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Chairman’s Report
Roger Nash

‘Tis the season for memorials and
inquiries. Since July, Rudgwick has
acquired two memorials, one for the
First and one for the Second World
War, and there have been two
planning inquiries in Godalming for
appeals in Cox Green. The second
of these opens as I write. It would
have been better if we had had none
of the above, but we need to defend
our neighbourhood, and our country,
so we get our democratic right to
defend our parish from developers
across the county border (one of
whom nevertheless lives in
Rudgwick), and to rightly
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commemorate those who lost their
lives in war.

Horsham District Council current
budgets.

West of Cox Green was defended
admirably by the Waverley barrister,
our own Paul Kornycky, and Craig
Thomson, a Surrey neighbour. As I
wrote this, the news came in that the
appeal has been dismissed, so
excellent news. Rather more
speakers attended this week’s
inquiry into East of Cox Green,
including me. We shall see - 57
houses, and a possible second
phase in years to come. We are
defending backland countryside
adjacent to the few houses of Cox
Green including listed Crouchers,
Dukes House, others in our
Conservation Area and of course
our parish church. Both sites have
views to the Surrey
Hills, in an area
Waverley
designated having
Great Landscape
Value as a buffer
to those hills.

The dedication of two memorials
was not anticipated one year ago,
but Summer 2019 has turned out
to be a landmark time in our
parish history. The first, which
was written about in Rudgwick
Magazine in August, at the
school, commemorates those
who attended the Bucks Green
school and died in military service
1914-1919. It became a no
brainer once we had sold nearly
all our Great War books, with a
small surplus in the kitty. What
better way to mark the 1919
Versailles Treaty than to provide
our children with a focal point of
remembrance? This was done in
close collaboration with Serena
Nicholls, the head teacher, and
generously sponsored by J.
Gumbrill, monumental masons.

There is not space
here to discuss the
many issues of
compliance with
planning law that
are bothering
some of you in
your locality
(notably in
Naldretts Lane and
Roman Woods).
Thankfully, the
Parish Council is
taking this
seriously, and has
met with the Chief
Executive. It is a
scandalous
situation, but the
expense and
manpower needed
is beyond

The second came out of one
man’s determination to
investigate his great uncle’s
death, and to follow it through to
an obvious conclusion. His
memorial is to all eight airmen
killed at Pallinghurst (now Rikkyo
School) in January 1944. Two
planes accidentally collided on
their return from bombing a V1
site in France. By the time you
read this, an article will have
appeared in the October
Magazine, written by Adam
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through targeted crop spraying and soil analysis with
drones and tractors.
Reforming planning laws for mobile infrastructure is
part of the Prime Minister’s plan to level up connectivity
for communities across the UK, support a further rollout of 5G and boost the economy. The proposals
include:
▪ Changing the permitted height of new masts to
deliver better mobile coverage, promote mast
sharing and minimise the need to build more
infrastructure.
▪ Allow existing ground based masts to be
strengthened without prior approval to enable sites
to be upgraded to 5G and for mast sharing;
▪ Deploying radio equipment cabinets on protected
and unprotected land without prior approval
excluding sites of special scientific interest;
▪ Allowing building-based masts nearer to roads to
support 5G & to increase mobile coverage.
The Government is also seeking views on what
measures industry could offer to mitigate the impact of
any new infrastructure including assurances of greater
use of existing sites and removal of redundant masts.
We await developments with interest!
Green Belt factor in local elections
Rikkyo Memorial Photo:Chris Silk Photography

Tudor-Lane whose great uncle was Ft Sgt George
Ormandy, a gunner from Beckenham. We have known
about this tragic event for many years but baulked at
the effort required to find relatives. That Adam, with the
help of Frank Phillipson of the Dunsfold museum, found
relatives of 7 of the 8 is astonishing. Although not from
Rudgwick, these RAF young men died in our parish.
Our thanks go to Rev Roy McAllen and Rev Pete
Deaves for conducting a ceremony each, and to the
two schools for their cooperation and permission.

Planning Matters
Vanessa Sanderson

At the time of writing there is almost no Parliamentary
activity other than Brexit so little to report on any
Government plans for changes to planning and housing
legislation.
Roll out of 5G to rural areas
In August there was a press release with regard to the
roll out of next generation 5G in rural areas. Nicky
Morgan the Digital Secretary has launched a £30m UK
wide competition to spark a technical revolution in
countryside communities to help rural Britain take
advantage of the technology. Ten rural locations will be
chosen to run innovative trials of 5G applications and
stimulate commercial investment in the technology.
The technology is already being used in the Orkney
Islands to remotely monitor salmon fisheries and
improve the efficiency of wind farms. In Shropshire the
5G trials are showing how farming can be transformed

May’s local elections saw some interesting results
around the South East particularly in response to Green
Belt concerns according to the Campaign to Protect
Rural England (CPRE). One of the lessons of the local
elections is that voters place greater emphasis on
protection of the environment than almost any other
issue.
According to research by the London Green Belt
Council (LGBC) the ruling groups in local authorities
that allocated Green Belt countryside and green spaces
for housing in their local plans have been decisively
punished by the electorate for doing so. Where local
authorities had proposed development of Green Belt
land, the ruling party in each case had been voted out
of office or had its majority substantially reduced.
In Surrey where local plans threatened Green Belt land
for housing in Tandridge, Guildford and Waverley the
Conservatives lost control to residents associations,
local campaign groups and independent candidates
pledging to defend the Green Belt from development.
In Guildford the newly formed Guildford and Villages
Group which stood on a platform of defending the
Green Belt won 15 seats and an existing local party,
the Guildford Green Belt Group won an additional seat
giving them four.
As the CPRE point out there is a powerful lesson for all
political parties, that tampering with the boundaries of
the Green Belt will result in further losses of councils to
independent and single issue Green Belt campaign
groups. Local plans should protect the Green Belt and
concentrate on urban and brownfield sites in need of
regeneration.
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Climate Change
July saw many authorities in London
and the Home Counties declaring a
Climate Emergency in their districts
in spite of the fact that some of the
authorities are putting forward large
swathes of Green Belt land for house
building despite being warned that
these Councils should be preventing
development on Green Belt
countryside and open spaces which
provide vital mitigation for climate
change. All local authorities have
been called on by LGBC to state
categorically that climate change
mitigation requires the protection of
Green Belt countryside and open
spaces and to agree to block
developers’ proposals for building on
Green Belt land. London itself needs
to become more resilient to climate
emergencies, which means it needs
to have plenty of green spaces
around it. This will clearly create
tension between the need to build
more homes and the need to
preserve our green spaces. Watch
this space!

Beware Elephants!
Malcolm Francis

My wife had an old school friend with
whom she kept in touch, who lived
near Stoke-on-Trent and was
married to a design engineer. He
worked for a large company that
made every type of mechanical
digger that one could imagine. The
company’s products were
household names (as, for example,
vacuum cleaners are always known
as Hoovers). Nicola and I would
occasionally stay with the couple and
their two small children.
Most weekends were taken up by
our friend’s husband making a little
more money because they had a
very large mortgage. He would often
valet cars before their resale for a
local garage, so if we visited them
one felt obliged to help out.
Our friend found that he could make
more money in his spare time by
using his engineering skills. He took
me one weekend right up into the
Pennines to an old set of farm
buildings to show me his latest
project working with another
engineer. The farm was so remote
that it had no mains electricity.
Power for the workshop was

generated by an old tractor coupled
up to a huge alternator.
It transpired that there was a market
for digger buckets made to order
and also large slurry spreaders that
could be made without infringing
their patents as they had recently
lapsed. They were charging, I think,
half price for their products so there
were a lot of orders.
The reason I am recalling this story
is that I was very impressed by the
“can do” attitude and also the
ingenuity in making the products
with limited equipment. The digger
buckets had curved backs that were
formed from thick steel using a
much modified old laundry mangle;
its wooden rollers had been
replaced by metal ones and with a
lot of force using long levers, the
curves were produced. Parts of the
buckets that needed very thick steel
were formed using a thermal lance
system; that consisted of a gas
cutter using oxy acetylene with a
second oxygen cylinder to add a lot
more heat to the cutting process.
The thick steel was cut through as
though it was butter.
Our design engineer friend and
family eventually moved to work
overseas in one of the African
countries where prospects were
much better. He took up a very
senior post and his responsibilities
meant that he was in charge of all
the government’s earth moving
equipment throughout the country,
including huge earth diggers, lorries
and even normal cars. The African
country had at that time a vast
elephant population and one of the
rules was that if any wheeled
equipment broke down, that was not
huge in size, it was imperative that it
was recovered before elephants
spent the night destroying it!

with long grass and each vehicle
was alive with lethal snakes that
had taken up residence in the
engine bays.
The engineers had to be very
careful before putting their hands
anywhere inside the bays, the
stuff of nightmares!
When I walked over to the cash
desk to pay for my petrol I asked
Mr Collis why the blue Mini
Clubman parked on his forecourt
was in such a wrecked state, the
whole of the roof looked as
though somebody had attacked it
with a large sledge hammer, it
looked like crumpled paper. The
paintwork of the car was very
faded and many shades of blue
an indication that it must have
been in a hot country.
Mr Collis said that his customer
had just returned from living in
Africa and elephants had spent
one night playing football with the
mini, after it had broken down in
the bush. The owners decided to
bring the car home to the UK and
leave the crumpled roof as it was
to remind them of their time in
Africa.
Luckily at least here in England
we don’t have a snake problem
when checking the engines on
our cars or vandals with long
trunks lurking in our Sussex
woodland…

A few years later I was purchasing
petrol at Bucks Green Service
station (now the BMW sales site). In
those days it was owned by a Mr
Collis. He was in the army during the
Second World War, stationed in
Burma.
One story that he recalled about his
time in the army was that his men
were tasked with recovering a whole
fleet of army vehicles that had been
parked for some time on a playing
field. The tropical conditions meant
that the whole fleet was overgrown

Image: pngtree.com
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Horsham District Year of Culture 2019:
A Celebration of Rudgwick’s Culture

Roger Nash
One definition of culture is: “the arts and other
From the vernacular to
manifestations of human intellectual achievement
the spiritual: 19C and
regarded collectively”. A ‘cultivated person’ enjoys the
20C glass in the church
arts. It is easy to say that Rudgwick has contributed
commemorates those
little to such culture. We claim no Percy Shelley
who lived in Rudgwick
(Warnham), no Hilaire Belloc (Shipley), no JMW Turner
– the Brabys (east
(Petworth).
window) with its Boxall
insert, vicar George
Matthews, his Redaway
relatives, the Busk,
Nelson, Sissons,
Barker (west window),
Jenkins, Burchatt and
Harmes, Gray, and
Simmonds families. In
most cases we know
the firm which
manufactured the
glass: AK Nicholson
Braby and Boxall window
(Busk), James Powell &
Sons (Braby & Boxall,
Sissons, Simmonds), Jones & Willis (Gray), and John
Hardman & Co (Barker), the last company known for
Hyes J Walder 1825
their association with the architect Pugin. Arguably,
these (with all the other artefacts, carvings, modern wall
Earlier this year, Horsham Museum held an exhibition
hangings, medieval Sussex marble font, and the
of paintings in its collections representing every parish
medieval stone of its tower, walls and roof) are the
in the district. One was of Tisman’s House by Thomas
crown jewels of Rudgwick. What a shame we have no
Mann, whose brother John was the farmer there in the
window earlier than 19C!
mid-19C. Whilst recognisably Tisman’s, a stream in
front seems to contradict modern geography! An earlier
1825 picture of Hyes Farm by John Walder (Parsonage
Farm, Roffey) is in our possession. His brother Peter
farmed Hyes at the time. Both artists were amateurs.
For both houses we have later images: one showing
the stables at Tismans (no stream!); one the 1905
extension to Hyes by architect Frederick Knight (from
The Builder) for the Hunter-Jones family. These houses
are part of our impressive architectural heritage, in
which Warhams with its 14C carved capitals, and the
Elizabethan/Georgian Garlands (The Haven) stand out.
Culture in its widest sense is of interest to house
historians.
Church Hill - Unknown Artist

Rudgwick has also attracted visiting painters, many
who saw the old village as their inspiration. Florence
Fitzgerald (usually with sheep) and Laurence Bomford
(the banner image on our Facebook page) are both
collectable late 19C artists. Others painted unidentified
scenes such as Basil Holmes’s cottage (19C) and
James Matthews’s landscape ‘At Rudgwick’, not
forgetting the prolific Frederick Hayes’s swans on a
river landscape ‘At Rudgwick, Surrey’, a postcard
c1908!

Tismans House mid- 19C Thomas Mann © Horsham Museum

Matthews painted thatched ‘chocolate box’ cottages in
or near Rudgwick with considerable artistic licence,
such as ’At Rowhook’, ‘Bucks Green’, ‘Rudgwick
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His son James Matthews Redaway moved the family
firm to Melbourne in 1855-1859. He was
commissioned by William Blankowski to engrave a
portfolio of 29 Blankowski’s sketches for the
unpublished Australia Terra Cognita. They include
geological and wildlife drawings now held in The
National Gallery of Australia. It is intriguing to realise
he returned to Rudgwick to be a schoolmaster at
Rudgwick’s National School (Census 1861, Directories
1859-1862)! He was based in Rudgwick most of his
life, and died here in 1867, aged only 41.
A temporary resident in the Great War was William
John Hennesey, an Irish American artist, who died at
Hencocks in 1917. A very large number of Hennesey

James Matthews, Rudgwick Church, 1930

Rectory’ (sic), Rudgwick from the North’, ‘Ellens
Green’, Loxwood Garden’, ‘Clemsfold’. He worked in
the late 19C/early 20C. In 1930, when Claude Barker
and family left Gaskyns, the village commissioned two
paintings of Rudgwick church. Returned to the village,
these now hang in the village hall.
Artists and writers came to live in Rudgwick. James
Redaway (1797-1858) married Martha, a sister of
Foot of Diogenes Monument. 4 miles N of Mount Macedon, 40 miles
NNW from Melbourne, 1855-6 ©National Gallery of Australia.

paintings may be seen on the internet; most are of
people in garden landscapes.
Architect commissions led to drawings in The Builder
magazine. From the studio of Ernest George & Yeats
came the 1898 extension to Honeywood House for
Duchess San Teodoro (the original house by Henry
Shaw in 1879 for William Renton). We also know W.H.
Harrison was the architect of the lodge at Gaskyns,
1894, probably of Gaskyns itself (now Pennthorpe) a
few years earlier.
Later, at Honeywood House, the society hostess
Beauchamp Terrace West And Leamington College Katherine Viscountess Tredegar, created a 1920s
J Redaway Sr ©Windows on Warwickshire Chinese room with a wall of antique lacquer in shades
of orange. This survived until the nursing home
trustees needed money for a new roof. She had her
George Matthews, vicar of Rudgwick. Three children,
James, George and William also lived in the village.
Father and sons were ‘historical engravers,
printmakers and artists’ in the firm Redaway & Sons.
The Royal Academy describes James Senior as an
“engraver of landscapes and architectural subjects”.
Much of his output was derived from work by other
artists (including JMW Turner) and is still collected
today. Some were printed in travel books, e.g.
Scotland, Greece, Turkey and Italy. Although Redaway
spent much of his life in London, he was residing at the
Vicarage with Reverend Matthews in 1841. He later
returned to Rudgwick where he died aged 60, and was
buried in the churchyard, as was Martha in 1877.
There is an engraving (Newsletter Autumn 2018) of
Rudgwick church made before 1844. Could this be one
of Redaway’s?
Chinese lacquer, Chinese Room, Honeywood House
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portrait painted by
Augustus John. It
hangs in Tredegar
House, Newport, now
a National Trust
property. John was an
occasional
visitor to
Honeywood,
along with
Aldous
Huxley, HG
Wells,
Aleister
Crowley and
Gore Vidal.
Her son,
Katherine Lady Tredegar Evan,
(Augustus John) © National Trust
Viscount
Tredegar, had his portrait painted in 1945, by
Cathleen Mann (Marchioness of
Queensbury), in full court dress. This also
hangs in Newport. He and his mother both
died in Rudgwick in 1949.
John Aungier’s Lynwick House sale in 1922
(4 days!) Referred to “choice examples of
Chippendale, Sheraton, Hepplewhite,
Jacobean, and Louis XVI furniture, oil paintings,
watercolours, pastels, prints and engravings, a
collection of miniatures, old Irish, antique and modern
English silver, and 1,500 books”.

pageant, written by Peterson, was under the
chairmanship of the vicar, and held at Maybanks, then
the home of the Swithinbanks. Villagers took part in
organisation or in costume. In some ways it drew
inspiration from the earlier 1909 production, ‘Masque of
Empire’ at Gaskyns.

Sussex Agricultural Express, 25.6.1892 © findmypast.co.uk

In 1889, James Stanley-Little (1856-1940), his wife
Fanny, and brother Léon, a portrait painter, rented The
Old School House (then The Kraal) in Lynwick Street.
He and Fanny moved to Bucks Green Place for about
three years. Little was interested in education and
Bertram Prance (1889-1958) lived for many years at
quickly became a manager of the school, and, in
Woodthorpe (then Chudleigh), Cox Green Road,
writing to The Times demanding school meals, was
having bought a plot from Aungier’s estate. Prance
way ahead of his time. He was a novelist, historian, art
critic and editor, writing
numerous articles on many
subjects. His manifesto was
an outcry against oppression
and prejudice; a demand for
freedom and for fair play. He
had visited South Africa,
frequently wrote about the
continent, and supported
Federation of the Empire (a
sort of Commonwealth), again
ahead of his time, about which
Bertram Prance, Humour & Light (pen & ink; Exhibition 2016)
he
lectured in Horsham. He
© Burton Art Gallery & Museum Bideford
had been Honorary Secretary
of The Shelley Society and was part of the organising
was a noted cartoonist in many magazines including
team celebrating Horsham’s 1892 centenary of Percy
Punch. His delicate black and white drawings depicted
Bysshe Shelley’s birth (Warnham, 4 Aug 1792). In
the social mores of the period. Others were coloured,
another letter to The Times, he appealed for funds
as illustrated here. The characters he drew, a snobby
using his Rudgwick address, jointly signed by many
hostess, or a weather-beaten and threadbare tramp,
luminaries of the literary and artistic world. Significantly
caught the mood of the time. He also painted book
for the district, any surplus was to be put towards a
covers. In Rudgwick, he was the power behind the
library and museum in Horsham. The seed of an idea
Leap Year Pageant of July 1932. He gathered the help
was planted, but nothing came of it at the time. Some
of other artists such as his friend Heath Robinson of
of his work came directly from his stay in this area, for
Cranleigh, and the novelist Margaret Peterson of The
example The Wealden Painters, 1892, extolling the
Old School House, Lynwick Street. In a series of
virtues of his brother Léon, among others!
‘Episodes’ it covered British history from medieval to
‘Noughty Nineties’. Her short story in the programme
He was joined by another writer and friend, the critic,
(RPS archive) was headed “author of Poor Delights,
poet and novelist William Sharp (1855-1905), who
etc”. She died at home just 18 months later. The
leased The Laurels in Bucks Green in June 1892 on
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Walter Pater, and George Meredith –
and the Fiona Macleod letters, which
bring to life Sharp’s intriguing
"second self". Halloran corresponded
with me to get the Rudgwick element
correct. He also informed me that the
first copy of WH Brooks’s journal
Pagan Review (for which Sharp
wrote the articles) is buried in the
garden and could still be there!
Sharp’s name appears in the list of
supporters of the Shelley centenary
in Horsham.

William Sharp [Fiona MacLeod] (1855–1905)
By Frederick Hollyer © Royal Photographic
Society

Little’s recommendation. The
Sharps re-named the house,
‘Phenice Croft’, from a Cretan
town in the Bible. We know it as
The Tollhouse. The Sharps led a
peripatetic life, so to stay in
Rudgwick’s peaceful ambience
was good for their health.
Elizabeth wrote, “A little (sic!)
eight-roomed cottage, near
Rudgwick, with a little porch, an
orchard and garden, and small
lawn with a chestnut tree in its
midst. . . . [It] stood at the edge of
a little hamlet called Buck’s
Green, and across the road from
our garden gate stood the one
shop flanked by a magnificent
poplar tree, that made a landmark
however far we might wander. It
was a perpetual delight to us.”
Whilst here, Sharp, a muchtravelled Scottish writer of a
troubled disposition, wrote one of
his best-known works, Pharais
(1894) under his new pseudonym
‘Fiona McCloud’, his first by “her”,
and regarded as her best. This
was the start of a critically
successful period. He also wrote
scores of letters whilst in the
village and received
correspondence under the name
“WH Brooks” which led to
subterfuge with the Post Office
across the road! William Halloran,
The Life and Letters of William
Sharp and “Fiona McCloud”,
2018, describes him thus, “a
Victorian man of letters who was
on intimate terms with writers
including Dante Gabriel Rossetti,

Milward RK Burge

In the 1930s, MRK Burge came to
live at Cousens, Rudgwick (junction
of Lynwick Street). As Milward
Kennedy (his first names, only one of
several pseudonyms) he wrote the
Inspector Cornford police mysteries,
and the adventures of Sir George
Bull, professional private
investigator. He had been in military
intelligence (WWI), later working for
the International Labour
Organisation, then for the Egyptian
government, was editor of Empire
Digest and a reviewer for Sunday
newspapers. He was captain of
cricket (1936-1946) and chairman of
our Parish Council. He died here in
1968.
This is not an exhaustive list, and it
does not do justice to the many
amateur productions, painting,
pottery and sculpture studios, etc.,
that have blossomed in Rudgwick
over the last few decades. That
would have to be for another article
at another time.

The Jenkins Family
in Rudgwick (Part 3)
Doug Betts

In the Spring Newsletter we left
the brothers John and Henry
Jenkins in about 1861, John at
Hale Farm with his second wife,
Henry at Dukes, with his large
family. John continued to live and
farm at Hale for the next 12
years, accompanied by his wife
Anne Elizabeth and, at times,
various members of her family.
He was very much the local
farmer, well known in Horsham
circles where he was a member
(sometime vice-chairman) of the
so-called Horsham Stock
Exchange (stock in this case
referring to cattle), a consortium
of farmers operating a regular
market. They held an annual
dinner, reported in the press.
Later he became the secretary
and treasurer of the local
Agricultural Association. A local
newspaper also records John
acquiring his annual certificate for
shooting game. His parish-related
activities on behalf of the vestry
diminished after 1861, although
he still attended meetings and
occasional committees. Between
1861 and 1871 John took on
additional farmland, from 216
acres to 335 acres, employing 9
men and 2 boys. This may have
corresponded to his brother
Henry’s reduction of land (see
below), possibly some of the
same land involved. John is
regularly shown in Kelly’s
Directory as a farmer at Hale but
in the 1874 edition he is no longer
there but at ‘Gibbons’. John was
over 60 at this date and heading
for retirement. It is unlikely that he
was actually working the Gibbons
Mill farm, but renting Gibbons
House (later known as Gibbons
Mill Farmhouse, now
demolished). By 1878, still in
Kelly’s but no longer listed as a
farmer, he is certainly retired and
they are living in Lynwick Street
(at Yatton Cottage, now Old
Yatton), later still in Station Road,
at, Kilburn Villas (near the station,
just down from the Martlet Hotel),
where John’s mother-in-law,
Elizabeth Jelley, lived with them.
In 1884, aged 81, he resigned as
secretary and treasurer of the
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Agricultural Association because of failing health. John
died at Kilburn in 1888, aged 75. He left an estate
valued at £342 (around £42,000 in today’s money).
Anne Elizabeth died in 1891; her mother lived until
1897, aged 95!
If John Jenkins’s life from 1861 appears to be
unproblematic, that of his brother Henry was not. By
1871 his landholding had reduced by 300 acres
compared with 1851, down to 67 acres, employing two
men and a boy. As his occupation became listed in
Kelly’s as farmer and land valuer, estate agent, and
appraiser, perhaps he chose to reduce his farming
activities in favour of more lucrative employments. We
may never know what happened to Henry’s finances in
these years, perhaps property speculation, but they led
to bankruptcy, a surprising outcome for this pillar of the
community. This notice appeared in the newspapers :
Henry is no longer identified as a land valuer and
estate agent here, perhaps already having had to
The Bankruptcy Act, 1869
In the County Court of Surrey, holden at Guildford and
Godalming

revise his occupations in keeping with a dramatic loss
of income and status. If Henry had ever owned land in
Rudgwick or Ewhurst, he did not do so in 1873
according to the ‘All England Return of Owners of
Land, 1873 Results’, which shows no Jenkins owners
of land. As to the house Dukes, no doubt it would have
needed to be vacated quite soon. At this time there
were few family members still living at home: Henry’s
wife Mary, daughter Jane and son Walter John, aged
21, apparently working on the farm in 1871 but
destined to become a florist in Essex (much later in
Farnham). Henry, Mary and Jane left the village and
moved to Heene, on the South Coast near to Worthing.
Heene was a fashionable resort, competing with
Worthing. There were Venetian Gothic swimming baths
with an assembly room (all demolished in 1973). By
1874 the resort was being patronized by winter as well
as summer visitors. A roller-skating rink next to the
baths was opened in 1875, and by 1881 there were
pleasure grounds and a tennis lawn. Surprisingly,
Henry’s job in Heene was as a baths attendant. Their
daughter Jane, meanwhile, obtained work as a
governess. Henry and Mary were not to return to live in
Rudgwick (or Ewhurst), but did come back close by, in
Loxwood, in a modest cottage, where Henry died in

In the Matter of Proceedings for Liquidation by
Arrangement or Composition with Creditors, instituted
by Henry Jenkins, of Ewhurst, in the County of
Surrey, Farmer and Carrier, and Sub-Postmaster, of
Rudgwick, in the County of Sussex. Notice is hereby
given, that a First General Meeting of the creditors of
the above-named person has been summoned to be
held at the Baynard’s Hotel, near Baynard’s Railway
Station, in the county of Surrey, on the 7th day of April,
1873, at one o’clock at noon precisely. –Dated this
19th day of March, 1873.
R.E. Geach, Guildford, Attorney for the said Henry
Jenkins

Mary (Botting) Jenkins 1813-1896

1886, aged 67. His burial, however, took place in
Rudgwick church. Mary lived on in Loxwood for another
ten years but died in Brewhurst, her childhood home
(by then the home of daughter Emily and husband
Maurice Botting); she, too, was buried in Rudgwick,
aged 83. So, they came home at last. Poor Jane did
not return. By 1901 she was in the West Sussex
County Asylum (a ‘lunatic asylum’) in Chichester,
where she died in 1906, aged 62.

Henry Jenkins (1819-1886)

During the years leading up to Henry’s financial and
social downfall there was another family disgrace.
Henry’s son Henry junior, born in Dukes in 1842, is
shown in the 1861 census as a farmer’s son so he was
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working on the then 320 acre farm. In 1868 he applied
to the vestry for the parish post of Assistant Overseer
of the Poor at a salary of £20 per annum, in today’s
money around £1,600. The person appointed was to
collect all rates, Poor rates, Highway rates and Church
rates and to give security in the sum of £200. Given his
father’s (and uncle John’s) contribution to parish
affairs, and the promise of the £200 security, Henry
junior must have been in a good position to achieve
this goal, but it was not without opposition. There were
three applicants, one of whom was eliminated after the
first vestry vote. Now with just two candidates, Henry
was beaten onto second place, but a surprise
intervention by Henry Botting (a family connection)
called for a change in the rules to allow ‘rating’ of the
contestants (presumably the rates that they or, in
Henry’s case, his family, paid) to be taken into account
in giving precedence. The previously eliminated
candidate then called for a poll (taken over a week)
which brought him back into the race but the change of
rule led to the former winner withdrawing. Henry junior
won the run off, but this was not going to be forgotten.
Parish politics! From 1868 Henry junior attended the
vestry meetings regularly. In March 1869 he applied for
the post of Surveyor of the Highways, presumably a
higher paid post, but was defeated (by William King,
see below). He was, however, now also a joint
Assessor and Collector of Taxes for the following year
and was given a £5 per annum raise by 8 votes to 0.
On 26th January 1871 Henry junior was, in addition,
appointed as collector of Queen’s Taxes (I do not know
the rate at which these were to be collected). A
worrying note then appears in the vestry minutes on
16th March 1871: “The Assistant Overseer not being
present with the parish books, a note signed by the
chairman and sent to him to attend with this Vestry
Book and Highway Receipt Book, but instead of
attending and producing the last named books a letter
was received from him promising to hand them over
tomorrow to Mr William King (Overseer) together with
what balance might be remaining in his hands;
agreeably to these conditions the meeting closed”. On
27th March, at the meeting not attended by Henry
junior, the Assistant Overseer’s salary was voted to be
£20 per annum once again. Also at this meeting the
accounts for rates collected for the Poor and Highways
were to be presented at the meeting in one month’s
time. On the same day Henry Jenkins junior gave
notice of his resignation from the office of Assistant
Overseer. In the vestry meeting of 24th April 1871,
while accepting Henry’s resignation, the meeting
required the Overseer and Assistant Overseer to
confer and make up their accounts to lay before the
auditor and, that “as there appears to be due to the
Surveyor of the Highways (W.J.King) a sum of £33
more or less, the Parish Officers be requested to call
on the late Collector, Mr.H.Jenkins Jr., insist upon a
statement of the balance of his account in respect of
Highway Rates, and direct him to pay the said balance
forthwith and without further delay, to the Surveyor of
the Highways, Mr.W.J.King”. The case went to court on
6th January 1872 at the Horsham petty sessions. It was
reported in the West Sussex Journal on 9th January:

“WILLIAM JAMES KING V. HENRY JENKINS JUN.
Mr King stated that he was appointed as surveyor of
the highways of Rudgwick in March last. In April 1868
the defendant was appointed as collector of rates for
that parish, and continued in office until March last,
when it was found there was something wrong in his
accounts, and a vestry meeting was held to
investigate the matter, and he (Mr King) as director of
the vestry, examined the books and the result was
that he found the defendant £32.1s.8d in arrear. £12
of this amount had since been paid: £10 on 2nd
November last and £2 on the 15th Dec., leaving
£20.1s.8¼d due to the parish, and it was by the
direction of the parish that he summoned the
defendant for the balance due. Previous to taking out
the summons he wrote to the defendant stating that
unless the balance due to the parish was paid within
21 days, proceedings for the recovery of the amount
would be immediately taken. – Defendant was not
present nor anyone to represent him. – Immediate
payment, with costs, or in default six months’ hard
labour”.
Presumably his father had either refused or been
unable to bail Henry junior out, we will never know.
Whatever the rights and wrongs of this case, Henry
junior did not stay to face up to this charge. On 8th
February 1872 he sailed for New York from Liverpool
on the ‘SS Cty of New York’. He travelled via Albany,
New York State, into Canada, where he settled in
Montreal. He clearly knew his future wife before he left
as she emigrated in the spring of 1874 to join him in
Montreal. She was Emma Wooberry, the daughter of

Henry Jenkins Junior (1842-1919)

James Wooberry, farmer of 150 acres in Abinger.
Emma was the great granddaughter of one Elizabeth
Jenkins and Daniel Haler and a Rudgwick Jenkins
descendant (another strand of the Jenkins story), so a
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cousin of husband Henry. She appears to have been
well educated, as she was a teacher of English at the
age of 16 in a ladies’ (ie girls’) school in Horsham. By
1871 she was housekeeper to John Botting, widower,
farmer at Hope Farm in Rudgwick and it was here, no

against those of the other seven children of Henry and
Mary Jenkins. In most cases their stories eventually
take them away from Rudgwick, though not as far as
Canada. By the time of the bankruptcy most had
already left home and perhaps events leading up to
that forced or encouraged some of the family to leave.
I will return to their stories in the next Newsletter.

Henry Jenkins Junior in old age

doubt, that she and Henry junior became closely
acquainted, if they had not done so before, especially
with the interrelated connections between the Jenkins
and Botting families. In addition to Emma’s ancestry,
John Botting was a brother of Henry Botting, father of
Mary Botting, Henry junior’s mother, and therefore his
uncle. These Rudgwick families were very close!
Henry junior and Emma were married in June 1874 in
Montreal. In 1881 they were living in Verdun, Quebec,
now part of Montreal, where Henry was a gardener.
Later Henry junior found work with the Grand Trunk
Railway, the headquarters of which was in Montreal,
as a storeman and then a ‘shipper’. In 1911 Henry and
Emma were living in the Jacques Cartier district where
Henry’s occupation is given as ‘gentleman’! (the
photograph appears to belie this description). They
had six children and developed a new Canadian line of
the Jenkins family. Henry was never to return to
England to live, although two of his sons visited.
George (b.1877) and his brother Alfred (b.1883) came
over in 1901 when George married Kate Furlonger
from Haslemere, the couple returning to Canada after
the wedding. It is unclear how the couple met, possibly
suggesting more than one visit to England by George.
Kate, sadly, died in 1908. There are other indications
of family ties to England being maintained. On the
whole the Jenkins children prospered: John Jenkins
(b.1875) in particular, pictured here with his family
around 1914.
His father Henry junior, born at Dukes in 1842, died in
1919, aged 77; Emma died in 1930, aged 85. One
wonders if the apparent need for Henry junior to steal
from the parish in 1871 is intertwined with his father’s
impending downfall. Henry junior’s story and the sad
story of his sister Jane (above) need to be balanced

John Jenkins b.1875 & family c1914

Greathouse Farm
Malcolm Francis

I was fortunate to grow up in Rudgwick in the Fifties.
One looks back to one’s childhood years when the sun
always shone and one was free to wander the village
with school friends. My parents’ house was in Lynwick
Street so adventures normally included the deep
woodland hangars that link Church Street to the
Lynwick area. I have mentioned before how the area
towards the river Arun was often “out of bounds”
because of tragic accidents that had happened on that
river. When one was a little older I did travel to other
villages on my bicycle, sometimes with a large model
aircraft strapped to my back, to meet up with other
aircraft enthusiasts. My school holidays often included
a visit to Greathouse Farm, which lies close to the
Downs link in Lynwick Street. My early childhood
memories of that farm go back to when it was owned
by the Corp family. The farm was arable with a small
milking herd. I can remember Mr Corp hay raking the
fields with a beautiful cart horse whose name was
Prince, carthorses were still being used for some
duties. The farm had a couple of Standard Fordson
tractors that ran on a fuel called TVO; I can still
remember its distinctive smell, which can be smelt at
agricultural shows today where such classic tractors
are being used. In those days there was little in the
way of health and safety regulations, it was always fun
to be allowed to stand by the side of the tractor driver
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on a little ledge
next to the rear
wheels, when
ploughing was in
progress. The
tractors were very
small but still there
was a lot of danger
being so close to
the rear wheel and
the sharp coulters
of the plough
shares. The newly
ploughed earth
was only a few feet
away, what a lovely
smell.
Those were the
days when ploughs
were trailer
ploughs; the
plough had its own
set of wheels so that
none the weight of the plough was
transferred to the driving wheels of
the tractor. This meant that the
driving wheels of the tractor only kept
adhesion on a muddy field by its own
weight. Many tractors had metal
driving wheels for ploughing, they
had “sprogs” which were metal teeth
around the perimeter of each wheel
to get grip in the muddy soil. A new
system was soon to become
commonplace, a truly British
invention by a Mr Ferguson. It was
an ingenious three-point linkage
system with live hydraulics that
enabled small tractors to pull quite a
large plough with ease. The clever
part of the system was that the
plough was actually hung on the
back of the tractor so that all its
weight was carried by the back
wheels of the tractor. The plough
naturally tried to dig in to the soil and
halt its forward progress, the
hydraulic system would sense it was
literally digging too deep and lift the
whole plough up to maintain its
forward progress; the system is
called draught control. All modern
ploughs have some form of this
system. I understand that there was
a legal battle that went on for years
with an American company, over the
patents of this British Ferguson
System. I think that in the end Mr
Ferguson won.
Trailer ploughs were hard work for
the tractor driver with the plough
shares having to be lifted out of the
soil as the headland of the field was

Grain Elevator circa 1920 courtsey www.froyle.com

reached, by a series of spring
loaded levers (normally connected
to the driver’s hand by baler twine
extensions). All that labour was
removed once tractors had threepoint linkage systems, as I have
described.
I can remember one little adventure
when my friends and myself were
“following the wagon” being drawn
by two carthorses close to
Windacres farm. Mr Corp I presume
had delivered a load of straw to that
farm as the wagon was empty. We
were allowed to ride up Church
Street in the empty wagon until we
arrived at the top of Lynwick Street.
We then had to climb off whilst Mr
Corp swung a skid pan in place.
This device was a metal shoe,
attached by a long chain, that when
jammed under one of the rear
wagon wheels would effectively lock
any forward motion. The iron skid
carried the full weight of the wheel
on the road’s surface until level
ground was attained. It made a very
efficient brake at the expense of the
road surface. Those days were just
at the time of the demise of horse
drawn traditional wooden carts and
wagons. I can remember the farm
sale at Greathouse farm when Mr
Corp retired, and walking around a
field seeing all the old implements
that were most likely going to be
scrapped. Those days were when
straw and hay balers were becoming
very popular (not today’s monsters,
they produced bales that you could
actually lift). The item that I

remember standing in the field to
be sold was an old hay elevator.
It consisted of a large wooden
structure that raked the hay (or
straw) up a wooden chute that
was angled to the height of the
rick being constructed. The
amount of wheels, cogs and
oscillating wooden poles that held
steel tines was amazing; all
driven by a large Lister “D”
stationary engine that would run
on petrol or paraffin. Those
engines sometimes backfired and
were not unknown to have started
a rick fire! One can imagine the
labour of offloading the loose hay
from the hay wagons, to the
bottom of the elevator and then
the rest of the workforce having to
shift the hay once it reached the
top of the rick. Those days
farming were still very labour
intensive. The advent of hay and
straw balers saved so much time
and labour. Originally balers used
wire to bind the bales, those
machines were introduced back
in the 1940s. They were static
machines that were placed at the
rear of the threshing drum to bale
the straw after it had been
threshed. Their power normally
came from an additional belt
connected to the threshing
machine. This process was still
labour intensive, as part of the
wire threading of the bale was
done by hand; it was of course
full of dangers as pieces of wire
found their way into animals’
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straw or hay, causing horrendous
injuries to livestock. The introduction
of baler twine and a mechanical
knotting system cured those
drawbacks. One of the early hay
balers actually produced round
bales. The bales were like large
shredded wheat in construction;
those machines quickly fell out of
favour to machines that produced
square bales, and in those days the
bales were small enough to be able
to be picked up by hand. ( but one’s
hands did get sore handling too
many of the taught baler twines). In
the 1960s I became very familiar with
machines called Lister bale loaders,
they were really portable and were
usually towed behind the four
wheeled main trailers to each field or
farm. One had to be careful if one
was towing those items on a busy
road as even in those days passing
cars were a hazard because of the
length one was towing. The bale
loaders were very efficient and only
powered by a small lawn mower
engine, which was a disadvantage
as those power plants were often
stolen if a bale loader was left in a
field overnight.
One childhood memory going back
to when the farm was still owned by
the Corp family was the fun my
friends and I had on a snowy winter’s
day. Rudgwick, in the Nineteen
Fifties, usually had a reasonable
amount of snowfall each winter. We
often would be playing in the fields
that back onto Lynwick Street, in
sight of the Brickyard. One particular
field had a northward steep slope
and often had quite thick snow, an
ideal site to produce a snow “roller”,
where we started with a snow ball at
the top of the slope that became a
large, nearly immovable ball of snow,
by the time us lads had pushed it to
the bottom. I can remember us doing
that most winters with up to a dozen
huge rollers trapped in the hedge at
the bottom of the field, taking some

days to melt away. I am sure that Mr
Corp was quite tolerant of us having
fun as we were never told to clear
off!
Greathouse Farm was sold to Mr
Ralph Dean, whom I knew quite
well. He had a small milking herd of
Guernsey cattle and also farmed
Dukes Farm that was owned by his
mother-in-law Mrs Pratt-Barlow. In
those days milk was still being
collected in churns from a dwindling
number of dairy farms. I can
remember on school holidays
helping out around the farm and also
being present for the morning
milking, at 5 am. The herd was
milked by a small milking machine
driven by a little petrol stationary
engine. One was fascinated by the
whole operation; the labour of
getting the cows to their stalls, the
cleaning of each animal, the
obstinate one, the whole area awash
with strong disinfectant. The milk
was pumped through a cooler that
used mains water flowing through a
cooling grid before its arrival in the
churns. Ralph Dean used to
transport his churns to the farm
entrance, where they were put onto
a little churn stand, on the back of a
very rusty old Morris Minor van with
its roof cut away. Naturally the churn
stand, which was such a common
sight at many farm entrances, has
long gone. Rudgwick used to have
quite a few farms that supplied milk
to the village, I expect some readers
will remember the old milk bottles
with wide necks and a cardboard top
emblazoned with each farm’s name.
The nearest milk supplier I
remember was Canfields Farm.
There was one farm within the
village, which I will not name for
obvious reasons, that were known
as Midnight Milkmen; their deliveries
were so late (or early?), you can
take your pick. In pre-war days milk
was “loose” as the customer’s jug or
milk bottle was refilled by a half pint

measure. My late mother-in-law,
Babs McWilliam recounted that
quite often there was a surprise
when milk payment money,
secreted in an empty bottle, was
found to still be in the bottom of
the bottle, when they went to pour
out their milk.
One childhood memory worth
recalling was when the field
behind my parent’s house had a
crop of clover; I was running
around with one of my friends
catching white butterflies in our
butterfly nets. The air was thick
with white butterflies; this was
before the days of DDT, what a
contrast.
One final anecdote; I expect
many people that are familiar with
the footpath that runs from
opposite the Kings Head, west
towards Greathouse Farm. One
of the fields adjacent to the
footpath, once you have walked
through the first section of
woodland, is triangular in shape. I
got to know it as a lad and was
always puzzled by the large “dew
pond” shaped depression in its
middle. I have not seen any
written information about it but it
may have been caused by a stick
of bombs that were dropped on
Rudgwick in the Second World
War. One bomb exploded at the
edge of Rudgwick brickworks ,
and another one quite close to
Rudgwick Chapel. Babs
McWilliam told the story that she
was involved in a collection
scheme to fund a Spitfire aircraft,
there were many such schemes
in the country for fundraising. She
got short shrift from the owners of
one of the houses adjacent to
Rudgwick Chapel. She recalled
thinking they would change their
mind if a bomb dropped on them;
it was only a few days later that a
bomb exploded nearby.
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