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- IHOUGHTS OF THE CHAIRMAN -

i t to your Committee
It was a delight, and very great encouragemen ;
and"ayself togse; so many members at The Qegember meetings ?t the
Lodge to review the progress made in providing at last a suitable
home for our Museum exhibits.

Sadly, very soon afterwards we encountered a major setbac§ when,
during the extremely cold weather in early January,_a serious
water downpour was discovered coming from a burst pipe in the
roof area. We had thought we were ready to move in, but the
decorations, electrical, and heating systems &all suffered, but I
am glad to report that thanks to the efforts of the Maldon
District Council and their Insurers these are now rectified.

It is to the very great credit of our team of working members and
friends that spirits were not dampened by this event, and they

have pressed on with alterations and improvements throughout the
Lodge building to prepare it for its metamorphosis into a Museum,

including the erection of a most splendid kiosk at the entrance
door.

There will be other opportunities for members to see what is
being achieved but the best way would be to offer your
assistance. Please, if you have any talents that we can put to
good use or any time available during the next few weeks prior to
our opening at the end of May, let a Committee member know and we
shall be delighted to find a job for you.

Finally, and most importantly, do come to our A.G.M. to be held
at St. Cedds, Maldon District Dffices, on May 20th, to learn
details of what has been happening in the past twelve months and
what is planned for the next. There will be vacancies to be
filled on the new Committee and we are particularly looking for
members with secretarial skills or with the knowledge and

experience of producing publicity material. I look forward to
seeing you there.

Paddy Lacey

of the Workd's Family
o any decree from ke
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A Tribute to Mr LES BELSEY by Merle Pipe

In January we lost one of our loyal members. Les Belsey,
long before I came onto the scene, was a steward at the
Museum when it was in the High Street, helping Mrs Backus in
his unobtrusive, gentle way. I personally got to know him
very well as we stewarded together every Saturday when the
Museum came to life again, and until he became too unwell to
carry on. Between visitors we had a coffee and a chat, and
as well as telling me quite a bit about our artefacts he
also told me about his life as a young man.

He was born in Deal, Kent, and cycled hundreds of miles
around that area. His favourite job at the Museum was
showing visitors the bird room, and I would hear him amusing
the children with his bird whistles. I'm not too sure how

accurate his calls were, but they added to the character of
the Museum.

I also got to know his wife, Ann, to whom he was devoted,
and I know that she took wonderful care of him to the end.

I am very glad I had the opportunity to know Les, and just
wish that he could have gone on for ever.

X X X X X X X X X X

Swallows




A PLEA FROM ACCESSIONS

I’m sure most people will know by now that, barring plague or pestilence,
the Museum should be open to the public at the end of May.

Afier months of frustrating setbacks, we are beginning to view the light at
the end of the tunnel.

This very welcome situation has given fresh impetus to our group of
volunteers, who are all now busily cleaning, polishing and repairing
artefacts in preparation for the great day.

We are now in urgent need of any cotton cloth you can spare, e.g. sheets,
pillow cases, towels etc. for wrapping and protecting the cleaned/repaired
items. We also require cotton cloth for cleaning and restoration work.

Any donations will be most gratefully received. If you can help please
phone:- Penny Cook. - Tel. 01621 852511.

P. Cook ( Accessions).
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handle only Tea—il'’s our busi-
ness—our profession. Has been
for over 60 years. Do you
wonder that our blends are
unique—that there is something
different about them?

HIGH STREET BANKING

The Museum possesses a Day Book of Maldon Ironworks Ltd. Entrics
arc entirely of transactions with Sparrow and Co., Bankers, beginning
1873, and it has prompted a little research. It seems that the emergence
of bankers in Essex was much slower than in some other parts, and
Maldon was in the forefront. The bank of Crickitt & Co. originated at
Colchester in the late 18th century, and early on established branches at
Chelmsford and Maldon. Banks then issued their own banknotes‘which
ofien lost much of their face value. Crickitt & Co. collapsed iﬂ:l825
and was taken over by Sparrow. Pigot's 1839 Directory lists "Sparrow,
Walford, Nottage & Co." and one other at "Maldon" and we shaﬂ deal
with them both.

In the 1848 Directory they are shewn as in the "High Street”, and
successive Directories up 1o 1886 are no more explicit. However,
scrutiny of the deeds of No.41 by kind permission of the owner, Mrs
Pam Wright, inclines me to draw the conclusion that all the time they

were atl that address. At any rate thcy bought the frechold of the
property in 1865.

This is confirmed when, in 1899, Sparrow Tufnell & Co. of this address
arc listed as "Now amalgamated with Barclay & Co. Ltd.". Thereafier
Barclay & Co. arc consistently shewn at this address until 1926 when
they moved away across the road to No. 56. As a momento of their stay
they left behind them in the basement a massive safe built into the
fabric of the building which remained sccurcly locked behind @w\)'
steel door until recently. Hopes were high that it might conlai@acks
of old banknotes or at lcast some intercsting old papers, bu, alas!

nothing was found except the accumulated dust of the previous 69
years.

Barclays stayed at No. 56 until about 1990 when they moved down the
road to No. 60 which is where we Icave them and move up the road 1o
No. 36, the home of the National Westminster Bank. No. 36 is a grade
II Listed Building dating from about 1845. From 1580 until the carly
19th century the "Spread Eagle" stood here when it was destroyed by




igi large cart
fire. Originally the western end, today's bank entrance was a larg
amance,andlod:ingalitlodayitisens_vtoseethauu\asso.

The London & County Joint Stock Bank had been somewhere in
Maldon High Street since 1840, where we don't know, but it seems that
they moved to No. 36 in 1850. They operated under this name until
about 1908 when the title was changed to the London & County &
Westminster Bank Ltd. Today it has changed again to the National
Westminster Bank - "Natwest' to pratically everybody. Without doubt it
holds the record for continuity, being able to claim continuous and
continuing connection with the very earliest days of banking in
Maldon.

So far we have dealt with the two survivors, each able to claim more
than 150 years of service, but now we look at one which didn't survive -
the one mentioned in Pigot in 1839, and which almost certainly was
already then well established. This was "The Savings Bank",
presumably a purely Maldon concern, which was run by George
Dandndge Bridge, described in Kelly's Directory as a "printer,
bookseller, stationer and newsagent".

The Savings Bank was certainly only a sideline, as we are told that
*....deposits and payments are received and paid on the first and third
Thursdays in every month from 12 till 2". George was succeeded by
Edgar Jeremiah Bridge before 1859, and he also established "Bridge's
Reading Room 10 a.m. 10 10 p.m." and this latter was still open in the
1890s, ‘though not at the same address. The last entry we have found
for the Savings Bank is 1862. By 1866 reference 1o it had ceased, but
Edgar, whilst continuing his other activities, had added "music &
pianoforte seller”.

Today we have as many banks and building societies in the High Street
as grocers, bakers, eic. and all dispense cash with the aid of electronics
-a far cry from the hand-written Day Book of Sparrow & Co.

Geo. Ginn JP.- Feb 97

Mosica
cortiruts lummda{ThMHMM&thw
World War througf The Frees' who o1 mamy years were 41 Jacol's
Farm, Goldbargr Roud.......

January 1915 dawned as bleak and cold as 1914 had ended, but for
the Yeomen the days passed in training, but training not expected
while they were in England. What had happened to those men, all
picked because they were ‘good with horses' ?. The
Commander-in-Chief Sir John French, Sir Douglas Haig and
other Generals were Cavalry men, and firmly believed that given
the Commander in Chief and the Prince of Wales. The Prince was
anxious to see everything... the C-in-C was desparate to keep the
heir to the throne safe |. The visit was brief and the following day
the Yeomanry moved up nearer to the battle zone east of Ypres;
the horses were moved separately to horse lines 30 miles behind
the trench lines; the men travelled in London buses commandeered
in England and still bearing advertisements familiar to the
English. When they were near to the town the men left the buses
and marched along the Ypres/Menin road, some going straight to
the trenches and some through the town to the Menin road where
there was an orphanage which had been evacuated. Here "C'
Squadron was billetted and for a while the townspeople did a
roaring trade with the Yeomen. There is no sign of this building
today but on the site a garage and a fruit shop are still doing good
business with the English!

On February 8th 'C' Squadron marched through Zillebcke to
relieve the Yeomen in the trenches. Zillebeke had suffered great
destruction in the fighting before Christmas and in this little town
Martin Free must have experienced his first sight of the ravages of
war at close hand. In the Belgian countryside the Yeomen had cast
expert farming eyes over the Belgian crops and admired them and
the fertility of the soil, but to see the devastation of war on a
farming community must have been a shock. On the same day the
Yeomen suffered their first casualties... a ration party was shelled
and Private Roberts of Wickford was killed and nine others
wounded. Private Roberts was buried with full military honours
that night whilst shells burst in the vicinity.



Life went on in and out of the trenches all through the cold, bright,
Flemish spring... a great relief to the Yeomen but also an ominous
portent, for everybody knew that as soon as the ground dried out
and movement again became possible, the enemy would attack
again for now the Kaiser had ordered his troops to take the Ypres
Salient and the town at all cost. In fact they never did take the
town; it was left to Hitler twenty five years later to march into
Ypres... but that is another story.

However, afier a brief stop in Grand Sec Bois -to greet the
villagers and the Cure- the Yeomen were on the move, backwards
and forwards over the land behind Ypres where the trench battles
continued. Late in 1914 the Belgians had sacrificed much of their
low-lying countryside to the floods. As a defence the King, Albert,
ordered the sluice gates to be opened so that the water table, never
far below the surface, rose, and water and mud covered much of
the lower land. It was thus that the Yeomen returned to their
horses and rode night afier night, ofien returning to their base
asleep in the saddle. During this time too, the Yeomen saw the
streams of pathetic refugees trying to escape from the advancing
grey hordes... old men and women; children; ‘cattle; overloaded
farm wagons; all clogging the roads from the front, while the
military tried frantically to push their way towards the fighting.
Nothing like this had ever been seen in Essex. The Yeomen were
appalled but quite unable to assist. Some nights the Yeomen slept
in the open, nsually wet above and damp below, there was constant
shelling and many horses were lost. Worse was to come.

On 22nd April the first official Gas attack was launched by the
Germans north of Ypres on a sector manned by French Moroccan
Colonial troops; they were totally unprepared. The line broke
leaving a great gap through which the enemy began to pour. The
situation was saved by Canadian troops who suffered heavy gas
casualties. A friend of mine once described to me how as a little
girl she, with other Belgian children, went to the Grand Place in
Poperinghe 10 atiempt to comfort the Canadian soldiers lying on
stretchers there, and how they tried 1o wipe the soldiers' eyes. The
Canadians were blinded by the toxic effect of the chloride gas. An
inieresting sideline 10 this is that Sir John French on the 19th
April denied that he had used gas against the Germans. Whatever
this may signify, on May 1st the Yeomen were issued with flannel
1o be worn over the nose and mouth as a protection against further
attacks. This flannel had to be wet and since water had to be
rationed and brought up by ration pareties at night, readers may
only guess how the Yeoman managed 1o carry out this order.

to be continued....Issue 9....
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MALDON - LIFE IN THE THIRTIES'
by David Germain

continued from PennyFarthing No.7......

Something clse recalled was of being taken to sce a torchlight
procession following a large model of a Viking boat, which I presume
was 1o be burned to commemorate the Battle of Maldon. I think we
watched from somewhere in London Road. The lady in the
Information Office on my last visit had never heard of such an event
but of this one I am quite confident.

Beeleigh Abbey, or rather the canal and the ponds nearby, was also a
favourite playground. The pool beside the lock was a popular place for
fishermen and I used to watch them when they landed their catches.
We used to jump onto the barges which regularly plied the canal in
those days, to be taken through the lock to jump off at the other end. It
is quite amazing to think of the things which I as a young child used
to get up to, and which we wouldn't dare let children do nowadays. I
can recall a few occasions when my Dad had to go to the Police
Station to report me missing, only to have me stroll home at a later
hour than I should, without a care in the world. I suppose I must have
caused my parents some real concern at times, knowing now the
dangers that an estuary town has to offer the young and
inexperienced.

There were things to see in the countryside that can only be seen in
museums now. The fields of wheat were cut with either a hand scythe
or a horse drawn machine, and then built up into stooks to dry off.
The hay was still cut and left in the field to dry in the sunshine, being
turned each day until ready to be gathered and built into haystacks.
The road menders used steam-rollers which made a lovely noise and
smelt beautiful and towed their huts with them wherever they went.
Travel by 'bus and train was cheap and easy, although most journeys
were made by shanks's pony. There was no T.V. to distract one and
the place to be was out of doors.

My Mum always had the radio on when she was doing the housework,
and she used to sing to me occasionally Little boy, you've had a busy
day'. The music of those times brings back nostalgic memories
whenever I hear any of it played now. I expect this is true of all
generations, but I think the thirties era is remembered more because




the radio was still a novelty and the popular bands of the time were
heard everywhere. People made their own entertainment and families
were much closer units than what they are now. I recall the
Christmases which we enjoyed at my Gran's house in Bow in the East
End of London. The house would be packed with people sleeping on
settees and makeshift beds. The shrieks and laughter when we all
played "Murder’, and the Jazz Bands with my aunt on the piano, and
everyone else with either a biscuit tin for a drum, or a wash board,
harmonica, paper comb, glasses, and bottles part filled with water,
and sometimes a xylophone, arc memories which I will cherish
always. Like the farm equipment and steam rollers, family
entertainment such as these seem to have gone forever.

I remember the Christmas present I had from my uncles one year. It
Wwas a tin acroplane which was battery powered and which ran along a
string fixed across the room, and it had lights on the body and
wingtips which would light up when it moved. I regret to say that 1
was Loo interested in how it worked, and bent all the metal tabs back
am_i took it apart. It never again worked properly. I would think it was
quitc an expensive present and I feel a bit guilty now when I
remember what I did to it.

Om.: of my favourite toys was a box of wooden building bricks of
various shapes and colours, and another was a wooden xylophone
whi.ch had a lovely tone to it, but which my parents probably regretted
buying for me. One Christmas Eve in Maldon I had gone to bed early
so that Father Christmas would not be put off, but I couldn't sleep.
E\_ventuall_v I heard a lot of rustling and kept my eyes tight shut until
tlm}gs_ went quiet again. Afier a while I could no longer control my
cuniosity and opened my bedroom door and looked down the stairs.
Attached !o the stairs was an enormous Christmas Cracker which I
began to inspect. 1 think my parents were waiting for something to
hap}?en because my mother said quietly from somewhere close
by..."What are you doing?. I can't remember if I replied or just
sneaked back 10 bed, but 1 know that 1 went back reassured and was
soon fast asleep.

John Sadd's used to have a Christmas Party for the children of their
employees. It was held in one of the Church halls in the town, and the
thing that I remember most was the paper bag full of goodies which
was handed to each child on leaving. There would always be an

orange and an apple, with some nuts and sweets and small noveltics.
For a child in the thirtics these were indeed treasures,

A rtegular event just before Christmas was the making of the paper
chains. The paper came ready cut in the brightest colours, but they
were not pre-glued so the joining together was a very sticky and
satisfying task in which I was always involved. I think the adhesive
was home-made with flour and water as it didn't seem to matter how
much one spread on oneself. The mixing of the Christmas pudding
was also an important event, as was plucking the bird on Christmas
Eve. I would also be allowed to help with preparing the stuffing and
pushing it inside the bird. Pleasures were much simpler then and
seemed to add to the build-up of excitement before Christmas Day.
The only thing I didn't like about Christmas Day was the serving of
sprouts with the dinner, but I think I was allowed to leave most of
them. I can't ever remember having to go without Christmas pudding,
and that would not be the sort of thing I would forget, so I suspect that
concessions were made to mark the occasion.

We rarely went away for holidays. I don't think that many people did
in those days, but I remember one Church outing we went on. It was a
picnic to Osea Island and 1 recall roaming around with some of my
friends when we were startled to hear piano music coming from an
empty building, which I think may have been an old barracks.
Naturally the first thing we thought of was *Ghosts', but eventually we
plucked up enough courage to peep inside to find my Mum playing a
piano which had been lefi behind. Once we had been reassured we
carried on with our exploration of the island.

On another occasion I was taken, along with my parents, in
somebody's motor car to see some oyster beds on the north side of the
estuary. What a rare treat that was. I can remember the beds but not
where they were. 1 can remember only that one occasion when I had
such a trp, and hope that it wasn't my fault that no more were
forthcoming. Then there were the 'bus rides to the little chapel at
Broad Strect Green, and to a small church by the canal at Heybridge.
My parents used to sing together at the latter, and my father was a lay
preacher there. On one occasion 1 had managed to escape, presumably
to investigate the canal, and crossed the road by the canal bridge when
1 was knocked down by a car. My next recollection was of the back of
my head being stitched at the doctor’s and I still have the scar to prove
il



i ‘hich ran over me
thought has occurred 1o me that the car w m
.xln.heay ha\::g:em u\Je“ss:ame car which took us to the oyster beds..'l‘lus is
only pure speculation although I can recall no relations nor friends of
my parcnts who had such a thing as a motor car.

to be continued....Issye §

THE SNIDER RIFLE

In the ycar 1866 the British Government paid prize moncy 1o the

Amcrican inventor Jacob Snider for a system

muzzle loading Enficld rifles they had
Joading,

of altering the old
on hand, to permit breech

Tl)c.S)'slcm Snider sold the British is practically identical with that
ongmalgd by the armourers of Henry V111's time except that the
breechpiece hinges 1o thie lefi instcad of the right.

The Snider was successful becau
cartridge case which would ¢
scal against the gas.

se of the introduction of the brass
xpand on firing and provide a breech

Downtreader,
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THE "ESSEX COUNTRYSIDE' MAGAZINE

Thanks 1o a generous donation from Mrs Quy of "Essex
Countrysides' covering the complete period of thirty four
years from 1953 to 1986 inclusive, we are now well
stocked and can disposc of single copies surplus to our
needs. They are -

1952 - Autumn =
1957 - October/November ":
1959 - April/May, June/July, September/October i
1961 - October

1962 - January, April, July, November, December

1964 - April, May, July, August, September, October,
November, December

1965 - January, September, October, November,
December

1966 - January, October, November, December

1967 - March, April, May, June, October, November
1968 - January, February, March, April, June, October,
November

1970 - January, March, April, May, June, July, August,
October

1973 - February, May, June

1974 - January, February, March, November

1975 - March, November, December -
1976 - March, April, May, July, September, December-. -
1977 - January, February, March, April, May
1980 - January, February, April, May

1984 - August

-

First come, first served. Say 25p each or £15 the lot, or
open to sensible offers.

=== Fhone Pennyioni8525 ] 1=——===sm=al
Len on 852749=—========



ESSEX LOCAL HISTORY RECORDERS SCHEME

Thie first local history Recorder Scheme was initiated by the Su_ll‘olk Local History Council, an
organisation which is run voluntarily by a group of local historians . 1t realised in the l*_JSOs duning a
major re-building of Ipswich how much was changing so ghnl the very recent past was in danger of soon
being forgoticn. The Local History Council therefore docided 10 organise a Local History Recorder
scheme which would provide a notwork of poople across the County 1o ensure the survival of valuable
historical material, mainly by sccing the present is adequately recorded at local level and by being alert 1o
record items of historical interest which might othenwise be overlooked and lost for ever.

Later. Herordshire Local History Council adopied a similar scheme and in 1981, Mr.Donald Jurvis, a
well respecied Essox lustonian. single-handedly organised a recorder scheme in Essex. In 1994, because
of age and failing sight. he fclt unable 1o continuc and handed its co-ordination on o mc.

The names of the Recorders had not been up-dated effectively since 1986 so my first task has been 1o see
that we have an active group of recorders and 10 be surc that they are awarc of their terms of reference. |
staried 10 do this through the auspices of Parish Councils so that the Recorder would clearly have the
suppon of his or her local community. Tlis. of course, limited the arca covered by the scheme 1o the
admimistratne county of Essex and for the present does not include what was historically metropolitan
Essex.. though I hope this will be possible.  There are now anothier ten new recently created Parish
Councils 10 add 10 the list.

Some pansh councils have appoinied a single recorder who works on (heir own.  Others have divided
the arca of their influcnce inlo arcas. cach with a scparate recorder.  Another allernative has been for an
established lustonical socicly 10 take on being recorders of a parish as a group. and very encouragingly,
ncw hisioncal socictics have been formed because of the interest in local history the Recorder scheme
has gencraied. On the down side. some parishes have not replied 1o my letier and otlhiers have not been
able 1o find anyonc willing 10 take on the job. However. we now have over two hundred aclive recorders
in the County of Essex. ¥
What is a Recorder? First of all. we are volunicers and how we work is 1o a considerable extent our
choice. as 1s how much we do.  One need not primarily be an historian but most usually are. ofien
already working on local or family history.  Ofien they already have or had another rolc in the community
and we have churchwardens. panish clerks and councillors. local newspaper correspondents,
schoolicachers as well as newcomers with other past or present occupations which all bring a wealth of
expenicnce. inierest and contacts into their work as a recorder.

All recorders arc supplicd initially with an information pack which gives suggestions on ways of
working such as keeping a village diary . Therc isa list of guidclines on a varicty of relevant subjects
together with names and addresses of the County and local professional bodics to whom they can turn for
advice.  liis emphiasised how important it is 10 consull professionals wlicn any doubl or problem ariscs
and we arc lucky in having such support as well as that of local inuscum and library stafl.

It is hoped that cach Recorder will send a bricf annuz) repont 1o me which the Essex Record Office will
slorc as a yearly record of our work.. The Depaniment of Local History at the University of Essex is very
inicresied in our scheme and we are working with them on an individual basis in a County-wide oral
lustory project. Some recorders have already underiaken work in this ficld as well making pliolographic
records of buildings and landscapes which have now radically alicred.

We lave begun 1o biold local District meetings 1o enable recorders new 10 the schcme 1o learn from those
morc expenicnced and also for all recorders 1o exchange information which might be uscful in the future
Speakers in specialist ficlds have offered 10 give lectures and thus hielp 10 improve the standards of
recording We shiould like, as in Suflolk, 10 hold a ycarly scminar but this lias 1o be financially viable

I would be happy 1o discuss any points a polenial recorder would like 10 raisc and my address, telcphone
and fax number follows:-

Jean Aberdour, Honorary Co-ordinator. The Old Rectory, Wickliam Bishops, Witliam, Essex CM8 3LA
Tel: 0l621 891597 Fax 01621 893697

Walter Linnett leaving his cottage beside St Cedd's Chapel
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Left-Right-Dissembling-Muddle and not only the election! Even as
we photocopy this the Prom Lodge is scaffolded with part or the
roof oIf but work is not to be interrupted by rfinapcial
constraints until the conversion to museum is complete. There ha
been a war-time like camaraderie among the committee ana the goo
doctor has kept our blood pressures in check. It should bg ‘a
picnic' for the survivors from now on as the setting up of
exhibits may soon commence, not to mention the impending
onslaught of visitors!
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