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EDITORIAL

A good many things have happened since the publication
of the last jourmal.

On Friday, 29 June, the Annual General lMeeting of
members of the Parson Woodforde Society was held at
the 'George! Hotel, Castle Cary, a few hours after
a meeting of the Committee had taken place at the
0ld Parsonage, by kind permission of Mr. and Mrs.
Bernard Mewes.

At both these meetings, the question of finance was
predominant. Our running costs are not, in general,
heavy, and we have only one large item of expend-
iture: the printing and other expenses incurred in
publishing the Journal. The current inflation is
causing these to rise constantly. At the same time,
the Journal is more ambitious than it was when the
Society was formed. The separate essays and
articles tend to be longer as more research is done
on various aspects of Parson Woodforde's life and
times and more knowledge becomes available. It
should be remembered, too, that the Journal has
been the means of giving to members what is already
a considerable amount of diary material never before
known.

In addition, this year our expenses will be partic-
ularly heavy, as we are committed to the publication
of a new, up-to-date list of members (with this
issue) and the abridged version of Miss Mary Barham
Johnson's index to the Journal, (with the final
issue for 1973%). In the light of this, it was felt
that the Committee had really only two possible
courses of action. Either the Journmal could be
made smaller, or reduced to two issues a year, and
the supplements discontinued: or the subscription
should be raised.

After much debate, the Committee decided to recommend
that a slight increase to the ordinary members!
subscription be made. This was later put to the



General Meeting and carried unanimously. I need
hardly say that this decision was arrived at with
great reluctance, as by far the lesser of two
necessary evils. My own opinion is that, in our
Society, keen and interested members are unlikely
to be frightened off by a very small additional
outlay: conversely, those who have decided not to
review their subscriptions will hardly be induced
to change their minds by the inducement of pegging
the subscription rates. In the case of pensioners,
who may find the increased payment a burden, I am
sure that a special concession may allow them to
continue at the old rate.

The rest of the news is more cheerful. At both
meetings I brought up the very important question
of providing a micro-film of the whole diary.
There are two pressing reasons for this. One of
them is, of course, the relatively inaccessible
nature of the m.s. diary, as the Bodleian Library
which possesses it allows access only to members
of Oxford University, and my own researches were
therefore made possible only by the accident of my
being an Oxford graduate. Other members who have
studied the diary have done so only by having
photo-copies made of odd pages. Owing to the age
and condition of the diaries, the Bodleian author-
ities were not very happy about photo-copies, and
this could not be done to any extensive part of
the diary material.

The General Meeting voted to proceed with the task
of providing a micro-film, and I was asked to qQpen
negotiations with the Bodleian Library, a rough
estimate of the cost having already been made. This,
of course, brought us back to the question of
finances again, and suggestions were invited as to
the best way of raising the money. Here we had two
strokes of good fortune. First Mrs. Arisoy, formerly
Mrs. Nuhn, made a most generous and munificent
gesture, by handing our Secretary no less than a
100-dollar bill. Then Mr. T.D. Rogers, of the Manu-
scripts Department of the Bodleian Library, to whom



I had written saying that we had this amount of
money, generously agreed to accept this as a single
total payment, although the actual cost of making
the micro-film is considerably higher. The position
is that the Bodleian Library will make the micro-
films as part of their own service, and then sell

us a copy.

Of course, some kind of equipment will have to be
either bought or hired in order to use the micro-
film; but we can cross that bridge when we come to
it. The all-important fact is that the m.s. diary
in its entirety will be available to any serious
student.

I have left myself only enough space to comment
briefly on the present issue of the Jourmal. I
think it presents a considerable variety of
Woodfordeian material. Mr. Lamb writes very
interestingly of the diarist's various "Schemes"
to Yarmouth, and what he might have seen there.
Apart from its interest as "an European view" of
Woodforde, Frau Mez-Mangold's article deals
authoritatively with the extraordinary medicines
and cures of his period. Finally, my own piece
really begins a detailed study of Woodforde as a
member of his own sacred profession, something
that is too often left out of our estimate of the
man and the age in which he lived.

R.L.W.

The increased subscriptions referred to in
the Editorial, will be as follows:—

Single Subscription ..... .£3.00 per annum
Double do. £3.50 U "

(payable by 14 January 1974)
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GREAT YARMOUTH WITHIN THE WALLS



PARSON WOODFORDE AND YARMOUTH - "A SWEET TOWN"

Woodforde's first visit to Yarmouth took place just a
fortnight after his arrival in Norfolk. On 27 April
1775 he got up early, and took the Yarmouth coach
which left Norwich at 7 a.m. and arrived at 11. a.m.,
taking four hours for a journey of twenty-three miles.
As early as 1725 coaches were running between Yarmouth
and Norwich every Tuesday and Friday. The fare was
%s., so there was no great increase in price fifty
years later, since the Parson paid 8s. for the return
journey. By 1775 the coaches had improved. In 1764
a new 'Flying Post Coach! on steel springs, carrying
six inside passengers, had been introduced, drawn by
four horses. We can get an excellent idea of the
coach, and the way in which Woodforde travelled, to-
gether with his first glimpse of Yarmouth, from a
charming aquatint in Preston's 'Picture of Yarmouth!,
published in 1819. This shows a coach and four enter-
ing the old North Gate of the town. No less than

nine passengers are sitting on top of the coach.

The Parson and his friend Cooke spent the afternoon

at the Wrestlers Inn near the market place. This
celebrated inn was at the end of Row 19 on Church
Plain and had had the name of the Wrestlers since

1691. The inn sign, a copy of which is above the
public house which now stands on the site, shows

1Job Smith at the Three Wrestlers'. The landlord who
entertained Woodforde was John Orton who had come
there in 1772. However, the inn's most famous day

was yet to come. On 6 November 1800, Nelson, fresh
from his victory at Aboukir, (the 'Battle of the Nile')
stood at the upper window of the Wrestlers before an
enthusiastic crowd. "I am myself a Norfolk man", he
gsaid; "and I glory in being so". The landlady was
Sarah Suckling, who claimed to be a relative of Nelson,
whose mother was Catherine Suckling. ©She asked his
permission for the inn to be renamed 'The Nelson Arms!.
Nelson, whose wit never deserted him, replied: "That
would be absurd, seeing that I have but one!" However,
the landlady persisted, and the inn became 'Nelson's
Hotel', but survived only to 1817. It has now reverted
to its ancient name.



The town of Yarmouth in those days was not by the
sea, but enclosed within its walls by the river,
about a mile from the 'German Ocean'. Visitors
wishing to look at the sea usually rode there in
one of the famous Yarmouth coaches. These coaches
were an adaption of the troll carts which had been
especially designed to negotiate the one hundred
and forty-five narrow Rows of the town. TUntil these
Rows were almost completely destroyed by German
bombers during the last war, Yarmouth must have
been the strangest town in England. One of these
troll carts is still preserved in the Toll House
Museum. They are first mentioned in an ordinance
of Henry VIII, where they are described as "newly
devised". Most visitors thought they were fun, but
Defoe contemptuously described them as "only a
wheelbarrow with a horse in them".

During the 18th. century no visit to Yarmouth was
considered complete until the three wonders of the
town had been seen and admired. These were: the
Quay, the church organ, and Mr. Ramey's parlour
furnished with drawings executed by a red-hot poker.
Woodforde visited the first two wonders on this
'‘Scheme', and saw the third on a later visit.

"The Organ", he remarks, "was the finest I ever did
hear". It was played by Mr. Chichely, "stone-blind".
This organ was reputed to be inferior only to one

in Haarlem, built in 1738 and considered the finest
organ in the world. The Yarmouth organ was installed
in 1733, the Rev. Thomas Macro preaching a splendid
sermon for the occasion in the text 'Eph. v. 19! -
Singing and making melody in your heart to the Lord'.
Ilater, wild stories arose about the organ's origin.
Some said that it came from a Spanish galleon wrecked
on the beach, others that it had been confiscated in
some war on the Continent, others again that it was
found in the wreck of a Dutch ship, But in fact the
organ was built by Abraham Jordon, of the London

firm of Jordon, Bridge and Byfield,at a cost of £900.



It was constantly repaired, rebuilt, enlarged and
moved, until it was finally destroyed with the rest
of the church in the air-raid on the night of 24
June 1942. When the church of St. Nicholas was
restored after the war, a magnificent old organ
was bought from St. Mary-le-Boltons in London, and
installed after rebuilding by the John Compton
Organ Co. Whether it is the equal of the old one
I do not know, but the organ case, coloured in the
style of the 15th. century, is worth coming from a
long way to see.

The quay of Yarmouth has always attracted artists
and a profusion of paintings and prints give us a
very good idea of what it was like in the 18th.
century. No river front in Europe, with the excep-
tion of Seville, could equal it. Corbidge's 'West
Prospect of the Town', a huge print five feet long,
shows the noble facade of splendid houses which
lined the quay. During his second visit in September
1776 Woodforde took his nephew Bill along the quay
to see about seventy Dutch vessels which had just
arrived for the herring season. The Parson found
the spectacle very picturesque, and his impressions
are illustrated by an eye-witness account of the
scene in 1785. These Dutch boats usually arrived

a few days before 21 September when they began
fishing, or as it was said, "wet their nets". The
scene is described as follows: "With the aftermnoon's
tide the Dutchmen began to enter the harbour's mouth;
and it was pleasing to see them proceed one after
another, up the river to the town, a distance of
about two miles, all open to the view. They moored
along a quay, just without the South Gate, in a
regular line, with their heads to the shore and
their sides touching each other. These schuyts

are small decked vessels with a single mast and a
running bow-sprit; they are flat-bottomed with lee-
boards and extremely broad heads and sterms, which
are adorned with paintings. Their sails have a
yellow dye, which is thought to preserve them, and



certainly has a gay appearance; they have all
striped pendants. The crews usually consist of
eight men and boys. Of these vessels about fifty
came up this year. All of them arrived in the
course of Thursday evening; and at night I took a
walk to view them by moonlight. The long line of
masts exactly uniform, the yards and furled sails
disposed in a regular row, the crews sitting on
deck with their pipes, calmly enjoying their
repose, and conversing in a strange tongue, im-
pressed the imagination in a forcible but pleasing
manner; the quiet and order which reigned among
such a large number was much to be admired. On
Saturday the streets were sprinkled with parties
of Dutchmen, easily distinguished by their round
caps, short jackets, and most capacious breeches.
They went about making purchases, consisting
principally of coarse beef and a few common
utensils. On the ensuing Sunday, called 'Dutch
Sunday', all the country round as far as Norwich
flocked to see the show. The Dutch did honour to
their visitors, by decorating their schuyts with
flags, in the gayest manner they were able. The
whole length of the quay was crowded by people of
all ranks, in their best apparel. On the denes
were scattered various walking and riding parties,
especially many of the vehicles called Yarmouth
Carts; the Dutch vessels formed a gay line in
front; whilst in the rear might be seen a large
fleet of vessels majestically sailing through the
roads. It was a view equally striking and singular,
and not to be matched in any part of the kingdom".
These Dutch boats continued to visit Yarmouth for
the herring season until about 1880.

On 19 September Bill and the Parson went on a troll
cart to the fort. This had been built right at

the mouth of the harbour in 1653, and was demolished
in 1834. In 1819 the armament consisted of six
twenty-four-pounders and four six-pounders. There
is a good picture of it in Preston. With a high































































































































































non-residence, sale of benefices by their incumbents.
In the 17th. century Milton wrote: "The hungry sheep
look up and are not fed". In 1827 a survey of the
English church revealed that fewer than half of the
clergy were resident in their own parishes. And in
Woodforde's day all over the country, parishes were
being served by the sort of slapdash arrangement
which prevailed at Thurloxton: a curate there two or
three days a week, and a rector who never turned up
at all.

Woodforde was happy enough, evidently, for the short
time he stayed at Thurloxton. He and his host
discovered they had a common interest in coursing,
and when he found himself unable to keep up with

Mr. Cross as a drinker, he could always go off to

his own room and leave the company, as we see him
doing on 6 November, the day of the marathon drinking
party, after Woodforde had christened the latest
arrival into the Cross family. But in spite of all
the incidental benefits, the situation was not really
satisfactory for him. He could not have enjoyed all
the travelling, in the depth of winter and on roads,
the bad condition of which he mentions more than once.
He was, therefore, probably glad enough to hear of
another curacy vacant, much nearer to his home. At
Babcary, only six miles from Ansford, the Rector

Mr. Hite (not 'Hill', as Mr. Beresford prints the
name) was no longer able through infirmity to carry
out his parish duties. This is not surprising, when
his age is considered. He was so old that to find
his academic career it was necessary to look in
Volume I of Foster, not Volume II which contains the
record of so many of Woodforde'!s clerical acquaint-
ances.

HYTE, William (Hite). s. William, of
Goathurst, Somerset, cler. WADHAM COLL.,
Matric. 28 March, 1705, aged 18., B.A.
1708. M.A. from EMANUEL COLL., Cambridge,
1722, Vicar of Knowlestone and Molland,
Devon, 1719, Rector of Lympston, Devon,
1733, and of Babcary, Somerset, 1735.
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I do not think that Mr. Hite was a pluralist, rather
that he had exchanged one living for another through-
out his career. But he was at Babcary five years
before Woodforde was born. Now, feeling his age,

he had left the parish to its own devices, and gone
to live with a cousin, Mr. Blake of Padnoller Farm.
Meanwhile Mr. Bower, a farmer who was evidently one
of the leading parishioners of Babcary, was getting
worried about church affairs in the village and
anxious to find someone to stand in for the absent
rector. Woodforde acted at once. From his home he
rode over to Babcary. It was unlucky when he
arrived that Bower had gone "to Yeovil market", but
to his relief he found that the curacy

*¥ ... was not disposed of yet; and in my re=
=turn, Monday, from Thurloxton to Ansforde,
I promised to call upon MF. Bower, and to
talk with him about Babcary ...

By 14 November, he had managed to see Bower, and
events seemed to be moving in his favour:

%¥ ... I believe I shall have it; but I must
call upon him next Wednesday sennight and
then I shall have a definite Answer ..

But the favourable decision to which Mr. Bower
eventually came had to be ratified by the absent
rector. Padnoller Farm was out to the west of
Bridgwater, and so he could make the visit there
on his way to Thurloxton. His diary entry for 28
November shows the progress of the negotiations:

% Nov: 28 - After Breakfast I set forth for
Padnoller to call upon M*. Hite
at one Farmer Blake's there,
about the Curacy of Babcary &
the Conditions - - About two
o! clock this Afternoon I got
to Padnoller, and I stopt at

M. Blakes about of two Hours,
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and talked with MF. Hite about the
Curacy of Babcary; It then being
to late to go to Thurloxton I went
to the next Town which is about
two Miles from Padnoller, called
nether Stowey, and there I stopped,
spent the Evening, & laid at the
Globe there, kept by one Poles and
his wife - I eat some bread and
Cheese at MT. Blakes and MX. Blake
behaved very civil to me - MF. Hite
(a2 very infirm and aged Man) and I
could not agree this Afternoon
about the conditions of the Curacy
at Babcary; but I promised to call
upon him again to Morrow Morning
in my road to Thurloxton.

It may be of interest to mention here that the land-
lord of the inn at Nether Stowey was almost certainly
related to Thomas Poole the tanner who, over thirty
years later, was to provide a home for S.T. Coleridge
and his family. (See Berta Lawrence: 'Coleridge and
Wordsworth in Somerset!, and my review of this book
in Journal, Vol. IV., No. 2)

The next day Woodforde rode back to Padnoller, and
this time succeeded in coming to an agreement about
the curacy with the aged rector. The terms finally
decided on are of great interest, but really belong
to the second part of this essay, where they will
be discussed. From this time on, Woodforde presum-
ably considered himself as curate of Babcary, and
was keen enough to be rid of his Thurloxton oblig-
ations.

He took his time, however. Curates were usually hired
by the quarter, which explains the term 'quarterage!
to describe their stipend, although with his own
assistant clergy in the later Weston days Woodforde
seems to have preferred a half-yearly agreement. Very
few things were ever done in a hurry in the 18th.
century, and for a time he continued to live his
usual unexacting life.
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2 December was the night of the great storm, when
he felt his bed "rocking like a Cradle" with the
force of the wind. I regret that in a previous
essay I mistakenly attributed this event to the
Babcary period: it was, of course, Cross and his
wife who got up in alarm while the curate, less
timorous than he was to be in some later storms,
stayed in bed. On 3 December all he records are the
laconic words: * "At MT. Cross's". Next day he
read prayers and preached in the morning, and read
prayers again in the afternoon. On the Monday he
was "ordered Home" by his father, because letters
had arrived soliciting his vote for the vacant
Wardenship of Winchester College. In order to
attend the election, he set out for Oxford on 7
December, and did not return until the 16th. of the
month, not the 14th. as Mr. Beresford stated: that
was the date he left Oxford on the return journey.

* Dec: 18 - Breakfasted at MF. Cross's with him
& his Wife - I did duty this
Morning at Newton Chapel and I
intend always to serve it in the
Morning during the Winter Season -
Whilst I was at Newton this
Morning I received a Letter from
MT. Abraham at Stoodley near
Bampton Devon - who belongs to
the Chapel of Newton, desiring
me to serve it and for 8 - 0 - 0
Per annum, therefore shall serve
it no longer than I shall
Thurloxton — — I shall send a
Letter very soon to MF. Fitch,
and I will send one at the Same
Time to M¥. Abraham, in answer

to his.
Dined, supped, & laid at MT.
Cross's - - Read Prayers, &

Preached this Aftermoon at

Thurloxton Church - _
MT. Sandford a neighbouring

64



Clergyman was so kind as to
serve Thurloxton for me last
Sunday, and he left word with
my Clerke, that he would be
glad to see me over at his
House which is about a Mile
from here, therefore I shall
call upon him soon to thank
him for his kindness -

For breaking a Chamber Pot
while Captain Rooke laid
with me I paid MT. Cross's
Maid this Evening 0 - 0 - 6
MT. Cross supped and spent
the Evening at one M¥. Lovats
a neighbouring Farmer.

Part of this entry is written with less than the
diarist's usual lucidity. Perhaps Mr. Cross, in
Pecksniffian terms, did not "spare the bottle", and
the potations had been deep. The terms offered

by Abrahams for the service of Newton Chapel seem
derisory even hy the modest standards of the time,
and Woodforde might here almost be saying that, if
he had been presented with a more generous offer,
he would have considered retaining the chapel after
having given up Thurloxton. But, in view of the
distance from his new curacy, it is unlikely that
he really meant to imply this.

When he paid his fellow-cleric the courtesy visit,
on 23 December, he pronounced him * "a very good-
natured and sensible Man". This Mr. Sandford, or
Sanford, was the Vicar of nearby Walford, and
remarkable for the great size of his family. On
another occasion Woodforde wrote of being with him
and "about ten of his Children'", as though they
were really too many to count. The two clergymen
found that they had common acquaintance, for that
day he met Sanford's son-in-lgw, a Mr. Musgrave,
"lately a Gent: Comm: of New-College", while one
of his sons was at Winchester.
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Ieaving his colleague's house, in spite of the fact
that Mr. Sanford "pressed very much" for him to
stay to dinner, Woodforde then went on to Taunton,
where he put up at the New Inn. There he spent

the next few hours writing letters:

% ... one to M¥. Fitch, in answer to one I
received from him the other Day - one to
MF . Abrahams in answer to his Letter I
had from him - and one to John Geree of
New-Coll: to tell him how I got to my
Curacy after I left him.

His cousin Tom lived in Taunton, where he was
apprenticed to an apothecary; so after writing
the letters:

* ... I sent for Cousin Tom from M¥. Manly's
to spend half an Hour with me, but he was
gone out; and a little before I went he
came to me - I desired him that if he could
hear of a Curate that wanted a Curacy, he
would let me know it -

There was a reason for this request. A few days
before, Woodforde had been thinking of the best way
to break the news to Mr. Cross that he would be
leaving early in the new year. However, it turned
out that Cross was having second thoughts about his
charges for the curate's accommodation. After supper
on 20 December he had broached the subject himself,
saying that * "he could not afford boarding me and
my Horse, any longer than this Quarter, for the
money we agreed on - being £21 per Ann:" As
Woodforde commented next day:

* ... It was very lucky that MX. Cross
mentioned what he did last Night, as I
must go away from him soon, viz., as soon
as another Curate is got ...
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It is perfectly clear from this that in such cases,
the departing curate was under something of an
obligation to supply his replacement. Hence the
meeting with Tom who, as the pharmacist's assistant
in the market town, might well hear of any un-
attached clergyman in search of a place. On
Christmas Day Woodforde wrote that he had received
"g, Note" from Tom to say that

*¥ ... he had spoke to & Clergyman in Taunton
whose Name is Boon, and that he would accept
my Curacy of Thurloxton when I pleased.

It says much for Woodforde'!s determination to be free

of all his commitments at Thurloxton that the very
next day he went in search of Boon. The result is
one of those perfect cameos of the life of his time
which makes Woodforde'!s diary unique, and which,
even at this early period, he was fully capable of
writing:

* Dec: 26 - Breakfasted, supped, &c. at MT.
Cross's - After Breakfast, I went
upon Cream to Taunton, to speak
with MY. Boon; where I dined,
smoaked a Pipe of African Tobacco;
and spent part of the Afternmoon,
with Cousin Tom Woodforde, at
MT. Boon's Father's, with 0ld
MT. Boon and his Wife, and his
Son the Clergyman, and his
Daughter; I talked with MF. Boon
the Clergyman about the Curacy
of Thurloxton, and likewise the
Chapel of Newton; both which he
promised to take care of and
enter upon the 15th of next
Month and till then I should
officiate at them - I took my
Leave of MT, Boon's Family and
afterwards went to the New-Inn,
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where my Horse was, and then I
wrote two Letters, one to MF. Fitch,
and one to MY. Abraham, to let them
know, that I had got a Clergyman to
undertake both Places, at the
Expiration of my Quarter which will
be the ninth of next Month; & then
I drank, with Cousin Tom, one Pint
of Port, and afterwards went home
to Thurloxton - For the Pint og
Port and my Horse: p- 0 -1
For having two Straps to my Boots

to pull them up at Taunton - pg 0-0 -

Gave the Hostler there - p- 0 -0 -
When I sent my Letter to the Post
Office this Afternoon, I desired the
lLandlady of the New-Inn, whom I sent,
to enquire for any Letters that might
be there for MY. Cross, which I
received, and for which I paid = 0 - O
MEY. Cross owes me now 0-0
for going through one Turnpike — 0 - O
MT. Boon the Clergyman who is to
succeed me in my Curacy, is but very
lately arrived from Senegal in

Africa, where he was Chaplain to

the 86 Regiment, which was there and
is now broke, so that he is now upon
half Pay, for which he receives per
Anmum clear, for doing nothing 56 - O
While he was at Senegal he lost his
left Arm, in shooting of an Eagle,

the Gun bursting in his Hand, which
carried away all but his little Finger
It was very agreeable to hear him give
an Account of that Island - He brought
some very curious things from Africa,
among which was some African tobacco,
and two gold Rings which he gave to
his Father & Mother. Two of M*. Cross's
Tenants (one a Farmer and the other a
Taylor & Miller) from Ash-Priors about

I
— U\
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8 Mile from here, supped, &
spent the Evening with us - they
lay at MT. Cross's this Night.

(At right angles, in the box containing the date:)

0ld M¥. Boon is a Cor=
=oner, and lives near the
New-Inn in Taunton.

So ended the first of Woodforde's Somerset curacies.
Apart from the weekly journeys to and from his home,
it could not be said to have been a very demanding
job. Thurloxton was a tiny parish, and even if he
had been there seven days a week, there must have
been little enough for him to do. As it was, he
was only there to take the church services once a
week.

Indeed, one might say that the greatest service
which he did for Thurloxton was to leave just at
the time he did, when Boon was willing to succeed
him. Boon (or Boone - in fact he spelled his
name with an 'e!) did not only take the diarist's
place at Thurloxton, but stayed there, without
ever advancing beyond the status of curate, for
the immense span of forty-four years! Fitch died
in 1768, but in so minute a parish there would
never have been a need for two ministers, so
presumably the succeeding rectors were all non-
resident.

Woodforde and Mr. Cross remained on good terms.
In the summer of 1764 the 'Squire! of Thurloxton
paid him a visit. One of the delectable things
about this society was the way in which everyone
knew everybody else, and Cross! companion on

this visit was a Captain Hill Dawe of Ditcheat,

a relation, perhaps brother, of the 'Holly Dawe'
who later married James Clarke. But the visitors
"did not stay long", and I have not come across
any further mention of Mr. Cross in the diary. He
died in April 1803, a few months after Woodforde.

- to be concluded.
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