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SHOPS AND BUSINESSES IN ORFORD
Introduction

In this issue of the Bulletin there are three articles which it is hoped will be the first in a series
about shops, not only in Orford but in all the surrounding villages. As a starting point, on the next
two pages is a copy of the plan drawn from memory by the late Francis Partridge in about 1980
showing the location of businesses in the village when he was a boy in the 1920s and 30s.

Several of those businesses have already been featured or mentioned in Bulletin articles: see Bul-
letin 4, p18 (Bill Brinkley, undertaker), Bulletin 5, pp7-8 (Lou Anderson, tailor), Bulletin 1, p9
and Bulletin 7, pp16, 17 (Draper’s, newsagent & greengrocer), Bulletin 7, p19 (Willie-George
Sharman, photographer, carrier and barber), Bulletin 9, p14 (The Orford Electric Light & Power
Company) and Issue 16, p31 (the Barnards, blacksmiths).

Charlie Underwood (1924-1997), who was the first Chairman of the Orford Museum Trust, wrote
an autobiography, ‘My Orford’, which may be found on the Internet at www.orfordpiece.com and

is also now available in print (details on how to buy are on the same web site). Chapter 6 of ‘My
Orford’ is really a tour of the village pointing out all the shops and businesses. It is a perfect com-
panion piece to Francis Partridge’s map, so most of it is reproduced in this Bulletin, along with
some extracts from Chapter 5 which describe Charlie’s experiences when working at the bakery in
Bakers Lane and at Chapman’s shop on the Market Square.

Two shop signs in the Orford Museum collection:
Lou Anderson, tailor at 71 Broad Street, and Miss Nancy Roberts’s tea shop.
Her business was upstairs at the Old Granary in Quay Street (then Mr Johnson’s builder’s yard) before World War II.
She reopened for a few years after the war at her house, Smithy Cottage in High Street, where this sign hung.
Photos by R P Quarrell

Overleaf: Orford as it was in the 1920s and 1930s by Francis Partridge. A small portion from the edges is missing
(including, unfortunately, the quay). On the extreme left on p2 is ‘Lizzie Denton’s bungalow’ (see Bulletin 13, p12).
On p3 the building identified as the Old Granary on Quay Street is in fact the Old Warehouse, The Old Granary is
opposite, between Johnson’s builder’s yard and Bill Chambers’ fish and chip shop.
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A TOUR OF ORFORD AND ITS BUSINESSES IN THE 19308
The Market Square and part of Front Street

The area around the Market Square was the hub of the village, starting at the Kings Head public
house where the landlord was Mr Bixby and later Mr Joe Thacker. Rowland Martin’s butcher’s
shop was near the top of the hill, then known as Martins Hill, with his slaughter house at the rear.
The cottage next to the Post Office was a ladies’ hairdressers run by Miss Nancy Abbs. The Post
Office had Miss Varrant as postmistress and later Mr Tom Frost as postmaster.

Frank Berrett owned a large and varied business consisting of the bakery in Bakers Lane and,
fronting onto the Market Square, was a shop selling bread, cakes, sweets, cigarettes, homemade
ice cream etc. A living room separated the sweet shop from the pork butchery business. In this
part of the shop dog biscuits and corn and meal for chicken feed were also sold. At the rear, with
the entrance from Bakers Lane, was a slaughter house where pigs were slaughtered once a week
not only for Frank Berrett but for other butchers too.

A Saturday job at the bakery

I had a Saturday job in the bakery where Herbert (Hubby) Hawes was the baker. I would start at
about 7 am, but Hubby started in the early hours putting the loaves in the oven. He used a long-
handled flat shovel called a peel, which was thrust under four tins at a time, and withdrew the
bread from the oven, depositing it on a bench where we would use pieces of sacking to remove
the hot loaves from the tins and stack the tins ready for the next baking.

Chapman’s shop, a long-established business, as this picture shows it decorated for a visit to Orford and Sudbourne by
the Prince of Wales (later king Edward VII) in 1879. In October 1942 the shop was destroyed by a bomb. See Charlie
Underwood’s article ‘The Orford air raid’ in Bulletin 11, p26



After all the loaves had been removed I would fill my delivery basket with hot bread rolls and de-
liver them to the large houses in the village where the ‘gentry’ liked to have hot bread rolls with
their breakfast. For the rest of the day I would go to and from the bakery delivering large tin, small
tin, cottage and sandwich loaves, cakes and pastries, entering all the sales in the order book, col-
lecting the money and balancing the book at the end of the day. Continuing along that side of the
square past Mallets Lane and Crown Lane is the Crown & Castle Hotel which had many owners
before being bought by Trust House Ltd. [In the 1920s the owner was Mr Eustace.*]

Errand boy at Chapman’s shop

On the corner of Mondays Lane and the Square was Mr W Chapman’s grocery and drapery shop
where | had my first job, as an errand boy. The entrance was from the Market Square. On the left
hand side was the drapery counter with a brass yard measure inset into the top edge for measuring
material, elastic etc. On the wall behind were many drawers containing haberdashery and other
items and at one end the counter was piled high with different coloured wools. Upstairs was the
millinery department and ladies fitting room. The grocery counter was on the right hand side, upon
which there were a set of scales with a set of brass weights for use on one side and the curved
metal tray for the ingredients to be weighed on the other. Blue paper bags of 11b and 2Ib capacity
were used to weigh sugar, currants, sultanas etc which were kept in large drawers below the
counter. The wall behind the counter bore many drawers containing ingredients such as spices and
rice. The money was kept in the till drawer. Goods would be priced and listed individually on a
bill with a piece of carbon paper underneath for the shop records. The addition was done manually
and very few mistakes were made. There were no electronic tills and bar coding of items. There
were also no queues. Mr Chapman went out each morning and collected orders. The orders were
prepared and I would load them into my delivery basket and set out on my rounds on the trade bi-
cycle. On the right hand corner of the Market Square and Pump Street stands the building which
was once the White Hart public house, and at this time was a pork butcher’s shop owned by Mr
Sanders. This was later a greengrocers owned by Mr Scarlet, and then a café. Part of this building
was used as Barclays Bank, which opened on Friday of each week and used mainly by local farm-
ers and shop keepers, the manager being brought from the Woodbridge branch by taxi. (See Bulle-
tin 11, p4 for a photograph; the Pump Street Bakery now occupies the premises.) The house on the
corner of Market Square and Front Street was a china shop owned by Mrs Tudor, whose daughter
was Cub mistress.

In Pump Street was Pryke & Elliotts, later to become Elliotts after Mr Pryke moved to Wickham
Market Post Office (see the article on p9 below). This was a grocer, pork butchers and bakery, the
baker being Mr Oliver Burwood. The delivery van which delivered to the neighbouring villages
was driven by Sonny Bantoft and bread was delivered in the village by a bakery handcart pushed
by Billy Smy. Across the alleyway was the sweetshop owned by Mrs Whayman whose husband
Arthur owned another pork butcher’s shop. Pork butchers each had their own jealously-guarded
recipe for sausages, and I have never tasted any as good as Arthur Whayman’s. In Front Street at
the end of the Kings Head was yet another butcher’s shop owned by Horace Whayman, no relation
to Arthur, with a slaughter house a bit further on where cattle and sheep were slaughtered.

Whilst all these businesses were near the Square, there were many others:

Church Street and Quay Street

On the corner of High Street and Church Street was the grocer and drapers of Mr Sidney Richold
(see the article on p14 below) and further down Church Street the fruiterers and newsagent Mr

Draper. Near the crossroads on the corner of Church Street and Daphne Road was the saddlery
owned by Mr Alan Woolnough who also sold and repaired bicycles and their accessories. In



Mary Brinkley’s shop on the right, from a postcard c1930
Photo collection L Carrier

Daphne Road at the bottom of a driveway on the right was the wooden hut where Mr Smith who
lived in Burnt Lane repaired shoes and boots. Over the crossroads in the second house on the left
in Quay Street was a sweetshop and tobacconists run by Mrs Mary Brinkley. Further on down the
left hand side of Quay Street in the first terraced house past Rose Cottage was another small sweet-
shop run by Miss Dora Tricker. Opposite this sweet shop is Old Brewery House; the house and
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On the quay in 1935: Reg Snowden holding the horse and watching Charlie Friend’s coal lorry being loaded.
The lorry driver was Charlie Underwood’s father



Left: Lou Anderson at work at the age of 74. Right: Willie-George Sharman, also 74, cutting hair — just one of his
trades. Photos by Orford photographer John Rowe printed in the Ipswich Chronicle and Mercury, 4 March, 1949

grounds was once a brewery owned by the Rope family. It was also the site of Orford’s electricity
generating station (see Bulletin 9, p14).

The Jolly Sailor public house had Mr Steve Harper as landlord, one of Orford’s great characters,
known for his loud check waistcoats. [He was a good horseman and drove a carriage.*]. In the
yard a big garage was built to house the Eastern Counties bus overnight when the twice daily ser-
vice was started between Orford and Ipswich. [The driver of the bus was Invicta Irvine Webb and
the conductor Alf Searle (see Bulletin 7, p17). When Mr Webb’s eyesight deteriorated, the two
men swapped jobs.*] There was a fish and chip shop owned by Mr Billy Chambers at Saham Cot-
tage and a large corrugated iron shed alongside the cottage housed a bus which ran a service to
Ipswich and Woodbridge in competition to the Eastern Counties bus for a short time. At the far
end of Quay Street on the right where the house now called The Old Granary is today, was a
builder’s yard owned by Mr Fred Johnson of Wickham Market. He also owned the quay at that
time The first floor of the builder’s premises later became a tea room run by Miss Nancy Roberts.
The warehouse on the quay and the large garage near Saham Cottage were later taken over by Mr
Charles Friend, coal and coke merchant. [Tom Brinkley had an oyster shed on the quay.*]



Broad Street

In Broad Street Mr Lou Anderson had his tailor’s shop (see Bulletin 5, pp7 & 8). [The suit dis-
played in his window as an example of his work never changed*.] Further along was Bob Bar-
nard’s smithy (see Bulletin 16, p31 and p22 below). Opposite, between Mallets Lane and Crown
Lane, was Puffy Mallet’s house and builder’s yard.

At the end of Broad Street is Chantry Farm where milk and butter could be bought at the back
door. The farmer was Mr H J Cordle. Milk from the farm was delivered round the village every
morning by horse and milk cart driven by my father.

High Street

At Brundish Square in High Street another of Orford’s great characters lived, this was Mr W G
Sharman, a very versatile businessman. He ran a carrier service in the form of a bus which went to
Ipswich and Woodbridge conveying parcels, the driver would shop for the clients and deliver the
goods to their homes upon his return in the evening, a small charge being made for the service. Mr
Sharman ran a taxi service, was a photographer, barber, sold petrol and oil and then started up as a
coal and coke merchant which did not endear him to Mr Charlie Friend.

Front Street

Charlie Friend’s brother Albert erected a wooden shed on the old garage site in Front Street left by
the Royal Flying Corps after the First World War and started a business repairing and selling bicy-
cles, both new and second hand. He charged accumulators for wireless sets and any other odd jobs
that came along. He gradually expanded the business to include petrol pumps, taxi service, bus
hire and vehicle repairs. The business has changed hands many times but has retained the name
Friends Garage. At Randalls Barn in Front Street a wooden hut was used as a fish and chip shop
owned by Mr Victor Last of Snape. Also in Front Street was yet another carrier, taxi and bus ser-
vice owned by Mr Samuel Foreman whose son Victor was the bus driver.

With all these businesses Orford was self-contained; milk from the farm, bread from the two bak-
eries, the grocery shops always kept ample reserves in the storerooms, cattle, sheep and pigs could
be slaughtered in the slaughter houses. When the village was cut off by snowdrifts the only things
which became unobtainable were newspapers and the post, unlike today when, if there is heavy
snowfall, the one and only grocery shop is inundated with customers because they cannot get out
to the supermarket twelve miles away.

Charlie Underwood

* The additional information printed in square brackets was provided by Dennis Knights-Branch, at 90 years old he is
one of the senior members of the Friends of Orford Museum. Dennis was brought up in Orford by his aunt and uncle,
Mr and Mrs Webb, who lived in Castle Terrace. He left the village in1936 to join the Merchant Navy. He came from
his home in Bristol to visit the museum in September this year and gave us a copy of his memoir about his schooldays
in the village and learning to sail on the river which we hope to publish in a future issue of the Bulletin.



‘ELLIOTTS’ 1920-1983: A FAMILY BUSINESS IN PUMP STREET

My grandparents, Alfred and Marjorie Elliott, with their 4-year-old daughter Connie, moved to
Orford from mid-Suffolk in around 1920, having married in Stowupland in 1915. Both had re-
cently lost their mothers in the preceding years in different ways, Marjorie’s mother Eliza had died
of cancer and Alfred’s mother Sarah had emigrated to Australia along with his sisters and one of
his brothers. Sarah Elliott had reputedly been upset that her son Alfred had not accompanied her.
Before their marriage, Marjorie appears to have been working as an apprentice dressmaker in
Stowmarket and Alfred as an insurance agent. His father’s occupation was noted as a builder on
the marriage certificate. They had moved to Orford to become involved in running one of the vil-
lage shops, then owned by a Mr Hopkinson.

Marjorie, baby Connie and Alfred Elliott shortly before they came to Orford
Photo author’s collection

Alfred agreed to rent Orford Supply Stores in partnership with Marjorie’s brothers Ernest and John
Pryke in 1921 and a formal partnership document was drawn up of which we still have a copy.
Ernest was also married and he and his wife Ethel had an 18-month-old daughter, Joan. Due to the
size of the family, a house in Broad Street was rented (no 72) in addition, and that is where Ernest,
Ethel and their children Joan and Geoffrey (born later), lived. It is unclear when the partnership
actually purchased the shop from Mr Hopkinson (with whom they had been working in the busi-
ness since June 15™ 1920) but the shop was subsequently to remain in the family until 1983.

‘Supply’ or ‘General’ Store?

A photograph from about 1900, before my family arrived, shows the shop with a sign reading ‘C F
French; Supply Stores; Prime fed pork; Noted sausages; Home-made bread; Grocery and teas of
finest quality’. Under the families’ stewardship, ‘Orford Supply Stores’ was initially more specifi-
cally called ‘Pryke and Elliotts’ (there is a flour bag still with this name on) but the Pryke side of
the family later moved to run the Post Office in Wickham Market in 1936 and the shop became



commonly known as ‘Elliotts’, continuing to be called this by some for years after the family had
retired. However, ‘Orford Supply Stores’ was its official name and address while it was run by the
Elliotts. I had thought that this has only recently changed to Orford General Store when Penny
Teale, the latest owner, took over in 2010. Imagine my surprise when I examined the photograph
reproduced below showing the shop sign clearly stating ‘Pryke and Elliott, General Stores’!

Pryke and Elliott, General Stores. An undated postcard from before 1936
Photo author’s collection

The shop was certainly a general store and really did seem to sell everything. Aside from the more
usual food items, it sold chicken feed, paint, pots and pans, crockery and teapots, children’s under-
wear, oil, paraffin, buttons, cottons, medicines, dog food and also had a pork butcher’s and at one
time a bakery. When the bakery behind the shop was active in the 1930s and 1940s, Alf and
Marjorie’s children, Connie, Irene, Kathleen, Dick and Phyllis remembered biking around the vil-
lage and surrounding area to deliver the goods, especially freshly baked hot cross buns at Easter.
The bakery was long gone by the sixties and had become a garden shed in the small garden behind
the house, still, of course known by us all as ‘the Bakehouse’.

Red tape, deliveries and long working hours

One might imagine that rigorous regulations for businesses are a more recent development, start-
ing in the Second World War, but some early documents I have found suggest otherwise. Strict
regulation began in World War I and continued into peacetime. There was a need for a Ministry of
Food certificate for ‘obtaining supplies of sugar’ (dated 1917 and 1920), for importing ‘bacon,
hams and Lard’ (dated 1917), to be a ‘ retail meat dealer’ (1917), to be a manufacturer of bread,
flour, confectionary, biscuits and cakes (1920) and one needed to be registered as a retailer of mar-
garine because of the ‘Margarine (Registration of Dealers) Order of 1917°. There were also numer-
ous insurance documents relating to specific items including for glass and for ‘pedal cycles’.

From early business accounts in the 1920s, it was clear that the family owned a horse and cart for

deliveries, hiring replacements when between horses: the horse was stabled behind the shop on the
site of today’s butcher’s. John Pryke initially undertook the deliveries but in time met his future
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wife on his rounds and moved away to Tunbridge Wells. Deliveries were subsequently undertaken
by others including Mr Sunny Bantoft by van. Early accounts (probably from the 1920s but unfor-
tunately undated) state expenditure for the year for ‘Horse Keep and Shoeing’ as £94.3s. 8d and
for ‘Cart, Harness and Cycle Repairs’ £19.18s.6d. By the 1960s, the unused stable was again
brought into service partly for storage and weighing of heavy goods, and partly converted into a
garage for the delivery van. The pump, still there in front of the shop, was initially used for water
but only intermittently from the 1960s, although I still used it in mid 1970s when I needed water
when looking after a nearby horse. At least thirteen vigorous pumps of the handle were needed to
draw water (as I impatiently remember from cold winter mornings).

Alfred Elliott at the pump outside the shop. This picture possibly dates from World War II as the lattice on one of the
shop windows could be sticky tape applied to prevent the glass shattering in the event of an air raid
Photo author’s collection
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Alfred and Marjorie’s only son Dick, who took over the shop when his father died (his mother
having also died earlier), later undertook the free deliveries and spent much of each week deliver-
ing to nearby villages, perhaps sharing the odd cigar or drink with friends along the way. On one
notable occasion he secretly put anti—flea powder on an elderly person’s dog whose coat had be-
come rather too lively and surprisingly he also undertook deliveries to John Seymour, the self-
sufficiency guru of the 1970s, at Broom Cottage, although what was included in the delivery is
unknown. Towards the end of the 70s there was pressure to stop these deliveries, but what worried
Dick most were the elderly people who would not be able to get their shopping. Despite reducing
the geographical area covered, deliveries continued at least, in part, in order to meet the needs of
those local people who could not manage without them.

Dick Elliott as a young man
Photo author’s collection

Over the years, many people from the local villages worked in the shop (too many to name here
but most staying for years, some for 20 or more) and were absolutely essential to how well it ran: a
welcoming manner and willingness to exchange news with customers as well as efficiency were
perhaps important factors in how comfortable people felt about using the shop. My grandfather
Alfred and his son Dick also served in the shop with Dick’s sister Irene undertaking the paperwork
and any filling up of the shelves until late into the evening. Connie, Dick and Irene’s older sister,
was married and lived in part of the Jolly Sailor but cooked daily for the family alongside her
mother and later her mother’s sister, Gertrude Pryke, who had lived with the family at ‘Elliotts’
since the shop was initially rented. My grandmother Marjorie, given her training as a dressmaker,
made the children’s clothes and oversaw the domestic side of life until her death in 1964. For her
daughter Phyllis, a teacher in Ipswich, Elliotts became her weekend home and Kathleen, also a
teacher, regularly visited with her family.

While the shop provided a living for many family members, with its huge range of items stocked it
was rather unforgiving in terms of leisure. Considerable parts of evenings and weekends were
spent working, including the completing of the inevitable VAT returns, filling shelves, making up
orders etc. My uncle Dick still worked at the weekends but could often be found down at the Quay
on Sundays on his fishing boat, sometimes bringing in lobster pots or having caught fish for Mon-
day night’s evening meal. My grandfather Alfred never gave up work, dying while rising early for
work at the age of 81, but he always seemed to enjoy being in the shop and cashing up after shop
hours meant him indulging his interest in coin collecting, looking for the sought-after dates.

12



A tour of the store

The layout of Elliotts was very different to the shop of the present day. Customers were served
from the counter until approximately the 1970s. To buy goods you came in by the same shop door
as is used today to find a long wooden counter to your left (at right angles to the current counter)
and you would stand with your shopping bag and ask for the items you needed from the shop-
keeper who would do the running around for you. This was easier in some ways, but could involve
queuing and a definite need for patience. Until at least the 1970s, many items were weighed out,
including sugar and flour, as well as vinegar being on tap. When I helped out as a child in the
1960s, my favourite job was to weigh out the sugar which was stored loose in a large chest of
drawers, one drawer for each type, which (particularly the rich brown) smelled heavenly to me.
The public area was much smaller than it is now and much of the area of what is now part of the
shop to the right of the door was for storage, nearest the door being a bright and marbled room
storing butter, eggs, whole cheeses in a cabinet and half pigs hanging up and covered in muslin for
bacon. I well remember running through this room as a child, automatically dodging the slightly
swinging sides of bacon and hams. Further away from the door to the right was a dark, brick-
floored and low room, with a not unpleasant earthy smell, for storing potatoes, vegetables and tins.
Above the shop there was a large store room for fancy and dry goods.

Near the far end of the present shop counter, there was a door leading to the family house, the din-
ing room, the living room and the kitchen. Christmas, as well as family meals, took place around a
large round dining table which has now given way to the present area of the shop and café. There
was constant to-ing and fro-ing through the house when the shop was open from the many people
who worked at Elliotts, and we all answered the phone which frequently rang as people placed
their orders for delivery. Agents from firms delivering goods also phoned and often popped in per-
sonally. I can remember people knocking on the door at Christmas time who had perhaps forgotten
an item for their Christmas dinner or the baby’s formula milk. Some more well-off customers were
very generous at Christmas time and we often had a brace of pheasants hanging in the larder
(which to my current tastes were hung too long) or a new bottle of whisky.

Self-service revolution

During the late 1960s/early1970s, a plan was implemented to change the shop into its current su-
permarket layout. This seemed very modern and desirable to me as a child at the time but was met
with strong resistance by some customers, one or two threatening never to use the shop again. In
some areas, the change to self service had started much earlier. An irate letter to my grandmother
dated 1963 from a friend in a south coast town expressed her frustration at her new local super-
market: ‘I prefer to be served in shops’.

In 1983, after Dick’s early death and despite the hard work of employees, sadly the business be-
came unsustainable and the family (Connie and her husband, Irene and Phyllis) moved to 3, Mun-
days Lane. Phyllis was there until she died in 2008. Her sister Kathleen still lives in Ipswich and
their cousin Joan Taylor née Pryke lives in Wickham Market. Both are members of the Friends of
Orford Museum, and I thank them for their help with this article.

Lindsay Carrier
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ORFORD’S SHOPS AFTER WORLD WAR 11

When Sally Eke was growing up in Orford in the 1940s and 1950s (see her article in Bulletin 13, pp12-15),
several of the shops shown on Francis Partridge’s plan and described by Charlie Underwood were still in
business, and she remembers them in this article. After World War I the resident population was consid-
erably smaller than it had been at the beginning of the 20™ century, but car ownership was still rare, so it
wasn’t easy to go shopping elsewhere for everyday items. In addition the population was boosted by the
large numbers of people who came through the village every day to take the ferry over to the Ministry of
Defence establishment on Orford Ness. Some of those workers were customers for the local shops and
helped to keep them going right up to the 1960s and 70s.

In Pump Street, where I was born, there was Pryke & Elliott, a grocer, baker and confectioner. The
bakery was attached to the premises. Dick Elliott, the son of Mr Eliott used to deliver groceries to
various houses. | remember the bacon slicer and the blue bags that the sugar was weighed into.
Sacks on the floor contained flour and other dry goods and biscuits were kept in large tins.

Will Whayman, pork butcher, shown on Francis Partridge’s map, was no longer in Pump Street,
but Horace Whayman and Isaac Thurston had a butcher’s near the Kings Head. When I went to
shop for my grandmother, I was often made to take the meat back if it was unsuitable. That shop
was later taken over by a Mr Taylor as a general store.

—_—

| [t BUTLEY N OREORD YSTERAGE B

Mr Pipe’s shop (formerly Berrett’s). The picture can be dated from the poster for the Aldeburgh Cinema. The films
showing were made in the early 1970s. The Butley Orford Oysterage later moved into the premises

In the Market Square on the corner of Bakers Lane was Frank Berrett’s shop. He was a baker, pork
butcher, confectioner and corn chandler. When he closed the shop was taken over by Ted Pipe and
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his wife. It then became a newsagents and sweet shop. When the film shows used to come to the
Town Hall on Tuesday evenings, the shop was full of children buying sweets to take to the
‘pictures’. Ted used to drive us to Mills Grammar School in Framlingham in the mid-1950s.

For a time Jack Cooper (electrical goods) and then George Bantoft (confectionary and tobacco)
had a shop in the square, situated where Castle Antiques is now. Where Church Street joined the
square (then called Martins Hill) was another butcher’s owned and run by Rolly Martin. On the
corner of Church Street and High Street Mr Richold had a grocery and drapery store, later taken
over by Hugh Driver.

Before Mr Richold took it on, William Savage owned the grocer, draper and general stores. This photograph of ¢ 1900
shows the milkman with a churn on a handcart outside the shop

In Church Street Mr Draper had a newsagent and confectioners, later run by Mr Jack Green. On
the corner of Daphne Road was Mr Woolnough, who had a saddlery and cycle shop; we used to go
there for batteries. In Quay Street there was Mary Brinkley’s sweet shop. Her husband George was
the Harbour Master. It was a very small shop and had a loud bell on the door. All those shops must
have done a lot of trade with the people who worked on Orford Ness.
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T Al FEE PR e I SR S

Are you being served? Richolds shop when it was owned by Mr Driver, taken in the late 1950s or early 1960s,
showing the staff (from left to right): Heather Millidene, Laura Ashkettle and Jean Nimmo
Photo author’s collection

My mother, Noreen Jenkin (née Ashley) remembered Mr Sillett, boot and shoemaker and cobbler
behind Mary Brinkley’s and also a fish and chip shop near the Jolly Sailor run by Bill Chambers.
When we were children, Vic Last had a small fish and chip shop in Front Street that opened two
nights a week and one lunch time.

In Broad Street there was Bob Barnard, blacksmith, and Mr Anderson, tailor.

There were three garages — Albert Friend on Front Street (we used to get accumulators there for
our wireless), Sam Foreman, also in Front Street (he used to run a green bus into Ipswich) and W
G Sharman at the end of Rectory Lane. Mr Sharman also used to cut hair, was a coal merchant and
photographer. An Eastern Counties bus (No 210) also went to Ipswich. It was driven by Mr Rowe
and kept beside the Jolly Sailor. Charlie Friend delivered coal from his yard at the Warehouse
down on the quay.

Most of the shops are now private dwellings and a new generation of inhabitants and visitors

probably can’t imagine how it used to be.

Sally Eke (née Jenkin)
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HOMAGE TO AN ORFORD HISTORIAN
R A ROBERTS 1851 - 1943

Richard Arthur Roberts and his wife Agnes, my grandparents, came to live in Orford in 1923, hav-
ing bought Smithy Cottage in High Street in the Sudbourne Hall Estate Sale of the previous year.
He himself originated far from Suffolk. Born in Carmarthen, Pembrokeshire, he came to London
as a young man, following his elder brothers, and, like them, liberated by the railways into a sud-
denly mobile mid-Victorian world. His parents ran a successful ironmongery business at No.2
Darkgate, Carmarthen.The Roberts family were pillars of the Baptist Church and ambitious for
their children. Their hopes were largely fulfilled. Their eldest son, Robert Roberts, became Princi-
pal of Regent’s Park Baptist College and in 1892 President and Chairman of the Baptist Union of
Great Britain. The second son, Frederick, starting as an apothecary’s apprentice aged 14, went on
to take a medical degree from University College, London. Later in his career, he returned as a
consultant to University College Hospital in diseases of the chest and a professor of U.C.L. Rich-
ard Arthur, fourth and youngest son, our Orford historian, entered the Public Records Office in
1871 via the new Civil Service examination. He rose through the ranks to the position of Senior
Assistant Keeper and Secretary'. He also served on the Historical Manuscripts Commission and
was a vice-president of the Royal Historical Society. Probably his historical interests - used as a
lure by his eldest son and daughter, who were keen on sailing - persuaded my grandparents to buy
a house in Orford. For many years they had lived at Chobham in Surrey. Their home there was
sold after my grandfather retired in 1917, but they took a flat at Hare Court in the Temple, used for
occasional London residence until well into the Second World War. My grandfather never prac-
tised as a barrister but had been called to the Bar at the Inner Temple in 1879 as part of a long self-
education process.

R A Roberts as a young man at his desk in the Public
Records Office
Photo author’s collection

His boyhood home was English-speaking though his parents were also fluent in Welsh. Richard
Arthur’s schooling, like his siblings’, preceded universal state education. He learned his alphabet
in the cottage of two neighbouring needlewomen, went to a dame school and then a Mr Evans’ es-
tablishment at fees of £1 a quarter. After an spell at Haverfordwest Baptist College, he ‘made more
progress under a Mr Little in Carmarthen, and began to learn something of English literature, and
laid the foundations of future study.’ From the age of 16 he was self-taught, passing the London
Matriculation a year later ‘in the first division’. He then began a remarkable four-year period of
self-directed learning, working alone in an attic above the shop ‘a garret with a small window,
which I furnished oddly with a writing desk concocted out of boxes etc. And there I dreamed and
worked. I did much original compiling from Chambers Cyclopaedia of English Literature and of
French Literature, to the extent that at my civil service examination the examiner commended my
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knowledge of French literature...during these four happy years I was left entirely alone to my de-
vices and struggles. My father never raised any question or objection.’ He could truly say in
Who'’s Who that he was ‘privately educated.”’ In 1879 RA Roberts was called to the Bar while still
working at the P.R.O., presumably after another period of private study combined with the re-
quired ‘dinners’. He never practised as a barrister but saw this status, [ imagine, as his compensa-
tion for the lack of a university degree. During his retirement he later edited several formidable
volumes of the Calendar of the Inner Temple Records.

From the early summer of 1923 until his death twenty years later, my grandparents spent more and
more time in Orford rather than London. Like most of their generation they never owned a car but
travelled by train to be met at Campsea Ashe by Mr Sharman’s taxi’. It was not long before R A R
(as it may be quicker to call him) was drawn into membership of the Orford Town Trust. In 1928
Orford Castle was handed over to the Trust by Sir Arthur Chapman, later Lord Woodbridge. How-
ever welcome this gift was, it brought daunting responsibilities. The Town Trust almost immedi-
ately launched an appeal for £5000 (£16,7000 or thereabouts today): ‘To effect without delay ur-
gent repairs necessary to keep out the weather...to make the interior of the building safe for the
admission of the public. To secure a fund sufficient for the maintenance of the building.’ The
printed appeal brochure was signed by eight trustees headed by W Ross Taylor (Chairman)®, H N
Baron (Vice-Chairman) and R A Roberts (Chamberlain). The Historical Notes, which follow, are
so obviously the style of R A R that they must be his work. They are prefaced by the early 19"
century Quaker poet Bernard Barton’s sonnet, which R A R also uses in The Story of Orford Cas-
tle, concluding:
And, though thy stately Keep be but the crown
Of Orford’s desolate and dwindled town
Seems’t to assert thy sovereign honour still.
R A R clearly enjoyed titles like ‘Chamberlain’, ‘Claviger’ and ‘Rector’s Warden” which he often
used for himself. The Chamberlain of the Town Trust exercised the function of treasurer, as indeed
the same officer had done for the ancient borough corporation.

The Story of Orford Castle (price sixpence) was first published in 1930, going through several edi-
tions, and was clearly intended more as a general guide for visitors. Accordingly, although some-
what formal and Edwardian in its style for the 21% century reader, it contains less scholarly erudi-
tion than his earlier account of the history and architecture of the castle to be found in the Journal
of the British Architectural Association, either in 1928 or 1929. This is nicely printed, runs to 25
pages of the journal and is well illustrated with photographs of the exterior and interior - some also
used in his other publications - extracts from the Pipe Rolls, which furnish much of his evidence,
with architect’s floor plans for the projected restoration. The author is described simply at the be-
ginning as: R.A. Roberts, Hon. V.P. R. Hist. S. For this readership he does not find it necessary to
translate any of the Latin quotations.

Addressing or writing for learned bodies was nothing new to him. He presented papers on Welsh
antiquarian topics and it seems he may have taken part in several Eisteddfods. He was something
of a poet, leaving an exercise book containing ‘Rhymes of R.A.R. from early manhood to Old Age.
Clearly R A R enjoyed writing and his range was fairly wide. He contributed to the East Anglian
Daily Times an article titled: ‘In The Spacious Days of Orford, Links with Sir Richard Wallace’,
referring, somewhat disparagingly, to the pictures in the Town Hall as ‘wholly realistic, in no
sense imaginative....the work of a French painter, Alfred de Caen, who acquired no fame.’

In October 1925 Homes and Gardens published a piece about the renovation of Smithy Cottage:
‘every room and chamber, even to the dark cellar, can, with the touch of a switch be flooded with
light.” There are touches of humour or imagination in his Orford books; even in The Borough
Business of a Suffolk Town he manages to invest factual material with a sense of the lives and
characters of the people mentioned. This was another Paper, ‘Read 12 March 1931, By R.A. Rob-
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erts, Barrister-at-Law, Hon V.P. R. Hist. Soc., Chamberlain of the Orford Town Trust.’ It was
probably given to the Suffolk Institute of Archaeology and History. Based largely on the Corpora-
tion Act Book, ‘a small parchment book recording in its early pages the administrative proceed-
ings of the town authorities for 5 years before the charter [of 1579] came into being’, he examines
the list of contributors and contributions from the wealthier ‘nobles’ and ‘portmen’ the ‘burgesses
and freemen’, and even the 12d of the ‘foreigners’, dwelling in the town ‘poorest of all’ (more of
these later) and concludes that the list was partly a political tactic, ‘this list goes to show that it was
not an altogether poverty-stricken town, such as the inhabitants with an inferiority complex, ap-
proaching their dread sovereign with due humility declared it to be.” Similar tactics are not un-
known in funding bids to the Lottery or other grant-making bodies nowadays. He goes on to detail
the various offices of the Mayor and Community of the Borough, from James Coo or Coe, whose
munificence and character he admired, the Chamberlain, (his own post in 1931) to whom he natu-
rally devotes several lines, and lastly to my favourite the, ‘ Wharfinger. A predecessor of the pre-
sent water-bailiff and assistant harbour-master.” He enjoys describing the penalties imposed on
some who fell short of Coe’s good example, and the traffic problems with ‘road hogs and wander-
ing swine’ even in ‘the comparatively quiet streets and lanes of past days ere motor-cars arrived
to harry the land.’ Fines were levied up to 3s and 4d, a penalty worth at least £25 today. More se-
rious punishment was handed out in 1588 to a woman charged with the birth of a third illegitimate
child. ‘Two illegitimate children might pass, it would seem, but a third overstepped the limit, and
she was sent to prison and flogged through the streets as an example and warning to others.’ Later
in this paper he throws some light on the origin of the £30, still paid by the Sudbourne Hall estate
to the Town Trust, probably for ground unspecified on which the ancient Hospital or almshouse of
St Leonard once stood. Then Sir Michael Stanhope, early in the 17™ century, found it inconven-
iently close to his new mansion. The Hospital was demolished and rent paid to the town ‘in lieu of
benefits derived from it.” This at least is R A R’s explanation coupled with the bold assertion: ‘and
from that day to this, that rent of £30 has been paid every year, and will continue to be paid to the
end of time’.> As for ‘foreigners’ these were not only ‘the threatening Spaniard, or the French-
man’ (apparently rare). ‘It included everybody of origin beyond the town limits, and even many
living in the town itself.” All paid annual fines of varying amounts up to 3 shillings, or roughly £20
in modern terms. Not many of us would be exempt today.

“OREFORD-NIGH-THE-SEAS™

THE
CHURCH awd PARISH if 5T, BARTHOLOMEW
ORFORD

MOTHER CHURCH of ALL SAINTS
SUDROURNE

THE AUSTIN FRIARS IN ORFORD

RECTOR AND CHURCHWARDENS OF
5T, BARTHOLOMEW'S, ORFORT

Title page of ‘Oreford-Nigh-the Seas’
To my mind his best and most comprehensive Orford work is the 70- page booklet with the evoca-

tive title ‘Oreford-Nigh-the Seas’. These ‘Historical Sketches by the Rector’s Warden’, also writ-
ten to raise funds, describes not only St Bartholomew’s Orford, but also Sudbourne Church and
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the Austin Friars. I relish the two characteristic introductory paragraphs:

‘Any visitor to Orford, attracted as he must be on entering the town by the view of the noble
church on his left, if he desires to become acquainted with its authentic history from its first foun-
dation, must in imagination, if he does not do so in fact, hark back and bring to mind another
church, of which he may have caught sight a mile or more before he reached the confines of the
town, away on his left at some distance, standing alone on the common in completely rural sur-
roundings. This is the Church of Sudbourne dedicated to All Saints, the little mother church of its
big daughter, the “Chapel” of Orford, dedicated to St. Bartholomew. “Ecclesia de Sudbourne cum
Capella de Orford” is still the correct designation of the incumbency which the Rector of both
parishes holds, and has held from very early days, for his cure of souls.

1t is therefore pertinent to our purpose to enquire how and why this little church of Sudbourne
came to be where it now stands.’

The long, complex first sentence is typical of his Edwardian style, but, although old-fashioned, it
sets the scene, and ‘pertinent to our purpose’ is a favourite phrase, suggesting his scholarly ap-
proach. He then gives 15 pages to his account of Sudbourne and its relationship with the Lords of
the Manor both ecclesiastical and temporal. He pays special attention to the role of Sir Michael
Stanhope, evidence of whose ‘close connexion with the church of Sudbourne was incidentally dis-
closed by an examination of the meagre contents of the Churchwardens’ chest by the present
writer.’ | can imagine my grandfather delving with delight in a dusty chest, where he also found a
copy of the marriage settlement of Sir Michael’s daughter in 1613 - ‘such are the odd discoveries
made in old, long unexamined repositories.’

The central section, about twice the length of the Sudbourne account, begins with the 12" century
links between the building of the castle and the original Norman church, of which the ruined pil-
lars beyond the east end of our present church are eloquent reminders. There are also several inter-
esting paragraphs describing the prosperity of the mediaeval town and the port of Orford. Hence
its first royal charter following the contribution of Orford ships and men to the service of Henry
II1. Later he points to the presence of Orford vessels in the retinue of Isabella, Henry’s sister, sail-
ing to her marriage to the Emperor Frederic, and with Prince Edward (later Edward I) setting forth
to bring home his bride Eleanor of Castile. The description of the church interior, much as we
know it, remains worth reading today, and is nicely illustrated.

R A Roberts in old age
Photo author’s collection
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There follows a historical survey of the stewardship of succeeding generations of rectors and
churchwardens with some of their idiosyncrasies. The rectors are listed in Appendix 1. Appendix II
is extracted from the Antiquaries’ Journal and is an account of the Excavations in the Ruined
Choir of the Church of St.Bartholomew, Orford, Suffolk. By F.H. Fairweather, O.B.E., F.S. A.

Finally I cannot resist a quotation from the short concluding section before the appendices, in
which I almost hear my grandfather’s voice:

‘These then are the facts which the Rector’s Warden has been able to gather and recount concern-
ing the ecclesiastical history of “Oreford-nigh-the Seas”, now, in this year of grace 1935, in its
aspect declined from being a borough of some consideration and business to a quiet and reposeful
village, far removed from the rush and noise, the tumult elsewhere in England’.

Perhaps some of this is still true.

R A Roberts was not the only contributor to the history of Orford between the wars, but he brought
long experience and knowledge of documents and records from his professional career. This may
be one reason why he does not always give his sources, relying, perhaps, on his reputation and ex-
pertise for assertions which, occasionally, suggest an imaginative, creative streak that he was un-
able to suppress. I am sure he would thoroughly approve the work of contributors to these Bulle-
tins and other recent publications. His obituary in The Times published on April 6™ 1943 remarks:
‘His death removes a link with the earlier history of the Record Office longer even than that af-
forded by the career of the late Sir Henry Maxwell-Lyte’. Then, following an account of his career
and his links with the Inner Temple, it continues. ‘Courtly, charming, and still vigorous in old age,
Mpr. Roberts published the second of his Inner Temple volumes at the age of 86, and its index is no
less perfect than that of its predecessor.” That would have pleased him too.

Richard Roberts

Notes and Sources

1. For another photograph of R A Roberts at his desk in the Public Record Office, see Orford & District
Local History Bulletin, Issue 4, 2005, p 1.

2. See photo on p7, above and John Anderson, ‘More Orford Characters (Willie-George Sharman)’, Orford
& District Local History Bulletin, Issue 7, 2006, p 19.

3. See Richard Roberts, ‘Castle House, Orford’, Orford & District Local History Bulletin, Issue 9, 2007, p
10.

4. This was unusual for rural Suffolk at that date. See John Anderson, ‘The Orford Electric Light and Power
Company Limited’, Orford & District Local History Bulletin, Issue 9, 2007, p 14.

5. See Jane Allen, ‘The search for the hospital of St Leonard’, Orford & District Local History Bulletin,
Issue 6, 2006, p 9.

AV Steward, 4 Suffolk Bibliography, Suffolk Records Society, 1979.

Publications of R A Roberts, as mentioned above.

Family papers: ‘Memorials of my Life and Family” August 1939 (typescript unfinished); Autobiographical
notes of Frederick Roberts M.D (handwritten on reverse of hospital prescription pads); sundry newspaper
and magazine cuttings.

Who'’s Who 1934.

Currency converter, National Archives (www.nationalarchives.gov.uk/currency).

There are copies of all of R A Roberts’ local publications in the Orford Museum library.

21



NOTES AND QUERIES

I John Grenewood, chantry priest and teacher

In 1386 John Pieshale and Robert Grigge, clerks, founded the Chantry of Our Lady for a priest to
sing in the church of Orford, at Our Lady’s Altar. Chantry priests said or sang masses and prayers
for the souls of people who had died. The founders appointed the first two men who served as Or-
ford’s chantry priests but from 1412 the appointments were generally made by 12 burgesses of Or-
ford.

King Edward VI, as a preliminary step to closing down the chantries, appointed Chantry Commis-
sioners to investigate all chantries and to list their value. The Commissioners had this to say about
the Orford chantry:

Priest John Grenewood, clerk, aged 38 years ‘well learned, teacheth children’. Yearly value £7
15s 7d. Clerk’s stipend £5 9s 9%:d.

Only three other teacher chantry priests were listed in Suffolk.

John Grenewood had been appointed only in 1545. The chantry was closed down, along with all
others, two years later in 1547. The land which produced the income became part of the manor of
Orford. John Grenewood continued to live in Orford and rented a property that had belonged to the
Chantry, called ‘Masters’. This probably indicates that he continued to teach the children of the
town. Before the Reformation priests were not allowed to marry, although some Protestants did
marry, usually abroad. It is interesting that John Grenewood married. His wife, Joan, pre-deceased
him in 1555, John himself dying in 1558.

Sources:

V B Redstone, Chapels, Chantries and Gilds in Suffolk, PSIA4 vol 12 (1904-6) at p 36.

J Middleton-Stewart, Singing for Souls in Suffolk, Suffolk Review (NS) 16 (1991) p10.

R A Roberts, Oreforde-nigh-the-Seas, Bungay 1935, pp61-2 (list of chaplains of the chantry in Orford church).
Orford church burial registers

Jane Allen and Vic Harrup

II The Broad Street blacksmith

In Notes and Queries in Bulletin 16 (p31) we published a photograph of members of the Barnard
family outside their forge. Amongst unpublished material written by the late John Anderson
(1926-2008), who was born and raised in Broad Street, Orford, is the following description of Bob
Barnard at work:

‘The open-doored shed had marvellous smells of hot metal, smoke, horses and Bob, who would
stand with one hand on the bellows handle blasting oxygen into the centre of the coke fire mean-
while manoeuvring the white hot shoes or whatever with the other. He was a fairly short and
stocky man with black hair usually covered with the greasiest cap you have ever seen and his
black moustache was a credit to the breed. Bob was a good sort as was my experience with most of
his ilk, and would make or modify a shoe in short order using that ‘trademark’ double knock — a
light balancing stroke and the heavier ‘forming’ thump, but for us children he would make up a
hoop of 3&” round -section black steel in a few minutes for a few pence, complete with a steel
steering ‘croom’. I don’t remember many fat kids, in fact off-hand I can’t remember any, exercise
such as chasing hoops (or rabbits) is good exercise and most of us were in any case not overfed.’

III  Cultivation of saffron

The wealthy mercer John Copping died in 1605, but wrote the first version of his will in 1600,
amending it several times thereafter. His sons, Richard and Francis, were to attend grammar
school, but the former was old enough to be his father’s executor in 1605. Richard did well, having
property in Wickham Market as well as Orford when he died in 1635. Among them was ‘a pightle
of land called the Saffron pann’ in Orford. He may have purchased it from Sir Michael Stanhope
and Francis Derehaugh, but the text is ambiguous at this point.
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Evidence of saffron pans is found at several places in Suffolk
in the early years of the seventeenth century. The corms of
the saffron crocus were planted three inches apart in rows,
the rows being the same distance apart. It was advised that a
field should not be in production for more than three years,
and should be followed by barley. Five to seven years should
then elapse before saffron corms were again planted. An acre
would yield between 12 and 20 pounds of saffron.

Sources:

Wills of John Copping 1605 and Richard Copping 1635.
Secrets of Saffron, by Pat Willard, Souvenir Press, London, 2001.

Vic Harrup
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Crocus sativus, the saffron crocus.
The long orange stigmas are dried
and used to flavour and colour food
and as a dye
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The Editor welcomes contributions, suggestions for articles and
items for the ‘Notes and Queries’ section for publication in future issues.

These should be relevant to the history of Orford and district, and may be personal reminiscence,
reports of recent publications, courses and conferences or pieces of original research (for which
references to sources should be provided). She reserves the right to select and edit the material for
publication but any editing of chosen items will be carried out in consultation with the contributor.

Contents of Bulletins published to date:

Issues 1 — 6, Autumn 2003 — Summer 2006 Copies are available price £15
Consolidated reprint containing the first six issues of the Bulletin, 82 pages + index

Issues 7 — 10, Autumn 2006 — Spring 2008 Copies are available price £15
Consolidated reprint 62 pages + index

Issue 11 Autumn 2008 Copies available at £5 a copy
Special 40-page World War II Issue containing 14 articles

Issue 12 Summer 2009 Copies of Issues 12 — 15 may be purchased at £5 a copy
Iken pottery and the Chambers family by Gillian Bryant

Note: Iron Age coins found near Wickham Market by Valerie Potter

Another Orford Wallace connection by Jane Allen

George Culham — “The noted smuggler’ by Vic Harrup

Note: Victory in 1945 by Jane Allen

Issue 13 Winter 2009

The Atlantic Wall in Sudbourne by Brian Boulton

Journey to the Edge by Vic Harrup with botanical note by Julian Potter
Growing up in Orford in the 40s and 50s by Sally Eke

Or ford Museum: recent acquisitions by Margaret Poulter

Issue 14 Spring 2010

The Battle of Newmouth and the lost Viking history of Sudbourne by Sam Newton

A vanished Tudor country house at Butley by Valerie Fenwick

Sir Michael Stanhope’s manor house: The new stables by Vic Harrup

Sir Michael Stanhope’s manor house: An Italian masterpiece in the servants’ hall by Jane Allen

Issue 15 Autumn 2010
Special Margaret Catchpole issue by Sally Harris based on an idea by John Anderson

Issue 16 Summer 2011

The Sudbourne Hatchments by Jane Allen

The Suffolk Devereux by Vic Harrup

The lost Hereford Hatchments by Amanda Bettinson
Notes and Queries

Orders to Jane Allen (Bell House, Quay Street, Orford, Suffolk IP12 2NU)
with a cheque payable to Orford Museum. Please add £1 postage for the
consolidated reprints and S0p for individual issues if they are to be posted.
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