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John Green (1797-1892) - orford’s Arctic hero And coAster skipper

The Green family are well known in present-day Orford and it is widely recognised that they have lived in 

the town for many generations. There is an unusual tombstone in the churchyard, complete with a ship in 

full sail, to John Green who died in 1892 stating that he was on Parry’s arctic expedition in 1820. An article 

on him appeared in the very first issue of this Bulletin in 2003 written by his three times great-grandson, 
another John Green of Orford, and the following edition carried a photograph of the newly renovated stone. 

More recently Norman Davis published a print of cricket being played on the ice by the crews of Parry’s 

two ships on one of which John Green had served.1 In February 2014 there was added excitement in Orford 

history circles when John Green’s original wallet, containing many items of interest including his notebook 

was presented to Orford Museum by a great-grandson now living in Surrey.

John Green - his descendants

John Green was a true Orford man: like his father John Green (1764-1805) and his grandfather before him, 

another John Green (1723-1790), he had been born in the town and he died there. He married firstly Han-

nah Scott of Orford in 1824 and on her early death at the age of 44 he married Mary Horton 20 years his 
junior and who, in the 1841 Census at the time of his brief widowhood, had been recorded as his domestic 

servant. It is from this second marriage that both the present-day Green family and the donor of the wallet 

are descended. Robert, the third eldest son of that second marriage, married Julia Smy a member of an-

other well established Orford family; the couple celebrated their Diamond Wedding in 1937. They were 
the great-grandparents of today’s Bernard (Tiggy) Green of Gedgrave. Robert’s elder sister Emma married 
William Threadkell, son of a seaman from Woodbridge, and it is through the Threadkells that John Green’s 

wallet has descended. Not much is known about the young William Threadkell, but as he is missing from the 

1871 Census it could be assumed that like both his father and elder brother he went to sea and in that way 

he found his way to Orford. An uncle had lived in the town as a master baker and confectioner but had left 

to run a pub in Hollesley before William was ten.2 William married Emma in Orford church in 1874 and five 
years later took the job of coachman for the Crisp family who had recently moved into Playford Hall, an em-

ployment that was to last for 47 years.3 The couple had nine children the youngest of whom, Priscilla Maude 

known as Maudie, married a farmer from Surrey and it was their son, now 85, who made the donation of the 

wallet to Orford Museum.4 

John Green. A portrait from the year of  

his death (The Graphic, 9 January 1892)
John Green.  

 (photo: collection of Orford Museum)
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John Green - his early life

The precise wording on John Green’s tombstone is that he was ‘one of the crew of the Hecla under Captain 

Parry in 1820 - the last survivor of this Arctic Expedition’. Parry was one of the most famous of the nine-

teenth century’s arctic explorers and the Hecla was one of the most famous discovery vessels of her age. 

Captain and ship went together on many expeditions and the name Hecla continued in the Royal Navy until 

recent times when a vessel of that name was converted from an oceangoing survey ship to serve as an ambu-

lance ship in the Falklands War.

Parry led three expeditions to the North American Arctic, each attempting to find a commercial sea route 
that linked the north Atlantic with the Pacific Ocean. His previous experience in northern waters had includ-

ed three years in the protection of the Spitzbergen whale fishery where he honed his skills in astronomical 
observations in northern latitudes and in the years immediately prior to his first expedition, he served on the 
North American station. In 1818 in command of the Alexander he accompanied the famous explorer John 

Ross on the first of a series of attempts to resolve the question of a North-west Passage; the coast of Baffin 
Bay was followed but no new discoveries were made. These arctic expeditions would leave England in the 
spring so as to arrive in time for the July summer thaw; exploration would then continue until the ice closed 

in again in September. The next nine to ten months, when all survey work was halted, were spent on the ice 

until exploration recommenced the following summer as soon as the ice had given way. Crews therefore en-

dured long periods of intense cold and darkness. They had much time on their hands and officers were hard 
pressed to keep them active. This they did by regular work sessions, exercise and occasional exploratory 

probes into the frozen hinterland; they even put on plays, produced a regular newspaper, The North Georgia 

Gazette and Winter Chronicle, and gave their time to giving the lower ranks a semblance of an education.

The North-west Passage

Parry never achieved his goal of finding a North-west Passage which he was sure was there. That success 
came years later to Robert McClure in 1851 who, having entered from the Pacific side, made the passage 
from west to east partly by ship and partly by sledge. It was to be another 50 years, not until 1903-06, that 
the Passage was first made completely by ship, an achievement by the Norwegian explorer, Roald Amund-

sen, the man who was to beat Scott to the South Pole in 1911. The challenge faced by these early explorers 

was underlined by the fact that it was to be another 40 years (1940-42) before the second man had a similar 

The former Emma Green (1852-1946, seated), 
daughter of John Green, who married William 

Threadkell of Woodbridge. It was through  

Emma and then her daughter Maudie (left)  
that the notebook descended in the family  

(Orford Museum: 2015.7.23c)

PB
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success.5 Since that time crossings have become more frequent and as recently as the oil crisis of the early 
1970s, the US chartered a specially reinforced super-tanker to test the viability of the passage for the trans-

port of oil from Prudhoe Bay. While the voyage had a favourable outcome, it was deemed uncommercial and 
the Alaskan pipeline was constructed instead. Since the 1990s however with the advent of global warming, 

crossings by an assortment of craft have become more frequent and because of this increased activity Can-

ada is now claiming the Passage as ‘Canadian Internal Waters’ disputing that it is an international route. A 

major disagreement has developed with the US over the matter of defence.

Parry’s three voyages

On the first of Parry’s voyages from 1819-20 he took personal charge of the Hecla and accompanied by the 

Griper under Matthew Liddon, achieved his greatest success. The two ships, each with a crew of 50 men, 

earned a £5,000 prize that had been offered by parliament for any voyage that crossed a longitude of 110º W. 

Parry continued a little further than this until, blocked by ice, he turned back to a place that he named Winter 

Harbour on the south coast of Melville Island.6 He reached anchorage on 26 September where he was frozen 
in for the next ten months. With new year temperatures down to -54ºF (-48ºC), the ice was still six feet thick 

at the end of March and it was to be the first of August before the ships were able to Àoat free. Returning 
immediately home because of the ensuing short season, he reached England in October.

Parry’s three voyages with the Hecla showing the places where he overwintered. John Green was  
on the second voyage and spent two winters on the ice: the first in 1821-22 at Winter Island  

and the second in 1822-23 at Igloolik both on the west coast of the Foxe Basin.  
The lines indicate possible routes for traversing the North-West Passage.

On his second voyage from 1821-23 Parry sailed from Deptford in the April taking command of the Fury 

with the Hecla in the charge of Commander Lyon.7 Their goal was to find a passage further south, presumed 
less encumbered by ice, at the north-west end of Hudson Bay and through the Foxe Basin; in doing so they 
mapped the eastern coast of the Melville Peninsula. Their first nine winter months were spent at Winter 
Island in the south-west of that prominence and, once freed from the ice in the following July, they headed 

north to what Parry, the first European to see it, was to name the Hecla and Fury Strait. This they found to be 
blocked by ice and, as it had not cleared by September and new ice was beginning to form behind them, they 

retraced their steps for a short distance while keeping to the coast and spent their second winter at Igloolik. 

Here the local Inuit community had their first contact with European outsiders; an intelligent native woman 

Voyage 1 

1819-20 

Winter Harbour

Voyage 3 

1824-25 

Port Bowen

Voyage 2 

1821-23

Igloolik

Winter Island
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drew sketch maps to show that northwards the coast turned west into a clear passage, the very route that 

Parry was looking for.8 While wintering at Igloolik both Parry and Lyon produced writings and pen and ink 

illustrations of everyday life that were well received when published in 1824. The ships were not freed from 

the ice until the following 8 August and being late in the season, they again turned early for home arriving in 

the Shetlands in mid-October 1823. 

For Parry’s third and final arctic voyage from 1824-25 he was back in charge of the Hecla with the Fury 

on this occasion under the charge of Commander Hoppner who had previously served under him in 1818. 
Leaving London in May 1824 their goal was Prince Regent Inlet at the west end of Baffin Island where the 
crews had been blocked by ice in 1819. However, it was to be a bad year for ice and Lancaster Sound was 
not reached until 10 September. After 60 miles into Prince Regent Inlet Parry was forced to winter at Port 

Bowen on the eastern shore and freed from ice in July 1825, they travelled 60 miles south. However, they 
were caught by the wind and Fury was driven on to the opposite shore. She was deliberately beached, stores 

were unloaded in the hope that she would turn on her side and present herself for repair but it soon became 

clear that her keel was broken. Abandoned, the crew was taken on board the Hecla and, further operations 

thwarted, they returned to England in October 1825.

Parry was to lead one final expedition. In 1826, having obtained sanction from the Admiralty for an attempt 
on the North Pole, he left London in March the following year aboard the Hecla but with no other accom-

panying ship. He headed for Svalbard, halfway between Norway and the Pole, from where it was intended 
to pull sledges overland. He was not successful in this, mainly because the ice was Àowing southwards at a 
faster rate than they were walking north, and so yet again he turned early for home. There is a misconception 

that John Green ‘went with Parry to the North Pole’ but he did not. He did not accompany Parry on that trip 
and even had he done so he would not have reached the intended goal.9 The error was first reported in The 

Graphic in 1892, repeated in his obituary shortly afterwards and has been restated many times since.10

John Green’s arctic voyage

The date 1820 in the inscription on John Green’s tombstone and in his obituary is not correct suggesting as 

it does that he took part in Parry’s first voyage of 1819-20.11 William Chase, from the Threadkell side of the 

family, was the first to point this out following a visit that he made to the old Public Record Office when it 
was still in Chancery Lane. He established that John Green was in fact on Parry’s second voyage which did 
not leave England until 1821 and which returned in 1823.12 But while it was demonstrated that John Green 
did not sail in the Hecla on either the first or the third of Parry’s trips, it has now been shown that he did not 

Fury and Hecla coming into Winter Island to spend their first winter  
in October 1821. From an original drawing by Captain Lyon,  

Captain of the Hecla (Orford Museum: 2015.7.22c)

John Green’s tombstone,  

Orford churchyard  

(photo: Richard Quarrell)
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sail on the accompanying vessels either.13 After the passage of 70 years between his arctic exploits and his 

death and with no one then alive to corroborate the facts, the family can be forgiven such a minor error. The 

distinction however is critical when trying to establish exactly where John Green went and, because each 

voyage is so well documented, in ascertaining what he and his fellow crew members experienced on their 

long periods away from home. 

John Green’s name first appears in the muster rolls and pay books of the Hecla as an Able Seaman on 14 

January 1821 just three months before the ship set sail for the Melville Peninsula.  Significantly, it is record-

ed at Deptford from where the expedition departed and is last mentioned there again on his return when he 

was paid off on 12 November 1823. The two and and half years of the voyage are well documented both in 
the dry official language of the log books maintained by the duty lieutenants as well as by the more colour-
ful descriptions penned in a private diary that was kept by the ship’s Petty Officer.

Cricket being played by crews of the Fury and Hecla at Igloolik  
where they spent their second winter in 1822. From an  

original drawing by Captain Lyon (Orford Museum).

Of particular interest in these records is the time that the crews spent wintered on the ice and how they were 

kept occupied for the nine to ten months that they were there. While the Navy log is primarily obsessed with 

the weather (principally temperature. wind speed and direction) it does give regular terse descriptions of 

how time was passed.14 Deck cleaning was a daily chore even on Sundays but there were also church  

parades. Entries continually, and oddly, refer to the crew as ‘people’ thus: ‘People variously employed  
below’, ‘Sent People on Shore to Walk for exercise’, ‘People Employed washing clothes’, ‘Aired bedding’ 
and ‘Kept the People Walking the Deck till 11.’ Less routinely, greater variety and interest occasionally 

creeps in: ‘Sent 6 men and one officer to the Esquimaux Huts; a number of Esquimaux down alongside the 
ship’, ‘[People] Employed making sledges for the Land Expedition’ and ‘At 11.30 a Sledge arrived on board 
the Fury from the Huts with one of the Natives who appeared to be very ill’. It all sounds very unexciting 
and monotonous.

Mr Wilkes, the Petty Officer on the Hecla who kept the diary, set down in three small booklets many of the 

more stimulating activities that were enjoyed by the crews.15 Written in an impeccable hand and in an entire-

ly different style, it should be read in its entirety as it gives a far better insight of everyday life from the view 

point of the lower ranks. He describes a shooting competition, spread over two days no doubt because of 
poor light, between the crews of the Hecla and the Fury and, if the diary had been read from cover to cover 

as is recommended, he would no doubt have also reported on the cricket match that Norman Davis brought 

to readers’ attention and which John Green would certainly have witnessed or in which he may even have 

taken part.16 He describes in gruesome detail the shooting of a menacing polar bear and, while it is known 
that the officers put on plays to entertain the crews, he lists the dramatis personae not in order of appearance 
but in order of rank! He also describes how the crews seek to break the monotony of their diet by the killing 
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of local wild life: ‘Everything is palatable and good to taste. We have trapped 50 foxes - their coats as white 
as snow - and have caught 3 wolves this week.’ They also shoot Gulls, Ptarmigan and Golden Plover and 
adds that the crew purchased dogs from the Esquimaux. Whether these were for help in pulling the sledge 
that they were making, or for culinary use, is not made clear but the mention is made in the middle of a 

passage that is concerned with diet. Neither is it explained with what currency the dogs were paid for. His 
description of the local inhabitants is equally vivid. Of the Esquimaux he says that ‘they more resemble wild 
beasts than human creatures; they only wash themselves when they fall into the water by accident’. And in 

an entirely separate archive, there is a fascinating inventory of the ships’ holds revealing a supply of malt 

and hops for brewing beer, wine and brandy presumably for the officers and, this being the Royal Navy, vast 
quantities of rum for the ratings whose daily ration of a gill equates to a quarter of a pint per man.17

Despite the erroneous date on his tombstone, John Green would never have claimed that he had been on 

Parry’s first and most successful expedition of 1819-20 when the Hecla and Griper ventured beyond 110º W 

and the crews were the first Europeans ever to have overwintered at such latitudes. Neither would he have 
claimed to have been on his most dramatic but ill-fated journey when the Fury had to be abandoned. But he 
was at least able to boast that he was on the only voyage of the three that spent two winters on the ice rath-

er than one. Such a feat understandably left a great impression for the sole mention in his notebook of his 

exploits in the arctic is a laconic jotting of the two places where he overwintered: Winter Island and Igloolik 

whose names he wrote down, together with their bearings, both indelible memories of glorious times past. 

But he muddles up Winter Harbour, where Parry’s first voyage spent the winter and whose name he would 
no doubt have learnt from his fellow shipmates who were there, with Winter Island but the two locations’ 

latitudes and longitudes were, to his credit, completely accurate.18

After the Arctic....

John Green’s finest hour was undoubtedly the three years that he spent with Parry and, even though he 
remained at sea afterwards and became a master mariner, nothing that followed in his life came close to 

that experience. To have been chosen for such an expedition, even at the rank of Able Seaman, it had been 

assumed that there would have been an appropriate vetting process and that a successful applicant’s charac-

ter would somehow have been been assessed over time by a superior officer. But John Green did not serve 
in the Royal Navy before joining the Hecla as might have been expected; instead he qualified for the trip by 
having worked for four years for the Hudson’s Bay Company in the very waters that Parry was destined to 
explore and to map. But how and why he ever signed up for such an assignment remains a big mystery.

He first joined the Prince of Wales as an apprentice in 1814 when a lad of 17 and stayed for three years 

before taking a two year break. He then transferred to the Were in the higher rank of seaman where he served 

Alphabetical Registers of Masters, 1845-54, when voluntary registration first  
commenced. The letter ‘C’ indicates captain, 40.3 the number of the ship  

and 6.45 & 12.45 and 6.46 & 12.46 the range of dates during which  

John Green sailed in those years (The National Archives, BT 115/5)
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for a further 18 months. Both ships were in the ownership of the Hudson’s Bay Company which at the time 
were working in the Hudson Bay area and off the coast of  Quebec. They were engaged with the aboriginal 
people bartering furs for manufactured goods: Europeans wanted the furs to feed a growing fashion at home 
while the Eskimos wanted metal tools, guns and also textiles and foodstuffs. That the two ships were active 
in such work can be seen by reference to Lloyd’s Register of 1819: the Prince of Wales was trading in Hud-

son Bay while the Were was working up the St Lawrence River to Montreal. Further evidence comes from 

a painting of the Prince of Wales by Robert Hood, a midshipman on Franklin’s overland expedition, which 
shows the ship trading with the Inuit in Hudson Strait, the stretch of water between Baffin Island and main-

land Quebec.19 Most significant though is that, while Franklin and Hood were serving in the Royal Navy, 
their transport from London was provided by the Hudson’s Bay Company and there can be little doubt that 
it was through that connection that contact was made with John Green. Indeed, when it came, his transfer to 

the Hecla was swift: discharged from the Were on 12 November 1820, he signed on for the Hecla in Dept-

ford on 20 January 1821.

After nearly three years with Parry he was discharged in November 1823, a month after his return to Eng-

land. He was then 26 and rather than return to sea he married Hannah Scott from his home town the follow-

ing summer. He remained on dry land for a further nine years during which time four of his five children 
were born. But less than a week before Christmas in 1832, he signed on again, this time as seaman on the 
Perseverance, a coaster of 80 tons and was to remain at sea for the next 25 years. Within two years he had 

switched to the Clementina where he took promotion to mate and in the summer of 1836 he became master 
of his first vessel, the Enterprise. There he spent the next six years followed by a further eight on the Plough.

Information on his whereabouts are to be found in his Claim for a Master’s Certificate of Service. By defi-

nition master-mariners, frequently referred to as captains, are deemed qualified to be in charge of a vessel 
and were first issued with certificates in 1845 under a voluntary system that was made compulsory for the 
foreign trade in 1850 and for the home trade in 1854. Certificates of Service were issued to men who had 
proof of long service whereas Competency Certificates were issued to new entrants after formal examination 
by the Board of Trade. From John Green’s application, which is dated December 1850, it is apparent that he 

John Green’s supporting claim listing the vessels on which he served and in what capacity, 1850.
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was not only accepted on his previous achievements and did not therefore have to sit the exam but, because 

of the date, his application was for the foreign trade. Indeed, he was to receive his Certificate from a Cus-

tom House of his choosing between the 1st and 31st December of that year ‘so as to become possessed of 
his Certificate before 1st January 1851’. In the event he missed that deadline being late with his application 
which was dated 24 December and the Certificate did not come through until 27 January. But his application 
for the foreign trade does not necessarily mean that he took vessels overseas or even to the near continent 

and there is no evidence to suggest that he did. His application was no doubt inÀuenced by his previous ex-

perience which would have qualified him to do so had he wished. Many of these Certificates of Service and 
Certificates of Competency have survived together with their corresponding application forms which give a 
record of every ship on which the applicant had served and are in the care of the National Maritime Museum 

in Greenwich. They are filed by number not by name and it is therefore necessary first to locate the mariner’s 
number which has to be done in person at The National Archives. Lloyd’s Captains’ Registers, both printed 

and manuscript, list masters alphabetically and are held at the London Metropolitan Archives but are restrict-

ed to those who received their certificates after 1869 or who retired five years before this date.20 The absence 

of John Green’s name from these records adds weight to the understanding that he retired from the sea some 

time before 1864 and that his description as an agricultural labourer in Orford in the 1861 Census is evi-

dence of permanent rather than temporary employment. The statement in his obituary that he retired (from 

the sea) at age 60, that is in 1857, is therefore probably correct.

John Green’s notebooks

Protected inside a dark brown leather wallet with a simple leather clasp, John Green’s notebooks are incom-

plete covering only a very short period of his time as master from 1837-1840 and from 1846-48. Their inter-
est lies in the detailed recording of the expenses that were incurred on the regular trips that he made made 

between Orford and London, as well as the less frequent voyages up north to Newcastle. Many of these 
items are not fully understood but they give an understanding of what a captain’s responsibilities entailed. 

But as the dates do not fully correspond with those on his Certificate of Service and because of the many 
gaps, they cannot be used as a diary. This is unfortunate as the two sources are telling conÀicting stories: his 
Certificate stating for example that he had continuous service from 1832 to 1850 without a day’s break while 
his notebook suggests that he took time off for six years following the death of his first wife and his mar-
riage to his second. The truth may well lie somewhere between the two but it would have been good to know 

with greater accuracy exactly where he was and what he was doing. 

That John Green could read, write and do his arithmetic was probably down to the teaching he received from 

Parry’s officers during his long winters on the ice. His spelling is frequently phonetic yet there are only a 

John Green’s Master’s Certificate of Service, dated January 1851,  
awarded without examination because of his 37 years previous  

service in ‘the Coasting & Foreign Trades’
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few words such as ‘voyge’ (for voyage) or ‘dewes’ (for dues) that are at first a little bafÀing and he is to be 
given credit for his grasp of a difficult language. He made round trips to London about every three or four 
weeks and in one random instance his outward passage alone took him nine days; on arrival in the Thames, 

he was one of 94 other coasters to land up that day besides another dozen or so ocean going ships.21 From 

the tranquility of Orford he would find himself in a cauldron of activity where berthing and jostling for 
position would have posed a great challenge. He says little about the cargoes that he carried though it can 
be assumed that much of his freight would have been similar to the goods that were handled at other small 

wharves and jetties along the coast and river inlets which have received occasional mention.22 The only firm 
information on what the ships carried is the list of goods handled by Edward Rope, wharfinger and owner 
of the largest business in Orford. But, with a large agricultural hinterland, outward deliveries to London and 
industrial cities of the north are easily guessed at: food for the populace, malt for their breweries, grain for 

their distilleries, Àour for their bakeries and hay for their cows and their horses. John Green lists frequent de-

liveries on behalf of small traders or private individuals but omits to mention what they are. Return journeys 

from London were frequently in ballast and about the only item that is listed in the notebook is oil cake, the 
extracted residue of high protein imported oil-seed fed to farm animals. But it must be remembered that at 
a time before the roads were improved and before the coming of the railways much reliance was placed on 

sea freight for the handling of all sorts of goods and everyday necessities. The notebook is more concerned 

with the logistics of shipping: ‘clearing at Orford’, mooring or wharfage at London, waterman at London, 

agent’s fees and shipping dues being recurring items. Almost all entries include the not inconsiderable sum 

of 8-10s paid to Orford pilots highlighting the difficulties of navigation between the town and the sea.23 But 
the largest item by far is always wages. As opposed to the many one-off payments made to individuals, these 

would have been for the crew who would have been with their boat 24 hours a day for the duration of the 

trip. There were probably just two men. The Enterprise at a mere 53 tons and the Plough smaller than that, 

can be compared with the well known Thames barges that are still around today, which typically being in the 

range of 50 to 80 tons, were worked by just a man and a boy.

His trips to Newcastle were far less frequent. He made a couple of visits there in the summer of 1846 and a 
further four the following year; any doubts about the purpose of his journeys are quickly allayed by the in-

clusion in his notebook of expenses for ‘Triming Coles’. The itemised sum of 10s 6d would have been paid 

Two pages from John Green’s notebook. Left: July 24 1838, a voyage to London.  
Right: August 23 1838, a voyage to Newcastle. Note that he called in at ‘Widby’  

[presumably Whitby, N. Yorks] and that he paid for pilotage in to ‘Sheals’ [South Shields]  

as well as for a ‘Steem Boat’ to take him up the Tyne to Newcastle (Orford Museum: 2015.7.19c)
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to Newcastle dockers for trimming the bulk cargo under the hatches not only to ensure a maximum freight 

but to make certain that it did not move in passage and thereby endanger the ship. The coal would have had 

to be bagged up on discharge at Orford as the handling of bulk commodities was still in the future and not 

widely established until the 20th century. Coal from Durham was imported at Boyton Dock as late as the 
1920s and hay for the pit ponies was sent back on the return journey.24

In 1842 John Green transferred to the Plough which was known to have been owned by Edward Rope as the 
Enterprise may also have been.25 Edward  Rope was a member of the resourceful Rope family who in the 
early 19th century dominated commercial life in the town.26 In 1855 he is listed as a shipowner trading in 

wine, spirits, malt, hops, ale, porter and coal with ‘trading vessels to London from his quay every Friday’. 
At the same time, Edward’s brother George is shown operating a business as a corn and coal merchant from 
Iken Quay but, with the coming of the railway to Ipswich in 1846, his coasting trade became increasingly 

difficult and finally stopped in 1868.27 This downturn in trade is reÀected in the number of master-mariners 
that are listed in Orford: in 1844 they had numbered 13 but, ten years later, by 1855 they had practically 
halved to seven. Whether he worked exclusively for the Ropes or whether he chartered their vessels is not 

known but, from the irregular days in the week on which he sailed, he rarely provided the Friday service to 

London that Rope widely advertised. However, from 1846 his notebook includes frequent calls at Iken Cliff 
suggesting that in one form or another the Ropes gave him plenty of work.

John Green’s leather wallet and notebooks

(collection Orford Museum)

Further up river, beyond Slaughden, the river was navigable only by vessels drawing ten feet of water or less 

barring it to, or at least making it exceedingly difficult for, many vessels to reach. It has been suggested that 
the Plough being one of the newer schooners may have found it impossible but John Green was a regular 

visitor there in that vessel throughout the 1840s.28 Inward deliveries of coal as well as limestone for the kiln 

that is still standing there would have been exchanged for outward deliveries of corn.29

A considerable part of John Green’s notebook is given over to poetry written while away from home, much 

of it romantic and showing great affection for his young wife Mary who he refers to as Molly. It also in-

cludes much genealogical information with many family names, their dates of birth and death many timed to 

the minute as so loved by that generation.
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1. The Orford & District Local History Bulletin, Issue 20, Spring 2013.
2. White, Suffolk Directory 1855. Census records.

3. Frederick Augustus Crisp (1821-1884) took up residence at Playford Hall in 1878. He was a retired surgeon  
 from Walworth in South London (then in Surrey) but had been born in Rendlesham, his descent being from  

 the celebrated family of farmers on the Sandlings who in the 18th and 19th centuries played a prominent role  

 in the development of the Suffolk horse. His grandfather was the famous Thomas Crisp from Chillesford  
 while his great uncle Thomas II was the famous breeder and exporter of the horse and who, at the height of  

 ‘High Farming’ between 1850 and his premature death in a hunting accident in 1869, farmed over 4,000 acres  
 at Gedgrave, Chillesford, Butley and Tangham. Two of Frederick’s daughters stayed on at Playford Hall until  
 their deaths in the 1930s.
4. Priscilla Maud was a cook for the Crisps who met her future husband when she was working for the family at  

 their summer residence, the late 19th century Manor House in Godalming, which they had bought in 1906 and  
 which is now a four star hotel.

5. He was a Canadian RCMP Officer, Robert Larsen, who crossed from west to east.
6. Winter Island is at 107º or 108ºW.

7. Deptford was a Royal Dock on the Thames just up river from Greenwich. Following the Napoleonic Wars,  

 shipbuilding and repair declined and it became a victualling station for the Royal Navy. The Dock closed  

 in 1869.

8. J M Scott, Icebound:Journeys to the Northwest Sea, (London, 1977), 125-8.

9. The National Archives: ADM 37/7122, Hecla Muster Roll 1 November 1826 to 30 November 1827; ADM  
 35/4411, Hecla Pay Book 11 November 1826 to 20 May 1830.
10. Orford Museum: John Green collection, 2015.7.17. His obituary, from an unknown newspaper, contains a  
 number of mistakes: John Green sailed with Parry in 1821 not 1820, he went to the Canadian Arctic not to the  

 North Pole, he did not serve in the Royal Navy on his return and, while he may well have retired from life at  

 sea at the age of 60, it omits to mention that he then took a job on a farm for the best part of 20 years not  

 properly retiring from ‘an active life’ until he was nearly 80.

John Green in retirement

After a lifetime at sea, John Green finally came ashore in 1857 at the age of 60, a date derived from the 
Graphic that ran an article on him and produced a portrait barely a month before he died in 1892. The date 

is supported by Suffolk Directories for 1858 where, for the first time, his name is not to be found among 
the master-mariners and it ties in also with the Census of 1861 four years later where he is described as an 

agricultural labourer.30 From the poems that he wrote in his notebook it is clear that his nautical career was 

brought to an end by a yearning for his wife and young family now four children under the age of eleven. 

While it is known that he was skippering the Plough in 1850 at the time of his application for a Certificate, 
there is no record of how long after that he continued, for there is evidence that his last sea voyage was not 

as captain of his own boat plying to London or Newcastle, but as an ordinary seaman on board the Dapper. 

This may have been an isolated trip that he made to Gothenburg perhaps with an old shipmate on what might 

have been his swan-song to a foreign port that he had not previously visited. It could also imply that, wea-

rying of the responsibilities of being captain, he could have been working in the lesser role for a number of 

years.31

His job on the land was to last the best part of 20 years and he did not therefore fully retire until he was 
close to 80. Throughout this time, he continued to regard himself as a ‘former mariner’ and indeed took 

great pleasure in regaling the population of Orford with his exploits of 60 or 70 years before.32 He continued 
living on Market Hill but by 1891 he and his wife had moved to three rooms on Castle Green where he was, 
brieÀy, a neighbour of his son Robert the great-grandfather of today’s Bernard Green. His funeral at Orford 
church in February 1892 was reported as being conducted in appropriately ‘real arctic weather’. Molly died 

in Orford eight years later in 1900 but there is no mention of her on her husband’s tombstone.

Brian Seward

Notes:
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11. The National Archives: ADM 37/6228, Muster Roll of the Hecla January 1818 to December 1820; ADM  

 35/4146, Pay Book of the Hecla 16 January 1819 to 21 November 1825; ADM 37/6218, Muster Roll of the  
 Griper 1 February 1819 to 31 December 1820; ADM 35/4134, Pay Book of the Griper 18 February 1819  

 to 18 December 1824.

12. Ibid., ADM 37/6689, Muster Roll of the Hecla 1 January 1821 to 30 November 1823; ADM 35/4146 Pay  
 Book of the Hecla 16 January 1819 to 21 November 1825. Entries include charges for John Green’s ‘slop  
 clothes’, which had to be purchased from the Navy before uniforms were introduced for ratings in 1857, and  

 for ‘dead and run men’s effects’ which on death or desertion the Navy then appropriated. There was also a  

 charge for tobacco.

13. Ibid., ADM 37/7121 Muster Roll of the Hecla 1 January1823 to 30 November 1825; ADM 35/4146 Pay Book  
 of the Hecla 16 January 1819 to 21 November 1825; ADM 37/7109 Muster Roll of the Fury 1 January 1824  

 to 31 October 1825; ADM 35/4118 Pay Book of the Fury 1 December 1820 to 24 October 1825.
14. Caird Library, National Maritime Museum, Greenwich: LOG NH 4/1. FIS/11/2 is a separate meteorological  
 journal in which two-hourly readings are recorded.

15. Ibid., MSS/76/055.0 and MSS/76/055.1. Also MSS/75/023.
16. Bulletin, Issue 20, Notes and Queries, 30. The game was played between the crews of the Fury and the Hecla  

 at Igloolik during their second winter of 1822-23 on Parry’s second expedition.
17. Caird Library: LOG/N/H/4.
18. In his diary John Green records ‘Latitude of Winter Harbour  66º12 N Longitude  82º53 W’ and that of  
 ‘Igloolinck (sic)  69º21 N  87º37 W.’ Present-day co-ordinates for Winter Island on the south-west coast of  
 the Foxe Basin are given as  66º 16N  83º04 W while those for Igloolik are  69º22N  87º 47W. Winter Harbour  
 lies faraway to the west on Melville Island at  74º78N  110º80W.

19. http://www.thecanadianencyclopedia.ca/en/article/robert-hood/  Guildhall Library, London,  
 Lloyd’s Register, 1819.

20. London Metropolitan Archives: Lloyd’s Captains’ Register 1868-73, Ms 18567/006. The National Archives:  
 BT 115/5, Alphabetical register of masters, 1845-54, which shows John Green as captain in the years 1845-46;  
 BT 127 D-G which gives John Green’s Certificate number as 40175 from which his Certificate of Service  
 and accompanying Claim were found. For a fuller catalogue of what records are available and where they  

 are held go to http://www.genguide.co.uk/source/merchant-navy--certificates-of-competency-service 

 masters-certificates-officers/193/.
21. Guildhall Library: Lloyd’s List, 3 April 1838. John Green sailed from Orford on 24 March and arrived in  
 the Port of London on 2 April.

22. See, for example, Rachel Lawrence, Southwold River, Georgian Life in the Blyth Valley (Exeter, 1990),  
 passim.

23. Bulletin, Issue 20, 16-21, 22-27.

24. A H R Bantoft, Boyton History, July 1991, http://www.boyton.com/boyton_history/boyton_history.html
25. Orford Museum, 2015.7.5. Guildhall Library: Lloyd’s Register of Shipping, 1838. Neither the Enterprize nor  

 the Plough were registered with Lloyd’s possibly because of their small size; their ownership at that time is  

 therefore not known. Registration however became compulsory with the passing of the Merchant Shipping  

 Act of 1854.

26. Ibid., The Rope Family of Orford, 1998.

27. George Rope farmed at Blaxhall and was the father of George Rope the Suffolk artist (b. 1846). Squadron  
 Leader Michael Rope, aeronautical engineer, was a grandson. He died in the crash of the R101 airship near  
 Beauvais in 1930 having married Lucy Jolly of Grange Farm, Kesgrave, the previous year. The Catholic  
 church on the corner of Rope’s Drive East and the A1214 was built in his memory and that of the 47 others  
 who died with him.

28. R A Whitehead, The Beloved Coast and Suffolk Sandlings (Lavenham, 1991), Ch. 9., Ships and Barges.
29. Bulletin, Issue 25, 20.

30. Post Office Directory of Suffolk, 1858.

31. Orford Museum, 2015.7. 24. John Green, Certificate of Discharge from the Dapper, 18 February 1857.

32. The Graphic, 9 January 1892. The Graphic was a national weekly illustrated newspaper in competition  

 with The Illustrated London News.
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dr flint And dr BAron - the hiGh house doctors

This article tells the story of the two doctors who served the people of Orford between 1899 and 1944. Dr 

Frederick Sayer Flint was Orford’s doctor for a mere two months, from October 1899 until his death in 

December 1899. Dr Horatio Nelson Baron served as Orford’s doctor for a remarkable forty-four years, from 

1900 unti his death in 1944.

Frederick Sayer Flint was born in Canterbury, Kent in 1868 and was educated at Kings School1, Canterbury. 

On leaving King’s School, he went to medical school at Kings College Hospital. Whilst there; he met Hor-
atio Nelson Baron. Nelson Baron was 10 years older than Frederick Sayer; presumably he was a houseman 
when Frederick was a student. 

Letter of recommendation of Dr Baron from Joseph Lister, 12 Park Crescent, Portland Place, 31st May 1888 

 * see text of this letter on page 19

Dr Frederick Sayer Flint in 1897 Dr Horatio Nelson Baron c1905

At Kings College Hospital Dr Baron 
worked as Joseph Lister’s dresser for 

several years. Joseph Lister was a  

British surgeon and the pioneer of  
antiseptic surgery. Sir Joseph Lister 

wrote a letter of recommendation  

for Dr Baron2.
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Frederick Nelson la Fargue Flint, Frederick Sayer Flint’s son, used to say that his father was a notorious 

prankster; on one occasion he put a cockerel in a box beneath Nelson Baron’s bed which woke him by 
crowing early in the morning. In 1895, Frederick Sayer qualified as a doctor and became a Licentiate of the 
Society of Apothecaries, an LM (Licentiate Medical Practitioner) and a Licentiate of the Royal College of 

Surgeons. 

On 1st December 1896 Frederick Sayer married Norah Augusta La Fargue, who according to family history 

had been the fiancée of his friend Nelson Baron. She came from a Huguenot family from Godalming who 
were living in Sutton, Surrey at the time and the marriage took place in Sutton. Also, on 1st December 1896 

Frederick Sayer made a will at Egmont Road, Sutton. As any previous wills are invalidated by marriage, it 
seems likely that Frederick’s solicitor father insisted on him making a will on the day of his marriage. Dr 

and Mrs Flint boarded the S.S. Orient Inskip at Naples. No records have been found concerning the date of 

departure but they must have left Sutton for Naples the day after they were married on 1st December 1896 

because they arrived in Australia on 6th January 1897. Here are some newspaper stories of the time that 
mention them...

On 3rd January 1897 the Adelaide Advertiser reported:
The Orient mail steamer Orient Inskip, arrived at Colombo at 3 p.m. on Saturday; and sailed for Adelaide at 4 

a.m. to-day. The passengers in the saloon are: For Adelaide3 - Dr and Mrs Flint.

And on 6th January 1897 the same newspaper reported:
THE MAIL STEAMERS

The RMS Orient Inskip, of the Orient line, arrived at Largs Bay from London on Wednesday morning. She was 

rather late in the running when she left London to get a full complement of passengers; but nevertheless, her 

saloons were well tenanted when she sailed. Christmas Day was spent at sea, and celebrations of the occa-

sion started with a dance on Christmas Eve. A special meal was prepared for the Christmas dinner and a very 

attractive display was made. Among the passengers booked for Adelaide were Dr and Mrs Flint. 

On 4th February 1897 the South Australian Medical Board granted a licence to Frederick Sayer Flint to 

practise as a doctor in Angaston. The South Australian Government Gazette also shows Dr Flint was ap-

pointed as a Public Vaccinator on 24th June 1897 but resigned as a Public Vaccinator on 8th December 1897. 

Angaston is a very pleasant town in the Barossa, the attractive wine growing area north of Adelaide, settled 
by German immigrants in the 1840’s and 1850’s. The lists of Medical Practitioners for South Australia in the 

Gazette show him as a doctor in Angaston from 1898 to 1902. However the present medical practice at An-

gaston, which was in existence in 1897 and claims to have a complete record of the practice, has no record 

of any Doctor Flint having practised there; so it appears that their records are not complete.

On Friday 29th January the Kapunda Herald (a town near Angaston) reported:
CRICKET

ANGASTON v. EDEN VALLEY

This match was played at Angaston on Saturday, January 23. The visitors were the Àrst to occupy the wick-

ets and were all disposed of for 127. C Sevens did well for Eden Valley, going in Àrst, carried his bat for 39. 
H Lander and A Pinsett scored 24 and 14 respectively. Angaston lost 7 wickets for 140 runs. N Radford, 14. G 

Chamber and C Nettle, the not-out pair, 26 and 13. Dr Flint did good work in the bowling for Angaston and 

won a reputation for himself in the cricket Àeld. It is understood the latter gentleman is likely to remain at 
Angaston for a time, not only to play cricket but to heal and attend. 

On 6th March the Adelaide Observer reported:
COUNTRY LETTERS

GREENOCK, February 25

A serious accident happened to-day to a man, Charles [illegible] labourer, of this town. Whilst getting off a 

wagon laden with 6 tons of Áux he slipped and fell under the wheel, which passing over his leg, cut it away 
just below the knee. Drs Purves and Flint, of Angaston, were sent for, and found it necessary to amputate the 

limb.

PORT GERMEIN, Saturday. 

Dr F S Flint, who has been a resident here for some for months, is anticipating departing shortly to take up 

another practice.
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The South Australian Register reported on Tuesday 18th January 1898 as follows:
REDHILL. Friday.

Dr F S Flint arrived this week, and started practice. A serious case, which has developed into typhoid fever, 

was awaiting him.

According to a Certificate of Baptism performed on 1st March 1898 at the Church of St. Andrews, Redhill, 

South Australia, Frederick Nelson La Fargue Flint was born on 19th January 1898. His parents are named as 
Frederick Sayer and Norah Augusta Flint. “Abode” is stated to be Redhill, South Australia. The father’s pro-

fession is described as “Medical”. The ceremony was performed by Relfonilaws Turnbull. The certificate is 
a copy, signed by Richard Clark, Priest in Charge, Kooburrga Mission. Redhill is a small remote town about 

300 miles north of Adelaide and about 50 miles from Port Germein. For a short period, it had been hoped 
that gold or other valuable minerals could be mined in the district but this had proved not to be the case and 

nowadays it is a small agricultural community only. 

In 1978 when Michael Flint was in Australia; he visited Redhill and made enquiries as to the whereabouts 
of the doctor’s house. A very old man showed him the house and told him that Dr Flint had brought him into 

the world. The Practice probably embraced several villages and many miles of horseback riding. 

The Adelaide Chronicle reported on Saturday 26 March 1898:
REDHILL, March 18

The Lynch Family of Bellringers, who are visitng this part of the colony, attracted a full house at Koolunga on 

Thursday evening and a crowded attendance at the institute, Redhill, last night. Our medical pracxtictioner, 
Dr Gerny, is slowly recovering from an attack of paralysis, which was brought on through hemorrhage of the 

brain. Drs Flint and Smith, of Clare, are in attendance.

Towards the end of her life, Norah told her Flint grandchildren that they had lived in a small house in a very 

hot climate in Australia. She had a photograph of a street with an arcaded boardwalk in front of houses or 

shops and an unmade road. This photograph has been lost since her death. Michael Flint believes that the 

house he was shown in 1978 could well have been the house in the photograph. Norah said that she had  

hated Australia, which is not surprising after the social life that she would have led in Edwardian Sutton, 
Surrey. Dr Flint’s practice must have been spread over many miles so that she must have been very lonely in 

his absence. 

In order to give her a change and company, Dr Flint arranged a holiday in the bush with servants to carry the 

tents, food and necessary equipment for living. Sadly, the holiday was a disaster because Dr Flint was bitten 
on the leg by a brown snake. Norah had to suck the poison out of his leg in order to save his life. From then 

on he had some difficulty in riding a horse. 

The Chronicle reported on Saturday 25 June 1898:
REDHILL, 10 June

Dr F S Flint has left the district, and sails for England this week; Dr Cooke, lately from England, succeeds 

him. 

SHIPPING.

PORT ADELAIDE.

ARRIVED. June 17

Bungaree, steamer, 1,875 tons. W G Gilchrist, master, for London, via Natal and Cape Town. Passengers - Mr 

and Mrs Williams, Mrs Flint and infant, Messrs J T Kee, Com tin, E Hughes, Busbridge, and Shields, Mrs Mat-

tee, and Miss Anthony, in the saloon, and original passengers en route.

So they returned to England in 1899: Norah on board ship alone with baby. Yet Frederick certainly followed 
or preceded her as they were living in Orford on 8th October 1899 when their daughter Gladys was born. 

This came about because while they were in Australia, Nelson Baron had continued working as Joseph Lis-

ter’s dresser. He was offered the practice in Orford but preferred to continue working for Lister. He wrote to 
his old friend Flint and suggested that he return to England and take up the Orford practice as the previous 
incumbent Thomas Lloyd Place was retiring. Frederick Flint did not practise in Orford for long as he died on 

13th December 1899. 
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There is a report of his inquest in The East Anglian Daily Times of Friday 15th December 1899 as follows:
On Thursday afternoon at The Crown and Castle Hotel, Orford, an inquest was held by A F Vulliamy Esq, 

Coroner, touching the death of Frederick Sayer Flint, Surgeon, of Orford. Mrs Flint, widow of the deceased, 

stated that her husband was 31 years of age. He did not seem well when he returned from a visit on Tues-

day and he stayed in bed. On Wednesday morning at 9.30 she awoke and found her husband dead.  She had 
reason to think that his recent illness was consumption. He had been more or less ill since he came to Orford. 

Other members of his family had been consumptive. Mr William Mortlock Palmer, locum tenens for Dr Flint 

at Orford, said that he noticed the deceased was very delicate. He had a Ànger amputated for gout and had 
other Àngers contracting it. He should say that the cause of death was syncope. The deceased was in a very 
weak and emaciated condition. The jury returned a verdict accordingly. The jury handed over their fees to 

the Aldeburgh Lifeboat disaster fund.

For whatever reason, the Flint family blamed Norah for her husband’s untimely death. They made a finan-

cial settlement on her and required her never again to have anything to do with any members of the Flint 
family, except those who were trustees of the settlement. The census of 1901 shows that Norah was living in 

Ingatestone in Essex with her two children and a servant. Meanwhile Nelson Baron had married Ellen Maria 
Hewens at Lewisham on 18th October, 1898. Early In 1900 he took on the practice in Orford. 

The 1900 edition of Kelly’s Public Officers describes the doctor’s position as follows:
Admiralty Surgeon and Agent, Medical OfÀcer, Orford District, Plomesgate Union, Mr Horatio Nelson Baron 
LRCP London, The High House.

Soon after he arrived, his wife was killed in a coaching accident just near the public house The Chequers in 

Sudbourne. Her death is reported in The Woodbridge Reporter and Wickham Market Gazette on 15th March 

1900: 
The death has also occurred of the wife of Dr Baron, who has recently taken up the Orford practice made 

vacant by the death of Dr Flint.

She was pregnant with twins at the time. Owing to missing editions of this newspaper in the Suffolk Record 

Office, we have been unable to find a report of this accident which is, therefore, hearsay passed on by family 
members. Ellen Baron was waiting in a horse drawn carriage for Horatio outside the house of a patient in 
Sudbourne. But the horse was frightened by a passing vehicle which caused it to bolt and threw Ellen out of 
the carriage. 

Seventeen months later Nelson Baron married Dr Flint’s widow, Norah Augusta, on 17th August 1901 at 
Ingatestone and she returned to The High House in Orford with her two children. The wing on the south 
side of The High House was the surgery. This consisted of a waiting room, the pharmacy, a consulting room 
and an earth closet, while upstairs were two bedrooms. Michael and Sally Flint used the earth closet when 

they stayed in the surgery with their grandmother after the war. The surgery is now called The Lodge and 

the garden has been separated. Michael Flint remembers seeing leeches in the surgery in the 1940s. It also 

housed an instrument like an ice cream scoop with which tonsils could be removed easily. Frederick Flint 

and at least one of his Baron half-brothers had their tonsils removed easily and efficiently, but perhaps not 
completely, with one of these.

Dr Baron made up most of his own medicines including a very efficient cough medicine. It was an expec-

torant that really worked and certainly contained liquorice as we remember. Most family members owned 
a prescription well into the 1950s and would have it made up wherever they were living and passed it on to 

friends as well. Dr Baron was reputed to be an excellent diagnostician. He diagnosed a brain tumour at an 
early stage, in a young Sudbourne curate. He sent him to the London Hospital where the tumour was suc-

cessfully removed and the curate survived; the tumour must have been benign.

At some point between July 1903 and 1910 Dr Baron was summoned to attend Kenneth, the son of Kenneth 
McKenzie Clark, the owner of Sudbourne Park. The son Kenneth Clark was born in July 1903 and it was he 
who later produced the hugely successful television series Civilisation. Dr Baron diagnosed him as having 
severe appendicitis and advised that there was not sufficient time to get him to a hospital. Accordingly, he 
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operated on his patient on the kitchen table in Sudbourne Park. The operation was completely successful. 

The Clark family were so grateful they gave Dr Baron a Citroen car. He became the first general practitioner 
in Suffolk to own a car. Frederick Flint remembered this car only too well. In those days one could drive a 

car without a driver’s licence and even children were allowed to drive cars. He was driving his step-father 
in Orford when the accelerator stick on the steering wheel caught in the part of one of his gloves where it 

buttoned up and as he turned the wheel the car accelerated into the wall of Castle House.

Many of Dr Baron’s calls took him to isolated cottages with little or no sanitation. Having worked with 
Joseph Lister (he of carbolic fame) Nelson was particularly concerned about hygiene. He determined to 
deliver babies and tend patients with wounds in more sanitary conditions. Therefore he worked with Ken-

neth McKenzie Clark to build a small cottage hospital. Dr Baron had been appointed a trustee on the Orford 
Parish Council4 on 26th March 1904. The minutes of other meetings held over the years show that he attend-

ed regularly and was an active member of the community.

On 10th November 1906 there was a special meeting of the parish council5 when it was approved that Ken-

neth McKenzie Clark could buy an “old mill site plus a piece of arable land adjoining - no: 235 and 236 on 
the Ordnance Survey map - approved for £150 by Charity Commission.” This site is on land south of Sud-

bourne church on what is now called Hospital Road. The fir trees that surround the site in a rough square still 
clearly show its position. The hospital was requisitioned by the army in World War One. Sadly, whilst the 
soldiers were there, it burnt down on 14th June 1915 and was never rebuilt. 

Dr Baron must have been concerned about the welfare of the community to have been successfully in prac-

tice for so long. There was some criticism about him when bombs were dropped on the village at 8 a.m. on 

23rd October 1942 killing 13 people because, apparently, he did not appear on the scene as soon as it was 
deemed that he should have done. However, by that time he would have been well into his eighties and 
was probably out on a call. According to Frederick Flint, Dr Baron gave shelter, at various times, to several 
people who needed help. The most memorable of these was his nephew Herbert Wheeler Baron generally 
known as Herbie. He was very clever but had a mental disorder and needed a minder to watch him continu-

ally. The minder and Herbie slept in the surgery but Herbie spent most of his days in the revolving summer-
house on the main lawn where he read interminably. He is shown on the 1911 census as living at The High 
House and died there on 30th January 1924.

Norah and Dr Baron had five children during the early 1900s - Gordon, Lucie, Norah, Richard (Dick) and 
Joyce. Frederick and Gladys Flint were brought up with them as one family. Their education started under 

the auspices of a governess (there were several) in an airy front room at The High House, which was accord-

ingly always known as the schoolroom, even to us in the 1930s and 1940s. When Joyce was in her 92nd year 
she told us that one governess called Miss Alloway, used to drive them round the village and the country 

lanes in a donkey cart. One day Norah thought that she would make the outing more exciting. She took a tin 

of stones with her and at a chosen time shook them, whereupon the donkey shot forward at a rate destined to 

break all records in any donkey derby.

Eventually, Mr Petley, Headmaster of the village school, used his spare time to teach the girls. Joyce com-

plained that he was horribly stern but his wife, who gave birth to 13 children, was a sweet and pretty wom-

an. At last it was decided that Norah and Joyce should attend St.Stephen’s School in Windsor which Lucie 

had previously attended. The three boys also attended boarding schools and really appreciated the freedom 

that they had in Orford during the holidays. Shooting birds was a favourite pastime but their mother was 

perplexed when given several blackbirds by them to put in a pie. 

Gordon and Dick would kill rats and skin them. Norah and Lucie then used the skins to make clothes for the 

dolls. On one occasion Gordon and Fred took a visiting cousin who lived in London out on to the marshes. 

He was fascinated to see spotted jelly in the ditches so Fred and Gordon gave him some to eat.  Whether he 
actually swallowed the frogspawn is uncertain. Teasing their sisters was also a good sport. The boys hung 

their sisters’ favourite dolls from the attic beams and then pushed them out under the eaves. Two of the dolls 
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Michael Flint stayed at the High House several weeks every year between 1940 and 1944. He remembers 
that Dr Baron started his morning surgery at 8:30 a.m. At 11 a.m. he went out in his car on his home visits. 
At 1 p.m. he returned to the High House; Michael Flint often went with him so that he could open the gates 
to enable Dr Baron’s car to get through as a surprisingly large number of patients lived in houses accessible 
only at the end of tracks or lanes with gates to keep cows and sheep in the fields. After a very light lunch, 
Dr Baron returned to his surgery where he read Charles Dickens, Walter Scott or Trollope but nobody else’s 
books. At 3 p.m. Dr Baron resumed his home visits. The evening surgery followed at 5:30 p.m. and contin-

ued until 7 p.m. Additionally, Dr Baron was on call every night for 7 nights a week.

Prescriptions were made up, pills counted and boxed and medicine bottles filled and labelled in the room 
behind the surgery. When the surgery was closed, the pillboxes and medicine bottles which had not been 

picked up from the surgery were placed in a wire covered basket on the exterior wall of the surgery in  

Doctors Lane. This was not locked because patients and indeed the population of Orford were trusted to take 

only their own medicines or pills; a trust that was justified. Dr Baron’s children and grandchildren helped 
him prepare the pills and medicines.

In 1944, Dr Baron made his final call. That evening George Brinkley, a fisherman who lived in Bell House in 
Quay Street, rowed him across to the Ness to attend an American airman with suspected appendicitis. He re-

turned late to The High House and failed to put the car in the garage, which was unheard of. He went to bed 
and stayed there until he died a few days later; Dr Baron was 87. His teeth were still in perfect condition; he 
had not been a vegetarian but he ate only fish and white meat. Red meat did not agree with him; apparently 
it gave him a bad headache. Generally he was very fit and as he served the people in his practice until he was 
in his 88th year, this must have been so. 

Sally Harris (née Flint) and Michael F Flint

had famous male names of the time: one was called Lord 

Kitchener and the other Lord Robertson. The children 

learnt to play tennis and croquet on The High House 
lawns. Joyce, particularly, became an excellent tennis 

player and competed in county tournaments. Frederick 

played cricket for Suffolk. Against this family back-

ground Dr Baron continued to work, until by the mid-
1920s none of the children were living in Orford. But 
every year the children and grandchildren came to stay at 

the High House in the summer holidays.

Frederick Flint with Michael in his bicycle basket  

cycling down the High House drive, 1936
Norah Baron and Dr Nelson Baron,  

High House Garden, 1943
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1. As is written in the front of his Greek/English dictionary
2. His father, Frederick Rest Flint, was a solicitor who was the Town Clerk of Canterbury. There had been some  
 controversy over Frederick Rest’s appointment because his father, Rest William Flint, had been Lord Mayor  

 of Canterbury at the time and was accused of using his inÀuence improperly in putting his son into the job
3. They were number 18 in the passenger list the SS Orient Inskip

4. The minutes read that: “A letter from the clerk to the parish council was read that reappointed Mr. George  

 Head and appointed Mr Horatio Nelson Baron as representative trustee in the place of Mr. Francis Keer”
5. Minutes of Orford Parish Council meeting 10th November 1906

Notes:

Dr Flint and Dr Baron Family Tree

Frederick Sayer Flint
1868-1899

Horatio Nelson Baron
1857-1944

Norah Augusta la Fargue
1869-1958

Gladys Flint
1899-1969

married

1 Dec 1896

married

7 Aug 1901

Frederick Nelson la Fargue Flint
1898?-1972

Nell Dixon Smith
1894-1965

married

1 Dec 1916

Sally Harris (nee Flint)
1934

Michael Frederick Flint
1932

Gordon Baron 
1902-1976

Richard Baron 
1904-1995

Joyce Johnston (nee Baron) 
1908-2001

Lucie Bates (nee Baron) 
1903-1979

Norah Jackson (nee Baron) 
1906-2001

* Text of Joseph Lister’s letter of recommendation (page 13): 

31st May 1888

I have much pleasure in expressing the high opinion I entertain of Mr H N Baron. Having had the advantage of 

his services in King’s College Hospital both as Dresser and in the more  responsible office of Clinical Clerk, I have 
had good opportunity of becoming acquainted with his professional qualifications and general character.
I beg to recommend him as in both respects thorooughly deserving of the confidence of the public.
Joseph Lister
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liliAn lindsAy (1871-1960): BritAin’s first womAn dentist

It was John and Julia Waite, the current owners of 54 Church Street, who first put me onto this story. We are 
all very grateful to them for doing so.

Whilst many readers will know about Elizabeth Garrett Anderson who lived in Aldeburgh and in 1865 
became the first woman to qualify as a doctor in Britain; few will know about Lilian Lindsay who in 1895 
became the first woman to qualify as a dentist and her connection to Orford. In 1929 Lilian and Robert  
Lindsay purchased 54 Church Street, Orford, which at the time was known as “Greendoors” as an escape 

from London and future retirement home. Unfortunately Robert died in 1930, but Lilian lived there with her 
two sisters, Evelyn and Mary Murray. Lilian’s sisters attained distinction in different callings: Mary was the 
first matron of the Robert Jones Orthopaedic Hospital and Evelyn made her name on the London stage. 

Rosemary Unwin, the neighbour at 53 Church Street, recalled seeing the elderly ladies drawing water from 
the shared well at the back of the property. Pansy Ehlert (née Rowe) remembers one of the Murray sisters, 
with great fondness. Pansy was able to remember a great kindness as long ago as 1947 when she was a 

motor bike pillion riding 16 year old! She remembers it well because she was involved in an accident that 

year when she fractured her skull and suffered paralysis on one side of her face; she needed an operation and 

many hospital visits. At that time very few people in the village owned a car but Miss Murray was someone 

who did and she kindly brought Pansy home from hospital in her Morris 8. It took many months for Pansy 

to recover from her injuries. On Lilian’s death the property, described as ‘an attractive small medieval town 

house with red brick Georgian front’ was sold at auction by Arnott & Calver in October 1960. 

Lilian Murray was born in Holloway in 1871 where she lived with her four brothers and six sisters. Her fa-

ther had intended to study Law but found it uncongenial. His musical prowess led to him to a career teaching 
singing and the organ. For twenty-one years he was organist and choir master at St Botolph’s Aldersgate and 
St Paul’s Camden Square. In 1865 he died. Lilian was just fourteen; she was by all accounts a bright and de-

termined child. She was educated privately, at Camden School for Girls and at the North London Collegiate 

School. These two schools were founded by the great Frances Mary Buss, whose inÀuence on the education 
of girls in the second half of the 19th century can hardly be over stated. Camden School for Girls (the Lower 

School) was intended to provide a similar education to that available at the North London Collegiate School, 

Lilian Murray,  

at her graduation in 1895

Lilian Lindsay,  

portrait by Frank Eastman, 
painted after her death in 1960
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but simpler and less costly. In 1866 Lilian won the Frances Mary Buss Scholarship at the Camden School, 
which gave her two years free education at North London Collegiate School and, two years later, another 

scholarship. The very formidable Ms Buss was determined that Lilian should become teacher of deaf and 
dumb children. However the sixteen year old Lilian had other ideas and refused to become a teacher. Un-

accustomed to being challenged, the enraged Ms Buss stated: “then I will prevent you from doing anything 
else” and she promptly withdrew Lilian’s scholarship. Quite spontaneously, Lilian replied: “you cannot 

prevent me from becoming a dentist” and although she knew nothing of dentistry at that time, she henceforth 

determined to follow that path and left the school in 1889.

Lilian took up a three-year dental apprenticeship after leaving school and registered as a dental student to 

gain qualifications. In 1892 she applied to the National Dental Hospital in Great Portland Street, London, but 
the Dean, Henry Weiss, refused to let her in the building for fear of distracting the male students. Lilian had 
to remain on the street while he leaned out of the window to interview her before refusing her admission; 

but he did suggest she applied to Edinburgh. To her delight Lilian was accepted at Edinburgh by the Dean, 
W Bowman MacLeod, although some staff were unhappy about accepting a woman into the profession. She 
was repeatedly subjected to gender prejudice; upon her arrival in Edinburgh Sir Henry Littlejohn said: “I am 
afraid, Madam, you are taking the bread out of some poor fellow’s mouth”. She was the only female student 

at the time but Lilian excelled, earning the Wilson medal for dental surgery and pathology and the medal for 

materia medica and therapeutics in 1894. In 1895 Lilian Murray became the first qualified British woman 
dentist, gaining the Licence in Dental Surgery with honours from the Royal College of Surgeons, Edinburgh.

On her first day at Edinburgh University Lilian Murray met her future husband, Robert Lindsay, a fellow 
student. They both had financial and family commitments to resolve which forced Lilian to return to Lon-

don to practise after she qualified. After clearing her debts a full 10 years later, they married in 1905 and 
practised together at 2 Brandon Street in Edinburgh. In 1920 Robert was appointed the first full-time Dental 
Secretary of the British Dental Association (BDA). Lilian and Robert then retired from practice and moved 
to a Àat above the BDA’s headquarters in Russell Square where they started a small library and Lilian be-

came honorary librarian. In addition to books she collected dental ephemera which became the basis for the 

current museum collection. To pursue her interests in history and contemporary literature she taught herself 

French, German, Latin which enabled her to maintain contact with colleagues in many parts of the world 

and she collected articles and extracts of interest from magazines and newspapers. She also learnt some 

Anglo-Saxon old English.

After Robert died in November 1930 she became sub-editor of the British Dental Journal, a post she held  
for 20 years. She remained on the BDJ editorial committee until her death and published 57 papers in the 

Lilian Lindsay c1940s and 1950s Lilian Lindsay,  

portrait by Thomas Cantrell Dugdale  

in 1955, for her 80th birthday
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Journal between 1925 and 1959, at least 10 of major historical importance. Her research led to many papers 
and lectures, the first to the Odonto-Chirurgical Society of Scotland in November 1912. She published her 
book A short history of dentistry in 1933. In the same year she delivered the first CE Wallis lecture to the 
Royal Society of Medicine. She later became President of the Odontological Section (1945) and History  
of Medicine Section (1950–2) of the Royal Society of Medicine. She was also President of the British  
Society for the Study of Orthodontics in 1938. All her publications exhibit a scholarly approach and breadth 
of knowledge. In 1946 she published her translation of Pierre Fauchard’s Le Chirurgien Dentiste, the first 
time this landmark work had been translated into English. She continued to expand the BDA library until  
her death in 1960.

Lilian received numerous awards and honours. In 1946 she was awarded the CBE and she became the  
first female President of the British Dental Association. In the same year she was awarded an honorary 
doctorate (honoris causa) by the University of Edinburgh and an honorary Higher Dental Diploma from its 
Royal College of Surgeons. In 1959 Edinburgh University made Lilian an honorary Fellow of Dental  
Surgery. The English surgical college also honoured her with the John Tomes Prize in 1945 and the Colyer 
Gold Medal in 1959. Lilian Lindsay died on 31 January 1960, aged 88. 

In 1962 to commemorate this truly remakable woman, the BDA founded The Lindsay Club which is the only 
society in Great Britain to devote itself to the study of dental history. In 2013 English Heritage, the BDA 
Museum and The Lindsay Society for the History of Dentistry unveiled a blue plaque to Lilian Lindsay. The 
application process had been started in 2004, but it always takes several years for a name to advance up the 

short list. At that time the most suitable house they were certain she had lived in, and was still standing, was 

her childhood home at Hungerford Road, Lower Holloway. Had it been otherwise, might we possibly be 
looking at a bright shiny blue plaque on 54 Church Street today?

Richard Quarrell

I am indebted to Rachel Bairsto, Head of Museum Services at the BDA Dental Museum for much of the information 

in this article and for permission to use the photographs. Readers who are interested in learning more about Lilian 

Lindsay might wish to visit the BDA Dental Museum at 64 Wimpole Street in London.

2013: the blue plaque in Lower HollowayLilian Lindsay, BDA President 1946-47
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dr montAGue rendAll - A pilGrim finds rest 

When he retired after 37 years as headmaster of Winchester College Dr Montague Rendall came to Butley in 
1925 to live at the Priory, describing the old Gatehouse as ‘a perfect place for the pilgrim to rest and reÀect 
before the pilgrimage is over.’ The peace was shattered only once, when a departing German bomber loosed 

its remaining bombs over Butley and one fell immediately behind the Gatehouse.

At Harrow and Cambridge he played football and his large frame and ungainly manner were suited to 
goalkeeping.Typical to his approach to games, which precluded any which required the training necessary 
to develop skill, is his account of a match between Cambridge University and Old Etonians. ‘The game was 
memorable for a terrific encounter between the Etonian Macaulay and myself: he was a famous quarter-mil-
er and got clean away, moving straight for the goal at heroic speed. I ran out to meet him, and we clashed 

with a jar and impact I can still feel after sixty years. We both fell in a heap, but the goal was saved.’ Today 

he would have been sent off!

From 1927 to 1932 he served on the first Board of Governors of the newly formed British Broadcasting 
Corporation. However he was not in sympathy with popularisation. At Butley, he would not allow a wireless 
to be visible in his principle room, and it was concealed in a wall of the Gatehouse so thick that during the 

Second World War it served as an air-raid shelter. The sound emerged through a discreet aperture inscribed, 

in Greek, ‘The Mouth of the Air’.

The Priory Gatehouse, which he purchased, had served as a vicarage and had been made cosier by the 

insertion of false ceilings and other interior alterations that hid the mediaeval workmanship. All these were 

removed by workmen who occupied the building for a whole year before Dr Rendall moved in and began 

the laying out of gardens, the building of terraces and archways and excavating the site of the priory. It was 

during this time that the monastic chronicle covering the years 1510 to 1535 was discovered, although it was 
not published until a short while after Rendall’s death. 

Will Humphrey and his wife lived adjacent to the Gatehouse in the Pavilion, built around 1790. Together 
they looked after this most impractical of men. Will was both gardener and chauffeur, the latter an essential 

job because Dr Rendall was an erratic driver. He nearly ran down a policeman directing traffic at Cross Cor-
ner, Woodbridge, at a time when vehicles used the Thoroughfare in both directions. Completely unabashed, 

Dr Rendall upbraided him with the words, ‘You know, my man, you are standing in a very dangerous place!’

Dr Rendall playing bowls in a favourite hat. He diverted the road  
and created a bowling green in front of the Gatehouse.  

(Photos: Butley Research Group archive)
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The purchase and upkeep of the Priory and its twelve acres of land was really beyond the means of a retired 

man, even a bachelor who had earned £3500 a year as a Headmaster. The tragedy of having to sell the house 
he had so lovingly restored was averted by the generosity of Sir Bernard Greenwell who bought the freehold 
of the property, guaranteeing him a tenancy for life and an annuity. All the same, he and his staff had to live 

frugally compared with his previous standards, and during the war, when Will was in the RAF he suggested 

Mrs. Humphrey could live on her married allowance and he need not pay her! There were no fires in this 
austere household; rugs and mittens were worn in winter. 

Dr Rendall’s Flying Standard 9, bought for £75, was laid up during the war because petrol was available 

only for essential purposes, so he had to fall back on cycling. As a young man he had owned a 58” Match-

less penny-farthing, with two steps for mounting, on which he had once cycled 85 miles to Lowestoft in 

a single day. Now, in his eighties, he rode a very high Sunbeam with a step attached to the rear spindle. 

To mount he would go ‘hicking along’ and launch himself into the saddle from behind. He would cycle to 
Framlingham where he was Chairman of the governors of the college and to dismount he would run into 

somebody or something. When he was aged 85 the machine had to be taken away, but the subject could 

never be mentioned; he would never would he admit he had given up his bicycle. In his later years he played 

tennis, bowls and croquet at the Priory. All these pleasant pastimes were curtailed by the advent of the war in 
1939. He was left with only cycling and walking. Wearing a cape and a goatskin cap from Sinai, he vaulted 
fences and leaped ditches until sometimes he was brought home exhausted.

Each day began in the Priory with morning prayers at nine o’clock. The staff had to kneel on the Àoor with 
their heads on a long settee. Prayers had not been said when in February 1944 a large bomb was dropped 

that exploded in the south meadow. Mrs Humphrey heard it whistle before exploding and she opened the 
shutters which were kept closed since her master could not be trusted not to show a light at night. She saw, 

illuminated by fields lit by incendiaries, that the trees all around were plastered with sand and turf, with 
bones and oyster shells adhering to them. Dr Rendall did not stir, but stayed in bed reading! They feared he 

might be dead and delayed looking in on him, but in fact, although or perhaps because the crater was thirty 

feet deep, only one gable was damaged, one window broken and some plaster cracked.

The bomb that fell in the garden made a crater, shaped like a pudding basin and being seventy feet across, 

made an ideal sunken garden with a duck pond at the bottom approached by steps. The war was drawing to 

an end and it would no longer be necessary for Dr Rendall to sit during alerts in the air-raid shelter within 

the thickness of the Priory wall, where he would take supper, a rug around him and the wireless switched on. 

With the ending of the war he was free to travel again, sometimes staying at the home of his brother God-

frey at Bushey Heath and there on 5th October 1950, he died in his sleep. The last Will had seen of him was 
when he dropped him at Ipswich station and saw him walking slowly for the train. The news of his death 

was on the wireless and thus the Humphreys heard they had seen their eccentric employer for the last time.
He was buried in the village where he was born, in Oxfordshire, but a door to the old rood loft in Butley 
church is his local memorial.

Vic Harrup

Note:

Personal communications by Mr and Mrs Will Humphrey. This article first appeared in two issues of ‘Twopenny 
Plain’, a broadsheet published in Butley in October and December 1983. 
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A Glimpse of fArminG on the Butley estAte 

From 26 July to 3 September 1939 when war was declared, a diary kept by a student farmer, Stephen Ryder, 
provides a vignette of state-of-the-art farming methods as practised on the Butley estate that summer.¹ It 
is rare for farming operations to be described in such detail and Stephen’s entries have a poignancy for us 

given our awareness that people’s lives were then about to change forever.

Historically the estate had been created by benefactors of Butley Priory which was founded in 1171 close 
to Henry II’s newly-built castle of Orford. In the centuries following its dissolution in 1538 it had been 
dispersed and recreated differently several times.² The depression following the end of World War 1 led to 

the sale of lands known collectively as the Rendlesham estate; its component farms lay derelict or struggled 

to survive. In the 1930’s it was the turn of Sir Bernard Greenwell to buy up neglected land in the Sandlings, 
creating an estate there of more than 7,000 acres and providing employment for local people. Sir Bernard 
was an agricultural catalyst at a time when the need to increase food production had become critical to 

those who had judged war inevitable. He was described by a fellow landowner at a London meeting of the 
Farmers’ Club which he addressed in January 1939, as a man of affairs as well as a successful landowner 
and the farmer of many thousands of acres of land.³ The acres spoken of were widely dispersed; in 

Inverness, Durham and Surrey. He was praised for his recent work in Suffolk where he had carried through 

Fig. 1. Now redundant. A cluster of former  

milking sheds and byres at Capel Home Farm  
where Stephen and Peter lodged in 1939

Fig. 2. Stock grazing on the marshes before the war.  

Horses were still the main power on the land

in the previous five years or so ‘a fine piece of development work, the transformation of what was a derelict 
estate into well farmed land.’ For Sir Bernard soil fertility was key; he understood that practically the whole 
of the riches of the world came from the land. It was the basis of all wealth and manufacturing was only 

secondary to it. In his lecture ‘Soil fertility - the Farm’s Capital’  he explained the utmost importance of 

subsoiling to introduce oxygen and form humus and gain all the benefits of mycorrhizal (root and bacterial) 
association. He was far ahead of his time in realising the disadvantages of using chemicals on the land, 
promoting the application of organic fertilizers and recycled town waste. He listed a few of what were then 
improved tools for farming enabled by the introduction of the internal combustion engine: tractor, harrow, 

subsoiler, combine harvester, gyrotiller and grass drier. He perceived that the planting of sugar beet was 
probably responsible for much better cultivation of the land and it remains to this day a major crop on the 

Sandlings soil farmed by his grandson.

The Butley estate, Sir Bernard’s last venture, was run by a pair of agents; below them were farm managers, 
tenants of individual farms and farm workers. Sir Bernard possessed the capital to modernize farming; 
tractors, pressers, balers and crop driers were new (and not altogether reliable) phenomena in the Sandlings. 

The centralized distribution of feed stuffs by lorry from Abbey Farm was impressive. It was a good place for 

a budding farmer to get work experience. Stephen Ryder was lodged together with another farming student, 

Peter Gadden, at Home Farm, Capel St Andrew. There the farm manager, Francis King, was their host. 
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Home Farm has a complex of barns and byres where dairy farming was practised until the 1980s and where 
cattle are still fattened (Fig. 1&2). The following extracts are from Stephen’s diary. 

July 31. On the Monday morning  he went round with Francis King before breakfast. Started cutting the 

beans - 16 acre field. We went up to Capel with the binder and tractor. The binder went wrong and would not 
bind properly despite numerous attempts to correct the mechanism. We did some shocking of the beans - and 

in the evening went down to see some oats finished.’

August 1. The usual trip round before breakfast. The binder was still wrong - but the mechanic from 

Sudbourne came round and had a look at it. He was some time in trying to diagnose the trouble - but during 

the afternoon he changed the needle on the binding mechanism - and after that it went alright, much to 

everyone’s relief. The needle he put in was the old needle which he had taken off during the winter as being 

too old - but it seemed to serve the purpose very well. We did a little shocking of the beans. In the evening 

went down to see some oats being finished off with the other tractor binder. There was quite a crowd hunting 
the rabbits and all the little boys turned out in force.’

August 2. The binder went on cutting the beans. After breakfast we discovered that the grass drier was going 

to come into action. We loaded a cart with green stuff - but never saw the stuff dried, because the mechanics 

took up all the time before lunch in setting it in order. The whole machine is not really completed yet. There 

is a blower driven by a diesel engine and the drying business is driven by oil. After lunch shocked a few 

beans and hunted rabbits. There must have been about 80 rabbits killed in the beans; I also killed a largish 

rat!’

August 3. Spent most of the day at Sudbourne. It was a wet day - & rained steadily most of the morning. 

Peter and I had a good look round the gardens and grounds of Sudbourne Hall whilst King was at a Bailiff’s 

meeting. We saw some very poor peach trees in some extensive glass houses and some good tomatoes 

and figs. There are some very fine shrubs and trees in the gardens which are themselves enormous. Before 
the [Great] War - they employed about 30 gardeners: now there are only 5. Oliver showed us round in 

the afternoon. We saw the blackcurrant trees and the sawmills - also some of the park-land that is being 

ploughed up under the government scheme. Here we saw a subsoiler and the work it does - also a pile 

of chalk. We had tea with Oliver and his wife and had a look round the nursery of young trees - very 

interesting.’

August 4. Spent the day with the tractor binder cutting oats - a 27 acre field. We cut about 24 acres in the 
day. Took turns to go on the tractor and on the binder. The weather kept  fine and the cutting was fairly easy. 
The oats were Scotch Abundance, but rather a patchy crop. We could not quite finish cutting them because 
the oil was running out. A pity!’

Fig. 3. Loading hay near Butley Church  
before the war

Fig. 4. Dale Farm,Wantisden is now at the heart of  

the estate created by John Kemble after the requisitioned 

 land was released at the end of the war
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Their work experience was interrupted by poor weather and they did some sightseeing instead. 

Framlingham Castle was a little disappointing. After leaving the castle we went to Ipswich - had a capital 

dinner at the White Horse and saw an excellent and thrilling film called “The Lady Vanishes”.’

August 6. Sunday. A friend, Stuart Paul, farmed at Kirton Lodge and Stephen and Peter spent the day there. 

This was very instructive. Before lunch we saw the sheep and the horses. We saw a 60 guinea Suffolk ram 

bought for breeding and the ram lambs that were going to be sold: we were shown some of the points of the 

Suffolk sheep. After lunch saw the Red Polls and walked round by the marsh... I found it very interesting 

to see such a collection of pedigree Suffolk Sheep, Suffolk Horses and Suffolk Red Polls. The Suffolk Sheep 

were perhaps most impressive: but the horses were Suffolk punches at their very best. Red Polls are not to 

me perhaps an ideal commercial breed in these days but they are indigenous to the locality.’

Fig. 5. Sheep are making a comeback in the Sandlings.  

A few of her pure bred Suffolk lambs  

(photo: Maria Brenchley in 2015)

Fig. 6. Butley Abbey barn. The medieval building  
from which rations were dispensed has  

recently been restored

On August 7 farm work resumed. The usual tour before breakfast with King. After breakfast I took Peter 

into Woodbridge to see Dr Birks about some very bad bites with which he is afÀicted. Then on to Dale Farm 
to see the thrashing machine thrashing oats and a baler baling the straw (Fig. 4). Also saw Tony Sladen 

and the pigs and a toppler cutting some peas. This is an oldish implement used as a kind of rake and very 

effective in raking out peas. The Lanz baler is a very useful implement. After lunch went down to Butley 

Abbey to see the rations mixed... After tea visited Dr Rendall* at the Priory. He lives alone in this curious 

looking house with a front full of coats of arms. He explained these to me. They tell of the situation of the 

Priory and are almost unique. Date about 1320. He also showed us over the house which contains medieval 

gothic pieces in the windows - and also two very fine medieval brick ceilings, almond shaped. The garden 
is very pretty - and an inscription over the gateway leading to it “Sleepless lions guard the [gates?] of 
Paradise”. After this entertaining visit we returned and washed the car. Peter was worse in the evening and 
retired to bed after supper.’

August 8. ‘The night passed off better than I had at one time anticipated. Peter was much better in the 

morning... He has been bitten very badly by Àeas and was also stung by a bee... I went round before 
breakfast with King alone... Helped put a presser on to an estate lorry. A presser is a kind of heavy ring roll 

used for levelling out the tops of the furrow slice and so preventing the grass or weeds underneath from 

growing. After breakfast Peter and I stayed in the ration sheds, mixing and grinding rations for cattle. Went 

to Sudbourne after lunch and to Gedgrave Farm with Taylor. Saw some wheat badly lodged in the marshes 

and another very good crop of Yeoman also on the marshes. Also barley. This year round here Oats are 

not good, Wheat is not as good as last year and Barley is variable, some good some poor. Read after tea – 

and had a bath. The weather cleared up and it was quite warm in the afternoon. We need some fine sunny 
weather!’

August 9. Usual lookaround before breakfast. Rationing after breakfast at Butley. Hammer mill and 

oat crusher working there: mixed and bagged food for sheep and lambs. After lunch went round with 

Taylor. Saw Southdown lambs on seeds. Some badly affected with sheep maggot Ày and the shepherd was 
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annointing them with disinfectant... On with Taylor to Iken Hall, Iken Valley and Hill Farm Iken - saw 

numbers of pigs - & to Ferry Farm where were a large number of breeding sows - & afterwards we went 

to Orford to regale ourselves - on the way looking round at Butley & Sudbourne. Had dinner - a rather 

mediocre one - at the Crown & Castle & returned to Capel. ‘

On the Sandlings Àocks of sheep were traditionally moved in summer from the dry heathland to graze on 
marshes and river walls, clogging up the roads in the process. At this time the estate had two shepherds and 

about 700 sheep in total. Stephen and Peter were involved in helping one of the shepherds move 500 lambs 

from Butley to Gedgrave marshes: 

August 10. Got up at 6.30 - had a small meal & went off to the Abbey where we changed to a cart & arrived 

at the Suffolk lambs about 8.00 (Fig. 5). We helped to conduct these lambs from Butley to Richmond Farm 

- via Chillesford & Orford. We really did a good deal of work for the shepherd: in any case a Àock of 500 
Suffolk lambs is not an easy thing to move five miles. However we did it in about 2½ hours and arrived at 
the marshes where some of them are to be fattened (the wethers & poorer ewe lambs)... After lunch spent 

the afternoon in the dairy. We found this to be rather small & congested. Milking is by machine with hand 

stripping & an automatic feeder (by pulling a lever 4 lbs of concentrate is released) - The head cowman 

does not approve of machines - & does not consider them as quick as hand milking. We did a little stripping, 

cleaning etc. Found it very dirty in the cowshed. Saw 4 calves fed from the bucket. Read etc. after tea.’

In the 1930s the majority of roads in the Sandlings were still unmetalled. Despite this, motor transport 
enabled the distribution of animal feed to be centralised:

Fig. 7. Wheat harvested near Butley High Corner  
before the war

Fig. 8. Neighbouring farmer Alistair Watson  

at work on his Fordson tractor before the war

August 11. After breakfast we went out with the rations in the lorries. The rations go out from the barn at 

Butley Abbey every Friday and are taken round to the various farms (Fig. 6). I went round with one lorry to 

Ferry Farm, Poplar Farm and Eiken Hall [sic]: the driver and I moved the sacks out of the lorry into the 

barn. After lunch went down to Valley Farm and Neutral Farm, both in Butley. Returned to the Abbey about 

3.20 P.M. and went round with King before tea: he was giving the men their wages, which he does every 

Friday. Geoffrey Paul came to tea: afterwards we saw some wheat finished and chased some rabbits.’

August 12. Went cutting rye after breakfast. Another fine sunny day. The Fordson tractor had difficulty in 
getting round on the extremely sandy soil, but we cut a certain amount. The crop is pretty poor, partly no 

doubt due to the poorness of the soil. The rubber wheeled type of tractor is apparently best on this sort of 

soil – but it found the going very difficult. The Fordson is not so pleasant to drive as the Massey Harris.’

After a weekend break in Cambridge and Thurlow it was back to the farm: Pig weighing at Wansden [sic] 

Hall in the morning. Wansden is a fattening centre & the pigs have to weigh 14 stone 8lbs before they can 

go to the bacon factory, so all the ones likely to weigh as much must be weighed. It is a difficult job getting 
the pigs to go into the weighing crate & then weighing them & finding out their number marked on the ear. 
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41 pigs were marked in all. Those that are not up to bacon weight are left till the next weighing day in a 

fortnight. After lunch went cutting wheat on the binder - quite a good crop, near to the marshes, 6 acres with 

some rabbits in it (Fig. 8). They seem to grow all Yeoman Wheat here, despite the lightness of the land. Had 

a bath, read and wrote letters after tea.

The arrival of harvest time meant that the weather was critical and it is underlined in his journal.

August 15 Weather. A fine sunny day, quite warm. One of the transport wheels on the tractor was broken, 
so we got the transport wheel from the other tractor & used that. After breakfast went to see a stack being 

thatched - a pea stack. The stacker was working by piece work and seemed a very pleasant oldish man. Then 

on to the rye which we helped to finish cutting. I was on the binder and find it very simple really especially if 
the ground is not bumpy and the crop fairly uniform.’

After lunch mixed and bagged two tons of weaner rations at Butley Abbey with Peter. Also helped to load 

and unload 64 weaners. They were being moved from the Abbey to Neutral Farm - & more divided up 

according to their size. They seemed very unwilling to get out of the lorry - and had to be pushed, dragged 

or carried. After tea saw the seed kale being stacked. Much of the seed shells but sacks are laid down under 

the stack to save it from being wasted. The seed is for Suttons - but it is not a very paying proposition. Also 

saw some Wheat that had been cut. It looks as if the weather is set fair and warm. One hopes so for the 

harvest’s sake.’

Fig. 9. A Large White boar kept in a sty at the Abbey  

was walked to nearby tenant farms when  

sows were ready for his attentions

Fig. 10. Harvest required many hands to build  
the ricks and was thirsty work

August 16. Weather. Continued fair and fine. Before breakfast went down to the Abbey as usual - & filled a 
50 gallon can with paraffin for the tractor. After breakfast Peter & I went cutting wheat. I drove the Fordson 
tractor round a rather foul piece of wheat (Fig. 8). We had constant trouble with it as the weeds tended to 

choke the mechanism. The Fordson is not such an expensive tractor as the Massey which I drove after lunch 

- but it is not so easy to drive or so cleanly kept. We cut a 9 acre field of wheat during the afternoon, taking 
our tea out with us. Although the string broke occasionally we had really very little trouble with the binder.’

August 17. Weather. Another fine sunny day with mist early. Before breakfast saw the thatcher starting 
work on the 2 stacks of Kale. Went on the binder cutting Wheat for the rest of the day after breakfast. All 

the Wheat on this part of the estate appears to be Yeoman - a wheat with white chaff and red grain. I am 

surprised in some ways that they grow this on such land, as it is supposed only to yield well on good land. 

We finished a 12 acre field - during the afternoon I went on the tractor. Quite a large number of rabbits 
were killed. There seem to be a surprising amount of them in the corn fields: 50 or 70 killed is not at all 
uncommon. Naturally this sandy land is ideal for them - and they are no doubt a real curse to the Estate. In 

fact two men are permanently employed in rabbit catching during certain months. Lat year I believe about 

10,000 rabbits were killed on the estate. After tea...visited the young pheasants - some of which were quite 

well grown.’
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August 18. Weather.  Cloudy looking to begin with but turned out a beautifully fine day. After breakfast went 
down to the Abbey - & after long searching found Noakes, Taylor’s assistant, who instructed us in the art 

of dosing the little pigs with some iron mixture against anaemia. We have arranged to do this every day 

while he is on holiday (Fig. 9). One picks up the little pigs & drenches them with a drenching gun which is 

strapped to the back. They have to be done from 5 to about 20 days old every day. After this we went on the 

tractor and binder finishing off the wheat next to the Abbey. About 50 rabbits were killed on this.’

After lunch we went on to the bean stack and did some stacking. This was hot work, especially pitching from 

the cart: the beans were also rather long and stringy, and some of them had a large mixture of may weed. 

After tea we got some beer from Butley Oyster for the men and they seemed quite pleased with it. We worked 

on till 7.30. There were 3 men (excluding us) on each stack & 1 man unloading. At the end the stacks were 

pretty high.’

August 19. Weather. Very fine sunny & hot. After breakfast we dosed the little pigs with the help of the 
pigmen. After that went round on the binder and tractor cutting the last of the wheat. After lunch we went 

down to the Horticultural Show at Sudbourne - and Sports - an annual event on the estate. 

August 21.Weather. Very hot - sunny. There has been no rain at Butley despite last night’s thunderstorm 

round Thurlow [his home]. After lunch Peter and I went to Wantisden Hall and helped the pigman there to 

feed the fattening pigs. Big tubs are filled with water and the ration is put into them: they are stirred and left 
till the next morning or evening. Then the  resulting mash is put into buckets with a ladle & taken round to 

the pigs. There are about 309 pigs there at the moment. The pigman is an amusing talker. After tea we saw 

Oliver at the Office: he told us about malting barley and sugar beet etc. Called in at Butley Oyster on the 
way back & had a drink - talked to the shepherd. Less settled looking in the evening.’

Fig 11. A long-disused mill used to crush the corn for livestock rations in Butley Abbey’s Great Barn.  
(photo: Paddy O’Beirnes)
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August 22. Weather. Began by being rather dull but cleared up in the afternoon & became quite sunny. 

Close and warm all day. Saw the silo working before breakfast. 40 sacks of barley were wanted out of 

it for grinding. After breakfast dosed the piglets - and visited the binder.  The Barley was too damp and 

began cutting till about 11.15 & even then it was really too wet. The barley is undersown with clover. If it 

were carried on the same day as it was cut it might heat in the stack with the young green stuff. After lunch 

we continued with the binder with an interval for tea. The tractor went well. There were quite a number 

of rabbits & the usual complement of small boys. The international situation seems grim but I remain an 

optimist if only to keep my spirits from utter despondency... One can live life to the utmost and yet not fear 

death. However one hopes for the best in any case...’

August 23. Weather. A bright fine sunny morning - clouded over a little in the evening. Warm. Dosed the 
piglets after breakfast - and then stacked oats. It was quite hot and sunny. There were 4 of us on the stack & 

one unloading. Saw a stoat struggling with a young rabbit which it was trying to kill & take away. However, 

the stoat left the rabbit at the sound of our voices. After lunch went on the tractor and binder cutting barley 

- & did some more after tea… The international tension seems to be increasing and one begins to expect the 

worst. It is surprising how phlegmatic and unconcerned the villagers are.’

August 24. Weather. Rather duller but kept fine, although there was a thunderstorm at night. After doing 
the piglets we did some stacking. We stacked wheat. I did a little pitching: pitching on to the stack is hard 

work - very hard work when the stack is at all high (Fig. 10). Stacking itself of course is no easy matter. We 

continued to stack after lunch - and also worked the binder finishing off some barley. Went to have a look at 
a gyrotiller breaking up some stubbles. The ground was pretty hard but it certainly stirs it up & goes down 

about 15 inches in depth. I suppose it is a good cleaning process.’

August 25. Weather. Some rain in the night. Very dull & overcast morning. Cleared up a little later. A day 

of alarms and excursions. The news is pretty bad & I have become resigned to a conÀict. I took Peter to 
Ipswich & saw him off. He is going home to rest.’

September 1. Hitler invaded Poland. I was in Tunbridge Wells at the time with Peter Gadden (after visiting 

the Greenwell Estate at Marden) when I first heard the news. Returned that same day to Thurlow.’

September 3. England declared war at 11.00 a.m. Chamberlain spoke on the radio. Heard it in Gt. Thurlow 

Church.’

Sir Bernard Greenwell died two months later aged 65. His son, Sir Peter, was captured at Dunkirk and 
interned, but used his time in Colditz to study hydrology and methods of irrigating the Butley estate. 
These he subsequently implemented with great success. When the war ended Stephen Ryder returned to 
agriculture, taking on one of his father’s farms.

Valerie Fenwick 

Notes:
1. Stephen Ryder’s nephew Guy Jewer loaned the xerox of an unbound gathering of pages to Vic Harrup and  
 subsequently was kind enough to permit them to be used as the basis of this article.
2. For a detailed account see Valerie Fenwick and Vic Harrup, 2009, Untold Tales of the Suffolk Sandlings. 

3. Journal of the Farmers’ Club, Part 1, February 1939.

The photographs are from the author’s collection with the exception of Fig 5 and Fig. 11.

Acknowledgment: Roy Collins’ remarkable memory furnished recollections of the estate when he was a child. 
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‘A Generous And lovinG despot’: mArGery sprinG-rice At iken hAll

A great deal has been written about the Garrett family: Newson Garrett and Snape Maltings, Richard Garrett 

and the Long Shop in Leiston, and Newson’s daughters, Elizabeth Garrett Anderson, Millicent Garrett Faw-

cett and the less well-known but also pioneering Agnes Garrett. But there is a younger family member who 
is also interesting. Although her birth certificate names her Margaret Lois Garrett, daughter of Newson’s son 
Sam, after childhood she seems never to have been called Margaret, but by a variety of names and nick-

names, spelt in a variety of ways. I shall call her by the name her immediate family used, Margie. 

Margie lived at Iken Hall from 1936 till 1956, and subsequently, until her death in 1970, in Aldeburgh (apart 
from a very brief spell with her daughter and son-in-law near Abingdon). She arrived in Iken in her late 40s, 

with a colourful past. She had been born in 1887, the middle child of five, with two older and two younger 
brothers. Her father Sam was a successful city solicitor who became president of the Law Society and was 
active in campaigning for women to be admitted solicitors; his firm was one of the first to admit women as 
trainees.1 He did not receive the customary knighthood, though as Margie remembered it many years later he 
was offered a peerage and turned it down. Margie’s mother was Clara Thornbury, daughter of an officer in 
an East India Company regiment, who seems to have been a teacher or governess before her marriage. Mar-
gie’s brothers were sent away to school, but she was schooled at home, by Isabel Fry and Constance Crom-

melin (later Mrs John Masefield). She spent some time in Paris, and then went to Bedford College; from 
1907-10 she read Moral sciences at Girton College, Cambridge, though like many of her contemporaries she 

only took Part I of the Tripos (the Cambridge degree examination). Her fierce feminism and her advocacy of 
women’s suffrage (hardly surprising in a niece of Millicent Fawcett, who did so much by non-violent means 

to obtain the right for women to vote) were reinforced by her Cambridge friendships, with Eileen Power, lat-
er to become a renowned Mediaeval historian, and also with Margaret Jones (Margie and Margaret were said 

by their families to have spent large sums on taxis between Newnham, where Margaret was, and Girton). At 

the time of the 1911 census, when she was staying with the Jones family in Berkshire, Margie and three of 
the Jones sisters described themselves in the ‘occupation’ column as suffragists. 

Margie c1930; there are other pictures of her in Bulletin 22 p31
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After Cambridge, Margie was very uncertain what to do with her life, as she discussed in her correspond-

ence with Eileen Power.2 She thought about being an artist, like her second brother Harry, but eventually de-

cided to train as a factory inspector; however, she did not get very far with this, because in 1911 she married 

Edward Jones, Margaret’s brother, who was a career soldier some thirteen years older than herself. Their 

1911 census entry

Edward Jones

son Charles was born in 1912; in 1913 they had a daughter Isabel, who died of 
meningitis the following year, and in 1915 a second son, Ronald. A few years 

before her death, Margie dictated to one of her grandchildren the extraordinary 

story of how she and Edward escaped from Germany on the outbreak of World 
War I. They had been walking or climbing in Austria and Italy (perhaps trying 

to begin to recover from Isabel’s death), Edward had injured his back, and they 
had gone to Munich, where Edward had had an operation and was still in hos-

pital at the time of the Sarajevo assassination. They had a terrible journey back 

across Europe, in great discomfort and without much money (they borrowed 
£5 from the British Consul-General in Munich) or their luggage. They made 
several unsuccessful attempts to get across the German border into Holland, 
before making it through under the pretext that Edward was much sicker than 
he actually was: according to Margie, the border official who allowed him to 
pass commented that he would never be fit enough to fight against Germany. 

Edward died on the Somme in 1916, and when she told this story, Margie used 
to say with great sadness that if only she had allowed Edward to be interned 
in Germany for the duration he would have survived the war. Margie not only 

lost Edward on the Somme, but also her brother Harry at Gallipoli. She was 
left a widow with two small sons, and after the war she felt that she must marry 

again. The person she chose, Dominick Spring-Rice, an Anglo-Irish financial 
adviser (nephew of the diplomat Cecil Spring-Rice), turned out to be an alco-

holic, and also treated the two boys very badly, although Margie herself was far 

from blameless in this. There were two children of the second marriage, a son, 

Stephen, and a daughter, Cecil,  but things went wrong very soon. They had a 

judicial separation in 1929, and divorced in 1936, when Dominick wanted to 
remarry. In the meantime, Margie had had at least two affairs, the most signif-

icant (although it probably did not last very long) being with Dick Mitchison, 
Dominick Spring-Rice 

(National Portrait Gallery)
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later a Labour MP, the husband of the writer Naomi Mitchison. Margie’s older brother Douglas, a pillar of 

the legal community in London and later like his father president of the Law Society, saw her through her 

separation and divorce with affection and efficiency, but despaired of her wild behaviour with ‘the Chiswick 
set’, as he described the Mitchisons and their circle.3

Like many mothers of her time and class, Margie left the bringing up of her children in the hands of nan-

nies (the family lived in Kensington and then in Hammersmith), but unlike many she spent a great deal of 
time and energy in public activities. She was joint first secretary of the League of Nations Association, and 
became very much involved in Liberal Party politics and women’s issues. In 1924 she was a co-founder of 

the North Kensington Birth Control Clinic (later the North Kensington Women’s Welfare Clinic).4 In 1930, 
she made a lecture tour of the USA under the auspices of Margaret Sanger, founder of Planned Parenthood, 

to talk about contraception. In 1939, Margie published Working-class wives, based on material collected by 
the Women’s Health Enquiry Committee; women’s health remained a lifelong concern, and after the war she 
was co-opted on to the health committee of Suffolk County Council. All this time, the pull of Suffolk had 

remained strong. Her widowed mother Clara, who had lived in Gower House (now Garrett House) in Park 
Road, Aldeburgh, died in 1936, and she decided to rent Iken Hall from the Greenwell family. (See pictures in 
Bulletin 21, pp 13-16). The house no longer stands – it burnt down in the 1970s and was rebuilt from ground 
level. In Margie’s day it was a roomy Victorian farmhouse with an earlier house incorporated in it, surround-

ed by gardens and outhouses, with wild heathland beyond; a path led from the garden down to Iken beach. 

Water was pumped from a well, and the house was lit by oil lamps until 1950, when it was wired for elec-

tricity. Here over the years she became an adored hostess, gathering people around her from varied walks of 
life, from both the UK and Europe. In 1936, her eldest son was already married and living in London. Her 
second son was studying or working in agriculture, and her two younger children were away at school, but at 

Iken for the holidays. Many of the guests who stayed were her children’s friends, who often became friends 

of hers for life. Her in-laws from her first marriage were also frequent visitors.

She was always ready to offer hospitality to friends in need, particularly to those escaping from the rise of 

Nazism in Germany. In the mid-30s, in Vienna, she met Mathilde Zissermann, who was living there with her 
beautiful teenage daughter Anya; two of Mathilde’s four sons were also in Europe, while her White Russian 
husband and two other sons had escaped to China at the time of the Russian Revolution. She asked Margie 

to take Anya to England for a visit, and when things became more difficult Mathilde also came to stay. She 
was later reunited with her husband. Anya became a close family friend. Margie also befriended the sculptor 

Georg Ehrlich (some of whose work can be seen at the Maltings concert hall and the Red House) and his art-
ist wife Bettina, whose children’s books became staple reading for her grandchildren. Another refugee cou-

ple to whom she became very close were Fritz and Tilde Rothschild (always referred to by Margie as ‘the 

Rothschildren’): Fritz was a violinist and musicologist, for whose quartet Margie acted as agent for a time. 
Fritz was one of the first people to write about historically authentic performance of Bach, Mozart and Bee-

thoven, but was before his time in this, and his ideas were not generally taken up. They eventually settled in 

New York, and delighted Margie’s grandchildren in the years of rationing after the war by sending parcels of 

such exotic foods as tinned pineapple! Many other German names appear in the visitors’ books assiduously 

kept throughout the years she lived at Iken and until shortly before her death. Eileen Power, Margie’s great 
friend from Girton days, died young, in 1940, but Margie remained friends with her widower and his second 

wife, and with Eileen’s two sisters, Rhoda and Beryl. Rhoda, who had been a governess in Russia just before 
the Revolution, subsequently had a distinguished career in the BBC, and as a writer of children’s books. 
Margie’s children’s friends were always welcomed, and her son Stephen regularly brought boys from Eton 
to share his passions for sailing and music. One of these was Anthony Gillingham, who paints a vivid picture 

of Margie in his privately printed memoirs: ‘Then I met Margery Spring Rice, mother of my friend Stephen. 

She was short and round like Mrs Tiggywinkle, but certainly no domestic drudge. She came down to Eton 
in a battered old Riley amid the Rolls and Bentleys, in an old overcoat done up with string as a belt… In my 
first meeting with her at Eton she said in a very loud voice “I hear you are trying to resign from the OTC. 
Congratulations: I hope you succeed.” I loved her from that moment; she was my first adult ally.’5 It was An-

thony Gillingham who later aptly described Margie in her role as hostess at Iken as ‘a generous and loving 

despot’.
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When war broke out in 1939, Stephen, in his first term at King’s College Cambridge, immediately joined the 
RNVR. Charles was called up in 1940, and spent most of the war in the Middle East and India. Ronald was 
in a reserved occupation and remained in the UK. Cecil was also at Cambridge, where she remained for the 

first three years of the war. Margie, characteristically, did not sit back. From around the middle of 1940, her 
first two grandchildren, Charles’s children, were living at Iken (their mother was working in London), and 
in 1941 she set up an official war nursery for evacuees from the East End of London, ‘carrying this through 
triumphantly against enormous practical difficulties’.6 For the next two years, some ten or twelve under-fives 
lived with her at Iken. Even when in 1942 the village of Iken was designated a battle area, and the authori-
ties put pressure on her to move, she managed to persuade them to allow her to stay, since the boundary of 

the battle area ran along the boundary of her garden. The nursery was run under the auspices of the Waifs 

and Strays Society (now the Children’s Society), and it is very sad that there are no surviving archives.

Iken war nursery 

The war years brought tragedies to Margie’s family, as to others. In November 1939, her pregnant daughter-
in-law Mary, whom her son Ronald had married only weeks before, had been drowned at Iken, the inquest 
bringing in a verdict of accidental death.7 In January 1943, Margie heard that the submarine in which Ste-

phen was serving in the Mediterranean was missing, and over the next weeks it became apparent that it had 

been lost. It was not until after her death, and the death of her daughter Cecil, that the submarine’s fate was 

known and its resting-place off North Africa was identified. Stephen had had a fine tenor voice and had 
taught himself to play the clarinet, and his death led to Margie founding the Suffolk Rural Music School 

(now subsumed into Aldeburgh Music) in his memory in 1943. Another wartime loss was that of her sister-
in-law Petica Robertson, who was killed on duty as a W.V.S air raid warden in Cambridge in 1941, one of 

the very few Cambridge civilians to lose their lives. Cecil (who was later to marry Petica’s son Martin) kept 

the scrap of paper that the Girton College porter put in her pigeon hole in college: it reads ‘Telephone mes-

sage. Prof. Robertson (Petica’s husband) rang up to say that Mrs Robertson was killed by a bomb last night 

instantaneous’. One can only hope that today a more sensitive way of breaking such news might be found. 

After the war Margie continued to be an activist in various fields. She fought passionately to keep public 
footpaths open, reacting with fury to what she saw as an unwarranted closure by her neighbour of a section 

of the path from Iken beach to St Botolph’s church. She wrote to a friend at the end of January 1946: ‘Ben 
Britten, Ursula Nettleship & I did the “grind” again last Sunday! Clarke (Margie’s neighbour) met us at the 
fallen tree & after the usual sort of ding-dong argument backwards & forwards he became extremely rude to 

me, saying it was well known that I ought to be in trousers, & that he sympathised with my husband having 

left me etc. etc. Ben was so angry that there was nearly a fight. Clarke threatened to use violence if we went 
on, - but I ignored him & we went on, & he merely followed us hurling abuse at us, of the above sort’. In a 

legal case brought over another footpath closure, Margie was convinced, rightly or wrongly, that one of the 

witnesses, Jumbo Ward (of Jumbo’s Cottage at Iken) had been bribed to give evidence on the other side. 
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Benjamin Britten had been living in Snape since his return from the US in the middle of the war, and by 
1947 was thinking about starting his own Aldeburgh Festival. Margie was enthusiastic about the idea and 

was a stalwart on the festival committee from its beginning in 1948 until 1964. The setting for The little 

sweep, written in 1949, was the dining room at Iken Hall, with its large chimney. The house was often full 
of musicians, and much music-making went on there: one woman from the village who worked for Margie 

remembered hearing Kathleen Ferrier there,8 although Ferrier’s name doesn’t appear in the visitors’ book. 

All of Margie’s children had had unhappy childhoods. The two older boys had been sent away from home at 

an even earlier age than was the norm for families of that time and class, and had been disliked and bad-

ly treated by their stepfather. The younger two had been shunted between Margie and the unreliable and 

sometimes frightening Dominick. And all four had had to accept Margie’s fairly selfish pursuit of her own 
interests. She was also very hard on her daughters-in-law, and even her son-in-law, whom she came to love 

dearly, was disapproved of to start with in spite of the fact that he was a nephew of her first husband. As a 
grandmother, however, she excelled, a larger-than-life character in the lives of her thirteen grandchildren. 

She was adept at inventing games and activities for them, but for much of the time simply left them alone to 

enjoy the river and the beach, the land around the house – heathland covered in bracken and heather in those 

days, the quiet lanes for bicycling and the trees for climbing. 

A page from one of the Iken visitors’ books.

Grandchildren in Iken oak, c1960.
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She bought an old gypsy caravan and installed it in the garden for children to play in, and there was a boat 

shed full of things to mess about with, as well as two sailing dinghies on the river. They also learnt about 

gardening from her passionate love of that. The only thing to disturb the peaceful countryside round Iken in 

the post-war years, apart from farming noises, was the sound of USAF planes from the base at Bentwaters, 
whose pilots used the river Alde to practise low Àying, and habitually swooped up over the house with a 
deafening roar. The drawing room of the house was a double room divided by thick curtains, with a piano 

in the back half. This made a perfect set for children’s plays, music courtesy of a big musical box, or Mar-

The Prince of Crim Tartary’s boots

gie’s piano accompaniment. ‘Wine’ 

made from water coloured with a few 

drops of cochineal was served in the 

intervals, and there was a wide vari-

ety of dressing-up clothes to choose 

from. For special occasions, Margie 

invented a character called ‘the Prince 

of Crim Tartary’: a magnificent and 
sometimes unpredictable personage 

who was made up of two adults stand-

ing one behind the other at a table 

placed in front of the closed dividing 

curtains. The front adult made the 

head and body of the prince, and his/
her arms were the prince’s feet. The 

adult at the back made the prince’s arms by putting his/her arms under the armpits of the other adult. His 
clothes were a Chinese silk child’s costume brought back from China by Margie’s great friend from Cam-

bridge days, Eileen Power, and included a beautifully embroidered pair of boots (now in the Bethnal Green 
Museum of Childhood). The prince sat cross-legged on a little stool, and one of the highlights of the event 

was his request to have the stool removed, so that he could demonstrate his ability to remain seated, un-

supported, in the air. Many children 

over the years were entranced by the 

combination of ritual and surprise, 

and went on believing in him long 

after it should have been obvious that 

he wasn’t ‘real’. 

After the war, Margie drove a Land 

Rover, very uncomfortable but much 

loved by the grandchildren, who 

sometimes rode in the trailer towed 

behind. She was a wild driver, and 

quite capable of going where she 
shouldn’t. A favourite picnic place 

was the beach known as ‘Japan’, 

between Iken and Aldeburgh on the 

Alde. This was only accessible to the 

Margie and Land Rover, 1953

public by boat, but Margie’s way of dealing with that was to write to the owner of the land over which the 

access track ran, to ask permission to picnic there: however, she made sure to post her letter so late that he 

wouldn’t receive it until after the picnic had taken place. 

In 1956, as Margie grew older, the isolation of Iken and the running of a large house with few mod cons 

became more of a problem, and the pressure put on her by her landlord, and to some extent by her family, 

eventually persuaded her to leave. She bought one of the houses that had been built by her grandfather New-

son on Park Road in Aldeburgh, giving it the name ‘Shades’ because of its association with her ancestors, 

and continued to fill it to bursting with family and friends. 
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She remained in Aldeburgh for the rest of her life, apart from a rather unhappy two years living with her daughter near 

Oxford: she could not really bear to be away from her beloved Suffolk, and she returned to a Àat on Oakley Square in 
Aldeburgh. In her last months she suffered from dementia, and she died in the Cottage Hospital in April 1970, aged 82.

Margie looked, as Anthony Gillingham described her, like Mrs Tiggywinkle, short and round, but she was a person of 

immense physical and organisational energy. She was opinionated and strong-willed, but loved to be challenged. She 

was a snob, but filled her house with all sorts and conditions of people, and was hugely generous of time and effort to 
individuals and causes. She didn’t care what anyone thought of her, but she could also take pride in looking smart: on a 

visit to the Middle East, when her son Charles was working in Lebanon, she was delighted to discover that the headband 
worn by Arab men to hold their head coverings in place was just the thing to keep her hair (long and beautiful into her 

old age) neat and tidy. She was particularly close to her youngest brother, Ronald, the only one to outlive her: on one 

occasion late in her life they went out for a meal together near Aldeburgh, but quarrelled loudly and publicly over who 
should pay: Ronald said Margie should pay, because they were on her home ground, and she said he should pay, because 

he was much richer than her. History doesn’t record how they resolved it.

After her cremation, her daughter went to Iken beach to scatter her ashes on the river. Since the wind was blowing on-

shore, Cecil, dressed in ‘London’ clothes, had to wade out into the mud and water to do it. All she could think of was 

how Margie would have laughed.

Dr Lucy Pollard

Much of the information in this article is based on family letters and papers, and information from family members. I 

am hugely indebted to Sam Garrett-Jones and Stephen Robertson in particular.

Dr Lucy Pollard is Margie’s granddaughter. She noticed our story about Iken in 2013 (Bulletin 21) and has followed 

up with this endearing story, for which we are very grateful.

Margie and 10 grandchildren, Aldeburgh 1960 

Notes:

1. Crawford, E., Enterprising women: the Garretts and their circle, Lonndon 2002, p19

2. In the archives of Girton College, Cambridge, GCPP/E2/1-5
3. According to Douglas’s wife Frieda (letter to Margie, 29 November 1939) Douglas was apt to refer  
 to Margie as ‘my dear old war-horse of a sister’

4. The archives of the clinic are held in the Wellcome Trust’s collection

5. Gillingham, A., ed. Jane Darke, Young rebel memoirs 1917-39, privately printed 2007, p49

6. Sprin-Rice, M., Working class wives, 2nd ed, Virago 1981, preliminary note

7. Coroner’s report, Ipswich Record office
8. Annie Mael, née Dawson: information in an email from Dr Steven Plunkett, 1-6-2014
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notes & Queries

It was our indefatigable Education Officer, Maggi Livingstone, who recommended this story; written by 
Valerie Fenwick’s grandaughter, this is probably our youngest ever contributor to the bulletin. Zuki 14 and 

Tatum 11 were staying with their grandmother in 2014 when Alan Calver invited them over to Sudbourne 

Park to look in a shrubbery for a statue base he remembered some years before. They helped him to search 

for it in vain, but meanwhile the children found a sherd of pottery with a maker’s mark on it. They used their 

trowels to clear leaves and humus and uncovered more. They took the collection back to the cottage and 

after they photographed it Zuki went on-line and found the information and put it together in a report form 

to go on grandma’s local history web-site; from which this story is taken.

WWII Pottery Finds at the site of Sudbourne Hall

About our Finds: Sudbourne Hall in East Suffolk was requisitioned as the headquarters of the Orford Battle 
Area from 1942 to 1946. This was where men trained for landing in France. A buried dump near the now 

demolished building contained white undecorated pottery marked with a manufacturer’s name and ‘1942’. 

Two other marks were ‘GviR’ and ‘W’ within a lozenge. There were only two forms: a 10-inch dished plate 

and a 33/4-inch mug 41/4 inches high. The number of potteries which supplied identical forms surprised us 
and we would love to know more.

Manufacturers and Logos

POUTNEY & CO LTD, BRISTOL
Poutney & Co moved to the south-east area of Bristol, called Fishponds, in 1905. They then opened a large 
factory on Lodge Causeway. Poutney & Co produced a range of domestic products and luxury ceramics, 

which were exported across the world. They went bankrupt in 1971. 

DOULTON & CO LTD

Doulton & Co made stonewares and earthenwares at Lambeth, London, c.1854-1956. It produced decorative 

stoneware in association with Lambeth School of Art, and became very successful at many international 

exhibitions. It continued to produce pottery throughout WWII, but one source says that this was for export 

only, even though we found pottery at our site.

CRESCENT & SONS
GEORGE JONES & SONS, ENGLAND
This company started operation c.1864, under the name of George Jones. In 1873 they became George Jones 
& Sons Ltd. They worked The Trent Potteries in Stoke-Upon-Trent. In c1907 they were re-named Crescent 

Potteries.
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SWINNERTON
Swinnertons Ltd was founded c.1906. It owned factories in Henley.
GRINDLEY
WH Grindley was founded in 1880 by William Harry Grindley of Tunstall, Stoke-On-Trent.
TUNSTALL . . . . . . . & S . . . . . . . . CE & CO LTD
(We found this hard to read; the above is all that we can decipher so far!)

NORTH STAFFORDSHIRE POTTERIES
GLOBE POTTERY COBRIDGE
It was established in 1914, on Waterloo Road in Cobridge.

MYOTT SON & CO 

ALEXANDER POTTERIES COBRIDGE
Myott Son & Co was established in 1898 by Ashley Myott. He worked with his brother, Sydney, in the Alex-

ander Pottery on Wolfe Street in Stoke. They expanded in 1925 to include a next-door pottery.

MYOTT SON & CO

ALEXANDER POTTERIES COBRIDGE
This is an image of their factory in the 1930s. Only the gates remain today.

Zuki Fenwick-Paul



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). He 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.

For full details of the contents of back issues of the Orford & District Local History Bulletin, please 
look on the Publications page of the Orford Museum website:

 www.orfordmuseum.org.uk
 and click on ‘Back issues’

The early issues (1-6 and 7-10) are now available only as 
two Consolidated Reprints priced at £12 each

Subsequent issues (11-22 and 24-25) may be purchased at £5 each
Issue 23 (special First World War issue) £10

Orders to The Chairman, Orford Museum, 
Brundish Lodge, High Street, Orford Suffolk IP12 2NW

with a cheque payable to Orford Museum.

Please add £1.50 postage for single issues, £2.50 for two or more issues
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