester and his fellows, late
justices of the aforesaid Lord Edward, holding eyre at Somerton in the county of
Somerset, on the morrow of the assumption of our Lord in the eighth year of the reign
of the same King Edward, that the Manor of Frome was at some time in the hand of the
Lord Henry, son of the Conqueror: which we have caused to come before us in our
Chancery, in these words:
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Pleas at Ivelchestre in the county of Somerset from Easter Day in 15 days and three
weeks in the 33rd. year of King Henry, son of King John, before Roger de Thurkelby
and his fellow justices, justices holding eyre [18th - 25th April, 1249]. Somerset: The
jurors present that John de Erleg' the elder and John his son withdrew suit of the Hundred
after the war began etc. and Henry de Erleg' so does hitherto. Therefore, this is to be
conferred upon. The jurors present that this Hundred is worth by one year 40s. The
jurors present that William Branch [died 12711 holds the manor of Frome with foreign
Hundred of the lord king by service of the fee of half a knight; of the same William, of
his fine for trespass of his bailiffs, two marks.

Extracts of inquisitions touching the lord king, concerning the counties of York,
Somerset, Worcester, Gloucester, Warwick, Leicester, Nottingham, Derby, Northampton,
Rutland, Stafford and Shropshire in the fourth year of the reign of King Edward, son of
King Henry [1275-76] before Robert de Saham. The Hundred of Frome comes by 12
jurors. The King: Somerset: The jurors say that the manor of Frome with the Hundred
was demesne of the lord king until the lord king Henry who is said to be at Redinges
[Henry I died in 1135 and was buried in Reading Abbey] gave the said manor with the
Hundred to a certain Roger de Curtellis and his heirs, to hold freely of himself and his
heirs, the military service which pertains to the fee of one knight, for all service; which
manor, indeed, Joan Branch [widow of William; she died 12791 now holds by hereditary
right and does therefore to the lord king the service which pertains to the said fee.

Pleas of juries, etc., and of Quo Waranto before Salomon of Rochester and his fellows,
justices holding eyre at Somerton in the county of Somerset on the morrow of the
Ascention of our Lord [31st. May, 1280] in the eighth year of the reign of King Edward,
son of King Henry. Somerset: Nicholas Braunche was summoned to show by what
warrant he holds the manor of Frome, and by what warrant he claims to have in the
town of Frome fair, market, cucking-stool, stocks, waif and stray, amercements for
breaking the assize of bread and ale, in the town of Frome. And that he and all his
ancestors have used and had those liberties time out of mind. And he asks that this be
inquired into. And as to the fair, he says that he has the aforesaid fair of the gift of the
Lord king who is now, by his charter which he produced and which testifies this same
thing. And William de Eiselham, who follows the case for the king, says that the
aforesaid Hundred is escheat of the lord king by reason of the Normans and that he and
his ancestors have occupied the aforesaid Hundred against the will of the lord king. And
since he produces no other warrant, therefore to judgement. And out of abundant care,
let it be inquired into by knights [the grand assize] concerning his possession as well of
the aforesaid Hundred as of the other liberties, etc. Afterwards the jurors came to
Winchester and they say upon their oath that the aforesaid Nicholas and all his ancestors
have held the aforesaid Hundred of Frome with appurtenances, without any interruption
time out of mind, and, asked from what time, they say from the time of King Henry,
great grandfather of the king who now is, and before. And therefore it is judged that the
aforesaid Nicholas, as to this, may go hence without a day, etc.
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Pleas of the crown before Salomon of Rochester and his fellows, justices of the lord
king, holding eyre at Somerton on the morrow of the Assention of our Lord in the eighth
year of the reign of King Edward, son of King Henry. The King: The Hundred of Frome
comes by 12 jurors. Somerset: The jurors present that the manor of Frome at some time
was in the hand of the lord king Henry, son of the Conqueror, and that Nicholas Braunch
now holds it with the Hundred and it is not known by what warrant and the manor is
worth by the year £50 and a hundred and five marks [a mark was worth 6s.8p. |. And
he has warren in the same manor and he has not now come. Therefore let the aforesaid
manor with warren be taken into the hand of the lord king, in the name of distraint, until,
etc., so that the sheriff may answer for the issues, etc. And Nicholas Braunche comes
and says that the lord king Henry formerly impleaded William Braunch and Joan his
wife, his ancestors whose heir he is, by Alan Plukenet who then followed the same lord
king; so that, the plea hanging between the lord king and them, the same lord king granted
to them all right and claim which he had in the aforesaid manor: so that neither the same
lord king nor his heirs could demand or challenge any right or claim. And he produces
a charter of the same king which testifies this. And as to warren, he says that the same
lord king Henry granted to the same William and Joan free warren in all their demesne
lands in Frome and Temes: And a fair at Frome every year for three days, to wit, on the
eve, day and on the morrow of the Nativity of the Blessed Mary [7th., 8th. and 9th.
September] and a market at Frome every week on Saturday. And he says that he and his
ancestors have fully used the aforesaid market and fair without occupation tie. occupation
against the will of the king]; he asks that it be inquired into. And further he produces a
charter of the lord king Henry which testifies this. And the knights elected for this,
together with 12 of this Hundred and 12 of the inquisition, say upon their oath that the
aforesaid Nicholas has fully used the aforesaid warren, fair and market, without
occupation, etc. Therefore, he may go hence without a day, saving, etc. The jurors present
that the advowson of the church of Frome was in the hand of the aforesaid king Henry,
son of the Conqueror, together with two ploughlands, and the church is worth by the
year £20, and the aforesaid land is worth by the year £20. And the abbot of Cyrencestre
holds the aforesaid church to his own uses, together with the aforesaid land, and it is
not known by what warrent. Therefore the sheriff is ordered to distrain the aforesaid
abbot that he be here on Saturday.

We, moreover, at the request of Robert Leversegge, have caused the certificate and
tenors aforesaid to be exemplified by these presents. In witness of which we have caused
these our letters to be made patent. Witness myself at Westminster, 4th March, the 24th.
year of our reign f 1445/6].

Cammell
Examined by John Bate, John Cammell, clerks.



31

NOTES TOWARDS A HISTORY OF MELLS PARK
Michael McGarvie, FSA

Mells Park occupies an outlier of Mendip, its heart being an upland plateau
approached from the east by the slopes of Berry Hill. On the south it is enclosed by
the steep-sided Finger Valley and the Hare Warren; on the north it slopes down to
the Mells River and it is again enclosed by the rising ground occupied by Lilybatch
and Bilboa Plantation. Further west, it is flanked by the 121 acre Melcombe Wood.
The western boundary of the Park has no natural feature and is demarcated by the
Serpentine Plantation.

There is no mention of a deer park in the voluminous court and compotus rolls of
the medieval manor of Mells, belonging to the Abbots of Glastonbury, now at
Longleat House. Nor is it mentioned in the detailed terrier of Mells (Mells Manor
Muniment 37) compiled for Richard Bere, Abbot of Glastonbury, in 1515. It seems
likely that the Park was the creation of the Horner family who bought the manor of
Mells from the Crown in 1543 and held it until the death of Sir John Horner, the last
of the name, in 1927. The evidence suggests that the Park was originally enclosed by
Sir John Horner as a deer park early in the 17th century. It was embellished and
improved by succeeding generations of the family for 300 years.

Sir John Horner was the fourth generation of his family to possess the manor of
Mells, but previous to his time had lived much at Cloford which had its own deer
park at Postlebury. Sir John, who died in 1659, tells us in his will (Mells Manor
Muniment 561) that the park was created using money that was rightly his wife's:
'The Park of Mells', he says, 'was made out of that which was of her jointure and
therefore the Park ought to bee of her jointure'. Sir John married Anne, daughter of
Sir George Speke; her eldest son, George, was born in 1604. The Park was enclosed
between that date and 1642 when 'the Parke at Mells (exceptinge the woods called
Mellcome woods or anie part of them)' is mentioned in George Horner's marriage
settlement (Mells Manor Muniment 236). A lodge in the park is referred to in 1659
when, in accordance with his father's will, George Horner granted his mother 'all that
Lodge and Parke within the Parish of Melles' (Mells Manor Muniment 271). The
Park was surveyed in the same year and measured 'ffrom the park upper corner to
Wraggs Mill [now the Duckery] hedge 112 rope, 147 perch. From hence to the parke
pale on the lower corner 86 rope. From the water to the next corner 62 rope. From
that corner to the other 52, in all 114.' Presumably a keeper lived in the lodge as a
pew was rented in St.Andrew's church 'for ye lodg', no doubt for the use of the keeper
and his family.

The Park and Lodge - more or less on the site of the present Park House - are shown
clearly on the 1682 manorial map of Mells (Mells Estate Office). The Park itself was
smaller than it afterwards became stretching from the Mells River at Lilybatch to the
south-east corner of Melcombe Wood, then deliniated by a wall which stretched east and
north-east along the side of the Berry, curving round north, then west, to reach Wraggs
Mill, later the Duckery. Much of this wall was taken down when the Park was enlarged in
the 18th century, but a ruined section of it can still be seen on the south-east side of Berry
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Mells Park in 1682 from a manorial map
in possession of the Earl of Oxford and
Asquith, re-drawn by Dr. John Harvey.
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Hill. The map declares that the Park contained 100 acres. There is no sign of the Beech
Grove, later a famous feature of the Park, and the lower slopes of Berry Hill are shown
to be outside the Park, a fact confirmed by 'A.B.', a collector of old stories, who says
in a manuscript written about 1770 and referring to this period: 'The Park also was
much enlarged, the eastern Part being taken into the same, Where the Grove of Beach
is now. About the year 1690, the same was a field of oats (Frome Society Year Book, 1.
1987).

To the south-west of this comparitively small park, was the Cunniger, or rabbit
warren, which was regarded as an adjunct to the Park. An account of the Mells demesne
lands in 1647 refers to 'the Park and Cunnigers joining together' and comprising 300
acres. The Park proper was entered by a road north-west of the present lodge. This
road divided in the middle of the Park, one track going towards Vobster, the other to
Leigh-on-Mendip.

We hear no more of the Park until 1724 when Thomas Strangways Horner, who
married the wealthy heiress of Melbury in Dorset, abandoned the old manor house in
the village and commissioned Nathaniel Ireson, of Stourton (later Wincanton), architect
of Crowcombe Court and Berkley House, to build him a new mansion in the Park. The
memorandam of agreement, now at Mells Manor, is dated 24th November, 1724. Ireson
agreed 'to build a house in the park of five Rooms of a flore according to the drafts
and plans now all ready made'. The house was to have two storeys and attics as well
as a basement. The principal floor was to be approached by steps to a piano nobile. The
front was to be 'of cleane stone work', the rest of rubble. Of modest size, the mansion,
built round a gate-leg staircase, was to cost £210 and 'to be bilt yn the yeare 1725'.

Thomas S. Horner, his wife Susannah and their daughter Elizabeth, who married in
1736 at the age of 13, Sir Stephen Fox, later Earl of Ilchester, inspired Thomas Hardy's
story, The First Countess of Wessex in A Group of Noble Dames. The Homers appear as the
Dornell family and Mells Park as Falls Park. Hardy describes 'the densely timbered
park' and says the 'Palladian front, of the period of the first Charles [sic], derived from
its regular features a dignity which the great, many gabled heterogeneous mansion of
his wife [Melbury] could not eclipse. 'Ha'n't I an avenue as long as thine? Ha'n't I
beeches that will more then match thy oaks?", are more proud words put into the mouth
of Squire Dornell. This is a reference to the beech grove on Berry Hill, a famous feature
of Mells Park, probably planted by Thomas Strangways Horner. It is not shown on the
1682 map, but appears on the 1764 map of Mells Park by James Rice at Mells Manor
House, apparently in a flourishing condition. 'The principal approach to Mr.Horner's
house', says Hutchins in his History of Dorset, 'is through an awful grove of aged beeches,
wonderfully solemn and magnificent. An internal view of this grove, which is about
a quarter of a mile in length, can scarcely fail of bringing to the beholder's mind the
idea of a vast cathedral'.
From a deed of 1734 at Mells Manor, it appears that the Conigar had still not been taken
into the Park as in that year the upper and lower Coniger were leased to Charles Allwood
for seven years 'with all that new built lodge house or warren house stable and other
outhouses and buildings thereunto belonging...called the Coniger House with the warren'.
All these premises were 'inclosed all round with a stone wall and bounded on the
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east part thereof with the park wall of the said Thomas Strangways Horner, on the north
with a wall against Melcombe Wood and on the west and south parts with a wall already
built and intended to be built against the common road'. It is likely that T.S.Horner, a
keen huntsman, established the Hare Warren and built the handsome five bay Keeper's
Lodge, the ruins of which still stand adjoining the Hare Warren.

'Wonderfully solemn and magnificent': the Beech Grove in Mells
Park at the end of the 19th. Century.

Accounts (Mells Estate Office) compiled on the death of T.S.Horner in 1741 indicate some
other activity in the Park, especially payments to a Mr. Spinks for building new stables.
These were a decent way from the mansion and are shown on both the 1764 and 1779 maps
of the Park. William Lambert was paid for freestone for them and there is a mention of John
Ireson 'ye builder', perhaps a son of Nathanial, who built the Park House. There is a reference
to a plot of ground 'adjoining to the garden at Mells'.

T.S.Horner was succeeded by his brother John, who died in 1746. There was a long
minority until John's son, Thomas Horner, came of age in 1758. Thomas Horner was a man
of literary tastes who enjoyed travelling and hunting; he was also a fine florist and had a
passion for landscape gardening. With the funds accumulated during his minority, he at once
set out to embellish his estate according to the latest fashion and for 40 years little
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in Mells was safe from his improving hand. Although he was not the first to inclose it,
Mells Park as we know it today is largely his creation.

His meticulous account books, some of which survive (Mells Estate Office) allow us
to date various features of the Park and to follow his progress with some exactitude. Up
to 1799 there is always a section headed 'Park Improvements' and payments for digging
holes for plants, buying seeds, roots and pots, and building walls are a constant theme.
Beech and fir were planted on a large scale. Thomas Horner's interest in plants, hothouse
plants in particular, comes over strongly. John Newman of Barwick wrote to him in
1772 that he had had 'but little of Mr. Wickham's [Horner's steward] company so that
I did not hear what progress you make in your hot-house, but Mr. Phelips [of Montacute]
lately told me that you was making the largest in the county' (Mells Manor House).
Hot-houses loom large in his scrapbook which is full of ideas for additions to the Park
House, follies, grottoes and temples, rustic cottages, hermitages and Turkish tents, lakes
and plantations and various eyecatchers. Many of these schemes were not carried out.

On his travels Thomas Horner was always on the lookout for landscape improvements
which could be adapted for Mells and he was careful to cultivate the gardeners at other
great houses. He was especially fond of pineapples and in 1772 paid £4.10s. for some
plants from Stourhead, giving 10s.6d., a substantial tip, to the gardener there. The Mells
pineapples were apparently very good: 'I return the Pine Top of the finest Pine ever was
eat', wrote Lady Champneys to Horner in 1779 (Mells Manor House).

Among Thomas Horner's first acts was the establishment of a nursery and kitchen
garden and the laying of a new drive over Berry Hill leading to the Park House. The
Horner family no longer had to use 'the common entrance'. This work cost £72.6s.9d.,
the first of a long series of improvements designed to lessen the slope resulting
eventually in the present causeway.

Other works in 1758 included adding a kitchen and stable to the Keeper's Lodge at
a cost of £6.12s.6d. These additions were at the back of the original building and can
still be distinguished. The 'Coalash Walk' was made and there was continuous spending
on building walls, making hedges and unspecified planting. In 1759, Mr.Horner
considered the bare hills visible from his house and established the Bilboa and Newberry
Hill Plantations. A plan in Horner's scrapbook is annotated: 'A pice of land on ye top
of Newberry Hill Designed to be planted in rows... and all round ye Oval in ye Midel
to be planted with firs if not ye borders by ye side of ye walks'. A central grove with
straight paths radiating from it is shown, but judging from the 1779 manorial map of
Mells, it seems that in the event a simple grid formation was adopted. The same year
the Serpentine Plantation which still forms the western boundary of the Park was
established and walled on both sides ('For quarring stones for ye Sepentine Wall o.8.o.').
A wall which divided the upper and lower parts was pulled down in 1760 so forming
Mells Park as we know it. The Circular Plantation, or Clump was also made that year
and surrounded with a dry stone wall with dies. Although now rather lost in a belt of
trees, the circular formation can still be traced on the ground. Horner's accounts mention
staking trees here as well as planting in the Sepentine and Hare Warren.
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The real creator of Mells Park: Thomas Horner (1737-1804)from a portrait by Thomas Beach, originally at
Montacute but now at Mells Manor House.
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Plan for a summer house which probably
influenced the design of the Lilybatch Lodge

(Mells Manor)

On the 23rd. August, 1760, 2s. was spent
on digging the foundations of a Temple. This
was placed on a rocky outcrop in the centre of
the Park commanding a fine view over the
Park House to the north. There are various
payments for stone for this and it was finally
completed and thatched with reed on 25th
April, 1761 at a cost of £l.4s.2½. On 10th
July, 1762, work started on 'Digging ye
foundations of ye Temple Garden'. This was
in the shape of a pentagon and has a high
stone wall which still survives. The Temple
had three inter-connecting cells on the garden
side, of which the centre one contained a
flight of steps from which an arched doorway
seems to have led to a passage or steps which
debouched into the Temple proper with a
viewing platform.

The Temple proper has disappeared but a
plan and elevation in Horner's scrapbookshows
it to have been of the usual classical type with
four columns and a pediment. There were two
niches, one on each side of the door leading into
the garden. These can still be made out,
although the way down has been filled in. The
Temple Garden was originally invisaged as
having a central grove with central radiating
pathways. However, the 1779 manorial map of
Mells shows it having neat square beds with
paths between them and by 1770 a hot house
had been installed here. It now has the character of an arboretum, a use foreshadowed
by references to the Temple Plantation in 1771. Below the Temple a small grotto, or
hermitage was constructed with rustic stonework and three Gothick seats cut deep into
the rock and approached by a rock cut path. Yews shadow it, no doubt intended to inspire
'a serious kind of reflection' and keep 'the mind in a proper state of humility', as Horner's
contemporary, the fifth Earl of Orrery opined.
The old stables were taken down in 1761 and new stables erected at considerable
expense, £248 according to Thomas Horner's estimate. These may have been designed
by John Wood the younger as on 9th July, 1761, Horner 'paid Mr.Wood in part for ye
stables'. The respectful address and substantial sum paid - £20 - suggest that this was a
person of consequence. The actual building was done by a mason named Israel Kingston.
Other improvements at this time, sandwiched between paying the glazier for mending
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frames and 'the Gardiners Bill for Seeds' was the construction of the drive from Finger
Gate into the Park through pretty Finger Valley (known to the Homers as Primrose
Vale), still a pleasant walk today.

At the end of 1762, Thomas Horner made his will (Mells Manor Muniment 504). His
wife was to 'hold and enjoy the Dwelling house in the Park at Mells... wherein I now
live with the stables and appurtenances thereunto belonging and also in the said Park
the Dwelling house called Conigar house with the stables and appurtenances thereunto
belonging, the large piece of ground thereunto adjoining called the Conigar now part of
(he said park...'. She was also to have the kitchen garden 'and Nursery of Trees adjoining...
(and such Deer as she shall think proper)...'

Mells Park House about 1900 showing the canted bays added by Thomas Horner and
the porch designed by Sir John Soane.

In January, 1763, a thatched shed was made for freemasons. This was in preparation
'for adding to ye Park House'. Horner's 'New Building' was designed by the Bristol
architect, Daniel Hague (who later designed Portland Square and St.Paul's Church in
Bristol) and consisted of east and west wings with two storied canted bays to the front.
Hague was assisted by a mason named Morris Lambert and much of the stone was
obtained by pulling down the north wing of the old manor house in the village.
'Mr.Hoare', almost certainly Prince Hoare, statuary of Bath and brother of William Hoare,
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R.A., and 'a tall handsom agreeable person', provided chimney-pieces and 'Manley',
probably Thomas Manley, a Bristol mason, did the plasterwork. A courtyard
incorporating a graceful, arcaded covered way was added to the back of the house. This
still survives. The main work was done in 1764-68, although in the early 1770's the
interior of the house was still being embellished. 'Mr.HinchlifT sold Horner a
chimneypiece for the new drawing room in 1772. Part payment for it was £50. It is
likely that this was John Hinchliff the elder who exhibited at the Society of Artists in
1768, a specimen of a new manner of ornamenting chimney-pieces...with scagliola
inlaid with marble'. The handsome, white marble fire surround still at Mells Park House
may be this work. 'Mr.Keyte', probably John Keyte, of Kidderminster, was paid for
plastering the drawing room and breakfast parlour as well as for a ceiling cornice in
1774.

A plan of Mells Park by James Rice (Mells Manor House) dated 1764 shows that by
then the Park had largely taken the form we know today. There is the new drive through
the Beech Grove and the Serpentine Plantation seems well established. A sketch of this
is annotated: 'A Plan of a plantation in ye Conigar defind of all sorts of trees and plants
from Hale Comb to Milcomb Wood which is Six Akers and a halfe and will take up
2080 trees at ten foot distance on [one] from ye Other'. There was a serpentine wall on
the Park side and a serpentine pathway within. The drive from Halecombe passed
through a grove in the centre of the plantation. The Temple Garden and the Circular
Clump are both shown. Both sides of Finger Valley are planted and a drive through is
marked from Red Gate (Finger Gate) via a bridge into the Lower Park. The Hare Warren
is planted (with fir) and there is a formal plantation in front of the Keeper's Lodge (for
which a preliminary plan exists in Horner's scrapbook). Stables and coach house are to
the south-east of the Park House, hidden from it by a screen of trees ('a place for stables
out of sight', as Horner wrote on a sketch plan of possible park improvements). There
is a formal plantation to the east of the Park House. Melcombe Wood is screened on the
south and east by belts of trees.

The kitchen garden proved unsatisfactory and Horner moved it to the south facing
slope opposite the house and north of the Mells River. A new plantation was established
beside it. These are mentioned in a letter to Horner from his steward, James Wickham
in March, 1768: 'The ceiling of the Dining room and three parts in four of the Cornice
, are finished, the Plantation near the intended kitchen garden is in great forwardness -
it will not only be a fine screen from the East winds, but... have a noble appearance'
(Mells Estate Office). Hothouses were built here, John Yeomans, a mason, being paid
10 guineas for part of the work in April, 1771 while 'Cornish the smith' received £10.0.1
'Ad. for his labour there. A payment of 5s to 'chappell' in March, 1771, may be for this
structure. Yeomans also built the new ice house the remains of which still stand to the
north-east of the Park House, in 1770. A road was made to it and it was stacked with
ice in January, 1771. Despite the new kitchen garden some fruit was grown in the Temple
Garden which had its own hothouse and where strawberries and figs were grown.

In 1767 commerce was expelled from the vicinity of the Park when Horner persuaded
William Brown, the miller at Wraggs Mill, to exchange it with him for Bilboa House.
Brown agreed to surrender everything except iron gear, window glass and millstones while
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A contemporary sketch of The Duckery in Mells Park about 1780. (Mells Manor).

Horner promised to provide building materials from which Brown could construct a new
mill. This paved the way for the Duckery, a pretty stone cottage ornee (which still stands
although shorn of some of its Gothery) to be built on the site. The site was cleared in the
spring of 1775 and rubble, slabs, poles and boards as well as freestone from Doulting
provided for the mason, John Yeomans. The building was originally symmetrical and
consisted of a high centre block with lower supporting pavilions with separate concave
roofs. There were four pointed windows on the ground floor with a triple one above with
quatrefoils providing further Gothick ornament. The Duckery was approached by a drive
embellished with shrubs while a bridge across the Mells stream led into the Park.

In December 1774, stone was brought from 'Doultin' for a waggon house and a second
hothouse. The pit and foundations for this were dug in January, 1775 and stone for paving
'ye hot house' bought in February. In 1774, a mason was at work on 'ye Hawha Hawha'
but it is not clear if this is the ha - ha in front of the house or that which formed the western
boundary of the park from Melcombe Wood to the Mells River. The new bridge,
mentioned in 1774, is probably that which linked the Park to the Duckery. Planting
continued hand-in-hand with landscaping. In 1773, payments were made to Simpson,
gardener, who lasted three months only, for seeds and flowering shrubs and to Mr. Shields
(James Shields, of Lambeth?) for more of the same. Shields also supplied fir seed. A rose
tree cost 10s.6d. and '2 foreign heaths & a geranium of Malcolm' £1.3s.6d. Vegetables
were not neglected and in June, 1774, 10 dozen artichoke plants were bought 10s. but
1000 'sellery' plants for half the price. Simpson was succeeded as gardener by 'Elixander'



42

Part of a map by Samuel Donne, 1779, showing the Park and
Conigar as embellished by Thomas Horner.
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Re-drawn by Dr. J.Harvey from the original belonging
to the Earl of Oxford and Asquith.
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Steward but he, too, was discharged after six months. After another brief experiment
with Ralph Houldin, Horner found a satisfactory gardener in John Forbes who remained
at Mells Park for more than 20 years.

No gentleman's park was complete without a lake and Horner experimented on paper
with ideas for many canals and ponds. There was a carp pond at the north-east corner
of Melcombe Wood of which some vestiges remain. He seems to have considered a
long lake stretching all the way from Bilboa to Vobster but eventually settled on a sheet
of water between the Duckery and Denning's Mill (now vanished) which lay below
Lilybatch. This was probably made between 1775 and 1779 when it appears on Samuel
Donne's map of Mells complete with four islands. In 1775 there are references to 'filling
up part of ye river near ye Duckery' and to sloping the bank at the river. There are no
accounts for 1776-1780 and no mention of a lake before the earlier date. When the
accounts start again in 1780 there are many payments for working at the water. There
are several references to the Reve, apparently some kind of retaining wall to the lake
part of which collapsed during violent floods in the 1780s: 'there seems to have been a
fault in the first building of the walls', wrote Mrs.Horner to her husband, 'the foundations
being less wide than the top'. The lake was enlarged in 1783 when entries appear for
'moving earth from the water'.

From the 1779 map we can see at a glance the improvements made since 1764,
notably the lake and Duckery and the Kitchen garden with its two hothouses on the
north side of the Mells River with a plantation on the east and the Garden Paddock, a
fir plantation on the west. A colt stall has appeared between the Temple garden and the
coach house. The keyhole-shaped structure near the Keeper's Lodge is a limekiln. There
is a new fenced plantation below the Park House and Melcombe Wood has its walls
with some of the dies we see today.

Some glimpses of the gardening interests of the Horner family can be gained from
their correspondence. Horner had a platonic relationship with Lady Champneys, of Or-
chardleigh, and she writes to him in 1778 that she hopes 'To hear you are better [he
suffered from gout] and that we may pursue our favourite Theme of Gardening again'.
In 1779, he tells her that 'the Carnation Tree, the long sought Stranger, has come at last'
and 'the Plants for her ladyships shrubbery shall be sent to Orchardley... They will be,
as his nursery is so drain'd, hardly worth her Ladyships Acceptance'. In 1780, Lady
Champneys told Horner that if he wanted to buy some orange trees she knew of some
to be disposed of; he responded by asking the price and where they were to be seen.

Mrs.Horner kept her husband informed of what was going on at Mells when he was
away. Most of these letters are undated. One of 1782 mentions the Gravel Walk.
Incessant rains preventing work frequently appear as does Forbes the gardener, generally
in a good light: 'Forbes has just brought up a beautifull Pot of Lillies of the valley & as
fine a Ciclomen. The works without doors seem to go on well'. On another occasion
she tells him: 'The green house plants have all been shifted and set in order to leave
their winter quarters'. And again: 'I have delivered the two plants to Forbes & seen them
in the hot house. He has been very busy in his every Department'.
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By 1780, the main features of the Park were well established, but minor improvements
continued to be made. The accounts for 1781 mention work on the Terrace. This was to
the west of the house and provided then as it still does today, an unexpected coup d 'oeil
for visitors to the Park. Lady Horner (Time Rememberedp.67) later described it as 'a great
terrace overlooking a long stretch of water. I thought it...one of the lovliest surprises in
the world; for the ground sloped steeply down across a green park to the water, and the
view of wide sky and woods could never be forgotten.' At the same time walls were built
at Vobster Rock. This natural outcrop was made a feature of the Park, planted with a fir
grove and surrounded by walls. In 1787, John Yeomans, the mason, was paid to add side
walls to an arch there. An enclosure with a narrow Gothick archway still remains there
approached by crumbling steps which lead into the Park near an artificial cave with a
stone seat.

A map of footpaths in Mells Park dated 1784 (Mells Estate Office) shows a feature
not recorded on the 1779 manorial map. This is a bridge linking the gardens on the north
side of the Mells River with the Park and saving a walk round by the Duckery. Judging
by a small painting of the Park House done about this time (Mells Manor House) this
bridge was of 'Chinese' character. In 1784, also, masons were paid for work at Lilybatch.
This was probably the building, or rebuilding, of the Lilybatch Lodge to make it an 'object'
when seen from the Park. This is a most effective feature as it is prominently placed on
the ridge and with its narrow, three-sided southern end and pretty Gothick windows with
ogee curves, looks like the ornamental summer house it was meant to represent. There
is a sketch of such a building in Thomas Horner's scrapbook. No wonder Thomas
Strangways Horner could write to his father in 1793 following some alteration to the
Park House: 'What a charming view there will be out of the New Library & your Bed
Room I declare your will not mind the pain of the gout, you will have so many Novelties
to look at'.

Hand in hand with landscape gardening, planting went steadily on, not only trees and
flowers but also fruit and vegetables. The accounts for 1780 record four guineas paid for
'Potts for pines and other plants'; in 1781, flower roots were bought from Hewett (of
Brompton Park) and a 'large collection of rannculus' from one James Coombs for £3.0.0.
In 1783, £23 was paid to Mr. Hugh Ronalds for seeds and flowers and 15s. for 100
Battersea Asparagus plants. The next year hyacinths and crown imperials were bought.
Purchases in 1785 included thorn seeds and 2000 birch plants. In 1786, Thomas Horner
bought two pear trees from Ford (of Exeter) and paid out a shilling for packing 'a Capes
Jessamine from Lord Digby's' at Sherborne.

Friends also sent Horner collections of exotic seeds such as those recorded as arriving
at Mells from Antigua on 10th June, 1792. These were from Midshipman Frank Wickham,
son of Horner's steward. They included yellow bell flower and stinking weed, Egyptian
bean ('grows very large') and 'a bean unknown'. Horner also sent his son, T.S.Horner, to
scout round the best nurseries. About 1792 or 1793, young Horner visited the nursery
of William Curtis, founder of the Botannical Magazine. He reported to his father:
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'I have been to Brompton, & seen Mr. Curtis. He desire me to assure you
any plant you may wish to have. By sending to him he will answer for you
having the Identical one at as cheap a rate as it can possibly be assured.
The Botannical Magazine he will send you in a few days, the Flora
Londonensis (sic) he has not by him but can get it for you if you wish to
have it...'

Among those Horner consulted about Mells Park was Humphrey Repton. Unfortunately,
we do not know what advice was offered, but Horner subscribed to Repton's Sketches and
Hints of Landscape Gardening (London, 1794), the volume still being in the library at
Mells Manor House.

No 18th century traveller has left us an adequate description of Mells Park. The Somerset
historian, Revd. John Collinson, says merely in his History and Antiquities of Somerset
that it was 'delightfully situated; the plantations are of large extent, the gardens fine, and
the whole environs laid out with great taste' (volume II, p.464).

This was in 1791 and by this time Thomas Horner's work at Mells was nearly done. He
added a new wing to the Park House about 1794. Accounts mention payment for two tons
of tile from Ridgway, near Frome, and he notes that the new wing will darken the butler's
pantry. In 1800, he commissioned plans for another addition and major reconstruction
from Robert Blaikie, of Shaftsbury, but these were not carried out. He was still interested
in all sorts of plants and in 1792 bought 12 peach trees from London (they came well wrapt
in wool). The same year he notes that he had given his gardener, Forbes, Chinese seeds
obtained from Lady Harriet Acland and two dozen cuttings of mulberry trees. Plans for a
cold bath, a specially designed fruit garden to 'prevent the frequent disappointment from
Blighting Winds', and a Cyclopean lodge combined with a hermitage did not materialize.
A stroke in 1801 put paid to Thomas Horner's activities and he died in 1804.

He was succeeded by his son, Colonel Thomas Strangways Horner, whose main
contributions to the Park was in the form of improvements to the Park House. He employed
the architect James Spiller to plan additions and a reconstruction of the interior. They soon
fell out after which John Soane took on the commission. He worked at Mells from 1807
until 1824 and designed a new library with dome and semi-circular bay, west gallery, east
wing and stables as well as 'remodelling the whole of the interior' including a staircase.
Soane also designed a new porch which was not to Horner's liking and had to be altered.
The relationship of architect and client is vividly revealed in a series of 143 letters (mostly
from Horner) now in Sir John Soane's Museum.
Colonel Horner's chief embellishment of the Park was the extension of the lake from
Lilybatch to Vobster. This had been completed by 1814 when Horner wrote to Soane
that he had raised the head of the water by 8" to improve the cascade, no doubt where the
stepping stones are now. The creation of the new lake entailed the destruction of Vobster
Mill and the enlargement of the Park by the fields beyond the ha-ha between Melcombe
Wood and the Mells River. This was known as the West Park. Soane designed a bridge
for Horner which was already built by 1814 when Horner wanted to add two arches to
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span the wider water. There is no sign of the bridge today and it may have perished in
the great storm of 25th August, 1825, when, the Bath Chronicle reported, 'an arch of a
bridge was carried away and a road in the park was torn up'. Large hail stones broke
2000 squares of glass in the greenhouses as well as some in the Park House.

Soane's design for the Bow Room, Mells Park, 1810. (Mells Manor).

A letter from Horner to his wife (Mells Manor House), undated but about 1825 or
1826, describes further proposed improvements to the lake by Webb, a Salisbury
surveyor. These included 'cutting out the north side of the river & filling in on the south,
& so bringing forward a tongue of land to hide Vobster Bridge'. There is a suggestion
to slope down the bank and plant it 'to shut out the colliers' of Vobster. It looks as if the
bridge had already gone as Webb told Horner that the 'bridge to the Garden...may be any
sort I like'. The letter is annotated by Horner's grandson, Sir John Horner, that the works
were not carried out as invisaged in the letter. The Park still contained deer at this time.
Horner's other important contribution to the Park were the lodges. Before his time these
consisted of the Keeper's Lodge and one at Lilybatch. No additional lodges are shown
on the 1817 Ordnance Survey map or on Greenwood's map of Somerset, surveyed in
1821 and 1822. However, Finger Lodge appears on the Crocker map of Mells, c.1825.
The original design for this by George A. Underwood, a pupil of Soane, is at Mells Manor
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House. The plan is dated 13th April, 1824 and shows a building Gothick in character
with a gabled porch and bay window with verandah. An entry in an account book notes
the payment of £105 to Chapman, the Frome architect and builder and was probably
the gate lodge which is a rather dull Gothick style typical of Chapman. The Berry Hill
lodge was erected by 1837. Plans for a lodge at Vobster came to nothing.

Finger Lodge, designed by G.A.Underwood for Colonel T.S.Horner in 1824. (Melts
Manor).

As befitted Thomas Horner's son, Colonel Horner did much planting in the Park and
in the parish. Judging from a passage in the diary of his son, Prebendary J.S.F.Horner,
the Colonel took a variety of amateur advice:

'Tom Chamberlain confided to me that he was the first to suggest the
formation of the plantation by building the wall [still there] from
harewarren to corner of keepers cottage thus cutting off the upper end of
the valley. Jn. Ashman & S.Warr ran off to my Father with the idea as
there own, but said Tom, T was the first to put it into their minds'. I did
not tell him what an unfortunate idea we had all thought it, & had always
put the odium of it on old Lovell [the family solicitor].'

However, it seems that Horner also employed a professional in the person of William
Sawrey Gilpin who mentions Mells Park in his Practical Hints on Landscape Gardening,
published in 1832. 'A good improvement has been effected at Mells Park', he writes,
'...by removing the road to the stables, which passed the library windows, and contracted
the shrubbery within a limit incompatible with the size of the mansion" This arrangement
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with the drive on the west side of the house, separated by a small lawn only, is clearly
shown on Crocker's 1825 map. Gilpin must have been responsible for diverting it to the
east side of the house as shown on later maps. A letter (Mells Manor House) from the
Revd. John Horner to Thomas Fussell, dated February, 1841, suggests that the Horner
family were familiar with Gilpin's work but that he had left them by that time: 'I hear
that Miss Hare intends to employ Mr. Gilpin at Southfield [a mansion in Whatley]. I hear
you once expressed a wish to be informed if he should be again coming into the
neighbourhood' [Thomas Fussell was building himself a mansion at Wadbury and no
doubt needed a landscape gardener].

Colonel Horner died in 1844 and was succeeded by Prebendary J.S.F.Horner. Sir
Herbert Jekyll tells us in his 'History of the Horner Family of Mells' that he took the
greatest interest in his gardens 'and during numerous visits to Switzerland stocked his
Rockwork with rare plants ..He added to the natural beauty of Mells Park by planting
great numbers of American and other conifers, emulating the plantings at Dropmore and
Woburn'. Lady Horner (Time Remembered, p. 80) tells us that the Prebendary and his
son, her husband, Sir John Horner 'had lived at the height of the enthusiasm for conifers,
and however sickly or even dead they were, they were always retained with loving
veneration as 'rare' and 'specimens". Lady Horner also describes the plantation on the
north side of the lake as 'a lovely slope planted with every sort of tree and shrub, and
facing south...we never could keep it up, as it was so big...but its untidy charm was
perhaps all the more attractive'. The Revd. A.W.Duckworth, of Orchardleigh, underlines
this point in his diary (Somerset Record Office DD/DU) noting in 1859: 'many of the
fine beeches in the park dead' and in 1866: 'a splendid pinus Nobilis in part of the grounds
I had never seen before. Might be a beautiful place if well kept. Splendid prinseps near
the house'.

Lady Horner writes (Time Remembered, p.65): 'Mells Park was a large Georgian house
with two low wings, and what seemed to me a great mass of building everywhere. The
house was built round a courtyard on each side of which were men servants' rooms and
out-houses, laundry and bake-houses, etc. There were about forty bedrooms in the house,
but most of them were unfurnished, and in the empty rooms upstairs a quantity of china
and furniture were stored on the floor'. Lady Horner planted beeches, cedars and oaks
and 'a great many thorn' and writes that in May 'I have never seen anywhere a more
wonderful sight than the Park with scarlet and white thorn, and chestnuts and laburnums
and lilacs, all in a riot of blossom together'. She adds: 'the English landowners of the
eighteenth century ruined themselves by making lakes, and their descendents ruined
themselves trying to clear them from weeds'. Raymond Asquith {Life and Letters, p.70)
describes how in 1900 Sir John Horner took him on a five mile walk around Mells Park
'to explain the various qualities and characteristics of his unique collection of pines, in
which he is a specialist'. Mells Park he says was 'a typically comfortable English country
house in an Elizabethan park full of magnificent trees'.

For economic reasons the Homers moved back to the Old Manor House in Mells village
in 1900 and the Park was let. On the night of 11th/12th October, 1917, it caught fire due
to an electrical fault, 'A rising wind', declared The Times (13th October, 1917) 'carried the
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flames into the older part of the building...the mansion was completely gutted, although
the main walls and the front in some parts appear little injured. The mansion had recently
been refurbished and refitted, and the damage is estimated at many thousand pounds'.

The Park House was rebuilt on a more modest scale by Reginald McKenna, a former
Chancellor of the Exchequer, in 1922 to the designs of Sir Edwin Lutyens, the foremost
British architect of the early 20th century. Lutyens had already been involved in planning
additions to the old house in 1907. Although light, elegant and imposing with an
impressive use of pilasters, Mells Park House is not one of Lutyens most original
designs. However, the attractive sunken garden with its steps, raised walks and yew is
characteristic of his style.

Mells Park was finally sold by the Horner family in 1939. Until 1977, it was the home
of Mr. and Mrs. Trotter after which the house and Park passed to ARC.
This account could not have been compiled without the kind co-operation of the Earl
of Oxford and Asquith to whom grateful thanks are due.



51

FROM A COLLIER IN ZUMMERZET TO
HIS FRIENDS
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Stockhill Green, Follintine's Day, aity ait (1788?)

The above poem from a private collection is interesting
not only for its Somerset dialect but also for its social content.
The author evidently knew the Mendips well and presumably
came from Stockhill in Kilmersdon. His main theme is the
curious snobbery which developed in England about the
middle of the 18th century, one manifestation of which was
the plain yeoman farmers began to ape the modes and
manners of the gentry with ludicrous results, a process
castigated by William Cobbett in his inimitable way. The
poem also reflects on the enclosure movement on the Mendip
Hills and how the poor suffered thereby. His strictures on
the road from Wells to Frome which passed over the Mendip
Hills and missed most centres of trade and population are
well merited but seem late in the day: the turnpike road from
Frome to Beacon Hill was authorized under an Act of 1757
and that from Wells to Beacon Hill in 1764. Perhaps it
reflects Yeab Gowl's long-term frustration. The dialect and
spelling should present no problems if the work is read in a
considered way.

-Ed.

Yeab Gowl
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Frome Portraits No.4: The Fifth Marquess of Bath

The Fifth Marquess of Bath.
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Some older Frome residents remember Thomas Henry Thynne, fifth Marquess of
Bath, Viscount Weymouth and Baron Thynne of Warminster, as a dignified and courtly
figure, a Victorian nobleman who survived to see a socialist government installed after
the Second World War. He was born on 15th July, 1862 and his 21st birthday in 1883
was the occasion of great celebrations in Frome including an address from the
Conservative Working Mens Club. As Lord Weymouth, Thomas Thynne was M.P. for
Frome from 1886-92 and from 1895-96. Frome usually returned a Liberal and the
Thynnes were Conservatives, but the great influence of the family in the town (they
were Lords of the Manor of East and West Woodlands and their property stretched
through Keyford to Bath and Gentle Streets) made the difference.

Thomas succeeded as fifth Marquess of Bath in 1896 and to Longleat with its staff
of 43 servants. Compared with his successors he was a conventional figure enjoying
country sports, especially shooting, and accepting the traditional public duties of the
aristocracy. In 1905 he succeeded the Earl of Cork and Orrery as Lord Lieutenant of
Somerset and in 1922-1923 was Master of the Horse. He was also a Knight of the Garter
and Privy Counsellor. At a local level he was chairman of the Wiltshire County Council
and of Quarter Sessions from 1906-1923. Despite this public role, Thomas was a quiet,
shy man although independently minded and self reliant. His reserve used to irritate his
father who described it as 'the evil he most has to combat' and who also complained of
his 'strange reluctance to open his mind'.

In 1890, Thomas married Violet Caroline, daughter of Sir Charles Mordaunt. In the
later years of their marriage she was very much of an invalid. They had five children
of whom the eldest son was killed in the First World War. Their second son, Henry
Frederick, became the sixth Marquess of Bath while of their three daughters, two, Lady
Kathleen Stanley and Emma, Marchioness of Northampton, both lively personalities
and purveyors of highly coloured anecdotes about the family history, lived locally in
old age.

In his twilight years Thomas had to cope with increasingly difficult economic
circumstances. He began the break-up of the Thynne estate by selling more than 8000
acres of land. During the Second World War, Thomas lent Longleat to the Royal School
for Officers of the Army. The presence of the girls brightened and gave interest to his
last years, his wife having died in 1928. He died on 9th June, 1946 and was buried at
Longbridge Deverill. The fine portrait here reproduced appeared in The Country
Gentleman on 1st February, 1890.
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FROM BATCOMBE TO BALTIMORE IN 1831: HOW
WILLIAM GODDARD WENT WEST Michael McGarvie

THE myth of treasure in the attic is one to which we all respond. Those who possess
attics have searched them eagerly before consigning to them their own odds and ends
which may be treasure to another generation. Local historians are often tantalised by
being told of ancient documents hopefully thought to be reposing in trunks or fascinating
black deed boxes in this attic or that awaiting resurrection on some future wet day. This
article is based on just such a document discovered by Mrs.Dowding (nee Goddard)
the respected owner of Lower Eastcombe Farm at Batcombe. Rummaging through some
papers in her attic in 1975 she came across a small tattered notebook with a grey marbled
cover. She thought at first that it contained accounts and indeed there are a few sums
concerning pigs and sheep scrawled here and there. But on examining it more closely
she found it contained a short diary of a trip made to the U.S.A. by her great uncle,
William Goddard, in 1831.

Mrs.Dowding very kindly lent the diary to me in the hope that it could be published.
I was impressed by its truth and originality. These random and unvarnished thoughts,
set down as they came into Goddard's head; couched in the most extraordinary and
charming phonetic spelling, are astonishingly vivid. The wonder at seeing the New
World for the first time is brought home to us. I started to seek some background
information on this interesting personality.

In my researches into the history of yeoman families I have often heard the refrain
"how I wish I has asked more questions when so and so was alive". Interest in family
origins is often a product of maturer years when those who could have provided the
answers have passed on. So with Mrs.Dowding, who remembered her uncle, Thomas
Goddard, remarking: "Ah Uncle William! Too much the gentleman to live in America".
She told me, "Then I could have asked what he looked like, where he lived and when
he died, but that time has been over this 40 years".

Mrs.Dowding was able to tell me that William's father, Thomas Goddard, had bought
Pugh's Bottom Farm at Batcombe and had been a member of the vestry in 1806 or 1807.
She had no record of where or when he died. His wife had been a Ryall. Mrs.Dowding
was also able to produce an early will of William Goddard, describing him as of
Kilmington in Wiltshire, and this linked up with her memories of a leasehold property
the family had possessed there up to about 1909, known as the Jolly Drover.

These bald facts were riches indeed. The Land Tax Assessments confirmed the arrival
of Thomas Goddard in Batcombe in 1805 when he farmed a holding known as "part
George's," no doubt Pugh's Bottom in disguise for most farms in the 18th century were
known by the names of their occupiers, many of which have survived to our own day
despite changes of owners or tenants.
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Niece of William Goddard: Mrs.Francis Dowding, of Lower Eastcombe Farm,
Batcombe. She died in 1985, aged 89. In her youth she knew people who

remembered Goddard. (G.H.Hall, 1981).
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There is evidence that the Goddards came from the Wincanton area and in his
marriage entry in the parish register of Stourton, dated June 2, 1796, Thomas Goddard
is described as of Stoke Trister. In the record of his burial in the parish register of
Batcombe on March 4, 1834, he was said to be 67 years old which would make him
about 29 at the time of his marriage. Goddard's wife, Dorothy, or Dolly, was a Ryall,
daughter of a farming family anciently established at Stourton, where they are
mentioned in the parish register as early as 1574. The name is still extant in the
neighbourhood of Frome.

Dorothy's ancestry is particularly involved. Yeoman genealogy is always difficult
to sort out because of the frequent duplication of christian names in a single
generation. The family tree of the Ryalls is complicated because of the existence in
Kilmington, now in Wiltshire, but then in Somerset, in the 18th century of two Thomas
Ryalls, probably cousins, both born in the same year, 1741, one a yeoman, the other
a woolstapler, or dealer in wool. Both married within a few years of each other, women
called Sarah. It is therefore difficult to know to which couple the various entries of
baptisms and deaths in the Kilmington registers refer.

After due consideration of all the evidence, it seems likely that Dorothy and her
sister Isit were the granddaughters of Thomas Ryall, yeoman, probably the child of
that name christened at Stourton in 1699. A man of that name having a wife called
Dorothy was farming at Downs in Witham Friary in 1731 when his daughter was
baptised with the unusual name of Eysit or Issit. The curate at Upton Noble took the
trouble to note that it was a "whimsical name". Nevertheless, it became hereditary in
the family. Here again there is a cross reference to Stourton where an Isit Michell had
been christened in 1700. Thomas Ryall was in Kilmington by 1736 where four other
children were born to him, including Thomas, the father of the future Dorothy
Goddard, in 1741. Thomas senior died at Homestalls Farm in 1778, aged 83, which
does not quite fit in with baptism in 1699, but it is possible that he was christened
late or that the family were mistaken about his age. His son, Thomas, married Sarah
Gibbes at Etchilhampton in 1766, and leased Coate Farm at Kilmington from the
Hoares. He died in 1822 at the age of 81. His two daughters were baptised there in
1771 and 1773. Isit marrying at Stourton in 1795, young Joseph Lush, son of one of
the most respected Kilmington yeomen. Her daughter, another Isit, lived on until
1888.
In 1796, Thomas Ryall leased from the Hoare estate "a dwelling house with garden
adjoining formerly called or known by the name of the Jolly Drover situate lying
and being in Kilmington Common". The lease was on the lives of Thomas and
his daughters, Dorothy and Isit. Isit survived until 1850 and the lease was then
renewed to continue into living memory. This property was to become William
Goddard's home. Thomas and Dorothy Goddard had a numerous family I have
not been able to trace the baptism of their eldest son, Thomas Ryall Goddard, but
Mrs Dowding told me he was born in 1797. Incidently, Mrs Dowding was his last
grandchild, born nearly 100 years later in 1896. The next child appears to have
been Sally, baptised at Stourton in 1799. William, author of our diary, was born
in 1801. Several other children followed, Dorothy, Mary, Ann, James,
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baptised at Batcombe in 1809, perhaps a daughter Sarah, and finally, Elizabeth who
accompanied William to America, christened at Batcombe on June 23, 1814.

The Kilmington home of William Goddard: The Jolly Drover in possession of the family for
more than a century. (G.H.Hall, 1981).

Although William Goddard's spelling left much to be desired, he evidently had a good
education by the standards of the day, perhaps at Shepton Grammar School which many
farmers' sons attended. He was a sensitive boy, but grew up to be a keen sportsman.
Goddard was profoundly religious and somewhat puritanical in character. He seems to
have been much influenced by the reform movement which was in full swing in England
during the early 19th century and something of a radical. In his diary, under the heading
"Stubborn Facts", he lists numerous aristocrats and their cost to the country, headed by
the Du(c)k of Wellington at "nearly £2,000,000" and including 'Duck Portand' (the Duke
of Portland). He thought them a drain on national resources and must have culled his
information from one of the many radical publications of the day, such as Peerage for
the People.

Goddard unsuccessfully courted a girl called Anna and there are various love poems
dedicated to her in the diary. There is also the draft of a letter addressed to "My dear girl",
in which he says she had promised to write to him in about three weeks, but he could not
wait that long and before the time was up wrote to her, explaining "suppose for a moment
yourself to be some criminal locked up in some dark lonesome dungeon and
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there to stay three weeks before you knew your doom, would that had (sic) to you more
sorrow and greif then your punishment could. Now only think my dearest girl only think
what I am suffering for 3 long weeks. You command to me... was not to come which
contrary to my inclinations I comply with. But on Sunday (when I saw everyone pick
up his mate whilst I alone walked like solitary Adam before the Creation of his Eve) I
wished myself down with you and there I certainly should have been but for your
command. But why deny me that pleasure I cannot tell is it my dear on account of your
aunt or uncle ... three weeks more of anxious days and restless nights ..." Here the letter
breaks off. Anna's heart remained adamant. Goddard's suit was a failure and he never
married. He indulged his disappointment in various lovers' poems on the fickleness of
women: "Oh, woman, thou art frail as fair, They promises as light as air, Thy breast a
Heaven without a heart in, Thy love, my eye and Betty Martin".

Being crossed in love may have been one of several reasons that persuaded Goddard
to seek a new life in the United States. The agricultural depression which followed the
end of the Napoleonic wars, caused such hardship that many young farmers from the
Frome area had sought a fresh start in the New World, including several of Goddard's
friends and relatives. Among people whose addresses in the U.S. he noted in his diary
were those of John Candy and R.Lush, doubtless local men who had already made the
long voyage across the Atlantic. So the New World was a common subject of discussion
in the Three Horseshoes at Batcombe.

The economic position of the family was also declining and about 1830 Thomas
Goddard was forced to sell his farm to J.H.Smith Pigott, who already owned Church
Farm at Batcombe. He remained as tenant. In this connection, Mrs.Dowding recalled a
family tradition that the Goddards were swindled over this transaction and that the
widow later took counsel's opinion as to the chances of recovering the property. The
story is that Dorothy Goddard was blind and signed away the property under the
impression that she was merely leasing it. However, there is no doubt that the property
was sold before Thomas Goddard died.

The last straw came on September 17, 1830, when William Goddard was accused of
shooting a hare in Mr. Coney's paddock at Ashcombe. Ashcombe, a Domesday manor
now known as Eastcombe thanks to a misrendering by the Ordnance Survey, adjoins
Pugh's Bottom. Labouring under the sense of the injustice of the squirearchy, William
and his sister Elizabeth decided to leave Batecombe and undertake the long and perilous
voyage to America. The decision was made easier by the fact that they joined with a
number other local people including members of the George, Millard and Boord
families, a Robert Gary (Cary) and a Mr Dawty. William Goddard packed carefully and
recorded in his diary exactly what he was taking. It is revealing of the respectability of
his upbringing that he found it necessary to take two tableclothes as well as three pairs
of gloves, a silk handkerchief and 16 other handkerchiefs. Apart from doing their own
catering on the voyage, passengers had to provide their own bedding. Goddard took a
"pilla", besides two "Pilo cases", sheets and blankets. He had a man's weakness for
shirts, of which he took 13, two of flannel.
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Other items in his wardrobe were six coats, two pairs of trousers, eight pairs of
stockings and eight assorted hats and caps. He also took "gaters", presumably gaiters
rather than garters. Food, as well as shirts, was ample so much so that on arrival he still
had "potatoes, plenty flower (sic) and beans half left". The voyagers started from Bristol
in the Casino, accompanied by three other ships including the Suffolk and the Superb.
The master was a Captain Gilsbury, "a fine gentleman and very good and civil and
attentive to the sick passengers". Once on board, there was a long and frustrating delay
apparently due to bad weather. Much alarm was caused to the passengers by the inroads
they were making into their provisions. By March 5, 1831, the Superb, which had set
sail on February 28, was still no further south than the Casino.

I now hand the narrative over to Goddard, a much better story teller (I have let the
original spelling stand, but added some punctuation).

March 6: Wee have had a unaivesal sickness on bord all paengers but myself
and a few others. Wee had such a lark, the Excice Oficer and Mr
West and myself runing with buckets from on to the other, too or
three spewing at a tim. Som of the poor things were dredfully ill,
but did not last an hour, they were soon well and were very hungrey.

March 12: There is a great deal of uneasiness on bord, the poor passangers
eting up their provisions and making no progresson on there voige.
The Captin and first mate is very kind to Elisebeth and myself. lie
gave us two very fine Mackenias [mackintoshes?] today the
weather ruf and the ship rolling in a dredful maner. It came on
about 6 o/clock in the eving. The Suffolk and our ship ran fowl of
each other and to hear the sailors hollour it was really dredful. But
no harm was don and som of the others vessels was near of each
other. Elisebeth and some others was very sick. I went to sleep
and left the sailors hard at work.

March 13: 7 o/clock in the morning the wind bloing from the west and the sea
raning montains high.

March 16: This morning a man came on bord to claim his wife, a Lady in the
Cabbin, her name was Mrs Smith, a fine wooman not 20 years old,
has an child and the man took it away with him, a sweet little
creature took a way from his mother. I could not help crien.

March 17: A great many of our passangers on shore. Havent seen Dawty since
the 13, herd today that he was on bord the Superb with a young
man a friend of his of same profession. The Suffolk wich ran fowl
of her ancour the other day is now ling on the mud, and not fit to
see ...
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March 20: Cosin John and Solomon came on bord and staid about an our.
Went into the cabbin. Mr.Hues the mate read severil chapters and the rest
of us herd and the sturd, a black man read to us ...

March 21: Scaces a breath of air ... live in hopes of going 11 o/clock, a lite breath spining
up and it was all hands ahoy. The pilet came un bord and svvor that the ship
should be put under way for all the captin or any one, and they began to
draw up the ancor.

March 25: Erly this morning the four top sailes went to pices and the Gibbons caried
away. Wee ar going now 10 nots an howr. The peopel very sick, especily
the females. FJisebeth is very sick and Mrs. Bord, Robert George and
Dawty, Mr. Bord and myself having naugh to doe to waite on them. Milliard
is such a leaky fellow [just why Goddard keeps to himself). We have a very
rough sea and the ship voling about tremeandusly.

March 26: 8 miles an hour. Passed a sail [P] vessel this afternoun. She hoisted american
colours and the Captin hoisted up his.

March 31: Much neglected writing this ... though very bad health having such a dreadul
head acke. Never eat anything for 4 or 5 days, it was dredfully cold not ling
sick but once all the time. Mr. George and Dawtry is dredfully [sick? - word
omitted] nearly all the time.

April 5: Just passed the bankes of Newfoundland ... the Captin took out 3 sheep and
killed 1 yesterday and the other tonight. We are all ainxioush to land and I
am in hoDS to dine there.

April 7: Last night we was like to run fowl of a little schooner. We were so handy that
one of the sailers flung a biscake into her ... wee saw a gret maney beards
(birds) today of two or three sorts. Som of them weare about the size of a
blackberd and flew about like pathedges when half grown. The others were
seaguls. We have now 2 ships in sight and our Captin is putting on all the
sail that he can on order to com up with them, but wee cant gain on them
scares a bit. O what buttyfull eving tonight not a cloud to be seen, the Captin
told a lady in the canin that we were 790 miles from New York, but they
tell such diferent stories that we cant beleave what they say about it.

Sunday morning: A fine breas spining up at 3 o/clock and came on to a hurrican and
by 10 wee weer all most in danger. It caried away her topmast, trinsal and
her Gibbon and Gib and we made but little way all day [They made scant
progress for three days due to high winds],

April 14: Today we saw lots of porposses, gret things like pigs.
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April 15: Today by the Captin's circulation at 12 o/clock 317 miles from New
York.

April 16: There is a vessel in sight to the southward som think it is the Superb.
We have a faverable wind and the Captin sais that if it continues
we shale get there by Sunday night.

April 17: Everybody a looking out for land, but the weather is very foggey
and cannot see far and about 9 o/clock they toock down all the sail
fier of tuning a ground.

April 18: Wee rose early and anicoaus to see land .. (the fog cleared and
presumably they saw land as Goddard goes on 'I think it was one
of the most buttful sceaneys. I ever saw').

April 19: Wee made New York about 11 o'clock. We had a delitful - [illegible]
coming down the river betwen the Jerseys and Long Island and
were much delited, and were towed down by a steam-boat and
landed about 11 o'clock. Wee were ancicious to get on shore to
have som fresh pervissions.

The voyage had taken 27 days and Goddard was well-pleased with the ship which he
recommended to all and sundry, the captain, the journey, and himself. "As for myself',
he comments, "was not sick but once about 5 minutes all the way and Elizabeth 3 or 4
times".

With all the exitement of arrival and sight-seeing, the diary breaks off and is not
resumed again until June 3.

Brother and sister evidently went their separate ways, Elizabeth to an unknown
destination, William Goddard to a place he calls Varnsfeld (really Barensville) in
Belmont County, Ohio, where he seems to have had letters of introduction to a Mr.
Daniel Whittle. He mentions a Mr. Lush, to which family, as we have seen, he was
related.

June 3: Left Barnsfeld and undertook to drive 10 steers to Mount Pleasent
[Pleasant City] with a farmer, having a hors to ride and my
expences paid, was sory that Lush shoul(d) have stande back, as
I did not think to part so coaldly.

Mr Lush was very faercndly that I thought he certinly auld (would?) have com
after me, but cruel Cupid had wounded him in that tender part that
I supose he cannot leave Barnsfeld, but still am in hops of seeing
him before I leave Manietta [Marietta]. Sleep at a farmers house
about 6 miles from Wheling [Wheeling) on Friday night. He made
me very welcom. Started for Wheling.
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June the 4 and arived there about 10 o'clock. Went to coch office and inquired
the fair to Phillidelfia wich was 20 dollars and but 15 from
Pitsburge. Went to the tavern and drank a glass of water and red
the newspaper.

June 15: Afters days ride wee arived in Clear Springs about 82 miles from
Baltimore. The contry is very romantick and hiley, but the soil
thean and poor. Wee have travild partly throw 4 States, Ohio and
Vergania, Pensilveinia and Mary Land. The land look a little better.
Hear the wheats looks very bad.

About 50 miles before wee came to Baltimore the land was a little and the
weate looking well. The land round Ilegon Town [Ilagerstown] is
level and is a fine contry ane half of wich is sown to weat.

Arrived in Baltime June 18. This is a fin place the people all looking robust
and well. I think in place there is the finest Gearls [girls] I ever
saw.

Sunday wee took a walk out to the railroad and had a ride 26 miles. This I think
is a great undertaking to cut a railroad betwixt 300 & 400 miles
throw such a mountain contry. You certinly would have been
delited to have seen the buttifuls cars & such a lot of people.

Saturday [June] 25: We saw a fine car taken through the town with 2 weals.
We went to the railroad and saw it start and went off in such stile
with two horses tandem it took up 75 pasengers and went off in
good stile. I now begin to get very uneasy about my dear sister.
Shee will be all but dead ... she should have com in the stage ...

Tuesday, June 28: Betey arived in Baltimore after 19 days rattle in the wagon.
Toock her out to sec the railroad and saw the locomotive cnjain
wich started for the ferst tim. It went at the rate of a mile in 2
minutes. This was the firs tim it went out any distance. They have
2 more getting rcdy, but they are deficent and are always out of
order. They are run for the premyeor on the 4 of July. The little
York Steem Egn. is expected to suckcead. Shee had 4 cars of stone
and a pleasure car ... wee then took a walk over the town and to
Washington's monument and then to the Catholic Church which is
the most splended place I evour saw. 1 atended there on the Sunday
before. Went also to the steamboat ofice and ingaged for Philidelfia.

June 30: Six o/clock in the morning went in the boat and just in tim.
Hir name was William Penn. Shee was a most splendid boat
and started at 6 o/clock, the bell rung and a way she gos for
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Philidelfia, down the Chisipick |Chesapeake] Bay. Wee came to a
canall about 11 o/clock and there we all landed and a canall boat
(arrived) in order to receve us. Things and Bagey [baggage] changed
and horses in order in five minitues. This was the most splendid
canall boat I ever saw. This canall is 14 milles in langth and is drawn
with 5 horses and change(d) 3 tims gos 6 miles a hour. Wee arived
at Newcastell and there was a steem boat in order to receive us and
we arived at Philliadelfia about 4 o/clock.

July 1: This bing our first day in Philadelphia everything and every boddy was
strange to me. We took privet logins at a Boarding hous 2 dollars
and a half a weeck in Front Street and Chesnut Streat at n.14. This
part of the City is ful of busness.

[July] 2: There is great preperations going on for the 4 of July [Independence
Day] which is keep up heare with great spirit. Solgers continually
pereading the streat and going from place to place ... the band
playing all the tim. Went to the navey yeard & saw the largest ship
in the world her length is 90 yards and carreys nearly 200 guns.

[July] 3: Sunday Morning half past 4 went with an Irish man to the Scuylkyll
[Schuylkill] River to Bath about 3 Milles w[h]ere to my
astonishment were hundredes and nearby a 100 horses which they
made a practice of. they ride in and swim there. Weant to St. Petter
Church and saw the largest congregation that I have seen in
America. The preacher preached without a book. I think he was a
good man and the congregation atentive. In the afternoon I went
over into [New] Jersey a crose the river and saw the fines gardins
you ever saw. Went into the contry, the land light and sandy,
calculated to corn and Rye and all kings of gardins produce
cuckumbers. Wee saw large lots of cuckumbers and asparagrass
growing in the ground.

[July] 4 Monday: This is the day the American keep as a feast an day on
idependence. Scarce a shop to be seen open. Took a walk throw the
city this morning to the watter works, about 3 miles, w[h]ere the
water that suplys the whole city is lifted up a 100 feet out of the
scuylkill river, this is well worth seeing.

[July] 6, Wednesday morning: Wee sailed in the steem boat for New York
fair 3 dolers each in the Younin Lin. Wee came down the
Delamere about 30 milles and then 14 by canall boats and then
30 by state. When we arived was a steem boat in order to receive
us and we arived in New York about 6 o/clock in the afternoon.
There came a very heavy thunderstorm and the rain came down
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as tho it came throw a seeav [sieve]. We came down into Water
Street to 319 to our old lodgings, and began to inquire for English
frends when to my surprise I herd of Mr. Dawtys death wich strack
me almost spechless, and then to hear of his ways and going on in
the city and how he got rid of his things, given of them away and
[pawning] of them for half there value and staying out all night
with the saylors in bad company. It greved me to the heart to think
that a young man brought up as he was and of such respectfull
parents, but, alass, he's goon to his long home.

July 11: Began to get uneasy not hearing from Mr. George nor Millard, going
to the post ofice severel tims a day ... Friday lasy saw Mr. Ledward
al day and glad to see him. Saw Grant and his wife all well.
Ledward wants to get back.

July 12: A Sailor came into my room this morning and informed me that there
was a gentilman below that wanted to see me ... Betwixt sleeping
and waking I bundled down and there stood Mr George and
Millard. Shook hands and almost ki[issed] each other.

On this joyous note the diary breaks off, but we may infer that William Gaddard had
returned to New York en route for Batcombe. At any rate, both he and his sister were
home by November 10 when they attended the wedding of their sister Mary Ann, to
William Dredge Hawkins, butcher of Evercreech, at Batcombe Church. Another sister,
Dorothy, had married William Hawkins' brother, James, also a butcher, while William
and Elizabeth had been in America William Goddard's report must have been sufficiently
enthusiastic as both couples emigrated to Ohio.

Once home, William Goddard settled down as a stalwart member of the Batcombe
community. He took over Pugh's Bottom Farm after the death of his father in 1834,
while his brother James farmed at Horsehill nearby. William the rebel became part of
the local Establishment, serving as Collector of Land Tax in 1845 and assessing amongst
others John George and Thomas Millard, perhaps his companions on the American trip.
Elizabeth Goddard also settled down in Batcombe, marrying about 1834 a young farmer
and widower who lived at the neighbouring Lower Eastcombe Farm. His name was
Stephen Fitz. About 1845, they moved a mile or so up the road to the Manor Farm,
Upton Noble, Lower Eastcombe being taken over by Elizabeth's brother James. She
died at Upton Noble on March 24, 1884, aged 72, leaving seven children. Sarah, who
died in 1906, married Rowland Hoddinott, who succeeded his mother-in-law at the
Manor Farm. William Goddard Fitz named after his uncle, lived until 1916. His son,
William Norman, was killed at the Battle of Ypres in 1914.
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Edward Fitz, the second son of Stephen and Elizabeth, born in 1846, married in 1871
Arabella White, daughter of Richard White, of Bellerica Farm, just down the hill from
Manor Farm. Later they farmed at Lower Westbarn Farm in Witham Friary until 1887,
when Fitz was threatened with incipient consumption, the family sought a more bracing
climate at Enfield, Middlesex. This was in 1887. Eighty years later, I had the pleasure
of corresponding with their daughter, Miss Elsie M. Fitz, who had vivid memories of
her Witham childhood including the family move to Norwood Green: "We chartered a
whole train and the loading of our machinery, furniture, horses, cows, etc and five
children and a governess, took a week at Witham Station".

William Goddard never seems to have lost interest in America and in 1851 again,
toyed with the idea of going out to Ohio. He received an enthusiastic reply to a letter
which he wrote to his brother-in-law, W.D. Hawkins, in Bloomfield, Ohio:

"You wanted to know if there is room out here where we live", writes Hawkins, "We
say, Yes, plenty of room ... but land is still rising. There was an Englishman brought
100 acres of land joining us this Spring, stocked it with 19 cows, for 2,100 dollars. Now
he has sold it again for 24,000 dollars. If you want to come, you must come from Buffalo
to Tarepool. You need not fetch anything for us but half a dozen pail brishes. We are
milking 27 cows. We have dried off two for beef. We have a two year old bull of the
Shorthorn Breed and a yearling bull of the Arhsheer [Ayrshire], a good yoke of oxen,
3 three year old steers and four 2 year old heifers, 12 yearlins, and 14 calves, 1 mare
and colt and two other colts, 30 sheep and 26 lambs. My lambs are fine and good and
we have plenty of pigs, fowls and geese".

Perhaps William Goddard did go West again for a time. We loose track of him
between 1846 and 1860 where he was living at Kilmington with his unmarried sister
Sarah, no doubt regaling the locals with tales of the wonders of America, the first steam
locomotives and the beauty of the women. He was living at the Jolly Drover, which he
had inherited from his grandfather Ryall.

In 1860 he made a will in which he describes himself as a yeoman and leaves his
house and four cottages to his brother James, or if James should die before him, to
James' children Ellen and Thomas Goddard. His money, household furniture, books
and plate, were to be divided between James Goddard and his sister, Elizabeth Fitz. On
December 6, 1881, William Goddard died at Kilmington aged 80 and was buried there
on December 13; the restless traveller had set out on his last great adventure.
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THE ROAD TO VALLIS: AN ODE

To The Rt.Hon. John, Earl of Orrery
Just as your lordship quits the rural Lease,
And Frome or Bristol chances best to please:

On either hand a spacious road you view,
Substantial, rising, regular, and new;

Where on your stead securely you may stray,
Breathe balmy gales, and chase disease away.
Or when, in future times, the shades you chuse,
 And Vallis walks indulge your happy Muse;

Thro' various lawns insensibly convey'd,
By close attention to the heavenly maid;

Till domes and spires promiscuously appear,
And softly seem to say, my Lord, draw near.
A causey's form'd, tho' narrow, firm and fair,

Proud to direct yopur lordship's progress there:
By sweating hinds were massive hammers borne,

And Vallis' quarries into fragments torn;

Glad of their task, their chiming bows descend,

An Orrery their pleasure, theme, and end;
With sounding strokes the tawny cyclopes toil,

Pleased to prepare a path to bear a Boyle;
Woods, hills, and valleys, toss the echo's round, Loud roar

the mountains, and deep groans the ground.

Simonides,1752.

John Boyle, Earl of Orrery (1707-1762), later also Earl of Cork, was of Marston House.
He bought the Manor of Frome in 1751 and was much taken with the old manor house
at Vallis, referred to several times in his correspondence. This poem apparently refers
to the improvement of the road between Marston and Vallis to allow the earl easier access
to his new property with its 'antique room' and 'little closet of books'. -Ed.
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LIFE AT GARE HILL, 1914-1918
Cyril J. Smith

ON 4th August, 1914 Britain declared war on Germany. This was followed by
a general call-up of all the reservists to the forces. Two brothers from Gare Hill
were called up. One failed to return. Within a day or two the German navy had
sunk several of our merchant vessels. Newspapers were warning the public to be
on their guard as spies were around and likely to sabotage various factories and
other public works. This kind of news worried the local council as the water supply
for Nunney and Trudoxhill came from the springs in Tadbesom Wood.

What was most worrying was that a so-called botanist had been seen around
the springs. This person had passed through the village on frequent occasions
through the spring and summer until the end of July. He had then vanished, no
one knew who he was or where he came from. All thought he came from
Horningsham, but no one there had seen or knew of him, so, of course, he was a
spy. The local council proposed a guard be put on the water supply so the boys
from St. Aldhelm's Home in Frome came and pitched their tents near the spring;
they had a holiday and guarded the water at the same time. The boys remained
until the summer holiday was over and they went back to school.

The local council decided a guard must still be maintained. A meeting was
called and a rota of men of the villages was formed and the guard was continued
until late autumn when the nights were getting colder. Then the tanks and reservoir
were sealed with a concrete cap. After the war each member of the guard received
an enamel brooch of gold and blue with Nunney Castle in the centre and the words:
Nunney Volunteer Water Guard 1914. Several brooches are still around.

In July the Bradley estate started felling the timber in Witham Park. The felling started
at the top of Park Hill. The timber was sold to Mr. Starr, of Great Elm, who bought the
timber by measure and sold it to the local coal pits by weight. It was used underground
to prop up the roofs of the mines. Before long the demand for timber increased as the
Germans were sinking our merchant ships and factories were being set up all over the
country and they all needed coal to work the machinery. Mr. Starr had several teams to
transport the timber to the pits which were in the Radstock and Mells areas. All was
delivered by road.

One day the men would come and load up their carriages and travel part way and the
next day would deliver their loads at the pits. The horses then had a long, hard day's work
and then a shorter day so had a slight rest. By the end of the war the whole of Witham
Park was laid bare, all the conifers were cut. Within a short time labour was scarce as men
were being called up for service in the forces. The demand for pitprops grew so the estate
decided to employ some internees. These men were caught up in the war some being on
board ship in the docks; others were employed here. On the whole they were a decent
bunch. For living they were split into two groups. One group lived at Brice Field which
was a cottage between Church Farm, Maiden Bradley, and Long Knoll. The other group
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lived in a cottage at Yarnfield known as Billishole. One man in each group left work
early to get a meal ready for when the rest returned. One elderly man presented every
household with a besom each autumn. He delivered them with the words 'sweep snow'
which was about all the English he knew.

As the war continued, men were being called up in age groups and, after having their
medical examination and waiting to be alloted to their regiments or ship, wore a khaki
armband with a red crown on it so the police would know they had been examined and
were waiting for their orders. Some men who were called up looked the picture of health
yet were rejected, but as the demand for fighting men increased, they were eventually
called up.

Gare Hill about 1865. The cottages were built by the Revd. R.C.Boyle, Rector of Marston
Bigot. (G.H.Boyle).

The Germans continued to sink our merchant ships and we seemed to be unable to
stop them so certain goods in the shops were in short supply, in fact not to be had at any
price. Tea, sugar, butter and all the other fats, cereals, meat and paraffin were hard to
come by. We all missed the sugar and butter the most. One family going to school would
pick the green buds of the whitethorn to put on their bread for sandwiches and instead
of rice puddings we had pudding made from maize meal. They were not very tasty but
that was all there was available. Regarding meat, there were plenty of rabbits to be had
and the pheasants would come into the gardens for food; they spoilt more potatoes than
they ate but not all returned to the woods.
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Coal was very short as the navy used only coal in their ships and all the factories were
working full time supplying munitions. We were very fortunate as all could go to Witham
Park where the timber was being felled and take what they liked. After school in the
afternoons and on Saturdays the children would get their trollies and go out and get as
much wood as they liked, every house seemed to have a stack of wood.

The whole nation was advised to grow more food and several people were summoned
for not cultivating their gardens. One villager, who was noted for his gardening skill, went
to church on Sunday and during the service the vicar said that owing to the shortness of
food, it was right and proper to garden on the Sabbeth. On returning home he promptly
went and did a bit of digging; his neighbour called to him and said he ought to know better
than do that work on Sunday. He replied that the vicar said it was quite in order, but from
that day on his garden was never the same. In the spring his garden looked a picture, but
his crops were the poorest in the village. What happened? People said he had been
overlooked which really meant that someone had cast a spell over him.

As coal was not to be obtained at times, when a little did arrive people would cook as
much food as they could and put the pots and dishes in a hay box. This was a box filled
with hay, the dishes and pots placed inside and packed around tightly with hay. It was
supposed to keep the food hot and if not properly cooked to finish the cooking. As the
German army overrun Belgium, people fled to prevent being captured. A number arrived
in Britain. One family who seemed to be well off was given the Old Parsonage (now White
Highlands) to live in but only stayed a short while; they found it too quiet.

In 1915 our local water supply failed. The iron pipes had rusted so badly no water could
get through. As most of the cottages were owned by the Marston Estate, the owner was
approached but refused to co-operate with the local council so the council renewed the
pipeline and the small catchment tank. The owner of the Marston Estate refused to pay
towards the cost so the other four cottages which were privately owned were presented
with a rate bill to pay for the use of the water while the Estate cottages were free.

During the summer of 1917, Gare Hill was hit by a terrific thunder storm which included
a downpour of rain. Deep gullies were washed out by the roadsides and Bradley Lane had
a gully washed out which one could push a wheelbarrow down and not touch the sides.
The gardens were flooded and the potatoe haulms stood out above the water. This was the
storm that flooded Bruton and caused the lake at Stourhead to burst its banks. Bruton
recorded 10 inches of rain that day which was a record.

As the war rolled on, food was in very short supply so rationing was introduced but it
was very late to prevent some hardship and was no doubt responsible to some extent for
weakening people's systems. When the flu hit the country, whole households went down
and a great many people died. We were fortunate to lose no one. A number of burials took
place in the graveyard here. They were all people who had died in the local workhouse.

Early in the war the powers that be decided we should have a complete blackout during
darkness so everyone had to blackout their windows and no naked lights were to be shown
outdoors. Then, to save fuel, it was decided we must put our clocks on one hour. This
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caused some amusing incidents; as some people were leaving church others were just
entering. When it was time to return to GMT, people were still unsure what to do.

During the war camps were built for training the troops, some at Longbridge Deverill
and Sutton Veny. On Sundays we could hear the bands playing for church parade. During
weekdays when the children heard a band in the distance they would listen and decide
which way it was going as on most route marches the band played and led the way. The
children would then rush through the wood to see the troops go by. Most days there
would be some troops passing through the village on some kind of exercise and, of
course, they had full packs on their backs.

As the war continued it was very unusual to see a man in the fields working as in
most districts land was ploughed up to get more food. We had no ploughland as the
fields were small and very hilly. Men in the forces, when they came on leave, seemed
to arrive at Frome Station in the early hours of the morning and, knowing the milk cart
which came from Beckington to Maiden Bradley, passed through Frome early, they
would thumb a lift as far as Mill Lane and walk through the wood and get here quite
early.
We got quite a lot of news from Witham Friary because it was a very busy railway
junction and passengers changed there for a branch line to Shepton Mallet and Wells.
Then, most often, the local postman would come with the news, very often before it
got into the newspapers. One bit of news was when the Russians were moving a lot of
troops from one front to another and by the time we got the news they had passed
through on the trains, the snow was still on their boots. This was a hoax but I think it
paid off. The war still dragged on and a lot of people were predicting that it would
soon end. It ended on 11th November, 1918 at 11 o/clock in the morning. The weather
on that day was very foggy and damp; at about 3.30 p.m. it was dark.



WITHAM FRIARY PECULIAR COURT :
Wills, Administrations, etc.

AT the Library of the Society of Genealogists there are a few volumes of calendars
copied from the originals (now destroyed) before 1939, and including one for the Peculiar
Jurisdictions in the diocese of Bath and Wells. This includes references to all entries for
the Peculiar of Witham Friary for the period 1669-1821. All the original documents to
which the calendar refers were destroyed in 1942, but in a few cases copies may survive,
e.g. among title deeds, while abstracts of those for 1805-1811 inclusive should in theory
be among the records of the Estate Duty Office in the Public Record Office; and copies of
those for 1812-1857 are supposed to be among the Estate Duty Office material transferred
to the Somerset Record Office, Taunton. Other wills of inhabitants of Witham Friary were
proved in the Prerogative Court of Canterbury, whose records are now in the Public
Record Office. Printed calendars issued by the British Record Society and indexed for
places cover the period 1671-1700 and show that there are five wills available: these are
included in () in their alphabetical order in the complete list below.

The abbreviation A indicates an Administration of the property of an intestate; A cum T
= Administration with Will annexed; Inv = Inventory of goods - it is not made clear by the
calendar whether a will existed besides the inventory.

NAME WILL &c YEAR COPIES

ASHFORD, Oswald 1793 74
ATKINSON, William A 1677 9
AUSTIN, Robert A 1821 91 ? SRO
BALCH, Henry 1816 90 SRO

John 1801 79 SRO
BARBER, Christian 1693 24
BAIT, Alder 1792 73

Jane 1805 86 ? PRO
Joseph A 1811 88 ? PRO

BATTEL, William 1765 61
BEAFORD, Jeffery 1701 33
BRIMSON, Samson 1804 82
BUNN, Joan 1684 13

John A 1670 2
BUTLER, Henry 1696 28

John 1755 59
Joseph 1816 89 SRO

Clark, Alice 1738 54
(Clarke), Florence 1694 26

( . . William, senr. gent 1690 66 DYKE PRO)
William, 1807 84 ? PRO
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NAME WILL &c YEAR COPIES

COLES, George 1787 66
CORNISH, Henry A 1782 64
COSH, Fanny A 1787 68

. . William 1787 67
COTTON, Robert 1714 41
COWARD, Richard 1705 36

Robert 1690 20
CROOM, John A 1735 51

. . John A 1739 56

. . John 1787 69
Thomas 1786 65

. . (Croome), Wigan Inv 1691 22
DAVIS, Benjamin 1798 77
DIAMOND, Elizabeth A 1700 30
DODGE, Thomas Inv 1687 15
DRAPER, John A 1674 5
EDWARDS, Ann A 1801 80
EELES, Elizabeth 1767 63

Elizabeth 1787 70
Elizabeth AcumT 1788 72

EWENS, Emanuel 1684 14
FEAR, John 1710 39
GENANCE, Cornelius 1708 37
GIFFORD, John 1687 16
GRAY , Mary 1677 10
GREEN, Peter A 1700 31
HEALE, Charles A 1709 38
HENDY , Richard A 1725 48
HOCKEY , Robert 1702 35
HOLLISTER, Elizabeth 1699 29
(HOOPER, Alexander, chandler 1685 121 CANN PRO)

Alice 1731 50
. . Hugh 1673 4

HUES, Robert Inv 1799 78
JOHNSON, James 1695 27
JOHNSONS, Henry Inv 1689 18
JOHNSONS, Henry 1690 21



NAME WILL &c YEAR COPIES

(KEAT, Nicholas, yeoman 1676 67 BENCE PRO)
( . . (Kate), Nicholas, senr, yeoman 1685 60 CANN PRO)

. . Richard Inv 1692 23
LANE, John A 1720 45
LUSH, Joseph A 1740 57

. . Joseph A 1766 62

. . William 1718 43

. . William 1740 58
MAYO, Thomas A 1700 32
MUSSELL, Benjamin 1800 81
NAISH, William A 1669 1
PAINE, John 1677 11
PICKERING, James Inv 1688 17
PIVERELL, John A 1715 42
POPE, Walter 1758 60
RICHARDS, George 1689 19

. . George 1712 40
ROSSITER, John 1787 71

Mary 1797 76
SHORT, William A 1720 44
SLATFORD, John 1701 34
SMITHECK, John A 1677 12

(Smithwick), Margery 1735 52
. . (Smithick) Robert 1693 25

SPENCER, Anne 1738 55
Arter 1723 47

STEVENS, John A 1722 46
John A 1729 49

STRONG, Benjamin Inv 1672 3
TANNER, Edward 1807 85 ? PRO
TAYLOR, George AcumT 1795 75
WALTER, Arabella 1810 87 ? PRO

John 1806 83 ? PRO
WHITE, Edward A 1647 6
WICKHAM, Thomas 1735 53
WILLMOTT, Cuthbert 1676 8
(WYNDHAM, Thomas, armiger 1690 118 DYKE PRO)
YOUNG, John A 1674 7
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SHORTER NOTICES Parish of St Catharine, Frome, Somerset
THIS Catholic parish of the diocese of Clifton comprises Frome, the villages of

Beckington, Rode, Mells, Nunney, Wanstrow, Witham Friary, and several nearby
hamlets. The parish church of St Catharine is at 4 Park Road, Frome.

For two centuries before the Catholic Relief Acts of 1778 and 91, Catholics were
unable to build churches and were subject to harsh penal laws. In that time, priests who
would work in England trained abroad, where fifty English convents and monasteries
were founded. During penal times the Catholic centre of the present parish was Nunney
Castle, bought in 1577 by the Prater family, who for much of the time, until turned out
in the Civil War seige of 1645, had the services of a chaplain. In the 18th century there
were few Catholics. Father John Rogers, born in 1584 at Feltham near Frome, was
ordained from the English College, Rome; Father Richard Prater was ordained at Douai
in 1604, and now, in the 1790's, two emigre French priests came to Frome after the
French Revolution. Oliver tells us that Pere Faugere, priest of the Chartres diocese, who
emigrated in 1792, "resided in Frome a considerable time". He was still about in 1801
when he did a baptism at the Catholic church at Bonham. More is known of another
French priest, Henri Goudemetz, who came to England in 1792, and during his stays
at Chatley House, five miles from Frome, from 1797 to 1800, used to say Mass in the
private chapel of a "fervant English Catholic, Mrs Porter, sister of Lady Fermor". This
was where Father Faugere, too, may have said Mass.

The French Revolution drove the English Benedictines from their monastery at Douai,
in which town books were long printed for English Catholics. In 1814, this community
settled at Downside, with their school, and for the first half of the 19th century, served
such sick and infirm Catholics as were found in the Frome area.

In January 1850, two young Catholics, Elisha Dowling of Tytherington and his wife
from Frome, set up a new grocery store at Frome. They prospered and later set up
additional businesses at Bristol and in the 1860's, Mrs Dowling taught French and
opened an employment agency in Frome. From 1850 to 53, at their invitation a
Downside priest walked over to Frome, at first every other Sunday, and then weekly,
to say Mass in a room of their house on the corner of Milk Street and Selwood Road.

In 1853, Father Richard Ward, who had been received into the Church by Newman
and who had once worked as a vicar at Mells, became the first resident Catholic parish
priest of Frome since the Reformation. An old chapel off Whittox Lane was bought
from the Irvingites and the nearby St Catherine's Tower was taken as a presbytery.

During the second half of the 19th century, priest followed priest and the Catholic
population of Frome rose from 6 to about 100. Today (1991) it is about 1000. A feature
of that period was religious controversy. Anti-popish lectures were common, and their
organisers seemed equally enraged by the presence of Catholics in Frome and by the
ritualistic activities of Vicar Bennett of St John's. Catholic priests such as Fanning and
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Archdeacon had a high profile in town and were well able to look after themselves.
Today one is surprised at the violent anti-papist language of the time.

Whilst the French Revolution had driven English religious orders back to England,
around 1900 French anticlericalism drove out French orders. In 1902, a French order,
the Sisters of Charity of St Louis, who had already opened a convent at Minehead,
settled in Frome, opening a school and convent in Whittox Lane area. St Catharine was
a largely English parish. With the passage of time, the Sisters, who had served Frome
so well as teachers and pastoral visitors, have changed from French to English and Irish
in composition. St Louis' school continues with lay staff.

In 1913, Mass was said at the Chantry, home of Edward Tylee. When after some
years this had to close, the present semi-public chapel of St Dominic, Mells, opened at
the invitation of the Asquith family. Here, Sunday Mass is still said for about 30
Catholics. It was here, at Mells, that Mgr Ronald Knox made an English translation of
the Bible, which served in public worship until overtaken by the Jerusalem Bible.
Monsignor Knox's grave may be seen in the nearby graveyard.

St Catharine's church moved from the little stone building which may still be seen
off Whittox Lane, to the present church hall in Park Street in 1928, and again to the
present St Catharine's nearby in 1968, the new church being designed by Martin Fisher.
The parish has a number of groups with various spiritual and social activities (see
Mass-sheet). Relations with other christians are cordial.

-B.L.C., 4 Park Road, Frome,
Somerset.

FROME DURING THE SECOND WORLD WAR
THIS vivid account was written by the Revd. W.J.Torrance, Vicar of Frome, 1938-1951, to the

Revd. Patrick Mitchell who became Vicar of Frome in 1967. Mr. Mitchell, who subsequently
became Dean of Wells and is now Dean of Windsor, deposited the letter in the archives of St.
John's Church as being of compelling interest. It is here reproduced by his kind permission. -Ed.

It was in 1938 that I came to Frome and no sooner had I arrived than the war
descended, and with great speed the old order gave place to the new. Slowly all the
young men disappeared, finding themselves in the army, navy, air force or special
occupations.

The first great upheaval was the arrival of great numbers of evacuees from Dunkirk
(sic), who trooped down Vicarage Street from the station in an unending stream, the
parish hall becoming an emergency canteen en route to the market place, where an
elaborate distribution centre was set up.

Soon after a big engineering firm (from Portsmouth?) took over the printing works.
Hundreds of employees descended upon us within twenty-four hours, and the parish
hall became a dormitory for about a hundred of the women operatives, while more
permanent accommodation was contrived.

Meanwhile the neighbouring countryside became populated with military camps. We
did not know that General Montgomery had taken up his residence at the Portway Hotel
and was reconstructing - was it a divirsion? to become the eighth army.
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Frome had become a garrison town and I found myself the garrison chaplain, with a
multitude of regular chaplains dotted about here and there.

The parish hall now became a canteen and recreation centre.
Meanwhile my wife had thought up the idea of turning the Vicarage into a rest centre

for troops in the surrounding area to spend a night away from their units. The
outbuildings were all suitably equipped on a bed and breakfast basis.

A moment arrived when the British forces vanished and we were immersed by an
invasion of the Yanks. Such problems as existed before were now intensified, and we
had experiences amusing and painful.

Meanwhile the air war had intensified and there was much bombing in the
neighbourhood. I remember that my own children took a delight in climbing out on the
roof from which they could obtain a view far afield and see the bombs dropping in the
Bath and Bristol directions.

Randolph [Torrance's predecessor, the Revd. W.F.H.Randolph, vicar 1899-1938] had
been vicar for forty years, and in his regime the patriarchical atmosphere had persisted.
My recollection is that all the boys religiously took off their caps to the vicar on every
possible occasion and, more interesting, all the girls curtsied to Mrs. Randolph whenever
she passed. He employed a coachman, a gardener, a housekeeper and three maids.

A PUPIL'S MEMORIES OF SELWOOD SCHOOL, WINE
STREET, 1920-1926

ON arrival at the age of 4½ years I was introduced to the "babies" room and was
fascinated by the green desks with painted chickens running along them. I have dim
memories of our reading books, the pencil box, the slates and the slate pencils. After
two years I was promoted to the "big" room. Each day started by reciting either "The
Kings and Queens of England", "The Books of the Bible" or "Multiplication Tables".
Each child gave one answer so by counting along the row you could hope to recall what
your reply should be. The reward for not missing any of your turns was a sweet, but I'm
afraid never for me! It is surprising how some of these unrelated facts can still be useful.

Once a week we went down to the dining room for our elocution lesson. This always
started with each child producing a large handkerchief and having a good blow. On
sunny afternoons we carried chairs and paintboxes into the garden where we each chose
the flower we wished to paint. The artistic results left much to be desired but the memory
of sitting peacefully in this lovely garden is something very special. We used the room
belonging to the chapel for P.E., known as drill, and also for country and sword dancing
and the occasional concert. During the history lessons we acted, using books of short
plays. The periods covered were wide and often unrelated but some scenes still stick in
the mind.
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Geography lessons consisted chiefly of tracing and colouring maps. My favourite
was Palestine! At the end of the school day books were quietly put away and one waited
expectantly to hear one's name, upon which you walked slowly to the door, turned and
gave a curtsy saying, "Good afternoon, Miss Agnes"*, or "Good afternoon, Miss Ella".*
The scene on the other side of the door wasn't so ladylike, as we jostled for a place on
the stairs to sit and change our shoes, and to tease the girl who had trouble with her long
laced boots.

All long ago but now happy memories.

*Coombs.

MOST people think of St. Aldhelm's (which closed down in 1991) as a geriatric home,
but it was founded in 1897 as a Home for Waifs and Strays (boys) and so continued until
after the Second World War. These memoirs give us a glimpse of this forgotten institution

The boys home belonged to the Waifs and Strays Society, later to be called the Church
of England Children's Society. The home was run by a master and matron, Mr. and Mrs.
Frost, when we came to Frome first [The Frosts were already there in 1929 -Ed.]. The
Frosts were followed by Mr. and Mrs. Webb. Miss Fanny Read was the sewing mistress
and 'odd job person' as she seemed to do so many things but was officially in charge of
clothes. Sargeant Ellard was the gardener and we called him that because he had to
march the boys to school and back each day. They had to line up in fours and always
marched in the road and to church on Sundays where they sat in the side aisle at Christ
Church.

The staff were responsible to a committee whom I believe met most months at the
Home. The Vicar of Christ Church, Revd. J.H.Lewis [1913-1934] and then later Revd.
Ronald Edwards [1934-1956] were the chairmen. Miss Isobel Cayley, who lived at
High Place, Keyford, was secretary, Mr. Beynon, Nunney Road, treasurer. The
committee had many prominent Frome people as members: Miss Burd Brookes, Keyford
House, was one, Mr. J.W.Armstrong another (he was a great Conservative worker).

was a building at the far end of the Home. Mr. McGonnell, who lived in Lansdowne
Place, was the printing master for 32 years, followed by my father, Mr. H.B.Whalley,
who also served 32 years before he retired when the works were transferred to London
Head Office.The same committee also had care of St. Aldhelm's Press. This

Twenty-one apprentices were trained to become fully qualified printers and the boys
eventually scattered all over the world. Mr. Norman Cole and Mr. Bert Brotherwood
were the foremen, Mr. Cole in charge of the machine room and Mr. Brotherwood in
the composing room. Mr. Brotherwood died in his early 40s; Mr. Jaggard came to take
his place.

ST. ALDHELM'S BOYS HOME AND ST. ALDHELM'S
        PRESS
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One requirement of the post of printing master was to attend church on Sunday
mornings; it was easier to stay away from work than church, Dad always said! The
works did all the appeal printing for the Society, church magazines and, for many years,
the school magazine for King's School, Bruton.

When Mr. and Mrs. Webb came as master and matron great changes took place; for
instance, the boys were allowed to walk to school in twos and threes, a bigger boy taking
care of a smaller boy. Miss Read must have worked at the Home for more than 50 years
and must have been about 90 when she died, a thin and frail looking person always.
When Mr. McGonnell was in his 20s, he was engaged to be married, but he promised
his mother on her deathbed that he would not marry while his sister was alive; she had
TB and was not expected to live. He never married and died at the age of 89, his sister
outliving him by several years!

[There were 44 boys between the ages of 10 and 15. They lived in St. Aldhelm's Home,
Oakfield Road. -Ed ]

THE CURFEW BELL AT ST.JOHN'S
CORRESPONDENCE in The Somerset Standard in June 1992, about the curfew bell

in Frome and Midsomer Norton stimulated Miss Doris Wilcox, of Rowden House, to write
the following interesting letter:

The church of St. John the Baptist played a big part in our lives. The bells taught us
so much as we went along life's way. The church clock chimed out lovely hymns at 12
noon and nine o'clock in the evening, a gentle reminder that God was always with us.
The curfew I remember so well. We were told that it was God's call for obedience and
that we were to be in our home by that time. Few people owned a clock and so many
could not read or write they depended so much on the chimes and the bells.

The sound of the heavy bell signified the passing of a soul. The toll would be one
heavy for a man, two light ones for a woman, three light ones for a child. People would
pause for a while in reverence.

'YOU RANG, MY LORD?': VICTORIAN SERVANTS AT

MARSTON
I AM often asked how many servants there were at Marston House during its Victorian

hey-day. No precise answer has been possible because of the disappearance of records
after Lord Cork sold the house and its contents in 1905. However, the 1841 Census lists
those residing at Marston House, so gives a partial answer.

At the time of the 1851 Census Lord Cork was living in London and there was only
a skeleton staff. The 1841 list is given below. 'N' stands for not born in Somerset, 'Y'
for the opposite.



Edmund Boyle, Earl of Cork
Isabella, Countess of Cork
Caroline Boyle
Louisa Boyle
Mary Boyle
John Wood
Sophia Wood
Henry Wood
Ann Smith
Jane Acton
Frances Brown
Catherine Bryan
Leah Lester
Mary Briggs
Ann Cornish
Susan Hurd
Sarah Ward
Jane French
Jane Bath
Mary Bird
Anna Pulleyn
Ruth Hind
Mary Wilcox
Ambrose Painter
John Skinner
John Herbert
George Fletcher
Joseph Temple
Lett Barber
George Slade
Rachel Slade
Cornelius Hatch
Mary Hatch
Thomas Ingram
Sophia Ingram
Elizabeth Ingram
Maria Ingram

Age

70 Y
70 N
65 N

8 N
6 N

70 N
45 N
15 N
35 Governess N
45 Female Servant N
35 FS N
25 FS N
25 FS N
75 FS N
25 FS Y
35 FS Y
25 FS N
20 FS Y
25 FS Y
15 FS Y
20 FS N
15 FS Y
25 FS N
45 Man Servant N
40 MS N
30 MS N
25 MS N
20 MS Y
15 MS Y
70 MS to Her Majesty N
50 N
30 Gardener N
30 N
60 N
55 N
20 Y
15 Y
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This makes 24, all presumably 'living in' and sleeping in Marston's many attic rooms,
except for the gardener, whose cottage is now Home Farm and Thomas Ingram, groom
for 40 years at 'The House', who lived in one of the lodges. Ingram and Hatch were still
at Marston at the time of the 1851 Census. The Ingrams were Bedfordshire people, while
Hatch came from Beaulieu in Hampshire, his wife Mary from Glamorgan. Sophia
Ingram died at Marston in 1863, being by then a widow. The only house servants to
survive until 1851 were Jane Acton, a Londoner, described as 'housekeeper to the Earl
of Cork', and Anne Cornish, a housemaid, who came from Nunney. Apart from the
children, the ages are not accurate, but are averaged out in multiples of five. Mary Briggs,
who had been the family nanny and is commemorated in Marston Church, is said to be
75; in fact, she was 82. Likewise, Lord Cork was 74. George Slade had presumably
retired from the royal service into that of the Boyles. The Woods appear to have been
guests.

ORCHARDLEIGH INSCRIPTIONS (Volume 2, pp.62-68)
ADDITIONAL NOTES

No.15. Broken off at the base by vandals, June 1992.

No.20. Stolen by vandals, June 1992.

No.34. Add: Also in loving memory of Arthur J. Chivers aged 22 years, Somerset
Yeomanry, killed in action in France, 11 April, 1917. Thou wilt keep
him in perfect peace.

New Inscriptions
No. 36. The kiss of the sun for pardon

The song of the bird for mirth
One is nearer God's heart in a
garden Than anywhere else on
earth. John Kent, 1914-1989

No. 37. In loving memory of Mary Duckworth, 1915 -
1989 What a peace steals over me Born of
happy memory Lullington and Orchardleigh.

No. 38. In memory of Capt. Ralph Duckworth, C.B E.,
Royal Navy, son of Campbell and Viola Duckworth,
1907-1983. And his beloved wife Rubi 1905-1979.
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FROME SOCIETY FOR LOCAL STUDY
(Registered Charity No. 292340)

RULES
As amended at the Annual General Meeting on 30th May 1991

1.  The Society shall be called the Frome Society for Local Study.
2.  The objects of the Society shall be to advance the education of the public

in, amongst other things, the Natural History, Geology, Archaeology,
Architecture and Local History of Frome. In furtherance of the above
objects but not further or otherwise, the Society shall have the power to:

(a)  compile and preserve local records;
(b)  foster the preservation of any feature of Frome deemed to

be of special merit;
(c)  do all such other things as shall be necessary for the

furtherance of the above object provided that the Society
shall not engage in permanent trading activities.

3.  Membership shall be open to all persons interested in furthering the
objects of the Society. A Chairman, Vice-chairman, Secretary, Treasurer,
Membership Secretary and six additional Committee Members shall be
elected annually at the Annual General Meeting to manage the affairs of
the Society. The Junior members shall be invited to nominate a
representative in addition.

4.  Sub-committees may be formed for the furtherance of any particular
objects of the Society as may be decided by the Committee, providing
that all undertakings of any such sub-committee shall not incur expense
on behalf of the Society without the Committee's prior consent.

5.  The Committee shall have the power to co-opt members as they may find
desirable, and to appoint an Editor, Recorder and Auditor.

6.  Five Committee members including at least one of the Officers shall form
a quorum.

7.  The Annual Subscription, due on the 1st January shall be:-
Full membership            £4.00
Husband & wife: joint members        £6.00
Junior members: (those receiving full time education)   £1.00

           Life membership:            £40.00

8.  Any member whose subscription is more than three months overdue shall
be notified and if the subscription is not paid within year his or her
membership shall lapse.

9.  The financial year of the Society shall close on 31st December and a
statement of accounts for such year shall be prepared by the Treasurer as
soon as possible thereafter.
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10.  The Annual General Meeting shall be held at such time and place and by
such notice as the Committee decides, but it shall be held not later than
two months after the close of the Society's financial year. Ten members
including at least one of the Officers shall constitute a quorum at any
General Meeting.

11.  A Special General Meeting may be called by the Committee at their
discretion at any time and shall be called on the written demand, addressed
to the Secretary, of at least ten members of the Society. Such a meeting
to be held within one month of the demand being made. Alterations to
the constitution of the Society shall receive the assent of two-thirds of the
members present and voting at an Annual General Meeting or Special
General Meeting.
A resolution for the alteration of the constitution must be received by the
Secretary of the Society, at least 21 days before the meeting at which the
resolution is to be brought forward. At least 14 days notice of such a
meeting must be given by the Secretary to the membership and must
include notice of the alteration proposed.
Provided that no alteration to the clauses (2) Objects, (12) Dissolution or
this clause shall take effect until the approval in writing of the Charity
Commissioners or other authority having charitable jurisdiction shall have
been obtained: and no alteration shall be made which would have the
effect of causing the Association to cease to be a charity at law.

12.  The Society may be dissolved by a Resolution passed by a two-thirds
majority of those present and voting at a Special General Meeting
convened for the purpose of which 21 days' notice shall have been given
(to the members). Such resolution may give instructions for the disposal
of any assets held by or in the name of the Society, provided that if any
property remains after the satisfaction of all debts and liabilities such
property shall not be paid to or distributed among the members of the
Society but shall be given or transferred to such other charitable institution
or institutions having objects similar to some or all the objects of the
Society as the Society may with the approval of the Charity
Commissioners or some other authority having charitable jurisdiction
determine.
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