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FROM THE CHAIRMAN
Alan	Smith.
This	edition	of	Eden	Valley	Heritage	is	once	
again	filled	with	fascinating	articles	that	
highlight	the	cultural	riches	that	burst	from	
historical	veins	that	line	the	Eden	Valley.
It	is	quite	clear	that,	for	generations,	people	
passing	through	our	enclave	of	South	East	
England	have	made	their	mark.	Whether	
it	be	a	scratch	on	a	wall	(see	Alex	Paton’s	
article	on	Medieval	Graffiti),	a	stately	manor	
house	(see	Gavin	Bateman’s,	Lords	of	the	
Manor),	or	the	touching	personal	accounts	
of	growing	up	in	Hever	(see	articles	by	John	
Reader	and	Jane	More).	It	is	also	interesting	
to	see	how	our	history	can	move	out	of	the	
local	area,	surprisingly	this	can	be	as	big	as	
a	house	(see	Ruth	Barrow’s	Winkhurst	Farm	
piece).	Some	of	us	have	deep	roots	into	the	
Eden	Valley	but	not	many	as	far	reaching	
as	Poppy	Jenner.	The	detailed	account	of	
Poppy	and	her	�00	year	connection	to	the	
Eden	Valley	is	a	brilliant	insight	into	the	
individual	stories	that	hide	behind	our	
doors.	I	thank	Helen	Jackman	for	telling	
that	story	and	we	honour	Poppy	and	her	
family	for	all	of	the	generous	donations	
and	efforts	to	make	our	museum	one	of	
the	gems	of	local	British	history.	Personal	
history	is	not	just	important	to	the	family	
but	a	valuable	record	that	needs	to	be	shared	
so	I	urge	everyone	with	a	story	to	tell	to	pass	
on	their	recollections	to	the	Eden	Valley	
Museum.
Finally	history	is	unable	to	escape	an	
anniversary.	These	days	we	seem	to	celebrate	
any	number	of	years	that	land	on	a	0	or	a	
5	but	some	anniversaries	hold	a	weightier	
gravitas.	Of	course	we	are	all	well	aware	
of	the	continuing	100	year	anniversary	
of	World	War	I.	1916	was	a	year	that	
contained	dark	conflict	and	Colin	Fairman’s	
articles	on	the	Somme	and	Tanks	add	the	
background	to	the	sad	role	call	of	the	many	
men	who	perished,	including	those	from	the	

Eden	Valley.	Our	second	big	anniversary	is	
150	years	of	the	Edenbridge	Town	Band.	It	
is	a	privilege	to	still	have	a	town	band	and	I	
trust	that	the	future	generation	of	musicians	
is	bright	enough	for	us	to	continue	to	have	
another	150	years	of	brassy	tones	filling	our	
streets.	I	ask	you	all	to	raise	a	glass	to	the	
band,	our	spectacular	newsletter	and	to	the	
staff	and	the	many,	many,	volunteers	who	
help	keep	the	Eden	Valley	Museum	alive	
and	well.

EDEN VALLEY MUSEUM TRUST

The	Eden	Valley	Museum	Trust	is	a	
Registered	Charitable	Trust	whose	
objectives	are	for	the	advancement	of	the	
education	of	the	public	in	the	history	
of	Edenbridge,	the	Eden	Valley	and	
the	surrounding	areas	in	particular,	but	
not	exclusively,	by	the	provision	and	
maintenance	of	a	museum.	The	Trust	is	
run	by	an	Executive	Committee	and	the	
day-to-day	management	of	the	museum	is	
overseen	by	a	part-time	House	Manager,	
and	a	volunteer	Collections	Manager.

President:	Elizabeth	Fleming	DL
Chairman: Alan	Smith
Honorary Secretary:	Jane	Wroe
House Manager:	Jean	Reader
Collections Manager:	Jane	Higgs	MBE

Edenbridge Town Band, 2016
Image: P2016.3016
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LORDS OF THE MANOR 
FROM AROUND THE EDEN 
VALLEY
By Gavin Bateman

In an earlier article on Lords of the Manor 
(Eden Valley Heritage, 2014) I noted that our 
local manors were not important ones in 
the scheme of things but over the years 
they had some interesting people, even as 
absentees, as their lords. Here are a few.

Dryhtwald
Broxham manor near Four Elms has a 
history going back to Saxon times.
In 862 King Aethelbert granted land 
at Bromley to ‘Dryhtwald my minister’ 
–“Ðanne belimpoð ðer to ðam londe fif denn 
an an utwalda. Broccesham ðes dennes nama” - 
‘belonging to this land five clearings in one outlying 
woodland. Broccesham is this pasture’s name’.1 The 
name Brocces Ham may derive from “Badger 
Homestead’’ and the manor may have come 
about as part of the trend to clear and 
farm some of the forest ‘dens’ (woodland 
pastures).

Dryhtwald was an important aeldorman. The 
aeldorman’s job was to help the king leading 
the fyrd (local militia), enforcing the laws, 
overseeing local disputes and keeping the 
peace in general. For their service they 
were given gifts of land. In 864 there was 
a Viking raid on the Isle of Thanet. Rather 
than trying to repulse them, Dryhtwald 
and chief men of Kent negotiated a peace 
treaty and promised to pay them to go 
away. The Vikings took the cash then broke 
the agreement and ravaged the East Kent 
coast!2

Earl Godwin
The Domesday entry for Westerham shows 
that Godwin Earl of Wessex (the title ‘earl’ 
having replaced that of ‘ealdorman’) had 
been its lord. He supported Edward the 
Confessor’s claim to the throne and soon 
became the leader of opposition to growing 
Norman influence.

In 1053 Godwin died suddenly after 
collapsing during a royal banquet. Godwin 
said: “Sir king, I have been often accused of 
harbouring traitorous designs against you, but as 
God in heaven is just and true, may this morsel of 
bread choke me, if even in thought I have ever been 
false to you.” The historian goes on to say that 
God heard the words of the traitor, for the 
bread stuck in his throat and choked him, 
so that death presently followed!

Godwin’s son Harold succeeded him 
and later (briefly) succeeded Edward the 
Confessor as King of England but was 
overthrown and killed in the Norman 
Conquest.

Eustace of Boulogne
In 1086 the lord of the manor of 
Westerham was Count Eustace of Boulogne 
(nicknamed ‘The moustached’). Eustace 
married twice:
First to Goda, sister of Edward the 

Godwin’s death, as depicted in manuscript in Cambridge University 
library MS. Ee.iii.59.

Viking Ship by A. Brun - Noveau Larousse Ilustré. Larousse XIXs. 
1866-1877. Image: commons.wikimedia.org 
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Confessor, then after her death he married 
Ida, daughter of the Duke of Lower 
Lorraine and was excommunicated by the 
Pope for marrying within the prohibited 
degree of kinship: Eustace and Ida were 
both descended from Louis II of France.
As one of the knights reported to have 
killed Harold at the battle of Hastings, 
Eustace was given large grants of land but, 
dissatisfied with his share of the spoils, he 
returned to Boulogne. The men of Kent, 
‘goaded to rebellion by Norman oppression’ saw 
Eustace as a suitable alternative to William 
and urged him to seize Dover castle. He 
assailed it, but the defenders resisted fiercely 
and in a counter attack Eustace’s men were 
scattered. He escaped back to Normandy 
but was stripped of his English fiefs. 
Subsequently he was reconciled to the King, 
who restored some of the confiscated lands. 
His name occurs in Domesday 211 times, 
with lands in eleven counties. 

Hugh de Audley,  
Earl of Gloucester

 
Hugh de Audley held the lordship of 
Stangrave manor in Edenbridge from 
1341. Hugh was descended from King 

Henry II via Henry’s illegitimate son. He 
married Margaret de Clare and the king 
attended and gave three pounds in coins to 
be thrown over the heads of the bride and 
groom. But Edward’s powerful cousin the 
Earl of Lancaster detested him - Audley had 
accused Lancaster of treason at a council 
meeting. In 1318 Edward finally agreed to 
send Hugh away from court.
According to Hugh’s accounts for part 
of 1320 he spent most of the period at 
Tonbridge, and their household consisted 
of almost 100 people. He owned two war-
horses called Grisel le Kyng and Ferant 
de Roma. Hugh’s marriage to Margaret 
produced only a daughter, also named 
Margaret. On the death of Audley’s half-
sister the little girl became sole heir to a 
vast fortune, making her a very attractive 
proposition on the marriage market – of 
which more later!

Audley joined the Marcher lords furious at 
Edward II’s granting the Gower peninsula 
to a favourite, Hugh Despenser. HeHe 
fought and was captured at the battle of 
Boroughbridge, but was spared execution 
thanks to the pleas of his wife, who 
apparently still retained some influence over 
her uncle the king. However, she was taken 
to Sempringham Priory in Lincolnshire 
under guard by the nuns and Hugh was 
imprisoned, but escaped. In 1327, he was 
pardoned by Edward III for “breaking 
prison at Nottingham Castle.” Hugh served 
Edward III loyally, fighting in Scotland and 
France and as ambassador to France. 

Presumably, he and Margaret had resumed 
their married life after their release. In early 
1336, their daughter Margaret was abducted 
from their home at Thaxted in Essex by 
Ralph Stafford (see below), a widower 
about twenty years her senior.  Edward 
III commissioned two men to investigate 
who found that Ralph Stafford “broke his 

Detail from the Bayeaux tapestry, possibly Eustace  
of Boulogne. Image: commons.wikimedia.org

Audley Coat of Arms
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close at Thaxtede, carried away his goods, abducted 
Margaret his daughter and heir, then in his custody, 
and married her against his will.”  However, 
Edward supported Stafford, and Hugh had 
to accept the marriage, consoled by being 
made Earl of Gloucester.3

Ralph de Stafford, (1301 – 1372)
Ralph de Stafford followed Audley as Lord 
of the Manor of Stangrave. He earned 
Edward III’s gratitude by helping to free 
him from the control of Roger Mortimer.  
He served abroad on royal business, 
accompanying Hugh de Audley, and was 
first summoned to Parliament in 1336. 

Around then Stafford married his first 
wife, Katherine, and they had two 
daughters before she died. Ten years later 
he sensationally abducted and married 
Margaret, daughter of Hugh de Audley, 
twenty years his junior, who was worth 
more than ten times his own estates. Her 
parents complained to the king but he 
supported Stafford’s actions. 

His military career continued, including the 
battle of Crecy. After his wife’s father died 
Ralph became a very wealthy man from his 
estates and from the French war. In 1348 
he became one of the twenty-six founding 
Knights of the Order of the Garter. Ralph 
was created Earl of Stafford and became the 
king’s lieutenant in Gascony. His campaigns 

were ultimately unsuccessful, leading to the 
appointment of Edward, Prince of Wales to 
command in his place.  He died in 1372 at 
Tonbridge Castle.

Edward Stafford, Duke of Buckingha��Buckingha�� 
Edward Stafford inherited the lordship of 
Stangrave manor. He was the son of Henry 
Stafford and Katherine Woodville, whose 
sister Elizabeth was the wife of Edward IV. 
Through his father he was descended from 
Edward	III’s	son,	Thomas	of	Woodstock.	
When Stafford was five years old his father 
joined a rebellion against  Richard III and 
in 1483 was beheaded without trial and all 
his honours forfeited. After Henry VII’s 
accession to the throne Edward’s wardship 
and custody of lands was granted to his 
mother, Margaret Beaufort. Stafford was 
made a knight of the Order of the Bath as 
Duke of Buckingham then of the Order 
of the Garter. In 1501 he was sent to meet 
Catherine of Aragon on her marriage with 
Prince Arthur.

Buckingham became even more prominent 
when Henry VIII became king. In 1510 he 
was involved in a scandal concerning his 
sister Anne. Edward was told that she had 
attracted Henry’s attentions. After hearing 
rumours concerning Anne and Sir William 
Compton, Buckingham found Compton 
in Anne’s room and is reported to have 
told the pair that “women of the Stafford 
family are no game for Comptons, no, nor 

Ralph de Stafford KG.  
Image: Bruges Garter Book, 1430/1440, BL Stowe 594.  

Edward Duke of Buckingham.  
Image: Magdalene College Cambridge
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for Tudors, either”.  Compton was forced 
to take the sacrament to prove that he and 
Anne had not committed adultery, and 
Anne was sent away to a convent.

In 1518 Edward was high in the king’s 
favour, entertaining Henry with great 
magnificence at Penshurst.  But, as one 
of few peers with substantial Plantagenet 
blood, he attracted Henry’s suspicion, 
particularly as Henry was afraid he would 
have no male heir. He became a leader of 
disaffected nobles who hated Wolsey. On 
one occasion when the cardinal ventured 
to wash in a basin which Buckingham was 
holding for the king, Edward is said to 
have poured the water into Wolsey’s shoes. 
During 1520, following an anonymous 
letter to Wolsey, Henry VIII initiated an 
investigation. The Duke was tried before 
a panel of peers, accused of listening to 
prophecies of the King’s death and of his 
own succession to the crown (through 
seeking out prophecy about the chances of 
the king having a male heir) and intending 
to kill the King. The peers saw clearly what 
Henry wanted and he was executed on 
Tower Hill for treason and posthumously 
attainted by Act of Parliament, disinheriting 
his children from most of his wealth.

Sir John Gresha��   
Stangrove manor was then bought by 
John Gresham, a merchant, courtier and 
financier who worked for Henry VIII, 
Wolsey and Thomas Cromwell. Gresham 
was apprenticed to a London mercer, and 
after serving his seven years was admitted 
as a member of the Worshipful Company 
of Mercers. Later he was four times Master 
of the Company. His considerable trading 
interests were very international. 
Gresham was Sheriff of London and 
Middlesex and was knighted. In 1547, he 
became Lord Mayor of London. He lived 
at Titsey Place from 1534 until his death in 

1556. The Inquisition (equivalent to modern 
Estate Duty return) reported that he died 
“seised in his demesne as of fee of and in 
the manors of Westram and Etonbridge… 
and of and in the rectories and churches of 
Westram and Etonbridge, and of the manor 
of Henden, in Sundryshe, Chedyngstone, 
and Brasted, co. Kent, and of Henden Park 
containing 800 acres.”4

So manors around Edenbridge have 
belonged to men who have tried to buy 
off Vikings; nobles who have supported 
and rebelled against kings; been 
excommunicated for incest; who have 
had their daughter abducted; and even 
who have been executed on trumped up 
charges. There would have been plenty to 
fill the pages of the County Border News had 
it existed in earlier times!  Perhaps it came 
as something of a relief when after the 
mid-16th century the local lords became 
successful merchants or simply gentlefolk 
living a quiet life.
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MEDIEVAL GRAFFITI IN THE 
EDEN VALLEY
By Alex Paton

Graffiti is not something that we generally 
associate with history and archaeology. It’s 
the kind of thing that you normally only see 
in news stories related to the vandalism of 
a historic building or memorial. I’ve been 
visiting churches for over a decade now, 
for research and for interest, and I’d never 
really given it much thought. Only in the 
last couple of years have I become aware of 
the new(ish) and fascinating field of graffiti 
archaeology. 

Starting with the Norfolk Medieval Graffiti 
Survey, established in 2010, the systematic 
surveying of medieval churches in the UK 
has grown quickly. Norfolk was followed 
by Suffolk, Surrey and Kent with more to 
come. Although churches are the focus of 
the surveys right now, domestic buildings 
are also covered in graffiti if you know 
where to look.

Only since the 1960’s, and the publication 
of Violet Pritchard’s book ‘English Medieval 
Graffiti’, has serious attention been paid to 
the subject. After that ground-breaking 
monograph the study of graffiti again 
slowed. The 21st century has seen a 
rejuvenation of interest, largely thanks to 
the efforts of Matt Champion, founder of 
the Norfolk survey, and the man who wrote 
the book on graffiti hunting.

The most common medieval graffiti in 
England are merchant’s and mason’s marks, 
heraldic drawings, and ritual protection 
marks. Many of these have been known 
and studied to some extent for a long time. 
The really interesting new area is ritual 
protection or ‘witchmarks’. These can 
mostly be dated between the 12th and 17th 
centuries. 

These marks take many forms. The most 

common kinds are a ‘vv’ marking, usually 
with the letters overlapping to form a ‘w’, 
and compass drawn designs. They both, 
supposedly, protect against demons, witches 
and other malevolent spirits. VV is meant 
to stand for ‘Virgo Virginum’ or Virgin of 
Virgins, signifying the Virgin Mary. This 
is why you often see it scrawled on a wall 
inverted to look like an M. 

Compass drawn designs follow a principle 
of ancient lore whereby evil spirits were 
compelled to follow a line until its natural 
end. Using compasses a circle (or series of 
circles), often resembling a flower, can be 
traced into the wall. When a spirit finds 
one of the lines it starts to follow it and 
becomes harmlessly trapped in the line 
forever. 

Witchmarks will mostly be found on 
porches, door and window frames, and 
fireplaces. This is to prevent the demons 
from entering the building, effectively 
blocking their routes inside. More can 
often be found on chancel arches to 
lend extra protection to those areas. At 
the medieval pile of Knole, for example, 
witchmarks surround the fireplace under 
the floorboards to protect the King’s Room 
(so called as it was prepared for a visit by 
James I). Although the monarch never 
visited, it explains the sudden appearance of 
so many witchmarks at the beginning of the 
17th century as James was a famous believer 
in witches, and even wrote a practical 
handbook on how to find them. 

In domestic buildings you also find many 
witchmarks protecting the inhabitants. 
Unfortunately, it is difficult to survey every 
house and stately home to see what’s there. 
So far very few houses have been studied 
in any great depth. Knole in Sevenoaks is 
one of the most heavily surveyed domestic 
buildings in the country, and is covered by 
graffiti from top to bottom. Penhurst Place 
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perpendicular way of inscribing that makes 
it so hard for us to read today.

The Baron’s Hall also has VV and circle 
designs, along with a heraldic shield, 
probably of the Sidney family who once 
lived there. 

Although the great houses have plenty, 
the real treasure trove is your local 
church. It was often the lower castes of 
English society that were the most prolific 
scrawlers, particularly when it comes to 
ritual protection. Unsurprisingly, Penshurst 
Church has some good examples. 

The main entrance on the south side has 
plenty in the porch. On the right as you 
enter is a huge example of an inverted 
VV beside a modern graffito. Looking 
closely around the doorframe VVs mixed 
with initials of all periods can be found. 
The eagle eyed visitor will also spot a 
particularly fine VV on the window frame.

is the only building in the Eden Valley that 
has been looked at.  

Most graffiti that I have found so far is 
medieval script. This is hard to interpret 
now for linguistic and stylistic reasons, 
and deterioration. About half of the text 
inscriptions found by the graffiti surveys to 
date remain indecipherable. 

Here the script from the Baron’s Hall, 
Penshurst is basically illegible. Much of 
the time graffiti attracts graffiti making 
it hard to separate some examples. If one 
person has scrawled a mark it gives others 
the licence to go ahead and add their 
own in the same place. This is the case at 
Edenbridge church where the graffiti has 
mostly conglomerated around the northern 
side of the chancel arch. 

The script found at Penshurst is most likely 
names, short Latin prayers or scripture. 
At Knole, in the original Solar, a hearth 
inscription has been deciphered as ‘sola 
salus servire deo’ meaning the ‘only salvation is 
to serve God’. This would be a fairly typical 
inscription, although it has as yet been 
impossible to decipher anything other than 
a few names at Penshurst.

In addition to the medieval script the 
Baron’s Hall is replete with mason’s marks.

A particularly fine piece of script from the 
bottom of the stairs to the state rooms 
from Baron’s Hall showing the stylistically 

Script from Baron’s Hall, Penshurst. Image:P2016.3194 

Baron’s Hall, Penshurst. Image: P2016.3195 

Script on stairs leading to the state rooms from the Baron’s Hall, 
Penshurst. Image: P2016.3196 
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The other medieval churches in the 
Eden Valley are Hever, Chiddingstone, 
Edenbridge and Cowden. All of these have 
had preliminary surveys. Below is a quick 
run through of what has been found so far. 

Starting at Cowden we find some interesting 
examples. On the south porch can be 
found what looks like a VV symbol next 
to another initial. This is quite a common 
sight in many churches. The interpretation 
for this actually varies somewhat. We 
know that the VV is a protective symbol in 
general, but on some occasions it seems to 
have been incorporated into an individual’s 
initials. Perhaps done intentionally, or 
utilised by a later hand. This appears to be 
the case at Cowden. Various other initials 
can be found all over the church with 
much being obscured by later paint layers. 
A common problem with graffiti hunting, 
as a lot of early graffiti would have been 
scratched through previous paint and 
plaster layers leaving a fainter impression in 
the stonework. 

The best in Cowden is to be found on 
the woodwork under the tower. The most 
obvious is the 20th century bell ringers 
graffiti, a common sight with a plethora 
to be found in the ringing chamber at All 
Saints, Maidstone going back to the late 
18th century. The real find here is a daisy 
wheel on one of the northern wooden 
pillars. 

Hidden behind some ironwork, and mostly 
obscured, it is difficult to get a good view 
or know if it is part of a larger design. A 
nice example of a floral compass design this 
would be the perfect way to trap demons.

Moving on to Hever we find ourselves 
drowning in initials and VV markings. 
Particularly inside on one of the northern 
chancel pillars. Here we find dated initials 
of the early 18th century and a very good, 
bold VV mark.

Edenbridge itself contains some VV 
markings and initials, and even a few pieces 
of script, but is yet to have a really thorough 
survey.

This brings us to Chiddingstone which is 
by far the most densely covered of any of 
the Eden Valley churches. Ranging from 
numerous VV markings to fine initials and 
mason’s marks showing the work of at least 
two masons (one probably quite modern). 
There is dated graffiti from the early 18th 
century and, as is common, 20th/21st 
century graffiti has been attracted to sit 
beside its historic counterparts. The really 

St Mary Magdalene, Cowden. Image: P2016.3197 

All Saints Church, Maidstone.
Image: ©Alex Paton
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fascinating thing about Chiddingstone is 
the presence of dotted designs giving a 
stippled effect to some parts of masonry. 

Used to form initials and other more 
random designs I have only seen this in 
a few other places and to date no special 
interpretation has been found. 

Part of the joy of graffiti hunting is precisely 
the fact that it’s such a new field of study. 

Hidden in plain sight we hope that graffiti 
will give us a much needed insight into the 
daily lives and worship of the real people of 
medieval and early modern England. Ritual 
protection, magic charms, initials, prayers, 
ships, caricatures, pentangles and swastikas, 
all have been found dated to the medieval 
period. Going into churches in Kent almost 
everything you see will be related to the 
elites of the parish. Graffiti is one of our 
only links to the majority of common 
people of past times.

For further reading there can be no finer 
place to begin than Matthew Champion’s 
Medieval Graffiti: The Lost Voices of England’s 
Churches. Nearby Westerham is cited as an 
ideal place to start, and indeed is full of 
lovely examples including some hard to 
reach consecration crosses. 

The Eden Valley churches have not yet been 
comprehensively surveyed although every 
medieval church has had a preliminary 
survey by members of the Kent Medieval 
Graffiti Survey. If anyone is interested in 
helping document the graffiti in Kent’s 
churches you can contact the KMGS at 
info@medieval-graffiti-kent.co.uk

References
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St Mary’s Church, Chiddingstone. Image: P2016.3199

St Mary’s Church, Chiddingstone. Image: P2016.3198 
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THE 1916 BATTLE OF THE 
SOMME
By Colin Fairman

It was the battle the British didn’t want but 
one that those at the top thought could 
bring the War to a speedy conclusion.

As the Great War moved into its second 
year it became clear that the British 
Empire forces simply weren’t strong 
enough to challenge the might of the 
German Army. Accordingly after limited 
attempts to break through on the Northern 
sector, the depleted British Army spent 
most of 1915 and the early part of 1916 
consolidating its position whilst at home 
there were significant efforts in recruiting 
and training a New Army. This included 
“Pals” battalions where men who worked or 
played together could fight together, a well-
intentioned idea with tragic consequences.

During this time the bulk of the Allied 
fighting on the Western Front was carried 

out by the French – particularly around 
Verdun. However the patriotic need to 
defend this area was bleeding the French 
dry and severely hampered their intended 
counter offensive in the Somme area. 
Accordingly the British were asked to 
take part in the offensive. This did not 
suit the new British Commander, General 
Douglas Haig, who wanted to concentrate 
in the northern area and wait until the 
New Army was ready before launching 
a major offensive. However the pressure 
on the British (who the French thought 
were not pulling their weight) was such 
that eventually he had to agree to support 
the French. Unfortunately French losses 
continued to mount with the result that in 
the end the British took over the bulk of 
the attack. The objectives were two-fold. 
The main intent was to end the stalemate 
caused by the trench warfare by pushing 
through the German lines and allowing the 
cavalry to break out into open countryside. 
At the same time it would draw Germans 
away from Verdun and take the pressure 
off the French. With success it was believed 
that the war could be brought to a speedy 
conclusion.

A total of 100,000 British and French 
soldiers were designated to take part in the 
offensive, which was due to commence 
on 1st July 1916, with a front line of 16 
miles from the diversionary attack at 
Gommecourt in the North to Maricourt 
in the South. It was expected to achieve a 
breakthrough on the first day and despite 
the subsequent recriminations it was 
well planned. A massive artillery barrage 
commenced on 24th June and continued 
until just before the attack began. Then 
at 0728hrs on a warm sunny 1st July, 
seventeen mines were blown under the 
German frontline. Then the attack began. 
Confidence was such that many soldiers 
were told that they would be able to walk to 

Thiepval Memorial, Somme, France. 
Image: Colin Fairman
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and over the German lines. And this they 
did – heavily laden down with full packs on 
their back and rifles by their side. However 
the planners had failed to appreciate the 
strength of the German defences or how 
quickly communications would break down. 
In fact the Germans had hidden in deep 
well protected bunkers during the barrage, 
and were able to emerge largely unscathed 
to man their machine guns as the British 
infantry advanced. To make matters even 
worse the leading men found that much of 
the German barbed wire was untouched 
and often impenetrable. The result was, in 
many areas, mass slaughter. Even worse, 
communications soon broke down with the 
result that reinforcements were sent to join 
the dead and dying stranded in no man’s 
land. Years of careful training wasted in 
minutes.

As more and more reserves were brought 
into the battle progress was made in a 
number of areas, but very limited and at 
heavy costs.

When the day drew to a close the British 
had suffered nearly 60,000 casualties of 
whom nearly 18,000 had been killed, the 
highest number of casualties in a single day 
in the history of the British Army.

That one day has coloured our view of the 
First World War – particularly the impact 
on the Pals Battalions. Whole communities 
were left mourning the loss of many of their 
young men.

But that was just the first day and the killing 
was far from over. The next day limited 
attacks resumed whilst the High Command 
decided what to do next following the 
failures on day one. Eventually on 14th July 
major attacks were launched at Bazentin 
and Delville. Some success was achieved 
but the two week delay had given the 
Germans the chance to recover, and much 
of the gain was subsequently lost. There 

followed a two month period of grinding 
attrition without significant success leading 
to criticism of Haig, which prompted him 
to bring into action in September, and 
before many were ready, the new secret 
weapon “the tank”. 

The tanks caused initial panic with the 
Germans and the towns of Flers and 
Courcelette were captured in one day. This 
produced some short term morale boosting 
propaganda, but too few tanks were 
available for the gains to be significant. The 
fighting then continued for several months 
until the battle, which had commenced in 
the heat of the summer, ended with one 
final inconclusive push in the cold and sleet 
in November before conditions brought the 
campaign to a halt.

The Battle of the Somme had made a 
maximum gain of eight miles at a cost of 
400,000 British casualties. Despite this, by 
retrospectively stating that the objective had 
always been purely to help the French at 
Verdun, Haig claimed it as a success.  

Most of those widowed by the battle and 
historians would disagree. Films such 
as “Oh What a Lovely War” and books 
such as “Lions, Donkeys and Dinosaurs” 
have left a widely held impression that 
this was a catastrophic failure caused by 
incompetent officers.  Indeed the British 
had made only limited advances at heavy 
costs and had failed to achieve the main 
objective. However it did assist in enabling 
the French to hold on at Verdun and the, 
largely overlooked, cost to the Germans 
was significant. They had not got off lightly 
- having probably lost more men than the 
British, and were left so weakened that 
after the Battle they gave up a considerable 
amount of territory to retreat to a shorter 
more easily defensible line and at least one 
German general expressed the view that 
they could not now win the war. In any 
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event, the long term significance was that 
they would not be able to threaten the allies 
on the Western Front until 1918 and only 
then as a result of Russia leaving the war. 

The impact of the Battle of the Somme 
still resonates one hundred years later. 
The thousands of names on the massive 
memorial at Thiepval, and the row after 
row of gravestones in the Somme area, bear 
witness to the heavy price that was paid. 
And the bloodletting would continue for 
another two years. Was it necessary? The 
arguments continue to this day.

(Right) Official photograph / postcard entitled: 
“THE GLORIOUS FIRST OF JULY 1916 
– OUR FIRST PRISONERS”
This official photograph, published as a postcard 
by the Daily Mail, attempts to put a positive 
‘spin’ on the first day of the Battle of the Somme, 
belying the real tragedy of that day.
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A��ongst the thousands that perished 
or were wounded during this disastrous 
battle were ��en fro�� the Eden Valley.i 

Tho��as Ashby 
Lance Corporal Ashby served in the 2nd 
Batt., East Lancashire Regiment. He died 
on 8th July 1916, age 33. Thomas was born 
in Hever, lived in Edenbridge and enlisted 
in East Grinstead. His parents were William 
and Barbara Ashby (née Holmes) of Hever. 
He is buried in Warloy-Baillon Communal 
Cemetery Extension, Somme, France. 

Gordon Ash��an
Gordon was born in 1894 in Hythe, son of 
Thomas and Mary Ashman. By 1911 they 
were living at Mills Water in Four Elms. 
After leaving school Gordon worked as 
a gardener. He enlisted in Sevenoaks on 
22nd November 1915 and was mobilized on 
21st January 1916. After initial training at 
Aldershot, Gordon went to France on 19th 
May 1916 as a Private with C Company, 
7th Batt., Queen’s Own (Royal West Kent 
Regiment). He was killed in action on 13th 
August 1916, age 22yrs, during the Battle of 
the Somme. “His unit was under constant shell 
fire as they dug into new positions from 11th August 
from Talus Boisé to the east of Trônes Wood, after 
‘the Big Push’ in that small sector, which had 
claimed 4,000 British lives in July 1916.” He is 
buried in Serre Road Cemetery No 2, the 
largest cemetery on the Somme. 

John Henry Bennett 
John Henry was born in Four Elms, the son 
of George and Fanny Bennett (née Davey), 
of Little Holmwood. A farm labourer, he 
enlisted in Tonbridge in November 1915, 
age 19yrs and served as a Private in the 
10th (Service) Batt., Queen’s Own (Royal 
West Kent Regiment). Whilst serving on 
the Western Front, John suffered a gunshot 
wound to his thorax for which he initially 
received treatment locally, prior to being 
evacuated back to England. On 19th 
September 1916, John was again posted to 

France to serve in the 7th (Service) Batt., 
Queen’s Own (Royal West Kent Regiment), 
in which he remained until he was one of 
the ‘two other ranks’ killed in action whilst 
the battalion was holding captured enemy 
positions on the Somme on Thursday 26th 
October 1916.

Ralph Constable
Temp. Captain Ralph 
Constable was the 
son of Arthur and 
Henrietta Hope (née 
Foster) of The Quarry, 
Penshurst. Educated 
at Lancing College, 
he went on to serve 
with the 10th (Service) 
Batt., Northumberland 
Fusiliers. He died on 
25th September 1916 aged 20 years and is 
commemorated on the Thiepval Memorial. 
At the time of his death he was engaged to 
Marjorie ( Jo) Chandler of Chiddingstone. 
She never married.

Tho��as Cosha��
It was reported in the Kent & Sussex Courier 
on 3rd November 1916 that Lance Corporal 
Cosham, aged 20 years, had been killed. 
He was the son of Mr. R. J. and Mrs. K. 
Cosham, of Mayfield Cottage, Lingfield 
Road, Edenbridge. He was serving with the 
10th Batt., Queen’s Own (Royal West Kent 
Regiment). He had died on 30th September 
1916 and is buried in Bancourt British 
Cemetery, Pas de Calais, France.

Bertie Diplock
Bertie Diplock was serving as a Private was serving as a Private 
with the 8th Batt., Queen’s Own (Royal 
West Kent Regiment) when he died on 1st 
September 1916. He is commemorated on 
the Thiepval Memorial, Somme, France.

Horace Henry Eade
Horace served as a Private with “A” 

Image: P2002.628
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Company, 9th (Service) 
Batt., Royal Fusiliers 
(City of London 
Regiment). Horace was 
born in Chiddingstone, 
the son of Horace 
and Elizabeth Eade 
of 7 Chiddingstone 
Causeway. He was living 
in Lewisham at the time 

of his enlistment and prior to this he was 
employed by the South Eastern & Chatham 
Railway Company as a clerk. He died on 7th 
July 1916, age 22yrs and is commemorated 
on the Thiepval Memorial, Somme, France 
and on the South Eastern & Chatham 
Railway Company war memorial, located at 
the former Marine Station, Dover, Kent.

Charles Ellis
Charles served as a Private with the 8th 
(Service) Batt., Queen’s Own (Royal West 
Kent Regiment). He died on 17th August 
1916. Born in Hever, he resided in Four 
Elms and enlisted in Edenbridge. He 
was the son of Charles and Eliza Ellis. 
Following his death Charles was initially 
posted as ‘Missing,’ but the Army Council 
later made the decision that for official 
purposes it was to be assumed that he had 
died on or after 17th August 1916. He is 
commemorated on the Thiepval Memorial, 
Somme, France. 

Albert John Faulkner
Albert served as a Private with the 1st Batt., 
Queen’s Own (Royal West Kent Regiment). 
He died on Saturday 22nd July 1916, aged 
20yrs. Born in Four Elms he enlisted in 
Tonbridge. Albert was the son of Charles 
and Edda May Faulkner (née Warner) 
of Albert Cottage, Pootings. Formerly a 
gardener, he enlisted in the army on 31st 
August 1914, and served in the 1st Batt., 
Queen’s Own (Royal West Kent Regiment). 
He was initially posted as ‘Missing,’ but on 
28th April 1917 the Army Council made the 
decision that for official purposes, it was 

to be assumed that he had died on or after 
22nd July 1916. He is commemorated on 
the Thiepval Memorial, Somme, France.

Edward Newton Hatt
Edward served as a Private with the 1st 
Batt., The Queen’s (Royal West Surrey 
Regiment). He died on 2nd November 1916, 
age 36yrs. Born in Camberwell, Surrey, 
he resided in Toys Hill and enlisted at 
Redhill. Edward had formerly served as a 
rating in the Royal Navy and at the time 
of the 1901 census was serving on board 
H.M.S. Terrible. When the 1911 census was 
conducted, Edward was recorded as being 
employed as a bricklayer’s labourer residing 
at Beech Bank Cottage, Toys Hill. Having 
been in a reserve position at the Somme 
village of Guillemont, Edward’s battalion 
moved forward via Ginchy on the day 
that he and five other ranks serving in the 
battalion fell. The move was in preparation 
for an attack on a German position called 
‘Boritska Trench’ which took place on 
Friday 3rd November. He is commemorated 
on the Thiepval Memorial, Somme, France.

George Hunt killed, his brother Willia�� 
wounded

Horace Eade
Image courtesy of Simon Eade

< Private  
W. Hunt

Private 
G. Hunt >

© Courier - 4 August 1916
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George was killed in action on the first day 
of the Battle of the Somme, 1st July 1916. 
He was serving as a Private in the 7th Batt., 
Queen’s Own (Royal West Kent Regiment). 
He was 25 years of age. George was the son 
of Stephen Hunt, of The Limes, Edenbridge 
where he enlisted. He had three brothers, 
William, Charles and Frank, and a sister, 
Elizabeth.

Jack Pannell 
The death of Private 
Pannell of Cowden was 
reported in the Kent & 
Sussex Courier on 27th 
October 1916. He was 
killed in action on 15th 
September 1916 after only 
eight days at the front. 
He was 34 years of age. 
Jack was serving with the 
1st/4th (Territorial Force) 
Batt., Northumberland Fusiliers. Born in 
Cowden, Jack enlisted in Edenbridge. His 
parents were Thomas and Sarah Pannell 
of 4, North Lane, Cowden. He is buried at 
Delville Wood, Longueval, Somme, France. 

Albert Payne 
Albert Payne served as a Private with the 
Queen’s Own (Royal West Kent Regiment). 
He died on 22nd July 1916 age 39yrs and is 
commemorated on the Thiepval Memorial, 
Somme, France. He was the son of Mrs 
Ellen Martin (formerly Payne), of 3 Paradise 
Row, Edenbridge. Albert was previously 
employed at the Mermaid Hotel, Yeovil, 
Somerset, where he also 
resided.

Ja��es Henry Poet
It was reported in the 
Kent & Sussex Courier on 
28th July 1916 that Private 
Poet of 7th Batt., Queen’s 
Own (Royal West Kent 
Regiment) had been killed. 
He was born in Croydon, 

lived in Marsh Green and enlisted in 
Edenbridge. He died of his wounds on 15th 
July 1916 and is buried in Corbie Communal 
Cemetery Extension, Somme, France.

Edwin Henry Streatfield 
Edwin served as a Private with the 1st Batt., 
Queen’s Own (Royal West Kent Regiment). 
Born in Withyham, he was the son of John 
and Ann Streatfield. At the time of the 
1901 census, the Streatfield family resided 
at Kent Water, Cowden. Edwin enlisted 
in Royal Tunbridge Wells. He died on 
22nd July 1916, aged 25yrs and is buried 
at Caterpillar Valley, Longueval, Somme, 
France. 
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i  Please note that this does not purport 
to be a comprehensive list of all those local men 
who lost their lives or were injured during the 
Battle of the Somme; rather it comprises the 
names of those that have come to light during 
research to date.
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LAND-SHIP, TANK OR BIG 
TOAD?
The previous article by Colin Fairman 
mentions “the new secret weapon “the 
tank””.  The Eden Valley Museum has a 
collection of ‘Letters from the Front’ i sent 
home by former pupils of Greybury School, 
Marsh Green. One letter in particular, 
sent by Eddie to his aunt and uncle in 
1916, provides an insight into soldiers’ first 
impressions of the new Land-ships or Tanks 
introduced during the Battle of the Somme.

“I did have a good laugh tonight at tea-time. … I 
could hear the noise of a motor somewhere and yet 
I could not see one. At last when I did see what it 
was, I did laugh ... Something ugly about as big as 

a house and something like the shape of a big toad 
was crawling along, coming over shell-holes and 
then dipping down into them and then coming up 
the other side, nose first, grunting and snorting like 
a pig. …I never saw anything so comical in all my 
life. …”

The following article provides some 
background to the development of the 
Land-ships or Tanks.

TANKS
By Colin Fairman

“New Forts on Wheels Make Huns 
Run Like Rabbits” ran the headline on 
16th September 1916. The Battle of the 
Somme had dragged on inconclusively for 
over two months and now it seemed that a 
breakthrough had been achieved by the use 
of a new wonder weapon. But it hadn’t.

The history of armoured fighting vehicles 
stretches back centuries. Even Leonardo 
da Vinci had designed one. However these 
mainly relied on wheels for transport and 
although tractors with “chain-track” had 
been developed between 1909 and 1914 the 
War Office declined using a military version 
for pulling artillery. 

In July 1914 Major E.D. Swinton, at that 
time Military Correspondent with the 
British Expeditionary Forces, was made 
aware of a Holt Caterpillar Tractor in use in 
Belgium, and it was suggested to him that 
it could be useful in difficult conditions. 
He passed the details on to the War Office 
with a suggestion of an armoured tracked 
vehicle. This was forwarded to the Army 

They “Keep on A’ Shufflin’ Along”. WW1 postcard
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but it showed little interest in the project. 

Ever the rebel Winston Churchill, the First 
Lord of the Admiralty, decided that if the 
Army wouldn’t take up the idea then the 
Navy would, and he created the Landships 
Committee. Initially the idea was for a 
large troop transporter, but as conditions 
developed on the Western Front the aims 
changed to the idea of a fighting vehicle 
with machine guns that could climb a 
five foot high parapet and cross an eight 
foot wide gap. In June 1915 the Landships 
Committee became a joint organisation 
between the Admiralty and the War Office.

Eventually, in July 1915, a contract was 
placed with William Foster & Co. which 
had carried out pre-war design work on 
heavy tractors. 

The 14 ton “Little Willie” first ran on 
8th September 1915 with further trials in 
early 1916 involving Little Willie and a 30 
ton “Big Willie”. Big Willie had improved 
tracks and naval cannons in sponsons fitted 
on the sides of the hull, and in February 
1916 an initial order of 100 of this version 
was placed.

There was growing concern that the use 
of the term “Landship” might alert the 
Germans as to what was being planned and 
an alternative misleading description was 
sought. Accordingly it was decided to use 
the words “water tank” and in December 
1915 the shortened word “tank” was 
adopted.

To preserve the secrecy of this project the 
unit operating tanks was initially called 
the Heavy Branch, Machine Gun Corps 
(the name Tank Corps came later). It was 
months before the first volunteers found 
out what they were actually volunteering 
for. These first tanks were either fitted 
with two six pounder cannon and three 
Hotchkiss machine guns (male tanks) 
or four Vickers machine guns and one 
Hotchkiss (female). Both versions had a 
crew of eight and a maximum speed of four 

miles per hour – designed to match the 
speed of accompanying infantry. They were 
far from comfortable with no suspension, 
minimal ventilation, very noisy, and limited 
space. 

In August 1915 the first 50 tanks were 
delivered to France and more followed. 
General Haig decided to throw some into 
action in September of that year. So it was 
that at 5.30am on 15th September a total 
of 32 of these creatures rolled forward 
heralding the introduction of tanks into 
warfare. However, a combination of 
unreliability and difficult terrain meant 
only nine made it across no man’s land. To 
make matters worse communications with 
the accompanying infantry and fellow tanks 
was virtually non-existent. Accordingly, 
whilst they helped with the capture of the 
village of Flers, the results were patchy. 
However the press saw it differently and 
the public enthusiastically greeted news 
of this yet unseen new weapon. Churchill, 
ever the self-publicist, even managed to get 
his photo on the front of one newspaper as 
“the man who made the Tanks”! 

Not all of the senior Army Officers were 
supportive of this new weapon but General 
Haig had belief in its usefulness and, 
overcoming War Office opposition, ordered 
another 1,000 tanks. 

Tanks continued to be used in small 
numbers during the remainder of the battle 
of the Somme, although results were often 
disappointing. A training school was set up 
in Dorset whilst improvements were made 
to the tanks themselves, and in July 1917 
the corps was officially renamed the Tank 
Corps.

Lessons had still not been learned by the 
third Battle of Ypres (Paschendale). 31st July 
1917 was the first day of battle. On that day 
about 130 tanks set off with 80 more in 
reserve. However 77 were swallowed up by 
the mud and crews had to attempt to escape 
from the top hatch. A large number of the 
tanks were destroyed by shellfire whilst 
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snipers and machine guns picked off many 
of those trying to escape.

With so many lost in the morass that the 
battlefield had become, the tanks were 
withdrawn from action.

Finally it was accepted that the way to use 
tanks effectively was “en masse”. And so 
it was on 20th November 1917 that 378 of 
them headed over open countryside towards 
the German lines at Cambrai. The result 
was a total (if short lived) success as the 
German forces crumbled under the weight 
of the Allied advance. However, shortage of 
reserves enabled the Germans to re-group 
and recapture most of the lost ground. 
Nevertheless tanks had finally proven their 
worth.

After a lull in the winter of 1917/18 it was 
the Germans who launched an offensive 
(their last) on the Western Front in March 
1918. Nearly 200 tanks were lost in the 
Allied retreat that followed and it was 
during this time that the Germans deployed 
their much heavier A7V Tanks. This 
resulted, in April near Villers Britonneux, 
in the first recorded tank versus tank battle. 

It was claimed as a victory by the Germans. 
However the tide was about to turn and the 
British forces were re-equipping with the 
new light “Whippet” and the heavy mark V 
tank. These were then used to great effect 
with Australian forces at Hamel.

On 8th August 1918 came “The black day 
for the German Army” and tanks played a 
major role in the Allied offensive on that 
day which smashed through the German 
lines on an eleven mile front. 

As the fighting moved into open 
countryside the tanks were in their element 
as the Allied forces steadily pushed the 
Germans back, and the war ended in 
November 1918.

Tank crews had fought in often dangerous 
machines and dreadful conditions, suffering 
over 4000 casualties in 1918 alone. 

Compared with the thousands of tanks built 
by the British, the Germans produced only 
20. However they had learned from their 
experience, as the world would discover just 
twenty years later.

Reco����ended reading

Band of Brigands by Christy Campbell. Harper 
Perennial, 2008.

i The	letters	are	copies	and	comprise	part	of	a	collection	
taken	from	hand	written	magazines	produced	between	
1911	and	19�8	at	Greybury	School,	Marsh	Green	
under	the	guidance	of	Miss	Gillespie	who	was	the	
Headmistress	from	1905	until	1939.

Corp. Tho��as Isaac Barnett served in 
‘C’ Batt., Tanks Corps. Son of Stephen 
and Jane Barnett of Ivy Cottage, Froghole, 
Crockham Hill, he was killed in action 
on the first day of the Battle of Ypres and 
is commemorated on the Menin Gate at 
Ypres.

Broken down Tank  - WW1 postcard.  National War Bond Tank, Trafalgar Square, 1917  - WW1 postcard
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POPPY JENNER - A TRIBUTE
By Helen Jackman

Regular visitors to our museum will be 
familiar with the name Poppy Jenner 
recorded alongside many of the objects on 
display. The 120 artefacts she donated were 
the backbone of the collection when, prior 
to our opening in 2000, we needed to amass 
500 objects to qualify for our Heritage 
Lottery grant. 

It was the late Barbara Penman and Don 
Garman who visited Poppy at Henden 
Manor cottages, collected her treasured 
possessions and recorded her memories of 
their provenance or use. It was an eclectic 
selection – not priceless articles to be valued 
on the Antiques Roadshow but everyday 
items that reflected the economic and social 
changes over the 20th century. We knew 
these objects had special meaning in the life 
of Poppy Jenner, but their donor remained 
something of an enigma. It was not until 
her funeral in July 2015 that I was able 
to make contact with her nephews, Mike 
Jenner and Len King. With their help in 
supplying her family history and anecdotes 

from their childhoods, I have been able 
to piece together something of her long, 
fulfilling life.
 
Poppy’s connections with the Eden Valley 
stretch back at least two hundred years. 
Her great grandparents, William and Jane 
Jenner, are buried in Edenbridge parish 
church. William (1818 - 1887) spent his 
working life as a boot and shoemaker, 
living latterly at 96, High St., Edenbridge. 
Poppy’s grandfather, Edward (1844 -
1916) was the eldest of their five children.  
Edward married Ellen Moon in 1864, 
and by the 1890s they were living at 
Hazeldene, Hilders Lane, where Edward 
was a coachman, possibly working for Mr 
Burrt of Eagle Lodge – lime merchants and 
burners. Poppy’s father, Arthur, was the 
youngest of their six children.Poppy Jenner, aged 87, 2007.

Image: P2016.2945

Edward Jenner, coachman, c.1890-1900.
Image: P2016.2916

Ellen Jenner senior, daughter Ellen and son Arthur with Hazeldene 
Cottage, Hilders Lane in the background, c.1890.
Image: P2016.2912
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Arthur was originally employed as a 
gardener, and reputedly helped with the 
planting of the yew maze at Hever Castle 
in 1904. In 1910 he married Gertrude Keal 
from Surrey, and by 1913 they had moved 
to Farnborough, Hants, where Arthur had 
taken a job as a labourer working at the new 
Royal Aircraft Factory. Accommodation 
was supplied, and in 1914 an estate was 
built, by German prisoners of war, to 
house those working in the factory.  Here 
Arthur and Gertrude raised a family of 
six children, four sons and two daughters. 
Poppy, baptised Florence Mary Constance 
Jenner was born on 26th September 1920, 
and the youngest, Bill, was born two years 
later.

Tragedy struck when their mother died, 
aged just 47. To relieve the family of another 
mouth to feed Poppy, now nine years old, 
was sent to live with her father’s only sister, 
her aunt Ellen (Nellie) Withers (née Jenner), 
and her husband Henry (Harry) Withers at 
Somerden Green Cottages, Chiddingstone. 

The Withers family also had a long 
connection with the Eden Valley, and at 
the time of the 1881 census William and 
Esther, with their six year old son Harry, 
were living in Four Elms where William 
was employed as a gardener.

When Poppy joined her new family in 1930 
Harry was working as a carter and they had 
just one son, William, born in 1910. This 
sudden change in lifestyle must have been 
quite a shock for a little girl, raised with 
five siblings in a semi-urban area. However, 
the country way of living evidently suited 
her, and the Eden Valley was to remain her 
permanent home for the rest of her life. 

Poppy attended Chiddingstone School 
where she won prizes for the largest 
collection of wild flowers in a jar and an 
album of named, pressed wild flowers. We 

Arthur Jenner, Poppy’s father, 1913.
Image: P2016.2923

Somerden Green cottages, 1927.
Image: P2001.135

Harry and Ellen Withers Wedding, 1902.
Image: P2016.2920
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have in the museum collection her slate, 
a hand-made raffia purse and a thread 
covered board table mat. Also seven 
delightful sketch books belonging to Will 
and a World Atlas for Schools, 1820 which had 
been handed down through the Withers 
family.

In the early 1930’s the Withers moved 
from Somerden Green to Henden Manor 
Cottages in the foothills of Ide Hill, and 
Poppy went into service, first at Moorden 
Farm, Chiddingstone Causeway. An oral 
history, recorded by Jean Lorimer, tells us 
that by 1939 she had moved away and was 
working as a kitchen maid on the Paxhill 
Park Estate, Lindfield in Sussex. 

At the outbreak of WW2 Poppy enlisted 
to be trained by the Women’s Land Army 
in dairy work, and was assigned to a Mr 
Monnington at Stoneham near Lewes. Her 
detailed recollections of the time make 
interesting reading. ‘All the cows were hand 
milked. If they were too difficult we would 
tie their back legs together to stop them 
kicking out. The cowsheds were blacked out 
with framed blinds, and we used oil lamps 
and paraffin heaters.’

Harry Withers died just before or after the 
start of WW2, and after the war Poppy 
returned to live with her widowed aunt and 
cousin, and to dairy work at Henden Manor 

Poppy in the hop fields at Moorden Farm, Chiddingstone Causeway, 
c.1930-1935. Image: P2016.2927

Farm for the landowner Geoffrey Philcox. 

Her nephew Len King remembers holidays 
in the 1950’s. ‘My family would visit and I 
would often be left for the school holidays. 
Poppy and Uncle Will used to get up 
incredibly early and go off to work. They 
would then come home for breakfast about 
8am (I think) and then go back to work 
for the rest of the day. At that time all the 
cows had names like Iris, Rose, Violet (all 
flowers), and there seemed to be a mutual 
love and respect between them and Poppy. 
Later on Poppy worked looking after 
the pigs and I know she had a particular 
rapport with the huge sows and their litters 
of gorgeous little piglets. Still later she 
worked in the gardens of the Manor House 
where she grew all sorts of plants in the 
greenhouses, looked after the gardens and 
the chicken.’ 

Similarly, Mike Jenner on a five day visit. 
‘In 1955 my brother and I did a trip 
by ourselves down to Edenbridge and 
camped in a tent on the lawn of 1 Henden 
Manor Farm Cottages. For us lads it was 

Poppy with piglets at Henden Manor, 1961.  
Image: P2015.2744
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memorable, Aunty showing us the farm, 
the animals she looked after, the names of 
the all cows and showing us the pigs and 
other livestock. At that time, immediately 
over the drive was a large orchard and Aunt 
Poppy told us that there was still a bit of 
German bomber that had been shot down 
and crashed during the war. We were soon 
making our way between the rows of apple 
trees until at the far side we found the 
remains of the tailfin of a Junkers 88 twin 
engine bomber 

On the Saturday we went to Edenbridge 
Show and on Sunday went to church, Aunt 
Poppy driving Aunt Nelly, Uncle Will and 
Margaret. Us boys walked down, passing 
between the manor and farm, then up out 
of the estate to climb Ide Hill to the church 
where we met up again. After church us 
boys went to the graveyard for Aunty had 
told us that the German flyers from the 
crashed bomber had been buried there. 
We found five neat graves with wooden 
varnished crosses.’

Will Withers died in his forties in 1957, 
and was followed a year later by Aunt Ellen 
in her 79th year. Poppy was alone, and 
was to remain so for another fifty years, 
surrounded by the possessions which had 

special meaning in her life and now give us 
an insight into days gone by.

Two hanging china pots, linked by chains,  
for candles, originally owned by her 
grandparents who lived at Hazeldene, in the 
1890’s; an oil lamp from 3 Somerden Green 
Cottages in the 1920’s; a brass candle lamp 
with globe shade, converted to electricity 
in 1947. A cat’s whisker radio, and a Vidor 
radio receiver given to Poppy by a friend 
when electricity was first installed at the 
cottage. 

Examples of their clothing: a child’s silk 
blouse belonging to Poppy, a white shirt 
belonging to Will and a silk embroidered 
bodice worn by Ellen Withers. 
Household items used at the Somerden 
Green cottage include: a wire toasting fork, 
butter hands, toffee hammers, trussing 
needles, a Kilner jar; a goffering iron and 
a big earthenware crock which Len tells us 
was used by Aunt Nell to brew beer. ‘When 
it was full and ready to start she used to put 
yeast on a piece of toast and float it into the 
middle to start the brewing process.’ 

Among her treasures were many wooden 
artefacts crafted by Will Withers from the 
lids of cigar boxes. Also items relating to 
the working lives of the family: a rabbit 
net made by Will for ferreting; rosettes 
from ploughing competitions; a syringe 
for inoculating animals; the bell used to 
summon outdoor staff at Henden Manor 
during the 1950’s; a blue enamel milk can 
carted daily by Poppy to Henden Farm for 
her free milk, and her bottle for cold tea 
with the rexine shopping bag she carried it 
in to the hop fields.

War memorabilia comprises some African 
animal horns, brought home by her Uncle 
Edward who served with the Queen’s Own 
West Kent Regiment in the Boer War - and 

Henry Jenner, Poppy’s nephew, with crashed tailfin, 1955. 
Image: P2016.2937
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used by the family as a hanger for caps. 
Photographs of her uncles, brothers and 
nephews who served in both world wars 
and her own Women’s Land Army uniform, 
badge, proficiency and release certificates. 
Two further objects may have a more 
personal story to tell - a wicker basket given 
to her by a soldier and a ship in a bottle 
made by a German prisoner of war. 

Poppy was 94 when she died in a care 
home in Sevenoaks. Len remembers his 
Aunt in her baggy brown land girl overalls 
and wellie boots as ‘a very contented soul 
- work, the farm, the garden, the seasons, 
the countryside, church, the WI and local 
community all filled her life...’ 

Poppy’s story is one of a country woman 
who had the foresight to hang on to 
many of the simple objects that have 
now disappeared from general use. These 
explain the culture and tradition that 
shaped her life, and also illustrate the 
varied character and rich history of life in 
the Eden Valley in the nineteenth century.  
Thank you Poppy, for donating them to the 
Eden Valley Museum.
 

Edenbridge Town Band - History

‘1898:	General	Sir	Neville	Lyttelton	(Lord	
Falconhurst)	was	played	into	Cowden	Station	
with	a	hero’s	welcome	by	the	Band	on	his	return	
to	his	Markbeech	Estate,	following	victory	
against	the	Mahdists	at	the	end	of	the	war	in	
Sudan.’

‘1930:	The	Band	purchased	a	decommissioned	
RAF	airmen’s	billet	from	Biggin	Hill	Airfield	as	
its	first	dedicated	rehearsal	room.	This	arrived	
in	Edenbridge	on	one	of	the	first	large	trucks	
ever	to	be	seen	in	the	town,	causing	great	excite-
ment.	The	wooden	building,	located	in	Church	
House	Precinct	behind	Doggett’s	Barn,	remained	
the	Band’s	home	until	1988.	For	
approximately	the	next	�0	years	
there	were	no	chairs	for	the	Band	
to	sit	on,	instead	players	sat	on	
backless	wooden	benches	to	play.’

Poppy on right with Henden Manor in background, 1955. Image: 
P2016.2942

Poppy seated with her nephews and nieces, 2007. Image: P2016.2944
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WINKHURST FARM - 
BEFORE THE BOUGH BEECH 
RESERVOIR                                 
By Ruth Barrow

My youngest brother, who lives in Australia, 
describes the house where he was born:  
“Winkhurst Farmhouse had stood in the 
valley beside the small stream for so long 
that it had become an integral part of the 
surrounding countryside. It was made from 
local material - strong hand hewn oak beam 
frames, warm red Wealden bricks and old 
roof tiles mottled with lichen and moss. 
The house was a comfortable friendly place 
to live in.

The original house was built in two parts 
as a simple two storey wattle and daub 
building with a thatched roof when it was 
built in the early part of the 16th century. 
No glass windows or chimneys in those 
days, an open kitchen and living area 
downstairs with a half deck area above in 
the gallery. The smoke from the open fire 
used for cooking and heating found its way 
through a hole in the north gable.

About one hundred years later a west facing 

wing was added with a massive chimney 
with walk in fire places and a bread oven 
between the two parts. Because the house 
was built in two parts there was nearly 
12 inches difference in the levels of the 
floors - downstairs there was a step down 
in the passage joining the two halves while 
curiously upstairs there was a step up. None 
of the floors upstairs were level and most 
of the furniture sat on wooden blocks. 
The large beams throughout the house 
were full of drill holes and the remnants of 
pegs left from many structural alterations. 
At one time it consisted of two cottages 
which would explain the four outside 
doors, although only two were used in the 
twentieth century.” 

To take up the story of Winkhurst, my 
family moved into the farm in 1938. The 
house was a rambling home with many 
nooks and crannies well suited to a family 
of ten, six children born before WW2 and 
two after.

This view of the house shows the oldest 
part running north/south; there was a 
freshwater well on the eastern side that 
provided drinking water until mains was 
connected in about 1944. There was also 
a rain water tank sunk in the ground that 
provided water for washing. This was 
pumped up into a copper, fuelled with 
wood, originally also just inside this oldest 
part. This section was divided into two 

South-west view of Winkhurst, 1962.  
Image: P2015.2740  

North view of Winkhurst, 1960.  
Image: P2015.2737 
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rooms, the washhouse, where all things 
needing water took place with the two 
pumps providing the water. Here the stone 
sink was used for washing up, washing and 
personal hygiene. Its floor was red brick and 
scrubbed at least twice a week. It was here 
that every Monday my mother did all the 
washing by hand in a tin bath which was 
standing in the stone sink, it was no wonder 
her arms ached by the end of the day. When 
my father bought the first washing machine 
she was unconvinced that it could wash 
clean, but she only needed to check on the 
first load and then was amazed that it could 
even cope with the dirty farm overalls! 

This room also served as the entrance to 
the house so it had two outside doors. The 
back door, facing south, had the toilet just 
outside (connected to a soak away cesspit) 
The side door, facing east, was used as 
the main entrance. Both doors were very 
low and caused many a headache. There 
were two inside doors, one leading to 
the west wing and the other to the stairs 
leading up to three bedrooms. The other 
room in this oldest section was used as a 
kitchen, housing a Valor stove and a well-
scrubbed wooden table plus a meat safe 
and cupboards. This was the part now 
re-erected in the Weald and Downland 
Museum.

Mains electricity was installed after WW2, 
and water was piped into two more rooms 
in the west wing. The kitchen was moved to 
the west end of the house and a bathroom 
installed in the passageway between the two 
parts making the house more convenient. 

In the west wing the most important 
room ran the width of the house, its north 
window faced into the farmyard and its 
south window looked towards what is now 
the reservoir. There were large oak beams 
running its length, and the ceiling was 

quite low so it was easy to have bumped 
heads especially as the family were all tall, 
the boys six foot. This was the dining and 
leisure room but it had four doors and one 
open fire place so it was difficult to keep 
warm in winter until a wood burning stove 
was installed that threw heat into the room 
rather than up the very large chimney. 
One door led directly out to the north but 
was seldom used; one connected to the 
east wing; one to what was originally the 
dairy and in the corner of this room was a 
rough-hewn wooden door that opened on 
to a short flight of stairs to two bedrooms 
and leading on to the attic. This door had 
two “V” shaped notches cut in the top and 
finished with neatly fitting wooden plugs. 
Could this have been the door from the 
outside shed down the garden which latterly 
had been used as a tool shed?

To the family there were two important 
trees in the garden; a very old yew tree and 
a walnut tree much climbed by the younger 
members of the family trying to escape the 
chores, and much visited by a variety of 
birds.

During the Battle of Britain the family 
slept here under the big dining room table 
listening to the battle being fought over 
head night after night. The night my parents 
decided to return to their bedroom a plane 

Aerial view that shows proximity of the bomb crater to the house, 1959.
Image: P2015.2733 
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decided to drop its load on the farm. A land 
mine landed at the bottom of the garden 
but fortunately the parachute didn’t open 
so the mine settled deep in the soft mud by 
the stream before it exploded - the house 
was saved and mainly suffered from broken 
windows and tiles.

In 1963, when my parents retired, rumours 
of an impending reservoir began to 
circulate. The house and farmstead would 
have to move to the other end of the farm 
as effluent must not enter the reservoir. 
It was realised that the oldest part of the 
house was a good example of a mediaeval 
hall house so the building was carefully 
dismantled, the beams numbered and 
placed in a disused railway siding, together 
with the beams from two other houses, 
until such a time that a site could be found 
to re-erect them in an open air museum. 

What is left now is the oast house and a 
re-erected wagon shed, it is difficult to see 
the actual site of the house. It is now used 
by the Kent Wild Life Trust who provide 
courses for children.

Winkhurst was the first building to be 
erected in the Weald and Downland 
Museum in Singleton, and was initially used 
as the museum logo.

Since this photograph was taken Winkhurst 
has been moved down the hill, next to 

Dismantling begins, 1968. 
Image: P2015.2734 

Newspaper photo, source unknown, 1958. Image: P2015.2735

Oast Roundel under repair, 1962.
Image: P2015.2741 Image: P2015.2734 

Original site in the museum, 1969.
Image: P2015.2736
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Edenbridge Town Band - History

‘195�:	The	Band	played	on	a	motor	launch	on	the	
Thames	in	London	for	a	cocktail	party	celebrat-
ing	the	London	release	of	the	movie,	“Around	
the	World	in	Eighty	Days”.	The	party	was	or-
ganised	by	producer	Michael	Todd	and	his	wife	
Elizabeth	Taylor.	Cast	and	crew	were	invited	
including	the	film’s	star	–	David	Niven.	Boys	
were	not	allowed	to	attend	this	engagement	as	it	
was	expected	to	involve	a	significant	amount	of	
alcohol	consumption!’

‘19�4:	The	Band	played	for	the	RNLI	at	the	
naming	of	the	Sheerness	Lifeboat,	the	Waveney	
class	“Helen	Turnbull”,	which	was	placed	into	
service	on	the	4th	April	and	moored	in	a	new	
berth	near	the	Gun	Wharf.’

‘1980:	Local	Olympic	dressage	rider,	Sarah	
Whitmore,	won	the	Goodwood	competition	to	
music	supplied	by	the	Edenbridge	Town	Band,	
and	was	commended	as	the	only	
exception	to	an	otherwise	disap-
pointing	collection	of	musical	
accompaniments,	as	judged	by	
Olympic	skater	Robin	Cousins.’

‘150 years’ research online.

A	wealth	of	articles	and	research	papers	on	the	
archaeology	and	history	of	Kent	is	now	freely	
available	online,	following	the	digitisation	of	
Archaeologia	Cantiana,	the	annual	journal	of	the	
Kent	Archaeological	Society.	First	published	in	
1858,	the	journals	contain	over	3,000	contribu-
tions	by	authorities	on	the	county’s	prehistoric	
settlements,	castles,	churches,	palaces	and	villas;	
genealogy,	local	history,	and	many	other	aspects	
of	Kent’s	past.	To	explore	and	download	the	13�	
volumes,	visit	www.kentarchaeology.org.uk/Re-
search	and	click	on	‘Archaeologia	Cantiana.’

N.B.	The	museum	library	has	a	number	of	these	
journals	in	book	form,	donated	by	Alan	Dell.

Bayleaf, which was one of the other homes 
dismantled to make way for the reservoir. 
It is now used as a Tudor kitchen, and on 
a visit you can sample some of the food 
cooked there. It looks more at home now!

Postscript
The Weald and Downland Museum came to 
the conclusion that Winkhurst was a detached 
kitchen. I find difficulty with this as there is no 
evidence of the large house it was supposed to 
serve. We had always heard that Winkhurst had 
links with a priory especially as the house next 
door, that has not been re-built, had a cell like 
room with the floor at least a foot below the 
bottom of the door and stone stairs. Also there 
was evidence of a lake on the opposite side of the 
road with a dam and silted soil. We were told this 
was a priory fishpond. 

When I heard a talk on Imberhorne Farm, East 
Grinstead I pricked up my ears when it was said 
that on research it was found that the farmhouse 
had been built by Lewes Priory to house the 
bailiff of the priory fish ponds that still exist 
on the farm. The house is the same date as 
Winkhurst and is the same style. As Tonbridge 
would have been the nearest Priory I tried 
searching their records only to find these were 
all destroyed in a fire in the fourteenth century. 
I find this a much more credible purpose for 
Winkhurst.

References
Barrow,	Ruth.	Life at Winkhurst Farm in the summer of 
1963.		EDEVT:104�	

Present site in the museum, 2010.
Image: P2015.2739 



30

MY EARLY YEARS AT HEVER 
CASTLE 
By John Reader 

In early 1946, because of 
overcrowding and living 
in a typical terraced row of 
London Victorian houses, 
we had an opportunity 
to apply for housing in 
Harlow or Stevenage. At 
that time one of Dad’s 

army friends said, “He was leaving his job 
as plumber and heating engineer at Hever 
Castle, and the job would be suitable for our 
family because it came with a tied cottage.”  
Dad applied and got offered the job by the 
owner of Hever Castle at that time, Colonel 
John Jacob Astor.

Having accepted the job we were moved 
from Tottenham by a local haulier, Loader 
Fielding, who lived in Stick Hill, using his 
lorry. On Boxing Day 1946 we moved into 
3 Mill Cottages, Hever Castle. 

3 Mill Cottages was a lovely end of terrace 
half-timbered building, with the garden 
running alongside the River Eden. 
It was, and still is, situated in the power 
station, stables, garage and pumping house 
complex opposite the back entrance to the 
castle.

Because Dad was on 24 hour emergency 

call out he could easily walk the 200 yards 
or so to the castle “village,” perhaps 
because Lady Violet’s bath water was cold, 
or some other breakdown or domestic 
problem had occurred.

Hever Castle at that 
time was a complete 
self-contained unit. 
In 1948, at the age of 
5, I attended Hever 
Church of England 
Primary School. My 
infant teacher at that 
time was a kindly lady, 
Miss Gardener. The 
junior pupils were 
taught by Miss Brown. 
When I was seven 
years old these two teachers retired and the 
juniors were then taught by Miss Goble and 
the infants by Brenda Hillman (née Leigh).

I later attended Edenbridge County 
Secondary School and played in the under 
13 Football Team with a future Arsenal 
goalkeeper, Tony Burns.

At about age 13 or 14, I was allowed to 
take part in the Astors’ shooting parties. 
As part of the shoot I would join the 
beaters, along with other boys and an adult 

John Reader with his sister Sheila and parents Lily and Fred outside Mill 
Cottages, c.1946  Image: P2016.3184

John Reader and his sister Sheila in the garden  
at Mill Cottages, c.1946. Image: P2016.3185

John Reader and his sister 
Sheila in the garden at Mill 
Cottages, c.1948 
Image: P2016.3186

John Reader  
Age 7 years
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beater. We would be taken by tractor and 
trailer to a “stand” in a designated spot in 
a wood. There we would try to prevent the 
pheasants from running through, having 
been driven there by the beaters. As a 
norm, pheasants will not fly up, unless 
they have to!  Then, at a signal from the 
head game keeper, we could release the 
birds into the air allowing the guns to fire 
at them. Several of the guests would be 
stationed in the fields at designated spots 
with their shotguns, ready for the flight of 
the pheasants to be shot at. It was my duty 
to carry the guns, together with a bag of 
cartridges, and guide the invited shooter 
to his pre-arranged marked spot. Here 
his shooting stick seat would be in place, 
and he would be given his gun and bag of 
cartridges. Sometimes a guest may have 
two guns which would need a loader to 
feed him with continuous fire. When he 
was happy I would proceed some 30 yards 
in front of him to protect the edge of the 
wood from birds running out. Other ‘stop 
boys’ would be doing a similar function, all 
along the line of maybe ten guns. Again, 
after the whistle signal from the head game 
keeper, we could chase the birds into the 
air. As a norm, once one bird has risen all 
the rest would follow. Some of the shooters 
were good shots others not so!
It was quite normal for there to be famous 
people as guests at Hever - Prime Minister 

Harold Macmillan and Field Marshall 
Montgomery, to name but two. On one 
occasion I can remember the Queen and 
the Duke of Edinburgh were in attendance. 
After the shoot the beaters would collect 
the dead birds and place them in the 
shooting brake which followed us around 
after every shoot.  Dogs are trained in 
rounding up the birds as well!  We would 
then move off to another location to repeat 
the procedure. There were normally 250 
brace of birds shot in one day’s shooting.  

I was soon to take my place in the main 
beaters drive. Beating a field of wet, six feet 
tall curly kale was not very pleasant, but it 
had to be done. Old sacking was issued to 
help keep us dry. At lunch a free bottle of 
beer was handed out, much appreciated by 
all 15 year olds as you can imagine.   The 
whole procedure was organised by the game 
keepers. It ran like clockwork.

I took the job of collecting an evening 
newspaper from the train station at Hever 
every day after school, and delivering it to 
the valet in the castle for ironing, prior to it 
being given to Colonel Astor. 

During the school holidays in August my 
cousins from London would come and 
stay with us for two weeks, fishing off the 
bank of our garden morning till night. 
Plenty of worms for bait could be found in 
the compost heap situated in the kitchen 
gardens, roughly where the greenhouses are 
now. We sometimes would fish off Two-
Bridge Island in the castle grounds, where 
the water maze is situated now.

Sometime in the mid-1950s there was 
terrible pollution in the River Eden which 
caused hundreds of fish to die. They would 
come floating upside down and the river 
had an awful smell. I believe the pollution 
was caused by waste seeping into the river 

Edenbridge County Secondary School under 13 Football Team, 1955.  
John Reader far right; Tony Burns centre standing.  Image: P2016.3187
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from the tanyard in Edenbridge.
Scrumping was a favourite pastime all 
the boys enjoyed; for apples mainly, but 
blackcurrants, gooseberries and chestnuts 
were all gathered, until we were caught by 
the owners and chased off. Blackberries 
could easily be picked wild but did not give 
the excitement that scrumping gave us.

Attached to the side of one of the castle’s 
wings was a large wooden building, a kind 
of shed/conservatory. This contained a 
tremendous 00 gauge model railway layout. 
I can’t remember how it came about, but 
I was asked to come and play with it by a 
young lad who knew how to operate all the 
controls to move the engines and signals. I 
was having the time of my life with this lad 
when all of a sudden Mrs Watson, the head 
house keeper, burst in and dutifully chased 
me out saying, “You’ve no business playing 
in here, go home where you belong.”
My dad received a dressing down from the 
estate manager for allowing it to take place, 
(which he knew nothing about anyway).  
Several years later I learned that the young 
lad who had invited me to play was the Earl 
of Shelbourne. We were only 7 or 8 years 
of age at the time and knew nothing about 
status!        

Editor’s Note
Edenbridge born Tony Burns began his playing 
career as a youngster with the Tonbridge Angels 
before being signed by Arsenal (1963 – 1966). He 
went on to play for Brighton, Charlton, Crystal 
Palace, Brentford and Plymouth, and also spent 
time playing in South Africa and in the North 
American Soccer League with Memphis Rogues. 
His most recent goalkeeping coach roles came at 
Crystal Palace and Millwall, and he has recently 
joined Gillingham’s coaching team. 
www.kentonline.co.uk  October 2nd 2016

FORTY YEARS ON – MORE 
MEMORIES OF LIFE IN 
HEVER
By Jane More 

The quiet 
corner of the 
garden of the 
old Kentish 
farmhouse 
had remained 
undisturbed 
for many 
years. The 
house, built at 
the beginning 
of the 18th 
century, had 
survived 
wars, storms, 
and times of 
unrest but a 
peaceful and 
welcoming atmosphere prevailed.

It became our family home in 1976 and we, 
four adults and our one year old daughter, 
moved in during a wonderfully sunny 
autumn.

My mother was an enthusiastic gardener 
keen to restore the neglected garden, 
and she infected my husband with her 
enthusiasm. In the course of their energetic 
digging sessions Bryan dug up many 
interesting and evocative reminders of 
previous occupants of our home, and one 
day he presented me with a stoneware 
inkpot, similar to those seen in Victorian 
schoolrooms. This was duly added to our 
growing collection of ‘finds’.

Some months later the carol singers from 
Hever Church visited us on Christmas Eve, 
and during the break for mince pies a choir 
member asked, in a matter-of-fact fashion, 

St Peter’s Church, Hever 
Image: P2001.1.177
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if we had seen ‘the little girl’. The question 
puzzled us as the previous owners of our 
home had grown-up children and our own 
little girl was safely tucked up in bed. ‘Oh, 
no, she hasn’t lived here for many years 
– she’s a ghost. The previous owners saw 
her several times!’ we were told.
Actually, the thought of ghosts didn’t alarm 
us and my sceptical Dad found it impossible 
to believe. I had an open mind, and if there 
were ghosts lingering in the many rooms 
and passages they were certainly friendly as 
our dog and family of cats were perfectly 
happy in their new home, and the cats could 
be found curled up in pods of sunlight all 
around the house.

Nothing more was said and then one 
morning, as I sat alone in the dining room, 
I heard a child’s voice calling urgently, 
‘Mummy, Mummy, come quickly!’ Without 
stopping to think I rushed to the bottom 
of the first flight of stairs leading to my 
daughter’s room on the second floor. Then 
I realised I couldn’t have heard her voice 
as she was safely in her cot two floors up, 
and creeping upstairs I found her still fast 
asleep. I said nothing about the anxious 
calls I had heard but, several months later, 
my Mother said she had something to 
tell me. She hadn’t spoken before as she 
thought I would be alarmed. She then said 
that she had been alone in the dining room 
one afternoon when a voice from the room 
above had called out, ‘Granny, Granny, 
come quickly.’ She had been about to go up 
the back staircase to the little room above 
the dining room when she realised I had 
taken Ros, her grand-daughter, out for a 
walk. Being of an extremely practical and 
down-to-earth nature Mum had found it 
hard to believe she had heard the voice, but 
there was no doubt in her mind. She and I 
decided we would not tell my husband or 
father about the children’s cries.

Sometime later Bryan and I were walking 
through the graveyard around Hever village 
church when a memorial stone caught our 
eye, for the name of our home was engraved 
on it. It commemorated two young 
children, Harriet and Arthur Whibley who 
had died within a week of each other back 
in the late 1840’s. Their parents, together 
with their five surviving children, had 
left shortly afterwards to begin a new life 
in Australia and the memorial had been 
erected by the children’s grandfather who 
lived in nearby Delaware Farm.

I felt then that I had to tell my husband 
of the young voices heard calling for their 
mother and grandmother. We realised 
that the room we used as a dining room 
had previously been a large kitchen with 
a ladder leading from it to a small room 
above. The sturdy ladder was still there but 
encased within a conventional staircase. It 
would have been in this upper room that 
sick children would have been nursed, with 
the heat from the range rising to the little 
room, and within earshot of the family 
below. Could the young voices we heard 
so clearly have been those of Harriet and 
Arthur? Of course many, like my father, 
will be sceptical, but I can assure you that 
what I heard, and what my mother heard, 
were real anxious young voices calling for 
help, and our first instinct was to go to 
them.

We lived in the house for well over 20 
years after hearing the voices, and several 
times I was aware I was not alone, but the 
atmosphere was always calm, friendly and 
peaceful. The cats and their descendants 
all continued to sleep on the beds in the 
room over the old kitchen and I understand 
that the young granddaughter of the new 
owners loved the sunny little room. But one 
question I did not ask them was, ‘Have you 
seen the little girl?’
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From the archives …
WW1 – KENTISH BOYS FEATURED 
IN THE NEW YORK TIMES 
By Barbara Penman
 
Aspects of Edenbridge, no.10, EDHS 1994
There cannot be many schoolboys from a 
Kentish village who had their photographs 
in an American newspaper during the war, 
but a picture of Albert and Bill Littler and 
Edgar and Jim Waghorne from Bough 
Beech appeared in the New York Times. The 
son of Mr and Mrs Smythe of Bough Beech 
Farm, who was in the services and training 
in America at the time, was amazed to see 
it.

While I was at Chequers Garage in Four 
Elms one day recently Albert told me the 
story. The four boys spent much of their 
spare time searching the fields around 
Bough Beech for incendiary bombs which 
had fallen and exploded. They removed the 
fins and sold them as souvenirs, in aid of 
the Red Cross, from a pitch near the bridge 
over the railway. One day an American 
gentleman stopped and photographed them. 
In due course this photo appeared in the 
New York Times and the newspaper cutting 
was spotted by the Smythe’s son, who sent 
it to his parents in Bough Beech. For a long 
time it was in the possession of the Littler 
family, but sadly it has now been mislaid.

WW2 - MEMORIES OF A 
CHOCOLATE SWISS ROLL 

By Janet Grey

This short story from Elliots Farm, Penshurst 
was contributed to the BBC’s WW2 People’s War 
online archive in 2005. It is reproduced here for the 
interest of readers under ‘fair dealing’ terms.1

Before the invasion the local farm and 
our local builder’s yard (which was my 
grandfather’s) were taken over by the 
Army for preparation for the invasion. My 
memories are of the boys sleeping in the 
oast house, they had tents in the orchard, 
army lorries and equipment and guns in 
our yard, as well as the cookhouse. And my 
memory is of smelling all the roast meat: 
chicken, beef, and pork they had that we 
never had during the war. 
My strongest memory is the smell of the 
chocolate Swiss roll coming out of the oven 
- it must have been a yard long. And there 
were several of them. And when they were 
cooled and rolled they put real chocolate 
butter icing in them. Real chocolate - not 
cocoa! You didn’t see much chocolate 
during the war. Not many sweets and 
chocolate was the rarest. And because I was 
small they gave me a big hunk to take home 
to my Mum, Dad, Grandma and Grandpa. 
My Grandpa, George Edwards, had a very 
sweet tooth.

1 Article ID: A4415834.  
Contributed: 10 July 2005.  
© Copyright rests with the author.  
WW2 People’s War is an online archive of 
wartime memories contributed by members of 
the public and gathered by the BBC.  
www.bbc.co.uk/history/ww2peopleswar/

Back cover: Eden Valley Museum images recently added 
to the Kent Photo Archive: www.kentphotoarchive.com

EVM-1035 Emmerline Villas, 43-47 High Street, Edenbridge. Decorated 
for coronation of George VI, 1937. 
EVM-1036 Group of Guides at camp with their tent and equipment, 
c.1920.
EVM-1037 63 High Street, Edenbridge. Rice Bros. Implement Agents 
and Harness Makers, c.1920.
EVM-1041 Family group in the hop garden at Brownings Farm, 
Chiddingstone Causeway, 1957.
EVM-1044 James Nasmyth, inventor of the steam hammer, on the 
terrace at Culver Hill, Penshurst, 1855.
EVM-1053 Meet of beagles outside the Castle Inn, Chiddingstone, 
c.1910.
EVM-1090 Mark Beech, Kent - the village and church, c.1910.
EVM-1100 Tractor used for hop spraying at Moorden Farm, 
Chiddingstone Causeway, c.1930.
EVM-1129 Edenbridge Motor Centre near Hever Road, 1920-1930.



EDEN VALLEY MUSEUM
A Dynamic Social History Museum in a 14th Century Farmhouse

MUSEUM OPENING TIMES
February to December 2017

Wednesday	and	Friday	�	to	4.30pm
Thursday	and	Saturday	10am	to	4.30pm

Sundays	(June,	July	and	August)	�	to	4.30pm

FREE GUIDED WALKS
Evening	walks:	Saturdays	June	10th,	July	8th,	August	1�th,	
meet	at	the	museum	at	6.30pm,	visit	museum	afterwards.

Afternoon	walk:	September	9th,
	meet	at	the	museum	at	�pm.

MEMBERSHIP
Annual	individual	membership	 £10	
Annual	family	membership	 	 £�0		
Annual	corporate	membership		 £�5	

DONATIONS
Cheques	should	be	made	payable	to:		Eden Valley Museum Trust

	Send to: The	Treasurer,	Eden	Valley	Museum,	Church	House,	
��	High	Street,	Edenbridge,	Kent	TN8	5AR

You can also donate online via the Charities Aid Foundation: 
go	to:	www.cafonline.org	and	search	using	our	charity	number:	
Eden	Valley	Museum	Trust	-	Registered	Charity	No.	1065466

EDEN VALLEY MUSEUM
Find	us	on	the	web	at:	www.evmt.org.uk;	Twitter:	@EdenMuseumKent;	

Facebook:	www.facebook.com;	Easy	Fundraising:	www.easyfundraising.org.uk;	and	on	the	Kent	
Photo	Archive:	www.kentphotoarchive.com

		

The	Eden	Valley	Museum	contributes	photographs	to	the	Kent	Photo	Archive.	To	date	more	
than	500	images	have	been	made	available	to	the	public	via	this	online	resource.

Leaving a legacy in your Will to the Eden Valley Museum is a gift to future 
generations - helping to safeguard the future of our past.

If	you	would	like	to	discuss	leaving	a	legacy,	please	contact	The	Treasurer,		
Eden	Valley	Museum,	Church	House,	��	High	Street,	Edenbridge,	Kent	TN8	5AR
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