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EDITORIAL

Parson Woodforde, as has often been said, is not Parson Kilvert:
his diary is not his confessional. Search for long enough, however,
and you are sure to come across the inner-self of our generally
undemonstrative hero, often revealed with admirable succinctness.
Surely everything about Woodforde’s aesthetics, for example, is
summed up in his description of the house and garden of Dr Knight
of Shepton Mallet: “not only beautiful but very neat”.

Who, you may very well wonder, was Dr Knight for he does not
make an appearance in The Diary of a Country Parson? He does,
however, feature quite prominently in Volume 4 of our Society’s
edition of the diary where Woodforde describes him as “an extreme
good natured & sensible Man, and / very comely and neat, but is
very deaf indeed”. He is sometimes accompanied by Mrs Knight
who “does not / seem the best kind of [Wife] for the good natured
Doctor”. The Knights were part of that circle of friends which
included the families of Lawyer White and Mrs Payne about whom
there is still a great deal that we do not know. They serve, however,
to remind us of one of the most striking features of Woodforde’s
Somerset diary: the remarkable diversity and complexity of his
social life. Roy Winstanley has, of course, done much to explain
the nature of these various relationships so that, in terms of its
“polite and commercial people”, Castle Cary must be one of the
best understood of mid-eighteenth century communities. In recent
years Robin Gibson has further enriched our knowledge with
studies of Mr Hindley and Justice Creed and, in this issue, he
provides us with some valuable new discoveries about
Woodforde’s brother-in-law Dr Richard Clarke and his family.

A particularly important and interesting sub-section of our
membership is made up of those members who are the descendants
of people who figure in the diary. Many readers will remember
Miss Barham Johnson, one of our pioneer members who was able
to tell us so much about the Donnes, Hewitts and Bodhams. Castres
Donne, the curate of Mattishall, was, of course, one of the first
people to call upon Woodforde after he arrived in Weston. Now,
carrying on an illustrious tradition, Miss Barham Johnson’s niece,
Margaret Sharman, has produced a first-rate article on Castres’
brother-in-law — and her aunt’s great-great grandfather — John
Johnson, the tanner “in a Large way” of Ludham.

John Heighes, himself descended from one of Woodforde’s
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forebears, has written to remind us of that charming diary Mary
Woodforde’s “Booke”. Readers unfamiliar with the diary of
Woodforde’s great-grandfather’s second wife can read more in the
Society’s edition of Woodforde Papers and Diaries available from
our President.

During the summer months when at Oxford, Woodforde would
often hire a boat from Mother Gardener at Folly Bridge to go “up
the Water” to Binsey or Godstow, on at least one occasion returning
soaking wet (“I was in the Water coming down 20 Times”), on
another with a broken oar (“pd. 0..0..6”) and, one afternoon,
“instead of going to the Theatre to hear the / Oratorio Judas
Maccabaeus”. Whether or not the Bridge occupies the site of
Oxford’s prime topographical feature — the ford — is a question
debated by Francis Bennion in a fascinating article which originally
appeared in Oxford Today and is now, with permission, reprinted
here.

Last but by no means least, I am very happy indeed to introduce
the drawings of Mary Price who carries on another Journal tradition
— that for fine illustrations which, in the past, was so strongly
associated with the work of Marian Peck, Bertha Fiigl and Veronica
Zabel.

—MARTIN BRAYNE
Editor
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THE CLARKE FAMILY OF ANSFORD

The head of the Clarke family of Ansford, Dr Richard Clarke, was
the brother-in-law of Parson Woodforde, and members of his
family appear very frequently in the Ansford diaries. An essay
about the family, by Roy Winstanley, appeared in Journal XI, 3 but
as this was twenty years ago many members will be unfamiliar with
these close relations of our parson. Much of the previous article
described the controversy about Dr Clarke’s Will and how Parson
Woodforde helped to resolve the difficulties. Yet, given that the
doctor was a wealthy man, I have been puzzled as to why his widow,
the parson’s sister, became so poor when, later in her life, she
moved to London. Now some new information about the doctor’s
Will suggests why this was so and also gives more insight into the
conflict between some members of the family.

Family Background

Richard Clarke was not a native of Ansford and he is not traceable
at Epsom where Parson Woodforde’s forbears lived and where his
grandfather was the incumbent. He was born in 1715 and arrived
at Ansford some time before 1744 when he married Martha Collins,
the half-sister of Parson Woodforde’s mother. Thus, when our
diariest was only four, he became the nephew of Dr Clarke. Then
later, when the doctor was a widower, we have the unusual
circumstance that he became the diarist’s brother-in-law when he
re-married sister Sobieski (Sophia) Woodforde in 1753. These
rather confusing relationships are shown in the family chart shown
below. It can be seen that the doctor had two sons by the first wife
and four children by the second. This meant that our diarist had the
former as cousins and the latter as nephews and nieces.

The first wife, Martha, had lost her parents while still a child and
it is likely that the diarist’s parents, her near relations, largely
brought her up with the Parson, Samuel Woodforde, acting as her
guardian. After giving birth to two sons, James and Richard, who
figure so much in the early diaries, Martha had a daughter, Hester,
who lived only a day or two. Then a year later, in 1751, Martha
herself died aged only twenty-six.

Sobieski Woodforde, Richard’s second wife, had been born in 1726
and the Ansford Register states that she and Richard Clarke were
married on 9 April 1754. Her father, Samuel Woodforde, officiated
while the witnesses were the diarist’s Uncle Tom and his wife
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Sarah. Sobieski was provided with a dowry of £700 to which her
mother added a further £100. However, the dowry was not paid for
eleven years although Samuel allowed his daughter 4% per annum
interest which she signed for in his account book.

The eldest child of the couple, Jenny Clarke, was born in December
of the same year as the marriage and she, plus the subsequent three
children, were all baptized in Castle Cary church. Thus, we can
deduce that the doctor’s residence was in that parish.

Doctor Clarke

Young James Woodforde greatly respected and admired his
brother-in-law who had a very successful career. When the diary
begins, the doctor had already become a specialist and had built up
a reputation a long way from Ansford and Cary for inoculation as
a preventative against smallpox. This consisted of the pre-
Jennerian technique of injecting the actual smallpox organisms into
the body. These were taken from mild or recovering cases to induce
a similarly mild and harmless onset of the infection, although in
practice some inoculations did go disastrously wrong, precipitating
a fatal attack of the disease. But Dr Clarke was either lucky or
highly skilled for in the diary there is only one case of an inoculation
patient dying in his care.

The doctor set up a hospital for the reception of his inoculation
patients. This was located somewhere in Cary until about 1769
when, near the end of his career, he moved to Ansford and
Woodforde refers many times to “DF. Clarke’s new hospital”. The
Clarke’s home, probably adjacent to the hospital, was in Tucker’s
Lane between Ansford churchyard and the Parsonage. The demand
for treatment became so great that the patients sometimes had to be
housed in the family rooms and occasionally the elder daughter
Jenny had to lodge at the Parsonage.

We can therefore visualize Richard Clarke in his fifties as a highly
successful and fairly wealthy man, of high repute in the community.
Although at this time in the eighteenth century medicine was still
very primitive, men like Dr Clarke made a big contribution. He was
on familiar terms with the famous Dimsdale who inoculated the
Empress Catherine of Russia and whose method may have formed
the basis for Clarke’s treatments, although Dimsdale’s book The
Present Method of Inoculation for the Small Pox was not published
until 1767.



Dr Clarke also played a prominent role in local affairs. He helped
in the negotiations for solving the great quarrel about the singing
gallery in Castle Cary church. And he was also influential in family
affairs: in arranging the share-out of the property left by the diarist’s
mother and in trying (unsuccessfully) to patch up Heighes’ marital
affairs.

During the first thirteen years of the diary we see Dr Clarke and his
family coming up to the Parsonage for afternoon and evening visits
and our diarist, with equal frequency, visiting his sister’s house.
But in the early months of 1773 the doctor began to suffer from
some illness or mental disorder and, on 15 April, Woodforde wrote:

M. Richard Clarke made us a visit this morning &

he informed us that his Father had cancelled his Will

M. John Pounsett spent the Aft: supped &c. at Parsonage
Sister Clarke & Sam, James & Richard Clarke and my
Brother supped and spent the Evening at the Parsonage.

During the next two days the diarist spent much time talking to his
sister and the doctor’s sons. He wrote: “The old Doctor I find is
worth not much less than 16000 Pd.” (At current value this would
be worth nearly one million pounds.) The family was now seriously
worried as it was thought that the doctor was incapable of making
another Will. A legal adviser, Mr Messiter from Wincanton, was
brought in and a meeting was reported by Woodforde on 20 April:

In case he dies intestate M'. Messiter says that M™S. Clarke

will come in for two thirds of all his real Estate (his first
Wife’s estate excepted) & also two thirds of his personal Estate
that Richard Clarke Jun'. & Sister Clarke’s Children as

well as James Clarke the Heir at Law will have all

the rest of the personal Estate equally divided between all

six of them — & the Heir at Law have all the rest Estate

only paying the thirds to M. Clarke as before excepted

& those thirds after her decease of the real Estates to go

to James Clarke as being the Heir at Law —

Richard Clarke would have suffered the most from such an
outcome and the diarist continued to say that James would give
some part of the estate to Richard who was said to be very hurt by
the situation. It was also said that the personal estate was worth
£9000. (Presumably this implies that the real estate* was worth

* The real estate is not itemised in detail in the Will but there are references to various
“freehold messuages” located in Ansford and Wookey.
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about £7000 if the previous total estimate of £16000 was correct.)
Two days later, the diarist went to see Dr Clarke “to make a Will
agreeable to his Family & himself & he agreed so to do which I am
very glad of — The poor Doctor cried a little .

The family then took no risks that he might destroy this Will, so
Sister Clarke brought the Will for the diarist to keep for them after
it had been drawn up by Mr Messiter “to the satisfaction of them
all”. From this statement one might assume that all parties were
indeed happy. However, this seems unlikely as is indicated by later
actions of Sister Clarke, and the cause of her concern is evident
from the details in the Will which has recently been found in the
Public Records Office (probate granted 18 June 1774).

This final Will states that all of the real estate is to be divided
between James and Richard and the personal estate is to be
distributed as follows:

... £1000 to his wife Sophia plus the annual interest during her
lifetime on a further £1000 to be invested by James and Richard.

. .. To daughter Jane £1000, to son Samuel £1600, to daughter
Sophia £1150 and daughter Anne to have the interest on £1150 to
be invested on her behalf by James and Richard.

The residue of the personal estate to go to James and Richard. (This
would be about £2000 if the £9000 estimate for the total was
correct.) The household goods were to be divided equally between
his widow and James and Richard. And, finally, the Will states that
James and Richard were appointed joint Executors of the Will.

It is surprising that Sister Sophy had apparently agreed to such a
Will, given that she would have none of the real estate and her
income would only be about £40 or £50 per annum from the
invested £1000 plus whatever she had left over from her legacy of
£1000. This situation, whereby the sons gain far more than the
widow, was not uncommon at this time among wealthy people,
especially where there was an entailed estate. In such circumstances
the eldest son was left the real estate and the widow moved out of
the family home into a small “Dower House™. It is not clear where
Sister Clarke and her children were to live since the family house
would have been owned by her stepsons, and yet the diarist did not
appear to recognize that the Will would cause his sister hardship.

The Will also makes Sobieski financially dependent on her stepsons
who were responsible for her investment income and also that for the
young daughter Anne. Furthermore, the administration of the bequests
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to the other children who were under age could be a potential cause
of conflict given that the stepsons were the Executors of the Will.

After signing this Will the doctor continued to come up to the
Parsonage but his behaviour was somewhat erratic and on 23 July
the diary reports what happened when the doctor appeared at the
Parsonage late at night:

When we were gone up to bed, there was a knocking at the

Door almost 11.0’clock, which was poor D'. Clarke, I went to him

with my night Cap on & spoke to him, but he did not come in —

He should not go about so late by himself —

The doctor was obviously suffering from some form of dementia
but no more is heard until December 1773 when Woodforde came
home from Oxford and reported that Dr Clarke is much worse: “his
legs swell and he talks but very little and looks very ill indeed”.
Then six months later, in May 1774, when Woodforde made
another visit to Ansford, he says:

I made a visit in the morning to M". Clarkes and

saw the poor Doctor, who is greatly altered for the worse

and am afraid he will be but a few days here —

He was up, gasping for Breath, knew nobody, and

said never a word — He walked about but not

without a Person to support him being so very weak —

Finally on 29 May:

Poor D'. Clarke departed this life about 5. in the
Evening — and I hope for a much better one —

It is odd that the diarist then left for Oxford on the next day. One
might have expected him to take part in the funeral of such a close
relative by marriage and a man that the diarist had always admired.
But perhaps he was so disillusioned by the loss of his father’s
livings that he did not want to prolong his stay in the area, especially
as it was likely that his enemies, Uncle Tom and family, would be
at Dr Clarke’s funeral.

Sister Clarke

Since she was so much older (15 years) than the diarist it is unlikely
that they were ever very close. However, they spent much time
together while the diarist lived at Ansford and she trusted and relied
upon his support. On 18 March 1774 when her husband was in the
advanced stage of his illness she gave £1000 to her brother for safe
keeping. At this time, she was probably afraid of her two stepsons
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when numerous artisans were employed to undertake all manner of
other tasks about the house and grounds? And what if Mrs Custance
had called unexpectedly to take tea with them . ..?

Although somewhat atypical, the assembly at Weston Parsonage
on 13 July 1785 deserves mention. No less than ten visitors —

dined, supped & spent the
Evening, and stayed till 3. o’clock in the Morn’ with us.

The dinner menu occupies eight lines here . . . and during the
proceedings Woodforde is called away “to name a Child of M's,
Custance’s who was brought to bed this Afternoon”:

I soon returned to my Company but lost my Coffee & Tea —
After Tea and Ladies & Gentlemen got to dancing and danced
and sang till Supper Time — about 12. o’clock this night

we all got to dancing again . . . They all stayed with us till 3.
o’clock in the Morning

One has to wonder what the locals (and the Parsonage servants)
thought of such goings on —and also wonder to what extent Wood-
forde actually enjoyed the proceedings. On the next day he records
that “We were all pretty much fatigued by Yesterdays raking . . .”

Quite apart from organised events of this kind it is to be noticed
how the spontaneous ‘social call’ was so much a normal component
in the daily round of Woodforde’s era and it is amusing to take stock
of the events of a day such as 25 October 1786, a “fair and fine”
autumnal day —

M. Thorne & his eldest Daughter called this Morn’
Just as they were gone M™. Custance came to us and
took Nancy out an Airing with her, returned about

2. o’clock, and M™. Custance stayed & dined with us —
Whilst M'S. Custance & Nancy were out an Airing M".
and M'S. Bodham of Mattishall called here and

spent an Hour at Weston Parsonage — M. Custance
and my Niece returned soon after M'. & M™. Bodham
came here, M". & M™S. Bodham never in Company
with M. Custance before — They seemed to like each other —
M. Jeanes called whilst the above Company

were with us — but he could not unlight —

It is surprising not to find a note to the effect that the parson was a
little “hurried” by all these events. Another passage (10 August
1787) vividly describes the domestic alarm occasioned by a storm:

About 1. o’clock this Morning there was a most
violent Tempest — very much Lightning and the
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most vivid, strong and quick I think I ever saw

before . . .

We were much alarmed, the Maids came down stairs

crying & shrieking at 1. o’clock — I got up immediately . . .

I had lighted my little Lamp, and had only laid down

on my Bed with most of my Cloathes on — and was just

dozing when I heard the Maids all of a sudden

shrieking at my Door —
Perhaps in step with his advancing age and increasing nervousness,
observations of storm, wind, thunder, lightning, snow, sleet, ice and
frost are to be found in abundance and we are repeatedly reminded
of the hardships of the time:

Very sharp Frost indeed last Night & this Morning

it froze the Water in my Bason this Morning that

I wash in, quite over, in half an Hour after it

had been brought up Stairs —

(26 December 1786)

Comments of this kind remind us that before we can start to
appreciate rural life in eighteenth century Norfolk we would first
need to disconnect our gas and electricity services. We would also
need to sever our relationships with doctor and dentist. Troubled
by toothache Woodforde was driven to sending —

for John Reeves the Farrier who lives at the Hart

and often draws Teeth for People . . .

he pulled it out for me the first Pull, but it was

a monstrous Crash and more so, it being one of the Eye

Teeth, it had but one Fang but that was very long —
(24 October 1785)

Nancy was unwell for much of the stay in Cole in the summer of
1786 — “something of the Ague I believe” and during her stay
received the following medicaments: “a mustart Vomit”,
“Rhubarb”, “James’s Powder”, “Mixture of Pepper-mint”,
“another Powder”, and “the Bark™. She recovered in due course
from both the illness and whatever effects the treatments may have
added: “Nancy much better all day & eat very hearty”.

Servants of the Parsonage come and go but the most important
event of this kind is the departure of William Coleman. He “came
home in Liquor behaved very rudely and most impudently to me
indeed” (12 April 1785) and was dismissed the next day.
Woodforde was clearly upset by the events:

Being so much hurried last night & this morning made
me quite ill all day — vomited a good deal at night (13 April 1785)
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Coleman reappears to ask pardon for his bad behaviour, Woodforde
promises to give him “a Character”, and he is thereafter given odd
jobs as a gardener and helps with the brewing, but in due course
returns to Somerset. He is replaced by Bretingham Scurl (“We call
him Briton”). Over a year later, during Woodforde’s visit to
Somerset we find him giving a shilling “To Will™. Coleman at
Sister White’s” (5 September 1786).

For those who have not read the diary for these years, there are
some curious events to be enjoyed. For example:

M. Deckers Baloon with Decker himself in a boat
annexed to it, ascended from Quantrells Gardens
(1 June 1785)

_ .. . the Captain and my self went and
saw the learned Pigg at the rampant Horse . . .
He would spell any word or Number from
the Letters and Figures that were placed before
him . ..
(19 December 1785)
walked to the
Assembly-Rooms near Chapel Field and heard
an excellent lecture on Astronomy &c. spoken by
One Walker with a View of his Eidouranion or
transparent Orrery — was highly pleased with it.
(19 December 1785)

went . . . to see the Automaton in St.

Stephens opposite the rampant Horse, at which

we were all highly Astonished . . . the

Deception indeed is wonderfully ingenious —

(16 March 1786)

Woodforde records “an Eclipe of the Sun — but a small one” (19
January 1787) and an early reference to the use of an umbrella —to
protect him from wind and snow at a burial service (28 January
1787).
On his journey home from the West Country he comes close to
rubbing shoulders with Mr Pitt the Prime Minister at that time:

NB: At the same Inn at Hindon was M. Pitt the
prime Minister, in the same dilemma as we were

all the Horses being engaged —
(4 October 1786)

This notable event would surely be recounted at great length in later
conversations back in Weston?

44



As usual there are a few mysteries to note. Whatever happened to
Nancy’s “small red Trunk” left behind in London on their return
from the West Country? It is never mentioned again despite the fact
that it contained “all her principal Matters” (11 October 1786).
What was the “little Lump” sent to Nancy from Mrs Davy “done
up in a parcel”? (10 December 1786) Why were Nancy and Betsy
Davy “sent to Coventry”, apparently for three days? (12 February
1786) And how did Woodforde recall so exactly all his items of
expenditure — as for example on 3 January 1787 when he
meticulously records no less than twenty-four sums of money paid
out on a visit to Norwich? Did he note the amounts in a pocket book
as he went on his rounds?

I must resist the temptation to extend my extracts from this part of
the diary any further, but I hope to have whetted the appetites of
those who have not yet dipped into these pages. We have a further
three years of Woodforde’s diary in the form of a complete
transcript: the delightful mixture we have come to expect — of
banalities, social gatherings, domestic scenes, curiosities, and
mysteries. We are very much indebted to those who have laboured
to provide us with this fine new volume.

LETTER TO THE EDITOR

Dear Sir,

I welcome the advent of a Letters section in the Journal; few articles
fail to raise doubts or queries which, when answered, add to our
understanding. Unchallenged errors, however, risk repetition as
established facts. The nature of past illnesses and deaths remain a
fertile field for conjecture and the evidence for several hypotheses
advanced in the Journal have appeared to me less than conclusive.
The Parson’s final illness, his fainting spells and, most recently,
Juliana’s death are instances where alternatives deserve consideration.

In ‘Juliana Woodforde — A Case of “Consumption”?’, Vol. XXXII,
4, which was unreferenced but may have been motivated by
Thomas Dormandy’s The White Death, Roy Winstanley’s careful
analysis of Juliana’s illness and death probably reaches the correct
conclusion but it does not consider possible alternatives and
contains some statements that are open to debate.
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Infection with the measles virus inevitably involves the respiratory
tract to a greater or lesser extent, for which reason it remains amajor
childhood killer in unprotected communities, notably in Africa. It
can reactivate ‘healed’ tuberculous infections or give rise to other
chronic bacterial infections of the lungs or pleural cavity. An
untreated empyema, or abscess of the pleural cavity, causes a
prolonged wasting disease, (“consumption”), with recurrent fever
leading to death for which the presence of the tubercle bacillus is
not a prerequisite.

Apart from the period when the Bronté children attended the Clergy
Daughters’ School at Cowan Bridge, it is very doubtful that they
were ever malnourished. This myth originated by Mrs Gaskell
forms part of her vendetta against Patrick Bronté and has been
repeated by a succession of authors until convincingly challenged
by Juliet Barker in her magnificant The Brontés. Generations of
readers have been indoctrinated with a picture of a harsh, restricted
upbringing which it now appears was far from the truth.

Over-prescription of antibiotics does not play a major part in the
current worldwide resurgence of tuberculosis: rather the reverse is
true. The chemotherapeutic agents used to treat tuberculosis have,
in the main, little or no place in treating other organisms and are
reserved for that sole purpose. Bacteria develop resistance when
exposed to antibiotics in inadequate concentration or for too short
a period to bring about total eradication.

When tuberculosis gains a foothold in a population whose
immunity is lowered by famine, HIV, alcohol or drugs, there is little
prospect of the sufferers being either willing or able to afford a
prolonged course of treatment. Each incomplete or inadequate
course renders the organism resistant to yet more antibiotics; these
organisms are then shared within a desperately deprived
community. Frighteningly high prevalence levels have been
reported in the prison populations of Eastern Europe and Africa
where economic and social reasons preclude effective control.
Death from tuberculosis is probably a better measure of social
deprivation today than in the past when even a monarch, Edward
VI, was reported to be scrofulous!

Yours sincerely,

Peter Leftley
Romsey, Hants

46



THE AGE OF THE TRAIN

Somerset

It is easy to see the trains that puff cheerfully across green acres in
old railway posters as a welcome part of the traditional, rural
environment, and motor-driven traffic, with its appetite for more
and wider roads, as alien. If only we still had the old Somerset and
Dorset line! A close look at the half-hidden village of Pitcombe or
at Templecombe, offers a different perspective.

In the 1860s the new line, thrusting southwards from Bath, had to
traverse sudden hills and valleys in south Somerset. Ruthless
Victorian engineering ironed out a route and the local impact can
be seen at Pitcombe. The village lies in a narrow, steep-sided valley.
There are substantial stone houses of the 17th and 18th centuries
and, a little apart on the slope towards Pitcombe Hill, one can see
the church with its perpendicular tower and the decorative
Victorian lodge and schoolhouse.

The only ways in and out of Pitcombe are narrow lanes, some of
them twisting and precipitous. Parson Woodforde used to walk here
from his own parish seven miles away, and in 1773, enjoyed a
haunch of venison at a friend’s house at Cole on the way. Less than
a hundred years later, Cole was to be the site of a railway station
and spectacular embankment.

In the heart of Pitcombe is a lovely range of old cottages. If you
take just a few paces across the lane from their front doors you come
face to face with a gaunt and brutal three-arched railway viaduct
which towers above all the dwellings, between massive sections of
embankment that press into the village from either side. Embank-
ments and viaduct dwarf the buildings and block out the sky.

Templecombe has just been hung with crusader banners and
pennants, one field decked out with striped tents for the jousting
which celebrates the days of the Knights Templar, who came in
1180. It was the railway, however, which arrived in 1860; its low
bridge blocked the view by the church and its famous junction
turned a picturesque village into a railway town — part of the price
paid for railway travel.

© John Vallins, first published in The Guardian, 22 June 1999.
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CHAIRMAN’S ENDPIECE

Hold the front page!

It was perhaps not the very front‘page of the Telegraph at which
members first grasped and then gasped, but that inner section.
Without warning our Parson had once again been catapulted into
the lives of tens of thousands of readers. British Telecom certainly
benefited from the ensuing flurry of phone calls; committee
members to each other; members to committee members and
friends to members. But what of the impact on the Society and its
members?

In common with other appearances of Woodforde within the media,
there are some very natural protective responses from the
committee and members. Certainly no sound, video or word ‘bite’
can convey the full richness of the diarist and his environment.
Predictably any ‘bite’ includes reference to food (pun intended) and
omits so many of the gems to be found in the diary. So our natural
response is perhaps to seek to redress the balance, in this case by
including reference to Woodforde’s life at Oxford, in Somerset,
on his journeys, in his dealings with his friends, and so on. But is
this response necessary?

From the Society's point of view I believe no harm has been done;
any person intrigued by such media exposure will soon discover
for themselves the true Woodforde. Will it benefit the Society? The
answer is yes — responses to the article have shown a very genuine
interest in Woodforde and as a consequence membership has
increased. Have Telegraph readers been misled? Well perhaps they
might have a biased view — but at least they now have sight, not
ignorance of Woodforde.

You will gather I support the appearance of Woodforde in the
Telegraph. The Reverend Jameson and Phyllis Stanley are to be
congratulated for achieving coverage which benefits both the
reader and the Society. To members who joined as a result of the
article, we extend a very warm welcome and look forward to your
involvement with the Society.

The minds of committee members are currently very much focused
on the May Frolic.This annual event is complementary to the
Journal, the Newsletter and the Society’s publications and is one
of the few occasions when members meet. The Society’s Annual
General Meeting coincides with the Frolic and I draw your attention
to details on the AGM which appear elsewhere. Each year the
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membership elects its committee at the AGM and consequently we
all have the guardianship of the Society in our own hands.

I look forward to meeting many of you in Somerset, renewing old
acquaintances and making new friends.

NIGEL CUSTANCE, Chairman

THE PARSON WOODFORDE SOCIETY

The Society was founded in 1968 by the Rev. Canon L. Rule Wilson
and may be said to have two main aims: one, to extend and develop
knowledge of James Woodforde’s life and the society in which he
lived, and the other, to provide opportunity for fellow enthusiasts
to meet together from time to time in places associated with the
diarist, and to exchange news and views.

Membership of the Parson Woodforde Society is open to any
person of the age of 18 years and over upon successful application
and upon payment of the subscription then in force, subject only to
the power of the committee to limit membership to a prescribed
number.

The Annual membership subscription of £12.50 (overseas
members £25) becomes due on 1 January and should be forwarded
to the Treasurer, Dr David Case, 25 Archery Square, Walmer, Deal,
Kent CT14 7JA.

PARSON WOODFORDE SOCIETY COMMITTEE 1999/2000

George Bunting President
Dr Nigel Custance Chairman
Martin Brayne Vice-Chairman & Editor
Dr David Case Treasurer

Jenny Alderson, JoAnn Archer, Suzanne Custance,
Mollie Matthews, Phyllis Stanley, Ann Williams,
Roy Winstanley

The Parson Woodforde Society is a registered charity no. 1010807



DICKINS PRINTERS CASTLE CARY SOMERSET 01963 350110



