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EDITORIAL

Earlier this year I drew readers’ attentions to the fact that more and
more authors seem to be making use of the Society’s edition of
Woodforde’s diary. Sue Wilkes, whose discriminating use of The
Diary of James Woodforde has been commented on before, has
once more drawn upon it in compiling her Visitor’s Guide to Jane
Austen’s England (Pen & Sword, £12.99) as does Jenny Uglow in
her latest, covering a similar period but with a markedly different
emphasis — In these times: Living in Britain through Napoleon's
Wars, 1793—1815 (Faber & Faber, £25.00). They will be reviewed
in a future issue of the Journal but in the meantime their authors are
to be congratulated on using the Diary as a valuable historical
document rather than, as have so many authors in the past, as the
source of a few, endlessly repeated ‘comic’ tales.

Someone who doesn’t doubt the importance of Woodforde as a
serious diarist, rather than a mere member of the ‘scribbling
classes’, is Margaret Bird who has been a member of the Society for
very many years, much of which time has been devoted to the
academic study of his contemporary and fellow diarist, Mary
Hardy. Professor Wilson reviewed Margaret’s four volume edition
of Hardy’s 36 year-long diary in the Winter 2013 Journal,
describing it (and there is more to come) as ‘a most remarkable
achievement’. We were most fortunate in obtaining Mrs Bird to talk
to us during the recent Norfolk frolic and we now have still greater
reason to be thankful for she has converted her highly enjoyable and
stimulating talk on Fairs and Frolics (and their decline) in
late-eighteenth century Norfolk into an article the many significant
implications of which we can digest and reflect upon at leisure.

One of the highlights of this year’s Journal has been David Case’s
articles on Samuel Woodforde’s wife, Jane (née Gardner). A
number of people have mentioned how much they enjoyed them
and it is especially pleasing that Sheila Harrison has taken David’s
work one step further by attempting to work out what exactly Jane’s
annuity would have been worth to her; and what it would have
meant for her standard of living.

Another member has contacted me with a request that we reprint
two of Dr Case’s earlier articles — on Weston roads. Long before the
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construction of the wind turbines and the airfield, the geography of
the parish of Weston Longville was changing. By the time
Beresford edited the Diary, it had been altered considerably since
Woodforde’s day, especially with regard to the road network, so
that the road that he took to church is not the Rectory Road that we
know today. The first of these important articles is reproduced here.

On account of family illness, our President, Suzanne Custance, has
felt obliged to resign from that position. After serving on the
Committee for many years, some of which as Secretary, and
assisting with the organisation of Oxford frolics, Suzanne has made
a huge contribution to the Society and we thank her. Our new
President, Professor Richard Wilson, has been a member since the
year of the Society’s foundation. He is Emeritus Professor of
Economic and Social History at U.E.A., is an authority on the
history of brewing and the country house and has been General
Editor and Chairman of the Norfolk Record Society. A more
appropriate President than Richard is difficult to imagine.

Like Sir Roger de Coverley, I have often thought that “it happens
very well that Christmas should fall out in the Middle of Winter”.
My sympathy to our readers in the southern hemisphere but Happy
New Year wherever you are!



FAIRS, FROLICS AND THE FORCES OF CHANGE IN
THE NORFOLK OF JAMES WOODFORDE AND
MARY HARDY

Following her illustrated talk at the Society’s frolic in Norwich on
4 October 2014 Margaret Bird considers one aspect of the lives of
two Norfolk diarists who wrote contemporaneously.!

I may be guilty of deceiving you. The opening words of the title of
this talk conjure up some light, frothy subject as we lean back in our
chairs and loosen our belts after two days of hearty eating. But fairs.
and frolics proved something of a battleground in labour relations in
the late eighteenth century. This evening we shall be exploring the
twin forces to which the servant class were exposed and which some
resisted: the forces of custom versus capitalism, and custom versus
Calvinism. We shall be seeing a more sober side of life than the title
suggests.

Capitalism is represented for us by the Hardys of this world:
William Hardy, the thrusting farmer, maltster and brewer in
north-east and north Norfolk, and his diarist wife Mary who
carefully logged the tasks and movements of the workforce day by
day.?2 The Calvinists are represented by the touring Anglican
Evangelicals whom, as a voracious sermon taster, Mary Hardy
followed around parishes within a twelve-mile radius of her home.
This twin pincer movement exerted pressure on the Ben Leggatts,
Briton Scurls and Sally Guntons of late-eighteenth century Norfolk.
Their sole protection was custom: the old ways of the prior culture
as honoured by traditionally-minded employers like the Revd Mr
Woodforde.

Why should I relate fairs and frolics specifically to the servant
class? Firstly, it was they especially who prized them, for reasons
we shall explore, although both types of event were attended by a
much wider cross-section of the community. The second reason is
personal. Many of us here tonight seem to be descended from
servants. In all the conversations [ have had so far this weekend with
Society members related to characters in Woodforde’s diary [ have
met the families of washerwomen, servants, labourers and, very
occasionally, village craftsmen. Only one person seems to have
hobnobbed with the nobility and upper gentry of diary circles: Chris
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Bates, father of our frolic organiser Rob, who gave a cry of
recognition in Letheringsett Church today on sighting the mural
tablet to the 4th (and last) Lord Cozens-Hardy, descendant of Mary
Hardy. Chris remembers him with great affection from long-ago
days in Lancashire.?

Custom versus capitalism

This is a weekend of feasting and fun, with a celebratory harvest
festival service in Weston Church to look forward to tomorrow.*
How different it would have been for us in the diarists’ time. We
should have had to negotiate, and at times press hard, to attend an
all-night, secular harvest frolic in a public house. Securing three
days for a fair (or, in our case today, a frolic) would have sometimes
been denied us. The argument behind this talk feeds into the
narrative of the ‘industrious revolution’, for the England of James
Woodforde and Mary Hardy witnessed a marked growth in the
long-hours culture.’

I am not going to inflict too many statistics on you tonight, but here
are two. In 2007, before the long macro-economic downturn which
has altered working patterns, employed persons in the UK each
worked on average just under 1700 hours a year.® From the diaries
of Mary Hardy and her brewery apprentice nephew Henry Raven
we can reconstruct in forensic detail the working lives of their farm
servants, who in a vertically integrated business like the Hardys’
worked extremely long hours. They notched up more than 3700
hours each a year. Yes: under 1700 hours, as against more than
3700.

These men were almost never at rest. They ploughed the land,
sowed the barley seed, harvested it, malted it, brewed the malt,
delivered the beer to the public houses, served as innkeepers during
interregnums, mowed the hay for the drayhorses, collected the coal
and coke for the brewery and maltings, loaded and unloaded goods
from the Hardys’ wherry at Coltishall, and did dozens of other jobs
all logged by their clock-watching, time-obsessed mistress.
Sundays, Christmas Day, Good Friday, Easter Day: part at least of
each of these proved to be working days for the Hardys’
hard-pressed team.



Time off was a highly prized commodity. It proved a flashpoint in
the Hardy household and at times even in the more relaxed regime at
Weston Parsonage. This was not class conflict but culture conflict.

As an aside, Woodforde was fairly unusual in Norfolk in employing
a personal servant, a manservant, in the form of Will Coleman and
then Brettingham Scurl. Such men were subject to the servant duty
from 1777, unlike farm servants like Leggatt and the Hardys’
workforce, whom the state valued as contributors to the nation’s
economy. (Similarly riding horses were taxed, whereas working
draught horses were not.) Fewer than 700 households in Norfolk,
excluding Norwich and Great Yarmouth, employed one or more
personal servants, a category which included grooms and estate
gardeners. Norfolk actually came fourth from the bottom in the
county table nationally in 1780, being far removed from a
‘best-seated’, aristocratic county like Yorkshire or Cheshire.”

The pressure exerted by capitalist employers who needed to extract
all they could from their men was applauded by clergy of a more
driven, authoritarian and less paternalistic tinge than Woodforde.
One anonymous cleric, writing in a very popular work, expressed
this chilling view to servants generally: ‘When you hired
yourselves, you sold your time and labour to your masters.’®

Neither Woodforde nor Mary Hardy notes the full terms of the oral
contracts made every year at Old Michaelmas (10 October),
whether a new person were being hired or an existing one retained.
Both record wage rates, and certain details over tea and sugar
allowances, but not the holidays to be taken. Almost certainly these
were not specified. Custom ruled in this sphere, and custom
supposedly served as the protector of the industrious poor or
labouring sort in harsher times when this country was engaged in a
world war with France.? It is from these employers’ and servants’
actions that we can gauge what the expectations were over time off.

Attendance at fairs

One of the many slides illustrating the talk shows a bar graph on the
number of fairs nationally and in Norfolk in 1753 and 1792. Fairs
were not dying out through natural processes: they were being
deliberately suppressed, as we shall see. In England and Wales in
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1753 (just after the calendar change, which massively .affected
fairs) there were 3203 fairs. By 1792 this figure had dropped to
1691. Of these, in 1792, Norfolk accounted for 75. Nationally, and
in the county, 19 per cent were held on movable feasts (such as
Mattishall Gant, held on Rogation Tuesday, two days before
Ascension Day); 81 per cent were held on fixed dates (such as
Reepham, on 29 June), some of these being linked to saints’ days
(such as Cley, in late July, for St Margaret of Antioch, the church’s
patronal saint).!0

However, as individual events, there were far more fairs than these
75 as some were held twice or even three times a year on the one site.
For example, the Hardys’ local fair, Holt Fair, was held on the fixed
dates 25 April and 25 November. By this calculation Norfolk in fact
had 109 fairs, not 75. And Norfolk prized its fairs, as William
Marshall observed in 1782.!! Using Robert Poole’s data and the
printed lists, in England in 1792 there was one fair for every 5500
persons. In Norfolk that same year there was one fair for every 3500
persons.

Why were they prized? Apart from some religious festivals such as
Christmas Day and Whit Monday, fairs and frolics were the only
times of holiday for the labouring poor. They served as valued
reunions. Often illiterate, the working class could not keep in touch
by letter. Living often some distance from their home base they
turned to the fair as a way of seeing their relatives and their friends at
least once a year. Thus the local fair, the one close to their place of
work, was valued as a holiday, a time to relax. The home fair was
even more treasured: it was a solace, a joy, a renewal; and
participation in it was hallowed by custom. Very many fairs traced
their ancestry back to the twelfth and thirteenth centuries; with
perhaps a few exceptions they predated the Reformation.

With this in mind a kindly employer like Woodforde would grant
time off willingly: one or even two days for the local fair (the second
day being designed to enable the hangover to lift); two or, if lucky,
three days for the home fair. At Weston Betty Dade was granted
time off in 1788, 1791 and 1792 to see her family at nearby
Mattishall, taking two days by agreement and with the rector’s
leave.!? Even the controlling Hardys managed to observe these
customs some of the time, Mary Hardy being rather more generous
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to her maidservants than her husband was towards the farm
servants. A strong believer in family bonds, she allowed the young
women to renew theirs by granting them time to get home for the
fair even when it was up to 22 miles away.

(Interestingly, negotiating and granting time away for the maids
should really have been the responsibility of the rector’s niece, but
Woodforde never allowed Nancy her due place as formal house-
keeper in his household—a slight their social circle would have
noted. Also, through her uncle’s private diary, Nancy has come
down to us under the pet name employed almost certainly only by
her very close family. She signed herself A. M. Woodforde, and to
honour Nancy we should perhaps refer to her always as Anna
Maria.)

Both the rector and the brewer’s wife watched the clock, and their
diaries are peppered with words of exasperation if the absentee did
not return to base within a reasonable period. Both recorded
absences using clock time, for neither wished to be taken advantage
of. Woodforde noted that the biddable Sally Gunton and Ben
Leggatt returned ‘in good time’ (a loaded phrase) from St Faith’s
Fair in 1800, while Winfred, whose mother lived at Witchingham
and who thus had Reepham as her home fair, was actually clocked
back at 4pm on her second day away.!3

Mary Hardy’s maidservants travelled much greater distances: as,
for example, to Upton from Coltishall for Acle’s Midsummer Fair
(28 miles for the return trip), to Tunstead from Letheringsett for
Worstead Fair (about 38 miles), and to Coltishall from
Letheringsett for the Whit Monday fair (44 miles).!* The Hardys
supplied public houses across a radius from the brewery of 25 miles,
and her wide-ranging diary covers much of the eastern half of the
county.

Although the loyal, committed farm servants were her husband’s
province the diligent diarist noted absences. Isaac Pooley was
clocked out in 1776, after a morning spent ploughing, to attend
Worstead Fair. Trouble brewed when he was not back the next day:
he had evidently been granted one and a half days away.! This was
a sensitive issue. In April the previous year Robert Manning had
come back drunk from Cakerow Fair (called Scarecrow Fair by
Mary Hardy, although, as with so many fairs, she and the family
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liked attending it), and Manning had again become drunk on duty
following Coltishall Fair a few weeks later. Something snapped for
his master. Manning was summarily ‘turned off’ and his annual
contract terminated on the spot.!®

The diary contains many such illustrations of these flashpoints, the
small individual acts of mutiny (caused probably by resentment
over the brewer’s shackles) developing into serious consequences
for the servant class: the Mannings lived in a tied cottage. The cards
were stacked against the servant, for the annually-hired had no
protection from the magistrates. Hours of work and wage rates as
laid down by statute affected only those hired by the day or the
week. In theory the annually-hired had no time they could call their
own.

These forces of social change can be seen as occupying a spectrum.
Towards one end the rector’s establishment at Weston was largely
governed by master—servant custom; towards the other end that at
the Coltishall and Letheringsett breweries was dominated by
capitalist-erhployee considerations. Close examination of the two
diaries would suggest that Woodforde usually divided his day, and
that of his team, ‘our folk’, by task time, whereas Mary Hardy most
definitely noted even the most trivial events of the day by clock
time. The notion that the predominance of clock time came in with
factory-working during the industrial revolution is swept away.
Annually-hired servants were already subjected to the rule of the
clock as part of the industrious revolution.

In a malting and brewing family, over whose work excise
regulations held sway, this was even more pronounced. As a private
brewer Woodforde was exempt from monitoring by the Excise. For
a commercial, wholesale brewer all manufacturing was watched
and controlled by the vigilant gaugers. And Yorkshire-born
William Hardy had himself served as an excise officer for twelve
years 1757-69; he was still in the service at the time of his marriage
in 1765. Mary Hardy was the daughter and sister of maltsters at
Whissonsett in central Norfolk; her childhood home lay across the
yard from the small maltings. Her three children were trained to
respect clock time, even the six-year-olds noting the events of the
day in this style in their mother’s diary. Marking the passing of the
hours had come to stay.
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Part III. The Rector’s Sister
1779-1780

Tues. April 6. Brome.

Who should turn up this afternoon but Mr Woodforde and Mr
Bodham. They rode over from Norwich, 14 miles, and were much
fatigued on arrival. After dining they saw over the house and garden
and were pleased to find us so comfortable and the house so pretty.
Mr Woodforde intends to go a ride with Mr Hall round the coast
from Cromer to Wells and thence to Houghton to see the fine
collection of pictures. He and his man Will set off for Norwich
about 6 o’clock, though we pressed him to stay the night. I fear he
thought it might put us to inconvenience to accommodate so many,
being scarce settled here. We prevailed upon Mr Bodham to remain,
it being out of the question for him to undertake so long a ride
without rest. He is somewhat low, his Brother Edward being in a
decline and his life despaired of.

Wed. April 7.

Mr Bodham and his man left us this morning for Diss, where Mr
Edward Bodham resides. He was very low at parting, and declares
that he misses us much at Mattishall.

Sun. June 6.

At last we have some gaiety. The Players being at Bungay we have
seen ‘The Way of the World’, and go to-morrow to ‘The School for
Scandal’, with Miss Vertue and her Brother.

Fri. June 18.
On Monday saw ‘As you like it’, and yesterday ‘Percy’ by the
celebrated Miss Hannah More — rather heavy stuff.

Fri. June 25.

Have seen three Plays this week, ‘The Merry Wives’, ‘The Duenna’
and ‘Know your own mind’ in which the lover was somewhat like
Mr Bodham. The girl brought him to the point through arousing his
jealousy — but who is there that I could try that trick on, even if it
were certain to succeed, which I very much doubt. My Bro. Castres
informed me this evening that he knows his own mind and it is to
marry Nanny Vertue. It is what [ have been expecting. I think they

40



will suit each other well. He is good enough to say that I must
continue making my home here, but I shall not do so if I can contrive
to live elsewhere.

Sat. Aug. 7.

We hear rumours of French and Spanish Fleets being in the
Channel. Am somewhat apprehensive, for I go next week to
Catfield and then to Yarmouth.

Sat. Dec. 4.

My Bro. has been to Norwich to arrange for his marriage. It is to be
by Licence, for he refuses to call his own Banns. He met Mr
Woodforde and Mr Bodham at the King’s Head. Mr Woodforde has
been in Somerset all the summer. He has brought back a Niece, Miss
Nancy Woodforde, Bill’s Sister, to keep house for him. One of his
Sisters, Mrs Clarke, and her son, are come to stay with him for
several months. Bill isnow on a Sloop of War, but is tired already of
the sea.

1780

Mon. Jan. 10.

My dear Brother Castres was married to-day in Norwich to Nanny
Vertue. She has some money of her own, and her Brother, who has
inherited a large estate at Barningham, has declared his intention of
leaving it to her eldest son should he die without an heir. He is at
present unmarried.

Thurs. Feb. 17.

Mr Bodham has been spending a week with us. He is very low since
his Brother Edward’s death, and is nervous concerning his own
health. His Brother has left him his lands in Mattishall and
Tuddenham, which will enable him to live more comfortably.

Mon. April. 24.

My Bro. went yesterday to Norwich to preach at St Andrew’s for the
Charity Schools, an honour he would willingly have forgone, for he
is much hurried when preaching away. Poor Mr Woodforde was
also chosen this year.
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Fri. July 28. Catfield.

Mr Bodham is here! We have prevailed upon him to stay the night, it
being more than 25 miles ride to Mattishall. He had been at Brome,
but finding I had come here, came looking for me, the reason being
that he had at last summoned up courage to ask me to become his
wife! Oh, why did he not ask me months back when he knew that
Castres was to be married — it would have saved me much anxiety.
Now he sees no reason for delay, but I tell him I must have time for
some gowns making. He wishes me to have a pink gown,for [ was in
pink when he first saw me at a Dereham Assembly. That was 15
years back. It has been a long time to wait. My Sister Balls says it is
my own fault — I should have taken a lesson from Davie — but, as I
pointed out, her boldness has not as yet procured her a husband!

Sat. Sept. 9.

My Bro. and Sister Donne have been at Sister Hewitt’s at Mattishall
for Mr Hewitt to draw up their Marriage Settlement. Nanny will not
hear of Castres selling any land, and has been so good as to make
over to me £600 of her own money, which is the amount of the
Legacy due to me from my dear Father. We are all invited to the
Hewitts next week when the Documents will be ready for our
signatures.

Tues. Sept. 19. Mattishall.

My Bro. and Sr. Donne and I dined yesterday at Mr Bodham’s with
him and his Sister Mary Bodham and Mr Woodforde. The Hewitts
still refuse to meet Mr Bodham, which will be embarrassing when I
am married. To-day we have been to Dereham to see dear old Uncle
Donne. He is much pleased at Castres’ marriage, and also
congratulated me on my approaching marriage, though I fear that
Mr Hewitt has not prepossessed him in Mr B—’s favour.

Wed. Sept. 20.

Mr Bodham drove me to Weston to dine. Miss Nancy Woodforde is
an agreeable young woman — very fond of her Uncle — but misses
her relations, and finds it lonely at Weston. She is somewhat lame
which, as they keep no carriage, confines her much at home. Her
Bro. Bill is now a Midshipman and is on the South Roads chasing
Paul Jones. We were sorry not to see Mr du Quesne who is gone for
Scotland with the Townshends. We also missed the Howeses and
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Davie, for Mr Woodforde could not entertain so many as there are at
present at Hockering, and he would never invite one and not all.

Fri. Sept. 22.

Went with Bro. and Sr. Hewitt to the Howeses to meet Mr and Mrs
Paine, Mrs Davie and her Brothers Dr Charles Roope and Lieut.
Turner Roope. Music after dinner. Turner Roope sang very well. No
cards, much to Miss Woodforde’s relief who would sooner give her
money than play, for she finds us too quick! She is a great favourite
with Mr Howes, who sent his Chaise for her.

Mon. Dec. 25. Brome.

Kitty and John Johnson are here for Christmas. Coz. William and
Coz. Anna and their whole family have been over for the day — a
merry party. Willie Donne is now at Oxford and intends going into
the Church. Kitty Donne is grown a beautiful girl and will soon be
breaking the hearts of the young men. Kitty Johnson much enjoyed
the company of Molly and Anne Donne for she seldom sees any
other girls. It has been the happiest Christmas I can ever remember.

Part IV. Mrs Bodham of South Green
1781-1789

Thurs. Feb. 8. South Green, Mattishall.

This morning Mr Bodham and I were married by my dear Brother at
Brome, Mr B—’s Father and Sister with us. After dinner we set off
for Mattishall. I can scarce believe that [ am now Mistress of this
large house. A lot wants doing to it to make it more comfortable.
The House-keeper and Servants are exceeding civil to me. I fancy
they welcome having a Mistress.

Thurs. Mar. 8.

This afternoon our friends of the Rotation Club came to make the
Wedding Visit. Wore my pink gown and coat with ermine trimming
and the gauze apron with two flounces, my best cap with the painted
ribbands, and my white shoes with the silver buckles Mr Bodham
gave me. Mr Woodforde hired a Chaise to bring Miss Woodforde
and Mrs Davie. They were very smart, Miss Woodforde in an
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apricot gown with dark green ribbands, her hair prettily curled.
Invited her to spend a week with me later in the year. She is very
intimate with Davie, who has been at Weston all the winter.

Thurs. April 5.

Dined at Mr du Quesne’s — quite like old times, though we all
missed my dear Brother. Mrs England [the Housekeeper] was most
civil, saying how pleased they all were at our marriage. Shall be
relieved when I come to the end of these congratulations, almost
hearing them think “About time to0”! Much talk of the
Highwaymen who have been lurking alarmingly in these parts, and
committing robberies. Mr Woodforde has been lately at Dereham
with Mr Hall — saw Quebec Castle where Mr B— and 1 first met
when I was about 18. They called to see Betsy Davie at her School,
an attention which much gratified Mrs Davie. Mr Woodforde has
kindly consented to administer the Holy Sacrament at Brand on
Sunday sennight for Mr B—.

Thurs. April 26.

Our Rotation dinner — the first since our marriage. Miss Woodforde
unable to be with us, they having no carriage, and Mr and Mrs
Howes having no room in theirs, Mrs Davie being with them. Their
driver and Mr Woodforde’s man Will going up the village and not
returning by 9 o’clock, Mr Woodforde rode off in high dudgeon
with Mr du Quesne. The Howeses man Tye, when he did return,
being too drunk to drive, we were obliged to send them home by
James. A distressing end to a happy evening.

Fri. May 4.

Have been at Norwich for a few days. Mr B— much pleased at his
reception by my Cousins, Dr and Mrs Donne, and the girls, Kitty,
Molly and Anne. Fred is becoming a smart young man, and little
Edward, now 4 years old, a most engaging little fellow. Last
Monday, in our way to Norwich, we dined at Hockering and met all
our old friends. Mrs Howes had sent her Chaise for Miss
Woodforde.

Wed. May 9.
Dined at Mr du Quesne’s — Mrs Davie there with the Howeses, but
Miss Woodforde not.

44



Wed. May 16. Swaffham.

On a visit to Mr B—"s Father and Sister. Have made the
acquaintance of Aunt Bodham who lives next door. Sister Bodham
delighted to introduce me to all her friends.

Tues. May 22. South Green.

Uncle and Aunt Donne drove over, bringing Coz. Tom’s Betsy to
spend a few days with us —a fine girl — going on for 17. It being our
Rotation Day, our friends were delighted to meet her. Mr Grigson of
Reymerstone dined with us to-day. Uncle came in a new carriage —a
one-horse Chair which can be open or shut. Mr B— is determind to
have one like it. Mr Howes’s new man and Mr Woodforde’s man
Will going to the Gaunt, and not being back by 8 o’clock as ordered,
Mr Woodforde rode home with Mr du Quesne, much distressed, the
same thing occurring the last time they were here. Mr Howes turned
that man off, and will likely do the same by this one.

Tues. June 12.

Dind at Mr du Quesne’s. Mr Woodforde talked much of his dinner a
few days since for his Squire Custance and his Lady. They are civil
indeed to him. Mrs Custance having taken a great fancy to Miss
Woodforde takes her for airings in her carriage, and spends
mornings with her lace-making. Miss Woodforde says she is a Lady
without the least spark of pride.

Thurs. June 21.

Rotation at Hockering. Mr Howes sent his Chaise for Miss
Woodforde, Mrs Davie and Betsy who are on a visit to Weston.
After spending a few days there, Miss Woodforde will come with
the Howeses to ours on Monday.

Mon. June 25.

Our Rotation — 8 in number. Mr du Quesne was in a rare fuss
concerning the dinner he is to give next week for his Squire Mr
Townshend, his Wife, and his Sister Mrs Cornwallis (the Wife of
the Archbishop), his man Robert England being ill of a fever. Mr
Woodforde offered to lend him his man Will to wait at table.

Thurs. July 10.
A small party at Weston — only the Howeses and ourselves — Mr du
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Quesne being gone to London with Mrs Cornwallis. His good old
Servant Robert England died last week. Miss Woodforde shewed us
some fans that Mrs Custance has given her. She is most industrious
with her ribbon and lace work. Her Uncle reads the History of
England to her while she works. On Sundays she reads him a
Sermon.

Wed. July 18.

A large party at Hockering to-day. Took our new Vicar, Mr Smith,
who intends to join the Club when he shall be settled. At present he
lodges at Mr Hewitt’s. Rebecca and Mary Priest and their Father
were there with their Uncle and Aunt from Norwich. With Nancy
Woodforde and Davie we were 7 Ladies — and very merry we were.
Mr Smith was pleased at his reception, and looks to an agreeable
sojourn amongst us. He is a man of about 45 — somewhat serious —
not married, having his Mother to support.

Sat. July 28.

A full house all week with Sister Bodham, my dear Bro. and Sr.
Donne, and Niece Kitty Johnson. Yesterday my Bro. and Mr. B—
rode over to Weston and prevailed upon Mr Woodforde to return
with them to dine here. My Bro. and Sr. returned home to-day
taking Kitty with them.

Tues. July 31.

Our Rotation. Mrs Howes too ill to be with us. Sr. Bodham enjoyed
meeting Davie, who entertains her vastly. Mr Smith appears much
smitten by her.

Fri. Aug. 3.

To Mr Smith’s — only Mr Woodforde and ourselves, which was just
as well, there being no convenience for a large party. Sister Bodham
much diverted by Mr Smith’s disappointment in not seeing Mrs
Davie!

Tues. Aug. 28.

A merry party at Weston — Mrs Paine being there we were 5 Ladies.
Nancy Woodforde shewed us the beautiful jewellery Mrs Custance
has given her. The Custances are now moved into the house that has
been building about a mile from the Parsonage. Mr du Quesne is
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back from Lambeth, but the Archbishop and Mrs Cornwallis being
come to Honingham he is kept dancing backward & forward which
he professes to dislike, though he is I fancy flattered by their
attention.

Tues. Sept. 4.

A pleasant afternoon at Mr du Quesne’s. He had sent his Chaise
after Nancy Woodforde, for which I was thankful or I should have
been the only Lady, Mrs Howes being ill and Mrs Paine with her.

Wed. Oct. 31.

My dear Bro. Castres sent his man Charles to inform us that dear
Nanny was safely delivered yesterday morning of a daughter —both
doing well, God be praised. The child is to be named Anne Vertue.

Tues. Nov. 27.

Rotation at Hockering — Mr Smith with us. Mrs Howes somewhat
better — had sent her Chaise for Nancy Woodforde, Davie being
there.

Sat. Dec. 1.

News of a terrible defeat of our Armies in America —7000 men
obliged to surrender, and many ships taken. Many people think a
shocking blunder has been made in undertaking War against our
kith and kin.

Thurs. Dec. 27.

Our Rotation yesterday. Mr Bodham fetched Nancy Woodforde to
spend a few days with us. In his way here Mr Woodforde called to
enquire after Mrs Howes and learned the melancholy tidings that
Mr Paine has drowned himself in a pit. We cannot think what can
have induced him to do such a thing, such a sensible-seeming man,
and cheerful enough when we met him lately. The rain being very
heavy we prevailed upon Mr Woodforde and Mr du Quesne who
were riding to wait until it cleared which it did about 11 o’clock. Mr
Howes and Mrs Davie gave Mr Smith a cast in their Chaise. Heard
that St John Priest is appointed a Master of Bury School, and that
Miss Virtue Baldwin is married to Mr Robert Elwin of Booton.
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Sat. Feb. 2.

Have been a week or more at Swaffham. Mr B— returned home for
his Sunday duty, and came for me yesterday. He went on Tuesday to
the Howes’s Rotation, though very cold, snowy weather. Mrs
Howes somewhat better.

Fri. Feb. 8.
Fast Day. Too cold to venture to Church.

Sat. Feb. 9.
Hear that poor Mrs Howes died last night —a great shock, not having
suspected her of being so ill.

Tues. Feb. 12.

Mr B— attended Mrs Howes’ funeral as one of the Bearers. Mr du
Quesne conducted the Service. This is the third wife poor old Mr
Howes has buried. A cold, snowy day.

Tues. Mar. 19.

Our Rotation. Davie came with Mr du Quesne, but Nancy
Woodforde’s bad knee prevents her getting into a Chaise. Waited
dinner some time for old Mr Howes, but had near finished ere he
arrived — somewhat to our embarrassment, not having seen him
since his wife died. Much talk of the fall of the Ministry and a
possible Truce with America. In his way to Swaffham to fetch his
Sister, Mr B— called in at Uncle Donne’s to enquire — found him
very ill — they fear a cancer. Pray God he may not suffer long.

Wed. Mar. 27.
Mr B— and Mr Smith rode to Weston, but I durst not venture in this
weather.

Easter Day
But the weather too bad to go to Church.
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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 commiittee to limit membership to a prescribed number.

The Annual membership subscription of £16 (overseas members £25,
student members £10) becomes due on 1 January and should be
forwarded to the Treasurer, Dr David Case, 25 Archery Square,
Walmer, Deal, Kent CT14 7JA.

Website:
www.parsonwoodforde.org.uk

PARSON WOODFORDE SOCIETY COMMITTEE 2014/15

Professor Richard Wilson President
Martin Brayne Chairman & Editor
Dr David Case Treasurer
Robert Bates Secretary

Lee Abraham, Jenny Alderson, Revd Peter Jameson, Charles Milnes,
Mary Price, Katharine Solomon

The Parson Woodforde Society is a registered charity no. 1010807
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