


FEach house is swept the day before
And windows stuck wi evergreens

The snow is beesomd from the door
And comfort crowns the cottage scenes
Gilt holly wi its thorny pricks

And yew and box wi berrys small
These deck the unused candlesticks
And pictures hanging by the wall.

Neighbours resume their annual cheer
Wishing wi smiles and spirits high
Glad christmass and a happy year

To every morning passer bye

Milk maids their christmass journeys go
Accompanyd wi favoured swain

And children pace the crumping snow

To taste their grannys cake again.

- JOHN CLARE: 'THE SHEPHERD'S CAILENDAR!
(1827)

. Weston Singers sang the Christmas
Anthem this Morning at Church and very
well indeed. The following old Men
dined at my House to day being Christmas
Day. Tho? Cary, ThoS% Carr, Christ. Dunn-
ell, Nath. Heavers, John Peachman and my
Clerk JS Smith. To each of whom, I gave
after Dinner 1S/Od, 6. 0. Dinner to Day,
Surloin of Beef rosted and plumb Puddings.
It pleased me much to see the old Folks so
happy as they were.

- JAMES WOODFORDE: 'DIARY, 25/12/1792!
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EDITORTAL

It is with great pleasure that I introduce the last
Journal for 1973. It has been in many ways a diffi-
cult year for us, harassed as we are by money prob-
lems, caught in the inflationary spiral and subject
to ever mounting costs. Next year's raised sub-
scriptions may ease the situation a little, and it is
hoped that none of our members will leave us because
of that measure, taken most reluctantly by the
Committee. We have been greatly helped by a most
generous gift, the munificent action of a member who
wishes to remain anonymous. This has enabled us to
balance our budget for the year.

The essays and articles to this issue are all of a
biographical nature. I should like particularly to
recommend Mr. Erith's study of a holiday visit made
by the Parson in his first Weston year. Apparently
this was the only time our diarist was ever a guest
in a country house. Mr. Erith also provided the
fine array of illustrations, including that on the
front cover.

As usual, I had more material available than space
in which to print it, and something had inevitably
to be sacrificed. In this case it was an essay on
bishop Bathurst, who was one of Woodforde's close
friends in the New College days. If it is asked why
I have chosen to retain a piece about a farm servant
and omit one about a bishop, the answer is simply
that the essay on Ben Leggett was considerably the
shorter. It was also overdue; being, in fact, a
companion piece to 'Poor Will Coleman!', published
in the Journal as long ago as 1970. I have held
Ben back all this time, expecting fresh information
which has never transpired. I now print what I
have been able to discover about him, in the hope
that another researcher will be more fortunate than
I have been, and continue the story.

I am pleased to include the notes on Thurloxton and
its district which were sent to me by Mrs. Berta Law-
rence, and have added more information about a neglected
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episode in Woodforde's early life. My review of her
new book 'Somerset Legends' also appears in this
issue.

I am also greatly indebted to the Rev. Gordon 'Jimmy'
James, -Priest-in-Charge of All Saints, Weston Longville,
for the interesting account of the Weston Flower Fest-
ival held this summer, which he has kindly allowed me
to reprint from an issue of 'Wensum Diary'; the monthly
magazine of Weston Longville with Morton-on-the-Hill
and Great and Little Witchingham, of which he is editor.

From the same source I have reprinted the charming and
philosophical little poem about the Great Witchingham
School sports, from what is so far our youngest but
certainly not least talented contributor!

- R.L.W.
NOTICES

The Woodforde week-end in 1974 - the Bicentenary of
Parson James Woodforde's presentation tc the living of
Weston Longville - will be held in Norfolk from 14 - 16
June, when we hope that the Bishop of London, a founder
member of the Society, will be able to preach in All
Saints, Weston Longville, on the morning of 16 June.
Please note these important dates in your diary.

Subscriptions for 1974 will be due on 14 January. The
single subscription is now £3.00 and the double sub-
scription £3.50.

Please assist us by paying promptly.

L.R.W.

We must apologise for the delay in the printing of
this issue but, as you will appreciate, this is due
to the three day week power crisis.



WOODFORDE'S SUFFOLK HOST

One episode in the Parson's life to which Beresford
did not pay full justice was the week Woodforde
spent in a country house in Suffolk, in May 1775.

It was just after the diarist, accompanied by his
friend Washbourne Cooke, had visited Weston for the
first time. Beresford paraphrased the diary here
by saying:

The next day Cooke leaves him to go and
stay with his brother-in-law, a captain
Uvedale, at Boxmoor House, near Needham
in Suffolk, where the Diarist is to re-
join him in about ten days' time...

On May 9th the Diarist joins his friend
Cooke at Boxmoor, about thirty-seven
miles from Norwich...

Beresford then quoted the diary, giving the reunion
with Cooke and Woodforde's meeting with the very
agreeable Uvedales. "Here", wrote Beresford, "he
spends a most pleasant week, visiting Ipswich and
going out in the Captain'!s 'Chariot! to call on
various neighbours and relatives of the Captain's'.

Now to anyone living within 30 miles or so of
Needham this is tantalizing information. Where was
Boxmoor House, and does it still exist? And who
were the friends and relatives of Captain Uvedale
whom Woodforde visited? And was Uvedale a retired
army captain, or perhaps an officer in the local
militia?

Tne answer to the last question was given in
Chambers! 'Dictionary of National Biography!',
issued in 1816. It mentioned a 17th. century Rev.
Robert Uvedale, a famous botanist who had an
aristocratic school in Enfield Palace, and who



introduced the cedar tree into England (1). He
was also vicar of Enfield, Middlesex, Orpington
in Kent, and rector of Barking in Suffolk. To
quote from this source: "A full length portrait
of him was until recently in the possession of
the late Admiral Uvedale of Bosmere House in
Suffolk". (2)

BOXMOOR House was, then, a misreading by Beresford,
in transcribing Woodforde's diary, for BOSMERE
House; and Captain Uvedale was not an army officer,
but must have been a captain in the Navy who later
became an admiral. !'Bosmere! must, of course,
refer to that curious round lake, part of the
River Gipping, which gives its name to the Bosmere
Hundred.

A little way from Bosmere lake stands Bosmere Hall,
formerly called Bosmere House. It is a large
mansion of three storeys, set in a park, with
fantastic gables and steep Victorian rooves
covering the top storey. It hardly seemed possi-
ble that this would be the Bosmere House that
Woodforde visited in 1775, but it was!

It was originally a two-storeyed Georgian building
but in 1890 a tenant, Mr. Tidswall, with 8 children
and 19 servants, decided to add on a top storey to
house this retinue. A faded old photograph, taken
before these alterations, showed that the original
house was certainly a Georgian one, and the title
deeds reveal that Captain Uvedale built it in 1768.

(3)

So much having been found out, it seemed worth
while to obtain xerox copies of Woodforde's orig-
inal entries for the week of his visit there, which
the Bodleian Library in Oxford obligingly produced
by return of post.

This is what Woodforde wrote:

May - 9 -
I breakfasted at Norwich and then forth for Suffolk -
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I changed Horses at Schole Inn - 20 Miles from
Norwich -

From Schole Inn went to Bosmeer about 17. Miles

& Jjust at Bosmeer met Cooke in the Fields walking -
Cooke conducted me to Bosmeer House to his Brother
in Laws Captain Sam+ Uvedales, who has a most no=
=ble House & a very fine Estate all round the

same - For the Schole Chaise, Driver & Turnpikes -
pd 0:14:0. I dined, supped & slept at Captain

Uvedales with his Wife & /& Cooke - - - Every

thing very elegant - - Captain Uvedale & Ilady

behaved exceeding civil & polite to me indeed -
very agreezble People - - Miss Uvedale who lives

at NWeedham about a Mile of(f)  drank tea in the
Lfternoon with us - she is a Sister of the Captain's-
her father lives at Needham.

May - 10 -
T breakfasted, supped & slept again at Bosmeer.

I had a most elegant Room to sleep in indeed -
MY Uvedale the Captains Father called at Breakfast -

We all dined at 51d M. Uvedales at Needham to day
and spent the Afternoon - with old M. Uvedale his
two dgughters & some strangers - - -

01d % Uvedale is a Clergyman & has two Livings -
it Cards Quadrille after Tea — — —= won - = 0:1:0
We were very cordially entertained at Needham.

“ May - 11 -
I breanfas+ed dined, supped & slept again at
Bosmeer. . Uvedale, Miss Uvedale, M: Cooke &

self went in the Aftermoon in the Captains
Chariot to Ipswich where we drank Tea with two
0ld Maids by name Reeves we saw the Militia &
heard the Roll-calling in the Evening in the
Market Place — = = = = = = = —

Ipswich is about c¢. Miles from Bosmeer - - -
We returned about 9. o'clock — = = = = = = =

May - 12 -

I breakfasted, dined, supped & slept again at
Bosmeer. Miss Uvedale dined, supped & spent the
Evening with us. In the afternoon we went in the
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The Moonlight Battle



Rev. Robert Uvedale, botanist. (Artist unknown)
Rector of Barking 1700-1723%
By permission of the Ipswich Museums Committee




Chariot & saw a MY Bacons House, we drank Tea
with him - - -

MY Bacon has a noble new House building, but what
is a great Misfortune, the Family of the Bacons
have been always mad, but the above MY Bacon is
clear of it only he is apt to be very low some-
times - - - - he is a Batchelor but has 5000.

per Annum, he is a Clergyman, his Father would
have him to be so.

May 13 -

I breakfasted, dined, supped & slept again at
Bosmeer. 1In the Afternoon we went in the Chariot
and Miss Uvedale with us to another MY Bacons
Brother of the other Gentleman & a Clergyman
also who lives at Coddingham, and there we drank
Tea, this Afternoon & played at Quadrille at 3.
per Fish - - - He has a very pretty House indeed
lately built - - At Quadrille this Afternoon

lost - = = 0:4:6

May - 14 -

I breakfasted, dined, supped & slept again at
Bosmeer. Captain Uvedale & his Lady & Cooke went
to Church in the Chariot this morning, I stayed
at home not being dressed in Time - - - - - - =
In the Afternoon I went with Capt: Uvedale, his
Lady and Cooke in the Chariot to Needham Chapel
& heard a very indifferent Sermon from a M%
Griffith, Curate there. We spent the Aft: at
old MY Uvedale's at Needham, with him & his
daughters & a MY Marriott

May - 15 -

I breakfasted, dined, supped & slept again at
Bosmeer. 01d ME Uvedale & two daughters dined

& spent the Afternoon at Bogmeer - he and one of
his daughters returned to Needham in the Evening -
the other supped &c with us Capt Uvedale, myself
& Cooke took a Walk to Needham in the Evening &
smoked a Pipe there with a Shop-keeper by name
Marriott a very hearty Man. It being our last
Night at Bosmeer we made very late hours of it -
We got to Quadrille after Supper with Miss Uvedale
& did not go to Bed before 2.o'clock. at Quadrille
this Evening - - - lost - - 0:1:6

The CaPt went to bed in very good time - - -
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On 3 December 177¢ Woodforde entered: "....Legate
Sen®t and Son of Ringland" ... and "....legate Jun®
at the Horse". This was presumably a public-house,
and the man who kept it may have been William
Leggett's younger brother, as Woodforde often uses
"junior" in that sense. The'"son of Ringland" must
have been named Thomas, older than any of the
children born there. In the 1777 Tithe Audit "M¥
Legate Sen®™ and "M% legate Junf" attended. 1In

1778 Woodforde, perhaps uncharacteristically tired
of writing up the day's happenings in detail, failed
to specify the names and merely wrote: " * twenty
nine gentlemen'". 1In 1779 " ¥ Thomas Legate" and
"Will Legate" are specified, and again in 1780.
These details are taken from the m.s. as they do

not appear in the printed diary. For the next three
years, 1781-1783, William Leggett and Thomas Leggett
were present: they were, perhaps, Ben's father and
eldest brother. In 1784 the entry reads: "Thos
Leggatt for his Father", "William Leggatt" being
also mentioned, but as a "Parlour Guest". In 1786
the diary reads: "Will® Leggatt Sent "and Will®
Leggatt Junt" This last was no doubt the younger
William of the Ringland registers, now a man of
thirty. In 1787 Elizabeth Leggett, the elder
William's wife and Ben's mother, died: that year
'"Ben's Father" alone attended the Audit, and did not
dine with the rest of the farmers. Before the end
of the next year the family had evidently left
Weston: neither then nor in any subsequent year does
the name figure in the list. So far as I know,
there is no mention in the diary after 1787 of any
Leggett in Weston except Ben.

As with the servants in general, there is more in-
formation about Ben himself in the last two volumes
of the diary than in the others. Becoming increase-
ingly housebound, Woodforde relied more and more on
them to keep him in touch with what was going on in
the world outside the walls of Weston Parsonage. So
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the comings and goings of the servants are chron-
icled meticulously in the last few years. In the
period 1797-1802 covered by Mr. Beresford'!'s fifth
and last volume, Ben is twice described as being

at "ILenewade Races": he bought shares on Woodforde's
behalf in two different lottery tickets: in 1800 he
paid the Rector's annual account with New College,
something which Woodforde used previously to attend
to himself.

When one of the local farmers, Hugh Bush, a man who
was "made so unhappy by his Wife & Family and also
by his own bad Actions that his life was miserable",
committed suicide by drowning himself in a pond
"near his House", Ben sat on the jury at the coron-
er's inquest, held the day after the body had been
recovered, and helped to bring in the stark verdict
of "Lunacy".

But the most surprising information about Ben comes
from late in the diary. He had occasionally given
Ben time off to go to a place called Crownthorpe,
near Wymondham. On 28 March 1802, at the end of a
very discursive entry, all about nephew Samuel and
Mr. Dade the curate, Woodforde wrote:

Ben went to Crownthorp this Morning
on his own private Concerns, having
an estate there. He returned home to
dinner, and very well indeed..

He had travelled about 8 miles south of Weston. Ben
was now approaching fifty and had now, no doubt,
sobered completely. A small man of property, going
to visit what he owned, would not fall off his horse
in alcoholic incapability. A little later we came
across the entry which tells us that Ben's Crown-
thorpe estate must have been a freehold, or at least
that part of it was. He was one of the forty-
shilling freeholders of the old unreformed franchise,
and as such entitled to vote in the prestigious
county elections, which he did in July of the same
year.
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It is interesting to see that Ben was evidently a
Tory like his master, for he cast his vote as a
tplumper' (i.e. gave it to a single candidate rather
than two for whom he might have voted) for "Colonel
Wodehouse". This was the son of the former M.P. for
Norfolk Sir John Wodehouse, whom Woodforde had supp-
orted in the 1784 election, even going so far as to
buy cockades in the Tory colours for all his servants,
during the short-lived period of the diarist's polit-
ical enthusiasm when he was on particularly friendly
terms with the high Tory Mr. Custance.

The farm servant of Ben's kind often married late,
after a long engagement, while both parties were
saving for their own home. It is not known when Ben
became engaged to Elizabeth or !'Betty'! Dade, the head
maid at the Parsonage. One would have thought, on the
face of it, that they make an unlikely pair. To use
the modern idiom, she was hardly Ben's "type". A
highly intelligent woman, capable, efficient (it was
she, much more than Nancy, who ran the Parsonage) she
was also a hypochondriac, endlessly stuffing herself
with pills and swallowing the nauseous medicines of
the period, with a string of complaints, partly im-
aginary and partly due to some psychic disorder, about
which she and Woodforde must have had many fascinating
conversations.

Woodforde was aware of the nature of her trouble, and
at one point suggests that her health was suffering
because of the frustrations of the betTothal. At one
point he comments, tersely: "I hope he hath not been
too intimate with her'". This suspicion was surely un-
founded. Had Betty not, in 1793, sent Winfred Budery
smartly to the right-about, throwing her out in Wood-
forde's absence on the discovery that the other maid
was "with Child"? And indeed, when we read further
we discover that it was Betty, not Ben, who was rocking
the boat. On 27 September 1801, a Sunday, Ben found
out that his fiancée had betrothed herself to another

suitor: to add insult to injury, it was his own cousin.
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Thomas Leggett of Ringland, a small farmer. This is
the only time, in the whole extent of the Norfolk
diary, that Ben is recorded as having lost his temper.
Even although by October she had veered round to Ben
again, the last mention of the affair between them is
that she and Thomas are again being "talked off". "O !
woman'", as Ben might have reflected, as he grimly hoed
row after row of turnips:

0 ' woman, in our hours of ease
Uncertain, coy, and hard to please ......

He could not possibly have known the history of Miss
Betsy White, of Shepton Mallet, who had played the
Parson just such another trick a quarter of a century
before. But he may have considered his master a
fortunate man to have avoided the snares of matrimony.

By this time, Woodforde was so near his end that he
could find little to write about except his physical
ills. Ben's last recorded jobs were as a carrier of
messages to the doctor, to bring back medicines for
the ailing man. Here again, one wonders why it was
thought necessary to send a fifty-year old man who

was doubtless busy on the farm. But on 23 September
1802 the diarist wrote: "Sent Ben this Morning after
DY Thorne being very ill". The following day: "Sent
Ben this Morning again to D¥ Thorne's after medicine,
he returned home by 10. to breakfast with the same &
which I began taking at Noon". On 3 October, he again
wrote: "Sent Ben this morning early to Mattishall after
Medicine for me to DY Thorne's. Ben returned home to
breakfast". That is the last word of Ben. It was,
within a few days, exactly 26 years since Ben had
arrived with his father at the door of the Parsonage.

*

The historical researcher might be likened to a blind-
folded man on an exceptionally dark night, searching

an endless succession of haystacks for a single needle
which is not there. Or, to change the metaphor somewhat,
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such a work as Woodforde's diary is an electric torch,
throwing an intense beam of light for a little distance,
within which the details show up, brilliantly and beaut-
ifully illuminated. Then the light is switched off, we
grope in absolute darkmess.

What became of Ben Leggett? It was on the face of it,
unlikely that, at the age of fifty and possessing land
elsewhere, that he would seek another living "in" job

at Weston. The latest date I have of his presence in
Weston is April 1803, when he turned up at the Parsonage
sale. Miss Symonds kindly searched the Weston registers
at my request. She turned up 19th. century leggetts,
20th. century Leggetts, but no Ben. Neither did he go
back to live in Ringland, as there is no trace of him
in that parish.

No trace of Betty either: she is not to be found at
Weston, or at Mattishall where her parents were still
living in 1803, or at East Dereham, where her brother
William was governor of the House of Industry. Her last
recorded appearance in Weston was at the end of May 1807
when she signed the register as a witness to the marriage
of her colleague Sally Gunton.

But, of course, there is Crownthorpe. What more likely
than that Ben went back, evicted his tenant, married
Betty there, and settled down to farm on his little
estate, which might, of course, have included rented
land also: Unfortunately there is nothing at Crown-
thorpe. I was told when I applied there that the name
Leggett does not occur, either in the church registers
or in any other documents of the time.

I must admit I find this very difficult to understand.
Woodforde is our authority that Ben did own land in
that parish; and only by supposing a total destruction
or loss of all the secular parish documents is it
possible to reconcile this with the news that his name
is unknown. However minute the size of his holding,

he would have had to pay a Poor Rate on it. This would,
indeed, not have established his actual residence in
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the parish; but it would have told us how long he was
a landowner there. I was simply told that his name is
not to be found, and given no details of the extent of
any search that might have been made. The County
Record Office do not possess any documents belonging
to Crownthorpe parish, and the probability, therefore,
is that they no longer exist.

If that is so, the story of Ben Leggett ends here.

IN MEMORIAM

I record with great regret the death of Mr. J.W.C. East
of 'Ben Rhydding!', Ilkley, Yorkshire, which occurred
on 26 August. Mr East was one of the six people who
replied to my notice in the Personal Column of 'The
Times' in 1968 when I invited Woodforde-lovers to get
in touch with me, and so was one of our foundation
members. Though he was not able to come on our ex-
cursions he took a great interest (shared by his wife)
in the affairs of the Society, and looked forward to
the issue of each Journal. One of the last things he
read was the latest Parson Woodforde Society Journal,
and in a letter to me recently his wife wrote: "Oh,
how he enjoyed those Journals from the very first one
in 1968 until now. For the pleasure your friendship
gave my husband I express my gratitude". On behalf of
the Society we offer to Mrs. East and her son Alan our
sympathy in the loss they have sustained. May he rest
in peace.

- L.R.W.
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