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So, in the end, there is a double paradox about Woodforde. He
was intellectually and spiritually limited, incurious about so much in
the world that filled others with delight and wonder. Perhaps he was
not very intelligent. Perhaps, in the final outcome, all we can call him
is a commonplace, ordinary man.

Ordinary, that is, except that he did one striking thing that is not
ordinary at all. He wrote the diary. And the diary, although it may
appear at first sight to be no more than the record of a life spent in the
carrying out of routines, yet has the power to bring to life a whole,
rich miraculous world which he, writing every day of what he had
done and seen, preserved from instant oblivion and has given us to
share.

(Roy Winstanley: Parson Woodforde — the Life and
Times of a Country Diarist, 1996)
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EDITORIAL

Readers of the Daily Telegraph obituary to Roy Winstanley may
have been surprised to find the first half of it devoted to another
man — James Woodforde, of course — who had died almost two
hundred years ago. Roy would have been happy about that
although he would not have relished the reference to our diarist’s
supposed gluttony. It was, of course, entirely appropriate that in
remembering Roy we should also remember Woodforde to whom
he had devoted so much of his time, energy and penetrating
scholarship. Our President, always staunch in his support of Roy’s
endeavours, provides another, more informed, tribute elsewhere
in the Journal. It is accompanied by a bibliography of Roy’s work
completed since David Case’s Journal Index of 1994. The length
of it alone testifies to the extent to which we, as Journal readers,
were in Roy’s debt but what is remarkable is the quality of this
massive output. Although those of us who submitted work for his
consideration always found him a demanding critic, he reserved
his perfectionism for himself. Sadly, in his later years, he believed
his powers as an essayist to be failing but there are, I am sure, few
if any of us who would not have been hugely satisfied to have
written Roy’s last piece for the Journal, that on Juliana Woodforde
which appeared a little over a year ago.

Roy was not a car driver but, partly no doubt as a consequence, he
was a great pedestrian — I can remember him regretting that he
would never walk the Snowdon Horseshoe again — and it was on
foot that he discovered many of the places that Woodforde had
known. It has been said that he ‘favoured Somerset’. In fact, I think,
like many of us who do not have a particular interest in the one
Woodforde county or the other, he took pleasure in the contrasts
and in following in the diarist’s footsteps around both. Yet, if he
had to choose between Norfolk and Somerset, which he would have
hated, it would probably have been the latter that he would, with
many misgivings, have plumped for. He greatly enjoyed and
vividly recalled his stays at the Old Parsonage in the days of Joan
and Bernard Mewes and at South Cottage with Mollie and Derek
Matthews. When the Churchfields at Ansford were built upon he
was greatly affronted and deeply hurt. He spoke of it with bitterness
as well he might, for Woodforde’s Ansford figured prominently in
his imagination and in editing the Ansford Diaries, so quickly
passed over by John Beresford, he probably made his most
important contribution to the study of the diary. Consequently, in
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selecting, to mark his passing, just one of Roy’s wonderfully
invigorating essays, I have chosen one with a Somerset theme and
the one I have chosen has a personal significance for it appeared in
the very first Journal that I read and it convinced me that my £3.50
(then the annual membership subscription) had been very well
spent indeed. There is, however, another reason. Roy greatly
enjoyed the theatre and, as this article shows, knew a great deal of
its history (one of the last books he recommended to me was Ian
Maclntyre’s splendid theatrical biography Garrick). It was one of
his favourite topics and he treated it with all his customary
authority, humour and elan.

While Roy did a great deal to flesh out the personalities of the
farmers, labourers and servants of Woodforde’s Weston, David
Case has done sterling work in helping us to understand the
geography of'the parish. Here he takes us beyond Woodforde’s own
period to the early Victorian era by which time a number of the
infants baptised by the diarist are themselves heads of households;
the busy housewife of the Parson’s early Weston days is now an
old dame and the youthful ploughman a hoary-headed swain.
Fascinatingly, we find out where Weston’s families lived, how they
were constituted and what land they occupied four censuses on
from the day when ‘Stephen Andrews called on me bringing an
Account of the Number of Inhabitants of the Parish, Males &
Females &c. &c.” We stay in the nineteenth century with Adrian
White’s continuing story of Edward Nares, a more energetic and
ambitious parson than Woodforde and, probably, a far less
contented man.

I hope Roy would have enjoyed this issue and that we will continue
to build on the solid bedrock of Woodfordean study that he has
provided for us. The best tribute we can pay him is to try, however
hopeless the task may seem, to maintain the standard he so
brilliantly set.

MARTIN BRAYNE
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WESTON LONGVILLE IN 1841

In choosing to make a study of the population of Weston Longville it
may seem strange to select the year 1841. James Woodforde, former
rector of the parish, whose diary sheds so much light on the social
structure of Weston, died in 1803, so that we are a generation removed
from his times. The census of 1841, the first in which individual names
were recorded, is much less informative than the later census returns.
Nevertheless, the year 1841 is attractive for a particular reason: the
census was taken on Sunday 6 June and just a few months earlier, in
January 1841, the Tithe Apportionment, together with its accom-
panying Tithe Map, had been completed. These three documents
contain a plethora of detail assembled within a short period of time
and, when used together, make it possible to locate the vast majority
of the households scattered about this parish.

Having transcribed the details of each family group contained in
the census return and having located them on the ground by use of
the Tithe Apportionment and its map, it is tempting to elaborate
further by seeking additional information about the individuals
from other sources. We have available the 1801 census (see below),
the census records for later decades, the church registers, the
monumental inscriptions which are to be found in the churchyard,
various maps of the parish, a directory for 1845, and of course
Woodforde’s diary which illuminates the period from 1776 to 1802.
I have added some information from these sources, but have tried
to be selective. To over-elaborate in this way would be to detract
from the central objective — which was simply to identify and locate
the various households of the parish in this special year. In some
ways this window into the history of Weston Longville provides a
stepping stone between the Weston of the 18th century so well
known to us from Woodforde’s diary and the Weston of the early
20th century described in Marjorie Futter’s book An Historical
Walk Round Weston Longville. A surprising number of individuals
are to be found in the parish who would have been known to
Woodforde; on the other hand many familiar names, such as Cary
and Andrews, no longer appear. Unfortunately, it is not possible to
include ‘al/ the 88 households in this article; eleven are set out in
detail below to exemplify the information available.

The Census Return for 1841

The first ‘modern’ census was taken in 1801 and the exercise has
been repeated at intervals of ten years ever since that date (apart
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from 1941). However, the 1841 census was important because, for
the first time, all names and ages were recorded, together with the
occupations of the heads of the households. It is important to note,
however, that in this census the ages of all those over the age of 15
were to be reduced to the next lower multiple of 5. In the Weston
census return, this was followed faithfully apart from the household
at Weston House and in a few other isolated instances.

In 1851, and thereafter, all ages were recorded to the nearest year,
the relationships to the head of the household were to be stated for
all the members of a household, all occupations were to ge given,
and places of birth recorded. It will therefore be very clear that the
census returns from 1851 onwards are of most interest to family
and social historians. The 1841 census for Weston is nevertheless
of particular interest as it followed so closely after the completion
of the Tithe Apportionment and the preparation of its accompany-
ing Tithe Map.

The Role of the Census Enumerator

The procedure followed in 1841 set the pattern for all the following
years. So we have to picture our enumerator making at least two
journeys around the parish. In the first week in June he walked or
rode on horseback around the whole parish leaving schedules at
each habitation. These were to be completed by the head of the
household stating the names and ages of all those in his or her
household on the night of Sunday 6 June, his or her own occupation,
and answering yes or no to the question whether individuals were
born in the county in which they were presently residing. On the
following day, or shortly thereafter, the enumerator had to revisit
all the households to collect the completed schedules. And this is
where the story really begins . . . would there be anyone at home
when he called? If so, who would it be? Was the householder
sufficiently literate to have completed the form? In many cases, the
enumerator would probably find that the schedule had not been
completed. He would have to compile it himself, using the pencil
with which he had been provided. Depending on whom he found
at home, the information he collected would vary in its accuracy;
he might sometimes have to depend on details provided by a
neighbour! If he was conscientious, he might have to return again
on a later day in order to complete some of the schedules. It was an
arduous task and we need to consult these returns with these
difficulties in mind. He would write down what he heard and this
may explain some of'the variations in spelling that are found. I once
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spent many hours searching a census record for a family in London
with the name Harbottle; I eventually found it —recorded as ‘Bottle
R’.

When the enumerator had collected all the completed schedules, he
then had to copy all the information into a book and it is these books
from which all the material now available is derived. When I first
started to study family history and to use the census returns, one
was reverently handed these original enumerators’ books. Now, the
copies of the census records which we consult are microfilm copies
of these books; the original household schedules have been
destroyed.

So, finally, there are additional concerns relating to the skills and
memory of the enumerator. How conscientious had he been in
collecting the house schedules? Could he read his own records,
made perhaps on the doorsteps of numerous cottages? How
faithfully did he preserve the order in which the schedules had been
collected? Was his knowledge of the inhabitants in the parish
sufficiently detailed to enable him to correct any errors he had
made? As far as it is possible to judge, our own man, in 1841,
appears to have made quite a good job of this daunting task. Only
one household appears to be totally out of sequence. If he did make
any other errors there is no way in which they can be checked.

The Census Enumerator in 1841

The census enumerator for the parish of Weston Longville in 1841
(and also in 1851) was Bowles Salisbury, a farmer living at Weston
Green who was born in Weston on 11 June 1801; he was therefore
within a few days of his fortieth birthday on census night. His
unusual first name was the maiden name of his mother whom
Woodforde described as “Lizzy Bowles”. During his journey
around the parish Bowles Salisbury would, in due course, visit the
home of his father who was living at Greensgate.

We have to assume that Bowles Salisbury confirmed to the general
requirements laid down for an enumerator:

... aperson of intelligence and activity . . . he must not be of
such weak health as may render him unable to undergo the
requisite exertion . . . he must be temperate, orderly and
respectable, and be such a person as is likely to conduct himself
with propriety, and to deserve the goodwill of the inhabitants of
his district. (Higgs)



Bowles Salisbury was a tenant farmer occupying about 19 acres of
land in plots clustered around his house and lying to the north of
the crossroads at Weston Green. The land was owned by Thomas
Trench Berney.

The Enumerator’s Journey around the Parish

The sequence of family names, together with the annotations made
by the enumerator — for example ‘Weston Green’, ‘Cottage’,
‘Farm’, Near Church’ — enable one to follow the shape of his
journey quite well. When combined with the information in the
Tithe Apportionment (searching for the names) and on the Tithe
Map (finding the exact location of the plots with which the names
are associated), the route can be confirmed with considerable
confidence. There are only a small number of examples where the
sequence of locations visited is unclear. In the following summary
I have included road names and place names which are used today.

Bowles Salisbury started his journey from his own house just to the
west of Weston Green crossroads and his is the first family
recorded. He then worked towards the east taking in Weston Green
and the farms to the east of Weston Green. From Field Farm he
crossed the fields, or took a more circuitous route by road, to arrive
in the area near the rectory in Rectory Road. He proceeded up
Rectory Road to Greensgate and then returned down Rectory Road
to visit the houses in Church Lane'and Post Office Lane. He then
visited the small cluster of habitations close to the church including
the Hart — ‘Public House’ —and Church Farm and so past the church
and on to Woodcock’s Lane at the junction with Morton Lane, up
Morton Lane towards Weston House and then to the Old Hall. From
the Easthaugh Road he crossed the fields or went a longer route by
road to Loke Farm and Willows Farm. Then on to Hungate and so
back to the cottages to the north west of Weston Green from which
he had set out. He had recorded 87 hosueholds. On 14 June, just
eight days after census day, he had completed and signed his
enumerator’s book.

It is remarkable how the clusters of habitations he visited
correspond so closely with what we find at Weston today. The one
exception is the site of the group of buildings at Hungate and
between Hungate and Green Farm —an area which was later cleared
to make way for the airfield at the time of the second World War.













































































































































Edward’s main difficulty concerned his abode in the Weald of
Kent, remote from any source of scholarship. Libraries, book
shops, seats of learning, were all wanting. Some books were
acquired but at a cost he could little afford. Moreover, dwelling in
an agricultural community the intelligentsia, with whom he could
have discussed academic problems, was lacking. For these reasons
it was decided that the whole family would move to London for the
two months prior to his appearance in the pulpit at Oxford. On the
24 January 1805 the family arrived ‘at an indifferent house acquired
for the purpose’. As fate would have it, in the course of their journey
to London Edward caught such a severe cold that his ensuing illness
prevented him from making use of the much-needed facilities for
which he had so carefully planned.

... I was compelled to go down to Oxford . . . so little ready that

actually when I preach’d my first Sermon at St Mary’s, my 2d.

was not written or begun. No Soul knew anything of this but

myself. I was obliged to manage as I could.

I preach’d my first sermon on Sunday 10 March 1805 — the

church was rather crowded than otherwise. The Galleries were

full of young Men; a large Strew of Masters in the Area below, &

many Noblemen. There were also two of the Bench of Bishops,

and most of the Professors.

Once in the pulpit Nares forgot his nervousness, gaining confidence
from the sight of many old friends. These included the Vice
Chancellor (’being one of the most intimate acquaintances’), also
many old parishioners of St Peter’s, anxious to see their old pastor.
It was gratifying to find that the latter attended the whole course of
lectures. His address lasted 50 minutes and he was well satisfied
with its content and its reception.

The Vice Can. [Chancellor] indeed followed me to my Lodgings
to tell me . . . that every body had been much delighted.

The interruption of his studies by illness was now compounded by
the hospitality of his friends. The next three lectures were not yet
written and his whole programme was threatened. There was
nothing for it but to revise the order of his lectures, returning to his
main theme in the fourth discourse. Although he was less than
happy, these addresses continued to be well received, and by a
visibly increased attendance, Lectures 5, 6, 7 and 8 followed in due
course, having benefited from some conveniently occurring
vacations. On the Sunday after completion he was appointed to
preach another benefaction sermon before the University.
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While the family were in Oxford the Duke and Duchess of
Marlborough expressed a wish to see his seven year old daughter
at Blenheim. When in London she had frequently been in the
company of Lady Anne Ashley, also her sister Lady Elizabeth
Spencer, and others of the Marlborough family. Nares was anxious
for her to go to Blenheim, although on her own, in order to pay due
respect to their Graces. The carriage was accordingly sent. She
stayed only three days and was shown every kindness. It was
understood that they would have been pleased had she consented
to stay longer.

The publication of the Bampton Lectures exposed the lecturer to
the frustrations common to all authors. The printing alone cost more
than his fee for the lectures, while the eventual receipts fell far short
of all the expenses that he had incurred. On the other hand, ‘real
friends to religion were satisfied that I had effectually exposed
sophistry . . . and had done some service to the great cause I
undertook to defend’. Finally he was proud to have received a
31 page letter ‘from that worthy Swiss Philosopher M. De Luc,
detailing his own labours the same way’.

On Monday 10th. Feby 1806 Mrs. E. Nares was brought to Bed
of her second Son George Walter Adams Nares.

Nares” University friends were confident that he deserved
preferment and all that was lacking was his application. This, with
the increase in the size of his family, weakened his resolve to seek
promotion solely by his own merits. A letter was written to the new
Archbishop of Canterbury,* accompanied by a copy of his book,
merely intimating to his Grace the importance he placed on the
opportunity to move to a living in Norfolk belonging to Merton
College, when it should fall vacant. He added that there was good
reason to think that the late Archbishop had expressly intended to
offer it to him. Not having received any-reply or thanks for his book
our aspirant wrote to Lord Chancellor Erskine ‘as being the son of
a Judge well known to him, and for whom he had express’d a great
regard. His Lordship obligingly acknowledged my letter but said
nothing of preferment’.

However, on 25 April 1806 the Revd Nares was ‘commanded’ by
the Archbishop to preach before him on the occasion of his Primary
Visitation at Ashford on 13 June; an invitation which Nares
considered an honour and ‘great professional distinction’. The

* Charles Manners-Sutton, previously bishop of Norwich.
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occasion drew a mixed and crowded congregation, including
members of the adjacent military garrison and many clergy. He was
most gratified at the close attention paid to his words and the
compliments expressed to him at the close. Later, sitting next to the
Archbishop at dinner, his Grace proposed his health and ‘appeared
to omit no civility customary on such occasions’. Without
bitterness, he goes on to note that the 1804 Bampton lecturer was
rewarded with a rich living. He was assured by his friends that it
would be his turn next. It was not to be.

In 1807 an extraordinary sermon, preached by a Mr Francis Stone,
came to his notice, ‘entirely in abuse of the Creeds and Articles of
the established Church’. It also approved a publication which Nares
had reviewed and condemned. Outraged, he in turn launched into
print, refuting each of the arguments so speciously promoted. His
letter was favourably received by the public; the Archbishop
himself causing his thanks to be conveyed to him through his
relation Archdeacon Nares. The Bishop of London, Dr Porteus, also
wrote applauding his words. Perversely, Mr Stone gained far more
from the several editions of his sermon than did his critic who had
copies of his pamphlet left on his hands. However, justice was, in
Nares’ view, served when the said Mr Stone was deprived of his
living.

A letter reached Edward Nares on 12 July 1807 informing him that
the University had been pleased to appoint him to preach one of
two sermons recommending the translation of the scriptures into
oriental languages. He readily acceded, choosing 29 November for
his address. Prior to his arrival at Oxford he learned that the
University had conferred upon him a further honour by appointing
him as one of their select preachers for the years 1808 and 1809.
This was a very flattering testimony to their good opinion. He duly
preached his Buchanan Sermon at St Mary’s church on the 29th,
‘before a very large assemblage . . . and had every reason to be
satisfied with the impression it seemed to make’. He had engaged
to print this sermon, the cost of which much exceeded his 30 guinea
emolument.

[ continued in London by the advice of those who wished me
well, in order to have an opportunity of delivering it personally to
the Archbp., the Lord Chancellor & the Bishops of London &
Durham, to all of whom I was in some degree unknown. I waited
upon them accordingly — but they were severally from home. I
returned next day to Biddenden for the remainder of the winter.
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The receipt of the above appointments had given Edward cause to
assess his worldly wealth. It was apparent that he had consciously
been living in an unsustainable style, in the hope and belief that his
writings and reputation would bring him advancement in his
profession. Due to the increase in taxes and other outgoings he
could no longer afford to leave Biddenden in the winter months
(and employ a curate) but was obliged to face the hardships and
social desert of his rural parish — ‘without a single Neighbour
beyond the rank of a Farmer or Grazier, with such bad roads to be
incapable of using Horse or Carriage . . . It will be scarcely credible
that on the 27th March with 4 horses to my Carriage I have not been
able to get within 3 miles of my House’. The anxious father was
again concerned for the education of his daughter, now nine years
old, and hinted at an addition to his family.

In his anxiety for the future Edward wrote to the Duke of
Marlborough. He respectfully explained the inconvenience of his
situation which prevented him from doing justice to the allowance
which his Grace was good enough to continue. How great an
advantage it would be towards the education of his granddaughter,
he continued, to procure them a better winter residence, ‘even
without any increase in income’. He also hinted that many thought
he should be provided for in view of his connection with his late
wife’s family. ‘Many more wd. not serve me at the risk of
disobliging a person of his high rank and fortune’. The reply from
his former patron was mortifying.in the extreme. It was intimated
that ‘since one of my daughters was dead, any further application
of that nature would induce them (the Marlboroughs) to deduct half
my allowance, and make me accountable for the remainder’. This
cruel rebuff underlined the precariousness of Nares’ position, being
dependent jointly on the life of his eldest daughter and the goodwill
of the Marlboroughs. Thus he was impelled to write to Lord Eldon.
He had succeeded Lord Erskine as Lotd Chancellor and a copy of
the Bampton Lectures had been inscribed to him. Edward
represented the impossibility of advancing the interests of his
family as situated, and begged for ‘some small thing tenable with
Biddenden’. His connection with the law as the son of a judge,
grandson of a Master of the Rolls, and grand-nephew to a Chief
Baron, were pleaded as extenuation for his importunity. The note
concludes, ‘I am sadly unworldly! From that time to this, his
Lordship has never notic’d either my letter or myself’.

The frustrated cleric had, for the sake of himself and his family,
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endeavoured through his works to become better known, but with
little success. He reflects that his father’s legacy had been spent
(not squandered) in many worthy causes; his only extravagance
being on books to improve his knowledge. A lot of expenditure,
more than he could afford, had been incurred for the comfort of
Lady Charlotte, not only because of the splendour to which she was
accustomed, but also in the expectation of his elevation on her
account. He remarks that he has never gained the smallest
advantage from his own works. ‘The living I now enjoy was given
expressly to Lady Charlotte’s husband’.

The next three pages of Nares’ memoirs are devoted to a
dissertation on the inequity of ecclesiastical preferment.
Unfavourable comparisons are made with the systems of promotion
in the military and legal professions. He is particularly bitter at
seeing many of his former juniors now in positions senior to him,
also seeing others to whom he had done favours in the past, now
ignoring him. There is also a mysterious reference to ‘a recently
discovered Pecuniary loss of Great importance to myself and
Children; a loss wholly unexpected and consequently unprovided
for’. Yet again he suppresses his scruples and writes to one who he
expected to be favourably disposed, and to whom he had at one
time been of service. The Bishop of Durham had been well known
to his father, and even better to his uncle Mr Strange. Mr Ashley
(future Earl of Shaftesbury and, through their respective wives, a
brother-in-law) had presented the Bishop with a copy of Nares’
Bampton Lectures and interceded on his behalf. The Bishop’s reply
was most flattering and encouraging but held out no promise of
assistance. This final disappointment prompted Edward, with great
regret and many apologies, to renounce his appointment as a Select
Preacher, being no longer able to afford the expenses involved.

At this point the ‘diarist’ pauses to take stock and to count his
blessings.

I have a good Wife, most interesting and affectionate Children, a
good House to live in and, owing to my improvements, a prettier
place than commonly falls to the lot of persons in my situation. In
Summer the Country is beautiful, the Neighbourhood respectable,
nor is there a family of any importance with whom we are not on
terms of intimacy. I am belov’d in my Parish, nor do I know that
I have an Enemy, either among the high or low, the rich or poor,
Churchman or Dissenter. I “vrite, preach & argue against the
latter — but with so little rancour, and so careful a regard to truth
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& moderation, that they all speak of me with respect. . . . I reside
constantly during the Summer and generally during the Winter. I
preach two sermons every Sunday. I have been able . . . to
increase the number of Communicants from three to 100 at the
least, who attend the Altar 8 times in the year. Before I was
known no Parish could be more averse to the claim of Tythes.
But upon a late proposal to raise my Living £100 per annum, I
heard not a dissentient voice, and many told me they wd. have
given me more. | have at present an Ample income and can
maintain my family in a style the most handsome & respectable.

Why then, he asks himself, the desperate search for preferment? He
answers himself thus: because he needed to make provision for his
family after his death (in the expectation of better things he had
failed to save when he had the ability to do so); because he was
unable to help those who looked to him for help in their need;
because his religious studies and proselytizing left him insufficient
time to care for the interests of his family; lastly, for his reputation
and the good opinion of his creditors.

On Friday the 16th. of September 1808 at 2 o’clock P.M. My
Wife was safely delivered of a Daughter — Baptised . . . Mary
Anne Rolls.

So the pursuit of advancement continued, encouraged by his friends
and the knowledge of his abilities and worthiness. The prospect of
Preacher to the Hon. Society of Gray’s Inn becoming vacant
through the elevation of Dr King to the See of Rochester led to him
being urged to apply for the post. It was not to be, the Bishop chose
to retain the office. When eventually he did resign, another was
appointed. The death of the Bishop of London led to the
appointment of Nares’ old tutor at Christ Church, Dr John
Randolph, Bishop of Bangor, in his stead. Undaunted, Edward
seized the opportunity to place his case before him. After a mild
reproof for not applying to the Archbishop of his own diocese, the
Bishop added, ‘I must suppose that he had many other claimants
for the Preferments in his own Diocese which, he had reason to
believe, had been filled with young lives’.

In May 1809 the attention of the Reverend Edward Nares was
diverted towards more contentious religious matters.

(To be continued)
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CHAIRMAN’S ENDPIECE

An unassuming person is how I best remember Roy Winstanley.
My personal recollections complement the many tributes paid in
our Journal, the Daily Telegraph and elsewhere.

Canon Wilson and Roy were the focus of the Society during my
first few years as a member — or so it appeared to me. Both worked
vigorously to develop a greater insight into Woodforde. In many
ways the Society was a by-product of that enthusiasm. They sought
to share their interest, excitement and curiosity for Woodforde; and
how successful they have been! Their vision is one your committee
follows today.

Roy’s personality is stamped over those earlier Journals and
Diaries. How fortunate we are that his memory will stay with us
through his works.

So too, and I hope Roy will forgive me for this, will Roy’s
typewritten output. Few of us were privileged to receive letters
from Roy. Those who did obtained a typewritten communication.
Roy’s typewriter could not keep up with his grammar, speed or
eagerness to capture his thoughts. Keys would simultaneously
career towards the parchment! Chance would decide which key was
first to impress; Tipp-Ex would correct undue impetuosity.

Roy was I feel a shy and retiring person. It was only his passion for
Woodforde that made him leap to the fore and enthral us. For many
years his health was sufficiently robust for him to attend the Frolics.
You could always tell where he was amongst the members. There
would be a quiet and tightly gathered group of members, listening
intently as Roy chatted of things Woodfordian. He did not seek such
attention, but his enthusiasm was too infectious for us to resist.

I shall miss Roy’s great contribution to the Society but intend to
build upon his legacy. In looking towards our May Frolic it is the
right that we attribute to him our gratitude. He guided the
contribution that individuals made to the Frolic — through warmth
of friendship; through a common shared interest in Woodforde;
through a modesty that accommodated all of us — from academics
to persons such as myself with family links. JoAnn Archer has not
been too well of late. Characteristically her planning has resulted
in an excellent London-based Frolic. Roy’s influence will be there.
I hope you will join us, either physically or in spirit.

NIGEL CUSTANCE
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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 2000/2001

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

Jenny Alderson, JoAnn Archer, Suzanne Custance, Revd Peter
Jameson (co-opted), Mollie Matthews

The Parson Woodforde Society is a registered charity no. 1010807
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