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Editor’s preface 
 

Welcome to the much delayed Stutton Local History Journal no 29. I hope that you 

enjoy it and feel encouraged to write something for a subsequent issue. I’m very 

grateful to all those who have contributed this time, and in particular those who have 

risen to the occasion to make this issue topical 60 years after the accession of our 

monarch. It makes the delay in publication look worthwhile!  

The Stutton Local History Research Group was formed out of the ashes of the much 

lamented Local History Group. In its early years this had been responsible, under Vic 

Scott’s dedicated editorship, for publishing much excellent work on the local area 

and its history. Latterly though the Group had been less focussed on active research 

and more into talks. The present group (to which all are invited- see Stutton 

Roundabout) is more a coming-together of interested amateur local historians (and 

even that description may well put some people off- please don’t take fright!) who 

mull over ideas they have had, tease out from each other’s brains interesting facets 

of the past and encourage one another to explore new avenues of interest about 

Stutton and its neighbouring villages. We soon discovered that we were in danger of 

reinventing the wheel as much had already been looked at before. So the first thing 

we needed to do was to scan all the previous typed copies of the journal and put 

them on a new website kindly provided by Mary Boyton’s son in Law, James Toon. 

Meanwhile Nigel Banham is starting to index the individual issues, which is a time-

consuming activity! Do look at the website if you haven’t already done so- it has a 

gallery of postcard images and is a show room for our interest and is attracting a 

steady number of emails about family history, most of which end up by being 

answered by Vic Scott, who remains the fount of all knowledge although he would 

never admit that title. And although much has been written already, there is still so 

much to explore. History starts yesterday not just centuries ago.  We want to look at 

why your house is named what it is, for example. And we don’t pretend to be an 

academic journal- this is about Stutton for you and those who know the village or 

want to know more about us. We want a mixture of oral history, chance findings, 

family and house history and anything that will make the past come to life. Can you 

help us?                  Paul Simmons 

http://stuttonlocalhistoryresearchgroup.wordpress.com  
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Last will and testament . . . 
 

Bob Malster 

Only when they felt their end to be nigh did most mediaeval men and women set down 

their intentions over the disposal of their worldly goods, such as they might be. Being of 

sound mind but sick in body . . .they sometimes wrote, or more likely dictated to 

someone else as they lay abed; or as Robert Folkerde of Debenham put it in 1580, 

being aged and somewhat troubled with diverse diseases and sicknesses . . .  

Less usually, as in the case of Thomas Boore of Coddenham in 1549, we read 

having health of body, thanks be to god, albeit I set before my eyes the fragility and 

unsteadfast-ness of this deceivable world, knowing also that I shall depart from the same 

when it shall please god to call for me . . . 

We learn a good deal about life and manners in earlier centuries from wills such as 

those transcribed and in many cases translated by Peter Northeast, whose collection is 

now being catalogued by a team from the Suffolk Local History Council. The frailties of 

human nature are all too often laid bare in those documents. 

The earliest Stutton wills in the collection are both of rectors. In his will made on 

19th April 1424, Sir John Fray left bequests to Stutton Church and to the convent of 

Friars Minor at Ipswich. It was usual to leave bequests to the friars, often with a request 

that they should pray for the deceased in hopes of gaining him a speedier entry to 

heaven. The residue of all my goods I leave to Henry Buxton of Stutton and John Marys 

of the same, whom I make executors, they to have God before their eyes and dispose all 

my goods, with the supervision of John Sampson, esquire, of Herkestede whom I make 

supervisor, for my soul and the souls for whom I am bound as they see best to please 

God and profit my soul. 

The prefix “sir” did not indicate that John Fray was a knight; it was an honorary title given 

to those who had taken holy orders. 

His successor as rector, Roger Bury, directed in 1430 that he should be buried before 

the chancel door and left £3 to the reparation of the said church. He also left 40s. to be 

distributed to the poor of the said town where there is most need and 26s.8d. to the 

emendation of the foul ways in the said town of Stutton.  

It was by no means unusual for people to make bequests for the making up of the roads, 

which were often described in that most descriptive fashion. In 1467 Richard Reve of 

Holbrook left 20p. to the amending of the common way next to the watermill in 

Hollebrook. 
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Those less well-to-do were not inhibited from making somewhat similar bequests: John 

Robard of Stutton in 1446 left to the fabrication of Sutton (sic) church a sheep to the new 

vestry of the church. 

Long before the arrival of the Welfare State those who had done well in life quite often 

remembered in their wills those who had not. John Smyth directed in 1534 that 21 of the 

poorest people or folk in Stutton shall have, every of them, a bushel of rye and ½ a 

bushel of malt. He left my tenement Drows in Stutton to his wife Katherine until John my 

son come to the age of 24 and then I will he shall have my said tenement Drowys. The 

spelling of names, both of properties and of people, frequently varied within the same 

will. 

Looking ahead, he left instructions that John my son shall have, at his entry into my said 

tenement Drowys 40 seme of malt with all the brewing vessels belonging to my 

brewhouse. Perhaps he had made his little fortune as a brewer, but we cannot be sure 

of that since it was common for people to brew at home for their own consumption. 

John Smyth, while living in Stutton, had amassed property over a wide area. He also left 

to Katherine my tenement in Holbrooke called Pynnettes Hyll . . . with the cherchlees 

and another tenement in East Bergholt. Besides that he had property at Alton Green and 

in Kirby and Walton in the soken of St Paul – that is, at Kirby-le-Soken and Walton-on-

the-Naze. 

Twenty years earlier John Alnute (possibly the name should have been Lunte, which 

was a not uncommon name in 15th and 16th-century Holbrook) had left his tenement in 

Holbrook and 20 acres of land at Pynnells Hyll to his wife Alice for her lifetime. After her 

decease, my executors to sell the tenement and lands to the best value and of the 

money my executors to find a secular priest to sing in Holbrook church for a whole year 

to pray for my soul, my friends’ souls and all Christian souls. 

Out of that same money, he directed, five marks (£3 6s.8d.) was to be spent on a new 

table for Our Lady’s altar in the new ele (aisle). 

The new aisle was probably that mentioned in the will of William Tenderyng, Esq., in 

1431. Tenderyng, who had married a member of the Holbrook family, asked to be buried 

in All Saints’ Church at Holbrook and left to the fabric of an aisle to be built on the North 

side of Holbrook church £10 if the parishioners are willing to newly build such an aisle. In 

her will of 1466 his widow Elizabeth Tendryng asked to be buried in the church of All 

Saints in the town of Holbrook before the altar of the Blessed Virgin Mary on the North 

side of the church. She directed that a marble stone was to be placed above the grave of 
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her husband and herself, and on that stone was to be her likeness and that of her 

husband in latten metal. Her brass has, sadly, disappeared along with the four shields of 

arms that she asked should be part of the memorial, but her husband’s brass survives. 

She provided £20 to pay for the stone and the brasses. 

The mediaeval will normally begins with a statement of faith in which the person commits 

himself to God, trusting in the salvation afforded by Jesus and so on, often at 

considerable length, and goes on to dispose of any real estate he possesses. However, 

the disposal of personal possessions was provided for in the testament, in which the 

person appointed an executor or executrix, often in the case of married men his wife, 

who had the responsibility of putting his wishes into effect; sometimes there were 

several executors, who were often left a small legacy in recognition of the work they had 

to do. We still speak of the “last will and testament,” but nowadays there is but one 

document.  

Few preliminary statements of faith were quite so lengthy as that in the will of George 

Wyndam, Archdeacon of Norwich and Precentor of St Paul’s in London, made on 2nd 

July, 1543. Referring to himself as priest, servant unprofitable of our saviour Jesus 

Christ, he resigned his soul into the hands of god my father through the only merits of 

our most merciful saviour his son my lord Jesus Christ, being fully persuaded that all my 

sins and trespasses are pardoned and forgiven through him which hath born them in his 

body and also hath loved us that he hath washed us all from our sins in his blood and 

that I shall but sleep in him for a while and in the last day shall arise again the child of 

salvation and in this my flesh shall see god my saviour, god the father, god the son and 

god the holy ghost . . . 

Archdeacon Wyndam left the very substantial sum of £400 to establish a free grammar 

school at Stoke-by-Nayland to be called the Jesus Scole of Stooke. 

Life could be very hard for many people, there was a great deal of sickness, and death 

came early in many cases. The future of his children was on the mind of many a dying 

man – and sometimes the need to provide for children yet unborn. More than one man 

left a bequest to the child his wife was carrying – so long as he turned out to be a son. 

William Ryches of Saxmundham made his will on 8th August 1574. He left to his nephew 

Christopher a close called the Long Close and a new cottage there builded in 

Saxmundham on condition he see William my son sufficiently brought up and set to the 

school to learn to read and write, and to make an obligation till he be of the age of 15 

years and then the said Christopher to set him forth to some occupation . . . 
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That might seem somewhat odd as his wife Margaret was still alive. There was, 

however, a strange twist to his bequest to his wife. 

Margaret my wife to have all my tenements and land which I did purchase of the 

daughter and heirs of Robert Cappe . . . I will that if Margaret my wife do marry or be 

married unto any man within this town of Saxmundham whose name shall be or is John, 

without fraud or guile, then I will that she shall pay unto Jane Riches within one whole 

year next after the marriage so made and solemnised, £10 more than that before given 

and bequeathed.  

What can be behind that rather extraordinary requirement? The mystery deepens, 

perhaps, when one reads that Christopher is to inherit the properties left to Mrs Ryches 

when she dies. And when that happens he is to pay £10 to Elizabeth Page, the mother 

of the said William. 

There is a hint of family problems also in the will of Richard Swayne, an Ipswich 

clothmaker. He left his head messuage and house to his wife Alice for life in 1554, 

providing that Alice my wife do not hereafter claim and molest my exors for and 

concerning the moiety of my woodhouse or any part or parcel thereof . . . If Alice do 

molest and trouble my exors I will they sell my said chief house with the appurtenances 

and the money thereof coming to be divided among my daughters . . . I will that my 

woodhouse and my tenement with the curtilege and gardens thereto annexed, and 

cisterns, leads and fattes with their appurts. to be sold by my executors within one year 

next after my decease and the money evenly divided and given to my said four 

daughters, part and part like . . . The woodhouse was not a shed in which the firewood 

was kept; it was a woad-house for the storage of woad, the plant used to make a blue 

dye for dying cloth.  

When Richard Bococke the younger died in 1558 he left his wife a good many 

household articles, all of them carefully enumerated, but he added that if my wife 

imbasell, convey or put away any other of my goods than is above to her bequeathed, or 

trouble, interrupt or vex my executor, then I will she have no part nor parcell of the said 

goods . . . 

It was common for a clause to be inserted into a will clearly directed against those who 

might create problems of one kind or another for the executors. One feels that many 

testators knew just who was likely to raise objections and complaints, but few were quite 

so verbose in their precautions as Thomas Pertriche of the town of Ipwiche, dwelling 

within the parish of St Margaret’s in 1547. He was a man of many words! 
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. . . provided always that should Richard Partriche and Robert Partriche my sons move 

any contention or strife, the one against the other (but at all times suffer and permit this 

my last will and testament to be performed and fulfilled, which by me now is finished and 

ended according to my whole intent and mind) which of them soever stir, raise up or 

kindle any such strife or contention, I will in any wise that the same said person that so 

doeth shall not enjoy no part nor parcel of this his legacy, gift or bequest but it to stand 

void and of no effect, anything in this will and testament to the contrary notwithstanding.” 

And if they stepped out of line in regard to a sale he had made earlier “I will that they nor 

any of them that thus denyeth to do the same to enjoy any part, parcel or pennyworth 

unto him or them bequeathed . . . 

William Jacob of Lavenham said exactly the same in a mere sixteen words in 1500: any 

legatees who vex or trobyll my executors to have neither penny nor pennyworth of 

goods. 

On the other hand, some people had faith in their nearest and dearest not to misbehave 

in such ways. William Clarke, otherwise called William Webb, of Hundon, left his 

property to his six sons, including his tenement in Wysnow in Essex which Thomas and 

William were to have. Could that be Wivenhoe? I will and specially command, upon my 

blessing, as well my said sons being my executors, as also my other children, that they 

and every of them lovingly and naturally agree together without strife, debate, vexation 

or any manner of trouble, suit or unquietness, as my mind, will and special request is 

that they shall do. 

Much the same sentiments were expressed by Walter Clarke of Hadleigh, gentleman, 

when making his will in 1552. To the intent there shall be no strife for the same (land and 

tenements &c.) after my decease I do first of all, after thanks given to almighty God for 

his great benefits, desire and pray my son Edward Clarke and my daughter Appleton 

and my son Roger Appleton and my brother John Clarke and all other my kindred to be 

contented and satisfied with this my present testament and last will without any manner 

of grudge, vexation or trouble of any of them against other . . ..  His brother John Clarke, 

clothmaker, used precisely the same form of words when making his will in 1555. 

This appears to have been a personal choice of phrase, but it is noticeable that in some 

cases all the wills made in a particular place at a certain period have much in common. It 

would seem that there were will-writers who could be employed to set down the wishes 

of those who probably could not read and write, and they imposed their own formula on 

the wills they wrote. 
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It is well known that in the Middle Ages, and indeed until the passing of the Married 

Women’s Property Act in 1870, married women could not own property; anything they 

owned passed to their husband on marriage. Quite often married men left to their wives 

property or goods that had been theirs before marriage, but among the Suffolk wills now 

in the Record Office is one that seemed to turn that well-known fact on its head. 

Beatrice Rose, the wife of Richard Rose of Ipswich, directed in her will made on the 4th 

of August, 1526, and written not in Latin but in English, that Richard Rose my husband 

have all that my house that we dwell in with all the appurtenances, situate in the parish 

of St Margaret in Ipswich, in fee simple, he to pay my debts and perform and fulfil all 

above my bequeathword . . . 

Other similar examples have been found of married women making wills and leaving 

property, it sometimes being noted that they did so with their husbands’ consent. In the 

case of Beatrice Rose, there is no hint that any such permission was sought. It appears 

that following the social upheaval caused by the pandemic known as the Black Death of 

1349 women were in fact allowed to own property in their own right; this right was, 

however, rescinded in the 16th century. 

Not everyone made a will, of course. Some had little or nothing to leave, so there  was 

no point in making one. Some who wished to do so left it too late, and could do no more 

than tell those gathered around the bed what they wanted to give and to whom. That is 

known as a nuncupative will. William Bendisshe of Layham, near Hadleigh, made his 

wishes known to Raufe Bendisshe, Esquire, and Sir Richard Raymonde, chaplain, since 

he was sick in body and fering the parell of deth approching so sharpely and for lack of 

tyme and default of a writter for my purpose, I cannot put this my testament in writing. 

Some nuncupative wills seem to have been little better than hearsay wills. One of the 

oddest must be that of John Gyfferde the elder of Stoke next Nayland dated 13th April 

1547.  ..he bequeathed his soul into the hands of almighty God to be buried in the 

churchyard of Stoke next Nayland first, upon the 12th day of April that I, John Smythe 

the elder of Stoke next Nayland went to the said John Gyfferd and demanded of him his 

charity, as some cast coat or somewhat else. And the said John Gyfferde answered and 

said my 2 sons shall give it you hereafter. And on the 13th day of April he sent for his 2 

sons and he willed them to give to a hundred poor folks an hundred pence to pray for 

him and we demanded of him who should have the gift of it and he said who else but 

you 2 shall have the doing of it.  
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Witnesseth this John Smythe the elder of Stoke, Margery Byrde, Alice Acres, Edy Bell 

and Robert Acres, supervisor. 

Who appointed Robert Acres to be supervisor? Anyway, that will was proved at 

Bildeston before the official of the Archdeacon of Sudbury on 27th April 1547. 

Administration was granted to the executors, who were presumably the two sons, but 

that is not stated. 

And in 1607 Ann Smale, of Kersey, widow, being demanded by Mr Gunnell, Minister of 

Kersey, how she would bestow them left everything to her brother Stephen Cooke and 

his son Stephen, who was also her godson. And further being demanded by the said Mr 

Gunnell if she would not bestow something on her other kindred, she answered no her 

said brother and godson shall have all for (said she) my brother Stephen Cooke have 

done more for me than all of them and I do trust more to him than to them all. 

 

***** 

from The Salvationist 19 January 2008: 

 

Brigadier Josephine Cowles 

Josephine Cowles was born in 1916 in the village of Stutton, near Ipswich, where her 

father used to hold Salvation Army meetings in the hayloft of his farm. She grew up in 

the corps at Ipswich Citadel with her two sisters. There are still those who remember the 

family travelling to worship in their pony and trap. In 1935 Josie left home to train as a 

nurse in Norwich, and entered the training college from Norwich Citadel in 1939 as a 

member of the Holdfast Session. Commissioned and appointed to The Mothers’ 

Hospital, Clapton, and then to Mount Hope, Bristol, she sailed for India in 1944 – not an 

easy journey at that time. For almost 30 years Brigadier Cowles used her nursing skills 

in the Lord’s service in India and Pakistan. She was Sister Tutor, then Matron, of the 

Evangeline Booth Hospital in Ahmednagar, and then in charge of the Girls’ Boarding 

School in Lahore and, finally, the Anand Boarding School in India Western. 

The majority of her retirement back in the UK was spent in Ipswich. She lived her final 

months in a Felixstowe nursing home. A Christian friend who knew the Brigadier from 

her days in India spoke of how the isolation and privations she endured took their toll – 

but her indomitable faith, her service to the poor and deprived and her simplicity of life 

will long be remembered. The Brigadier was called Home at the age of 91. She had ‘held 

fast’ to the faith and calling she had long possessed. – S. H. 



 9 

Forgotten Footpaths? 

Catherine Kent 

 
In 1821 George Reade purchased Crowe Hall and began to turn it into a Gothic 

mansion.  He had returned from living in India where he had made a small fortune in the 

trading of tea for the East India Company.  He died not long after and his eldest son, 

John Page Reade, who was born in India, inherited the estate. 

The long main driveway to the new mansion was constructed and planted with an 

avenue of trees, as was the avenue of Horse Chestnut trees down to the River Stour, 

near to Graham’s Wharf. 

 

The Stour was at this time a busy navigable river with barges making regular sailings to 

and from the port of London carrying hay and straw for the horses (no cars and buses 

then), and returning with manure for the fields.  Before the railway came to Manningtree, 

the only means of transport was by horse-drawn carriage or on horseback, unless you 

travelled by ship.  Before tarmac became the norm, the old roads and paths were full of 

potholes and in winter were treacherous and often impassable.  Ships regularly docked 

at the various wharfs attached to the large properties and farms that stretched along the 

River Stour, to pick up passengers and packages.   The residents of Stutton, and 

possibly of Tattingstone too, used the footpaths leading to these wharfs on a regular 

basis as the rivers in the dip on the way to Stutton Mill and at Holbrook Creek made 

journeys out of Stutton in those directions quite difficult.  

How was Graham’s Wharf reached?   Possibly by way of Crowe Hall Lane as well as the 

way we all know, via Crepping Hall Drive. 

 

By the 1880s, Crowe Hall was occupied by Claude Paget.  Mr Paget bought Brooklands 

Farm at Cattawade in 1887 for his Xylonite factory, which replaced his factory in 

Hackney.   An account of Mr Paget’s journey to Cattawade is recorded in Stour Secrets 

written in 2008 by Ken Rickwood. 

He rode to work each day on a horse shod with shoes made from his factory’s 

inflammable plastic, Xylonite.  Local people were well aware of the ease with which 

Xylonite could be set on fire and local children used to follow Mr Paget in the hope of 

seeing a spark set the horseshoes alight.  Fortunately for the horse, there is no record of 

this ever happening. 
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In Bob Malster’s article (Journal number 24) he suggests that the Romans could have 

walked Crowe Hall Lane.  The examination of old maps before Alton Hall disappeared 

beneath the reservoir does indeed show what appears to be a Roman road stretching 

from Graham’s Wharf, through the yards of Crowe Hall Farmhouse, along Crowe Hall 

Lane, Alton Hall (Watery) Lane and on to Ipswich.  A History of Manningtree, in the 

beginning explains this in much more detail. 

 

So, if the Romans trod there, do we have another footpath to traverse in Stutton that we 

have forgotten about?   Ramblers often stop to consult their maps at the entrance to the 

Lane but turn away when they read the sign saying “Crowe Hall Farm – no public 

footpath.”  Is there anyone in Stutton who can remember this sign being erected?  It 

must have been a long while ago, probably in the 1950s when the definitive footpath 

map had been registered. 

 

In 1953, members of Stutton Parish Council were asked to make a plan of all the public 

footpaths and rights of way for the definitive map that East Suffolk County Council was 

to produce.  A number of these footpaths were omitted.  One of them was the footpath 

from Stutton Mill House eastwards to Graham’s Wharf joining up with the footpath to 

Crepping Hall.  Interestingly, there were no footpaths recorded on Crowe Hall’s land.   

Quoting from Ken Rickwood’s book Stour Secrets: ...The edge of the bay below Crowe 

Hall is the only section of the Suffolk side of the estuary along which there is no footpath.  

Apparently this is due to an oversight by the parish council who failed to notify the 

relevant authorities at the time when the first definitive maps of public footpaths were 

being drawn up. 

But this could be remedied.  In 2026, the definitive map will not be able to be altered, so 

there is still time if anyone thinks it is worthwhile making a challenge. 

 
 
Stour Secrets: An Exploration of the Estuary Between Essex and Suffolk  
Ken Rickwood, Published by David Cleveland, 2008 
 
A History of Manningtree, in the beginning  

http://www.visit-manningtree.co.uk/history/beginning.html

http://www.visit-manningtree.co.uk/history/beginning.html
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Recollections from Botswana 
 

Patrick (Pat) Slack now in Botswana, met up with Catherine Kent in June 2011. 

Following that meeting he sent this memory of Stutton life to her for publication. 

 

My journey to Stutton started in September 1939. The War started with Germany and my 

mother and myself were evacuated to Ipswich from Barkingside Ilford. A lady met us at 

Ipswich station and took us to Five Acres in Holbrook. We stayed there for a while then 

moved to Stutton and stayed with a Mrs Suckling at the bottom of Lewis Lane; a 

bungalow on the right hand side where the public footpath goes. In the spring of 1940 

we were allocated a house in Watery Lane (now Alton Water Lane) named Jubilee 

House (now Pentre). This had historical significance as it was built at the time of the 

Silver Jubilee of King George V. There was also one built at the same time in Brantham 

also called Jubilee House- this was a bungalow. Another Jubilee House in Holbrook 

alongside The Compasses public house was built at the time of Queen Victoria's Golden 

Jubilee, so there were Jubilee houses in the three adjoining villages. 

 

Some time later my father joined my mother and myself and was employed at the BX 

factory in Brantham producing film base for the war effort. 

In 1941 I started school at Stutton Primary. It was quite a large place with only two 

rooms with several classes in each. It seemed to work rather well, but in the winter it was 

very cold with only a coal fire in each room for the heating. The village was quite well 

placed for shops, four in all: Catchpole's and Hall's in Church Road, Wiseman's at the 

top of the road opposite the telephone box, and Cobb's alongside The King's Head 

which also sold petrol- Pool in the war, National Benzole afterwards. 

. 

After Wiseman's Shop on the bend towards Brantham was the blacksmith's on the left 

hand side. At the top of Watery Lane was an oak tree, I think that was put there to 

commemorate a royal occasion. Facing Holbrook was a carpenters' workshop called 

Howard and Paske . These two did everything; a great boon to the village. They made 

screens for the blackout for anyone who wanted them, and supplied and maintained the 

gasmasks. 

 

Before Alton water, Watery Lane was the back way to Holbrook; the lane/path made its 
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way down the bottom of a hill where there was a mill with a large water-powered wheel. I 

just loved watching that rotating driving machinery in the building. Up the other side of 

the hill towards Holbrook was a large mansion; the Wright family lived there, I was led to 

believe they owned the Terry's chocolate factory in York. The lane came out by Holbrook 

Secondary School. Turn right and down to the local shop. 

 

Back to Stutton, the farms I remember as Suckling's which was part of the Crowe Hall 

complex; Fison's which was a very large farm stretching right down to Stutton shore, and 

was even larger, being part of Fison's Fertilizers .Then there was Wilson's at the bottom 

of Watery Lane, Cowle's next door to Wiseman's shop. 

Then Evans' at the top of the village near the other pub The Gardener's Arms, opposite 

the entrance to Lewis Lane. There were some of the farm buildings on the corner of 

Lewis lane with a post box in the wall with the initials VR . 

As a child I enjoyed my life in Stutton. I worked on my holidays on the farms driving 

tractors (not allowed these days, Health and Safety) towing haywains full of sheaves of 

straw to the haystacks. 

 

Suckling's farm supplied most of the milk in the village.  Francis, the son of Mr Suckling, 

delivered the milk on his trader's bike carrying an urn and measured 1pint of milk in a 

calibrated ladle. Francis played the piano and put on dances at the village hall (which 

was made of wood on stilts) in the War years. Another one of my enjoyable pastimes 

was travelling with Roger's tipper trucks from the Stutton sandpit to the Ipswich power 

station which was being built at the time after the War. The sandpit was at the bottom of 

Lewis Lane, on the left hand side. It became a massive site. There was also a pit on the 

right hand side. This was mainly used by the locals. On the far side of the main pit was a 

bungalow where a Mrs Kemp lived. 

 

Crowe Hall was where Miss Peggy Reade lived. She was a Justice of the Peace and a 

lovely lady. She let the Stutton Lawn Tennis Club use the courts, and allowed us use of 

the swimming pool. The grounds were open to all to enjoy; we gathered chestnuts in the 

autumn, and collected crag from the crag pit for our chickens. The coach house was 

used by the Air Training Corps for a model aeroplane club house. In Crowe Hall was a 

room with a beautiful painted ceiling. I hope it's still there. 
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In August 1945 my sister Nanette was born in Jubilee House, in the front room 

downstairs. Nurse Dickenson did the midwifery and my father was kept very busy. 

 

I left Stutton in September 1951 to join the RAF as a boy at the age of 15 and basically 

that was goodbye to the village until 1st June 2011. My sister went to the Jesus & Mary 

School in Ipswich. As a result the family moved from Stutton in 1953. 

The only person I kept in touch with was Norman Ribbans who lives in Kosy Nook, 

Woodfield Lane. I did find John Whittle as per your directions: it was great to see him 

after 60 years, with his wife Sylvia; he looked in very good condition. My only heartbreak 

was that George Southgate, my very first friend in life, had passed away three weeks 

before. I was in the country and didn't know. 

 
 

***** 

 

Recollection prompted by an address 

Adrian Parry of Ipswich writes  

on seeing Paul Simmons’ address of The Old Smithy: 

 

I assume this is the old forge where in the 1940s the blacksmith was a man named 

Suckling. During the school holidays my father, Dr Parry at Holbrook, arranged with him 

that I spent half a day every now and then in the forge. I didn’t do much apart from pump 

up the bellows, but in odd moments I was instructed in how to make large staples. I think 

I have an example of my handiwork somewhere. 

He was very much in use during the war, as there was plenty of work at the  Forge for 

Mr Suckling. Horses were in great use for ploughing and other agricultural activities. 

I knew Jack Cowles had small Fordson Tractor which I think he purchased at the 

beginning of the war, because I think it was he who ploughed our paddock at The 

Beeches in Holbrook where we were to grow potatoes and some other crops. 
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Memories of Stutton by a nonagenarian 
 

Gwen Gladwell 
Transcribed by Janet Lock 

Background 

The nonagenarian, Gwen Gladwell, née Trueman, was actually an incomer although she 

had visited Stutton many times as a child and later married one of the sons of the 

publican. 

 

Richard Henry (Harry) Gladwell kept The King’s Head but also worked as a builder, 

carpenter and coffin maker as did his son Bonar after him, although not as publican. But 

Gwen, who as a little girl loved coming to Stutton to stay with her granny, grew up in 

Ealing, met Richard Gladwell, Bonar’s brother, here; they married in 1931 in St Peter’s 

Church, and she came to live in the village permanently, first at Chapel Cottage and then 

in the almshouses in Bentley Lane. Alfred, Gwen’s husband, worked for BX Plastics at 

Cattawade. Chapel Cottage was in fact owned by Bonar who also had one or two other 

properties in the locality. Another brother, Frederick Charles, was the father of Richard, 

known as Rip, who married Greta: well-known residents of Stutton Close to this day. 

Apart from Rip’s father, it is worth noting that most of the 10 offspring- by two marriages- 

of Harry of The King’s Head were childless. Otherwise there might have been a lot more 

Gladwells about! 

 

Bonar Jack Gladwell married Violet Madge King Ambrose from Trimley on 6 June 1942. 

They lived at Whitegate, now Lawlings. (The King’s Head was the first building in the 

village to have electricity laid on, followed by Whitegate) Although Violet did not enjoy 

good health, her life came to an end at the good age of 83 on 11 December 1992. By 

then, Gwen, the sister-in-law, had been a widow for some years living on her own at the 

almshouses. She and Bonar had known each other since childhood and it seemed 

sensible for the two lonely people to spend most of their time together at Whitegate. 

I used to visit Bonar and continued to see Gwen regularly after he died in 2000 at the 

age of 88. I tried to imagine Stutton “in the old days” and prompted Gwen for the 

information below which was given when she was 93; and was later conveyed to 

members of the Stutton Local History Group in a brief talk. 

Better to have this verbatim account than to check and find possible discrepancies. This 

was the Stutton that Gwen remembered. 
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Shops and small businesses in Stutton from 80 years ago  

and the people who ran them. 

1.Catchpoles (Rose Cottage) 

The father-in-law built the shop alongside, put in wooden shelving etc. Stocked groceries 

and general foods. “The Best Ham” was cooked by the lady herself. 

2. Pickess (second cottage before Rose Cottage) 

Sugar, tea and sweets. Basic things sold. Not a lot of stock. 

3. Mr Hall Baytree Farm 

He was there after Charles Cowles moved to Ipswich just before and at the start of the 

War. Shop was in the “front room”. General stores. There was a piggery. 

4. Ernie Cowles Post Office Farm 

Dairy 

5. Wiseman’s (Post Office Corner) 

Big shop, stocked everything except carpets, clothes etc, although he did run a clothing 

club perhaps for underwear. Had 2, 3 or 4 assistants. 

6. Mrs Cathy Willis (a relation of Florrie and Philip) 

Opposite Hairdresser’s, next to The King’s Head. 

Her husband was the gardener at Crowe Hall and lived in the Lodge house. She made 

lovely home-made cakes and then branched out as a general shop, later run as a 

newsagents and garage by Ron Cobb. 

7. Mr Marjoram (opposite Stutton Manor) 

Shoemender. Sold laces, polish etc 

8. Mr Allen, butcher (opposite Chapel. End terrace next to the Community Hall) 

Front room was the shop. 

9. Mr Armstrong (next to the Old Smithy) 

Bicycle repair man. 

10. Mr Suckling  

the Blacksmith 

11. Howard and Paske (corner of Watery lane) 

Builders, carpenters and coffin makes in competition with 

12. Harry (Richard Henry) Gladwell (King’s Head) 

The pub was left in the charge of womenfolk when the building side of the business took 

over. 
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13. Mr Bennett (Stanton House) 

General dealer 

14. Recent Shop (now the Vet’s) 

Had been run as a paper shop by a woman from Brantham. Then Mrs Pat Tinkler took 

over until she had an accident and couldn’t stand for long. Had been a flourishing 

business. Husband was Bandmaster at the Royal Hospital School. Trade fell off when a 

man and partner took it on. 

15. Hairdresser’s (next door to Vet’s and opposite King’s Head) 

Owned by Linda Bird. 

Very successful. Outside was a pond where the drovers used to let the cattle drink. 

16. Fish and chip shop. 

Other points of interest: 

1 Colonel (General, actually JL) Reade’s wife at Stutton Manor kept dachshunds 

and passed them on to Alice Bennett who lived in the bungalow behind Stanton 

House. Alice was quite a village character, a sweet person who would do 

anything for anybody. She bred and showed the dogs, When she died she said 

they were to be put down. There were 40. The vet said he never wanted the job 

again. 

2 Your market town and market day were important. Tuesday was market day in 

Ipswich. Only if you could get a lift on a farmer’s cart could you get there (I have 

heard of people walking JL). No-one looked at Manningtree as the nearest town. 

3 The old retired people used to do gardening for other people. No-one paid them. 

They just liked doing it. 

4 There were a lot of farms (at Harvest Festival, the late Revd Ida Fryer would 

name all the farms in the parish in the intercessions. Reader could you? JL) 

5 Watery Lane (Alton Hall Lane) really was watery, particularly when it went down 

in a dip and up again before you got to the main road. 

6 When the bungalows were put in Cattsfield we thought they were terrible (when 

we drove Bonar and Gwen down Church Road, they said “isn’t this different?” 

hedgerows and fields formerly, perhaps? JL) 

7 In the First World War there was an airfield between Holbrook Road and 

Churchfields Road ie beyond the Grove. 

 

thus spake Gwen Gladwell in January 2003.  
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The London Gazette- A new on-line resource for local historians 

Paul Simmons 

 

The London Gazette has been published since 7 November 1665. Before the days of 

television, wireless, telephones and emails, news spread by word of mouth or by printed 

papers. In the 17th century it was believed that reckless publishing of news might 

endanger the Crown and an embargo of printing of news other than reports of events 

abroad, natural disasters, royal declarations and sensational crime continued until 1640. 

Censorship was introduced in 1643 followed by licensing of news publications.  

 

The London Gazette started as the Oxford Gazette following the outbreak of the Great 

Plague and the decision of Charles II to leave London with his Court for Oxford. It was 

renamed The London Gazette within a few months. 

It met the need for authoritative news and served both the Crown and the Executive. Its 

foreign correspondents were the British embassies abroad and in war- its army generals. 

It now reflects the needs of the legal process and therefore is a rather specialised form 

of newspaper. It is published “by authority” (relating to the old licensing acts but it does 

imply its authority). 

 

It is now available on-line www.london-gazette.co.uk and can be searched right back 

to the first edition. All sorts of information is then at the computer-users’ fingertips. You 

can check medals awarded for example or choose an historic event like the Great Fire; 

you can read through a copy of a specific date or search for names, places or types of 

activity.  

 

As an example, I typed in “Stutton” and graded the resulting mentions by date order, 

oldest first. The printed page can be searched by OCR (Optical Character Recognition, 

that is it can read the digitalised copy of the original providing the font is not too unlike 

modern fonts and the original paper is not creased or otherwise damaged).  Enter 

“Stutton” again in the “find” box and press return, and the pdf page can be printed out for 

further study if needed. Stutton is not only in Suffolk, of course, but is also a village near 

Tadcaster in W Yorkshire, so some prudence is necessary in finding things for our 

village. There is even a Stutton Lodge and House and Manor in the Yorkshire village! 
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To give you a flavour of the sort of information I found: 

3 Mach 1792 Elizabeth Daniel (late Elizabeth Leech of Newmarket) in partnership with 

Mary Growse of Newmarket as milliner, mantua-maker and haberdasher, partnership 

dissolved. 

7 April 1801 Robert Mayhew, miller, merchant, dealer and chapman is declared 

bankrupt 

27 September 1817 Christopher Traylen, shopkeeper, dealer and chapman declared 

bankrupt. 

14 June 1833 William Tills the Younger, miller, dealer and chapman, declared bankrupt. 

23 November 1843 Eastern Union Railway - An Act to maintain a railway with all proper 

stations, works and conveniences thereof commencing at or near the terminus of the 

Eastern Counties Railway in the parish of Lexton, Essex and terminating at or near 

Great Whip Street in St Mary Stoke …which will pass from, through, or into several 

parishes...thereafter mentioned…Stutton…. 

1 September 1848 Jeremiah Stannard and Robert Death, at Stutton New Mills, 

partnership dissolved by mutual consent 

25 November 1853 John Birch, formerly of Freston, farmer, afterwards of Great 

Bromley, farmer, afterwards of Stutton, out of business and late and now of Ipswich, an 

insolvent debtor required to appear before the County Court, Shire Hall, St Helens for his 

first examination… 

6 May 1862 James Aldred, boot maker and grocer, adjudged bankrupt… 

25 November 1864 Frederick Balls the Younger, farmer and shopkeeper, having been 

adjudged bankrupt …to pass examination and make application for his discharge… 

17 July 1866 George Stanford, farmer, deceased (who died on 20 May last and whose 

will was proved by John Stanford of Stutton, Frederick Stanford of Great Oakley and 

Daniel Packard of Stutton the executors….)…. 

25 February 1869 The Agra Bank Ltd: persons of whom the partnership or Company 

consists…. 

Name Pigot, Robert Residence Stutton Ipswich Occupation Esquire 

Names of places where the business is carried on: 

London, Edinburgh, Calcutta, Bombay, Madras, Kurrachee (sic), Agra, Lahore, 

Shanghai, Hong Kong. 
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23 May 1873 Charles Boly, late of Alton Hall, famer, (who died on or about the 8th day of 

January 1873 and whose will…was proved…by Mrs Susanna Fisher Boly, widow and 

sole executrix of the deceased, ..)… 

27 February 1875 The West London Commercial Bank Limited 

Persons of whom the company or partnership consist: 

name Pigot, Anna Maria Residence Crowe Hall Stutton Ipswich Occupation Widow 

Names of places where the business is carried on: 

London, Edinburgh, Calcutta, Bombay, Madras, Kurrachee (sic), Agra, Lahore, Shanghai 

24 December 1880 John Page Reade, formerly of Stutton and late of Torquay, Esq 

(who died on 28th day of September 1880 and whose will was proved…by the 

Honourable William Stuart Know and William Stuart the younger Esq…)…request 

particulars of claims … 

2 September 1887 Joseph Catt, late of Stutton, farmer, deceased…whose will was 

proved by Joseph Watkins, Frederick William Catt and William Hunt, executors… 

28 September 1900 Fred Lunniss, late of 145 Tottenham Court Road, London and 

Stutton House, Stutton Esquire…John Robert Foster and Robert Charles Blundell, the 

executors…. 

7 March 1902 Notice is hereby given that a separate building, named Wesleyan Chapel, 

situated at Stutton in the Civil Parish of Stutton, in the County of Suffolk East, in the 

Registration District of Samford, being a building certified according to law as a place of 

meeting for religious worship, was on the third day of March 1902 duly registered for 

solemnising marriages therein, pursuant to the Act of 6th and 7th Wm IV c 85, witness my 

hand this 4th day of March 1902. W S Calvert, Superintendent Registrar.  

 

This is all information that is, and always has been, in the public domain but now so 

much more accessible. You could, for example check all the references to “Stutton” and 

“farmer” or “Stutton” and “debtor” to narrow down the items highlighted or use the name 

of the house or the occupation. There is a facility to register on the website and this 

gives the opportunity to save previous searches but I haven’t needed to do so for the 

above highlights. 
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Stutton in the Censuses 

Carrie Wheeler 

 

While studying past census returns as part of my research into family history, I stumbled 

upon the 1891 census for Stutton. Someone on that census had the same name as the 

ancestor for whom I was searching. I am an ‘incomer’ from London and, to the best of 

my knowledge, I have no ancestors in Suffolk, but I realised then what a valuable tool 

the census could be for studying the history of a place. I decided to go back to the 1841 

census to see what I could find out about Stutton in that year. I hope to follow it up with 

studies of Stutton in 1851, 1861, 1871, 1881, 1891, 1901 and 1911. I hope also that this 

can be linked in to research being carried out by others and that those with more local 

knowledge than myself will be able add some human interest to some of the names 

listed. 

 

Stutton in 1841 

 

The 1841 census took place on the night of June 6 1841, when Queen Victoria was just 

20 years old. Although the British Government had been taking a census every 10 years 

since 1801, this was the first census to include names, and therefore the first to be of 

use to family historians like myself. 

 

This census also recorded ages, occupations and whether or not each person was born 

in the county. Names were grouped into households and the head of each household 

was identified. However, unfortunately for those of us wishing to research the history of 

individual houses, the Stutton enumerator recorded no house or street names. 

 

There are 492 names on the census for Stutton. Only 32 were born outside the county. 

The oldest resident was Mary Garrod, 86, a lady of independent means. The youngest 

was Jonathan Mayhew, the 9-day-old son of an agricultural labourer. Unsurprisingly, the 

majority of adult males are listed as agricultural labourers. There were 8 farmers for 

whom, presumably, these labourers worked. Their names were: 

Joseph Button 

George Stanford 

Benjamin King 
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Samuel Aldham 

John Aylward (or Aylwaid - it is hard to read) 

L P Budd 

William Orman 

Daniel Packard 

 

Other occupations were 

Basketmaker (1) 

Beer Seller (1) 

Blacksmith (3) 

Bricklayer (1) 

Butcher (3 ) 

Carpenter (6) 

Carpenter’s apprentice (1) 

Carrier (1) 

Clergyman (1) 

Dealer (1) 

Gardener (1) 

Hawker (1) 

Miller (3) 

Publican (1) 

Shoemaker (5) 

Shopkeeper (1) 

Thatcher (1) 

Wheelwright (1) 

 

Women, of course, had no occupation, except for those recorded as F.S. (= female 

servant). There are some M.S.s also. Who employed these servants? 

Most of the farmers employed at least one servant. Bob Death, a miller, employed two, 

as did Francis Bunnett, one of the carpenters. There were 8 servants in the household of 

William Deanes, Esq., another 8 in that of J P Read Esq., 3 in the household of the 

Reverend George Baker and 3 more in that of James McFarlane (of ‘independent 

means’). 

Two ladies of ‘independent means’ each employed one servant. 

(I have made an assumption here that a servant is employed in the household in which 

he/she appears on the census. This may not always be true. A person might live in one 

household while working as a servant in another. I am not sure whether a miller or a 

carpenter could have employed servants.) 

There was one woman with an occupation other than female servant. Her name was 

Catherine Codd, aged 20. She appears in the household of farmer George Stanford and, 

although the word is difficult to read, I believe she was a governess (there were 4 

children in the household, aged between 5 and 9). 
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Jane Clack: The Nine lives 

Jonathan Clack 

based on his notes for the memorial service he records ‘ Looking back over her long life 

story it was possible to identify a series of 9 chapters or lives: 

 

Life no 1 - 0 to 18 years  

Jane was born in Gosmore, at St Ippolyts.  She had one sister Katherine. Her father had 

been the squire’s son, and her mother was one of the rector’s daughters.  Her early 

upbringing was in a day nursery and night nursery, she saw her mother in the mornings 

and before going to bed. 

She had no memories of her father before she was 4, but would talk about George Pratt, 

the gardener.  She liked helping him in the garden where her favourite job was washing 

flower pots. He would bring a ladder up the window to talk to his “little missy”.  She said 

of him that he was one of the most remarkable men I’ve met. (He) left school at 7, and 

was the only person I’ve met who’s read all of Shakespeare’s plays.  

Jane had distinct memories of the First World War.  She remembered being taken under 

the stairs because of German bombers, she was told they were fireworks, and sitting on 

the knees of convalescent soldiers. Armistice Day 1918 was recalled in terms of 

shouting and waving flags. 

As a child and young adult, Jane had flaming red hair which was the trouble of my life.  

She and Katherine were close in age so that Jane would sometimes be referred to as 

‘the one with the hair’ which drew the response from her sister Katherine anyone would 

think I didn’t have any hair. 

During her childhood, Jane would visit the Sowerby aunts in nearby St Michael’s Manor; 

they had a goat called Corinne which one of her aunts would harness to a wickerwork 

bath chair and drive round the village roads. I think there were only 3 cars in North 

Hertfordshire at that time, the doctor had one, Lord Strathmore, and my father the 

colonel had the third. 

Until the age of 15 Jane was educated by a governess who was very nice but had 

absolutely no training as a teacher.  She longed to go to school and thought it would be 

wonderful to wear a uniform and play games. 

Jane did go to school at 15 where she failed the 1st certificate twice, because of French.  

She said I was determined not to be beaten by this, and off my own bat I cycled to 

Hitchin everyday and had lessons from a nun in a convent.  
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On the 3rd attempt she passed. 

At the age of 18 she was presented at Court to King George V, 3 ostrich feathers in her 

hair.  Shortly after that, my life changed. She was on a Girl Guide camp, and there was 

to be a demonstration of English country dancing. One of dancers fell down the steps 

and Jane was asked to replace her on a demonstration to make up numbers.  This was 

a key moment in her life.  

 

Life no 2 – The Dancing Years 

Jane’s aptitude and passion for dancing were recognised and she was offered a job as 

folk dance teacher and dancer with English Folk Dance and Song Society (EFDSS) 

under Douglas Kennedy. 

She became the EFDSS representative in Buckinghamshire which brought her into 

contact with Sheila Trefusis, Christine Nash, and the Fleming-Williams who became 

lifelong friends.  

She recalls that during her time as a teacher and dancer she visited a women’s borstal in 

Aylesbury; Some of the girls screamed and spat at me as I walked between the cells. 

She stood on a platform with gramophone player (which didn’t work…) I climbed down 

and said I don’t think you want me to talk to you, I think you want to dance for me… and 

that did it, I was ok . Next week there was no spitting and one of the girls took my coat. 

At the outbreak of war she was on a holiday in Northern Scandinavia with her mother, 

and they had to get back quickly for fear of being stranded there.  

 

Life no 3 – The War Years 

She went to London to enrol in the WAAF but this proved difficult. Nobody wanted a 

dancer, what was I going to do?   Jane was twice refused entry, once for being too small, 

but she persisted.  At her medical assessment she said to the doctor Put me down to 

scrub a floor with any woman who’s 6 foot and see who’s the best. The doctor laughed, 

and Jane said get me in. Eventually he said We will accept you if you’re 17 and a half 

(she was 25).  

Her first war work was plotting aircraft. Jane was then recommended for a commission to 

be an officer but this required her to pass examinations.  I’m not good at exams. How 

right I was. I came 72 out of 74. Returning to the ranks was not easy although she was 

posted to a non-operational station where she was met with a frosty reception from the 

officers. 
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Jane had clear memories of the bombing during the years of war. On one occasion at 

the beginning of 1940 she went to see Katherine, whose brother-in-law, Christopher 

Hare was then Sacristan at Ely Cathedral. On the way back she saw six bombs 

dropping, hitting the track and not the train.  She was subsequently posted to 

Mountbatten Station off Plymouth Ho. Talking about the bombing of Plymouth – she 

recalled I didn’t sleep in my bed for a month. Caught at the station during a raid, her taxi 

driver said get in, he  then went and fetched his family, and drove family and Jane out 

onto Dartmoor. 

During a posting to St Evell in Cornwall she met Prince Bernard of the Netherlands, 

whom she remembered as an exceptionally good dancer. 

Following a further posting in Liverpool, which she recalled as terrible, she went to 

Gibraltar. Here she was in charge of the women cypher officers based on The Rock.  

Work involved both cyphering and deciphering as well as liaising with her opposite 

number in WRNS and Army and with the Americans in North Africa. Not surprisingly she 

was kept very busy.  After the war had ended in 1945 Jane stayed on after the other 

WAAF officers had left in order to train men from the RAF. Subsequently she flew back 

to England in the gun turret of a Flying Fortress bomber, an experience which she loved. 

In July 1946 she was demobbed.  

 

Life no 4 – After the War & meeting Alan 

Following the war Jane undertook a secretarial training course; she wasn’t very good at 

that but her Uncle Leonard helped her to get a job at the House of Lords, where he was 

the Ecclesiastical Secretary, but had to keep the fact she was his niece and god-

daughter secret. 

During the post-war years she remembered a family holiday by car to the Swiss 

Oberland, to a place called Venem with her cousins Edmund and John among the 

group.  She recalled it as a happy gathering.   

Life continued and she got a job with the International Wool Secretariat. Being 

interviewed for the position she was asked Are you married / engaged / steady 

boyfriend? as this was a requirement. No, she said. 

Two days later she was invited to a dance at Cecil Sharpe house, and on the 74 bus, at 

the zoo, she met a friend who was also going also to Cecil Sharpe house, this friend 

being accompanied by a friend. During the evening she danced the St Bernard’s Waltz 

with this ‘strange young man’ who she’d met on the bus.  
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Shortly after, the strange young man, now called Alan, asked her out to the ballet, then 

took a week’s holiday, rented a room in London, and they went out in her lunchtime and 

in the evenings. The reason he’d been in London at the dance was for a job interview, 

the job was intended for a single man.  

 Just a few weeks later on a wet night in 

Earls Court Rd, Alan said if I get this job 

will you come with me? and she said 

Yes.  The result is on this photo taken in 

a London street in November 1947, just 

6 weeks after the meeting on the 74 bus 

and the St Bernard’s Waltz at Cecil 

Sharpe house. 

Initially Alan was not well received by 

Jane’s family.  When she announced the 

engagement to Alan at Christmas, they 

tried to dissuade her.  She left the house 

saying I’m going back to London with 

him. 

There followed a time of hasty wedding 

preparations amongst the petrol 

rationing and food coupons.  

Shortly after their wedding Jane and 

Alan left for Nyasaland 

 

Life no 5 – Nyasaland 

The journey to Nyasaland was long and almost a life in itself.  First there was the 4 week 

voyage from Tilbury Docks to Cape Town. The couple spent 3-4 days in Cape Town 

before taking the train to Johannesburg where they spent a further week.  She 

remembered the wide spaces of the Tablelands: I had no idea what space meant.  Part 

of the reason for delays were the elections. It was these 1948 elections which saw the 

ousting of Jan Smuts by Dr Melan and the arrival of Apartheid in South Africa.   From 

Johannesburg, Jane and Alan took a train to Salisbury in Rhodesia (now Harare in 

Zimbabwe).  Conditions on the railway were sometimes difficult and Jane remembered 

Africans manhandling the goods van of the train down the banks of the Zambesi River.   
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They finally reached their destination of Nchema, a tea estate and the place which was 

to be their home for 4 years.  Alan was not directly involved in the tea growing.  His job 

was improving stock of native cattle, bunding (terracing) to grow crops for African estate 

workers, and planting a new crop, Tung trees, to produce nuts that were grown for the oil 

used in paint. He would go off every day on his Harley Davidson motorbike to work on 

the estate, not really an image that fitted with those who knew him later in life!  

Jane had many memories of this part of her life.  Wildlife was rich and there were 

leopards, white ants (termites), soldier ants, snakes, baboons, wild bees.  

Having a bath could be hazardous, it was important to know if a snake was dangerous 

requiring a call of ‘Raincoat’.  

Caroline and Joey were born in Nyasaland.  Jane remembered feeling extremely well 

throughout the time she was expecting Caroline.  She had read in an old fashioned book 

that the way to avoid morning sickness was to roll over on your side, eat three dry 

biscuits with a sip of water between each biscuit.  The prophylactic worked for her and 

she commented when ignorance is bliss it’s folly to be wise!  

Baby foods were not always readily available. On one occasion an entire 6 month supply 

of European baby food was contaminated by a large wave when the boat was in dock.   

Caroline thrived.  She talked and sang from an early age but was not at all interested in 

walking and crawling or exploring her physical environment. 

Joey arrived early (Caroline had been late) and was rather frail.  Jane and Alan did not 

know why but medical support was limited and the only doctor was an orthopaedic 

surgeon. 

After 4 years the time for home leave approached and they were uncertain about 

accepting another contract.  The journey home proved to be horrific.  Travelling by air 

they stopped at Nairobi, Khartoum, Rome and London.  

Back in England, the family moved around from place to place for some 18 months.  

They stayed at Windsor, where Jane’s brother-in- law Christopher Hare was now 

Sacristan at St George’s Chapel, (and where Joanna was christened).  

They decided not to accept another contract on the tea estate but instead to look for 

places to do organic market gardening, particularly in Eastern England.   Bay Tree Farm, 

Stutton was advertised as “suitable for artists”.  Jane and Alan drove past the property 3 

times failing to recognise it from the estate agent’s description. Alan was impressed by 

the size of the docks and nettles and thought it must be good soil.   

The family moved in.  
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Life No 6 - Bay Tree Farm, market garden 

Lovely is Bay Tree Farm now, but not then. In the first 2 weeks Alan and Jane, (then 

three months pregnant with Jonathan) removed 6 layers of lino from the floor and 10 

layers of wallpaper.  Jane described their first Christmas: Alan cut a bough of a tree and 

put it in a bucket; she hung some buttons on for decoration. They did have some 

candles which were added to the tree.  Caroline came rushing into the room excitedly, 

creating a draught and the Christmas tree caught fire. The branch was thrown out of the 

French windows into the garden but there was no tree the following year, much to 

Caroline’s disappointment.  

Jonathan was born, not a very strong baby, and brought home, then did our troubles 

begin.  Almost immediately Joey caught whooping cough. Jonathan caught it when he 

was only 4/5 weeks old and was not strong enough to resist the infection.  He was given 

a rather untried drug and slipped into in a coma.  He had to be propped up and was 

unable to lie down for several weeks. Alan had also had problems which meant that his 

ribs were strapped with plaster. The district nurse came in and ate her sandwiches every 

lunchtime for some 3 weeks. 

 

Left to right: Alan, Joanna “Joey”, Jane, Caroline, Jonathan. 

Things did get better. Mrs Dorothy Grimwood came in to help look after the children and 

with the house whilst Jane worked with Alan in the fields.  

They didn’t know anyone and had very little contact with other village people in the first 

year.  This experience led to Jane and Alan making a point of going to see people who 

were new to the village and who lacked connections.   

They became active members of the church, serving on the PCC for more than 40 years.  

The business was an organic market garden, which went against the grain of 1950s 
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arable eastern England which was seeing the rapid industrialisation of agriculture.  They 

grew raspberries, blackberries, apples, daffodils, narcissus, walnuts and holly.  It was not 

without problems, such as a late frost killing the main crop of early strawberries.  Alan 

began to do some teaching, of French and Spanish at Branson’s Sixth Form College in 

order to make ends meet. This marked the start of the Branson’s years. 

 

Life no 7 – the Branson’s Years 

Quite rapidly Alan moved away from the market gardening and began to earn most of his 

living at Branson’s.  The College had strong Commonwealth connections and was for 

girls only to start with, later becoming co-educational. Doing A-levels himself in addition 

to teaching Alan became ‘director of studies’ being responsible for organising the 

teaching of all subjects at the College. 

He became a dedicated teacher, working long hours but finding the work satisfying. 

Once again Jane joined him in his work becoming the College Bursar, and together they 

became the workhorses running Branson’s.  They particularly liked the age group of 

pupils attending and continued in this role until their retirement. 

 

Life No 8 – ‘Retirement, the travelling times’ 

These were happy times for Jane and 

Alan. The travels began with visits to  

Joanna and Caroline, now living  in 

Australia, and they made a round the 

world trip out it each time, visiting and 

exploring places on the way there and 

back, and taking up offers from former 

Branson’s students and their parents. 

The photo at Manningtree station shows 

them setting off on one of the 5 Trips.   

. 

They often told the stories of their travels, which included visits to Mongolia, staying in a 

yurt (very fashionable nowadays), to China before it opened up to the extent it has now; 

going on the Trans Siberian railway, travelling to archaeological sites in Mexico with a 

former Branson’s teacher.   

Back at home there was a world map always on show with pins marking their journeys.  
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Inevitably there comes a time when old age strengthens its hold and Alan’s declining 

health put a stop to their travels. They eventually moved from Bay Tree Farm to the 

more practical modern house in Catts Close. Shortly after their move Alan’s life came to 

an end. 

 

Life No 9 – ‘After Alan’ 

Following Alan’s death, Jane battled on by herself. All of her children, and now her 2 

grandchildren, were living abroad. There were good moments in there, as shown by the 

picture of Jane relaxed in Jonathan’s vegetable garden in the French Alps 

 

but increasing age and frailty meant that life became increasingly difficult and frustrating 

for her.   

Looking back over her long and varied life and listening to the tapes on which she 

recorded the information used here gave Jonathan the feeling that in addition to the loss 

of a mother, grandmother, relative, member of this community, dancer, painter and 

friend, a little part of Old England has left us.  
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Austin Packard Farrar 1913 - 2004 

aka Clarence  -  Boat Designer and Innovator 

Mary Boyton 

From 1944, Orchard House was the family home of Austin 

Farrar who was not only a remarkably talented boat and sail 

designer but an innovator as well.   The house and most of the 

outbuildings were demolished to make way for the five houses which now comprise 

Wheelwright’s Close but the remaining single-storey building fronting Holbrook Road, 

which he used as a workshop, was part of the village wheelwright’s workshop at the turn 

of the 20th Century. 

 

Austin Farrar was born in Felixstowe into a family which had sailing in their blood.  

Tragically Austin’s father died at sea in World War I and so from the age of four, he was 

raised by his mother and maternal grandfather Sir Edward Packard who was the co-

founder of the fertiliser company Fisons.  Sir Edward was a wealthy and prominent 

businessman in Ipswich and the family were passionate yacht racers.  His mother was a 

talented helm in the Orwell Corinthian class and it was she who took Austin and his 

brother out on the river when they were still small boys – there is a remarkable photo of 

her helming in a tweed suit and a tweed hat! 

 

Austin went to nursery school at Ipswich High School where he was proud to have been 

taught by Enid Blyton who was a trainee teacher at the time.  After leaving secondary 

school in Windsor where he showed great talent for making model steam engines, he 

went to work at Philips & Son in Dartmouth as an apprentice marine engineer.  It was at 

that yard that he gained the nickname of Clarence as he was deemed to be very “posh” 

by the local Devonians!   Whilst working in Dartmouth, he built his own Dart One design 

racing dinghy and later, after qualifying, he designed his first speedboats, one for the 

river and one to cope with open sea conditions.  Through family connections, he began 

crewing for Sir William Burton in a succession of 12 metre boats, including Shamrock IV.  

After his apprenticeship, he moved briefly to John Samuel White at Cowes where he 

raced in the Solent but in 1936 he joined the drawing office of the designer Robert Clark 

also in Cowes and there he worked on many famous yachts.    
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During the Second World War, Austin joined Sussex Shipbuilding at Shoreham in 

Sussex where he built fast motorboats until he was recruited to work for the Admiralty to 

design torpedo nets to protect harbours.  Later he learned that his nets were credited 

with saving more than 50 ships.   

 

After the war, he returned home to Suffolk.   By then, his mother had moved from 

Felixstowe to Orchard House and in order to set up his own business, he rented the ex-

RN landing craft base at Woolverstone, then owned by Oxford University, using the 

existing Nissen huts there. He designed a series of highly successful International 14s 

together with International canoes and catamarans.  (Victor Scott was employed by 

Austin and completed his apprenticeship in this boatyard).  Austin improved the fittings 

and specifications to make the racing boats faster and lighter, setting new standards of 

boat building.  His work on the International 14 class in which his friend, Olympian 

Charles Currey, competed led to the development of the trapeze which is now 

extensively used in many other classes.  He also pioneered the successful wing rig on 

racing catamarans and the use of first cold and then hot moulding for boat hulls.  One of 

these double-skinned International 14s built by Uffa Fox was given to him to restore and 

which Victor Scott then stripped, re-varnished and re-rigged to be on permanent display 

in the National Maritime Museum at Greenwich.  In 1958 the Woolverstone estate was 

broken up and sold in lots, and Austin bought the 23 acres comprising the Shipyard land.  

He subsequently sold the yard and later, together with Leslie Widdicombe, he 

established Seahorse Sails in 1980 based firstly in Hadleigh and then in Martlesham.  

He pioneered the use of Terylene sailcloth, designed racing sails and still found time to 

invent fittings such as headsail furling gear and wind-vane generators.  

 

However, his most important innovation was the now-universal safety feature of the 

pulpit on the bow of yachts which was first installed in 1937 on the Robert Clark classic 

yacht Ortac - and this one invention has saved countless lives ever since. (Incidentally, 

the 49’ Ortac is currently for sale in Spain for around a quarter of a million pounds – it is 

on the Classic Yacht Brokerage website!) 

Austin also had a life-long interest in steam cars which he worked on in his outbuildings 

at Orchard House – and he restored a vintage Bentley, known as Bumble which was 

often seen around the village.   He also built at least one wooden car in the 1950s with 

the chassis being built by W J Coe of Ipswich.  In retirement, he continued to take 
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pleasure in solving engineering problems; he wrote for yachting magazines, gave 

lectures and took an interest in marine archaeology in the Mediterranean.  From time to 

time, he carved wax moulds to make replica cannons and other metal trophies, one of 

which was the Jubilee Trophy for the Royal Harwich One-Design class. He was an 

honorary vice-president of the Society for Nautical Research as well as an advisor to the 

International Yacht Racing Union and the Royal Yachting Association.   He enjoyed 

music and grew squashes in the garden – and he also made homemade marmalade and 

wine. A measure of his immense knowledge and impeccable attention to detail was that 

Austin was asked to be an official at the Rome Olympics in 1964. 

 

From a small boy sailing dinghies on the local rivers, he grew up to become an eminent 

sailor with a vast experience of both dinghies and large yachts.  He became a well-

respected national authority in the world of yachting but most significantly, he contributed 

enormously to the performance of boats and to the safety of modern yachtsmen.                              

 

                    

             Orchard House 2005          Wheelwright’s Close 2011 
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On Hundred Years Ago: Dedication of new and recast bells 
 
From the Mills’ manuscript 

 
“On Sunday 19th October 1913 the church bells having been recast and a sixth bell 

added in memory of The Rev Thomas Hill Jones who died in 1909 and given by Mrs. 

Trotter, were dedicated by the Bishop of Norwich. After a shortened evensong the 

dedication service was said in the porch under the belfry after which a short peal was 

rung. The sermon was preached by the Bishop. Immediately after the service the bells 

gave out their song once more, and peals were rung by representatives of the Diocesan 

Bellringing Association who had assembled in large numbers. The new bell bears the 

inscription Donum dedit C.S.T. in memorium T.H.J. + 1894 – 1909. The several 

inscriptions on the old bells are reproduced on the recast bells. The total cost of the work 

amounts to £271.0.3 including necessary repairs to the interior of the tower and Belfry.“  

The dates and initials on the new bell are of The Revd Thomas Hill Jones who was 

Rector of Stutton during that period.  

Victor Scott 

 

The Service Register in the Suffolk Record Office provides the following information: 

Sunday 19 October 1913 Trinity XXII 3pm 

Evening service and dedication of the bells of the church. Preacher signed B Norvic: 

(Bertram Pollock, Bishop of Norwich) £7.7s.7d collection     

Paul Simmons  

 
Stutton Bellringers’ Society 

 
Suffolk Record Office has the Bellringers’ Society Minute Book for the years 1913-1936. 

The first entry is dated 13 November 1913 stating that on the 10 November 1913 there 

was formed a “St Peter’s Stutton Bell Ringers Society” proposed by the Rector, The 

Revd C Robins and seconded by Mr W H Cutting.  William Dye was proposed as 

Captain of the Ringers by Mr R Driver, seconded by W H Cutting, and Tom White was 

proposed as Steeple keeper by W H Cutting and M R Driver. The Secretary and 

treasurer was W Hammond Cutting proposed by the Rector and seconded: All! 

 

It met quarterly until May 1927 when it changed to once yearly.  

Paul Simmons 
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The House that Moved 

Victor Scott 

This is the story of a 16th century timber framed cottage, dismantled, much of its 

fabric transported to Stutton and used in the construction of a new home.  The story 

begins in the 1960s with a 400 year old cottage, a picturesque country home complete 

with a peaceful garden - until an aeroplane rumbles and thunders its way past not 100 

yards away.  For Wilderness Cottage, the home of Sqn Ldr S F Beadman DFC and bar, 

and his family, lies alongside the runway of Stansted Airport, the nearest house to the 

flying area - even nearer than the control tower. Light planes pass by without causing 

any more annoyance than a heavy lorry, but bigger jets prevent conversation and rattle 

the house. Apart from the noise there are the fumes, and the continual breaking of 

windows by the vibration of revving aircraft. 

 

 

Sqn Ldr Beadman said that when his family moved into Wilderness Cottage after the 

War, there was no hint that Stansted would be developed into London's third airport, and 

it was not until the Americans had built the main runway, and various airlines started 

using Stansted after 1953, that the noise reached aggravating proportions.  
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Planes like the 707s really shake the place when they take off and land he said. There 

had been three crashes near Wilderness Cottage when Sqn Ldr Beadman lived there 

with his family; the last nearly two months after he made the above comments, when a 

cargo plane crashed and burst into flames about 100 yards from the cottage where the 

family were sitting down at lunch. The plane came down from more than 100 feet and 

bounced off the runway towards the oak beamed cottage. Seconds after the crew 

scrambled free the plane burst into flames. Sqn Ldr Beadman said at the time: Quite 

frankly I couldn't see how we could stay there if the airport was developed and there 

were 64 movements an hour, as it was suggested; that would be shocking. The family 

eventually moved out, and in 1970 Wilderness Cottage was sold by public auction and 

bought by the British Airways, and was no longer lived in.  

In 1975 the cottage was bought by David Penrose who lived at Tattingstone at the time. 

David was Education Adviser to Suffolk County Council and consultant on timber framed 

buildings. 

 

Mr Penrose paid in the region of £500 for the cottage which was deteriorating; he said 

that it would be worth in the region of £15,000 to £30,000 when re-built. He had, of 

course, to provide it with all the services it at present lacked: sewers, water, electricity, 

and central heating. Roof tiling was carefully removed, and roofing together with the 

rafters of the cottage, windows, doors and various beams etc were taken to Stutton in 
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about four lorry loads. The lathes and plaster were left behind. Timbers were 

meticulously numbered, even though the original 16th Century Roman numerals were 

still visible on some of them. 

Removal and building of the cottage was to be done by Cliff Wing and his firm which 

specialised in this kind of work.  Although much of the old house was too decayed to be 

used again, and could not obviously conform to the current demands of the building 

regulations, an extremely comfortable and delightful home was created, the ceilings 

being much higher than those in Wilderness Cottage. So although built to a traditional 

design, the house is of modem construction and has all the advantages of cavity 

brickwork, a damp course and modem wiring and plumbing. 

 

On the exterior it is rendered, and colour washed and stands under a much higher 

pantiled and felted roof. The rooms are light and well laid out and enjoy a very pleasant 

outlook over the garden. There is full oil-fired central heating throughout. 

 

David Penrose and his family lived in The Wilderness for some years. He was 

followed by Michael Warner who changed the name to Rosevine House, the name by 

which it is still known. The house is situated in Lower Street, Stutton on the left side 

heading towards St Peter's Church. 

In September 1987 the house changed owners once again, and became the home of 

James and Mary Bailey, the present owners. 

  

To bring the story up to date, this summer I received a telephone call from Sqn Ldr 

Beadman's daughter Sue, who had found the old newspaper cuttings about  

Wilderness Cottage and its fate. Bringing Stutton up on the internet, she found my name 

and phone number with details of the Local History Group. When Sue contacted me I 

was able to tell her where the house stood, and give her details of the present owners. 

During October I received a phone call from Mrs Bailey, inviting me for coffee to 

meet Sue who had arranged to visit. We spent a pleasant hour or so, talking about the 

old home and comparing it with the present one. Many of the beams and doors etc were 

recognised as coming from Wilderness Cottage. 

On returning home Sue kindly emailed me copies of the newspaper cuttings and 

photos of the original Wilderness Cottage, and was pleased to agree to this article, for 

which I am indebted.   
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                           The Coronation – A Magical Day 

Nigel Banham 
 
For many people in Britain, 1953 did not begin well. The East Coast floods at the end of 

January had brought widespread destruction and much loss of life, particularly in East 

Anglia.  We were still in the recovery stage from the war and where I lived near Biggin 

Hill in Kent, there were still houses missing from the bombing. 

 

But it was not all gloom – Watson and Crick had announced their discovery of DNA in 

February; something perhaps that not even they could have foreseen the long term 

effects of; and Ian Fleming published the first James Bond novel, Casino Royale.  

Likewise, the consequences live on. 

For me – then a boy of 6 years old, …….something of much more importance occurred - 

sweet rationing, introduced during the war, ended in February that year, although I 

cannot recall that my parents informed me of this vital fact!! 

 

For one young girl in Stutton, Gay Fison, something of even greater moment happened 

in January, she married Peter Strutt. 

Many Stutton residents will remember Peter with affection, as a man who did much for 

the village, a tradition continued by his family, with the kind gift of the use of land for the 

playing field behind our village hall. Some of you may not know that at the young age of 

20, he won the Military Cross for his actions in the Rhine crossing battle in 1945.  Peter 

had left the army shortly after the war and became a successful businessman with the 

Tollemache brewery, working at the very laudable occupation of making beer! 

 

The son of Lord Belper, his half sister Lavinia was married to the Duke of Norfolk, so the 

Duke, who, as the Earl Marshall was in charge of organising part of the ceremony for our 

Queen’s coronation in June, invited him to be one of the Gold Staff Officers at the 

Abbey. This entails being there throughout the ceremony and showing the guests to 

their correct seat….a formidable job with invited guests numbering some 8,000 from all 

over the world.   Lavinia herself stood in for the Queen at the two rehearsals in 

Westminster Abbey. 

Gay recalls that the night before the ceremony, they stayed in Shepherds Market (The 

red light district??!!) at a flat that Peter’s parents had in London and who also stayed and 

were likewise breakfasting in their Coronation Robes. They all had to be up at 5.30am. 
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There was a strict dress code, although for Gay, there was some choice of style and 

colour and she chose an “afternoon” dress in grey silk and a “half veil” falling from the 

back of her head.

 

  

Peter wore the officer’s full dress 

uniform of his regiment, the Coldstream 

Guards, complete with sword and 

medals. For the Abbey duty as a Gold 

Staff Officer he also needed to carry a 

baton and armband. 

Gay remembers that there were special stands built in the Abbey to accommodate the 

guests and that specially made stools made of Arundel oak were provided as additional 

seating.  (Arundel is The Duke of Norfolk’s seat.)  The family still has two of these. 

Gay was on such a stand, high above the Abbey entrance and so had a fine view of the 

procession up and down the aisle.  

 

In the evening, they changed into more “ordinary” clothes and joined the crowds walking 

up the Mall to the Palace, to see the Queen and Royal family come out onto the balcony 

to wave to the thousands of well-wishers and for a military fly-past. 

 

In 2003, 50 years after the event, Gay and Peter were invited to a reunion with the other 

Gold Staff Officers, Her Majesty, Prince Philip and other invited guests.  Gay remembers 

it as a much more intimate and friendly event than the original ceremony!   
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She was sitting behind Sir Edmund Hillary and Tenzing Norgay’s widow.  News of their 

first successful ascent of Mount Everest had reached Britain on the day of the 

Coronation.  

 

Peter was invited to be a page boy at the Coronation of George VI in 1937 but 

unfortunately was unwell, so his brother took his place. However, they sent him the 

medal anyway!  Gay has this, together with a large folder of family memorabilia of the 

time.  

 

At this distance it is difficult for us to remember what a huge, worldwide celebration the 

coronation was.  It was the first major event to be widely televised – in fact, the young 

Queen over-ruled Prime Minister Churchill to insist that the whole event was televised 

and as a result, 20 million of us were able to see it.  Like many others, I remember 

watching it at a friend’s house on a tiny black and white television that had a huge 

magnifying glass on the front.  Few people had television and the room was packed!     

 

If you have some recollections of the event or other coronations/jubilees that you would 

like to share in this 60th anniversary year then please let me know. (01473 328286 

nigelbanham@gmail.com) 

 

My sincere thanks to Gay Strutt for allowing us to share her and Peter’s magical day. 

 

 

 

Extract from Stutton Parochial Church Council Minutes 

 

11 April 1911 Coronation Yew Tree from Mr Millbank - in front part of the churchyard. 
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Random recollections of 1952 and 1953 

Margaret Gilling  remembers: 

 

I began a new job, as one of four Assistant Matrons at a Boys’ Public School in the West 

Country in January 1952, so the others in this ancillary service were still comparative 

strangers when we heard of the death of King George VI on February 6th. I do not recall 

how we heard but Matron went into mourning (with a capital M). She left the work room, 

dashed into town, bought too small a quantity of black wool cloth, used the workroom 

table and sewing machine and made up a much too tight and short black dress which 

she wore all week. We workers continued our soul-destroying job of mending and sorting 

linen. A six-days-a-week post spent either in the workroom or in Matron’s sitting room 

where we had meals. “Time off” we went to our own bedrooms, mostly in outside private 

houses.  

 

BBC radio more or less shut down. All programmes were suspended and solemn music 

was played all day. No all-night transmissions then! No television was available to us. If 

the teaching staff common room had TV we were not invited. There was a special 

service held in the school chapel which we all attended (the matrons well in the 

background). I have no other recollections of that time, or that year and I left in 

December 1952 to be nearer my home. 

 

1953 found me in East Anglia, now a matron of a junior girls’ boarding school. There was 

a good atmosphere with the teaching staff and it was a much happier place. The 

coronation was anticipated with enthusiasm. The children made crowns, orbs, sceptres 

and other regalia out of almost anything (Blue Peter fashion) and the service and 

significance of it all was explained to them. 

 

The school had a week’s holiday; the children all went home and so did I. If you knew of 

someone who owned a television set, you visited them on Coronation Day June 2nd. TV 

was mostly black and white. I expect a few had colour sets. The licence was £2 per 

annum (more for colour!). BBC (the only transmitting service then) broadcast radio all 

day, describing the crowds lining the route to Buckingham Place, Westminster Abbey, 

the weather (wet and cool), the service, the return journey to Buckingham Palace and 

the balcony scene. A film was produced pretty quickly and everyone flocked to the 
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cinema to see it- I think in colour. I stayed listening to the radio all day with my father, but 

Mother was involved with the village party, held indoors in the village hall- too wet 

outside. Food was still rationed (rationing ended mid-1954) and most folk contributed 

something to the spread held for the children. I stayed at home smocking an organdie 

dress that I was making. (I still have it, but now much too tight and unsuitable for an 80 

year old.) Normal life seemed to return at once. The children returned to school full of 

what they had done and seen. The Queen and the Duke of Edinburgh went on a 

Commonwealth tour later in the year and I went “matronising”. 

 

Being a residential occupation, I had “Board Residence” and was paid a salary of £120 

per annum. At the end of each calendar month a brown envelope was “presented” 

containing £10 in cash minus the insurance stamp contributions. I don’t remember 

paying income tax, fortunately! By 1955, I was “in the money”. It had risen to £130pa. 

 

***** 

 
Stutton Bellringers’ Society 

 

4 January 1921 it was agreed to the presentation of a clock inscribed to William Dye who 

had left Stutton in October 1920; this was actually presented by The Revd A Spencer in 

the School Room on 29 January 1921. 

1921 Four members resigned but a few youngsters willing to learn and it was agreed to 

carry on, chiming rather than ringing. 

1934 - problems with numbers of ringers- get together a team of lads. 
 
 

***** 

 

Church services 100 years ago 

 

On the day of the dedication of the bells, Sunday 19 October 1913, the register also 

records an 8am Holy Communion (10 communicants), 11am Matins and sermon 

followed at 12MD by Holy Communion (11 communicants) and Evening Prayer at 

6.30pm in the Mission Room. 

Paul Simmons  
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