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From the editor ... 
 

 
Our society is one of several organizations that take an 

 

heritage and their projects deserve your support. 

 

Arguably the most important is Loose Church Heritage 

oak shingles are nearly 80 

years old and are in a very poor condition. Many have 

already fallen off. Please be generous when asked to 

contribute. 

 

Loose Parish Council has won a £10,000 Lottery Award to 

remove silt from the millpond at The Brooks and create a 

woodland and coppice at the top of Brooks Field, which is 

being transformed into a wildlife meadow. We will watch 

progress in this historic and picturesque area with interest. 

 

publishing an updated edit 1978 

 long overdue and eagerly 

awaited! 

 

Alas, there is some bad news. The Kent Fire Service 

Museum at The Godlands has closed after 48 years. 

hope its fascinating collection of vintage fire-fighting 

equipment and memorabilia will soon find a new home. 

 

As we went to press the Valley Conservation Society, the 

LAHS and other interested parties were being consulted on 

proposals to create a papermaking heritage centre at Hayle 

Mill. This was a planning condition agreed to by the P J 

Livesey Group when it obtained permission to redevelop 

the site. The condition has not yet been complied with! 

 

 

Paul Tritton, Editor 

Khanspur 

2 Salts Avenue, Loose, Maidstone, Kent ME15 0AY 

Tel. 01622 741198 

Email: paul.tritton@btinternet.com  

 

 

 

; 

Boughton Monchelsea Post Office; Loose Post Office; 

Newsagents (Boughton Parade); The Victory pub at East Farleigh 

within the UK please send the editor a cheque for £5.50, payable to 

the Loose Area History Society. Email the editor for details of 

overseas rates. - 10 are still 

available. For details see our website or contact the editor. 

 

 

 Contents 
 

 
2     Nancy Illingworth: Artist at Loose 
 
4     The Road to Loose 
 
5     Boughton Monche  
 
7      
 
10     
 
11    Last Orders 
 
13      
 
16    Tithe Map clues to times past 
 
17    Keeping Loose wheels turning 
 
18    Loose Water Tower 
 
19    Your Picture Gallery 
 
22    Firefighters remembered 
 
23     
 
27    East Farleigh and Loose revisited 
 
29    Fa scinating finds in Well Street 
 
30    Dissenters rest in peace in Tovil 
 
31    Kirkdale Cottages in 1911 
 
33     

 

34    Poultry Farm to playing field 
 
36     
 
39     model dairy farm 

 

39    Loose Guides and Brownies 
 
40    Village Mill revealed 
 

42     
 

44    Bourbon  conman of Woodlawn 
 

45    Questions & Answers 
 

49    History Society News 

 



My mother, Nancy Illingworth (1914 - 2000) was

born in Salford, the daughter of Jane ('Ginnie') and

Thomas Hooson (writes Susan Watts). She learned

tailoring and cutting from her father, who had a

tailoring business on Regents Road, Salford. 

At Manchester Art School she

specialized in painting, and in fabric and dress

design. She married James (Jim) Illingworth in

1938. Before moving to Loose she taught at the

School of Art in Sutton Coldfield. 

In 1960 my parents moved to The

Limes, a mid-16th century house, originally a filbert farm, on Old

Loose Hill. The top floor of the cottage next door was converted

into a studio, where she continued to paint and host a weekly

painting class. This group held an informal annual exhibition of

paintings for a number of years, which was open to family and

friends. 

Later, week-long annual exhibitions of her paintings were

open to the public, and many of them were for sale. My mother

continued to paint after my father's death in 1985, turning the

former dining room into a studio. She taught me, and later my

husband, how to look at objects and scenes with a painterly eye. 

My mother was also active in the Maidstone Art Society,

as a member of the selection committee for the

annual exhibition at the Museum, and for at least

one year as chairperson. She appreciated her

local reputation and at the same time regretted

that she had not earlier ventured forth into the

London art scene; the suggestion to do so came

too late in her career.

Both my parents were keen gardeners

and plant collectors. Among my mother's best

known paintings were those inspired by the

garden at The Limes, the view of Loose village and

church from her window, and Kentish farms and oast houses. 

Visits to the north of England resulted in a series of

paintings of nonconformist chapels and during a week in Cornwall

she painted derelict tin mines. Most of my mother's paintings were

oils, on board. Her personal favourites were her abstracts,

watercolours, or gouache on paper.

We have some of our favourite paintings here in Egypt.

Others are in the USA and we know that her paintings have also

found homes in France, Austria, Canada, Australia, and Ghana. Many

other paintings are in her son's house in Reading. Others may still

be in the Maidstone Art Gallery and in the doctors' surgery in

Stockett Lane, Coxheath.
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Nancy
Illingworth

Artist at Loose



The Limes (featured on previous page in one of Nancy’s sketches)

is now known as Lime Tree House and has a date stone of 1582

on its back wall. 

Between 1971 and 1995 Nancy held many exhibitions of her

Kentish landscapes and flower paintings at her studio. Interviewed

in 1971 she said: 'I find that if I sell at between £12 and £20, people

will buy them. They are no use to me hoarded in the studio. The

object I am painting must come alive on the canvas. It must give the

viewer the same sort of feeling as if he is looking at the original. It

is no use expecting to be able to paint without a great deal of hard

work. There must be talent, of course, but experience counts for

everything'.

Reviewing Nancy's first

exhibition, Jessie Orrin of the

'Kent Messenger' wrote: 'While

the male artist is regarded as the

specialist of nude paintings, last

week I met a woman famed for

her studies of the female form.

She uses rich, warm shades, such

as tones of reds and yellows, for

the flowing textured flesh.

Sometimes the nude is sitting, at

others reclining, and one is simply

standing, green-coloured and

enigmatic, staring at the world

from her canvas.

‘Mostly her models are

art students. They pose, naked and alive, watching their form

transposed to the canvas for posterity. That the nude on the canvas

is equally alive is a tribute to Nancy Illingworth's art.

'She is a painter with a varied range. She specialises not

only in nudes but flower paintings and abstracts. She says one type

of subject does not sell better than another. They seem to each

have an equal appeal. Her flower paintings are a riot of colour. She

sees pink peonies, multi-coloured anemones and vivid blue

delphiniums growing in the garden, and paints them straight on to

the canvas without any preliminary work whatsoever.

'All her local landscapes have feeling and atmosphere ...

boats at Hythe, the coastline at Dungeness, views of Loose from

her house. A cherry orchard, white and ethereal and backed by the

misty green of springtime, typifies the Garden of England.

'Art has been her world for as long as she can remember.

She studied in Manchester and later, when her two children [Susan

and Anthony] were small she managed to paint fairly frequently.

Her style is very free and she paints with large brushes, her palette

of oils in her left hand. She goes to all the London art exhibitions

as she says a painter must not remain isolated. "It's like trying to

write without reading literature" is her verdict.

'The lovely 16th century house at Loose has been her

home for 12 years. Views are breathtaking and she admits to liking

it best to paint when the village is covered in snow. Both home and

garden reflect her love of beauty. She has painted the walls of two

rooms in the warm rich colours she chooses for her paintings’.

‘I bought one of Nancy's paintings

shortly after I returned to live in

Maidstone in 1982 (writes Julia
Page) but, after a 35 year absence,

I didn't get to know her socially.

However, both my sister Angela

and my mother knew of her

sufficiently well to purchase two

or three paintings.

‘There used to be art

exhibitions at County Hall and

she would show there. Nancy

was a very pleasant woman and

only recently widowed when I

went to her house to pay for the

picture I bought. It is a small

landscape of the countryside in the Weald, looking towards

Cranbrook’.

‘Hilary and I knew Nancy and her husband, Jim, fairly well as they

were neighbours (writes Roger Thornburgh). She produced many

paintings, examples of which are probably to be readily found

around Loose. We have a large oil painting by her, entitled The Last

Rose, hanging on our lounge chimney breast. She seemed to be

especially keen on (and good at) painting flowers on dark

backgrounds’.

■ Please tell 'Loose Threads' if you have examples of Nancy's

artwork or information about other artists who were inspired by

Loose.
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Two local scenes by Nancy Illingworth: Above: ‘Loose Church,’ from a
Christmas card published by the Friends of All Saints' Church in 1998.
Right: ‘Old Loose Hill – Entering Loose,’ 1978. Below: The Limes in 1975
at the time the Illingworth family lived there.



Julia follows-up her description of our local

Roman road (see 'Loose Threads 10') with

an account of the highways that were

developed after the Romans departed in

AD 410.

The Romans' strong government must

have been missed. Less well-behaved Jutes,

causing considerable trouble, had started

raiding the north Kent coast during the

latter years of the occupation although,

gradually, more honest invaders began to

arrive, their settlements springing up along

Watling Street.

The landing of the Jutish leader,

Hengist, at Pegwell Bay, 35 or so years later

was, dramatically, to change the course of

history once again. He seemingly inveigled

his way into the Romano-British good

books by marrying the daughter of their

ruler, Vortigern, and presumably this

augured well for tranquil Jutish-British

relations. Unfortunately for Vortigern, his

new son-in-law had a hidden agenda: raising

a Jutish army he challenged

and beat him in battle at

Aylesford in AD449. Thus,

the Jutish Kingdom of Kent

came into existence,

introducing a government

based on those in their

original mainland European

settlements. Laws were

passed, such as gavelkind (a

form of land tenure with

equal division of intestate's property)

which are in use in some form today.

Transhumance (the seasonal

moving of livestock to another region) was

now to be one of the most important

reasons for the existence of many of the

towns and villages which make up our

county today. The population along Watling

Street and the surrounding downland was

steadily increasing and in late summer the

farmers needed to fatten up their stock for

a period of six weeks or so in preparation

for the long winter months. 

The thick Wealden forest, lying to

the south of the Downs and stretching

from east to west for over 40 miles, was

ideal. with its rich carpet of acorns and

beech-mast, and the custom arose for

drovers and their herds to set out for the

'dens' (swine pastures) and 'hursts'

(woodlands of low branched trees for

cattle browsing) in the forest. Being well

acquainted with their neighbours, maybe

they would join up with them and, having

found ideal areas to suit their herds,

returned, year after year, always travelling

along the same route. The sites acquired

their own names and the tracks they trod

were beaten into lanes.

The Jutish kings made Milton,

close to Sittingbourne, one of their royal

strongholds, hence the name Milton Regis,

and on this annual migration their drovers

and stock, with feet, trotters and hooves,

beat out the line of the present day A229.

Up the north face of the Downs they

tramped, levelling out across the plateau

which, eventually, would see Detling

aerodrome bisect it, and on down the hill

(whose curves and bends would only come

into being when wheeled vehicles were

first used), through what is today Detling

village, and so, via the Sittingbourne Road,

into the valley of the River Len. 

Coming up to the Roman road

and the settlement of Maidstone, they

followed this until, at the modern

Wheatsheaf roundabout, they needed to

separate and, inclining to the right, trod out

the track which is now our Loose Road.

After about a mile or so they arrived at a

spot where the hill made a sudden, almost

precipitous drop, down which they must

descend before climbing to the summit of

the Stone Hills and, finally, catching sight of

their destination, Marden, which, from early

Jutish years had been explored and

appropriated for the Milton Regis droves.

The drop, of course, would be

Old Loose Hill, incredibly steep, but hooves

and trotters would never notice, they were

made for every terrain. When its by-pass,

Linton Road, came to be considered 14

centuries later, the less wide and steep

descent suitable for fast-moving wheeled

traffic and the ability to bridge the valley at

its narrowest point, were the most

important reasons for the decision.

Arriving at the foot of Old Loose

Hill the drovers would surely have made it

one of their temporary halts. The hillside

woods abounded in game to furnish the

pot and feed the herds while a fast flowing

stream provided easy access to water, and

the whole sheltered from any wind. Some

small evidence of Stone Age activity

suggests that Loose had long been known

and the quarrying Romans might have left a

settlement of sorts: the remains of a bath

house in the upper end of the valley

existed up to the 20th century, while their

predecessors, the Iron Agers, from the

camp/depot on the heights to the south,

would certainly have used the spot because

it was probably their only source of fresh

water. 

Loose had been in folks'

memories for centuries and the Jutish

drovers were simply the latest to enjoy its

position and lay the foundation of Loose

Road.

One of the roads to Loose that travellers

have followed for many centuries is Heath

Road, which crosses Coxheath (writes Paul
Tritton). 

On several occasions from 1757

until 1815 the heath was a vast military

camp for thousands of troops preparing

for war with Napoleon It was also a

desolate and lawless place frequented by

smugglers and possibly highwaymen too.

In July 1792 it was

the scene of an incident in

which Thomas Rhodes, a

customs officer, seized ten

horses loaded with 17 cwt

of tobacco and two tubs of

gin. When he took them to

his house, 'a great number

of people of the lower

class' broke all his windows

and drove away the horses.

Next day, Rhodes recaptured six of the

horses, the gin and 15 cwt of tobacco.

Coxheath became rather more

law abiding in 1814 when it was

apportioned between the parishes of

Boughton Monchelsea, East Farleigh,

Linton, Loose, West Farleigh and Hunton. In

1964 it received parish status and elected

its own parish council. 

Our picture, courtesy of Derek

Pantony, is from an engraving made in 1778

to commemorate a 'Grand Review of the

Army' on Coxheath by King George III,

who is leading the party riding from right

to left, followed by his General Officer

Commanding (GOC), his staff and their

aides-de-camp (ADCs).

The view looks north towards

Maidstone, with the turnpike road (now

Linton Road) on the right, though the artist

has used a great deal of licence in depicting

the camp and its environs.

■ See 'Loose Threads' Nos. 1,2 and 4 for a

history of Coxheath Camp by Julia Page.
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to Loose

Julia Page



When I was a child I always wanted to live in Boughton

Monchelsea. I was brought up in Shepway in the 1960s but when

we went out for a ride I always wanted to stop at the swings on

Boughton Recreation Ground. When I was about 14 I would often

cycle to my favourite village with my friend Valerie Prentice. We

called it 'the ghost town' because there were only a few cars and

hardly any people around. 

I married Colin in 1971 and we bought a house in Lewis

Court Drive. I brought up my two girls, Claire and Kandyce, there.

They married and bought houses in Boughton and love it as much

as I do.

While researching my family tree I found to my

amazement my great great great grand parents (Thomas Hoar and

Phoebe Lamb) lived and died here. In 1812 they lived in Bridge

Row Cottages, Boughton Quarries, next door to the Bridge

Tavern. Thomas lived until he was 88, a great age for that time. 

Thomas and Phoebe had several children. Two died quite

young, one when he was 24. A son, Thomas was born in 1813 and

later lived in Tovil. A daughter, Sarah, married John Russell and they

had four daughters; Sarah also had an illegitimate baby, in 1835. He

too eventually lived at Tovil. Another of Thomas and Phoebe’s

daughters, Mary, never married but had an illegitimate child, Emma

Clara, who in 1905 married Stephen Hill, a widower. They lived at

what is now No. 38A Church Street. Emma died there in 1930. 

When my daughter Kandyce moved back to Boughton

after she married, she bought No. 38A Church Street, which was a

bit strange!

Thomas, Phoebe and all their children and grandchildren

(except Sarah's illegitimate son) were buried at St Peter's,

Boughton Monchelsea. 

My great grandmother, Florence Alexandra Gertrude

Bonner, was born in 1881 and was one of her father William's 26

children by two marriages. Florence married Joseph George Calver 

Title picture: Boughton Green and one of the village's forges, about 100
years ago. Right: Sue Black’s grandmother, Florence Alexandra Gertrude
Bonner, at the time she became engaged to Joseph Calver.

in 1900. Between 1910 and 1913 they lived in Well Street, Loose,

then moved next door to the Chequers, where Joseph worked as

a shoemaker and saddler.

They had five children: Florence Pretoria (b.1900), Ethel

Kate (1902), Dorothy May (1906), Joseph George (1907) and Ivy

Maud (1909). 

My great grandmother played the piano in the Chequers

but went missing in January 1913 and was never seen again. The

children had to go into the workhouse for a while. They were

reunited with Joseph when he got together with another woman,

Dinah Parks, by whom he had a daughter, Vera.

Boughton Monchelsea
‘my favourite village’

Sue Black
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My grandmother said my great

grandmother may have gone to Marden. I

have tried to find out what became of her

but there is no record of the death of

anyone of her name, so this will always be

a mystery.

In times gone by there were five

pubs in Boughton. The Bridge Tavern, the

Oak (on the green) and the Rose (in

Church Street) all closed many years ago.

The Albion and the Cock survive. There is

a Working Men's Club in a building in

Church Street that was given to the village

in 1919 for conversion into a war

memorial. 

In 1927 Boughton Quarries

flooded and the people living there had to

get around in rowing boats. One of the

houses in the village had a well in its front

garden. The story goes that a young girl fell

down it and was saved because her

crinoline dress kept her afloat.

■ This article features pictures from a

collection that Sue Black has been

compiling for 30 years. Some of them are

among 80 uncaptioned family photographs

given to her by the late Ivy Shoebridge of

Wierton, who may have been related to

the Gurr and Link families. Sue (tel. 01622

745315) would be pleased to hear from

anyone with further information about any

of the unidentified people in the pictures.

Above left: entertainers at Boughton Monchelsea Working Men's Club in the early 1960s, inspired
by BBC Television’s Black and White Minstrel Show, first broadcast in 1958. Only 'Nellie' Broad
(standing third from left) has been identified. 
Above right: the Ranelagh Orchestra, believed to have been formed by local musicians about 80
years ago.

Above: boys and girls come out to play. An archive photo of Church Street, looking south, with the
Albion pub on the right. Below left: do you recognize this local family and the cottage where the
picture was taken? Below: Freda Lording of Wierton and Corporal Albert Button of Brookland,
serving at that time in Army Service Corps (Motor Transport), after their wedding at St Peter’s,
Boughton Monchelsea, on August 10 1918. No other members of the group have been identified.  
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In 1939 five-year-old Alan Ross and his brothers Ted and Peter

boarded a train at their local station, Abbey Wood in south

London, for what they thought would be a trip to the seaside. They

couldn't understand why their mother was crying, because only

she knew they were being evacuated, and that it might be a long

time before she saw them again.

Seventy-two years later Alan recalled, 'We arrived in

Maidstone and all I can assume is we were plonked on buses or

lorries and distributed all over the place. We were taken to Loose

School and given a meal and then we were taken, in my case, to

Salts Avenue. 

'There was a shop on the corner which in those days was

Walker's grocery store, with a tiny green in the front of it. We were

plonked on there and all these women were rushing around,

grabbing kids and taking them off. We wondered what the devil was

going on'.

Local resident Joyce Brett remembers the arrival of the

evacuees: 'They were housed wherever room was available. I shall

never forget the sorry sight of them, each labelled with luggage and

a gas mask, some with a cuddly doll or bear. We all tried to make

them feel comfortable and play centres were made for them to

meet together. Certainly Loose tried to make them happy. 

‘Peter was taken to one place and Ted and I were taken

to the end of Salts Avenue, to a big detached house', said Alan. 'The

house was very posh as far as I was concerned, having lived in a

ground floor flat. We stayed there for possibly two months and I

remember the people there had a little dog and a car. There were

apple trees in their garden and, being September, they would have

been getting ripe.

'Then we moved to Hubbard's Lane. I do remember the

name of the people there, because I still saw them for quite a few

years afterwards. They were the Couchmans. At that time they

hadn't any family but they did have children afterwards. 

'They had a parent who lived in Star Cottages at 141

Loose Road. We used to be taken there early in the morning

before we went to Loose School with all the other kids. I assume

that Mr and Mrs Couchman then used to go to work. 

'We were next taken to George and Eliza Styance, who

lived in Bonny's Cottages [No. 68 Linton Road], just below the Star.

They agreed to have us but for only one week, because they had

taken in Bertie and Sheila Hodges who lived near us in Abbey

Wood. 

‘The Styances got on all right with the kids but not with

their father. He used to come down for the weekend; go up to the

pub, get drunk and then come home and make a mess everywhere. 

'He also started ill treating the cat and no one did that to

George's cats, so he threw him out of the house.

'My week there never did come to an end. I stayed with

the Styances until they died. Their family accepted me as one of

their own. 

'Our neighbours were the Grigsbys and as far as I know

they owned Bonny's Cottages. We lived there until I was about

nine and in 1943 moved to 559 Loose Road, which had been left

to Eliza’s son, Cecil. 

‘It was better than the house we had been living in, so of

course we went. I lived at No. 559 for 50 years, until George

Styance died'.

Until he was about 11 Alan was a member of the choir at

St Nicholas Church, Linton, where the vicar was Rev. Archibald

Matthew Haire.

Title picture: Alan at the corner of Salts Avenue, 72 years after he arrived
there as an evacuee from Abbey Wood. Background, centre: Bonny’s
Cottages, now Nos. 68 and 70 Linton Road. Alan lived with the Styance
family at No. 68, next door to the Grigsbys. Inset: Alan, aged three, at
Abbey Wood.
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'Rev. Haire was a dumpy man and part of the landed

gentry,' said Alan. 'He owned a big house down Linton Hill with

acres of garden [South Mullion]. We had Bible classes on Sunday

afternoons and he gave us fruit from the garden, so we thought he

was a lovely old man'.

Then, because it was a long walk from Loose Road to

Linton, Alan joined Loose church choir and the Young People's

Fellowship.

He never went back to Abbey Wood. 'Mum knew I was

being well looked after by George and Eliza Styance. I used to go

and see my mother sometimes but not my father, because

unfortunately he was an alcoholic. I stayed with Mum only for

weekends. All my pals were down here.

'I did a five year apprenticeship at Linton Hospital as a

painter and decorator and then went into the Royal Army Medical

Corps for my National Service. We did our training at Crookham

and I was posted from there to McGrigor Barracks in Aldershot

and finished my training at Cambridge Military Hospital.

'We did such things as emptying bed pans, making beds,

dishing out medicines and injections. We did everything that a

nurse in a Civvy Street hospital did. It was interesting and it didn't

do me any harm, because my Aunt Eliza Styance was taken ill when

I was 29 and I had to look after her for the last three or four

months of her life.

'I always called her auntie. She was very kind and very

strict. George was very kind and not in the least strict. He never

raised his voice to me, let alone his hand. He had about 18

brothers and sisters including two brothers in the Navy, one of

whom, Arthur, was lost on HMS Cressy in the First World War'.

When Alan left the Army he returned to Loose. His old

job at Linton Hospital was not available to him so he became a

building worker and, a few years before he retired, joined

Whatman's, papermakers, at Springfield Mill, Maidstone. His

brothers lived with various families in Loose but left the village

before the end of the war. 

■ Writing in Loose parish magazine in 1939, Rev. Neville Hare, said:

'I am acutely aware of the Evacuee problem. It is such a complete

disruption of domestic life, which is so intimate a thing, so peculiarly

one's own, that the sacrifice it entails is considerable. With a very

few exceptions it is remarkable in this respect what a splendid spirit

is shown in Loose, and this is something to be really happy about'.

Above right: No. 559 Loose Road (left of the stanchion) as Alan knew it
when he and the Styance family moved there in 1943. The shop on the
right was Baker’s Stores (later Daisy Stores, Maid Marian Stores and
finally Plonk’ers). Above left: Alan at No. 559 in 2011. Left: Eliza Styance
and her son Cecil.
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He reported that the village schools would remain open,

although with restricted numbers, and that Old Loose Court

would offer accommodation for evacuees.

'Twenty five little evacuees from a London home, all

under four years of age, are being cared for in Old Loose Court.

Mrs Micklethwaite and her limited staff would be most grateful 

for offers of help in minding, mending, teaching, taking out for

walks, etc. 

'Miss Foster Clark has most generously given

accommodation in her house for four children who may need care

and attention away from their billet. Miss Lambert is very kindly

giving her services as nurse, both for in-patients and for

outpatients. All in-patients will go to the sick bay only on the

authority of Dr Taylor. Out-patients must all come to me for cards

of admission for treatment. No outpatient can be admitted to the

sick bay without a card'.

In November the vicar reported that much of his time

had been taken up with 'fresh billeting and the problem of the

evacuees' education'. He went on to say, 'I hope you will all realize

that we are indeed fortunate in having two buildings, in the Old

Schools and the Women's Institute [on Malthouse Hill], which are

adequate as a temporary measure for schools for the junior

evacuees and local children. 

‘Please consider the efforts that are being made in Loose

to solve this problem before you register disapproval or make

complaints generally about your children and their schooling. We

are very much more fortunate here in Loose than in many a parish.

Your patience and cooperation are asked for'.

In December Mr Hare reported that satisfactory arrangements

had been made with Kent Education Committee to meet the

educational needs of the evacuee children and local junior children

and all of them were receiving lessons on five full days each week.

Above left: Rev. Herbert Shelley-Lawson, Vicar of Loose from 1946 (when
Alan joined the church choir and Young People’s Fellowship) until 1951.
Above: Alan while on National Service in the RAMC. Below: St Nicholas,
Linton, church choir in 1940, with Rev. A M Haire. Alan is standing in the
front row, seventh from left. First left is George Grigsby, who lived at No.
70 Linton Road.



In 'Loose Threads 10' I outlined the history

of the Wool House, Loose. I will now tell

you about some distant cousins of Jane

Austen who once lived there.

The surname Austen has been common in

Kent for centuries. Ancestors of the writer

Jane Austen (born in 1775) lived at

Horsmonden and Loose had its own

branch of the family between the 16th and

18th centuries. 

Although this branch and Jane's

family were descendants of William Astyn

of Yalding (the spelling of the surname has

undergone numerous changes over the

years) it is most unlikely that they ever met

or even knew each other. William died in

about 1522.

Many of the family became

wealthy clothiers. According to Edward

Hasted, Kent's eminent historian, they

were usually called, from their dress, the

'Grey Coats of Kent' and were a body so

numerous and so united that, at County

elections, some of them were almost

certain to be elected!

After the clothing trade declined

the fortunes of different branches of the

family varied. Some maintained their

wealth, properties and 'gentility', continuing

as landed gentry and even marrying into

the peerage. Others acquired the less

genteel but nonetheless respectable status

of yeomen, tenant farmers and later,

artisans. 

As yeomen and tanners the

Austens of Loose would have retained

pride in their ancestry and reflected glory

of their grand relations. There is a clear

connection between Jane Austen and the

first Loose Austen, Nicholas, who died in

1564. 

He and his son John, who died in

1616, called themselves yeomen. John,

evidently, was licensed to practise the art

of surgery, presumably of the veterinary

kind! Subsequent generations described

themselves as tanners. 

Inventories published with their

Wills show that to begin with they were

mixed farmers as well as tanners but as the

years went by they relied more and more

on tanning, augmented by hop growing, for

their income. Like other small landowners

around Maidstone they had their own hop

grounds. 

Other than wool, brewing and

tanning were the main local industries

which were dependent on agriculture for

their raw materials. In the early 17th

century John Austen (1574 to 1642), who

married Ann Charlton, produced barley

and hops for the brewers, besides being a

tanner.

Tanning and hop growing

required capital and the future inheritances

of stocks of leather and hop poles was

clearly ordained in the Austen wills. The

stocks of leather were substantial because

of the long period of time (from six

months to two years) needed to treat the

hides, a large number of which were kept in

pits and vats to secure a regular income. 

Hop growing involved expensive

dressing of the hop garden and the

purchase of hop poles. There was a delay of

several years between planting and any

return from the crop. 

The high costs of picking and

drying in a good year, and the risk of almost

total loss of a crop from bad weather, was

always a hazard. Even so the net income

from an average hop garden in the 17th

century may have been as high as £10 to

£15 per acre.

John's son Henry, born in 1614,

lived in what is now known as Wool House

Cottage. His father lived next door at the

Wool House, then known as the

Homestall. Both of these properties had

been purchased by John's grandfather,

Nicholas.

Henry and his father are

described in documents of the time as

tanners and the land behind their houses

was almost certainly the tanyard where the

hides were soaked in pits to turn them into

useable leather. 

As well as being tanners, however,

they also engaged in a certain amount of

farming, for when Henry died in 1687 the

inventory of his possessions listed hops

and hop poles (in the oast house he had

built) and a mare and 22 sheep.

Henry lived through the reigns of

James I, Charles I, Charles II and James II

but despite those unsettled times he

managed to prosper. He also married quite

well, to Alice, daughter of Robert

Withinbrook, maltster, of Maidstone (and

Mayor of the town in 1643). Henry

probably inherited property in Headcorn

through Alice. They had 11 children.

One son, John, carried on the

tanning business, and a daughter, Sarah,

married Henry Walter, Vicar of Loose. The

tombstone of another daughter, Phoebe, is

in the floor of the chancel of All Saints'

Church. 

When Henry's grandson, Henry

(1673 to 1741) inherited the tannery he

seems to have had little to do with it.

When he died he left one shilling to his

eldest son, John (who inherited the

Homestall and the tannery) and £10 to his

younger son, Benjamin. 

His four daughters inherited his

house (Wool House Cottage), orchard and

garden. It is not clear whether the girls

actually lived there because, in 1744, Land

Tax records show John Austen paying tax

on his property (presumably the

Homestall) which was valued at £8 p.a. and

Benjamin Austen, a schoolmaster, paying

tax on land valued at £2 a year. Perhaps he

was living with his sisters at the cottage.

One of the girls, Alice, married

Edward Muddle in 1739, and Benjamin

married Elizabeth Muddle of St Peter's,

Thanet, in 1742.

The last Austens to live in Loose

were John (1704-1765) and his family. He

continued to operate the tannery, even

though his father had shown no interest in

it. The tanning trade declined rapidly during

the 18th century and it is significant that in

1742 John apprenticed his own son, Henry

(born in about 1728), to George Muddle, a

butcher of the Isle of Thanet, for a fee of

five guineas. 

So although Henry was born in

Loose, he (and all his seven siblings) moved

to Thanet. When his father, John, died in

1765, he left £30 to his daughter Frances,

with the balance of his estate to be divided

among the rest of his children. The

properties were subsequently sold and the

tannery was closed down.

Our picture shows the style of dress that
Henry and Alice Austen would have worn.

Jane Austen’s 
Loose cousins

Margaret 
Chapman
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When the Star public house in Linton Road was demolished in

April 2010 to make way for seven new homes, only two pubs

remained within Loose: the Chequers, at the foot of Old Loose Hill

and the Walnut Tree, Loose Road.

In times gone by the parish had several more hostelries,

including the Rose in Kirkdale and Sugar Loaves, a beerhouse, on

Old Loose Hill, both of which closed more than 100 years ago; and

a more recent closure, the King's Arms, Loose Green, now a

private residence. 

In the 19th century there were, within a mile of the

parish, another pub called the Star, between the Bull on Linton Hill

and Linton crossroads; and the Bockingford Arms (previously

called the Hand in Hand) in the lower Loose Valley. 

A more recent loss is the Papermakers' Arms, in Loose

Road, behind which stood outbuildings that were once Joseph

Barker’s Shernold Brewery.

The Star in Linton Road dated back to about 1865 and

stood on the site of a beer shop called Loose House, owned by

John Ranmer and occupied by George Snashall. 

Last Orders!
These pubs have pulled their last pints
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For a brief period about 25 years ago there was a small Battle of

Britain museum in an outbuilding alongside the Star. 

All that survives of the Star now is its sign, which was

acquired by one of the pub's 'regulars' and is now somewhere on

a farm at Marden.

The Papermakers' Arms changed its name to Motley Hall

in 1977 and to the Hop In Ear in about 1995, before reverting to

its original and more sensible name, which it retained until it

closed. 

Loose Road's original Papermakers was opened in about

1830 at the junction of Sutton Road, but for some reason was later

renamed the Wheatsheaf. The Papermakers' Arms that we all

remember, at 509 Loose Road, and the adjoining Brewery Cottages

at Nos. 511-517 Loose Road,

replaced a previous pub and

four cottages that were

completely destroyed in a fire

in about 1895. 

For nearly 100 years

the Papermakers' Arms was

the home of the Loyal Invicta

Lodge of Oddfellows, whose

members included several

local men.

Frank Herbert

Moon, a 'Grand' of the Lodge,

lived with his wife Alice at 2

Brewery Cottages (now No.

513 Loose Road) and was

killed on the Somme in March

1918.

Thomas Golden, coal merchant and shopkeeper of

Hawthorne Cottage, No. 592 Loose Road, was Lodge Secretary for

30 years and received an 'illuminated testimonial' for his services

in 1913.

Levi Barker of Shernold Cottage, Loose Road, was a

founder member: 'No. 1' on the register when the Lodge opened,

its first 'Noble Grand' and a trustee for nearly 40 years. 

Levi gave the Lodge one of its most treasured

possessions, a bronze memorial plaque honouring the 81 members

who lost their lives in the First World War. This was installed above

the fireplace in the Lodge Room but was inexplicably 'lost', along

with much of the Lodge's history and records, when Maidstone's

10 Oddfellows' Lodges were amalgamated at No. 62 College Road

in 1988.

We hope that the Papermakers' pub sign, depicting one

of the Loose Valley's major industries, will not suffer the same fate

as the plaque.

Other local villages have their share of closed pubs and

lost signs. The house on the corner of Dean Street and Forge Lane,

East Farleigh, was originally the New Inn, owned by Leney & Sons

of Wateringbury.

After it was acquired by Whitbread it was renamed the

William Wilberforce in honour of the slave trade abolitionist, who

frequently visited East Farleigh after his youngest son, Henry,

became Vicar of St Mary's in 1843.

Top of previous page: The William Wilberforce inn sign symbolizing the
slave trade abolitionist breaking the chains of slavery; the Papermakers’
Arms; the sign of the Star. Foot of previous page: the William
Wilberforce's darts team, date unknown. Left to right, back row: Claude
Foster, Bert Jeffreys, Ernie Thompsett, Les Rickwood, Bob Jeffreys, Fred
Noakes, Jim Dawdon; front row: Joe Dicker, two unidentified members,
Jack Bowen and Jennifer Foster. Above: Dick Bennett entertains the
customers. Right, from top: the Papermakers’ Arms awaiting
redevelopment; the Star photographed by Peter Hall on August 29,
1994, a few hours after it was severely damaged by fire; new homes at
Star Court, on the site of the Star pub, in April 2011.
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In 'Loose Threads 10' Sue Whitley told the story of Henry and

Susan Gurney of Gurney's Mill, which stood in the shadow of

Loose Viaduct in Salts Lane, and said she wished she could obtain

photographs of them or their family, especially their son Alfred,

who emigrated to Canada. Michael M Whitehead, who lives in

Victoria, British Columbia, responded and here carries the story

forward.

Alfred Gurney was my mother's father and thus my grandfather.

The eldest son of Henry and Susan Gurney, he was born in 1859

and raised in the ancient rural village of Loose in the latter half of

the 1800s.

I was very fortunate to have been given Alfred's diary,

written during the first nine

months of 1881. It gave me an

insight into the life of a gifted

young gentleman of 22. It

seemed an uncomplicated life by

today's standards. There were no

TVs, computers, phones, or cars,

in fact none of the technical

complexities and worries of our

present day society. It was a life

where one's own initiative and

one's family, plus the social

aspects of the village and

surrounding areas, played a vital role.

The Gurney connection with Loose began around 1850

when Alfred's father, Henry, moved to the village to take over the

operation of the mill in Salts Lane. With hired staff and, it is

believed, the help of his father, he started producing a

weatherboard at what became known as Gurney's Mill. 

Henry was born in Wooburn, Buckinghamshire, the son

of Henry and Eliza Gurney. He married Ann Susannah Butler of

Shorne, Kent and they had six children. Unfortunately, Susannah

died of tuberculosis in 1851 but Henry soon met Susan Everest,

who later became his second wife. 

Henry and Susan's children were Alfred and Alice, Ellen,

Sidney, Agnes, Joseph, Emily, Archibald, Susan, and Mildred (known

as 'Doll'). Five others died  in infancy. 'Doll' drowned in December

1901 when she fell into the millpond alongside Salts Lane while

walking her dog. She may have had a heart condition and perhaps

the shock of the cold water was too much for her. 

Henry had diversified talents for he not only operated

the mill but was also a watchmaker and played and built pipe

organs and harmoniums. Years ago my uncle, Owen Gurney, told

me how he jumped into a great pile of hay in the hayloft at the mill,

only to find that he had landed on some newly built organ pipes

that had been covered in straw to let them dry and cure. 

Needless to say Henry, his grandfather, was not

impressed.

Now, Alfred must have received some instruction in

music from his father, something that initiated a long and successful

musical career. His diary indicates that a common daily routine was

to practise the piano before and

after breakfast. Then, after mid-

day dinner, he would compose

and practise on the organ,

located in the mill's loft. By the

age of 22 he was organist and

choirmaster at All Saints', Loose

and, according to recorded

testimonials, had been

performing this function for the

previous seven years. 

Alfred's busy schedule

included giving choir lessons to

the boys at the local school and at the church, and piano or organ

lessons to his sisters and numerous other people, including the

governess at the school, and also a Miss Kemster and Mrs Simpson,

wife of Rev George Simpson, Vicar of Loose from 1866 until 1883. 

Alfred often played piano duets with his sister, Emmie. He

wrote that he played the 'Dead March' for Captain Moore's funeral

at All Saints'. 

It was common for Alfred to be repairing and tuning

organs and pianos throughout the area. Mereworth Castle was one

place mentioned in this regard.

Title picture: Alfred Gurney as a young man. Centre: entries from Alfred's
diary for May 1881.

Loose choirmaster’s life, love and legacy
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Every Saturday Alfred travelled to Rochester Cathedral

where a Mr Hopkins would give him a lesson on the church organ.

I imagine these would be advanced lessons, for Alfred already

appeared quite accomplished.  

He helped his mother with daily chores such as folding

the washing and working the mangle. He would hoe and dig

potatoes, pick apples, gather radishes, cut the grass and help repair

the waterwheel's cogs and wheels when rings or bushings needed

replacing or when a piece of wood was caught in the works. 

He would go to Startup's for milk and Froud's for meat

(often mutton chops). And, as time permitted, he would help with

a few of the processes involved with the weatherboard operation

in the mill.

The love of his life was Sarah ('Sally') Blinkhorn, daughter

of Henry and Ann Blinkhorn. The Blinkhorns were a family of Kent

millers. Sally was introduced to Alfred in 1879 after an evening

church service in 'Old Church' [All Saints'] Maidstone. They met

whenever they could but, being a distance apart, together with

their own daily responsibilities and schedules, that was not always

possible. Daily correspondence between them, sometimes twice a

day, kept the local post office busy and perhaps amused. 

Whenever he could Alfred would walk or cycle to

Maidstone or Bearsted to visit Sally. The 'LCD' train [London,

Chatham and Dover Railway] was mentioned for some of the

more distant travels. Sometimes the visits were combined with an

errand or job Alfred was obliged to do. Weather could pose a

problem during the visits (or perhaps not a problem to the young

couple). If the weather turned nasty during a visit he was asked to

stay for one or two days until it cleared. Sometimes there were

daily and weekly stays arranged by the parents. This 'courting'

continued for two and a half years, until March 1882 when Alfred

and Sarah were married 

Visits between the young couple consisted of sitting and

chatting to each other, Alfred playing tunes on the piano while Sally

listened and read, and generally fitting into family life. Walks were

always a pleasure and Alfred mentioned that they walked to Linton

Park. The diary has some dried and pressed flowers still between

the pages, perhaps from one of their special walks.

Above: the Gurney family, c. 1901, featuring Susan and Henry (7 and 8
in the key) with their children Emily (2), 'Doll' (3), Sidney (4) and Agnes
(5). Also in the picture are Sarah (1) Sidney's wife and their daughter
Olivia (9) and Kiryl (6), Emily's son.



Alfred started a new appointment at St Mary’s Church,

Westerham, on September 11, 1881. This meant a move away from

Loose. A few days earlier the vicar, Mr Simpson, presented to

Alfred, on behalf of Loose Choir, a lovely ivory and silver

conductor's baton suitably inscribed. I am very fortunate to have

the baton in my possession. 

Six months later Alfred and his Sally were married. In

1883 their first son, Owen, was born. In 1886 another son, Eric

Leslie, came along but unfortunately died 20 months later. The

family then moved to Glasgow, where their son Donald was born.

Here Alfred was organist and choirmaster at the College Free

Church. 

There was a further move, to take up a position at Trinity

Church, Richmond, Surrey. In 1889 twin daughters, Madge and

Winifred (my mother) arrived on the scene. 

Alfred's final appointment in England was to St Mary’s,

Harrow on the Hill, Middlesex, where a brass plaque attached to

the back of the organ commemorates his tenure.

In 1907 the family emigrated to Canada where Alfred

took up choirmaster and organist positions in Toronto and then at

Sault Ste. Marie, Ontario. Very sadly, in Toronto Sally contracted

tuberculosis and passed away in 1910. Their son Owen stayed in

Toronto and married Isabel McSwain. In his senior years, as a

widower, Owen moved to Victoria BC on Canada's west coast.

Their daughter Madge married Gordon Wilde and settled in Sault

Ste. Marie. 

Donald moved to Victoria and later married Hilda Munt,

who came from the Isle of Wight. In their senior years Donald and

Hilda moved to the Isle of Wight where they both lived well into

their very late 90s. 

Alfred and his daughter Winifred went on to Saskatoon,

Saskatchewan, and this is where Winifred met and married my

father, John A Whitehead. Alfred didn't stay long for he soon moved

on to Victoria where he eventually took up residence with his son

Donald. Winifred and husband, and now a young daughter, also

moved on to Victoria around 1919/20. And there they all stayed.

For fifteen years, up until the time he died, Alfred was

organist at the First United Church (Methodist and Presbyterian

combination) in Victoria. He completed another diary covering his

final years in Victoria. His last entry was on the day before he

passed away in the morning of July 31, 1935. 

Alfred and Sarah left a genetic legacy of artistic and

musical talent that has been passed down to the present

generations. Owen became a commercial display artist and his son

Eric Gurney was a professional cartoonist with the Disney

Corporation and later a top freelance cartoonist in the United

States. Madge's family includes an artist and professional

composers and musicians. 

These artistic talents also came through to Winifred's

offspring. There have now been more than 80 direct descendants

of Alfred and Sarah, covering five generations past, all living in

Canada and the United States and I'm sure most of them are aware

of Gurney's Mill and the lovely village of Loose. 

Above: Alfred in later life, and the silver centrepiece of the baton that was
presented to him when he moved from All Saints’, Loose, to St Mary’s,
Westerham. Below left: an undated view of the site of Gurney’s Mill, long
after its buildings had been demolished, with Old Mill House in the
background. Below: Old Mill House in 1978.
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If you want to learn about the history of your house or the site on

which it was built, and find out who lived there before you, the

Loose Area History Society’s archives, the Centre for Kentish

Studies and several websites can help (writes Pat Tritton).

Begin by searching through your property's deeds to see if they

indicate when the house was built. If it dates back to before the

1830s, look at the Loose Tithe Map, published in 1837 and updated

in 1840. Identify your property or the land on which it stands, note

the number allocated to it, find that number on the Tithe Award

Schedule and note the name of the owner and/or occupant and

other details published in the adjacent columns.

Until the digital age you had to visit the CKS at County

Hall to see the tithe map and award schedules. Now, you can buy

a high-resolution digital image of the map on a CD-ROM from the

CKS and look up the schedules on the 'Kent Maps, Tithe Awards

and Schedules' pages of the Kent Archaeological Society's website,

www.kentarchaeology.org.uk (click on 'Research Section').

An accurate copy of the tithe map has been made for the

LAHS by Sheila Wilson, for display at exhibitions. This too is

available on a CD-ROM and will soon be featured on our website.

From the schedules move on to the 1841 census to see

if the owner or occupier you found there was still living at the

property. If so the census will state his or her occupation and name

others living in the house. 

The 1841 census did not specifically identify addresses

but with a little imagination you should be able to work out how

the enumerator worked from house to house, and thus arrive at

yours.

Tithe map clues 
to times past
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Later censuses, published every 10 years, give street names, so you

can work through the decades and find out who moved into and

out of your house as the years passed. Census returns can be

viewed on microfilm at the CKS or you can view them up on your

PC by subscribing to www.ancestry.co.uk. 

For post-1840 properties, early large scale Ordnance

Survey maps are useful. From the late 19th century individual

houses and groups of houses were featured. Trawl through the

maps until you find when your property was shown for the first

time. The LAHS is still cataloguing its collection of local maps so at

present you will find it more convenient to see the CKS's

collection. The LAHS also has a 'Properties' archive that can be

consulted on application to our archivist.

Once you have found the names of the earliest owners

of your property, see if any of them left a Will detailing bequests of

'real estate' and items of monetary or intrinsic value. Some Wills

mention houses and plots of land by name and, sometimes, there

are inventories of the deceased's goods and chattels 

If the Will mentions the deceased's children they may

have continued to live in the property, so subsequent census

returns would probably list them. You might in this way trace the

same family living in the same house for several generations.

The CKS has copies of local Wills dating from the 16th

century. The Wills of many wealthy property owners are on record

at the National Archives. The LAHS's researchers are transcribing

Wills of early Loose residents and inventories of their belongings.

These will eventually be available online, as will a document called

'Duties of Land Values 1910', naming owners and tenants of various

properties and plots of land in Loose and several adjoining

parishes.

To see residents at your address who were entitled to

vote in years gone, consult the archives of Electoral Rolls kept. 

After dating your house and finding about its previous

occupants, consider its 'bricks and mortar'. If you live in a 

Listed Building you will be only too well aware of this. Brief

architectural details of listed properties are given on

www.britishlistedbuildings.co.uk. 

Equivalent sources of information to those mentioned

above are also available for Langley, Boughton Monchelsea, East

Farleigh and Hunton, including DVDs of tithe maps and

corresponding Tithe Awards and Schedules on the KAS website.

Happy house history hunting! Let us know the results of your

research.

Opposite page. Top: Brook House, Loose. Bottom: detail of Loose village
centre from the tithe map (left) and Sheila Wilson’s copy. South is at the
top. 262 is the corner of High Banks and Old Loose Hill; 317 is High
Banks Cottage (occupier: John Randall); 318 is Island Meadow, now
Loose Cemetery (occupiers: Edward, John and William Peale); 320 is the
Chequers (publican: Charles Down) 321 is Brook House (owner and
occupier: Sarah Peene); 323 is All Saints' Church; 324 is the Vicarage,
now the Old Vicarage (occupier: Rev. Francis Thomas Gregory; his wife
Sarah and six children); 326 is the Brooks. On this page: the Old Vicarage
(left) and High Banks Cottage.
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Richard and Abraham kept Loose wheels turning
The inventory of Loose wheelwright Richard Peirce, drawn

up after he died in 1698 at the age of 58 and recently

transcribed for the Loose Area History Society's archives,

reveals much about his lifestyle. 

It suggests that he lived in a traditional 'hall

house', possibly Church House, opposite All Saints’, in

which a fireplace and chimney had replaced the original

open hearth. 

He was probably quite well off. He not only had

the house (the contents of which are listed in the

inventory) but also a barn, a number of farm animals and

three acres of wheat. 

His tools are not mentioned but we know that his

son, Abraham, was also a wheelwright, so perhaps he

handed them and his business over to him.

Richard, his wife Ann (who died in 1699) and his

son and Elizabeth, his daughter-in-law, were buried in All

Saints' Church graveyard. 

Their gravestone, still mostly legible after 300

years, stands above the low wall on the right of the path

leading to the church porch.



Six years after rain falls on the greensand hills south of the Loose

Valley it percolates into dozens of springs that keep the Loose

Stream flowing through Boughton Quarries and Loose and on to

the Medway at Tovil, even in times of severe drought

For centuries the stream and its ponds, dip wells and tiny

tributaries provided all the water Loose needed for drinking and

washing but mains water had to be installed when, about 80 years

ago, the first of hundreds of new houses encroached on the Loose

countryside.

The water was distributed from Loose Water Tower, off

Linton Road, built in 1935/6, decommissioned in 2007 and

demolished in February 2011. Its site is now occupied by new

houses in Carman's Close.

The tower cost £3,000 to construct and had a 100,000

gallon tank. It was brought into commission at an opening

ceremony presided over by Alderman William Day, chairman of

Maidstone Water Works Company, who described it as 'an

'ornament to the neighbourhood'.

Built by R Corben and Son Ltd of Maidstone, the tower

was a reinforced concrete structure 40 ft in diameter and 40 ft

high, with a 14ft deep tank whose water level was 402 ft above sea

level. 

The tank was fed by gravity from a reservoir on the

North Downs at Detling, six miles away.

'The tower will serve a dual purpose’, said Charles H

Harden, the water company's chief engineer and manager. 'First, to

maintain constant pressure in the Loose area, particularly in

higher-lying parts, where pressure would have been reduced by the

growing demand due to extensive building. Second, to form an

additional reserve in case of air raids, when if the trunk main

through the town were damaged, all supplies on the Loose side of

the break could draw on new tower. 

'Substantial buttresses, joined by a thin cylindrical shell,

support the tank. In appearance it is much better than the usual

structure of open columns and bracings. 

'The roof is reached by an iron spiral staircase. Around

the wall of the roof is a modern iron balustrade, forming a

decorative feature as well as a safety device. 

‘To protect the roof from the sun's rays there is a layer

of granite chips, ensuring the water will not be heated. This, too,

prevents danger of reflection which, in the event of air raids, would

make it a target'.

It was intended that the space under the tank could be

used as an air raid shelter, but who would have wanted to cower

under 100,000 gallons of water whilst the Luftwaffe bombed

Maidstone?

■ Linton Water Tower, off Heath Road, Coxheath, survives. It was

operational from 1925 until 2007 and now bristles with antenna in

its new role as a communications tower.

Title picture: Loose Water Tower in 1989. (Photo contributed by Roger
Thornburgh) Above: demolishing the tower in February 2011. Inset: the
tower’s architectural features. Below: dip well near the corner of Well
Street and Vale Road, c. 1930. It survives to this day, along with several
others along tributaries of the Loose Stream. Bottom of page: the
waterfall that never stops flowing. It is fed by a tiny stream that runs
from High Banks, down Church Street, through the garden of The Old
Vicarage and into the millrace at The Brooks. (Photo contributed by Noel
Gibbons)

Water by the bucketful

‘Ornament’ kept 
water pressure up
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Your Picture Gallery ... featuring people, places
and events depicting life in our area in years gone by.
Please submit prints or scanned images of your photos
for our next issue by May 1 2012 
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Readers who can cast their minds back 60 years or more may remember this ladies' darts team that played at a local pub from 1948 to 1950.
The picture was taken in about 1950 during a visit to the Kursaal Amusement Park, Southend on Sea. The base of the Big Dipper and a fine selection
of cars of the period are in the background. Some of the ladies have been identified as follows: from the left, back row: (1) 'Doff' Openshaw, (2)
Nora Armstrong, (3) Doris Blackburn, (4) Pat Henson; centre row: (3) Doris Watts; (4) Milly?; (5) Maggie Hewson, (6) Nora Moody, (7) Rita ?, (8)
Mrs Blackburn; front row: (1) Mrs Watts, (2) Molly Watts; (4) Ada Becket, (5) Annie Boulton, (9) Ada Kite. The pub the team represented was The
Victory, Tovil, or The Victory, Farleigh Bridge. Please contact us if you know which one it was and can name the rest of the team. (Photo contributed
by Don Esland)

Children in a fancy dress competition at a fete in Stockett Lane,
Coxheath, or at Murdoch and Allfrey’s Clock House Farm, Heath Road,
in the late 1940s or 1950s. Roger Foster is on the left, his sister Jennifer
is on the right, but who are the girls standing between them? In the
background is Edward Pantony’s milk van in which his son Derek
installed two ex-RAF Tannoy loudspeakers and a portable PA system.
(Photo contributed by Ann Foster)

This trolleybus pictured in October 1994 was the first to be seen at
Loose Green for 27 years. GKP511, a Sunbeam W4, was in service with
Maidstone Corporation from 1944 until motor buses took over the
town's trolleybus routes in April 1967. GKP 511 is now an exhibit at
Sandtoft Trolleybus Museum near Doncaster and was brought back to
its former terminal at Loose during its Golden Jubilee year. (Photo
contributed by Peter Hall)



Above: our ‘mystery picture’ for this issue is from a selection of undated
and unidentified photos that belonged to the late Ivy Shoebridge of
Wierton. The cottage is believed to be, or have been, somewhere in or
near Boughton Monchelsea. Do you recognize it? The mystery picture of
the country lane in ‘Loose Threads 10’’ has been identified as a view of
Cripple Street, with the North Downs in the background, taken before
the estates on both sides of the road at the east end of the street were
developed. (Photo contributed by Sue Black)

Above: Joan Nancy Foster (née Maitland) of Linton, pictured in the
Second World War (when she was in charge of Women's Land Army
teams in Boughton Monchelsea, Hunton, Linton and 11 other parishes)
and in later life. 

In 1941 she saved the life of a farm worker who fell into a
threshing machine, hauling him to safety after it had amputated one of
his legs. 

Lady Cornwallis, chairman of Kent WLA, wrote to Joan saying,
'I heard about your plucky action and congratulate you most heartily. It
must have been a very trying ordeal for you .We owe you our most
grateful thanks.' 

Joan was one of the Maitland sisters, featured in ‘Linton as
Was’ on page 36. She married William Foster of East Farleigh at St
Nicholas Church, Linton, in 1935, when she was 19. They had two
children, Frank and Jennifer (now Smith) and ran the New Inn, East
Farleigh. William predeceased Joan and in 1979, while living at West End
House, Marden, she married George Alfred Bassett of Bearsted, when
they were 63 and 65 respectively. (Photos contributed by Ann Foster)

Left: the Garland family of No. 2 Rose Cottages, Old Loose Hill, in the
1890s, showing Sidney Herbert Garland and his wife Lucy (née
Reynolds) with sons Sidney and George and, in the adjacent picture,
daughters Lucy and Myrtle (standing), Maude (left) and Edith. 
Sidney Snr was head gardener on the McAlpine family's estate at
Rosemount, Loose. Sidney Jnr also worked for McAlpines. (Photo
contributed by Catherine Kenny)

Mystery picture
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Left; this garage at Old English
Cottage, Hollingbourne, was once
a slaughter house that stood in
High Banks, Loose, on a site now
occupied Willows, Seal Hollow and
Whispering Waters. It belonged to
butcher Edward Froud whose
premises were in Church Street, at
the top of the steep slope once
known as Butcher Froud's Hill.
After serving its original purpose
the slaughter house became a fish
and chip shop. It was dismantled
in about 1963 and later re-
erected on its present site. Our
picture was taken by Roger
Thornburgh in 2003. You can
catch a glimpse of the building
just past the Leeds roundabout
when heading east along the A20.
Inset: the slaughter house in about
1930.
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Class 3 at Loose School in about 1935. Perhaps some of our readers will
recognize a father, uncle or other member of their family in this group.
If so, please tell us. (Photo from the late Alan Maynard’s collection)

School days are supposed to be the happiest days of your life but most
of these girls and boys in Group 2 at Boughton Monchelsea School look
a trifle apprehensive about appearing before the camera. We do not
know when the photo was taken or the names of the pupils and their
teacher. Can anyone enlighten us? (Photo contributed by Sue Black)

Demonstrating the centuries-old method of producing hand-made paper
in simple moulds at an open day at Hayle Mill in the 1970s. The mill
was built in 1808 on the site of several predecessors, closed in 1987,
and is now a residential estate. Do you recognize the papermakers?
(Photo contributed by Dennis Usmar) For more pictures of Hayle Mill
and others in our area visit http://www.millarchive.com

Hop-picking somewhere in or near Loose in the late 19th century. John
Nelson Harris, who was born in Well Street, Loose, in 1864, is second
from the left. In 1888 he married Maria Smith, a papermaker’s
daughter. John was a porter and Maria was an assistant matron at
Maidstone Union Workhouse, Coxheath. Photo contributed by Judith
Evans, a great granddaughter of John and Maria, who is researching the
history of the Harris family of Loose. Please contact ‘Loose Threads’ if you
have any information that would help her.

Elsie ('Dingie') Ring and John Gates of Loose Young People's Fellowship,
pictured in 1945. The Fellowship was established in about 1935 by the
Rev. Neville Hare. The picture was contributed by Julia Page, who was a
member of the Fellowship as were her sister Angela Newman, her cousin
Anne Harvey, Enid Burgess, and many others. 'Dingie', known as Joan in
later life, was the daughter of Violet and George Ring of  No. 40 Salts
Avenue. John lived in Paynes Lane. Send us your memories and photos
of the Fellowship.



Watermill Grange is a new estate of 122 houses and flats presently

being built by Taylor Wimpey on the site of Kent Fire and Rescue

Service's sports and recreation ground behind Maidstone Fire

Station on Loose Road (writes Jill Smith).

Maidstone Borough Council currently likes to name new

roads after something relating to the area. Ward councillors and

various organisations can put forward ideas and it was suggested

that the new estate's roads should be named from the Kent Fire

and Rescue Service's Roll of Honour, displayed at its HQ at The

Godlands, Tovil. 

Three names were chosen: Farrows Walk, The Farrows

and Hawkes' Way. These are the stories behind the names.

At 6.40am on November 29 1957 six pumps and a turntable

ladder attended a fire at Oakwood Mental Hospital, Barming. At

7.31am a 'stop message' was sent. The fire had started in the

tailors' shop and passed through various areas and then upwards

into the roof. By 10 am the clean-up was in full swing when a 100ft

brick ventilation tower collapsed without warning. 

Three firemen and three civilians were killed and many

others were injured. The firemen were Assistant Divisional Officer

Leslie Pearce of Maidstone Fire Station and Retained Firemen

Albert Edward Farrow and John Albert Hawkes, both of Loose Fire

Station. 

On September 2 1970 a fire engine answering a call skidded into a

tree in Hayle Road, Maidstone. Two firemen were injured. Fireman

Malcolm Farrow died of his injuries a few days later. He was the

son of Albert Edward Farrow who had been killed in the Oakwood

Mental Hospital Disaster. 

Maidstone Borough Council's naming policy means these firemen

will not be forgotten and the new occupants of the houses and

flats on this estate can have a pride in the origin of their road

names.

On December 3 1959 a memorial service was held in St Saviour's

Church at Oakwood Mental Hospital to dedicate a stained glass

window installed as a permanent memorial to those killed in the

Oakwood Mental Hospital Disaster.

The service was attended by relatives of those killed and

members of Kent Fire Brigade. 

In the late 1990s Oakwood Mental Hospital closed and St Saviour's

Church was no longer used. The church and memorial window

suffered damage and vandalism and Kent Fire Brigade offered to

take the window into its care.

Following consultations with the Mid Kent Health Trust,

'Maidstone Against Fire', The Godlands Club and Kent Fire Brigade

Officers' Club, Kent Fire Brigade paid for the stained glass

memorial window to be removed and restored. 

It was installed at The Godlands and on November 29

1994 (the 37th anniversary of the disaster) it was re-dedicated by

Rev. T Porter, chaplain of Maidstone Hospital and Rev. D Burton,

Kent Fire Brigade's chaplain.

■ Maidstone Fire Station was opened in 1958. It replaced the

town’s first fire station in Market Buildings. Loose Fire Station (see

‘Loose Ends No. 1’) was in Linton Road until the 1950s and within

the KFB Training Centre at Heath Road, Linton, until a new training

centre was built alongside Maidstone Fire Station in 1972. From

that date Loose ceased to have its own fire brigade.

Title picture: Maidstone Fire Station and the KFB Training Centre, c.
1972. The land behind the complex is now being redeveloped as
Watermill Grange. Inset: the memorial to the firemen who died in the
Oakwood Hospital Disaster.
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Firefighters remembered on new estate



I carved the initials ‘MW' in the wall at Hayle Mill on December 22,

1948 (see 'Loose Threads 10', page 19), using the 'pig sticker' tool

on my scout knife. My previous endeavour to carve 'Malcolm

Whyatt 12.12.48' was probably obliterated by a gang of lads who

lived on the Coombe Farm Estate, where we had impromptu

catapult fights!

I lived at No. 75 Coombe Road, Tovil, from 1939, when I

was three years old. In 1943 I joined Tovil Cubs. 'Pop' Alcorn, the

leader, let me join three weeks before my seventh birthday and

later I became a Tovil Scout. 

There was a truly magical moment in 1943 when, after

my elder sister and I had been picking bluebells in Bockingford

Wood, a Spitfire swooped along the valley, flew just above Ivy Mill

Cottages and wheeled upwards over the Bockingford Arms. I ran

up the path to watch, tripped, and gashed my leg on some broken

glass. I still have the scar.

Another of my war wounds was inflicted on September

17, 1944, the start of Operation Market Garden. I was so excited

watching the airborne troops flying to Arnhem for one and a half

hours that I jumped up on to an Anderson shelter, missed my

footing and split my chin on the corrugated iron roof. 

I still have the scar from three stitches courtesy of West

Kent General Hospital. 

One day I saw a lone bomber drop a stick of bombs,

probably aiming at Tovil Mill. The first bomb exploded in the top of

the field near what is now the north end of Richmond Way. The

second fell opposite the Gate House at Hayle Place and remained

buried and unknown until the Broadoak Avenue estate was

developed. 

Every year we had driven tractors and built a haystack

over the bomb! The third and fourth bombs exploded in two of

Hayle Place's fields, the fifth 40 yards from a tree in which I was

sitting behind Mount Ararat.

As a youngster I played in Loose. My secret hideout was

inside the ancient yew tree in the churchyard. My school friend,

Alan Watson (who later became Canon of All Saints', Maidstone)

told me that when a gale blew, woodworms and cockroaches held

hands, to stop the church's steeple falling. I bought paper-wrapped

Neapolitan wafer ice creams for 3d (11⁄2p) from the village shop at

Florence House.

Title picture: winter sports at Banky Meadow, Bockingford, in the 
1950s. (Frank Baker / 'Kent Messenger'). Inset: Malcolm Whyatt. 
Left: Tom Sankey (far right) with two friends at Bockingford Farm.
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‘Boys will be boys’
Malcolm Whyatt



Our gang consisted of about 14 boys. I'm not sure how we

survived our adventurous exploits in the Loose Valley and Tovil,

particularly in the Bockingford area, but we certainly enjoyed our

adventures and laughed a great deal. We are now in our 70s,

married, with children and grandchildren. 

As youngsters we had memorable times helping our

mothers pick hops in Kennards hop-gardens, East Farleigh, riding

on the horse-drawn cart that carried the hop pokes and firing

elderberries at the hop pickers with pea shooters made from wild

parsnip plant cuttings.

I worked on Bockingford Farm and Hayle Place Estate

from March 1952 until 1958. Ted Sankey, a carpenter by trade, had

been the tenant of Bockingford Farm and its three fields around

Hayle Place since 1920. I understood that the farm was formerly

owned by Harry Clark of Foster Clark Ltd. I still have a 1957

Foster Clark soup square in its original wrapper! 

Just before I started work at Bockingford Farm it was

purchased by Ted Enfield of Boughton Monchelsea, who also

owned Goddard Green Farm, Cranbrook. Ted Sankey carried on as

farm manager. During that era I regularly met Ted and Ethel's son,

Alan, (who later taught woodwork at Cornwallis School) and in

2005 I met Alan's brother, Tom, who lives in Albrighton,

Wolverhampton. 

Ted gave me an unusual souvenir, a 'knob carry', made

from a dried bull's penis. It was about 18 inches long with nails and

pieces of lead in the bulbous end. It was a fearsome and accurate

throwing weapon, used by African hunters.

A harvesting highlight was Ethel Sankey's thick crusty jam

sandwiches, a jug of orange squash and Beauty of Bath apples

picked from the tree in their garden.

By tractor and trailer I collected boiler ashes from Hayle

Mill, which were scattered around the farm buildings to control

weeds. Alan Watson's father Arthur was head cowman. We

machine-milked 38 Friesian cows and I hand-milked a Jersey and a

Guernsey. Every day, on foot, I took a large jug of milk, covered

with a beaded net, to Hayle Place.

My first girlfriend worked at Hayle Place and I was often

invited to tea. I met Harry Clark quite regularly and also David

Clark, who owned a 1,000 acre farm in Grafty Green. I took six

weeks off to prune apple trees for him in January and February

1955. 

Generations of the public have walked along the bridle

path at Bockingford to picnic, paddle in the stream and toboggan

down Banky Meadow, 100 yards from Teasaucer Hill, which had a

metal kissing gate at the Cripple Street end and a wooden kissing

gate at the other, by a bridge over the Loose stream.

We regularly played inside Upper Crisbrook Mill, which

was disused, gaining entry from underneath it! 'Dare Devil' Doug

Mannering, formerly of Courtenay Road and now living in Blyth

Road, fell in the millpond near the sluice, which was about six feet

deep. Luckily I pulled him out after he had gone under twice. He

couldn't swim!
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Above left: Ted Sankey with his son Tom. Above right: Tom Sankey and his
cousin Betty with drover Jack Woodley in Cripple Street. Below left: Hay-
making at Bockingford Farm. Jack Woodley is on the right. Below right:
Alan, Betty, Tom and Ted Sankey at Bockingford Farm. Next page:
Bockingford Farmhouse, its oast house and outbuildings in the 1920s,
with Betty in the foreground. Inset: Tom Sankey, his mother Ethel, his
father Ted, two relations and their sheepdog, Bob, at Bockingford Farm in
the 1940s. Our thanks to Tom Sankey for the photographs of his family
published with this article.
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We discovered a brick tunnel underneath Cave Hill, along the

track to Tovil Scouts' HQ, and used many matches and candles

while exploring more tunnels in the embankment next to Tovil

Working Men's Club. 

In 1948, while exploring the quarry next to South Park, I

found part of a stick of gelignite and a detonator. Placing both on

the top of our coal shed I tried lighting the fuse with many

matches, but with no luck, fortunately! 

In the same year my oldest friend John Page and I found

some live bullets in a dump behind Hayle Place, placed them in a

tin can, lit a fire under the can and retired quickly. Hiding inside

some scrap cars and lorries, we listened as exploding bullets

ricocheted all around us!

'Boys will be boys'!

My thanks to Tom Sankey for the photographs of his family

published with this article. 

■ The members of Malcolm and John's gang, known as 'the boys'

were all born between 1936 and 1943. They were John ('Speedie')

Page (who died in 2006), Harry ('Brains') Smith, Jim ('Jasper') Smith,

Eddie ('Dawby') Horrocks, Peter ('Choc') Brown, Doug ('Dan')

Mannering, Ray ('Ray J') Jarrett and his twin brother, Keith ('KJ')

Jarrett, David ('Ted') Bowers, Billy ('Biscuit') Fridd, Eric ('Brek')

Watson, Alan ('Nippy') Gilham, David ('Billy K') Kingsman, David

('Tub') Kirby (who died in 2005), Peter ('Fred') Kirby, (who died in

2008), Colin ('Biffer') Burham (who died in 2010), David ('Geer')

Geering and Jimmy ('Vid') Vidler.

Malcolm has traced all the survivors except David Geering and

Jimmy Vidler. Can you help him get in touch?

See 'Loose Threads 6' for a history of Bockingford Farm by Noel

Gibbons. 

Above, from left: Eddy Horrocks, Keith Jarrett, Keith Weeks, Harry
Smith, Billy Fridd, Ray Jarrett and Malcolm Whyatt in 1949. Right: Billy
Fridd (left), Harry Smith, Malcolm Whyatt, Keith Jarrett, Jimmy Smith,
Eddy Horrocks and Peter Brown at the funeral of John Page in 2007.
Inset: John in 1939. 
More pictures on next page

Meet some of ‘the boys’
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‘And the men that were boys when I was a boy
Shall sit and drink with me’

Above: at Butlin’s Holiday Camp, Skegness, 1957. From the left Malcolm Whyatt,  Billy Sales, Harry Smith, Jimmy Smith, David Kirby, Jimmy 'Vid' Vidler
and David Bowers. Billy Sales (‘Bones’’ to his friends) was an occasional member of ‘The Boys’.

Clifford Wright, Alan Gilham, David Geering; front row: Arthur Crittenden,
Bill Gilbert, John Page (captain), Malcolm Whyatt (vice captain), Teddy
Hunt.

Below: John Page, Malcolm Whyatt (centre) and Billy Fridd pictured at
John’s home in January 2006, 11 months before he died.

Above: from the left, Jimmy Smith, Malcolm Whyatt and Peter Brown at
Maidstone refuse site in 1951.

Below, from the left: Eddie Horrocks, David Bowers, Malcolm 'Sammy'
Whyatt, Jim Smith, Jim Vidler, Peter Kirby, Peter Brown and an
unidentified friend.



While studying my family's history I have

learned much about East Farleigh and Loose,

where many of my ancestors lived. 

My grandparents were James Richard

Coulter and Amelia Eliza Coulter (née Vaughan),

who were publicans. James was also a painter

and decorator. 

They ran the New Inn in Dean Street,

East Farleigh, where my mother, Emma Amelia

Coulter, was born in 1883. Shortly after this

they moved to the White Lion, also in Dean

Street. 

I believe that James and Amelia also

ran the Walnut Tree in Forge Lane, East Farleigh,

for a while and that Amelia worked in the pub

and in a shop next door. 

James and Amelia's last home was

North View Cottage, Forge Lane, East Farleigh.

My mother won a sewing competition

while at East Farleigh School and continued to

sew for the rest of her life, making clothes for

herself, for me and my sisters Aileen and Gladys

and for our dolls.

When she was 15 my mother left East

Farleigh and worked in Maidstone for a short

while, before moving to Hunter's Hotel at 18

High Street, Tunbridge Wells, where she

obtained a good position.

She worked there for many years until

1913, when she married my father, Albert Beard.

They then moved to London where Dad

started his own business as a Master Grocer.
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East Farleigh and Loose revisited
Beryl Holdsworth



In 1932, when I was 10, mother and I visited East Farleigh

while we were on holiday in Loose. We called at the White Lion

and the lady who lived there took us into a room with an

inglenook fireplace and a wall separating the room from the bar.

She said that about five fireplaces had been removed to uncover

the inglenook. 

After the Second World War I made further visits, this

time with my husband, Geoffrey. On one occasion we had a very

nice pub lunch and the proprietor showed us a list of previous

innkeepers, which surprisingly did not include James and Amelia

although they were certainly there, as the 1891 census proves.

During our last visit to Loose about 10 years ago we met

a lady in the churchyard who told us that her son, Mark Stainton-

James, was getting married that very weekend, had bought the

White Lion, and was converting it into a house. We went there and

saw the changes that had already been made.

I was surprised to find recently on the internet that the

pub was for sale again. I found the details on

http://www.thefreelibrary.com.

Before the war I had several holidays with my

grandmother, Amelia, who was then in her late 70s and living in

Loose. My grandfather had died in 1919. About three years later

she married Albert Coppin Day, a fruit grower.

They lived in Well Street in a 17th century house with a

wild rambling garden, a working well and a stable for Albert's

horse. My mother and I stayed with Amelia and Albert during our

holidays.

We lived in London at the time and to me Loose was a

beautiful place. I well remember walking along the path between

the streams to the Chequers, which sold a lovely homemade 'still'

lemon drink.

In the 1950s, when my husband and I visited the house

long after Amelia and Albert died, a Mr and Mrs Moon were living

there. Mrs Moon showed me the restorations they had started to

do. The main living room, which I remembered as having a large oak

beam across the middle, now had smaller side beams which had

been uncovered when the white plaster ceiling was removed.

Mrs Moon said they intended to expose the external

timbers, which were then covered in white plaster.

Mrs Moon referred to the cottage as Day's Cottage.

Next time we passed it the restoration was complete, all the

outside beams were exposed and the garden had been landscaped.

The Moons had moved, the house had been renamed Inwood and

designated a Grade II listed building.

■ Beryl's Coulter ancestors had roots in Hollingbourne,

Wateringbury and East Farleigh. At one time there were four

generations of Coulters living in East Farleigh. With the help of our

archivist, Margaret Chapman, Beryl has established that they were

related to the Coulters of Loose (see 'Loose Threads 10'). James

Coulter who with his wife Mercy ran the Chequers, was Beryl's

fourth cousin, twice removed. 

On previous page. Top: an undated picture of the New Inn, on the corner
of Dean Street and Forge Lane, where Beryl’s mother, Emma Amelia
Coulter, was born. Centre: Beryl at the age of 10. Bottom, from left:
Beryl's grandfather, James Richard Coulter (1853 - 1919); centre: Beryl's
mother, Emma Amelia Coulter (1883 - 1967); right: Beryl's grandmother,
Amelia Eliza Coulter (1857 - 1939). 

On this page. Top left: Beryl (left) with her sisters Aileen and Gladys and
their mother, Emma Amelia, c. 1964. Top right: an undated picture of
Day’s Cottage, Well Street, home of Beryl’s grandmother, Amelia, and her
second husband, Albert Coppin Day, after their marriage in 1919. Above:
Inwood, formerly Day’s Cottage, in 2011.

Next page: Chris Moon’s memories of Inwood
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I lived at Greengates, previously known as

Day's Cottages and now called Inwood,

from when I was born in 1959 until I was

about 11 years old (writes Chris Moon). 
I believe it was used as stables

by the Roundheads during the Battle of

Maidstone in 1648. The garden had at

least one well, a much reduced cave, a lot

of ruins of stone buildings – and about as

many apple, plum, pear and damson trees

as they could fit in.

My family were orchards-men

and fruit tree specialists and my great

grandfather, George Moon, owned a large

chestnut coppice, now a housing estate,

in Coxheath.

I'm very interested in the

quarrying around Well Street and even

more so in the water courses. My

gran'pa, Norman, was a reasonable

dowser; I guess it was a tool of the trade

before piped water! I inherited some of

that skill.

We found a couple of caves,

probably a result of mining, in the area

and this was enough for me to embark on

a lifelong interest in rocks and gunpowder.

At the age of nine, armed with a copy of the Zebra Book

of Facts for Boys and a not very good recipe for gunpowder, I

drove our poor mother, Diana Mary Moon, not to mention our

cat, mad with worry!

In 1967 my mother did an oil-on-board painting of

Greengates. It originally had two front doors. The chimney had to

be brought down as it was unsafe. However we did recover

newspapers and clothes from the 18th century, which was very

exciting. We had been very lucky as internally the wattle and daub

walls revealed many treasures such as coins, tools and a secret

token. 

The token had strange markings and looked like a block

of gold. It turned out to be brass but as it had been inserted into

a mortise and tenon joint in a window frame it was deemed as a

good luck token and returned to where it was found. 

Outside the back door there was a 100ft well that was

covered by my father, Derek, and gran'pa; mostly to stop accidents

to junior Moons.

Apparently, when I was born my

Dad was given the house but it had no

amenities such as bathrooms. There was

an outhouse for the brave! Apparently

the rhubarb was especially luxuriant

further up the garden. 

The black piece on the front of

the house was a plaster moulding, about

a yard square. It may have been an

insurance mark. The scrub trees to the

left is where we discovered that Mum's

cooking knives were far better at cutting

them than any of the axes and machetes

we could get our hands on. 

We suffered terribly when Dad

made us dig up the roots of the

decimated trees with a garden fork and

shovel, as the knives were expensive and

very dangerous.

We believe that the cottage's

now exposed timber frame, inside and

out, was from an old sailing ship. It's the

only way to explain the barnacle growths

on some of the beams.

When we were very little the

house was two separate cottages, the

other half being occupied by two elderly and very kind ladies that

were adopted aunts: Auntie Sol, who must have been 90 and could

still walk to Maidstone; and Ethel, her adopted daughter. They

moved to Gordon Court later on.

I'm the senior Moon now. My great grandfather is buried

in Hunton church, my gran'pa in Eastbourne. Sadly my Dad passed

away in New Zealand two years ago. 

Above: Diana Moon’s oil painting of Greengates; Inwood when the
property was sold in 1980. Below left: Sophie and George Moon (Chris's
great grandparents) with their children Norman (Chris's grandfather)
and Florence. 

Below, from the left: (1) Florence Moon (Chris's aunt), (2) an
unidentified member of the family, (3) George Moon (Chris's great
grandfather), (4) an unidentified member of the family, pictured at
Greengates.

Family’s fascinating finds in Well Street
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During the Cromwellian

period (1649-1660) Puritans

and others of similar

religious faiths were free to

follow their beliefs openly

(writes Pat Tritton). But with

the Restoration of the

Monarchy in 1660 harsh

measures were taken against

such Nonconformists, or

Dissenters as they were

known. A number of local

Quakers, for example, were

imprisoned in Maidstone

gaol, and the same happened

to some members of a

group of Baptists (initially

called Anabaptists) for

refusing to take the Oath of

Supremacy.

Dissenters met and worshiped secretly in private houses.

Eventually they obtained licences for two meeting houses, one in

Tovil, the other in Maidstone. Their most influential member was

Simon Pine, who was a fuller and ran Bridge Mill, the lowest mill on

the Loose stream, where it joins the Medway. He gave the group a

small triangular piece of land in Tovil as a burial ground; tantalising

glimpses of it can be had through the railings which surround it at

the top of Burial Ground Lane. 

Simon Pine died in 1681 aged 47. His gravestone against

the south wall is the oldest in the ground.

Over the years many members of the Pine family were

buried, or had memorials erected, in the Burial Ground. Among

them is Chilley Pine, born in 1810, who was one of the sons of John

Pine of Lower Tovil. Chilley, of the 4th Dragoon Guards, died in the

Battle of Sebastopol on March 6 1855, and was buried in the

military burial ground at Balaklava, having served in Bengal, China,

New Zealand and New South Wales.

The first pastor of the local group was Joseph Wright. A

man of strong character, he had had a university education and

became a fully qualified doctor. His beliefs, however, had led him to

spend a total of 20 years in Maidstone prison. In 1685, when

Charles II died and James II came to the throne, there appeared to

be greater freedom for Nonconformists, and an order from the

King in 1687 resulted in Joseph Wright becoming Mayor of

Maidstone. The following year however, with the King about to be

deposed, Joseph Wright retired from the post: he had been in office

just eleven months. 

After that he

devoted himself to serving

the local Baptists, preaching

every Sunday to the

congregation, whose

meetings were held

alternately at Tovil and

Maidstone. One member of

the congregation, a Mr

Bedwell, lived at Bydews in

Tovil and allowed the group

to use one of his rooms.

They were to meet there

for the next 45 years. Joseph

Wright kept a minute book

of the proceedings, and all

the entries appear in his

own handwriting, right up

until the time of his death in

1703, aged 81. He was also

buried in the Burial Ground at Tovil. 

The Dissenters continued to hold their meetings at

Bydews until 1746, when they moved to a meeting house in Rose

Yard, Maidstone. The burial ground closed in 1880. Bydews lies to

the east of Burial Ground Lane. Formerly known as Beddowes

Place, the Wealden hall house was refronted in the 18th Century.

The group of outbuildings, some of which survive, originally

included a dovecote, cottage, farmhouse, granary and oast house. 

The Pine family name is commemorated in two roads,

Pine Place and Pine Court, off Burial Ground Lane.

■ A project to record and transcribe all the memorial inscriptions

on the gravestones in the burial ground was started in 1979 by the

late Michael C Thomsett, continued by Roger Thornburgh and

pupils from Oldborough Manor Community College in 1992, and

completed by Roger in 2010. The children's original transcripts and

the results of all their hard work are now in our archives. The MIs,

together with a plan of the graves, have now been published on the

Kent Archaeological Society's website.

Above: Roger Thornburgh and pupils from Oldborough Manor
Community College enjoy a break while transcribing the memorial
inscriptions in 1992. Below: Bydews in 1984. (Photo contributed by Brian
Hegarty) Below left: Pine family gravestones, including that of Chilley
Pine (left).

Where Dissenters rest in peace in Tovil
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Sunday April 2 1911 was census day for the 24

tenants of Kirkdale Cottages, just as March 27

2011 was for us 10 owner-occupiers (writes

Hilary Hunt). In 1911, for the first time, punch

cards, mechanical sorting and counting machines were used and

people filled in their own forms (if literate). Because of government

concern at continuing high rates of infant mortality, women were

asked the length of their marriage and the number of children

born, living and dead.

I am curious about the families living here 100 years ago,

and the world around them. What did they know about the events

of that year and how much were they affected by them?

On census day 15 adults, one 19-year-old, four 5 to 

13-year-olds and four under-5s were living here. All the school age

children lived at No. 2 (my house!). Were they at school? I can

perhaps be hopeful because their father, Frank Benjamin Perriman,

signed his own name on the census form, as did their grandfather

Alfred Perriman in No. 5. Frank, 33, was a domestic gardener,

married for 12 years to Mary Ann, 37. They had had 6 children but

there's a mystery: the census form lists six first names, six births,

five living and one who had died. 

Twin sons George Thomas and Algernon Frederick were

baptized on June 20 1909. Had one of them died? I can't find a

burial record. Rose Elsie was six, Charles Alfred nine, Frank Albert

10, Alice Florence 12. Perhaps it's Rose and her father at the gate

of No. 1 in the circa 1910 photo of Kirkdale Cottages, and her

brothers Charles and Frank outside No. 2. I can imagine them in

and out of their grandfather's house. Alfred, 73, a farm labourer and

widower, died aged 90 in 1928. 

Frederick Stace, Loose sub-postmaster, owned the

cottages. 'F T Stace' and 'E Mercer' (who moved from No. 2 in

1909) are in a 1905/06 Loose football club

photo. Stace employed 19-year-old Herbert

Larking of No. 1 as 'Auxiliary Postmaster'

working for the Government G.P.O'. 

Herbert lived with his parents George Edwin, 46, and Lily,

42, who had been married for 19 years, and his grandparents

Thomas and Ann Bates. Thomas, 70, was a farm labourer, married

for 43 years to Ann, 74, six of whose 10 children had died. In

Herbert's baptismal record George was described as a brewery

foreman; by 1911 he was a 'bricklayer working on own account'. 

By 1917 Herbert was sub-postmaster; later he had a

general grocery store, Walnut Tree Stores, next to the pub. Lily

died in 1917 at 48 and George in 1929 at 64; they are buried in

Loose cemetery. 

Also buried there is Thomas Moon of No. 6, who died at

58 on December 13 1896. The Moons were the longest-standing

residents of Kirkdale Cottages. They appear in every census from

1871 to 1911. Thomas's widow, Elizabeth Ann, was 70 in 1911. 

The census entry about her 45-year marriage and nine

children, all living, was crossed out. Didn't this information 'count'

anymore? Son James Richard was still at home, aged 33, with no

occupation. The 1901 census described him as 'feebleminded';

Ernie Mercer called him epileptic. 

Was Elizabeth one of those who received a joint of prime

English beef sent each New Year by Sir John Barker of Bishops

Stortford to the widows of Loose? Was she the 'Widow Moon'

who received 2 cwt of coal from the church at Christmas in 1910?

She was buried on January 4 1921 at the ripe old age of 79.

Above left: Kirkdale Cottages about 100 years ago. The people in the
picture are believed to be Frank Benjamin Perriman and his daughter
Rose (at No. 1 in the foreground) and her brothers Charles and Frank
at No. 2. Above: Loose Court Lodge, No. 484 Loose Road, decorated for
the coronation of King George V. (Photo contributed by Jim Walder) Inset:
George V. Left: F B Perriman’s signature on the 1911 census form.

Kirkdale Cottages in 1911, Coronation Year
Hilary Hunt



32

There's a No. 3 connection with

today, with Jim Mills who ran the grocer's

shop with Mr Tomkins and lives locally. Here

lived his aunt, Florence Homewood, 31,

husband Stephen, a papermill stoker; their

two-year-old daughter Dorothy Eveline; her

unmarried sister Lizzie, a laundress; and her

mother Eliza Beeching, who at 55 had been

married for 16 years and five of whose eight

children had died.  

At No. 4 was the baby of the

cottages, one-year-old Leslie Horton, with

his father Frederick Lee, 30, a

'warehouseman' for a 'general sundries

manufacturer', and mother Lucy Ellen, 31,

married just two years. Lucy and Leslie were

still living there in the 1960s. 

The Land Valuation survey of

August 13 1910 records each cottage as

'house and garden' with an original gross

value of £100, an original full site value of

£15, a poor rate gross annual value of £7

10s and a poor rate rateable value of £6 10s.

The gardens of Nos. 2 to 6 Kirkdale

Cottages were 7 rods (115.5 ft), that of No.

1 was 6 rods. [My back garden is 90 ft].

What of their village? With a

population of 1,507and its 1,054 acres,

Loose was  'in the Mid (or Medway)

[electoral] Division of the county, the lathe of Aylesford, the

sessional division of Bearsted hundred, county court district and

union of Maidstone, rural deanery of Sutton, archdeaconry of

Maidstone, and diocese of Canterbury'.'Who's Who in Kent

1911lists four local worthies: Col.Warde (MP), Col. Cornwallis,

Joseph Barker and Rev. Waterman Gardener-Waterman.

Those who lived here might have described it differently.

For instance: next door is The Rose. Then there's Antrum's corn

mill. The gate at No. 6 is to Major Thomas's Loose Court Estate.

It's locked on Sundays. You can't drive a carriage down Penfold's

Hill, it's 'too rutty'. The children like the peacocks up at Old Loose

Court.  Collections from the pillar letter box near the church are

at 1.15 and 7.45 pm and on Sundays at 7.15 am. Letters by mail cart

arrive at the Post Office at 5.20 and 10.50 am and 7.40 pm; they

are dispatched at 1.25 and 8.10 pm and on Sunday at 1.15 pm. 

There are several shops in the village. Since 1907 there's

been a tram service to Maidstone. There are still plans afoot to

build a railway line through our valley. Last year Skinners opened

Middle Quarry in Boughton Quarries. Mr Creed, the butcher, owns

the field opposite Kirkdale to graze his animals before slaughter. 

Children go to the Loose National School up Malthouse

Hill. Boys and girls are separate. This year the curriculum

introduced woodworking and gardening. Mr Tom Griffin Richards

is Headmaster and Miss Cook is Headmistress. Teacher Miss W E

Apps married one of Ernie Mercer's elder brothers. Built in 1840

it now holds 200. (In June 2011 Loose Infant School had 140 boys

and 130 girls and Loose Junior School had 173 boys and 191 girls:

total enrolment 634). Kent Education Committee bought Ashby's

Field to build a new school. 

1911 was full of human activity and endeavour. Far away

the first Monte Carlo races were held, and Richard Strauss's "Die

Rosenkavalier" premiere performed. Portugal approved women's 

Above: inscription in honour of Frank Benjamin Perriman on the Loose
War Memorial; George and Lily Larking’s grave in Loose Cemetery.

suffrage. Revolution erupted in Mexico and

China. Italy declared war on the Ottoman

Empire. Orville Wright set a new airborne

record of 9 minutes 45 seconds in a glider.

Roald Amundsen won the race to the South

Pole. Marie Sklodowska-Curie, the first

woman Nobel Prize winner, received her

second Nobel prize, for chemistry. 

At home, London was gripped by

the Siege of Sydney Street in January. The

House of Commons passed the Medway

Conservancy Bill in March. In the continuing

struggle for the vote for women,

suffragettes attempted a mass boycott of

the census, 40,000 – 50,000 women

marched in London in June, and suffragettes

stormed Parliament in November. 

Significant and far-reaching

legislation was passed by Mr Asquith's

Liberal government: the National Insurance

Act replaced the system of Poor Law Relief;

British MPs voted to receive salaries for the

first time (£400 p.a.); the Parliament Act cut

the powers of the Lords. 

The First World War was already

on the horizon: shortly after the Official

Secrets Act was passed in July the Prime

Minister held a secret meeting about

possible war with Germany. The first edition

of the Concise Oxford English Dictionary was published; the

Titanic was launched in Belfast.

In Loose, school was interrupted by a measles epidemic

and a holiday for the Coronation of King George V. Logbooks

report school opening at 9 am on January 2 and closing at 4 pm

on April 11 for the Easter vacation, resuming on April 24. On May

17 Nurse Griffiths, KEC's school nurse, found one case of measles;

by May 24, 70 were absent. 

The school was then closed for a month. On August 15

school closed for the 'annual treat' and the four-week hop-picking

holiday, resuming from September 18 to December 20.  

Maidstone Rural District Infectious Diseases Hospital was

opened (at a cost of about £7,000 ) for 24 patients on February 11,

on the western side of the old hospital site built in 1895 off Well

Street. In May two-year-old Frank Drury, of Hill Road, drowned in

the Brook and a seven-year-old boy was hit by a tram while playing

near Loose Court. The parish nurse attended. 'The accident again

shows how great is the need of a recreation ground near this part

of the village where the main road is the playground of a large

number of children' ('Kent Messenger,' May 13).

The parish council took action on the bad state of

footpaths, stiles, and the silted-up Brook. To celebrate the

coronation it carried 'A resolution that the whole parish be

entertained [to a tea and sports] and that the Maidstone Borough

Band be engaged.' 

The 'Kent Messenger' of July 1 reported the celebrations

held on June 25 on the field opposite Hayle Cottage, 'kindly lent by

Mr Hartnup ... the children were assembled on the lawn at

Rosemount' and after a patriotic address by Mr J Barker 'an

exceedingly pretty sight was witnessed as the children marched via

Loose Road to the field, carrying upwards of 150 flags… a Union

Jack borne by the Boy Scouts headed the procession'. 

Continued at foot of next page



33

There was a conjuror, Punch and Judy, and roundabouts.

Race winners were listed: no names from Kirkdale Cottages, not

even in the ginger beer and biscuit race! But I hope they were

among the 'about 1,300 [who] sat down to tea, of which 350 were

children, in three sittings'. 

Tea included ham, beef, salads, cakes, jam sandwiches,

strawberries. Fire balloons were sent up by Mr T Brattle (great-

uncle of the husband of today's Loose Infant School Headteacher).

The weather played its part in 1911. A 'great gale of wind,

snow and rain' in March heralded two very hot, dry summers,

described by the 'Kent Messenger' as  'the great drought' and how

'we are helpless in face of the heat'. 'Rain at last!' trumpeted the

'KM' on September 16. 

This is just a partial picture of 100 years ago when one of

every seven employed persons was a domestic servant. It is likely

that some of the Kirkdale Cottages women cleaned for others,

though the census did not record their work. 

Families here were certainly not among the richest one

per cent which held about 70 per cent of UK wealth. Infant

mortality was 108 per 1,000 births; life expectancy was 54 years

for women and 50 for men (in 2009 infant mortality was 4.4; in

2011 life expectancy was 82 years for women and 77 for men). 

The seven women here had 24 children living of 36 born

children; eleven of the dead children were born to two older

generation women. I have found no record of baptisms, marriages

or deaths here that year.

One man was to die in the First World War. James

Mercer had died at 46 in a work accident in 1892, leaving a widow

and 11 children - at my house! Private Frank Benjamin Perriman

was to die aged 40 on June 13 1918 leaving a widow and five or six

children at my house! 

The seemingly unchanging everyday world was inevitably

and inexorably changing for those who lived in what Kelly's

Directory described as this  'picturesque village and parish, on the

high road from Maidstone to Cranbrook and surrounded by hop

and fruit gardens … on the Loose stream'. 

■ For references and sources used during research for this article

email paul.tritton@btinternet.com 

Hilary Hunt, who is researching the history

of Kirkdale Cottages, held a tea party at

her home at ‘No. 2’ in September 2010.

Her 21 guests included past and present

residents and others with family links with

the cottages. Pictures and memorabilia

dating back about one hundred years were

on display and a DVD of the event was

produced by Kaye Sedgwick, with

background music composed by Simon

Proctor, whose mother

Molly lives at the Dairy

House, Kirkdale. 

Pictured above

with Hilary (No 3 in the

key) are (1) Andy Taylor ; (2)

Liz Taylor-Moon; (4) Chris

Dawes ; (5) June Bolton; (6)

Lucy Collett; (7) Paul

Campbell; (8) Paul's son,

Sam; (9) Yvonne Woodcock;

(10) Margaret Waller; (11)

Lynn Taylor; (12) Ann

Wanstall; (13) Emma Wilkins; (14, 15 and

16) Carolyn, Lorna and Emma Campbell.

Kaye Sedgwick took the photo. 

Also present were Irene Evans,

Daphne Lancley, Teresa Sellen, Pat Tritton

and Frances ('Fran') Flanagan, a grand

daughter of Ernest Mercer, who was born

in Loose in 1886 and lived at No. 2 with his

parents and several siblings. 

A big surprise was in store for

Pat and Fran (right in the picture above).

They had not seen each other since 1956,

when they were neighbours on a prefab

estate in Canterbury and both went to

Simon Langton Girls' Grammar School. 

Pat still has the wedding present

Fran's parents gave her when she married

Paul in 1959. 

Partygoers celebrate cottages’ history
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The traditional way to commemorate a monarch is to erect a

statue. King George V was honoured in this way in London and

several other cities but elsewhere, including Loose, memorials with

a more practical purpose were created.

For this we can thank Sir George Broadbridge, Lord

Mayor of London, who in 1936 formed the King George's Fields

Foundation, 'to carry forward the name of His Late Majesty and

promote and assist in the establishment throughout the United

Kingdom of playing fields for the use and enjoyment of the people'. 

Grants from the foundation and money raised locally

were used to buy land, and heraldic panels were provided for

erection at the entrances to what were initially called King

George's Fields but later renamed the King George V Playing

Fields. Eventually there were 471 of them nationwide but only a

few in Kent, including Loose, Sittingbourne and Westerham. 

Ours was created on eight acres of farmland purchased

by Maidstone Rural District Council on October 18 1937 from a

Mr Thomas and Thomas W Stannett, on condition that the land

would be 'preserved in perpetuity as a memorial to his late

Majesty King George V'. 

Much of the site had been occupied by the poultry

houses and cherry orchard of Olive Farm, owned by the Stannett

family, who also ran a nursery near Walnut Tree Lane, where

Copper Tree Court was developed in the 1980s. 

The name 'Olive' lives on: Slade House in Pickering Street

was formerly Olive House, No. 642 Loose Road (behind Ragstones

along the footpath from Loose Green to Bray Gardens and Valley

Drive) is called Olive Cottage, and Nos 679 and 681 Loose Road

bear the name Olive Villas. 

The nursery is remembered at 1 Copper Tree Court,

which has been named Nursery House.

The playing field was opened without ceremony during

the first few months of 1940, when the residents of Loose were

preoccupied with the threat of a German invasion. The Vicar of

Loose, Rev. A Neville Hare, wrote in his parish magazine: 'The

splendid open space behind the Walnut Tree is now available for

our children. An element of trust has been shown in allowing this

privilege because, at present, under war conditions, it is not

possible to provide for a whole-time playing field attendant. 

'Parents will, I know, encourage their children to use this

excellent playground and at the same time help those who control

the ground in their endeavours to put down all ill-discipline and

damage to the pavilion and cricket pitch which might take place. 

'Mr H [Herbert] Busbridge, chairman of the parish

council, is to be congratulated in his efforts to solve the many

problems he has had to meet to bring about this happy result. This

playground will fill a great need. Not only the children but those

who play cricket and football and tennis will benefit. I am hopefully

looking forward to relief from the pressure on the Churchyard as

a playing field and to the complete disappearance of a certain

amount of regrettable ill-discipline shown by some of our children

in Loose. 

'Loose cricket club (Hitler permitting) will play their first

match on the ground on Saturday June 1st'.

The vicar’s comments about ‘ill-discipline’ were to be

echoed again and again in later years.

Several years passed before development of the playing

field was completed. Some of the cherry trees remained for a

while, a third of the area became allotments in the wartime Dig for

Victory campaign, but there was enough room for shows and fetes. 

The greensward we know today dates from 1962. In 1964

a notice displaying bye-laws was erected, prohibiting activities such

as 'beating, shaking, sweeping or brushing carpets' and 'hanging,

spreading or depositing linen for drying or bleaching'.

Title picture: demolishing the playing field’s original pavilion in March
1993. (Photo contributed by Peter Hall) Inset: the official emblems at the
entrance to the playing field. Above: letterhead from the 1920s for Tom
Stannett's poultry farm at Olive Farm.

Poultry farm to playing field

In Memory of Good King George



On August 6 1987 ownership was transferred to Loose

Parish Council, who replaced its original pavilion. The field is home

to a number of football teams and in the summer there are several

events, including the annual parish fete.

Reminiscing in 1995 Jean M Long said: 'I have vivid

childhood memories of happy hours spent on the playing field

while staying with my aunt and uncle, Winifred and Frank Stannett,

at Heathview [in Walnut Tree Lane] in the 1950s. It was a safe

haven, for they could see me from their windows.

‘It could not have been situated in a more ideal location.

It was once part of Olive Farm and was then known as the front

orchard and full of cherry trees. 

‘My father recalled how No. 8 cartridges were fired to

frighten off the birds. 

'Sadly the cherry trees were eventually taken down and

their roots blown up with gunpowder. Someone got too close and

ended up in hospital. When Frank's father, Tom Stannett, owned

Olive Farm it was the third largest poultry farm in England.

‘At that time the front orchard was full of chicken,

roaming freely among the cherry trees. All the way up the side,

nearest The Walk, were hen houses. At the top of the orchard,

where today stands a bungalow, was the brooder house.

'Frank Stannett was a parish councillor and always took

an interest in local issues. In those days he had a nursery and grew

a magnificent array of blooms. It was hardly surprising, therefore,

that he became actively involved in the annual summer fayre and

flower show which took place on the playing field for a number of

years. My aunt provided lunch at Heathview for the judges'.

■ Send us your memories and photographs of events at the playing

field for publication in our next issue.

Clockwise from top left: a football match on the playing field in April
2011; 3,000 chick brooder house among the cherry trees at Olive Farm
in the 1930s; Lt Colonel C Gordon Larking planting an oak tree at the
playing field in 1953 to mark the coronation of Queen Elizabeth II; Kent
cricketer Min Patel opening the new pavilion in July 1996, accompanied
by Mrs Patel and members of Loose Parish Council. (Photo contributed
by Peter Hall) Winifred and Frank Stannett at their nursery in the
1960s. (Photo contributed by Bill and Jean Long)
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My Grandfather Relf kept a pig at the bottom of his garden. When

it was ready for market Grandmother Relf tied a bit of string to its

hind leg and grandfather set off early one morning to walk

Maidstone to sell the pig. He was a heavy drinker and spent all the

'pig' money in a pub. He lay drunk all night along the Undercliff and

next day Grandmother walked to Maidstone, tied a string to his

leg, and whacked him all the way home! For the rest of his life he

was known as 'Wacky' Relf. He died aged 85.

My Grandfather Lawrence Maitland was a thatcher by

trade and reckoned to thatch a stack of corn a day. He had a boy

to prepare the straw. He was sent to buy cider and when he

returned with a quart bottle grandfather broke it over his head. A

gallon of cider per stack was required. Grandfather was 92 when

he died, so the cider didn't do him much harm.

My 'Uncle Botten', known as 'Charcoal', was a stone

breaker. A steam wagon would dump ragstone at the roadside and

he broke it into small pieces for road making. He wore a leather

knee pad on which he rested a lump of stone while he broke it into

small bits with a heavy short handled bull-headed hammer.

The stones were spread on the road and a water cart

followed, pulled by a horse. The stones were rolled in by a steam

roller and it was winter before the road was smooth, so all

summer you walked in a cloud of dust. Only horse and cart

transport was around in those days.

We lived at Lodge Farm in a large cottage which faced

west and had honeysuckle and roses all over the walls. They smelt

so sweet in the summer sun. Along one side of the garden there

was a long brick wall on which peach trees were trained. It was a

big sin to pick the peaches but if we showed mother they had fallen

off we were allowed to eat them. The thing to do was pick a ripe

one, wet the strig and lay it down on the ground for a time.

In 1918 we moved to Reason Hill Farmhouse. My father

was old Colonel Murdoch's bailiff. It was the sack for any farm

labourer who poached. Colonel Murdoch was very hot on

poaching, as were all the landowners, but a poached rabbit was

often the only meat a family had.

Father always carried a gun so we ate rabbit pie, rabbit

pudding, rabbit stew ... rabbit everything! In this way we were

luckier than most families.

There was no family allowance when we were kids. A

man kept his family by his own earnings. Large families were

common. I had four brothers and nine sisters. Father's job included

a free house and a reasonable amount of farm produce. The

farmhouse was a big rambling place, kept warm with wood sawn at

Lodge Farm. Cart loads were upended by the back door and the

boys' job was to stack it.

We had no paper chains at Christmas because the

ceilings were too low. Holly and ivy were put over the pictures. Oil

lamps were the only lighting. The fireplace in the dining room was

so big that a tree butt put on in the morning lasted all day. It was

so cold in there, with three doors and windows facing north. You

roasted your front and froze your back, if you had a chance to get

near the fire.

Title picture: Linton School in the 1920s. Inset: Lucy Tucker (née
Maitland). Left: Reason Hill Farmhouse in 1925, from a painting by an
unidentified artist.

‘Linton as was’
Lucy Tucker
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We waited in anticipation for a basket of fruit and nuts to come

from London, a gift from a fruit salesman. It had a pineapple in the

middle, with green and red apples; tangerines and oranges; and

hazel nuts, brazil nuts and almonds. We never saw these things at

any other time of the year. Cob nuts were grown on the farm so

there were always plenty of these.

We hung up our stockings for Christmas. There were no

presents as such but they were always full of a few nuts, little round

biscuits with a dab of icing on them, a few toffees, and an apple. But

when you came to the orange in the toe, that was it.

Chicken roamed in the field alongside the house, so eggs

were plentiful. The hens were allowed to go broody and sit on

pheasant and partridge eggs. The chicks were fed on boiled eggs,

cooked rabbit, and chopped and crushed dog biscuits. A job of

mine was to dig up ant hills and take bucketfuls of ant eggs to the

chicks. By winter time the game birds were shot for sport.

The village women made medicine and ointments. A

doctor was called only in great emergency. He had to be paid

money, which was in very short supply. He was often paid with a

chicken or eggs. Many times a good old village doctor forgot to ask

for payment from the poor, but he picked up a good living from the

sick.

The remedy

for coughs was

wurzels cut in slices

and covered with

brown sugar. For colds

there was honey,

glycerine and lemon

juice. For cuts and sores, laurel leaves and lard, or unsalted pig fat

rendered down with lily root. Brown paper soaked in eucalyptus

was put on the chest for bronchitis; for earache, small cloth bags

filled with salt and warmed. On Friday nights, brimstone sulphur

for a good turn out! We stayed near home on Saturday!

We ate the tips of briars of wild roses, shoots of

hawthorn (called 'bread and cheese') and in the autumn berries,

sorrel and watercress, and white dead nettle flowers.

Above: Lucy’s parents, Richard and Henrietta Maitland, at home at
Reason Hill and in their Morgan car. Below: Lucy (second from right)
with nine of her 13 siblings: Henrietta (left), Betty, Fred, Jean, Larry, Mary,
Joan, Peggy, Lucy and Edith ('Spider').
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These things were our pleasure and no doubt a help towards our

wellbeing. Food was plain and wholesome, mainly bread, cheese

and fat bacon; vegetables from the garden and perhaps a bit of

butcher's meat on Sundays. Fathers were served first as they had

to earn the living, children next, and if there was any food left

mothers had some. Many mothers died young, tired out with child

bearing and years of near starvation.

There were woods of sweet chestnut around about

which were cut on a seven or 12-year cycle. The owners sold the

standing timber to woodsmen. They set up camp and spent part of

the winter making spiles for fencing and hop poles. For the first

year after cutting the woods were covered with foxglove flowers.

The seeds must have lain dormant until light and air brought them

to bloom. Bluebells carpeted the woods, and wood anemones;

pink, white and blue violets; deep blue dog violets; wild

strawberries (small but very sweet) and primroses.

Our toys were simple. Whip tops, with twine on a stick

or a bit of leather bootlace to whip them along. Balls for bouncing

in the spring and summer. Skipping ropes. Wooden hoops for girls,

iron ones for boys, in the winter; after getting them bent the boys

called at the forge for the blacksmith to round them up. We trolled

our hoops up and down Linton Hill. The only traffic was an

occasional steam roller or steam wagon, and horses and carts.

Village schools broke up in mid-June for a fruit picking

holiday- white, red and black currants, and raspberries were picked

into buckets and weighed. It was quite a ploy to add water: by the

time a two gallon bucket was picked they were pretty mushy. They

were then emptied into half casks and taken to jam makers in

London. A sly piddle in the bucket helped the weight, 'twas said!

Plums, apples, damsons and nuts followed, 

We picked dandelion flowers for wine making. Father

paid us a half penny for a half sieve and one penny per bushel. It

took all Saturday morning to earn a penny. One year he made

perry. Over-ripe pears were put in a sack and through the mangle.

Mother was not happy! She needed that mangle for washing day.

We spent hours picking blackberries for jam. In our

house, jam making ranged from green gooseberries through all the

fruits in season, to damson time in October. In January it was

marmalade. When it was cooking, going indoors from the snow and

cold outside was a smell to be remembered.  

The village schools were about two miles away through

the fields. 'Bottom school' was for boys over six. The headmaster

was 'Wacky' Williams, rightly named as he reckoned to cane a boy

a day. The boys' school was closed in 1924. All the children then

shared the girls' school until they were 11, when they went to

neighbouring villages. The girls' school closed in 1970 and so began

the decline of a village.

There were no school dinners. We carried a lunch basket;

there was always a green gooseberry jam sandwich in it and by 12

o'clock it was horrid. Our dinner was always packed in a cloth. I

envied some kids because they had brought jam from pots with

pretty labels, and paste in little glass jars. Mother never had any

food other than home made in the house.

Up the hill from the school were three houses, the village

hall, the Bull pub, the Post Office, a butcher's shop and a forge. On

the other side were the almshouses, parish church, a house and a

grocer's shop. The forge was a special place for kids. They watched

the blacksmith shoe horses; the smell of the horse's hoof when the

red hot shoe was put on was a smell like no other.

After the schools closed the forge was next to go. Next

to disappear was the grocer's shop, motor traffic making it

dangerous to cross over the road to it as there was no path on

that side. When the shop was demolished many tons of soil and

stones were needed to build a bank to stop the churchyard from

falling into the road. The shop had been built hundreds of years ago

and had held the bank steady. Another piece of village life had gone

for good, leaving only the village hall, pub, Post Office and butcher's

shop, which was the next one to shut down. It is now a house. The

Post Office was attached to the Bull and belonged to the brewers,

who put the rent up so high as to make it impossible to get a living

from it. 

Sub-postmasters had held the lease for a great many

years. I was the last and only sub-postmistress. I gave up the lease

on March 3 1976. There were no takers so the Post Office is no

more. All that remains are houses, the Bull and the church. A

stranger passing through would be unaware that a village centre

was ever there.

■ Lucy was born on September 28 1913 and died in January 1992.

She married Ernest W Tucker in 1935. They had a son, John, born

in 1947. Lucy's parents were Richard Lawrence Maitland and

Henrietta Maitland (née Relf) who were born in Yalding and St

Mary's Bay respectively in 1880. Richard's parents were Lawrence

and Emily Maitland who in 1891 were living in Moor Cottage,

Collier Street. Lucy's Relf grandparents lived in Water Lane,

Hunton. At the time the Maitlands moved to Reason Hill its farm

and four cottages were owned by F S W Cornwallis and occupied

by Clive Murdoch. Henrietta died in 1933 and in 1934 Richard

(aged 53) married Alice Florence ('Florry') Norley (40). They had a

son, George, who worked as a lorry driver for Alan Firmin of

Linton and designed and owned fairground organs, including the

world's largest travelling mechanical organ.

Left: the entrance to the former Linton Post Office. Above: the site of the
Post Office, now the Bull’s restaurant.



Rose Court in Vanity Lane, Linton, comprises five houses around a

central courtyard (writes Lorna Evans). Four of them form a terrace

on three sides, with a detached house to the south. Built in the

early to mid-19th century, it was part of Maytum Farm and was

said to be a model dairy farm. Food for the cattle, stalled in the

north, west and east wings, was distributed from a tramline trolley.

The house on the east side of the courtyard, bordering

Vanity Lane, was the stockman's cottage. I am told that before the

new buildings were developed people came to the cottage to buy

cherries. The detached house is said to have been the farm office's

building.

Rose Court was sold to a developer in 1987, having been

in a dilapidated state for several years. Before then it had been part

of a fruit farm belonging to Maytum Farmhouse, further up Vanity

Lane. It was decided to designate the buildings Grade II listed as it

was evidently designed by an architect who was well-known for his

farm architecture. 

Unfortunately no one knows his name, nor that of the

original owner of the property or land. It is possible that in the

early to mid-20th century it was part of farmland belonging to the

Kennard family.

The buildings are attractive in appearance, with walls of

red brick and partly tile hung, and have a magnificent view across

the Weald of Kent.

■ In the mid-19th century what is now Rose Court was owned by

the Cornwallis family and rented to William Alchin. - Ed.

Title picture: Rose Court before conversion: Maytum Farmhouse (now
called Rose Hill) is in the background, the former farm office building
(now a detached house) is in the foreground. On the right are Vanity
Lane and Court Lodge. Inset: converting one of the wings in the 1980s.

Were you a Loose Guide
or Loose Brownie?

The 1st Loose Brownie Pack is pictured above at its handkerchief

stall at a church fete in Loose sometime in the 1950s. Can you put

names to any of the faces? The group first met in 1934, two years

after the 1st Loose Guide Company was formed.

Helen Gallavin (telephone 01622 745220) is writing an

account of Girlguiding in Loose for publication in ‘Loose Threads'

and would pleased to hear from anyone who has any memories or

photos to share.

The Girl Guides’ Association was formed 1910 with Lord

Baden Powell’s sister Agnes as President. In 1914 a junior section

called the Rosebuds was introduced and later re-named the

Brownies.
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Today the quietest corner in Loose lies where Mill Street meets

Bridge Street. Cars seldom pass this way and at most times all that

can be heard is the Loose stream, tumbling down the weir

between Brooklyn and Millbourne Cottage. Yet for about 400

years, until the turn of the 20th century, this was one of the

noisiest and busiest areas in the village. Here, beside the stream,

stood Loose Village Mill, one of the 'terrifying abodes of thunder

and whiteness' described by a writer who made a journey around

England in the days when mills were driven by water or wind

power.

The rumbling of the mill echoed all around. Heavy

wagons constantly lumbered through the village, taking grain to the

mill and flour to the market. A smithy and a carpenter's shop in

Bridge Street added to the din. And there was dust everywhere;

churned up by the wagons in the lanes and by the machines in the

mill. 

Today the weir and some arches and fixtures in an

adjacent wall are almost the only visible evidence that there was

once a watermill here. However, during excavations for a car

parking bay in Bridge Street in February 2011, part of the mill's

foundations and ground floor were revealed in Brooklyn's front

garden.

There had been a mill on or close to this site since the

mid-16th century. To power it, the Loose stream which originally

flowed along the lowest part of the valley hereabouts was diverted

to create a mill pond and mill stream, separated by a causeway: the

area we now know as the Brooks. The original stream trickles

through the gardens of Tylers, the Dairy House and Brooklyn.

Title picture: ‘The quietest corner in Loose’ from Brooks Field, a few years
after Village Mill was demolished. On the extreme right is the Dairy
House in Kirkdale and, immediately to its left, the corner of Mill Street
and Bridge Street and the cottages that faced the millrace. The mill is on
the left of Brooklyn, the twin-gabled house on the corner, partly
concealing some former mill premises. The adjacent square house is
West Lawn, the home of Loose’s last miller, Edward Antrum, and his
family. Among the other properties visible are (left, foreground) the three
cottages that were later converted into one house, Tylers, and Florence
House (then a shop) at the foot of Church Street; and, behind Bridge
Street cottages, Westbrook in Mill Street. (Photo contributed by Molly
Proctor) Left: the site of the mill's waterwheel and tailrace. Above: part
of the mill’s basement, revealed in February 2011. (Photo contributed by
Margaret Chapman)

Loose Village Mill revealed
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From the end of the causeway the water flows into a millrace that

runs in front of the houses in Bridge Street, then makes a sharp

right turn to the weir,  where there was an 'overshot' waterwheel. 

Before mains water and drainage came to Loose the

millrace was both a water supply and a sewer for those who lived

in Bridge Street. Children delighted in flushing paper down their

'loos' with buckets of water and running outdoors to watch it flow

under the little bridges outside their front doors. 

The mill had four floors and three pairs of millstones and

abutted Brooklyn, once the miller's house. Across the millrace, on

the site of Millbourne Cottage and Rhencullen, there were various

outbuildings, including stables and van sheds, forming part of the

mill's premises.

The mill closed some 100 years ago, its waterwheel was

removed in about 1920, and the entire building was demolished a

few years later. 

Two millstones survived. One, a barley stone, can be

found above the culvert at the west end of the Brooks,  The other

stone was last seen about 40 years ago in No. 1 Bridge Street's

garden.

Demolition of the mill left the south wall of Brooklyn

exposed and it was rendered for weather protection. The wall's

windows and doorway appear to be 20th century additions,

perhaps built into earlier apertures, except for two tiny ground

floor windows that may have enabled the mill's machinery to be

inspected from within the house. 

Mills were serious fire hazards due to the dust they

created and the sparks from their stones and gears, and no miller

went to bed at night before checking that all was well.

Village Mill was one of 13 on the Loose stream and,

unlike the others, ground corn for its entire life.

■ Sources: Loose Area History Society archives. For a definitive

account of the watermills of the Loose Valley see 'The Loose

Watermills' by R J Spain ('Archaeologia Cantiana' Vol. LXXXVII.

This and all volumes published between 1857 and 2007 are now

available on DVD from the Kent Archaeological Society).

Above: the view from Brooks Field in February 2011, showing buildings
that have survived since the picture on the opposite page was taken and
how some of them have changed since then. Below left: Village Mill
(centre) a few years before it was demolished, also showing Brooklyn to
the right; the millpond, causeway and millrace; Florence House, Bridge
Street and, at the end of the street, West Lawn. Below: a typical 18th
century watermill, similar to Loose Village Mill. (Weald & Downland
Open Air Museum)
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Who can you remember?
Old Storr [Gerard Storr]. He lived in Mexican

House. He had a corn and maize store over

Maidstone Bridge. Old Georgie Marsham, he was

a bigwig of Loose, too, in Hayle Place. Major

Thomas, a farmer down at Loose Court. And the

McAlpines, who lived in Rosemount.

How about the Vicar? Was he a prominent
person?
Old 'bin and gone' [Rev. Gardner-Waterman, vicar
from 1899-1931. His nickname resulted from the
occasion when he went to the wrong church for a
service and left a message saying 'been and gone']. He was well

respected. I used to be in the choir so I served under him. We used

to have a Sunday School outing and they took us down to Hastings

or Margate or somewheres, and they'd have a train. 

Did you wear ruffs then as choirboys?
Oh no. We had white stitched starch collars and black bows, a

black cassock and a white surplice. There was a dozen boys and

about six men in the choir. Never had no women in it. 

Did you have the organ?
My father used to blow the organ. My grandfather and my father

used to ring those three bells. My father used to ring two and my

grandfather one. Or perhaps one of my uncles would be in there

pulling them. All us boys would go round there bell-ringing and

messing about. I remember going up in that steeple. The stops had

gone on them bells, and when you toll the death bell you should

pull it then hold it. So we used to have to go up when anybody was

being buried, tie a string on the clanger and give it a pull. And when

the sound died down, you give it another pull, and you done that

for half an hour. My grandmother [Mercy, 1858-
1939] was the sexton. She used to dig the graves.

You go down six foot six for an ordinary grave

but if anybody wanted to have two, one on top of

the other, they used to have to go nine foot.

When I was a boy I've had seven weeks hop-

picking. Used to have about three weeks up

Thomas's. When they was finished we went to

Farleigh, from where The Wilberforce is [now no
more] down to The Bull. We couldn't go back to

school. You had to go hop-picking to get the

money. My mother used to earn about £20 in

seven weeks, and with that my older brother, myself, and my

younger brother, all had a new suit, new pair of shoes. A new rig

out. That was our best-Sunday. Then we took our Sunday best for

second-best and our second-best for school.

And a hat?
Always had a hat. Always had a cap with a button on the top. I like

a cap now, as soon as the weather changes a bit cold.

Title picture: Loose Green pictured in about 1904, the year when Sid
Coulter was born. On the left is Lacey Creed’s butcher’s shop where the
sight of a calf being slaughtered made Sid change his mind about
becoming a butcher. Loose Post Office is in the centre.

It later moved to the building on the right, which was a
working men's club when the picture was taken and subsequently Mr
Johnson's Tea Rooms. (Photo contributed by Brian Clarke and Brian
Patey)  Centre of page: Sid in about 1978.
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Sid Coulter’s memories of old Loose

In ‘Loose Threads 10’ we published the first instalment of Roger Thornburgh’s interview in 1976 with Sid Coulter, who lived in Loose all

his life, from 1904 until 1988. We resume as Sid reminisces about noteworthy men he knew in his schooldays.



What about clothes from outside the
family? I gather that ... was it McAlpine or
Marsham at Christmas time ... would give
cloth to certain families.
Ah, you got that through attendance at school. If

you attended and never missed at all, a girl got a

length of navy blue cloth, and a boy got a navy

blue overcoat. Marsham used to give that.

So you had lots of girls walking around the
village in navy blue dresses?
I suppose they all had the same, I don't know.

None of the small children got it, it was only the

seniors, you know. But you hadn't got to miss

school ... all the year, to get that.

You left school at 13. What did you do?
I left for Hood's, on the paper round and bicycle

repairing. I left him at 14 and went to Foster

Clark, in the box-making department. The 1914-

18 war was on and they were busy making soups

for the soldiers. They were working night and day

on them. As soon as the war finished the men

wanted their jobs back.

You were making boxes for the soups, were
you?
For packing, you know, for sending them out to

France. We were repairing mostly boxes. These

boxes come back with sides bashed in and we

used to put new sides on them or ends in them.

We used to make some new ones. Put a bit of tin

round them, make them stronger like. I only had

nine months there and I got stood off, and I went

to Tovil Mill and I stopped there [for 50 years] 'til

I retired. 

What did you do there?
I was a cutter boy, on the pulpers, pulping up the

old waste paper. In this last war they was using all

the soldiers' letters, you know, coming back from

the war. One of the chaps found a bit of explosive

tubing, took it home and threw it on the fire and

blew the room inside out. He lost one eye and

the other one wasn't much good. He's totally

blind now.

Going back to your house, Forge Cottage,
and your neighbours' houses along
Randall's Row,  were they much different
from what they are now?
Well, they are different 'cos they got toilets

whereas they had to go right down to the garden

to them.

You had your own, did you?
Oh, we had our own. We had one over the stream. You know,

where you look over that little wall, where the water runs

underneath the road, that was a high wall there in them days, and

our toilet was in there with the stream underneath it, and took all

the stuff away with it. The [other] houses at Randall's Row, they

used to have the old hutch come round, empty [their toilets] out.

Always a stinking job, that was.

The old ... ?
Hutch. A big barrel thing on four wheels. Night soiling. Quinnells

used to do it – Harry and George Quinnell. Used to belong to old

Thomas, Lord of the Manor up the farm [Loose Court]. Used to

have his horses too, 'cos old George Quinnell worked for him. He

was his stockman. But tenants had to pay for it. And they would

have like a round hand-bowl thing on a long pole, and they'd scoop

it out and put it into a pail, and they hunked it on their shoulders

and carry it up a short ladder and tip it in the top of [the hutch].
Then, when they got out on to Rainbow Meadow, they just empty

it out. See, there was two lavatories together, set

back to back [with] one trap at the back. There

was four [altogether] 'cos the top one – Harrises

and the next people – had to share. When old

Gearing bought the houses, he put a fifth one in.

When do you think night soiling stopped?
Somewhere about 1924. When these people

finished doing it, the people had to do their own,

and they used to dig a big trench down their

garden and bale their own out.

Did you have a bathroom?
No, no. Never had a bathroom.

You had to wash in the kitchen?
Yeah, we all had a bath together. Mother used to

bath us. When we got older, my mother bought a

shed. We bought it for motor-bikes really. She

bought us a motor-bike each. My brother, he had

a Rudge, I had a Triumph and my younger brother

had an Ariel. This big shed was close to the back

door and we put the bath in there.

All plumbed in or did you have to fill it up?
We had to fill it up,  had to light the copper and

bale her out. [At the back of the house was] the

kitchen. My father pulled an old brick baker's

oven out and put a kitchener in there and built a

chimney up the side of it. The kitchen we used as

a living room. The front room was used on

Sundays; [there was] a piano in it. I started learning

but I packed it in. My sister-in-law next door used

to play by ear. We only used to have it going

Christmas time, when we had a party. We always

used to celebrate our birthdays. We were always

having parties.

How healthy were you as a family?
Pretty good.

You didn't have to call the doctor out
much?
No, very rare, doctors.

And did the fact that you had to pay him
put you off calling him?
No, I don't remember having to pay him. 'Cos we

used to have an old village doctor. He never used

to charge the poor, he used to get it out of the

rich. Jones, old Dr Jones. He lived along Derwent

House, and he used to have a two-wheeled trap

and horse to drive round the village. He used to

go to Cornwallis' and places like that. Well, that's

where he used to get his money from. Everybody

looked up to Dr Jones. He had a mill of his own, a cardboard mill

round the valley. All the boys used to go to his mill to work. My

brother went there.

Why did he have a mill?
Don't know. His son, Philip Jones, used to run it. Only made

cardboard. I don't think anybody else ever had it: Great Ivy. There's

no trace of it now, you can't see anything.

There's a large house there, of course, isn't there?
That's always been there, but that wasn't nothing to do with the

mill – that big white house where Cherry Kearton, the old

explorer, used to live. He used to have a mongoose, and he got out

and got down as far as our mill down Tovil, and the gardener shot

him.

Above: three local characters fondly remembered by Sid when
interviewed in 1976: Gerard Storr (top), Mercy Coulter and Dr Isaac S
Jones.
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[In fact the house inhabited by Cherry Kearton had been the mill
foreman's house, and it does still exist].They used to make cardboard

up there [at Great Ivy] and all downstairs was the cutters, rollers

and such things, and upstairs was all weatherboarded,  made to

slide open to let the air through.

Like at Hayle Mill – shutters that opened and shut?
That's right. These boys used to have to peg all these big sheets of

cardboard up on lines. 

And the same sort of stuff was produced up here as well,
in Gurney's?
Gurney's had cardboard, just the same of course. I remember the

mill being there, but I never remember it [working].
What about your leisure?
We didn't have much leisure. We had to work, help my father on

the allotments 'cos we had twenty rod of allotment. We had a ...

wooden box with two pram wheels underneath it and two handles

to push it,  and we'd go round and pick up the horse-droppings

from the road. Put that on the allotment. 

Were you given any pocket money for it?
Penny a week.

What did you do with that?
Spend it.

Sweets?
One week out of two my father used to bring us sweets home

from Maidstone 'cos he used to have to go to work one Sunday in

two when he was in the malthouse [Style & Winch]. Used to be able

to get 4oz a penny in them days. And the Sunday he didn't go, he

used to give us a penny each, and we used to go down to the little

corner shop [the present-day Florence House] – 4oz of long lines or

4oz of pear drops.

Was that chiefly a sweet shop, or was it a sort of general
stores?
Cigarettes and that, but chiefly sweets and lemonade. They never

went for selling everything 'cos there was a grocer's shop just up

the road. When I started work, we had a bit more leisure 'cos I

ain't got no father then.

No-one to chase you?
No-one to chase us then. I had to do the allotment though- I used

to do that 20 rod as a boy 'cos my older brother cleared off in the

army. And I was only 15 or 16, and I used to go to football at night-

time, cricket and that. The old schoolmaster, he was secretary of

the allotments , said to my mother, 'It's too much for that boy, you

should give up a piece of it. So I done 10 rod. Kept it going all the

time until my mother die. She was 75 when she died. My mother

used to go to Maidstone [for some food] ... used to go down and

get meat Saturday night, especially at Christmas time when the old

turkeys and that was about. Used to wait for the old butchers to

get rid of them. They didn't have refrigerators in them days.

You had the butcher's at the top of the hill, of course, and
they had a slaughterhouse behind it.
I always thought I'd be a butcher when I growed up. So I went up

there one day when I came out of school, and they had a little baby

calf round about a week old. I went in and I'd been stroking it and

it had been licking my hands. Out came the old butcher [Lacey
Creed] and had a rope and put it round its legs, pulled him up in the

air and got his knife and cut his head straight off, as he was alive.

And he put his head on a block, on the table there, and you could

see the skin keep twitching. That finished me with butchering.

Never went up there no more.

Who had cars around here in the early days?
Well, one of the first people to have a car was the old doctor, Dr

Jones. I remember he used to call into Vale House – the old girl

Wolseley used to live there – he used to call on her every day, and

we used to get in there and put our hands on his motor, you know,

make finger marks all over. He used to come out and chase us. One

day he made us push him up Loose Hill. About 20 kids pushed that

motor up Loose Hill.

He'd broken down, had he?
No, because we'd put our hands all over the back of it.

‘Bourbon’ conman 
of Woodlawn

In 1935 a family lived at Woodlawn, Busbridge Road (writes Albert
Benhamou). The master of the house was an eccentric person who

styled himself 'His Royal and Imperial Highness Prince Louis

Charles Louis of Habsburg Lorraine Bourbon' and was an antiques

collector or dealer.  

'John Bull' magazine denounced him as a false aristocrat,

real name William Reeves, who lured potential buyers of his fake

antiques with his false title. I don't know what happened to Reeves

after the article appeared.

In 1939, a few weeks before the Second World War

began, he was involved in a transaction with a museum in London

which bought an entire collection from him through an

intermediary. So far as I know the name Bourbon or Reeves was

not explicitly mentioned in the deal. This was a major sale and even

today items from his 'collection' are regularly sold at auctions for

substantial sums of money.

I have found one item that seems to have originated from

Loose,  a walking stick that Napoleon was supposed to have used

while in captivity on St Helena. It was sold in France two years ago

and traced back to the collection acquired by the museum in 1939. 

Its connection with Loose? It was one of the items that

Rev. Richard Boys, who was on St. Helena at the same time as

Napoleon, brought back from the island in 1829. Mr Boys became

the Vicar of Loose. 

What is the link

between Boys and

Reeves, who lived in

Loose at different

periods? Well, when Boys

died in 1866 his family

sold what they could to

dealers and at auctions

and gave the rest to

Maidstone Museum. The

walking stick, styled as

having belonged to

Napoleon, probably

ended up in an antiques

shop in the area, where

Reeves may have found it

and bought it to add to the 'collection' he later sold to the

museum.

The stick probably always belonged to Mr Boys but,

because it came from St. Helena, antiques dealers simply associated

it with Napoleon, although as far as we know he never used a

walking stick!

Above: Richard Boys, from a photograph. (Roger Thornburgh)

■ Mr Benhamou is writing an article on William Reeves for a

French publication and would be pleased to hear from anyone who

could help him with his research. His email address is

albert@benhamou.net 

Woodlawn is featured on the 'Wealden Times' website

http://www.wealdentimes.co.uk
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Pickerings and Foster Clarks Shirley Bulley wrote from

Salisbury Heights, South Australia, enquiring about W and C G

Pickering, automobile engineers, who ran a garage and petrol

station at 420 Loose Road, on the site now occupied by Intec,

heating and control engineers.

'I am trying to trace descendants of my great uncle,

George Pickering, who with his wife Geraldine Alice (née Cutler)

sailed from London to Australia in 1900. He and my grandfather,

Frederick Pickering, settled in Mildura, Victoria, as orchardists and

George and Geraldine's sons, George Greenbank Pickering and

Charles Greenbank Pickering, were born there in 1901 and 1903

respectively. 

'George and Geraldine subsequently returned to England

with their sons. Geraldine died in 1917.

'In 1945 Charles Greenbank Pickering married Joan,

daughter of George and Henrietta Foster Clark, of Boughton

Mount, Boughton Monchelsea, but in August 1962 she renounced

her married name and reverted to her maiden name. She was a

widow at the time and had no children. 

'I would be very pleased if you could help me discover

more about the Pickering family'.

Our researchers have found that in 1911 the family and their two

servants lived at Sparks Hall, Sutton Valence. George was described

as a grazier in that year's census. After his wife died he moved to

Ladds Court, Chart Sutton, and died on May 15 1946. Dorothy

Mary Pickering of Ladds Court, evidently his second wife, died on

July 18 1959.

By 1925 Charles Greenbank Pickering was a proprietor

of the automobile engineering firm and garage in Loose Road. In

the 1940s he invented and obtained patents for a 'carburettor for

internal combustion engines' and 'an improved transmission strut

for alternately moving a driven element from, and permitting it to

return to, a limited position'(whatever that may be!).

Continued on next page

Top of page: George Foster Clark, seated, centre, with his senior
managers and, standing behind them, his splendidly attired 'commercial
travellers'. Left: Pickerings’ Garage, Loose Road, c. 1960.

Qs&As ... questions and answers about local people and
places, and comments about subjects featured in previous
issues, gleaned from correspondence with our readers
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Joan Foster Clark (seated) and Foster Clark Ltd colleagues.

We are not sure where he first met Joan Foster Clark but as the

Foster Clark family home at Boughton Mount and Joan’s house,

Merriehills (now Boughton Manor) were only half a mile from the

garage she probably called there for petrol or to have her car, a

Sunbeam Essex, serviced. We do not yet know who the 'W' in W

and C G Pickering was.

In 1941 Charles, now 38 years old, was granted a

commission as a Pilot Officer 'on probation, for the duration of

hostilities'. He married Joan in the Aldershot district in 1945. Many

years earlier she had adopted a son, who died in 1940 when he

was only seven years old.  In 1950 she became a director of Foster

Clark Ltd, whose factory in Maidstone made the world famous

'Eiffel Tower' brands of custard, blancmange and lemonade

powders, soup squares, gravy browning and jellies.

Charles died in 1962. Later, she changed her surname

back to Foster. She was one of three daughters of George Foster

Clark, who founded his company in 1889 and bought Boughton

Mount in 1902. He died in 1932 leaving £588,433 (more than £25

million in today's money). His brother Henry (‘Harry’), who lived

at Hayle Place, took over as chairman. Joan died in 1997, aged 90.

Boughton Mount was a substantial property but today

little of it survives. Most of the site was given to Kent County

Council by Henrietta Mary Clark (George Foster Clark's widow)

and Joan Foster Clark in 1948 and redeveloped for the Maidstone

Social Education Centre, which closed a few years ago. KCC is

currently considering the best option for the future use of the site.

Research into the Pickering family’s garage and George

Greenbank Pickering's life and career is still in progress. Can you

help?

■ Please tell us if you have any memories or photographs of

Boughton Mount and the family who lived there. Perhaps you

worked on the estate or were a member of the Foster Clark

cricket team, Eiffel Tower CC, whose ground was on the estate?

We would especially like to contact descendants of George Foster

Clark.

For the record  The man in the dark suit in the photo of Tovil

Scouts (‘Loose Threads 10,’ page 13) has been identified as Frank

Brett. Philip Jones (‘Loose Threads,’ page 45) was the son of

Loose’s village doctor, Dr Isaac S Jones.

Writing on the Wall 'As a young lad I carved my initials on the

wall at Hayle Mill' (writes Robin Smith). I was born and brought up

in Bower Street, Maidstone, and in the mid to late 1950s, when I

was 8 -12 years old, one of our regular excursions was to walk

across the footbridge at Tovil and through the valley to Loose. The

walk was full of interest all the way. 

‘The route we took was somewhat akin to a pub crawl.

We would go down Bower Street, past the Bower Inn, cross the

road into Bower Lane and continue to the First and Last. We

would pass St Michael's School, the Ropemakers' Arms and the

Anchor and Hope before going down the steep hill into Tovil. 

'Pubs played an important part in the lives of working

people and there were lots in this area. Walter Fremlin of the

brewery firm lived in Bower Place and the streets around this area

Douglas Road, Reginald Road, Florence Road and Charles Street

are thought to be named after his children.

'The hill at the bottom of Bower Lane was so steep that

there was a handrail all the way up on one side. At the bottom you

crossed over the railway line, with signs telling you to cross with

care and listen out for trains. This was the main line between

Maidstone West and Paddock Wood during the transition from

steam to electricity. We would lay pennies on the track to be

flattened by the heavy locomotives.

‘'Beyond the railway were the river and the footbridge

that took you to Tovil, built to enable workers from Fant to walk

to the paper mills in Tovil, always referred to as “Tovil Treacle

Mines”. Once over the bridge we would cut through one of the

factories. 

‘The Loose stream was harnessed for use by the mills

and was set out as a ribbon of tanks, a bit like swimming pools laid

end to end. The water was crystal clear and teemed with

sticklebacks that could easily be caught. 

'We would then follow the stream up Straw Mill Hill and

Cave Hill, passing Hayle Mill until we reached Bockingford, along an

interesting stretch with rocks and small caves to explore where

the stream ran alongside the road. The water was shallow and fast

flowing in some of the steeper areas. There were fresh water

shrimps in the clear water’.

Tylers and Salts 'My great great great grandfather, Thomas Tyler,

was born in Wateringbury but lived and worked in Loose in the

1800s with his wife Rebecca and four children (writes John Collett).
The only address I have is Little Salts but I cannot find any

reference to this. Do you have any clues?'

The 1841 census gives the address for Thomas Tyler and

family as Salts Cottage, Salts Lane. The Tylers appear on successive

censuses and had a son who at one time lived with Edward

Antrum, corn miller, and his family at West Lawn, Mill Street. 

■ We are pleased to help family historians and although we cannot

undertake research on their behalf we can supply copies of any

documents we hold, for a small charge (see our website, under

'research tools' or contact our archivist, Margaret Chapman, at

mchap53767@aol.com). Before contacting us please also visit the

many websites offering census records and registrations of births,

marriages and deaths.

Next stop St Pancras? Alan Smith of the ‘Kent Messenger’

followed-up our story on Tovil's railways ('Loose Threads 10' page

39) and reported that Sylvia Cuthbert of Tovil Parish Council has

suggested that Tovil Station, on the Medway Valley Line, should be

rebuilt to enable local residents to link up with the new high-speed

train service from Maidstone West to St Pancras. What a journey

that would be!
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Leonard Gould remembered ... Valerie Boyd, one of Leonard

and Kathleen Gould's two daughters, read 'Goodbye, Leonard

Gould' in 'Loose Threads 10' and submitted the above picture

taken at the firm's Christmas celebration in 1952. Leonard is

number 15 in the key diagram. Were you at this or any of the firm's

other parties,  and do you recognize any of the revellers? 

Valerie commented: 'I lived for my first 19 years in Kiln Cottage,

Pickering Street. Mum and dad converted it themselves from an

old oast house while they were engaged'. 

Valerie also told us that Leonard, who died in 1990 aged

84, was brought up at Hill House, Loose Road, by his grandfather,

Joseph Barker and his mother Isabel.  Joseph died in 1931 and was

a brother of Sir John Barker, founder in 1870 of Barkers of

Kensington, the famous department store, and MP for Maidstone. 

Sir John was born in Loose in 1840 and it has been stated

that he lived at Hill House, though unless he and Joseph shared the

property at some time or other this is incorrect. For most of his

adult life John lived in London and Bishops Stortford. 

After he retired Leonard and his wife Kathleen moved to

Linton, where he became known as the 'strawberry king' and won

several prizes for his fine crops. 

He is pictured here receiving a trophy at a local show,

probably on the King George V Playing Field. Who, we wonder, is

making the presentation?

Philip Krause told us that he and 11 of his relatives worked for the

company.

Philip was there from 1980 until 1998, making corrugated

cartons. His father Herbert, a former German prisoner of war, was

one of the firm's works managers during nearly 50 years' service.

Also on the payroll at various times were his mother, Evelyn; his

grandfather, Horace Smith; his brother, Gerald; his sisters, Maria,

Angela Zuccone and Christa Smy; and Christa's son, Robert; his

niece, Emma Krause; his aunt, Theresa Smith; and finally Rodney

Kimber (25 years' service), who married Theresa after meeting her

while she worked in the wages office.

Do you know of other families who had this many

members working for the company?

From Peter Hall comes another memory of Leonard Gould Ltd –

the picture below of the float the company entered in the 1997

Maidstone Carnival. Do you recognize any of the girls?

Van man Dennis Usmar  indentified the visitor to Frank and

Winifred Stannett's nursery (see 'Loose Threads 10' page 31) as

Charles Hayward, van driver for florist Walter Usmar (Dennis's

father) of No. 60 Week Street, Maidstone. 

The business was founded by Walter's father, Robert, in

1897 and closed in 1963 due to competition from Maidstone's first

supermarkets.
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Joyce Brett read 'Loose Threads 10' and wrote to us to comment

on Margaret Chapman's article 'Secrets of the Wool House' and

some of the queries raised in 'QS&AS'.

'It is no surprise to see that the teazle has been

honoured by a painting on the wall of Wool House Cottage. Teazles

had a vital part in the production of the woven fabric. They grew

wild and were harvested and dried in the sun or wind. 

‘The springy heads were brushed over a section of the

fleece to ensure that the fibres would lie parallel, and make good

yarn. 

‘This process was called carding (combing). The humble

teazle carded the yarn to a very high standard.

'Next came spinning by hand, sometimes by spindle, or by

spinning wheel. The yarn was then wound into hanks. Later, dye-

stuffs were made from vegetables and flowers and the hanks were

steeped (soaked) in the dyes. 

‘I have always understood that the weaving was done by

the long group of windows on the upper floor of Wool House.

'Re 'Looking for Woolletts', one family of Woolletts lived

in the house on the left side of the mill race in Mill Street. The

daughter was Betty, I was at school with her. Another Woollett

family lived in the Sugar Loaf Inn, now demolished, at the foot of

Old Loose Hill. 

‘This was obviously a coaching inn on the main road from

Rochester to Maidstone and Hastings, before the Viaduct was built.

The yard was cobbled and at right-angles to the house there was

a row of cottages. There would have been stables as well.

'Old Orchard bungalow was part of the Olive Farm

building estate, which also included Old Orchard House (now part

of Copper Tree Court). The original owner was an elderly man

who liked to stand by the ragstone wall and throw coins to the

children on their way home from school. There was very little

traffic in those days!

'The next owner was probably Mr Kettle and family. He

had the garden designed by a specialist from the Olympia

Exhibition. This was very beautiful and included a rock garden, a

waterfall, a rose garden, a tennis court and a swimming pool.

Mother and I were invited to swim there.

'During the Second World War Mrs Marjorie Powell and

her young son lived there. Mr Powell was serving in the Army'.

Linton Road In December 2009 Norman McGill purchased 90

Linton Road, built in about 1887 (pictured on page 27 in 'Loose

Threads 10' in the days when it was a grocer's shop). During the

negotiations he found that the original title deeds had been

destroyed and replaced by a Land Registry electronic version

dating from 2002, which does not say much about the property's

provenance. 

If any readers know any more we will pass the

information on to Norman. The 1891 census suggests that it might

have been part of Sendell's Cottages. 

The Loose tithe map of 1837 shows that the cottages

were built on the site of a shop owned by Susannah Allchin and

occupied by Henry Allnutt.

Mr Busbridge and Turkey Mill Maureen Green commented on

the reference to Turkey Mill in our article The Busbridges of

Pympe's Court and Grove Cottage ('Loose Threads 10' page 44):

'In 1794 James Whatman II sold Turkey Mill to the Hollingworth

brothers (Finch and Thomas Robert), sons of John Hollingworth, a

Maidstone linendraper. They ran the mill in partnership with

William Balston until the partnership was dissolved in 1806.

Balston went on to build Springfield Mill. 

'When John Thomas Hollingworth died in 1824 Turkey

Mill passed to his sons Thomas (1804-89) and John (1806-88). In

1889 ownership passed to their nieces, Mrs F E Pitt and Lady

George Gordon-Lennox.

'Thomas Harris Busbridge was a papermaker, having

learned the trade in Buckinghamshire. He was eventually offered

the position of mill manager at Turkey Mill and worked for John

and Thomas Hollingworth'.

The Chequers 'I have just purchased my first copy of’ Loose

Threads’ and found it very interesting (writes Robin V Cook). Within

my area of interest are all public houses belonging to Messrs

Isherwood Foster & Stacey of Lower Brewery in Maidstone and

Frederick Leney & Jude Hanbury of Wateringbury. 

‘I have the Public House Register of the first mentioned

company for the period 1890 - 1930 prior to its acquisition by

Fremlins. In your article on pages 40-42 of 'Loose Threads 10'

reference is made to the Chequers being in the occupation of a 

Mr Coulter. The actual dates recorded in this register are: 

Mr E J COULTER 21st September 1886 -  28th December 1903’.
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Men of war At Loose War Memorial on Remembrance Sunday, Margaret Chapman, author of 'Families of Wartime Loose', came across

several small wooden crosses bearing names of servicemen whose names are not inscribed on the memorial and who therefore were

not included in the first edition of her book. Margaret has obtained details of these men from the Commonwealth War Graves

Commission and would be pleased to hear from anyone who can tell her if they were connected with Loose in any way. The men were:

Corporal Matthew Gray Gowland, son of the late Matthew G and Hannah Gowland, who died in October 1919 aged 20

and is remembered with honour at Thiepval Memorial, France.

Private F Grindley, son of Thomas Grindley of Cheapside, Shifnal, Salop, who died in November 1916 and is remembered

with honour at Serre Road Cemetery No. 1, France. 

Private Alexander Reid, husband of Mary Ellen of 3 Maud Terrace, Wallsend-on-Tyne, Northumberland, who died in

November 1918 and is remembered with honour at Romeries Communal Cemetery Extension, France.

Will Smith who died at Arnhem in 1944. There are many William Smiths in the CWGC records, so identifying this one has

not been possible.

Lance Sergeant Selwyn Trengrove Symms, son of Fred and Winifred Ellen Symms, and husband of Nora of Porthill, Stoke-

on-Trent, who died in May 1943 aged 23 and is remembered with honour at Massicault War Cemetery in Tunisia.

Lance Sergeant Thomas Thompson, husband of Margaretta of Mole Street, Pelton, Co. Durham, who died in 1916 aged 28

and is remembered with honour at Thiepval Memorial, France.

A cross was also placed on the memorial in honour of Private William Charles Pettitt, who died in September 1918 and

is remembered with honour at Mikra British Cemetery, Kalamaria, Greece. His name is inscribed on the memorial but Margaret has not

been able to trace any of his relatives.

■ 'Families of Wartime Loose' can be downloaded from our website and is also available on a CD-ROM. You can contact Margaret at

mchap53767@aol.com



History Society News
At our annual general meeting in January, David Priestley was

elected chairman, succeeding Noel Gibbons. All members of the

committee agreed to serve for another year. During 2011

membership exceeded 80. Will we enrol our one hundredth

member in 2012?

Our 2010/2011 programme of talks was followed by

visits to Lashenden Air Warfare Museum at Headcorn and 

St Lawrence Church, Mereworth, during the summer. We then

resumed our monthly meetings at Loose Infant School Hall. See

our website for details.

The research group has been meeting more frequently

than in previous years, helping archivist Margaret Chapman with

such projects as transcribing wills and inventories, compiling a

collection of press cuttings of news of events in Loose in the 1980s

and planning displays for exhibitions. Contact Margaret on 01622

746630 if you would like to join the group.

We have sold more than 1,250 copies of our book ‘Loose

and Linton: A Pictorial History’. This is on sale at Loose Post Office

and at our monthly meetings, price £16, or by mail order for £20

inc. p&p. Fewer than 100 copies are left. Buy one now to avoid

disappointment!

Pat Jenner

We are sorry to record that Pat Jenner died on July 19 2011. She was 89. 

Pat (pictured left) was a founder member of our society and research group. For many years she was

our representative on the Kent History Federation and a dedicated volunteer at Maidstone Museum. 

She made an immense contribution to our knowledge of the history of Loose and its people and wrote

many articles for 'Loose Threads'. 

She was particularly proud to have been an ‘honorary member’ of the Buffkin family (see ‘Loose 

Threads 7’) and to have met many of its descendants in England and the USA.

LAHS members at St Lawrence, Mereworth ...

and at Lashenden Air Warfare Museum.



Our cover features Harts House (foreground) and

Rock Cottage, two late 16th century properties in

Boughton Quarries, one of the Loose Valley’s most

secluded and picturesque corners. The main

photograph was taken on March 13 1939 and is from

Maidstone Museum and Maidstone Camera Club’s

collection of 4,000 glass plate negatives deposited at

the museum in the late 19th and early 20th centuries

by local photographers. About 800 of the negatives

have been scanned and enhanced by club members to

bring to light evocative images of Kent life, people and

places that would otherwise have been lost for all time.

Each picture required several hours’ work. The

photographs above were taken in July 2011. Tall trees

prevented a true comparison being taken from the

viewpoint chosen by the unknown photographer who

carried his heavy plate camera to the scene more than

70 years ago.


