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EDITORIAL

During the lockdown I have found that diary-reading is the deal
antidote to the threat of boredom, replacing one’s own physically
inactive life with someone else’s more ‘normal’ regime. James
Lees-Milne’s diaries were perfect for this purpose and, having
completed them, I’'m currently embarked upon those of Frances
Partridge. The first volume, 4 Pacifist’s War, shows some
remarkable parallels between then (the years of the Second Word
War) and now. This grim entry made in April 1940, for example:

The news is now entirely concerned with air-raids. Inside every
head in England the same questions are revolving: “How many
killed? How many injured? How is everyone ‘standing up’ to the
raids?

And, at the end of the war after “Winston has announced that there
will be no more blackout restrictions’, Frances finds it ‘quite
difficult to leave windows uncurtained and blazing away into the
darkness’, much as we, perhaps, will only slowly adapt, when that
happy day comes, to the lifting of social distancing and abandoning
our masks.

Readers of John Beresford’s 1931-32 Journal (published by the
Society and still available) will know that Beresford was a friend of
the Bloomsbury figure Saxon Sydney Turner. Turner was also a
friend of the Partridges and Frances records on 18 October 1940,
‘poor Saxon writes very despairingly saying that two of his best
friends at the Treasury were killed last night. The Treasury must
have been hit, though he doesn’t say so’. It was, and one of those
‘best friends’ was Beresford.

Social distance in the sense of class distinction was, of course, very
much a feature of eighteenth century life and the differences which
existed even between students in the ancient universities constitute
just one of the very many matters we encounter in Margaret Bird’s
quite brilliant essay — the first of two — on ‘The Norfolk Parish
Clergy of James Woodforde’s Time’. Margaret’s ground-breaking
work, not least that involving the bishop’s visitation returns, will
certainly provide the reader with a great deal of food for further
thought on the Norfolk clergy in general and Woodforde in
particular.



Similarly stimulating is our President’s essay on the process by
which Weston parsonage came to mean ‘home’ and ‘our
comfortable, quiet, happy thatched dwelling’, to Woodforde.

Woodforde missed the first performance of John Howard Payne’s
opera Clari, or the Maid of Milan, which contains Henry Bishop’s
song ‘Home! Sweet Home!’, by a good twenty years but had he
heard it he would surely have sympathized with the couplet which
runs —

An exile from home splendour dazzles in vain,
Oh, give me my lowly thatched cottage again.

House-bound as most of us have been for the past year, [ doubt if the
sentiments of ‘Home! Sweet Home!” have been expressed quite so
fervently this last year as in most twelve month periods. Happy as |
am with my own High Peak home, it would have been nice to
indulge in ‘pleasures and palaces’ too, and that might have been
what took my imagination to Badminton House which was home to
Woodforde’s friend Robert Penny.

Staying at home has had the advantage of allowing us not only to
read more but also to put pen to paper. If your own Journal
contribution has not yet appeared you can be assured that it will. In
selecting articles, | always endeavour to balance Norfolk and
Somerset, Family History with Social History, Woodforde with his
Times. Whether I succeed I’m not sure that I’m the one to judge.
What I can say, after more than twenty years of editorship, is that [
cannot remember a period when the quality of work coming
forward has been quite so high as at present.

Those of you that ‘expressed an interest” in the frolic — which was to
have been in September of last year, and then in May of this, will by
now know that it has been postponed once more — to 13-15
September. As originally proposed, we will be based at Holbrook
Manor hotel, Wincanton. I think we can have every reason to be
optimistic of our prospects and much look forward to meeting you
in a safe and civilised environment!



THE NORFOLK PARISH CLERGY OF JAMES
WOODFORDE’S TIME

Part 1: Letting off steam to the bishop

So often we see James Woodforde characterised as the typical
Georgian parson, ‘the very epitome of the country clergy’ of his
time. But was he? And did he really serve the ‘spiritually comatose
base of the Church of England’, as Ronald Blythe asserted? This
study will argue that both are myths. There was no such being as the
typical Georgian parson. And the Church was far from drifting ‘in
its doldrums’ in Norfolk.!

The article will also point to an exciting, dynamic time for
parishioners, who enjoyed a very wide range of religious
provision—if they could seize the opportunity to sample it. The
ability to worship extra-parochially or outside the Established
Church could be restricted, but probably not totally suppressed, in
an estate village like Weston, under the control of generations of the
Rokewood and Custance family as squires.? It was in the towns and
the open villages that religious diversity could flourish more freely
and a consumerist culture develop.

The parish clergy knew themselves to be in competition with a
variety of other preachers, including roving Anglican Evangelicals.
This new breed, who as curates and occasionally incumbents became
missionaries to groups of country parishes, will be described in Part
2. Clergymen differed hugely, as did their settings. James Woodforde
was one of the most fortunate. Established for life in one of the most
lucrative livings in the county; resident in its parsonage; on good
terms with his patrons; having no need to seek a further incumbency
or a curacy to bolster his finances; and based within twelve miles of
the stimulus of the provincial capital: Weston’s rector could enjoy an
unusually comfortable style of living. It was one very far removed
from the great majority of the Norfolk clergy of his time.

We shall meet a rather more common type of clergyman. This was
the starveling curate, reliant on a miserly income such as
Woodforde allowed his own curates when the time came. The
hapless subordinate would lead a restless, pressured life as he
served two, three or even four parishes simultaneously in a
desperate effort to make ends meet.
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Educational background

The gulf between the various types of parish clergy had opened
wide even before they were ordained. The social and financial
divide is evidenced by their academic dress and preserved for
posterity in Ackermann’s famous prints. Leaving aside the nobility,
who had the most ornate, all-enveloping gowns but were unlikely to
seek ordination, a good number came from well-off families and
were privately funded through university as fellow-commoners.
They wore considerably more showy gowns than those of the
scholar, or pensioner, who was funded in part by an endowment
from a society (such as the Elland Society for young Evangelicals)
or from his old school (such as the closed scholarships provided at
New College, Oxford for Winchester boys, or at King’s College,
Cambridge for Etonians).

At the rear, in the plainest, shabbiest gown, came the servitor at
Oxford and sizar at Cambridge. Housed in a cold garret, he was
required to carry out menial tasks and wait upon his fellows.
Bedmaking, fetching water and coals and sweeping bedchambers
fell to the lot of these young men of straitened means. The
distinctions in status were carried through to daily life, with only
noblemen and fellow-commoners being permitted to dine in hall at
the same table as senior members of the college. All students
however received the same tuition.

Woodforde was lucky to be ‘made a scholar of New College’, the
opening entry in his diary. He had a clerical father who was
prepared to devote the vast sum of £80 to securing a scholarship ata
well-endowed college for his anxious son in 1759; the figure
represented four or five times the annual salary commonly paid at
the time to a Norfolk curate for a single parish. It was a
long-drawn-out saga, as the young James was seemingly not
intellectually gifted at school. At his first attempt to gain an Oxford
place in 1757 he was listed nineteenth out of 24—a ranking which
would have excluded him from New College. He managed to scrape
into Oriel, but after a year resolved to try again. New College
represented a far greater prize, having at its disposal 46 attractive
benefices. The gambit worked—but at a hefty price: it required his
father to pay a series of inducements.’? Given these early
uncertainties, and his ten years as a curate himself, it is surprising
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Early-19th-century Cambridge academic dress: fellow-commoner by
Ackermann (left), pensioner by Harrenden (right).

that Woodforde in later life withheld so much of his disposable
income from his curates at Weston. They would have had the
painful sense they were not valued.

Further educational distinctions existed. It was by no means
expected that a clergyman had to be a graduate. Some dioceses,
especially in Yorkshire and Cornwall, had high numbers of
‘literates’, as non-graduate ordinands were called. To assess how
far the Norwich see, which also included most of Suffolk, was
peopled by non-graduates I examined the ordination registers for
deacons and priests over two sample six-year periods: 175459 and
1784-89. I noted the ordinands’ universities and colleges—if they
had them. In those two periods the Norwich bishops conducted 156
and 197 ordinations respectively of Cambridge men, of whom 48
and 57 belonged to Caius College alone. They ordained a far lower
number, 22 and 31, from Oxford in those periods. Three in each
period came from the Scottish universities. New College provided
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no ordinands in the first period and only one in the second; Oriel
provided one in each. In 1754-59 fifteen literates were ordained in
the Norwich see; in 1784-89 a total of twenty.# The Norwich
diocesan registers miss many of the deacons, who would be
ordained in their university: by the Bishop of Ely in Ely Cathedral if
at Cambridge, or by the Bishop of Oxford in the cathedral chapel of
Christ Church (like Woodforde in May 1762) if at Oxford.

Given this marked imbalance between Oxford and Cambridge
within the see of Norwich we can note another way in which
Woodforde was far from typical among his ‘brethren’. He was an
Oxford man, and educated at a major public school; most Norwich
clergy by contrast were Cambridge-educated and had attended East
Anglian market-town grammar schools.> Further, his West-
Country accent would have signalled to Weston’s flock that their
rector was different, with unfamiliar speech. Public schools in those
days did not try to eradicate local accents: this was only later to
become a Victorian and Edwardian preoccupation.

Parish statistics

We need now to set the scene. Norfolk had a higher parish density
than any other county in the British Isles. This lavish profusion,
while conferring certain benefits for both clergy on the move and
their wandering flock who eagerly took up sermon-tasting, brought
in its wake problems for clerical ministry and encouraged
absenteeism. Although we do not learn of this from Woodforde,
mobility by both preacher and congregation was part of regular
religious life in many parts of Norfolk. Weston, near the centre of
the county and Woodforde’s base for almost 27 years, was
unusually large at 2737 acres (the figure given in William White’s
1845 county directory). The average for Norfolk as a whole, using
the same source, was 1707 acres. And in the north-east quadrant,
into which Weston falls, the average was even smaller; it was the
sprawling parishes of the Brecks and the Fens in the south and west
which raised the average. In the Coltishall area on the northern
Broads, where Woodforde’s fellow diarist Mary Hardy
(1733-1809) was based in the 1770s, the average was 1279 acres. In
the area around Holt near the north Norfolk coast, to which she
moved in 1781, it was 1336.6



Why is this significant? This most unusual density of settlement,
laid down by Saxon and Dane, enabled people to get about easily.
The curate hurrying between three or four parishes on a Sunday, the
rector covering for his fellow priest nearby in an emergency, the
flock determined to sample a neighbouring parish church as well as
one or two Nonconformist meetings, or attending an evening
meeting during the week; even brewers building up a portfolio of
tied houses to be served by their loyal draymen: all, with their
beasts, benefited from an intricate network of highways, lanes and
public houses. Rural Norfolk in 1800 enjoyed good provision for
residents and itinerants on the move: one public house served an
average of 222 persons, including children.”

Public houses were essential in enabling people to get about and
underpinned the infrastructure of rural distribution for local
businesses. Some are marked on the county maps by Faden (1797)
and Bryant (1826); almost certainly the surveyors responsible for
the maps relied daily on these refuges and service-providers.
Labourers building navigations, and even certain Nonconformist
preachers hastening to the next meeting, called at the alehouse: beer
and Bibles could still go happily hand in hand in Woodforde’s
time.8

Unlike the townships of the north of England, there was no need for
achapel of ease in a rural parish in Norfolk. Such chapels grew up in
the larger towns, as did St Nicholas’s at King’s Lynn, or St George’s
at Great Yarmouth. These new places of worship had been built
earlier in the eighteenth century to accommodate the overspill from
the great parish churches of St Margaret and St Nicholas and, as
chapels, did not require the cumbersome machinery of a
parliamentary statute to create a new parish and new parish church.

To demonstrate the opportunities provided by high parochial
density I calculated how many parishes lay within an hour’s walk of
Coltishall (three miles) and an hour’s cart-ride of Letheringsett (42
miles), where in her later years Mary Hardy became a confirmed
sermon-taster. (As she grew older she took to getting about in the
farm cart, instead of walking.) The startlingly high number of
seventeen parishes lay within reach of the first, and twenty-five of
the second.”

Obviously, the larger the parish in acreage terms the less such
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husband, father, friend and Christian he was beloved, esteemed
revered”), who thus predeceased Robert Penny who then became
domestic chaplain to the 6th Duke, Henry Charles.

After Woodforde’s move to Norfolk, he saw little of Penny but the
few occasions when his visits to the south-west coincided with his
friend being at Cary seem to have found him in good health and
spirits —
Dr Penny of Castle Cary spent the Afternoon with us [at Cole], he
hearty and well — I was very glad to see him —

He still lives with the Duke of Beaufort at Badminton
(Diary, 1 June 1782)

Dr Penny from Badmington the Duke of Beaufort’s
and Nephew Robert drank Coffee & Tea with us [at Ansford
Parsonage] in the
Afternoon — He looked very jolly and well —
(Diary, 16 Sept. 1795)

This was during Woodforde’s last visit to Somerset and a week later
— on 24 September — the two friends met for the last time.

Penny’s Nephew Robert was the son of his brother Caleb who
Woodforde baptized together with his sister Frances!> at Castle
Cary on New Year’s Day, 1773. Described as ‘of Lincoln’s Inn,
Mddx’, he was to be the sole executor of his uncle’s will. Dr Penny
never married and Frances and Robert were to be the chief
beneficiaries. In the original will made in 1806 Frances was to
receive the very considerable sum of £1500 and Robert was to be
the residuary legatee. Two codicils were later added. By the first
Frances, who had in the meantime married the Revd Robert
Greenwood of East Kennett, Wiltshire, was no longer to receive that
lump sum ‘within six Calendar months’, instead it was to be given to
two trustees — Thomas Bryan of Badminton and the Revd Edmund
Gapper of Charlton Mackrell, Somerset, to be invested in
Government securities . They were ‘from time to time’ to pay the
dividends to Frances ‘for her sole and separate use’. The second
codicil gave to Robert two pieces of land at Torbay, Castle Cary,
which the Doctor had purchased from the assigns of John Burge,
Bankrupt’ for £796. Other properties in Castle Cary — Cooper’s
Close and Oram Cottage — were to go to Caleb’s widow and
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Frances. The Revd Rees Thomas, curate of Lovington and South
Barrow, was to receive £50 ‘for his constant friendly behaviour to
me and all the family’.10

The second codicil was signed on 21 February 1809. According to
the Great Badminton burial register ‘The Revd Robert Penny D.D.
Domestic Chaplain to his Grace the Duke of Beaufort died July 31 st
aged 78 years and buried August 5. Mr Winstanley discovered
that his memorial in the church carried the following inscription:
Near this place
Lie the remains of

The Revd Rob! Penny, D.D.,

Domestic chaplain to the late

And present Duke of Beaufort

Upwards of 42 years.
He died on the 315t July 1809

At whose particular request
This plain tablet was erected
By his grateful nephew
During a twentieth century restoration this wall-tablet was removed
and, apparently, discarded by the restorers but it was subsequently
rescued by a later incumbent and placed in the church porch.!7

Sadly, part at least of Penny’s will was to be frustrated. The name of
Edmund Gapper, the trustee of the legacy bequeathed to Frances
Greenwood, may have rung a bell with some readers. His father,
also a clergyman and also Edmund, crops up quite frequently when
Woodforde was curate at Babcary. Gapper Senior had on a number
of occasions stepped in to substitute for James. Edmund, the son,
also makes a brief, somewhat ignominious appearance. One day in
November 1772, he and William Strangeways ‘both of Charlton’
had turned up at Ansford Parsonage and got ‘exceeding drunk’. In
1778 he succeeded his father as rector of Keinton Mandeville but,
alas for Penny’s scheme, he died very shortly after the testator. A
wall tablet in the church at Charlton Adam states that he ‘died
September 231 1809, aged 56, just seventeen days after probate
had been granted on Penny’s will in London.!8

Finally, it may be that portraits still exist of both Dr Penny and his
nephew, painted by none other than Samuel Woodforde RA.
According to the Royal Academy’s list of exhibitors, a ‘Portrait ofa
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Clergyman (Rev. Dr Penny ), painted by Woodforde, was exhibited
in 1797, whilst in 1806 appears a painting of ‘Mr Penny’.!? How
pleasing it would be if these were to come to light!
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LETTER TO THE EDITOR

Dear Martin

You may remember me as a long-time committee member who had
to resign because of increasing arthritis, but I still read the
newsletters online from time to time. I was sorry to hear of the
passing of Phyllis Stanley; I have very fond memories of her from
the various committee meetings in the Friends’ Meeting House, and
on the many Frolics. She and I had a rather long breakfast on the
Monday of the New College weekend, on a very hard bench in the
dining hall, but the time passed so quickly because of her
entertaining conversation about all thing Woodforde.

However, the one memory I have is at Committee when she tried to
interest us in buying a collection of C18th gallstones. Dear Phyllis,
she couldn’t understand why we refused!

May her soul rest in peace.
Regards
Sue Cannell

LEAVES FROM AN UNWRITTEN JOURNAL

Part VII — The Swaffham Sisters (1804—1808)

Mary Barham Johnson inherited a great number of family papers
and portraits which no doubt did much to inspire her keen interest
in the lives of her forebears and, especially, in that of Anne Bodham.
In 1984 she presented a copy of this unwritten journal to the History
Group of the Mattishall Society. It was composed by Mary from a
variety of sources, including Parson Woodforde's Diary and family
letters and other papers and amounts to a most interesting
biography of one of the Rotation Club’s most attractive characters.

We are grateful to Mrs Iris Coe of Mattishall for transcribing the
Journal’ from the MS and to Mary’s great-nephew Dr Martin
Sharman for blessing an enterprise of which this is the nineteenth
instalment. (Ed.)
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1804

Mon. June 11. Swaffham.

Sister Balls and I reached here this afternoon to be greeted by Sister
Donne who counts much on having us next door. On our arrival who
should appear but Dr John Smith in his way to Holt, having been
summoned by the melancholy tidings of his Father’s death. His
brother Joshua will of course succeed his Father in the Living. Gave
him 10/6 for the Chaise, he being short of ready money, added £5
for friendship sake.

Wed. July 25

Sister Donne, Sister Balls and Self were taken by Lady Bedingfield
to see the Convent at Bodney, where many Nuns escaped from
France are settled. The poor women lost everything and are entirely
dependent on charity. Gave 7/-.

Mon. Aug. 6.

Have been at Norwich with Sister Donne — stayed at Mrs William
Donne’s. Saw ‘Guilty or not Guilty’ and a Farce ‘Of Age
Tomorrow’ — the Oratorio ‘Deborah’ at the Cathedral, and ‘Know
your own Mind’ which we remembered seeing many years since at
Bungay just before my Brother Castres and Sister were married.
How it brought back those happy days, and my fears that Mr
Bodham might never make up his mind to marry me!

Sat. Aug. 25.

Have been at Yarmouth at dear Mrs Dade’s. Spent several happy
days with the Borrett and Worship families — 5 little ones now. Saw
‘The Birthday’ and a man performing on a Tight Rope. Stopped at
Dereham in my way back, dear Kate Hewitt being there. Found her
much distressed, her husband being so deep in debt that they are
obliged to mortgage their home to avoid a bankruptcy. All must be
kept secret, for if it were suspected by his Clients, his business
would be ruined. It will be a most deplorable calamity if we are not
able to keep him afloat, for his business is now sufficient to lay the
foundation of a handsome independence, being near £600 a year. Dr
Johnson has begged his friend Mr Hayley to advance £500 on the
Security of his Estate. He wrote also of late on his own account to
Mr Cowper’s friend Mr Joseph Hill, to request his influence to
procure him a Prebendal Stall in a Cathedral, and was disappointed
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but also diverted by his reply that as the Bishop of Norwich has 14
children, 2 brothers-in-law and a dozen Nephews and Nieces, and
the Duke of Rutland (for whom Mr Hill is agent) has numbers of
clerical dependents all gaping for his preferment, he cannot oblige.
John is recently returned from a visit to a Mr Rye in North-
amptonshire. The change has done him good, and he begins to
recover his spirits. He did not mention Anne, and we avoided the
subject. Peggy Perowne thinks he has been scared off Fanny
Brooke, and now has his eye on that young widow of Admiral
Dickson of Hardingham Hall, but as she danced all the night at the
last Assembly with Major O’Brien, she appears to be setting her cap
athim. She will lose Hardingham if she marries, but the old Admiral
left her a handsome provision. It is much against poor John that he is
so bashful. Last week he drove near 40 miles to see Mr Nicholls, the
famous layer-out of Gardens, intending to request him to be so good
as to advise him on the laying out of a Garden at Yaxham, where he
hopes in time to build a Parsonage House. He carried a Letter of
Introduction from a Miss Holroyd, sister of Lord Sheffield, who
befriended him at Bath. This he gave to Mr Nicholls in the street at
Lowestoft, where he found him walking with a mutual friend who
affected an introduction. Mr Nicholls making no comment on the
contents of the letter, John was too bashful to mention the subject of
his excursion, and, after exchanging bows, withdrew and drove
home again. He has heard nothing since, and now intends to employ
a Scotsman recommended by Mr Hayley. He is busy exchanging
some of his Glebe so as to get all his land together near the Church,
and is planting trees to form a shelter to the House when it shall be
built. The chestnuts which he brought from Mr Cowper’s house at
Weston Underwood being grown to 10 or 12 feet high must be
transplanted in the Spring or the roots will grow together. The Pupil,
Mr Stonestreet, leaves next month for Cambridge. He has been a
pleasant addition to the household and a good scholar. A Mr Tuck is
to take his place. Gave dear little Kitty a Guinea.

Mon. Sept. 10. Holt.

Paid Charles £103.3.6 due to him from Dr Edward Donne for his
writings on the occasion of his marriage. This should enable him to
settle some of his most pressing debts. They keep a very good table,
and I fear Charles drinks more than is prudent. Poor Kate looks frail
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and sleeps badly. She misses the dear child now she is away at
school, but it was best she should go, for leaving her with the
servants, now that Kate goes three times a week for sea baths to
Weybourne, was not satisfactory. On one occasion, when her Father
was so angry with her for crying that he shut her in the vestibule to
the Office and locked the door, she escaped through a window and
took the road to Weybourne. Providentially she was met by her
Uncle Girdlestone, who brought her back. On another occasion, on
their return, they discovered such carryings on — the maids and men
dancing —one man in a woman’s lap — and little Kitty sitting high up
on a Dresser.

Sat. Sept. 15.
Firing has been heard at Dover. Rumour has it that an attempted
Invasion has been repulsed by the Fleet.

Wed. Oct. 17. Swaffham.

Hear from my Nephew Dr Johnson that Mr Hayley could not
himself advance money, but has prevailed upon Mr Joseph Johnson
the Publisher to take up a Mortgage on Charles Hewitt’s house at
Holt. So for the time being they are saved. My Nephew says that he
hopes Charles may now be as care-ful for the time to come as he has
been care-empty for the time that’s past!

Fri. Nov. 30.

Returned from a fortnight’s visit to dear Mrs Dade at Yarmouth.
Spent £25.9.6. Saw many old friends. Stopped at Dercham in my
way home, dear Kate Hewitt having informed me she would be
there. Mr Miller the Publisher, my Nephew’s Bungay friend, was
there on a visit. Tomorrow my Nephew goes to Norwich with Mr
Crisp and Charles Hewitt to sign the Mortgage Documents.

Sat. Dec. 22.
Buonaparte has been crowned in Notre Dame Cathedral in Paris!
What a shameful mockery of religion!

Mon. Dec. 24.

The Swaffham Ringers and Singers called for a Christmas Box.
Gave them 2/- each. Later the Drummers came. Gave them 1/-. We
see many more people here than we did at South Green. Castres
being next door at his Mother’s we may expect a lively Christmas.
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1805

Sat. Jan. 5.

Dear Kate Hewitt and Kitty are come on a visit. My Nephew Dr
Johnson is off to Buckinghamshire again in an attempt to secure
more of Mr Cowper’s letters for Mr Hayley, who intends to bring
out a new Edition of his Life. From thence he goes to Bath. Kitty
diverts us with stories of school. She is a sensitive child, easily
distressed — obliged to be carried home when one of her school-
fellows caught her lip opening a pocket-knife with her teeth and
walked home with it hanging there. But she enjoys the fun. At the
breaking-up all the girls made paper caps, trimmed with every
ribband that could be found, and each girl brought some kind of
musical instrument to sound at dead of night!

Sat. Jan. 12. To South Green
... by the wish of my dear Niece Mrs Edward Donne, who expects to
be confimed before the end of the month.

Tues. Jan. 22.
Sent Mrs Tom Donne a turkey, and my little Godson William
Bodham Wright a Guinea.

Mon. Jan. 28.
It’s a Boy! Both doing well. He is to be named William Bodham
[Donne].

Mon. Feb. 11.
To Norwich. Bought some silk for a coat. Heard that the Bishop of
Norwich is to be made Archbishop of Canterbury.

Wed. Feb. 27.

Home once again. On leaving South Green gave dear Anne
7 Guineas, the Nurse 10/6 and something for all the other Servants
and the poor of the village. Hear that dear Tilly Church has died —
shall miss her sorely. Stopped at Dereham in my way home — found
that poor Dr Johnson had been ill at Bath. He has another Pupil, a Mr
Ramsden, friend of Mr Mellish of Tuddenham, recommended by
Mr Rye. He has a Sister of 21 who might suit John!
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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 £16 (overseas members £25,
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forwarded to the Treasurer, David Atterbury Thomas, 47 St John’s
Road, Blackheath, London SE3 7JW.

Website:
www.parsonwoodforde.org.uk

Indexes to all past Journals may be accessed from the website
under ‘Publications’.
The indexes cover Subjects, Names, Places and Authors.
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