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THE CLERGYMAN AND THE CONVICT

An examination of the Revd Richard Cobbold’s History of Margaret Catchpole
by Sally Harris

based on an idea by John Anderson

Editor’s introduction

The story of Margaret Catchpole is Suffolk’s own legend. A poor farm worker’s daughter who went into
domestic service achieved notoriety in her own lifetime as a criminal, and gained celebrity some 25 years
after her death as the heroine of a novel. Such is her fame that she now has an entry in The Oxford Diction-
ary of National Biography.

For us, a large part of the interest in her story is because it takes place in this locality.

John Anderson, born and brought up in Orford, took a special interest in Margaret’s story. In 2006 he
wrote a short piece which he called ‘That Mawther Margaret’ (mawther being a Suffolk word for a young
woman). In it he examined the truth or otherwise of the author, Richard Cobbold’s, narrative. He also
identified and discussed the locations around Orford and suggested that some of the fictional characters
may have been named after real people. John died in 2008 before his article could be published. Bulletin
readers will be familiar with John’s distinctive style of writing, but to distinguish his contribution from
Sally Harris’s, John's material is printed in italics.

Sally Harris, the granddaughter of Dr Barron (Orford’s GP for most of the first half of the 20" century),
has written a book for young people, Smuggler’s Girl: the extraordinary life of Margaret Catchpole, so she
is well acquainted with the tale of Margaret. She has taken John’s article and combined it with her own
research to make a longer and more comprehensive study taking in all the places associated with Marga-
ret’s life in Suffolk and Australia. In particular she has identified episodes of what she calls *factual fic-
tion” where parts of the story, although peopled with fictional characters, have a firm basis in fact. The
photographs of many of the places mentioned in Richard Cobbold’s book which illustrate this article are by
Sally Harris unless stated otherwise.

Thanks for their assistance are due to the staff both at the Suffolk Record Office in Ipswich and at Ipswich
Museum where Margaret’s lyre bird was brought out of store so that it could be photographed.

By coincidence, in 2009 a new book appeared, 4 Picture History of Margaret Catchpole, an abbreviated
version of the Margaret Catchpole story by Pip Wright containing many pictures painted by Richard
Cobbold for his History of Margaret Catchpole but not used by his original publishers. Pip Wright also
includes notes and comments on the story written by Richard Cobbold in old age. By kind permission of
Anthony Cobbold and the Cobbold Family History Trust, which owns the original paintings and much
other material, we have included one of the new pictures, a particularly striking view of Orford Ness.

Publication of this larger-than-usual special Margaret Catchpole issue of the Bulletin has been made
possible thanks to a generous donation from two members of the Friends of Orford Museum.

Jane Allen



1. The Revd Richard Cobbold and his story of Margaret Catchpole

Introduction

At the very end of the eighteenth century, in the 1790s, the paths of the Cobbolds, a prominent
Ipswich brewing and banking family, and a remarkably tough and resourceful servant girl,
Margaret Catchpole, crossed, and the result, nearly 50 years later, was The History of Margaret
Catchpole, a Suffolk girl, a novel by the Revd Richard Cobbold, published in 1845 in three
volumes and priced at one guinea. It became a best-seller with over 20,000 copies sold in the

author’s lifetime

Margaret Catchpole, an imaginary portrait by Richard Cobbold. Christchurch Mansion, Ipswich.
Reproduced with the kind permission of Colchester and Ipswich Museum Service

The story Richard Cobbold had to tell was inspired by his family’s tales and by Margaret’s letters,
from prison and from Australia, to his mother. According to his book, Margaret was a brave and
honest servant girl. led astray through love of a notorious smuggler and his unscrupulous associ-
ates; she stole a horse, was caught, and while awaiting transportation to Australia, escaped from



prison; she was recaptured and transported to Australia where she remained until her death. The
fact is that Margaret Catchpole had briefly worked for Richard Cobbold’s own parents, John and
Elizabeth Cobbold, and during the eighteen-month period of her employment with the family, she
had been an exemplary servant. She had proved an invaluable help in the early years of the Cob-
bolds’ married life, not least by saving one of the children from drowning and rescuing others
from serious mishaps.

In 1791 the 45-year-old widower John Cobbold (1746-1835), father of 15 children, had married
as his second wife Elizabeth (née Knipe, 1764-1824), aged 27, also a widow, but with no chil-
dren. As well as being rapidly propelled into a new large family and a prominent position in Ips-
wich society, over the next ten years Elizabeth bore John Cobbold seven more children, six sons
and a daughter. In about 1795 Margaret Catchpole came to work as a cook and then as a nurse-
maid for the large and still growing family. The capable country woman, single and two or three
years older than her mistress, seems to have established order in the household and helped Eliza-
beth through a difficult time, so her impact on the family was disproportionate to the length of
time she actually spent with them. While Mrs Cobbold (a poet, artist and philanthropist) was
teaching her own children, she also taught the illiterate Margaret to read and write. Margaret was
dismissed by the Cobbolds a few months before one of their horses was stolen. She had started to
keep bad company, and undesirables would call at the kitchen door of the Cobbolds’ house. Nev-
ertheless, it must have been with mixed feelings that John Cobbold gave evidence against his for-
mer servant, who had been caught red-handed trying to sell the horse at an inn on the fringes of
the City of London.

In August 1797 when Margaret was tried, jailed and sentenced to transportation, Elizabeth Cob-
bold was pregnant with Richard, the fifth of her seven children, so in spite of the authoritative
tone of his narrative, he could not personally have remembered Margaret. Mrs Cobbold obviously
felt some responsibility for Margaret; she visited and wrote to her when she was in prison. Two
and a half years later, and still awaiting transportation, events became more sensational when
Margaret escaped from Ipswich gaol. The Cobbolds thus found themselves connected with a fig-
ure of great local notoriety. One can imagine them ‘dining out’ on their stories of Margaret. After
Margaret’s re-capture and transportation to Australia in 1801 she continued her correspondence
with Mrs Cobbold and others back in Suffolk. It is probable that few of the convicts sent to Aus-
tralia were literate, so Margaret’s letters describing life in the penal colony are a unique record.
They are so interesting to the Australians that in the 1920s they were sent back to Australia where
they are kept in the State Library of New South Wales in Sydney and may be read online on the
library’s website.

Richard Cobbold’s history should, more appropriately, be called a story because research has
found that little is known of Margaret’s early life, but his imagination and hearsay stories have
created a swashbuckling tale of a lively, determined and capable girl. In Suffolk dialect she would
have been called a mawther — a young unmarried woman. This mawther fell into an unfortunate
association with a smuggler, of whom there were plenty practising their illicit trade along the Suf-
folk coast at that time. It was a hotbed of poaching and smuggling, particularly in the sparsely
populated areas bounded by the rivers Orwell, Alde and Ore. Action in both the fictional and fac-
tual accounts, takes place within a distance of about twenty miles of Orford, in Orford, Butley and
Sudbourne, on Havergate Island and on Orford Ness. In Richard Cobbold’s account a large part of
the story is set in Ipswich and the area immediately to the North East of Ipswich.

This short account will tell both fiction and fact, separating each and bringing them together when
Richard Cobbold’s story is proven to be history. For all its clergyman author’s rather moralizing
tone, The History of Margaret Catchpole remains ‘a good read’, and certain episodes give a vivid
impression of the area some 200 years ago.
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The life of Richard Cobbold

Richard Cobbold was born in 1797 in his father’s house in the shadow of his business premises,
the Cliff Brewery on the banks of the Orwell in Ipswich. He was sent away to school, first to Bury
St Edmunds and then to North Walsham in Norfolk. He entered Caius College, Cambridge in
1814, graduated and was ordained a deacon in 1820. He was at home in Ipswich during the holi-
days and vacations and, doubtless with his many brothers, would have explored all the surrounding
countryside. (For example, the botanising expedition undertaken by William Kirby and Charles
Sutton in 1787, described in Vic Harrup’s article ‘Journey to the Edge’ in Orford & District Local
History Bulletin13, p 6, started with the two young men walking from Ipswich to Orford.)

John Cobbold’s house and the Cliff Brewery, Ipswich

Richard Cobbold served as the curate at St. Mary le Tower church in Ipswich and in 1822 he mar-
ried Mary Ann Waller from Hollesley. His father purchased the living at Wortham for Richard, but
as there was a long-serving curate there, it was seven years before the young couple were required
by the Bishop of Norwich to leave behind their busy social life in Ipswich and move with their
three young children to Wortham in the Waveney valley close to the Norfolk border. There Rich-
ard Cobbold lived for the rest of his life, a conscientious country parson. He did, however, write
and illustrate a number of books, both poetry and prose, though only The History of Margaret
Catchpole was a success. One of his most interesting projects, and one which was not apparently
intended for publication, was a series of biographies of some of his parishioners with accompany-
ing portraits. These have now been published as Parson and People in a Suffolk Village (edited by
David Dymond). Richard Cobbold’s achievement for posterity is the interest he took, unusual for
his time, in the extraordinary lives of ordinary working people.



2. Factual fiction — smuggling and poaching

There are two episodes in the “history’ which have little to do with Margaret Catchpole, but which
do seem to be based on the author’s real life adventures when he was a young man. Both take
place in the vicinity of Orford, an area which he obviously knew well. One is his graphic account
of the ambush of the smugglers on the Ness at Orford in Chapter 20 (see p 20, below).

The other is the episode in Chapter 5 of a poaching expedition on the land of the Marquis of
Hertford, owner of the Sudbourne Estate. The incident may be fictional but it gives an insight into
the extent of poaching at the time and the methods employed to succeed in it. The justification for
including this episode in the story is that the smugglers with whom Margaret had become involved
are also keen poachers. This is very plausible behaviour by people who were used to excitement
and to treating the law with contempt. It is rather more remarkable that the fictional and unnamed
young squire from Boyton who, in the story, shared this adventure with the poachers seems to be
the clergyman author himself, thinly disguised.

Gentlemen shooting pheasants.
Engraving by Reeve of a picture by James Pollard, ¢1820

Aside from the purely fictional story of Margaret’s association with smugglers, Richard Cobbold’s
account paints an authentic picture of the ‘free trading” which was rife in the 18% century (see the
articles by Vic Harrup in the Orford & District Local History Bulletins Issue 8, p 7 and Issue 12,

P 14 about the real smugglers, Richard Chaplin and George Culham). Cobbold tells how Captain
Bargood (who seems to be an amalgam of Chaplin and Culham), a ship-owner and the mastermind
of the smuggling on the Suffolk coast, owned a number of strategically located properties where
his smuggling crew could rest and enjoy the excitement of poaching. He describes such a cottage,
called the Green Cottage because of ‘the green shutters which used to shade its casements’. He
writes that it is situated ‘close to Butley Abbey’. He employed a ‘dame’ as a housckeeper to keep
the cottage in readiness and allowed her to live there rent-free with an allowance for food — a good
deal for her in those days.



Valerie Fenwick and Vic Harrup have tried to identify Green Cottage for their book, Untold Tales
of the Suffolk Sandlings (see chapter 20, pp 186, 189). They found that it is a description ‘which
best fits the cottage tucked out of the way below Oak Wood and facing Capel Green’. The cottage
was owned successively by members of the Cooper family. An indenture survives dated 1817
between Will Cooper and Francis Smith Cook, for ‘the lease of the cottage for three years. Francis
Cook is described as a merchant, an unusual occupation for someone living in a tiny and remote
hamlet.” It seems more than likely that the ‘merchandise’ that Cook dealt in was contraband. The
authors suggest that Mary Cook, the mother of this Francis Smith Cook, may have been the ‘dame’
that Captain Bargood employed or, more truly, the dame that Richard Cobbold had in mind when
writing his story. The name Cook is used later in the story for the sailor who, by persuading
Margaret to steal a horse, led to her downfall.

So, in Richard Cobbold’s account, from the Green Cottage, the smugglers enjoyed forays on to the
Marquis of Hertford’s estate of Sudbourne and the surrounding area. They regarded his liveried
(‘green brogued’) keepers with scorn and kept themselves in game both in and out of season. In
the 1790s when the book was set, and in the 1820s, when Richard Cobbold was a young man and
may have joined in one such expedition, the owner would have been the 2nd Marquis of Hertford,
a friend and confidant of the Prince Regent, later king George IV, and of the Duke of Wellington.
At the time of publication of The History of Margaret Catchpole the reclusive 4™ Marquis had
succeeded to the title. The Sudbourne estate, at its zenith in the late 19" and early 20™ centuries,
covered some 11,000 acres in the parishes of Tken, Sudbourne, Orford, Chillesford and Butley.
Much of it was sandy heath land grazed by sheep. It was a superb sporting estate. Only in the
1930s did the Forestry Commission plant the conifers which have completely altered the character
of the landscape. The irrigation which now allows the cultivation of many different crops is a post-
World War Il innovation.

A partridge shoot in Suffolk, 1880, oil painting by Alfred-Charles-Ferdinand Decaen.
The picture shows a shoot in progress at Queen Esther’s Way, looking towards Orford. Although it was painted
nearly 100 years afier the episode in Margaret Catchpole, it clearly shows the heathy character of the landscape.
New Orford Town Trust/Orford Museum



In the story a young squire, who is not named, but lives at Boyton, is aware that his, as well as his
neighbour’s, horses are used by smugglers to transport contraband — a “share of nightwork’, as it is
rather nicely called by Cobbold! Cobbold continues by writing that this squire ‘always found him-
self well treated by the smugglers and frequently acknowledged the receipt of some acceptable
present. He knew the habits of poaching which these men enjoyed ashore and he never interrupted
them. His own lands were always abounding in game for his friends and he never knew that they
were poached.’

The account of the poaching spree in which the young squire took part indicates the wholesale

nature of the operation. The poachers intend
" to have a drag over some of the stubbles of the Marquis of Hertford’s estate between Tken and Orford
... Five men were to meet them in the lane leading down to Iken Wood: they carried a net capable of
covering four furrows. Not a single word must be spoken. Five would drag in front and three behind;
one was to hold the check string by which an alarm was conveyed to every one who had hold of the net.
In case of a sudden jerk at this string, each person dropped his hold of the net, and ran for the nearest
hedge, where he concealed himself until he heard the signal to join forces again, which signal was for
that night the crowing of a cock. When by sundry kicks in the net they found that game was enclosed,
they were to drop the net, at the sound of a small reed whistle, so low as only to be heard by those who
were at a short distance.’

Of course once he participated, the squire put himself on the wrong side of the law and because the
Game Laws were very severe (transportation to Australia was a punishment often meted out) he
was certain not to betray the rogues with whom he was sharing the danger and excitement for one

night.

They set off and Cobbold writes that they

“went through Boyton, Butley, the borders of Eyke [I think that he may mean lken] to the lane leading
down to Orford. Here at a certain gate they stopped, and on the other side of the hedge were the five
men with the net. The old horse (it belonged to the squire and had pulled the cart which carried them to
the tryst) was tied to the gate, the net unrolled, spread out, and, without a sin gle word being spoken, each
man took his station. It was just the dawning of the morn, when they could hear the old cock pheasants
crowing to their mates, to come down from their perches to feed. A rustling wind favoured the work; a
large barley stubble was before them, lying with a slope up to the famous preserve of Iken Wood
[Sudbourne Great Wood]. As they proceeded onward, sundry kicks in the net told of the captured game,
which was regularly and dexterously bagged, by the leading man passing on to the net to the place of
fluttering, and wringing the necks of the said partridges, pheasants, hares, rabbits, or whatever they
were; then passing along the meshes to the head of the net, whence they were safely deposited in the
different game bags of the foremen.’

They “dragged’ or ‘swept’ several acres and were at last on their way back with two sackfuls of
game which they left at the Green Cottage at Butley Moor and one for their ‘host’ who had accom-
panied them in his own horse and cart. The poaching chapter finishes with Cobbold writing that
the squire decided to send his ill-gotten gains to his wine merchant in London. Finally he wrote
that the squire never told his friends of his adventure until ‘years had in some measure worn off
the rust of danger, and then he gave his friends and neighbours reason to rejoice in his adventure,
and that he had escaped transportation.’

Some of the named characters in Cobbold’s story may be fictional but both the acceptance of
illegal trading and the presence of smugglers in the community by the local populace, adds authen-
ticity to his tale and accounts for the acceptance of his book as a “true story® by his contemporaries
as well as their children, grandchildren and great grandchildren.



3. Margaret’s birth and beginnings — fact and fiction

Humble origins

Margaret Catchpole, in Richard Cobbold’s book, is born in 1773 in her father’s cottage which was
situated on a ‘large tract of extra-parochial land toward the north of the bounds of the parish of
Nacton, Suffolk, reaching from Rushmere Heath down to the banks of the beautiful River Orwell.
This tract was known by the name Wolfkettle, and commenced at the Seven Hills, and terminated
on the south side of Alnesbourne Priory.” Her father worked on the farm here for Mr. Denton
whose house was nearby. Jonathan Catchpole was “an industrious labourer and father of six
children, of whom Margaret was the second daughter, and youngest child but one.” In the story the
older girl was an invalid called Susan. Documentary research has found no evidence that any
Catchpole family lived or worked here.

BRANDESTON. Sots Hole, B6.
Where Margaret Calchpole lived with per Uncle Leider.

The house in Brandeston, reputed to be the home of Margaret’s Uncle Leader.
Reproduced with permission of the Suffolk Record Office

There is an unpublished book in the Suffolk Record Office that was researched in the 1930s and
1940s by the late Harold Lingwood of the East Anglian Daily Times, in which he claims that
Cobbold was wrong and that Margaret came from Brandeston being the ‘natural’ (illegitimate)
daughter of an Elizabeth Catchpole. In Cobbold’s book and in Margaret’s confession at her trial
she stayed with her Uncle Leader at Brandeston, so that this does seem likely.

Also, she wrote letters to her Uncle Leader from Australia. So her Uncle Leader is a genuine
person and not a figment of Cobbold’s imagination. Therefore, it seems almost certain that it is
Margaret’s birth that is recorded in the baptismal register at Hoo, near Wickham Market, as being
the birth of a daughter to Elizabeth Catchpole, a single mother, which is recorded on 14" March
1762. Hoo is a hamlet with its own church of St.Andrew and St.Eustachius and is situated a mile
to the north of Charsfield. Brandeston is only about five miles to the north of Hoo, so it seems
likely that this was Margaret’s true birthplace.

Margaret writes from Australia to say that she had her 50 birthday on 14 March, 1812, which
is indeed confirmation. It is a mystery why Richard Cobbold decided to make his heroine 11 years
younger than she really was.



The church of St Andrew and St Eustachius, Hoo. Photo by R P Quarrell

Richard Cobbold paints for Margaret a childhood within a good hardworking family. He makes
her not only amenable and helpful but an exceptionally good horsewoman as well. At age 14 she
rides a pony (‘a fiery little Suffolk Punch’) bareback and at breakneck speed into Ipswich to fetch
Doctor Stebbing who lives in Orwell Place, to tend Mrs.Denton, the farmer’s wife, who has
‘suddenly fallen down in a fit.’

Cobbold gives a good description of Ipswich as Margaret approached via the racecourse at the
‘part now called Nacton Corner.” After this she ‘came on to the common of Bishops Hill’ and
raced through the town on market day via the back hamlet of St.Clements, Fore Street and ‘over
the pavement’, across the Wash to Orwell Place. People gaped at this fearless girl riding so furi-
ously and gave way as she approached. Sadly there is no evidence for this drama, although later in
life Margaret did correspond with Dr Stebbing from Australia.

John Anderson writes that there was living in Gedgrave, in the latter part of the 18" century, an
illiterate family headed in 1799 by a shepherd named Nathan Catchpole whose wife had given
birth to a daughter in that year. They named her Susan. Was it this family which Cobbold used as
Margaret’s own? He would not have wished to disclose her true beginnings! If she indeed stayed
with these Catchpoles, it is likely that she would have mer some interesting people. Gedgrave and
Havergate stand at the confluence of the Ore and Butley rivers and have several good off-loading
points for small craft — the area has always been of interest to the preventive men! Unfortunately,
within three years Nathan buried first his wife and then an infant son, John, leaving him with a
Yyoung daughter. Clearly he badly needed help and equally clearly it didn’t come from Margaret so



The corner of Orwell Place, Ipswich where Dr Stebbing lived.
Photo by R P Quarrell

within six months he married Ann, the young widow of a Brightlingsea sailor, Jacob Bab. Now,
Ann’s maiden name was Emerson and, only a month before, one John Luff, a widower had mar-
ried Mary, believed to be Ann’s sister. So, however tenuous, for the author’s purposes, a Catch-

pole/Luff connection can be established.

Richard Cobbold’s version of Margaret’s story

Richard Cobbold’s story actually begins at a neighbour’s house in Nacton. Here Margaret meets a
sailor called William Laud, a wholly fictitious character. They take a fancy to each other and a ro-
mance blossoms. Will tells the family that he has mostly been boat building at his uncle’s business
in Aldeburgh but that the next day he is going to meet Captain Bargood who owns a number of
ships and some houses round the coast too. Margaret’s father wonders if he has some connection
with smuggling but Will Laud assures him that Captain Bargood is very respectable. Some talk
ensues about the prevalence of ‘free trade’ in the area and how respectable folk will find their barn
burnt down if they refuse to help the smugglers. In fact, Cobbold would have known that very few
people would not have been involved in smuggling at that time. It supplemented the income of
poor farm workers and supplied some luxury for clergymen on a low stipend and struggling sur-
geons too — ‘brandy for the parson, bacey for the clerk’, as Alfred Noyes writes in his famous

poem, ‘Windy Nights’.

Again, John Anderson makes a connection between a real person and a character in the novel. e
writes that the name Laud is also known in Orford. On 5" December 1778, the Ipswich Journal
reported that on Tuesday, 24" November ‘some ill-disposed’ person had removed and carried
away one of the Orford church doors, cutting the bell ropes and interfering with the organ pipes.
Afterwards he “villainously abused the organist by knocking him down in the churchyard’ — so
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said the Revd Francis Jackson, the Rector. The maltreated musician was Squire Laud. (‘Squire’
was probably the surname of another branch of the family. It was common at the time, and much
later, to incorporate mothers’ maiden names for identification of branches. There was a son,
George Squire, baptised on 12th September 1780. A Mary Laud was buried in Orford in 1835,
aged 69.). Poor old Squire must somehow have seriously upset someone, though by smugglers’
standards his punishment was unusual. He died a violent death in 1787 (almost certainly suicide)
and was buried on the 16" May but strangely his death does not seem to have attracted the atten-
tion of the press. Churchmen with smuggling connections are, of course, not unknown — ‘brandy
Jor the parson’ etc. Whether Cobbold’s John Lufff and Will Laud actually existed is open to doubt;
all we can be sure of is that the names of the main players in the drama were known in Orford at
the right time and that one Laud was not universally popular!

Will Laud, Margaret’s new sailor friend, was given a place on a ship by Captain Bargood and,
after a few months’ experience, served as second mate to Captain John Luff (the villain of the
story). Having done well in this capacity he was to meet Captain Bargood again on Felixstowe
beach. Richard Cobbold writes an atmospheric description of their dawn meeting, the Captain
arriving silently in a rowing boat with muffled oars. He inveigles Will into the captaincy of a ship
only if he will agree to *free trading’. Will is tempted by the offer of high wages plus half the prof-
its of each voyage and so, imagining gifts of silks and satins for his sweetheart Margaret, agrees.

Richard Cobbold then weaves a story about Margaret’s innocent association with the smugglers.
She is distressed after she opens a bundle that has been delivered to the cottage by a rough-looking
man and finds inside silk, satin, lace, tea and other gifts that Will obviously could not afford as a
legal captain. She will have nothing to do with the gifts, although her parents eventually share
these and the contents of two more bundles with their neighbours, the Cracknells. They can’t bear
to see them waste! In the last decades of the 18™ century they would have had no compunction in
using them or passing them on. In fact, to quote from Untold Tales firom the Suffolk Sandl ings,a
surgeon in Earl Soham near Framlingham records in his journal in 1785 that, ‘no fewer than 3,700
gallons of spirits passed through the village. Almost everyone “from the highest to the lowest” was
involved in smuggling or contraband. Liquor and tea merchants no longer sought further orders
because so much was being smuggled. At this time private gin and tea shops were to be found in
every parish.” Smugglers used their profits to become successful and respectable in business or
farming. Richard Chaplin became a well-to-do farmer in Sudbourne and died “a gentleman’.

So, smuggling was accepted by a very large portion of the population as a way of life, particularly
in the coastal areas of Suffolk and Margaret and her fictional family would not have been as horri-
fied by someone being associated with it as Richard Cobbold makes out when writing in the
1840s. What is undeniable, and amply borne out by The History of Margaret Catchpole, is the
extreme violence which the smugglers did not hesitate to use when confronted by the unfortunate
revenue officers or anyone else who might try to thwart them. There must in fact have been an at-
mosphere of fear just like that fostered by modern-day drug smuggling and drug-dealing gangs.

To return to Richard Cobbold’s story: the rough-looking man, who turns out to be Captain John
Luff, assures Will that Margaret is pleased with her gifts. He and Captain Bargood confer on a
boat, which is safely anchored near Pin Mill — safe because the stuffed cat had been placed as a
signal in the cottage window at Wolverstone. If the cat was not in the window the smugglers knew
that the customs men were around. Not long ago, a china cat used to sit in the cottage window as a
memorial to this little piece of history, but in the last few years the owners have allowed the tradi-
tion to lapse and trees have grown up round the house virtually obscuring it. The new owners pos-
sibly became fed up with “Margaret Catchpole’ tourists peering at their windows!
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The window at Cat House, Wolverstone

Bargood and Luff tell Will that he cannot see Margaret yet but after a few more runs he will be
allowed to do so. Soon there is a good haul to be landed at Shingle Street and once they have dis-
posed of this safely, Will can go and see Margaret.

This time the king’s men (the revenue officers) are ahead of the smugglers and are lying in wait
for them. A fight ensues in which Will is badly injured in a sword encounter with Edward Barry,
well known to the smugglers as the most adept of the customs men. Some of the smugglers escape,
including Luff, who fetches Margaret in the middle of the night and takes her to a hovel on the
cliffs near Felixstowe where Will lies wounded with half his face cut away. Margaret nurses him
back to health but he is so disfigured as to be unrecognisable. Despite the horror, Margaret finds
hope in his disfigurement and points out that as he was left for dead on the beach by the customs
men, he can resume life as a new person with a new name and carry on only legal trade. But even
before he leaves the cottage, unknown to Margaret, Captain Bargood visits him and inveigles him
back into the ‘free trade’. Will assumes the name of Captain Hudson and returns to the smugglers’
base on Bawdsey beach. ‘Hudson’s’ large-scale and successful smuggling operations become no-
torious in the neighbourhood.

Margaret goes to work as cook housckeeper at Alnesbourne Priory Farm. The building is there still
and, until recently, the ground running down to the River Orwell was a caravan park but now it has

been landscaped and comprises a golf course, tennis courts and a swimming pool. The farmhouse
is a pleasant restaurant with a bar and, at a decent distance around it, are exclusive log cabins.

Here Margaret meets a young man called John Barry. He is the brother of Edward Barry who
wounded Will at Shingle Street. John falls for Margaret and even asks her to marry him. She re-
fuses, admitting that she still loves Will Laud. When John Barry remonstrates with her pointing
out that Will is dead, Margaret swears him to secrecy and tells him of what she believed to be
Will’s new legal life. John agrees to the secrecy but is doubtful that Will can ever settle to a life
within the law and make Margaret happy.



At harvest time a sailor comes to the door to ask for a drink of water — apparently not an unusual
request because of the position of the farm just up the slopes above the River Orwell at Downham
Reach. But this sailor has a message for Margaret: to meet Will Laud the next night at the creek
(below the farm) at 9 o’clock. Margaret is alight with excitement. He arrives at the appointed time
in a rowing boat with muffled oars. He wants Margaret to come away with him at once and to be
married on his ship. Margaret says that they can be married at home in her church but John Luff,
who has been rowing the boat, shouts out that he cannot. “Meet Captain Hudson, the notorious
smuggler!” he yells.

Alnesbourne Priory Farm

Margaret turns to run away but Luff grabs her and she screams. John Barry, who has been wonder-
ing why Margaret left the harvest supper and has come outside to look for her, hears the scream.
He rushes to investigate and Margaret manages to escape but Barry and is beaten and badly
wounded by shots from both Laud and Luff, who then make off in the boat.

John Barry is nursed back to health by his mother. Margaret gives up her job at the farm and re-
turns home to look after her own sick mother. Her father has lost his job on the farm because of his
family’s association with the smugglers. John Barry visits Margaret there and tells her that he
plans to emigrate unless she will marry him. She refuses, so he says that he is ‘going to a colony
the farthest off our own dear country of any known island in the world.” They part.
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