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The Society, founded in 1983, grew out of an Adult 

Education Class which had been inspired by Brian 

Austin (now a Life Member) to continue their 

research. It has grown into an active membership of 

over 300 who come from all parts of the world as 

well as those who live locally. 

The area covered by the Society includes Weston-

super- Mare and Parishes in North Somerset and in 

the Axbridge Registration District, as shown on the 

back cover. 

Meetings are held on the fourth Tuesday of each month, except August and December, at 

The Vintage Church, Hughenden Road, Weston-super-Mare, BS23 2UR. The doors 

open at 7.00pm for refreshments and informal research. Meetings start at 7.30pm. New 

members and visitors are always welcome. 

The Society tries to encourage and stimulate interest in family history generally and has 

a very positive link with Weston-super-Mare Library, which has excellent local history 

resources and facilities. Each Saturday, volunteers from the membership are in the 

Library from 2.00pm until 3.30pm to assist anyone who wants to start searching for their 

ancestors or who has a problem with their research. 

Enquiries may be made through our website www.wsmfhs.org.uk – Use the ‘Contact Us’ 
button towards the top right-hand corner of the home page. Enquiries can also be 

addressed to the Secretary of the Society: 125, Totterdown Road, Weston-super-Mare, 

BS23 4LW, accompanied with a SAE, please. 
 

Honorary Life Members 

Brian Austin, 2001; Mrs Pat Hase, 2005; Paul Tracey, 

2014; Brian Airey 2018; Graham Payne 2018 

 
Annual Subscription 1 January to 31 December 

 

Worldwide member taking the Journal in electronic format £9.00 

UK member taking the Journal in printed format £12.00 

Non-UK member taking the Journal in printed format £20.00 

 

Cover picture: 

St Anne’s Church, Hewish, WSM - built 1864, now a private residence (see article on page 21) 

http://www.wsmfhs.org.uk/
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Editorial  

by Sue Maguire 

 

Best wishes to everyone - I hope you will enjoy ‘Buckets & 

Spades Issue 103’ and feel inspired! Your contributions are 

gratefully received. 

Please continue sending your articles and photos to me at 

smaguire15@yahoo.co.uk. You can also contact me if you 

wish to discuss any ideas or queries. 

I have purposely kept my message short this time to allow 

more space for the publication of your items! Remember – 

the deadline for our July 2021 issue is 15 June. Again, many 

thanks and stay safe! 

__________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Urgent! - WSMFHS Library 
from Brian Airey, Secretary 

 

Please will someone take on our Society’s Library? (I have 

looked after it for at least 15 years.) As you can see, it’s stored 

in 12 labelled containers and our Library provides a very 

useful resource for you and other members. 

 

To express your interest, please contact our Chair, Jenny 

Towey, on 01934 248399 or jenny@towey.me.uk - thank you. 

 
****** 

 

Do You Need Assistance with Your Research? 

 

Brian Austin, WSMFHS Honorary Life Member and our local historian, is happy to assist 

members with their research. To contact Brian, please send a SAE and your query to 11 

Alma Street, Weston-super- Mare, Somerset, BS23 1RB. 

 

mailto:smaguire15@yahoo.co.uk
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Our Facebook Group 

by Pat Hase 

 

 

www.facebook.com/groups/225868047988340 
 

 

Unlike a lot of Social Media Groups, on our Facebook Group, we do not share 

photographs of what we had for lunch or encourage selfies, but we might discuss 

food available in the 19th Century or during WW2 and post photographs of our 

ancestors.  We have attracted 267 members so far and include people from overseas 

with ancestors in North Somerset.  Local members may be researching their 

families from all parts of the country and we welcome queries about how to proceed 

with family history research.  It is a private group and there is a link to it on the 

home page of the Society’s website. 

 

Members who contribute are friendly and helpful, but we encourage them to 

become full members of the Society so that they can benefit from all which the 

Society offers. We caution people not to post anything about people who may still 

be alive without their permission.  Overall, this is a good way to keep in touch with 

others who share our interest and passion for family history and you never know 

what connections you may make! 

 

Please join us and share your questions, photographs and memories but remember 

to use CAPITAL letters for surnames - it makes them easier to spot! 

 
 

Adminstrators: Pat Hase and Lorna Gibson 

Moderator: Jeanette Carter 
 

 

 

 

http://www.facebook.com/groups/225868047988340
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Thoughts from the Chair 

by Jenny Towey 

 

Thanks to all of you who responded to our first en-masse 

members’ email – hopefully, we have ironed out the glitches.   

If you did not receive a test email message from me, and have 

email, do let us know your current email address, as we may 

be using an old version. Our second Zoom Members’ Meeting 

will take place on Thursday, 18 March, at 7pm. Speaker: 

Chris Reid – ‘Getting the Best Out of FamilySearch’ 
 

Statistics fascinate me.  I’m hopeless at Maths, percentages 
etc (took me three attempts to get my Maths ‘O’ level) but 

statistics still amaze me, so I was really interested to read the following, from Amanda 

Sharfman from the Centre for Ageing and Demography, Office for National Statistics: 

‘Average completed family size has been falling since the cohort of women born in 1935 and 

has been below two children since the late 1950s cohorts.  Following a low of 1.89 children 

for women born in the previous two year’s cohorts, we see a slight rise to 1.92 for women 

born in 1974.  We continue to see a delay in childbearing, with nearly half of women born in 

1989 remaining childless by their 30th birthday compared to 1 in 5 in their grandmother’s 

generation.  The fertility patterns of women born, more recently, indicate this trend is likely 

to continue, with women born in 1995 showing lower levels of fertility in their 20s compared 

with previous cohorts.’ 
 

Over the centuries, our ancestors would have had fluctuating fertility due to many factors: 

accepted local norms of age at marriage, availability of food (due to poor harvests, famine, 

bad weather), hygiene and lack of medical care/knowledge. 

 

Scottish ancestors?  Then you’re in luck as FindMyPast has just released over one million 

epitaphs (compiled by volunteers during Covid lockdown); subscribers can take a digital tour 

through cemeteries/graveyards of Scotland. I hope many of you took advantage of free entry 

to the online RootsTech Family History Show last month ... I certainly did and really learnt a 

lot from the many speakers. 

 

Yet another plea for someone to step forward to house our Society Library (Brian Airey, 

Secretary, is our current Librarian); otherwise, we will have to offer the books to Weston-

super-Mare Library or the South West Heritage Trust. Please contact me: Jenny Towey: 

01934 248399 or jenny@towey.me.uk – thank you! 

 

Stay safe everyone: on the positive side, the over and under 70s are having their Covid-19 

vaccinations, although I don’t think this means we can all go out and party just yet! 

mailto:jenny@towey.me.uk
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Maureen Harvey 

by Jenny Towey 

 
On behalf of you all, I arranged for a bouquet of flowers to be sent to Maureen for her hard 

work - sending welfare cards and keeping in touch with many of you during this difficult Covid-

19 pandemic.  Thank you very much, Maureen, from all the membership. 

 

****** 

 

Welcome, New Members! 

by Graham Payne 

 
We would like to welcome the following new members who have joined us over the last two 

months: 

 

Barry CURTIS (Weston-super-Mare) 

Lesley WHEELER (Weston-super-Mare) 

Chris MARTIN (Leeds) 

Angela WILLES (Seaton) 

Alan SPERRIN (Exmouth) 

Cliff RANDELL (Weston-super-Mare) 

Cheryl KILGANNON (Sittingbourne) 

 

****** 

 

Anglo-German Family History Society 

submitted by Jenny Towey, VP & Bookstall Manager 

 
Please note the A-GFHS has had to change its domain name to www.agfhs.com 

 

****** 

 

Document and Artifact Conservation 

submitted by Jenny Towey 
 

The London Metropolitan Archives Conservation team has produced seven on-line guides 

which provide basic advice on preserving your family history.  These guides cover loose 

documents; books; prints and drawings; photographs; LPs and CDs; newspapers and clippings; 

protection from pests. Thanks to West Surrey FHS. 

 

https://www.cityoflondon.gov.uk/things-to-do/history-and-heritage/london-metropolitan-

archives/about-lma/conservation 

http://www.agfhs.com/
https://www.cityoflondon.gov.uk/things-to-do/history-and-heritage/london-metropolitan-archives/about-lma/conservation
https://www.cityoflondon.gov.uk/things-to-do/history-and-heritage/london-metropolitan-archives/about-lma/conservation
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Residents, Landowners etc - Weston-super-Mare ‘Village’ 
 (prior to 1842) 

by Brian Austin 
 

Covid-19 provided me with more time than usual, so I spent 2020 working on this project, 

which involved me going through available records, extracting references to people and then 

joining up various links. 

 

People have been extracted from: 

 

Overseers’ Rates 1685 – 1834 and  )  73 pages 

Overseers’ Payments 1685 – 1836  ) 

 

Churchwardens’ Rates 1694 -1814 and  )  23 pages 

Churchwardens’ Payments 1694 – 1819 ) 

 

Land Tax Proprietors 1783 – 1832  ) 

Land Tax Tenants 1830 – 1832   )  24 pages 

Land Tax Proprietors 1766 – 1767  ) 

 

Tithe Commutation Owners and Residents 1838  14 pages 

 

‘Bristol Mirror’ Newspaper – local people 1805 – 1836 14 pages 

 

Pigott Family Wills (the Squires) 1791 – 1819   16 pages 

 

Notes from published memoirs (E E Baker)   14 pages 

with several other minor sources, such as ‘Auster Tenement Holders’ 
 

My task for 2021 is the Weston Enclosure 1810 – 1815.  

All this will constitute files numbered AUS.113A, B, C etc. 

 

My best wishes to all for a healthier and happier year! 
_______________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

Just in Case the World Gets Together Again! 

submitted by Jenny Towey 

  

The 5th International Birmingham Heraldry Conference will take place (TBC) at the Council 

House, Birmingham on Monday and Tuesday, 2 and 3 August 2021.  

Theme: ‘Fabulous Beasts’ 
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1921 Census  

by Jenny Towey 
 

The 1921 Census was taken on Sunday 19 June 1921 for England, Wales, Isle of Man and the Channel 

Islands.  It will be released in January 2022 by Findmypast*.  The Scottish 1921 Census is scheduled for 

release in June 2021 by ScotlandsPeople.  Northern Ireland held a Census in 1926 instead, which will be 

released in January 2027. 

 

The next Census to be released, for England & Wales, is not until 2052. Why? This is because the 1931 

Census was destroyed by fire in 1942 and there was no Census taken in 1941, due to the War.  Thus, the 

next Census release will be the 1952 one. 

 

The 1921 Census is in 28,000 bound volumes, covering almost 38 million individuals.  The population 

increase between the 1911 and 1921 Censuses was nearly 1.8 million – half the increase between 1901 and 

1911. This indicates the impact that WW1 had on the population. 

 

As in the 1911 Census, you will be viewing the actual household schedules (not the Census enumerators’ 
schedules as in all previous Censuses) and you can see your ancestor’s handwriting and signature. 

 

What you will NOT see in this Census is the length of present marriage, the total number of children born to 

the present marriage, the total number of children still alive and the number that had died (all of which I find 

extremely useful).  These questions earned the 1911 Census the nickname the ‘fertility census’. 
 

The place of birth and nationality were asked for if born outside of the UK.  You will also find residents of 

merchant ships in the waters of England & Wales, residents on ships of the Royal Navy and Army and, for 

the first time, in RAF units stationed overseas, including units on occupation duties following WW1 or 

based in territories newly under British administration due to the result of the War, such as Mesopotamia 

(Iraq). 

 

Age was requested in years and months and there were detailed questions on education. 

 

For those under the age of 15 years, it was asked if both parents were alive and, if just one, which parent had 

died (due to the War, far more of these children had lost a father than a mother).  If 15 years or over, marital 

status was required – including, for the first time, if they were divorced. 

 

The 1921 Census had a focus on occupation: people were asked which industry they worked in, the 

materials they worked with and the name and address of their employer (the latter was not required for those 

in domestic service).  The decline in hand-skilled occupations started to become quite apparent by this 

Census, also the rise in jobs for women was evident, for example, architects, doctors, engineers and lawyers. 

 

I’m really looking forward to finding my ancestors on this Census and I’m sure we’ll all find some 

surprises! 

 

*On Findmypast, you can search their indexes for free but viewing the transcriptions and images will 

require payment (details have not yet been released).  You will be able to view images for free at The 

National Archives. 
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A Grand Day Out! 

by Grace Rubery 

 
As a child of the War, my memories of shopping are fragmented.  I remember the 

ration books and having to collect bottles of disgusting orange juice and cod liver oil 

from a large house in the village.  The village shop, Browning and Watts, was amazing 

- sights and smells overpowering.  Cheese and butter were cut from large blocks. 

Sugar was weighed and put into twists of dark blue paper. Then ration tokens were 

handed over. 

 

Once we went to Bristol and, as the centre had been heavily bombed, the main 

shopping centre was in Bedminster. We went to an enormous shop called Woolworths.  

I was told to wait by the door if I got lost, but I kept tight hold of my mother’s hand.  
Then we went on to the bombed area.  We had lunch at the British Restaurant and to 

the News Theatre to watch soldiers marching in the Far East.  My abiding memory of 

that day is standing on a doorstep with the M&S mosaic, but there was no shop, just a 

big hole in the ground with rosebay willow herb (fireweed) growing everywhere. 

 

The best day out was a visit to Weston. We lived at Langford, so we went there for big 

shopping. As we approached, I could see the lime kilns on the hillside. We parked on a 

bombsite on Waterloo Street, which was levelled with cinders. I remember sitting in 

our old Austin 10, looking across the road to a church – there was a flight of stairs 

leading nowhere.  The car was a heap and I discovered that if I lifted the wooden 

planks, covering the rusty floor, I could watch the road under the car! I loved that car 

for its running boards and trafficators. 

 

Then, as now, the sea seemingly went out to Cardiff.  I was not allowed in Weston’s 

Paddling Pool on the beach because of the fear of broken glass. Instead, we went to the 

Swimming Pool so that I could paddle. My mother was always afraid that I would 

climb the steps to the beautiful Art Deco diving board, which seemed to soar 

thousands of feet into the air.  My mother knitted me a bathing costume but to my 

shame, when it got wet, it sagged to my knees! I also have memories of being taken to 

a theatre where there were big orange fish hanging from the ceiling.  One day, the 

vicar piled several of us village children into his car and took us to the Odeon to see 

my first ever film, ‘A Kid for Two Farthings’. 
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Some years later, I was sent to Burton House School in Walliscote Road, Weston.  I 

travelled by bus every day and I clearly remember the day when sweet rationing 

ended. Then I could go to the tiny kiosk in the old Bus Station and buy four chews for 

a penny.  We played tennis in Ellenborough Park and went to the Knightstone 

Swimming Baths for lessons.  If I had to stay for after-school activities, I caught the 

Cheddar bus home. This meant I got off at Sandford and walked to Langford.  On 

winter evenings, it was dark, but I thought nothing of it.  Weston was clearly the place 

to be! 

 

Fifty years ago, my husband was appointed to the staff of Worle School, then in the 

buildings which now house St Martin’s School. I was delighted to return to Weston 

from Ilford, where we were teaching, and I have been happy to bring up our four 

children here.  In my childhood days, a visit to Weston was certainly a ‘grand day 

out’! 
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The Joy of DNA Testing 

(You Never Know What You Might Find!) 

by Jenny Towey and Maureen Harvey 

 
DNA testing, for family history, can confirm all your paper trail research over the years, or 

not! My husband, Peter Towey, was one of the first people to join the Guild of One-Name 

Studies (affectionately known as GOONS) and, for 40+ years, researched his mother’s 
unusual maiden name of Freathy. Then, he took a DNA test and discovered that his mum’s 
dad, despite being named as George Freathy, wasn’t a Freathy after all! 

 

As DNA cannot lie, but people and paper trails can, you could ‘lose’ a huge section of your 

family tree with the need to start over, to find and to research a new branch of your tree. 

 

However, DNA testing can also do something else. It can ‘add’ to your family tree - people 

that you never knew existed. This is what happened to Maureen Harvey, a WSMFHS 

member and organiser of the Saturday Afternoon Free Help Session Volunteers. 

 

On 23 July 2020, Maureen posted off her Ancestry DNA test, not realising what was waiting 

for her. She discovered, living in Canada, a half-sister eight years younger than herself! 

 

Her half-sister, now named Yvonne, has Maureen’s father’s name on her birth certificate - 

she was adopted at the age of 18 months. Yvonne had also taken a DNA test with Ancestry 

this year and was already on the sleuthing trail of tracking Maureen down. Yvonne contacted 

Brian Airey, our Secretary, telling him that she wanted to get in touch with Maureen. This 

type of occurrence can produce a gamut of emotions (shock, fear, surprise, anger and 

disbelief) and, mainly, a complete lack of comprehension as to how you can deal with such a 

situation. One way of handling such an occurrence is to ask for help from someone who is 

prepared to act as an intermediary, so Maureen asked me to contact Yvonne. 

 

I was honoured to be asked to act in this role and I carefully worded a response to the email 

that Yvonne had initially sent to Brian. I passed Yvonne’s replies to Maureen and Maureen’s 
back to Yvonne. This continued for several weeks. Maureen invested in a new laptop, 

rapidly gained her confidence and her composure, after such a bombshell, and decided to 

email Yvonne herself. 

 

Covid-19, of course, has put a dampener on the situation, but Yvonne and Maureen will 

probably meet up in 2021 or the future. Photos have been exchanged, together with much 

information and chat. 
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      Yvonne  Maureen 

 
If this scenario has happened to you, or does in the future, do remember that we are not 

responsible for the past actions of others, even if those ‘others’ are one of our parents or 

grandparents. 

 

Embrace new family if you too find that you need to unexpectedly enlarge your family tree. 

 

________________________________________________________________________ 

 

My Wartime Experiences (Part 4)  

by Peter Lamb 

 
On our return to Churchill Way, we had very few air raids - only 3 between August 1943 and 

April 1944*. They were never on the same scale in our district as before and I cannot 

remember any incendiary bombs dropping on our road in the winter of 1943/44. Also, the 

lads’ access to incendiary bombs had dried up. They told me that the wardens had tightened 

up security.  

 

By the spring of 1944, Plymouth was getting rather full of American servicemen. At 

weekends, my friends and I would cycle to Manadon in Bluebell Woods, adjacent to which a 

temporary American barracks had been erected. We would chat to the American soldiers 

from the branches of the trees. They would give us sweets over the top of the eight-foot-high 

fencing and the sweets were generally in tubes - fruit drops, either square or round with a 

hole (like a Polo). 

 

*Reference: ‘It Came to Our Door’ by H P Twyford, published 1945 
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By June when we ventured to the main roads, they were blocked with streams of military 

vehicles heading for the various docks. All the adults were talking of nothing else – there 

was definitely a buzz in the air. After D-Day, I used to keep a map of Europe on the wall 

with flags showing the position of the front lines and I studiously moved them after 

consulting the daily papers.  

 

During July 1944, my family had a big scare. My nearly 3-year-old sister, Tina, ‘escaped’ 
from the back garden and father organised a full Police alert. She walked about ¾ mile and 

crossed a couple of roads to my school at Hyde Park. The Head dragged me from my class - 

I was confronted by a bedraggled nipper with dirty pants and had to take her home. A Police 

car found us about half-way home!  

 

By September 1944, I had been accepted by Plymouth College, which never moved away 

during the War. Another vivid memory about the Americans occurred one evening when my 

father took me to the cinema, the Gaumont in Union Street. 

 

At that time, Union Street was a bit of a ‘red-light district’. Anyhow, as we were standing in 

the queue, a minor riot of American servicemen erupted in the pub on the other side of the 

road. Within seconds, a Jeep arrived with four American Military Policemen on board, 

smartly clad in white spats and white helmets. Two of them went into the pub at speed and 

removed two drunken sailors. On arrival in the street, they were summarily stunned with 

long baton truncheons and thrown into the back of the Jeep. The speed of it all just took our 

breath away. 

 

The rest of the War was uneventful in comparison and we carried on with our lives as 

normal. During the summer of 1945, the weather was great. We spent much time on the 

beaches at Bigbury, taken there at weekends either by my adopted Uncle Jack or by our 

next-door neighbour – both had cars. The concrete shelter top became a super space to 

construct my Hornby ‘O’ gauge railway set, away from the tinkering of my young sister. We 

were not able to get the Smales to move until nearly a year after the War because they were 

waiting for their house to be built. My father was active in trying to get this done as soon as 

possible and he became very frustrated over the issue. 

 

For me, Wartime was a very exciting time, without any realisation of the real horror of it all. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Buckets & Spades – March 2021 
 

15 
 

 

WW2 Memories 

by Pam Airey 

 

Being a baby and a young child during the War, obviously some of my memories 

are ones told to me by my parents. 

  

Living in Chard, Somerset, a small town away from a big city, I don't think we 

were bothered with bombing. I can recall my mother saying she sometimes sat on 

the stairs, in the middle of the house, with me in her arms which sounds as 

though there was sometimes a threat. My father was not in any of the Armed 

Forces, but he was in the Police Force at the Munitions Factory in Puriton. When 

sorting papers after his death, we found a letter saying why he was unable to 

serve in the military. Not having heard of ‘family history’ at that time, we 

discounted its use and threw it away! As he was a butcher, it would not have 

been a reserved occupation, so I think it may have been a medical condition. My 

mother said he used to cycle home when he had time off to visit us. 

 

We lived in a terraced house - two rooms with a kitchen downstairs, two 

bedrooms upstairs plus an attic room, covering the whole of the house and 

reached by a proper staircase (there was no bathroom or indoor toilet), so a 

family called Bird from Thornton Heath near Croydon was evacuated to us. 

There was the mother, two teenage daughters, another daughter and a son. I can't 

remember how we all fitted in! I don’t remember the father ever coming to visit, 

but he may have done. There were also two sons who were in the Navy – sadly, 

both were killed during the War.  

  

The family was Catholic and the youngest two children went to the Convent 

School in Chard. I was told that after keeping on at my mother, even though I 

was only about 3 years old, she persuaded the nuns to let me start school there. 

We did go to the Catholic Church with Mrs Bird but we did not become Catholic, 

so my mother must have been very persuasive! 

 

I don't know when the family finally returned home, but my mother kept in touch 

with them for some years after the War and I knew some members emigrated to 

America. 
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A few years ago, I found a photograph of the eldest daughter with her husband 

and a baby. By remembering her married name, I somehow managed to contact 

‘the baby’ - now in his 60s. He put me in touch through email with the youngest 

son, who had emigrated to America with his mother and youngest sister. 

 

From him, I learnt they had lived with us for a while, returned home and came 

back to us when the V2s were bombing England. He, being older than me, could 

remember more of their time with us, such as we kept bantam hens at the top of 

our garden and that my mother was always knitting and doing so very fast! 

 

We were planning to visit him but, due to an accident, we had to cancel our trip 

and, since then, sadly he died. As far as I know, his sister is still alive, the only 

one of our evacuees left. I have not got in touch with her - maybe I should try. 

 

________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

 

 

Items Received for Future Publication in ‘Buckets & Spades’ 
 

• From Fine Fabrics to Fur and Feathers (Peter de Dulin) 

• My Ancestor Did Hairdressing (Jenny Towey) 

• Weston Youth Orchestra Goes to Germany - 1960 (Philip Clark) 

• Soundex (Peter de Dulin) 

• Sgt Andrew Miller (Peter Follett) 

• John Jackways and Charlotte Hancock (Julie Jakeway) 

• Antiques Roadshow (Sheila Mills) 

• Then & Now (Bill Caple) 

• … and more! 
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Dr James Richardson Spensley 

by Roderick Crocker and John Hinchliffe 

 
I became interested in the research of people when I started many years ago to find 

out where my family came from. I found my father’s ancestors came from Dorset 

and I have traced them back to a small hamlet in 1734. You should never stop 

looking, as you don’t know what you might find! 

 

When Christ Church (Weston-super-Mare) wished to move the names of the 

1939/45 War from the baptistry to the main body of the church, I jumped at the 

chance to be involved and set about the task with John Hinchliffe and Brian 

Kellock. We researched names and produced a small booklet covering those years. 

 

With the agreement to hold a display in the Church to commemorate the 100 years 

since the end of the First World War, it was also decided to research those who died 

and are recorded on the marble memorial which is mounted in the Church. 

 

We felt that we would like to do the same for Emmanuel Church and they readily 

agreed. John and I presented the Memorial Book to Rev Ian Girling and the 

wardens on 8 September 2019 during the Sunday morning service. This date was 

significant because the Heritage Days were on 20 and 21 September.  

 

Further information then came to light. John discovered ‘on-line’ an interesting 

article about Dr James Richardson Spensley (17/05/1867 – 10/11/1915), the only 

son of Rev William Spensley (Minister of the Grange Congregational Church, 

Sunderland) and Elizabeth Alice (née Richardson of Heathfield, Ellenborough Park, 

Weston-super-Mare). 

 

He was a doctor, journalist, Scout Leader, boxer, manager and medic. He arrived in 

Italy in 1896, settled in Genoa and organised the first ever game of football in Italy. 

There is a plaque on the house where he lived. It says, ‘Here lived the English 

doctor, James R Spensley, sportsman and great friend of Italy - a great football 

pioneer with the Genoa Cricket and Football Club and founder of Geneose 

Scouting’.  
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In goal for Genoa - 1898 

 
Dr James was thought to have been killed on the battlefield after helping the 

wounded and his obituary was published in October 1915. He was, however, 

seriously wounded, taken as a prisoner of war and, sadly, did not recover. He died 

on 10 November 1915 and he is buried in Niederzwehren Cemetery, Kassel, 

Germany. 

 

NB: Lieutenant James Richardson Spensley is recorded on the Emmanuel Church 

Memorial as Capt Spensley. The full article and photos are included in the 

Memorial Book. 
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Wartime Memories 

by Pat Hase 

 

It was Friday, 28 August 1942 and I was living in Eastville, near the bottom of 

Eastville Park, with my mother and father.  My mother was planning to take me, 

nearly 4 years old, on a shopping trip into the centre of Bristol early that 

morning.  I held my mother’s hand as we crossed the road to wait for the bus. 

Suddenly I felt uncomfortable, wanting to go to the loo, and my mother, slightly 

cross with me, hurried me back to our house.  It was now just after 9.00 am and 

we set off again having missed the bus which Mum had originally hoped to take.  

While still waiting for the next bus, it must have been at about 9.25 am when the 

air raid sirens wailed a warning and, once again, we hurried back home - this 

time to the safety of our Anderson Shelter in the garden.   

 

I remember the musty smell of that shelter having spent many nights in it.  We 

had a paraffin heater in it during the winter (which had its own smell) but it 

always felt damp in there.  The dark blankets and pillows for the bunks, with the 

boxes of emergency rations, were kept in a large tin trunk along with my 

favourite teddy bear, which I still have!   

 

The all-clear sounded soon afterwards but my mother abandoned all thoughts of 

shopping.  The warning was very late that day because, although we didn’t know 

it at the time, a lone German plane, a Junkers Ju86R, undergoing trials, had 

dropped a single 250kg bomb on Broadweir.  On previous occasions, the planes 

had arrived in number with their distinctive drone, recognisable even to me at 

that young age, but this one was unheralded - the warning came after the bomb 

had fallen.   

 

That fateful morning, due to some road works, a temporary Bus Terminus had 

been set up in Broadweir, near the corner with Philadelphia Street, and three 

loaded buses were waiting there when the bomb fell.  The buses were hit and 

caught fire, trapping the passengers.  This resulted in the death and injury toll 

being the worst for any single bombing incident in Bristol during the War - 48 

died and about 50 were injured, some seriously.  I can’t be certain that one of 
those buses was the one we missed, but my mother knew people who died in that 

incident and several came from the Eastville area. 
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One of the buses fell against a 16th century house at 19 Broadweir and it had to 

be demolished later that day.  Coincidentally, my ancestors had lived there 

between 1840 and 1880. 

 

 

 

1861 England Census - 19 Broadweir, St Mathias, Bristol  

 
First 

name 

Last 

name 

Relation-

ship 

Marital 

status 

Age Birth 

year 

Occupation Birth-place 

Thomas Long Head Married 43 1818 Currier & 

Leather 

Merchant 

Bitton,  

Gls 

Martha Long Wife Married 47 1814 - Bitton,  

Gls  

Walter Long Son Single 21 1840 Currier Bristol 

Ann Long Daug Single 17 1844 - Bitton,  

Gls  

Samuel T  Long Son - 15 1846 App Currier Bristol 

Martha Long Daug - 13 1848 Scholar Bristol 

Ellen Long Daug - 13 1848 Scholar Bristol 

Emily Long Daug - 8 1853 Scholar Bristol 

Thomas 

H 

Long Son - 7 1854 Scholar Bristol 

Charles E Long Son - 4 1857 - Bristol 

 

 

 

My great grandfather was Samuel Thomas Long, seen as a 15-year-old in 1861.   

 

 

This is my 2x great grandfather’s business 

card which gives the same address.   

 

This is a case where Family History becomes 

inextricably entwined with Local and National 

History. 
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The Bear Party – Hewish and Puxton Harvest Home (1866) 

by Kate Osmond 

 
Taken from various newspaper accounts, this is the story of a ‘misunderstanding 

between the incumbent of St Anne’s Church, Hewish, and the local farmers that 

almost got out-of-hand! 

 

Commissioned by Robert Phippen of Bedminster (Mayor of Bristol 1840 and twice 

Sheriff of Bristol from 1854 and 1868) St Anne’s Church, Hewish, was consecrated by 

the Lord Bishop of Bath and Wells in the autumn of 1864. Located in an area where 

several parishes (Wick St Lawrence, Yatton, Congresbury, Puxton and Banwell) 

converged, it was considered ideal ‘for the spiritual wants of those living on the 

outskirts of several parishes’. The first incumbent, Rev Richard Cooper, was formerly 

Rector of Cossington, near Bridgwater, and latterly headmaster of Weston-super-Mare 

College. After the consecration service, the bishop, clergy and a large party of friends 

had luncheon at Mr Broakes’ farm (the Broakes family lived in West Hewish and had 

a field near the church. James Broakes was retired. His son, Henry Broakes, ran the 

farm). 

 

In September 1866, it was advertised that second anniversary of the Church would be 

celebrated with a Harvest Home. 

 

 
 

However, on the day of the Harvest Home, the Church was locked; Rev Cooper and 

the keys were nowhere to be found. He did not approve of the anniversary of his 

Church being associated with the Harvest Home festival (traditionally - a harvest 

thanksgiving service, charitable deeds, decorations, dinner and a good old party). 
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The Bristol Mercury (29 September 1866) reported that ‘some amusing firing and 

cross firing between Rev Cooper and his small band of adherents and the bulk of his 

parishioners have been going on of late’. The squabbles had culminated in an 

‘obnoxious’ leaflet being issued in the district.  

 

Bearfaced show! 

Wonder of the age! 

Come to Huish, 27 September 1866 

 At 12 o’clock a lot of bears will walk in procession with a German band. 

At 1 o’clock the bears will feed in a tent, using knives and forks.  

At 2 o’clock Walter, a gruff old bear, will make a grand speech; Stephen, a roughish 

bear, will propose the health of Ursa Major, the patron bear; Henry, the dwarfish 

bear, will get dead drunk and be sent home in a wheelbarrow; Harriet, a gigantic she-

bear, will shake her legs to a sailor’s hornpipe. 

At 4 o’clock the bears will receive their visitors to tea in a tent. 

At 5 o’clock the cub bears will ride a steeple chase on donkeys. 

A grand finale: all the bears will sing Yankee Doodle 

NB This wonder of the age will be exhibited for one day only. It must be seen to be 

appreciated. 

 

The individuals alluded to in the leaflet were easily recognisable and some vowed 

vengeance upon the author of the lampoon. According to the Bristol Times and Mirror 

(29 September 1866), ‘Rumour points to the author of it as a person whose time 

should be devoted to more ennobling pursuits’. 
  

Despite the lack of a thanksgiving service, the day of the Harvest Home went well. 

The weather was good with the sun shining brilliantly except for a short time in the 

evening. In Broakes’ field a large tent had been erected. Flags were scattered about the 

field, triumphal arches spanned the road and entrance gates and floral displays and 

mottoes decorated the tent. ‘In the forenoon, a procession on horseback of the 

principal yeomen in the locality was formed and they went around the neighbourhood 

in quite an imposing character. The cavalcade was headed by Mr Broakes and Mr 

Hurley, two of the oldest inhabitants, and then came a large break drawn by four 

spirited steeds and driven by Mr W Corfield of Banwell. This vehicle contained a 

band, from Weston-super-Mare, who played some popular selections. Then about forty 

or fifty farmers followed on horseback and afterwards came several traps. They 

passed through Worle to Banwell station, around Puxton and into Huish, arriving at 

the dinner tent early in the afternoon’. 
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About one hundred and fifty people including the local farmers and farm servants sat 

down to dinner. After the dinner, the first toast was, as usual, ‘The Queen’. This was 

drunk as the band played ‘God Save the Queen’. The Chair, Mr J Palmer of Weston-

super-Mare, then gave a speech. He said that they had met to celebrate the anniversary 

of the Church and the successful gathering of the crops. He said that the event was to 

give a treat to the working classes and he also hoped that everyone would enjoy 

themselves. Walter Chapman then praised Robert Phippen for his liberality and 

Christian benevolence in building the Church for the convenience of the 

neighbourhood. There were some mutterings in the tent as to why the Church was 

locked and could not be inspected by the guests; some even suggested that the 

churchwardens should break in. Mr Corfield then proposed a toast to ‘The committee, 

Messrs Chapman, Laver, Hurley, Broakes, Hicks (Editor: one of my family!) etc’.  
 

After dinner, everyone went to the field where a variety of sports was played. At 4 

o’clock, tea was served and followed by a few speeches. ‘Mr Horace Swete of 

Wrington congratulated the company on being such well-behaved ‘bears’ and said 

that he had not heard much growling that day (laughter). Mr Stringfield, surgeon, 

alluded in strong terms to an individual whom he did not name but whom everybody 

knew and he said that he should like to give that person a dose’. In the evening, there 

was dancing in the tent for several hours.  

 

The bad feeling between Rev Cooper and the farmers persisted. Services at St Anne’s 
Church were very poorly attended that autumn and, in November, retired farmer James 

Broakes, aged sixty-eight, was accused of assaulting Rev Cooper.  

 

The case was heard at the Axbridge Petty Sessions on 27 November 1866; it attracted 

many spectators. Mr Corfield of Banwell drove over in his large break; this time it was 

filled with farmers rather than bandsmen. The complainant, Rev Cooper, managed his 

own case. He said, ‘I was proceeding to a place where the parsonage house is being 

built; the defendant, who was on horseback in his yard, saw me and followed me into 

the road, shouting in a very offensive way. He overtook me and placed his horse 

between me and the entrance to my own grounds so that I was obliged to stop. I 

remonstrated with him, but this produced no effect and, as he continued his violent 

language, I told him I must seek the protection of the law”. 
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The witnesses that Rev Cooper called did little to support his argument that he had 

been assaulted and their answers produced laughter in the courtroom. Charles Cook 

said he heard the defendant talking loudly, but he could not remember the words he 

used. He said that the defendant was riding close behind the complainant but that was 

all he knew of it. George Gamblin said that he saw Mr Broakes following Rev Cooper 

and heard them talking very loudly but nothing more than talking. The magistrates 

dismissed the summons. On returning home, the farmers rode around the 

neighbourhood with blue ribbons in their buttonholes, also hanging from their horses’ 
heads, to inform everyone about their victory. 

 

The following year, Rev Cooper again refused to allow St Anne’s to be used for a 

service on the day of the Harvest Home. Instead, a service was held at the ancient, and 

badly in need of repair, Holy Saviour’s Church, Puxton. Later, after a substantial 

dinner of roast beef and plenty of ale and cider, many of the speakers tried to 

encourage an end to the enmity towards Rev Cooper. Charles Edwards of The Grove, 

Wrington, likened the Somersetshire farmer to his soil – a little stiff and stubborn, but 

asked them to abstain from anything irritating and to do all they could to promote 

peace, joy and happiness around them. Whether the farmers did or not, four months 

later Rev Cooper had gone and there was a new incumbent, Rev E H Powell. Harmony 

was restored with Rev Powell winning ‘the affections of his parishioners with his 

kindly feeling towards them.’ To everyone’s satisfaction, the Hewish and Puxton 

Harvest Home 1868 began with a service at St Anne’s Church. Edward Powell was the 

‘cheery and genial’ vicar for the next twenty-three years.  
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Shopping in Weston-super-Mare (1868) 

by Pat Hase 
 

I didn't think that my Bristol ancestors had anything to do with Weston until, amongst some 

family photographs which were handed down to me, I found this Account dated March 1868 

from James Phillips. 

 

This shop in Waterloo House, High Street, pre-

dated Lance and Lance and was a large store 

even then.  It was an account for Miss R Coles, 

who was my great grandmother Rebekah 

Saunders Coles.  She was in business as a 

Milliner and Dressmaker and was buying 

materials and trimming. The total cost was 

£2.15s.3d from December 1867 - March 1868.  

 

Rebekah was born in January 1844 just one 

month before her parents married, but due to 

her mother being a little economical with the 

truth her birth certificate gives her father’s 
name as John Coles and her mother as Cherity 

Coles, formerly Saunders!  She would have been about 24 when she was making these 

purchases.  In 1871, she was still living with her father, stepmother and siblings in Bristol. 

 

1871 England Census - Bread Street, St Philip & Jacob Without, Bristol 

. 

First 

Name 

Last 

Name 

Relation-

ship 

Marital 

Status 

Age Birth 

Year 

Occupation Birthplace 

John Coles Head mar 48 1823 Engine 

Fitter 

Publow,Somerset  

Elizabeth Coles Wife mar 28 1843 - Gloucestershire 

Rebecca Coles Daughter un 27 1844 Milliner Somerset 

Jesse Coles Son un 12 1859 Scholar Gloucestershire 

Frances Coles Daughter un 19 1852 Milliner Gloucestershire 

Charles Coles Son - 2 1869 - Gloucestershire 
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Rebekah’s mother, Cherity, died in 1863 and 

her father remarried in 1866. In 1861, at 16, 

she had already described herself as a Milliner 

and Dressmaker, but since her mother’s death, 

as the eldest daughter, she would have been 

keeping house for her father and the advent of 

a young stepmother might not have been easy.  

With her stepmother being only one year older 

than Rebekah, it is probably not surprising that 

she decided to leave home for a while, 

although her stay away did not last long.  I 

discovered this from a scrap of paper carefully 

folded with those family photographs.  It was 

a Memorandum from Henry Cromwell, a Draper & Silk Mercer in Newport, Glamorgan. 

Newspaper advertisements reveal that Henry Cromwell employed young women to learn the 

trade and work in his shop in Newport.   

 

It could be that he recommended her to trade with James Phillips and perhaps he travelled 

across on the boats to shop in Weston? 

 

James Phillips must have been relatively new at the time Rebekah shopped there in 1867.  I 

have now found an advertisement in the Weston Gazette of 22 June 1867 when Mr Alfred 

Smith of Waterloo House announced that he had disposed of his business to Mr James 

Phillips and thanked the residents of Weston for their support over the past 12 years.   

 

1861 Census - Drapers Shop, High Street, Weston-super-Mare (but omitting the 9 

Drapers’ Assistants who also lived there) 

 
First 

Name 

Last 

Name 

Relation-

ship 

Status Age Birth 

Year 

Occupation Birthplace 

Alfred Smith Head Marr 33 1828 Draper 

Employing 6 

Men 3 

Apprentice 

Liskeard,  

Cornwall 

Adelaide Smith Wife Marr 29 1832 - Plymouth 

Alice Smith Daug - 5 1856 Scholar Weston-s-Mare 

Florence Smith Daug - 4 1857 Scholar Weston-s-Mare  

Beatrice Smith Daug - 2 1859 - Weston-s-Mare  

Alfred W Smith Son - 0 1861 - Weston-s-Mare  

Melora A Ackland Sister Un 32 1829 Assistant Plymouth 

Mary A Moot Servant Wid 30 1831 Cook East Brent 

Hannah Bater Servant Un 19 1842 Housemaid Combwich 

Mary A Charles Servant Un 25 1836 Nurse Frampton on 

Severn 
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I don’t think this was Waterloo House because, according to newspaper entries of that time, 

it was occupied by a Solicitor, Ralph Chapman, and his family. The 1854 Weston Gazette 

carried an advertisement from Alfred Smith which acknowledged that he had taken over the 

business of Mr T H Billinge and it is interesting that the address of the store was London 

House, High Street.  In 1851, Thomas Henry Billinge was listed as a draper and grocer at 1 

South Parade, but where was London House?   Waterloo House was initially built in about 

1816. It is listed on the 1841 and 1851 Censuses when it was a Lodging House. It was 

partially demolished about 1860 when the Boulevard was widened and Waterloo Street was 

created.  

 

By 1889 another Bill Head (coincidentally 

to another Miss Coles – no relation) shows 

how the store had developed. It was now a 

Carpet Warehouse and Undertaker. The 

range of its merchandise can be seen from 

the rest of this bill which includes a fur boa 

for £1/11/6, a hat for 9/11 and a bagatelle 

board for £2/5/0! 

 

 

 

By this time, the shop had had many alterations and additions, as seen from the Planning 

Notices in The Somerset Archives. It had developed into a complete house furnisher by the 

time Phillips transferred it to Lance and Lance in 1896. 

 

 
 

Rebekah married in 1871 but continued to work as a Milliner and Dressmaker from home. 

There is no occupation on Censuses but she is described as a Milliner in Street Directories 

and I wonder whether she continued to shop in Weston-super-Mare.  

 



Buckets & Spades – March 2021 
 

28 
 

 

Remembering Stanley Follot Hook 
 

WW1 Private - 2nd South Western Mounted Brigade 1915 and 

WW2 Quartermaster Colour Sergeant - Weston Home Guard 1939-1942 

 

by Ann Baxter and John S Hook 
 

This year marks the 79th anniversary of the bombing of Weston-super-Mare at the end of 

June 1942. My brother and I would like to remember our grandfather, a Weston man, 

who served his country during WW1, surviving to also serve in WW2. 

 

Born in Somerset, Stanley Follot Hook lived in Hopkins Street, Weston, with his mother 

Agnes, father Follot George, brother Arthur and sisters Ethel and Agnes. Later when he 

married, he lived in Alma Street with his wife, who ran it as a guest house, and son Follot 

Edward (Ted). His father Follot George Hook was a sign writer and scenic artist, also a 

Fire Brigade volunteer, who was also reported to be an outstanding amateur entertainer 

treading the boards of Weston’s Joe Bakers Theatre. Stanley followed his father’s trade 
as a sign writer. For many years (until the early 1960s), on a wall in Flax Bourton, there 

was a huge poster by him – it advertised Bristol Zoo. Sadly, it was painted over.  

 

 

 

 

 

Our grandfather was called up on the day WW1 broke out, 4 

August 1914. This day was spent buying horses at Weston’s 
Recreation Ground. The following day he travelled to 

Frome with friend Jim Patch to attach with the 1/2nd South 

Western Mounted Brigade FA and eventually left Liverpool 

on 25 September 1915 on ‘RMS Olympic’ arriving in 

Mudros in October and then on to Suvla Bay, Gallipoli, 

Palestine and Egypt.  
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Stanley kept a daily, detailed diary of events during WW1 from the day he was called up. 

Dates and events were kept very accurately; all the horrors of this campaign were 

reported along with simple facts, such as what was eaten for breakfast (if any). 

Fortunately, this diary was preserved by my grandmother and my father and it is now 

lodged in the London Imperial War Museum for all to see.  

 

Stanley suffered appendicitis in 1918 and spent time convalescing in Cairo. He was 

demobbed in 1919 and returned home to his peacetime work. This included holding the 

post of Honorary Secretary of Weston Chess Club, Assistant Secretary of Weston 

Unionist Club and member of Weston’s Carnival Committee. 
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During WW2, Stanley joined up again, this time with Weston’s Home Guard. One of the 

first to join, he held the post of Quartermaster Colour Sergeant. Sadly, at the age of 48, he 

was one of the casualties of the bombings in Weston and was shot by enemy fire whilst 

on duty on 30 June 1942. He died of his injuries the following day.  

 
 

 
 

 

I did not meet my grandfather as he died 8 years before I was born. My brother and I feel 

honoured and grateful that he has a war grave in Milton Cemetery, very near to the grave 

of his mother and father. He is also commemorated in Grove Park and on the monument 

beside the Old Church of St Nicholas, Uphill, where a short service is performed each 

Remembrance Day. He served his country and Weston well throughout his short life and 

we are proud to remember him as the years roll on. 
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Diary of War Memoirs 

Chapter 1 – The Territorial Army (Part 4) 

by Arthur de Dulin 

(and contributed by his son, Peter de Dulin) 

 
Shornecliffe, Kent 

 
I obtained all the necessary passes, was fitted out with another set of equipment, and duly 

arrived at Shornecliffe in the early evening of a sunny June day. The Physical Training 

College was situated on high ground near the busy town and port of Folkestone, with a 

marvellous view of the English Channel. It was a first-class course in all respects and I 

thoroughly enjoyed it, but all the time I was there I was thinking 'What am I doing here, 

when my regiment is in Norfolk and probably having a bad time?’ The Battle of Britain had 

started at this time with many raids by German fighters and, in the three weeks at 

Shornecliffe, I saw a lot of aerial activity including one spectacular dog-fight over the 

Channel which was actually broadcast by Charles Gardner of the BBC at the same time as 

we were watching it. I saw ten German planes shot down while I was there, but 

unfortunately some of ours were as well. 

 

On the tenth day of the course, I was called to the office and told that a set of kit had arrived 

for me, having been sent on by some office clerk who was unaware that I had already been 

issued with replacement equipment. As a result, when I left the course, I had all my web 

equipment, two kitbags, two blankets, two respirators and a rifle without a sling. Before that 

day, however, I had been able to meet my brother Harry, who was in the Fleet Air Arm and 

stationed at Lymne, which was only a short distance away, and we had a very pleasant 

evening together in Folkestone. 

 

I succeeded, somehow, in getting my double load of equipment on the train to take me back 

to London, and eventually reported back to Norwich where I was met by a battery truck. 

Regimental Headquarters was still stationed in Witton Park, but the batteries and troops were 

scattered to defensive positions covering the whole of the Norfolk coast. 

 

Yarmouth, Norfolk 

 
My troop was at Yarmouth. I was put in charge of a gun in an anti-tank role, near the Race 

Course, and firing on to the beaches. We were on farmland and I slept, with my gun team, in 

an open barn. We were woken each morning by a babble of hens, geese and ducks who did a 

smart line in marching drill at the foot of my bed.  
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One of my gun crew was my old friend and fellow PT instructor, Bert Craddock, who was 

now a lance-bombardier, and we had many long and interesting chats. I should mention here, 

that so spread out was the Regiment that I was in sole charge in this location and that we 

seldom saw officers, our only communication being the field telephone to Battery office. 

 

There was one curious incident here, which never had a satisfactory explanation. The barn 

looked over a field which had the sand dunes on the seaward side and running along the 

right-hand side was a small stream about fifteen feet wide. On the other side of the stream 

was a cemetery, very isolated and very gloomy. One night when I was going around the 

positions, checking that all was well, I thought I heard a noise coming from the cemetery and 

I moved towards the bank of the stream. On the edge of the bank, I heard it - the sound like 

someone breathing heavily. It appeared to be coming from the opposite bank or near it, but it 

was pitch dark and I had to use my torch to prevent myself from falling into the stream. The 

sound was quite regular, but I could see nothing and went to fetch Bert to come out to listen. 

The breathing noise was still there, but he also could not identify exactly where it was 

coming from. In the end we left it and forgot about it until the following day. 

 

It was not heard during daylight hours but, on the second night, there it was again. I even 

persuaded some of my fellow sergeants to come along and listen to the strange noise. A few 

days later, Captain Stowell was visiting gun positions and he also was taken over to the 

stream to listen, but nobody could offer any explanation for my ‘ghost’. It appeared every 

night and disappeared during the day. We even went over into the graveyard by daylight to 

seek a solution - found was nothing. Then one night, when both Bert and I were listening to 

it, the noise stopped. We waited and waited, but we never heard it again. There must have 

been some logical explanation for this strange phenomenon, however, we did not find it. I 

can only say, harmless as it may have been, coming from such a place on a very dark night it 

was eerie to say the least. Bert and I still talk about this fifty years later. 

 

I was at Yarmouth for a few weeks and then I moved to another of the locations occupied by 

the Battery. These extended from Mundesley in the north to Yarmouth in the south, a 

distance over twenty miles. We thought little of it at the time but, on reflection, it was quite 

apparent that we were spread very thinly on the ground and, in the event of an invasion on 

our part of the coast, could only have put up a token resistance. We did not know that there 

was little artillery in the country. The regiments that had returned from France had no guns 

and were themselves scattered in transit camps all over the south of England. Only those 

units that had remained in England had guns and not all of these were fully up to strength. 

This was why we had to cover such an impossibly large frontage. Consequently, I found 

myself on such locations as Ingham, Yarmouth, Sea Palling and Mundesley. At the last 

location, we were billeted in the pre-war holiday camp with all the comfort of the chalets and 

amenities of the camp. 
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At Sea Palling, my gun was well dug in some sand dunes in a particularly lonely part of the 

coast just south of Happisburgh, where for two weeks I was in sole charge and did not see 

any officers. There was little social life, scattered as we were. Apart from the lucky ones at 

Mundesley, the men were once more in private houses. However, they always managed to 

make themselves comfortable and got to know the local inhabitants very well - too well in 

some cases, where young girls and young wives were without boyfriends and husbands. I 

was in a farmhouse with an elderly farmer by the name of Fowkes, his wife and two farm 

hands. I could barely understand his talk, so broad was his dialect, but they made me 

comfortable. Life was routine to a degree with little opportunity for training and leave was 

out of the question. 

 

One day several of the NCOs were detailed to go to Dereham to see a new type of gun 

demonstrated. It was a dry, clear day, and we were looking forward to a change in our 

monotony. For transport, we had an ex-furniture van with its typically high sides,and our 

party was in the charge of Sergeant-Major Searle who sat in front with the driver, whilst the 

rest of us were sprawled on camouflage nets in the back. The road to East Dereham was 

typical of many in Norfolk, totally flat, but with many right-angled bends to allow for the 

drains that are a natural part of the landscape. 

 

We had a rather rough ride in the back as we could see nothing and could not anticipate the 

frequent corners which threw us about from one side to the other. The inevitable happened 

when negotiating a left right-angled bend - the van skidded, half-righted itself, skidded again 

and finally crashed over on its side at right-angles to the road. I was sitting in the corner of 

the front of the van just behind the driver and, therefore, was underneath when it crashed. 

The fellow opposite me was not so fortunate and he was flung towards me, landing in my lap 

and hitting his nose on the steel upright of the cover behind me. Everybody was somewhat 

shaken, but he was the only real casualty and quickly recovered after treatment. There was 

no passing traffic on this road at all and one lad had to walk nearly a mile to the nearest 

telephone for a vehicle to come out and rescue us. 

 

Needless to say, we were far too late to proceed on to the gun demonstration and went back 

to Headquarters. Our Jack Russell mascot, ‘Spot’, had been sitting on a bombardier's lap 

when the crash occurred. The terrified little dog shot out of the van and went haring across 

two large fields, never to be seen again. 

 

There was one other incident that happened when we were digging the sand dunes at Sea 

Palling and that was when one of the gunners, who was wearing denim overalls, suddenly 

unearthed a rat, which shot up one of his trouser legs and just as quickly shot down the other 

one. He was not at all amused, but we all thought it was hilarious! 
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Ghost in the Closet (Part 3) 

by Philip Clark 

Charlottesville, Virginia 

 
My grandfather, William Holder, had known his future father-in-law nearly three 

years.  ‘He noticed an alteration in the deceased between two and three months since. 

Up to that time he had seemed all right.  During the last three months deceased had 

been very depressed and this depression increased right up to the last, although he 

had shown no suicidal tendencies up to Saturday.  Witness did not know of any 

business worry to bring deceased to this condition.’ (Surely, William had known that 

the business had changed ownership and Gabriel most likely knew, or suspected, that 

he was going to be taken to the Asylum the following day.) 

 

Gabriel must have realised what was happening to his mind.  His mother, Harriet, had 

died in the Asylum which he would have visited and he may even have reasoned that 

this was some kind of family defect though, commonly in those days, dementia, 

senility and any mental disorders were treated as a form of lunacy.  He had first-hand 

knowledge of such institutions and it certainly looks as if it was no coincidence that he 

killed himself the day before he was due to be taken away.  He was certainly sane 

enough to secrete a knife in his clothing in the knowledge that that kind of end was not 

for him. 

 

The following was printed on the opposite page of the Newspaper: 

 

‘Occasional Notes 

 

Death of Mr Gabriel Pople 

 

It is with sincere regret that we have to record the sad death of Mr Gabriel Pople who 

was so deservedly respected by all the inhabitants of our town.  Sad as the 

circumstances undoubtedly are, no one thinks less of a man whose end comes in this 

way in these enlightened days.  The inquest disposed of two or three undoubtedly ugly 

rumours.  It shows that the relieving officer agreed to come and take deceased away 

when asked; that the relatives did everything they could to prevent the sad occurrence; 

and that Mr Copp, his employer, had treated deceased with every kindness and 

consideration.  Rumour is an ugly jade and it is eminently satisfactory to find that such 

rumours had no existence in fact.’ 
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That there was some enmity and bitterness is plain: ‘Mr. Lovibond (Coroner) believed 

there was an impression that Mr Copp had not acted fairly with the deceased …’  and 

this would only have added to the inflammatory mixture; we know that he was a 

sensitive and loving family man, a generous and kind member of the community and 

perhaps was not used to being treated unfairly, as possibly he saw it.  As Mr Lovibond 

said, ‘This might have been taken to heart by the deceased and, with other causes, 

have caused this great depression.’   This final summary leaves a question hanging in 

the air - what other causes?  Were they talking of his mother, Harriet, or his mentally 

impaired daughter, Viola?  Or was there something else?  I am suspicious that 

Lovibond and Copp were hiding something.  

 

Will and Mabs were dealt some cruel cards in the game of life. They had known each 

other for three years and were obviously planning their marriage since they were 

already engaged.  Gabriel’s death surely quashed any such plans in the short term.  

After her brother Bert’s emigration, the loss of the second man Mabs worshipped must 

have been a difficult burden for Will to carry as well. Their wedding two years later 

could not have been the happy event they had wanted. They were to survive two 

World Wars but there was little peace to be had in the years between and after. 

 

Ewart, Mabs’ younger brother, already in the Army gearing up for the War, had plenty 

to take his mind off domestic matters.  He was a sensitive man; this was probably not a 

skeleton that would rest easily in his closet.  Bert Pople, in New Zealand, must have 

felt helpless.  He had already had his share of suffering with the loss of his first wife 

and first child.  Telegrams were surely exchanged and I’m certain there were plenty of 

letters, although none have survived.  His expensive return would have taken three or 

four weeks.  
 

 

 

 
My grandmother and her brother, 

Bert, who was about to return to 

New Zealand. 
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And Rhoda, Gabriel’s wife?  I know nothing of her plight immediately following 

Gabriel’s death except that the light must have been taken from her life.  Her father, 

Eli Close, a sawyer, had died when she was only seven, and her mother, Sophia at 80 

and living in an almshouse, may not have been much comfort.  One of her two 

brothers, Edward, had died when he was only 26, but her brother Albert, a witness at 

the inquest, would have given some support.  Her first-born son had made his life 

13,000 miles away, and now this.  She lived for another twenty-four years and, 

unsurprisingly, in the few photographs does not look happy.  At the end of her life, 

Rhoda lived at Ellen's Cottages, one of ten almshouses built for poor women of the 

community – presumably, a better end than suffered by her mother-in-law, Harriet, in 

the Asylum.  

 

I am not entirely convinced that the story of this tragic event was kept from my 

mother.  Ewart, a principal mourner, was always close to his niece, my mother 

Dorothy, and surely he would have told her something.  Dorothy was Will and Mabs’s 
only daughter, born five years after the suicide in 1915 - what would they have told 

her when she reached the age of inquisitiveness?  Perhaps, I never knew because I 

never asked. 

 

There is one extraordinary loose end.  Clive Pople, Ewart’s grandson, told me in 2009 

that he heard his father, Ray, tell a story about Gabriel having put some money into a 

Beer Garden project and that he had lost everything and shot himself!  Considering 

Gabriel’s teetotalism and the fact of his death certificate, it’s a strange story. It is just 

possible, with his military connection, that he did own a gun.  When asked where or 

when he had heard it, Ray said that he thought Doreen, his sister, had told him some 

twenty years before.  This version might have been a brush-off told by the sons, Ewart 

and Clifford, to avoid the issue of mental illness.  As we have seen, the family had 

prior experience of the Asylum.  If this was the story my mother knew, she would not 

have wanted to pass it on, unless directly questioned. 

 

About the same time Ray thought he had heard from his sister, I received a letter from 

Doreen thanking me for a copy of a letter that Gabriel had sent to his nephew in New 

Zealand in 1890.  She told me that she had known nothing about her grandfather, 

Gabriel, and that the little I had discovered about him up to that point had opened new 

insights for her.  If Doreen had known something, then her cousin, my mother, 

probably did too.  Although they were close, evidently, she didn’t.  This is an an 

intriguing tale and I am sure I shall never know the full truth.   
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Some Useful Local Addresses 

 

The Editor is always pleased to receive additions or corrections to this list, based on 

Members' experiences. 

 

Bath Library Tel: 01225 787400 

Bristol Central Library, College Green, Bristol Tel: 0117 9037200 

email: bristol-library-service@bristol.gov.uk 

Bristol Family History Centre (LDS), 721 Wells Road, 

Whitchurch, Bristol, BS14 9HU 

Tel: 01275 838326 

Bristol Record Office, ‘B’ Bond Warehouse, Smeaton 

Road, Bristol, BS1 6XN 

Tel: 0117 9224224 

email: bro@bristol-city.gov.uk 

Clevedon Library, 37 Old Church Road, Clevedon, 

BS21 1RQ 

Tel: 01934 426020 

email: clevedon.library@n-somerset.gov.uk 

Clevedon Story Heritage Centre, Waterloo House, 

4 The Beach, Clevedon, BS21 7QU 

Tel: 01275 341196 

Nailsea Library, Somerset Square, Nailsea, BS48 1RQ Tel: 01934 426030 

email: nailsea.library@n-somerset.gov.uk 

Weston-super-Mare Museum, Burlington Street, 

Weston-super-Mare, BS23 1PR 

Tel: 01934 621028. Fax 01934 612526 

email: museum@wsm-tc.gov.uk 

Portishead Library, High Street, Portishead, BS20 6EW Tel: 01934 426040 

email: portishead.library@n-somerset.gov.uk 

Registrar of Births Deaths and Marriages, Town Hall, 
Walliscote Road, Weston super Mare, BS23 1UJ 

Tel: 01934 427552 

email: register.office@n-somerset.gov.uk 

Somerset Heritage Centre, Brunel Way, Norton 

Fitzwarren, Taunton, TA2 6SF 

Tel: 01823 278805 

email: archives@somerset.gov.uk 

Somerset Studies Library, Paul Street, Taunton, TA1 

3XZ 

Tel: 01823 340300. Fax: 01823 340301 

email: somstud@somerset.gov.uk 

Weston Library, Town Hall, Walliscote Grove Road, 

Weston super Mare, BS23 1UJ 

For general enquiries: Tel: 01934 426010 

email: weston.library@n-somerset.gov.uk 

For local history enquiries: Tel: 01934 888855 
email: answers@n-somerset.gov.uk 

Weston Civic Society, The Old Town Quarry, South 

Road, Weston super Mare 

Tel: 01934 412144 

Worle Library and Children’s Centre, Mendip Avenue, 

Worle, BS22 6HN 

Tel: 01934 462090 

email: worle.library@n-somerset.gov.uk 

Yatton Library, 48 High Street, Yatton, BS49 4HJ Tel: 01934 426100 

email: yatton.library@n-somerset.gov.uk 

mailto:bristol-library-service@bristol.gov.uk
mailto:bro@bristol-city.gov.uk
mailto:clevedon.library@n-somerset.gov.uk
mailto:nailsea.library@n-somerset.gov.uk
mailto:museum@wsm-tc.gov.uk
mailto:portishead.library@n-somerset.gov.uk
mailto:register.office@n-somerset.gov.uk
mailto:archives@somerset.gov.uk
mailto:somstud@somerset.gov.uk
mailto:weston.library@n-somerset.gov.uk
mailto:answers@n-somerset.gov.uk
mailto:worle.library@n-somerset.gov.uk
mailto:yatton.library@n-somerset.gov.uk
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Officers and Committee 
 
 

Position Held  Current Occupier of the Position 

Chair E Jenny Towey 

Secretary, Librarian & Publication E Brian Airey 

Membership, Transcripts & Web Contact E Graham Payne 

Treasurer E Roy Smith 

Journal Editor E Sue Maguire 

Webmaster E Paul Tracey 

Vice-Chair & Data Protection C Peter de Dulin 

Research Consultant & Facebook Admin  C Pat Hase 

 Public Relations Officer C  Sue Dury 

Welcome Desk C Bill Caple 

Exchange Magazines C Brian Yandell 

General C Tony Horry 

 

E=Elected Position according to Constitution; C=Co-opted Position by the Committee. 

 

 

Please direct enquiries or information to the appropriate Post Holder and remember to enclose a SAE if 

you require a reply. 

All Committee Members may be contacted using the Society's website. From any page on the site, go to the 

top right corner and click on 'Contact Us'. This will bring up a Contact Form for you to complete. Please 

choose the correct category so that the form is addressed to the correct recipient. 

Neither the Editor nor the Committee necessarily agrees with the views or opinions expressed by 

contributors to the Journal. Articles remain the property of the individual author and may not be 

reproduced without their permission. 
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Map of the Parishes covered by the 

Weston-super-Mare & District FHS 

On the rear cover is a map of the general area that we cover as a Society, showing the Parishes that are 

known to have existed in 1832. This basically equates to the same area that forms North Somerset District 

Council's boundaries plus that covered by the Axbridge Registration District which was set up in 1837: 
 

1. Easton-in-Gordano 2 Portbury 3 Abbots Leigh 

4. Portishead 5. Clapton in Gordano 6. Wraxall 

7. Long Ashton 8.Weston in Gordano 9. Tickenham 

10. Nailsea 11. Backwell 12. Flax Bourton 

13. Barrow Gurney 14. Dundry 15. Walton in Gordano 

16. Clevedon 17. Kenn 18. Yatton 

19. Brockley 19a. Chelvey 20. Wrington 

21. Butcombe 22. Nempnet Thrubwell 23. Winford 

24. Kingston Seymour 25. Wick St Lawrence 26. Puxton & Hewish 

27. Congresbury 28. Churchill 29. Burrington 

30. Blagdon 31. Kewstoke 32. Worle 

33. Banwell 34. Weston-super-Mare 35. Hutton 

36. Locking 37. Christon 38. Winscombe 

39. Uphill 40. Brean 41. Bleadon 

42. Loxton 43. Biddisham 44. Compton Bishop 

45. Axbridge 46. Shipham 47. Rowberrow 

48. Cheddar 49. Charterhouse 50. Ubley 

51. Compton Martin 52. Chew Stoke 53. Chew Magna 

54. West Harptree 55. East Harptree 56. Berrow 

57. Brent Knoll 58. Lympsham 59. East Brent 

60. Badgworth 61. Weare 62. Nyland 

63. Rodney Stoke 64. Westbury 65. Priddy 

66. Burnham on Sea 67. Huntspill 68. Mark 

69 Chapel Allerton 70. Wedmore  

The following Parishes were split as follows: 

Clevedon into All Saints; Christ Church & St Andrew. 

Nailsea into Christ Church & Holy Trinity. 

Weston-super-Mare into All Saints; Christ Church; Emmanuel; Good Shepherd; Holy Trinity; St John; St 

Paul & St Saviour. 
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