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From the Chair

Welcome to the February 2026 edition of the Devon History Society newsletter. In recent weeks
we have experienced one storm after another, and as | write the rain continues to pour down. In
the grey of late winter, it's comforting to remember how beautiful our county is in the spring, and
to fantasise about all the outings we will go on, just as soon as the weather improves. The place
that an idealised, sunlit Devon can hold in the imagination is highlighted in Nick Higham’s article
on page 15 about Major-General Lionel Dunsterville, who fought in campaigns throughout Asia
and the Middle East during his long military career in the late nineteenth and early twentieth cen-
turies. Thoughts of ‘glorious Devon’ seemed to ease his mind even in the most testing circum-
stances.

On page 10 Steve McCarthy introduces us to another extraordinary miliary figure, Jack Hill, who
was born in Hennock in 1778. His life story reads like a fictional yarn, full of danger, horror and
bravery. He was highly decorated and received the freedom of Exeter. After a life of high dra-
ma, he is buried back in the peace of his small Dartmoor village.

Chris Wakefield delves into old pictures of Ottery St Mary on page 7 and reminds us that photo-
graphs and artworks contain fascinating nuggets of information that would otherwise be forgot-
ten, if we look closely enough.

Whether, like Chris, you enjoy poring over the real history of Devon, or prefer dreaming of a
cloudless idyll, | wish you a sunny start to the new season.

Editorial

Supporting and celebrating new research to engage audiences with Devon’s rich past

So goes the ‘strapline’ on the society’s website, and, while much, indeed most, of that research
never finds its way into print, a glance at the list of winners who were presented with their
awards at the AGM (see page 4), gives a flavour of the range of periods and subjects which



gave rise to books over the past year. The Devon Book of the Year was the magisterial study of
the history and archaeology of the Chapter House of Exeter Cathedral by John Allan and others,
a fitting culmination of years of scholarship, study and fascination with the county’s greatest
building. Another seasoned archaeologist, John Pamment Salvatore, was highly commended for
his work on Roman Exeter, while the Hoskins Prize was shared by Gillian Allen and Hugh Meller,
whose stories of a family whose connections spanned the Atlantic and reached into the Caribbe-
an, and the county’s graves and memorials, emphasise the eclecticism and diversity of subject
which Devon authors have covered over the past year. And, as Katherine mentioned, this edi-
tion contains pieces by Nick Higham and Steve McCarthy which relate to new books with Devon
connections.

As a result of the ease with which they can now be designed, printed, published and distributed
(the actual writing is a little harder), books remain central to Devon’s historical research culture.
The success of the Devon History Book Festival, held in Exeter in February for the second time,
is additional evidence of this, as is the regular stream of newly published works which arrive at
the Devon Heritage Centre and are accessioned into the West Country Studies Library.

So, if you fancy a challenge and aren’t looking to get rich, consider committing your research to a
multi-page volume with a colourful cover and an index. If you’re lucky you may find yourself on
the stage in the Rougemont Room on a future autumn Saturday, receiving the plaudits of DHS
members.

Brian Carpenter

Devon History Society

Annual General Meeting, 2025

The AGM of the society was held in the Rougemont Room at Exeter Central Library on Saturday
11" October.

The Annual Report was presented by the Chair, Katherine Findlay, who stated that this had been
a successful year, encompassing a redesign of the society’s website, the Festival of Devon in
the 1920s and Julia Neville’s personal achievement award from the British Association for Local
History. The financial situation of the society is healthy.

Council members Jo Granton, Abi Gray, Marie Leverett, Debbie Lister and Mike Sampson had
stood down before or at the AGM; they were thanked for their valuable work for the society and a
presentation was made to Marie Leverett and Debbie Lister. Henry French and Tim Lomas were
re-elected for a further term as trustees and Henry French as President.

Following the presentation of the society’s annual book and dissertation awards, the Paignton-
based community film-maker John Tomkins gave an interesting talk covering his wide range of
cinematic experience.

Book and Dissertation Awards

DEVON BOOK OF THE YEAR

John Allan et al, for Archaeological Studies of Exeter Cathedral: Volume One — The Cloister and
Chapter House



DEVON BOOK OF THE YEAR (HIGHLY COMMENDED)

John Pamment Salvatore, for Exeter: a Roman Legionary Fortress and Civitas Capital

W G HOSKINS PRIZE (JOINT WINNERS)
Gilian Allen, for Slavery and a Countess Wear Family: the Davy Family in Devon and Jamaica

Hugh Meller, for Devon, Dead and Buried: graves and memorials of the notable and notorious

UNDERGRADUATE DISSERTATION PRIZE

Ben Towells (University of Plymouth), for A Tolerable County? The Reception of Refugees in
Wartime Devon

Devon Archives and Local Studies Service

In addition to the daily work of making collections accessible to researchers at the Devon Herit-
age Centre, the last few months have involved a lot of work on external engagement projects
and events, and one very significant document purchase. Staff have been working in collabora-
tion with the charity Literature Works on the lottery funded Page of Plymouth project, exploring a
lost 1599 play by Ben Jonson, inspired by the tragic story of Eulalia Page, who was executed for
murder in 1591. Members of the project team have been filming a documentary at the Devon
Heritage Centre, featuring the distinguished poet Fiona Benson, winner of the T. S. Eliot Prize.

It will be released on YouTube in 2026.

Our partnership work with the Dartington Hall Trust has continued to bring exciting engagement
opportunities. Material held at the Devon Heritage Centre has featured prominently in the
Dancing in Utopia exhibition, the inaugural exhibition at the new EImhirst Heritage Centre at
Dartington Hall. The exhibition brought to life the vibrancy, joy and experimentation of the early
years of dance at Dartington and illustrated the importance of Dartington in the history of twenti-
eth century dance.

The Trust’s work with the arts charity Beaford on the lottery funded project Beaford Archive: The
Lost Decades, was celebrated at all-day event at the Devon Heritage Centre in December,
where the photographic archive was showcased to representatives from a number of community
partner organisations.

The collection of archives relating to historic police forces in Devon and Cornwall, held at the
Devon Heritage Centre was highlighted in a promotional film which was premiered in Tavistock
in October and which can now be accessed on YouTube.

Following the success of the exhibition of photographs from Michelle Sank’s Voices of the Lane
project, celebrating the residents of the Burnthouse Lane estate in Exeter, another photographic
exhibition is currently being held at the Devon Heritage Centre. Caitlin Pharoah’s Hidden Fig-
ures of the South West showcases over 150 portraits, honouring individuals in under-recognised
professions whose skills and contributions risk fading into obscurity.



https://www.hummingbirdsphotography.com/hidden-figures-of-the-south-west
https://www.hummingbirdsphotography.com/hidden-figures-of-the-south-west

These professions include conservationists, traditional artisans, artists and more.

In October the Devon Heritage Centre hosted an event as part of Julia Neville’s Festival of Dev-
on in the 1920s, at which the two films made as part of the Torquay in the 20s project were
shown, with the director, John Tomkins, in attendance.

In November, as part of our last ‘Discovery Saturday’ of 2025, we held an exhibition of some of
the best maps in our collections. This was extremely popular, attracting around 50 people and
receiving a great deal of positive feedback. We intend to repeat this, displaying different maps,
in November 2026.

Also in November, we hosted a joint event for members of the Devon History Society and the
Devon Archaeological Society called Archives, Archaeology and Artificial Intelligence. The key-
note speakers, all from Exeter University, were Dr Sue Greaney, who gave a talk on the continu-
ing archaeological excavations on the Killerton estate, and Dr Laura Sangha and Dr Harry Smith,
who spoke about the Leverhulme Trust-funded Material Culture of Wills project and the use of Al,
which is certain to have huge ramifications for the future of archive keeping and historiography.

The Isca Photographic Collection Project, in partnership with Reminiscence Learning, delivered
three reminiscence sessions in Exeter. At the same time, a series of printmaking and drama
workshops, based on images from the collection, were delivered in five schools and other educa-
tional institutions across Exeter in collaboration with the local charity Daisi. This work with care
home residents and in schools has formed the basis of a promotional film which is being pro-
duced by John Tomkins.

A map of Kingsbridge dating from 1586 was purchased by the South West Heritage Trust in No-
vember. This was made possible by a generous grant from the Friends of the Nation’s Libraries
and further funding support from the Friends of Devon’s Archives. Whilst there are several good
representations of Elizabethan London, and of Oxford and Cambridge, contemporary illustrations
and maps of provincial towns in this period are extremely unusual, making this an acquisition of
national significance. Notable features of the map include the representations of the parish
church, pillory, and, in the centre of the street, the so-called ‘Cheape House’, in which the manor
court was held until the building’s demolition in 1796. The map shows the land of Sir John Petre,
the lord of the manor, and it seems probable that the map was commissioned by him. Sir John
Petre’s father, Sir William Petre, was Secretary of State to Henry VIII, Edward VI and Mary |.

In January we hosted two visits for groups of first year undergraduates from Exeter University
during which they were introduced to a wide variety of the documentation held at the Heritage
Centre. We expect to see some of the students again later in their university careers when they
embark on dissertation research.

Finally, also in January, we hosted a training session for members of Devon County Council’s
Public Rights of Way committee, in which Caroline Gatrell, one of our regular users and the sen-
ior researcher in the council’s Rights of Way section, introduced Councillors to the ways in which
historical documents are used to establish the legitimacy of disputed rights of way.

Brian Carpenter


https://www.zooniverse.org/projects/hjsmith/the-material-culture-of-wills-england-1540-1790/about/research

A Picture is worth a Thousand Words
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Now that the DHS Newsletter is a digital enterprise, the traditional handwringing by the editor
about page count and squashing things in to an affordable printed paper document is a thing of
the past. We may mourn the passing of printed editions of the News — | still do — but | rejoice in

the freedom to submit picture-based articles.

This is an example. Questions about the historical geography of the higher part of the town of
Ottery St Mary have lingered with me for decades. Yet arriving at anything approaching a relia-
ble historical geography of the area, is dependent largely on maps, and maps are only a partial
guide to the details of former landscapes. But they do show a few buildings that are no longer in
existence and there is other evidence that tells us that the last of these was demolished in the
late 1870s. There is a possibility that photographs of the whole College area were taken before

the demolitions took place, but | have yet to find them.

Another possibility was to look through the collection of old topographical prints of Devon, many
of which are held in the Devon Heritage Centre. Those engravings come with a 'Catalogue and
Guide' published in book form by the Devon Library Service in 1977, listing around 3,500 pictures
alphabetically by town or parish name, so you can find historic pictures of your locality very easi-
ly. The list was compiled by John Somers Cocks and his guide is in the West Country Studies
Library at the Devon Heritage Centre and probably also in other central libraries in Devon.



In the backgrounds of many of these engravings are fascinating details of the period in which
they were made. The print shown above has plenty of incidental detail, and some of the these
are picked out below. The church itself is unchanged since the drawing was made (1833) but
the background on the east and west ends of the church show some details on the adjacent
buildings at that time. These also appear on the tithe map (1840s) where they are listed as do-
mestic dwellings and a garden on the east side and as a house and office on the west. The de-
sign of the arch-top window on the eastern building suggests an early date and it might have
been made at about the same time as Bishop Grandisson's new church. There is nothing at pre-
sent to suggest there were significant parts of the College built here, but such houses may have
been put to use for hospitality.

Human figures are a regular feature in topographical prints. They are used to give scale and hu-
manity to the scenes. The well dressed lady and her daughter (?) are closely followed by a work-
ing woman carrying a load on her head, Covent Garden style. She's also got her sleeves rolled
up for action. What's this then? A woman carrying a load on her head in a manner we might as-
sociate with distant lands (except for Covent Garden). Maybe this would have been a common
sight in the Ottery streets of early Victorian rural England. For confirmation | am indebted to Pro-
fessor Jane Whittle of Exeter University, who says:

"There is good visual evidence from medieval and early modern north-west Europe that it used to
be commonplace for women to carry heavy or awkward loads in this way. The earliest English
example [known] is in the Luttrell Psalter, an exceptionally revealing illuminated manuscript from
the early fourteenth century, now owned by the British Library.'

(https://earlymodernwomenswork.wordpress.com/blog/)

Professor Whittle's article covers a much wider look at head carrying and notes how it disap-
peared from English Romantic art in the early 19" century. In passing we note that it is a woman
that is doing the carrying at Ottery, but there are other examples that show men also did head
carrying.

So what else can we discover in the details? There are three men standing around the west
door of the church, all wearing 'stove pipe' hats. One of them seems to be working setting up or
repairing one of the gravestones. He's got a very distinctive white or pale coloured short jacket,
an unusual colour for any church officer (or indeed man-about-town) to wear. This will most likely
be a smock jacket, characteristic Wessex-wear for local craft and workmen of all kinds. Even the
stove pipe hat could be worn by this particular workman, who is perhaps a stone mason by trade.

Under the medieval window, in the distance, there's a woman with a mischievous (?) child jump-
ing down from a chest tomb. Both the children in the picture are under the close supervision of
an adult — a visual reminder perhaps that only children if the lower orders were to be seen out
and about unsupervised. The child's removal from the chest tomb is a visual conundrum: is the
child being chastised or assisted? Are we to assume that there is an example of the good child
in the foreground and the wicked child in the background? Views of childhood at this period
were undergoing profound change from the belief that children were simply insufficient adults, to
a more compassionate understanding of childhood as a period of glorious innocence that it be-
came with the Romantics.

Figures like these would be the stock in trade of the artist making drawings for reproduction in
print, following the Romantics towards idealisation of working people as intrinsically sympathetic
to their natural surroundings, and thus universally good natured.

On your next visit to the Devon Heritage Centre, have another look at some old prints you
thought you knew well. You might be surprised.

Chris Wakefield


https://earlymodernwomenswork.wordpress.com/blog/
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A Forgotten Devon Hero of Napoleon’s Wars

Near the door of St. Mary’s church in Hennock, overlooking the Teign Valley, is a plain box tomb
with the inscription ‘Lieutenant Colonel John Humphrey Edward Hill, CB, Royal Welch Fusiliers’.
Inside the church is a marble plaque commemorating the same soldier, who was known in the
army as Jack. Despite some small inaccuracies, the plaque shows that Jack Hill had a remarka-
ble career; one which surpassed in experience, danger and success that of many. Now, a new
book by local author Steve McCarthy tells the story of this highly-decorated but little-known Dev-
on military hero. An Astonishing Infantryman: The Life and Letters of Jack Hill, Royal Welch Fusi-
liers 1778-1838 is the first full biography of a man who has been called 'a real-life Richard
Sharpe’. Unlike the stories in Bernard Cornwell’s famous novels, however, this is no work of fic-
tion: Jack Hill really did participate in nearly forty separate battles as well as surviving imprison-
ment, a major shipwreck, being wounded six times, and losing the use of his left arm. Just as re-
markably, some eighty of his letters, mostly written to his parents in Hennock, still survive, and
these enable us to share Jack’s experiences in his own words, more than 200 years after they
took place.

An Astonishing
Infantryman

-

@

The Life and Letters of Jack Hill,
Royal Welch Fusiliers, 1778-1838

Steve McCarthy

Foreword by Licutenant General Jonathon Riley CB DSO
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Jack Hill was born in Hennock in 1778, the eldest son of John Hill, rector of the village church, St.
Mary’s. After attending Blundell’s School in Tiverton, Jack was commissioned as a boy into the
Royal Welch Fusiliers, recruited into that particular regiment by two of its officers from neighbour-
ing Devon families. His first taste of action came in 1798, during a seaborne raid on some canal
locks at Ostend. The raid unfortunately ended in disaster: the entire landing force of over 1000
men was forced to surrender when the sea became too rough for them to re-embark. Spending
six months imprisoned in the Citadelle at Lille was a bad start to Jack Hill’s military career, but
worse was to come.

In 1799, he and his regiment took part in an Anglo-Russian invasion of Holland, then a French
puppet state. After numerous battles, but little progress, the entire invasion force was withdrawn.
On the way home, however, the ship Jack and half his regiment were aboard, a captured frigate
called De Valk, was caught in a gale and shipwrecked on the Dutch island of Ameland. Over 400
soldiers, crewmen, wives and children drowned, but by luck, determination and the ingenuity of
tying himself to a piece of wreckage with his braces and handkerchief, Jack Hill survived — one of
only twenty-five who did. As the only officer who was saved, he wrote a full report of the catastro-
phe, saying it was ‘impossible for any language to describe the scene’. The wreck of De Valk re-
mains one of the greatest maritime disasters in Dutch history and is commemorated today by a
granite memorial on the dunes of Ameland, near where some of those who perished were initially
buried (and Jack’s portrait is displayed in the history museum in the town of Hollum).

The Valk Memorial on the island of Ameland in The Netherlands
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After he finally made it home, Jack next participated in a rather more successful expedition when
the British army expelled Napoleon Bonaparte’s army from Egypt in 1801. He subsequently also
helped defend the south coast of England from Napoleon’s invasion threat in 1803-5, and was in
expeditions to Hanover in 1805-6, Denmark in 1807, Nova Scotia in 1808 and Martinique in 1809.
In 1810 he and his regiment sailed from North America to join Wellington’s army defending Portu-
gal against French invasion. He would remain with that army as they fought across the Iberian
Peninsula and into southern France. Jack was present at almost every major engagement of the
Peninsular War in which British troops were engaged, including the battle of Albuera in May 1811,
which saw more casualties than any other battle of that war. At Albuera he was in the Fusilier Bri-
gade, whose attack saved the day and led to the Fusiliers being dubbed ‘that astonishing infantry’
by the first major historian of the war, William Napier. Jack said of Albuera ‘the carnage was with-
out exception far more terrible than any | ever before have seen’.

After Albuera, he was seconded to the Portuguese army and commanded Portuguese battalions
at the major battles of Salamanca, Vitoria, San Sebastian, the Nivelle, the Nive and Orthez, as
well as at numerous smaller actions. When the Peninsular War ended in 1814, Jack returned
home to Hennock for the first time in six years and rejoined the Royal Welch Fusiliers. The fol-
lowing year the regiment was sent to Flanders on what would become the Waterloo campaign.
At that last great battle of the Napoleonic Wars, on 18" June 1815, Jack was wounded three
times - first a bullet grazed his chin, then he was hit in the face by gravel and bone fragments af-
ter a shell landed nearby, and finally a cannon ball - a piece of iron heavy case shot the size of a
golf ball - struck his left shoulder. The latter wound was so severe that he was thought unlikely to
live; even Jack himself told his colleagues ‘Il had got just as much as | could carry off, and that |
thought pretty nearly enough to finish me’. But after agonising months of treatment in a Brussels
hospital, to the astonishment of his doctors he recovered. Jack returned again to Hennock to re-
cuperate - taking the cannon ball, which after passing through his shoulder blade had lodged in
the folds of his jacket, with him as a souvenir (it today remains a treasured possession of his fam-
ily, mounted on a brass model of a cannon).

The cannon ball, a piece of heavy case shot, which went through Jack’s shoulder at the Battle of
Waterloo

Though he could no longer use his left arm, in 1816 he rejoined his regiment and served with
them for another seven years in France and Ireland. He became his regiment’s longest serving
soldier, but was ultimately forced into retirement by his Commanding Officer (who having missed
Waterloo was probably jealous). Jack married in 1823 and on leaving the army he and his wife
Jane moved into Hood House in Dartington (now the site of the South Devon Steiner school).
They had six children, all baptised in nearby St. Mary’s church, but when their youngest daughter
was only eighteen months old, Jack died. His body was carried back to Hennock where it lies
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today, alongside those of his parents and his brother William, who had a successful career in the
Royal Navy that included serving at the battle of Trafalgar. Hennock is therefore perhaps the on-
ly place in the world where two brothers who were Waterloo and Trafalgar veterans share the
same grave.

The Hill family grave at St. Mary’s, Hennock

Jack Hill wrote regularly to his parents back home at the vicarage in Hennock throughout his
many years in the army and the eighty of his letters that still survive have now been published in
full for the first time. The letters offer fascinating insights into the life of someone living through an
extraordinary period of history. As well as Hill’'s comments on military aspects he also offers
glimpses of Devon village life in the early 19™ Century. The Hills had connections with many of
the ‘great and good’ of the area, including the Palks of Haldon, the Templers of Stover, the
Cliffords of Ugbrooke, the Mallocks of Cockington, the Abrahams of Gurrington and the Bastards
of Kitley and Ashprington, all of whom are mentioned in his letters. Jack’s sister Caroline married
Jacob Ley, Rector of St. David’s church, Ashprington, in 1801 and the family also had important
connections in Exeter: Jack’s grandfather and uncle were both former mayors and his father was
ordained by Bishop Frederick Keppel. His father of course also tapped into the clerical network
across Devon and beyond, many of whom had family in the military too. Jack was awarded the
freedom of Exeter in 1813 in recognition of his ‘Bravery and Talents...exhibited in several En-
gagements with the Enemy in the late Campaigns in Spain and...the eminent services...[to] King
and Country’. He was made a member of the Order of the Bath in 1815. His medals are today
displayed in the Royal Welch Fusiliers museum in Caernarfon, but Jack Hill has also received
one very recent honour: in 2025 Blundell’s renamed one of its school houses ‘Hill House’ in hon-
our of their distinguished former pupil who participated in seven major military campaigns on
three continents. His is a story of endurance, adventure, frustration, reward and survival; of a re-
markable life led by a man from a small Dartmoor village who become one of Wellington’s
‘astonishing infantry’.
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Jack Hill's medals on display in the Royal Welch Fusiliers museum, Caernarfon

Steve McCarthy

Steve McCarthy An Astonishing Infantryman: The Life and Letters of Jack Hill, Royal Welch Fu-
siliers 1778-1838 (Grosvenor House Publishing, 2025), 532pp. lllustrations. Hardcover. ISBN
183615299X. £24.99. Available from Amazon, Waterstones and other booksellers.
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Lionel Dunsterville: Maverick

It was September 1918 and Major-General Lionel Dunsterville was being shelled by Turkish
gunners. He didn’t greatly care for it, but he had an example to set.

‘| couldn’t pull up the car and take cover in front of the fleeing populace,” he wrote in his diary,
‘so we just had to head straight into the storm. It was unpleasant with bricks and mortar flying
around, and the most terrific bangs, but | was very much watched, so had to sit up and look as if
| like it.” He gritted his teeth and thought of Devon. ‘I pray for the courage | have not got, and
that is the sort of prayer which meets with immediate answer, and | am as calm as if | were at
Bishopsteignton.’

Dunsterville was not, strictly speaking, a Devonian. He was a citizen of empire and a child of
nowhere. His father, like Dunsterville himself, had been a senior officer in the Indian Army, who
then retired to Germany; the infant Lionel had been born in Switzerland. But if there were one
part of Britain which he called home it was Devon. It was where he had been to school. It was
where his wife had grown up — she came from Bishopsteignton. It was where he spent part of
his retirement. And it was where he died.

But in September 1918 he was in Baku, on the western shore of the Caspian Sea. Today it’s
the capital of Azerbaijan. Back then it was part of the Russian empire — and a place of great
strategic importance on account of its enormous oilfields: in 1900 half the world’s oil had come
from Baku. And it was Dunsterville’s job to try and keep this black gold out of enemy hands. It
was, as he acknowledged, a well-nigh impossible task.

The story of the battle, fought between 4™ August and 14™ September 1918, is told in my book
Mavericks: Empire, Oil, Revolution and the Forgotten Battle of World War One, along with the
biographies of five remarkable Britons, soldiers, spies and adventurers, connected with the bat-
tle. Dunsterville was one of them. (Another also had a Devon connection: he died in 1988 in a
care home in Plymouth, a few weeks after the publication of his first book at the age of 99. For
reasons that will become clear if you read Mavericks, | won’t give his name.)

Dunsterville was in Baku as an indirect result of the Russian Revolution. Towards the end of
1917 Russia had crashed out of the First World War. Its armies had spontaneously demobilized
and the new Bolshevik regime, led by Lenin and Trotsky, had reached an armistice with Germa-
ny. But Germany’s ally, the Ottoman Turkish empire, was still at war with Russia, and with the
collapse of organized Russian resistance a Turkish army was poised to sweep across the Cau-
casus, through Georgia and Armenia, and seize Baku.

A desperate effort was hastily cobbled together by the British to try and shore up resistance to
the Turks, and Dunsterville was charged with leading it. In January 1918 he left Baghdad in
what is now Iraq, which the British had recently captured from the Turks, as head of a tiny “hush
-hush” force. It set out for the Caspian through neutral Persia, across hundreds of miles of ap-
palling roads, famine-stricken countryside, snow-covered mountains and thick forest. His com-
mand initially consisted of just 41 Ford cars and vans, their 41 drivers, two sergeant clerks and
11 other officers, one of whom had a Lewis light machine-gun. The vans contained large quan-
tities of money in Persian silver and British gold with which Dunsterville hoped to bribe the Geor-
gians and Armenians to go on fighting the Turks.

Dunsterville was an inspired choice for a mission such as this, both politically sensitive and mili-
tarily hazardous. During his thirty years as a soldier he had fought on India’s North-West Fron-
tier, learnt many languages, including Russian, French, German, Persian, Urdu, Punjabi, Pashtu
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and Chinese, and served in China with a multinational force during the Boxer Rebellion of 1900.

He was an exuberant character, though from his diary it’s clear he was also prone to depression
and hypochondria. Devon seems always to have represented for him a haven of peace and tran-
quillity from the heat, dust and tedium of service in the Raj. ‘How does one survive and why
should one wish to?’ he wrote on one occasion. ‘If we live to get home and live retired in the
calm of old Devon shall we ever be able to call to mind what it was like to perspire (pouring like a
fountain) night and day for some months on end and endure this dreadful prickly heat — the whole
of one’s body like a diseased lobster?’

In the event he retired twice, the first time as a colonel early in 1914. ‘Oh, it's grand to be back in
glorious Devon,’ he wrote, ‘and | feel very happy.” But the idyll was short lived. With the out-
break of war he volunteered once more, and early in 1915 was sent back to India to command a
brigade. ‘What a splendid war it is!" he wrote in high spirits on hearing news of the allied landings
at Gallipoli.

But by the summer of 1917 he was despondent. His brigade was in barracks and life had be-
come ‘an appalling turmoil just now of military engagements and social functions’. The heat was
unbearable, he was worried about money, his daughter’s nanny had died after a botched opera-
tion for appendicitis and he had been hospitalised with intensely painful boils. Not until Christmas
Eve did things look up, when the family celebrations were interrupted by the arrival of ‘orders to
proceed overseas for duty with Russian troops — just exactly the job | am fitted for’.

His knowledge of Russian was one reason for his selection, but there may well have been anoth-
er. Dunsterville had been at school with the author Rudyard Kipling — they had both attended the
United Services College, housed in a terrace of converted boarding houses above Northam Bur-
rows and the beach at Westward Ho! When Dunsterville was sent there at the age of ten in
1875, the college was only a year old and not too picky about who it let in. Many of the older
boys had been thrown out of longer established schools. They were a rough lot, and Dunsterville
was by far the youngest pupil, so was badly bullied.

In his memoirs he claimed he took to signing his letters home to his sisters in blood. This was
true, up to a point, judging by a surviving letter held at Cambridge University Library and written
probably in 1876 — not to his sister but to his guardian, who looked after him and his siblings
while his father lived in Heidelberg. It is written and signed in ink, but the last page, badly faded,
reads, ‘This written in my Blood realy [sic], because | cut my finger with my Knife, AMEN." It's un-
clear whether the cut was a schoolboy accident or a deliberate cry for help.

He and Kipling became close friends, and nearly twenty years later Kipling published a series of
school stories about three boys at the college, under the umbrella title of Stalky & Co. Like many
of Kipling’s writings it was a bestseller; it was also surprisingly subversive, horrifying some con-
temporaries with its depiction of sixteen-year-old schoolboys as cynical, amoral and unruly, more
interested in skiving off for an illicit smoke or in undermining figures of authority than in Latin
grammar or the performance of the first XV.

Kipling’s Stalky was a charismatic young Lord of Misrule and prankster, but one with a strong un-
derlying sense of morality. It was Stalky who deposited a dead cat under the floor of a rival
boarding house, but only as retribution for accusing his own house of stinking; it was Stalky who
turned the tables on two notorious bullies until they begged for mercy.

Dunsterville had been the model for Stalky. The fact was widely known, and he sometimes found
it irksome, especially when people expected him to be funny at dinner parties and to do or say
unconventional things. But it also gave him a kind of parallel existence: there was Dunsterville,
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Indian Army officer and professional soldier, and then there was Dunsterville-Stalky, a character
of unusual resource, able to think outside the box and act in ways that were constructively dis-
ruptive. The brass hats in London, | like to think, had read their Kipling and concluded that Dun-
sterville-Stalky was the man for them.

After many difficulties and delays “Dunsterforce”, as it was dubbed by the military planners,
eventually reached Baku to find it besieged by the Turks. Reinforcements had brought Dunster-
force’s numbers up to around 1,200, alongside 6,000—-7,000 local volunteers, but they were
comfortably outhnumbered by the 12,000 Turkish attackers.

The outcome was predictable, and Dunsterville was forced to evacuate the city, but not before
he had denied the Turks and their German allies possession of Baku and its oil for six precious
weeks while the outcome of the war still hung in the balance.

He stayed in the army until 1920 but then retired a second time, initially to Devon. He and his
wife took a cottage in Shaldon, across the estuary from Teignmouth and close to her parents —
until her mother made their lives torture. ‘We would have liked this Cottage very much,’ he con-
fided to his diary, ‘but the perpetual criticisms of my mother-in-law drive Daisie mad, while her
general rudeness and dislike to me annoy me and make me angry.” So they went to the Isle of
Man instead, where he marvelled at how cold and wet an English summer could be.

He spent his retirement writing his memoirs, as old soldiers often do, and published collections
of lightly fictionalised short stories drawn from his military experience. He was a founder and
the first president of the Kipling Society, whose adulation Kipling himself occasionally found tire-
some. He happily embraced his Stalky alter ego — or perhaps that was his publishers, capitalis-
ing on a fictional character still popular in the 1920s and 1930s in order to sell Dunsterville’s own
books. He died in 1946, in Torquay.

Nick Higham

Lionel Dunsterville (right) with Commander Norris, RN (Imperial War Museum)
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‘Dunsterforce’ Convoy (Imperial War Museum)
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Readers may be familiar with Nick Higham from his time as a BBC correspondent. He left the
BBC in 2018 and is now an author. Mavericks: Empire, Oil, Revolution and the Forgotten Battle
of World War One was published by Bloomsbury in 2025.

Lionel Dunsterville’s diary can be found online at http://www.gwpda.org/Dunsterville/
Dunsterville main.html

Memories of the Byes at Lymebourne, Sidmouth

This article looks at the River Sid and the Byes path from Lymebourne Bridge northwards to
Lymebourne Park, based on the author’s memories from the 1950s and 1960s.

The Byes is a narrow green park that encloses some of the River Sid as it flows from Sidford
down to Salcombe Road bringing the countryside into the centre of Sidmouth by flowing beside
the ends of Sidmouth’s streets. Northwards from Lymebourne Park the River Sid is no longer
adjacent to the Byes path but they get closer towards Sidford. The River Sid’s source is in Sid-
bury. The area between Lymebourne Bridge and Lymebourne Park is approximately 100 me-
tres and there are historical features here. Lymebourne Bridge is where the article starts. The
area is flat ground, although it does rise gently having a large Devon bank on the west side of
the Byes path and this bank encloses the allotments at the east end of Lymebourne Avenue and
Lymebourne Lane which are near the river. These two streets and Lymebourne Park’s land as-
cend gently towards Arcot Road in the west. The rising ground is in the River Sid’s flood plain.

Lymebourne Bridge, which crossed the River Sid, was made of wood and was built in 1964 (1).
The author remembers meeting the grocer Norman Farrant and his wife Mabel at the bridge
when out for a Sunday stroll. Farrant’s shop was in Arcot Road and south of Lymebourne Ave-
nue. The Lymebourne Bridge allowed pedestrians to cross over the River Sid and to walk on
the east bank heading south, passing close to a family house which was beside the river in the
Byes. Once across there was no turning north from the bridge. The name of the Byes was pre-
viously known as Bye-side as mentioned in the Domesday Book (2). Then in the late 1800s the
name was changed to Biside which was shortened to the Byes (3). Crossing over Lymebourne
Bridge and walking straight ahead eastwards lined up with the bottom of Sid Lane which led up
to Sid Road. Along Sid Lane the garden walls were made of flints, and the author’s father had
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worked as gardener in a cottage garden there. In the history of the Byes recorded by the ‘Friends
of the Byes’ it states that King Athelstan gave Salcombe Regis to the monastery in Exeter and in-
cluded the River Sid as their water supply. Consequently Salcombe Regis Mill was situated on a
leat from the River Sid at Questrant Lane which equates to Sidcliffe today (4). The grain and flour
was transported down and up Millford Lane by donkey(5). However the massive flood of 1968 de-
stroyed Lymebourne Bridge completely and when it was replaced it was repositioned further south
along the River Sid nearer to Sid Park. Walking a few yards northwards from Lymebourne Bridge
on the west bank, there was a river crossing, a diagonal ford positioned west to east in the River
Sid which started close to Lymebourne Lane and crossed over the river arriving close to the en-
trance to Sid Lane. The author’s friend Richard Franks commented that “it was a bumpy ride over
the ford”. The author remembered seeing a Land Rover make the ford crossing and it moved very
slowly and swayed as it did so. The author also remembered seeing the Sidmouth Fire Engine
parked at the bottom of Lymebourne Lane beside the River Sid, filling its tanks with water from the
river near to the weir. The surface of the Byes path here was tarmac. The weir in the River Sid
beside Lymebourne Lane slowed the speed of the water when it passed over the large weir rocks,
as it flowed south. The weir also caused the River Sid’s water level before the weir to rise and
this was a good place for trout. At the bottom of the field at Lymebourne Park and beside
Lymebourne Lane, was a grey electric transformer behind a flint boundary wall. The Byes foot-
path in front of Lymebourne Park was at the water’s edge and was made of tarmac and concrete
and stone. The concrete and stone were possibly repairs to protect the Byes path and riverbank
from river erosion. The concrete and stone were built as a wall under the footpath down to the
riverbed. The River Sid had arrived at Lymebourne Park from the east and at speed. To the west
the ground rose-up towards the Lymebourne Park housing. A few yards northwards, the
“‘Woolbrook” (a small stream) joined the River Sid to flow south and this stream had a small con-
crete bridge which took the footpath towards Livonia Road. Richard Franks said that as a child he
went fishing with his grandfather in the Woolbrook here and caught a trout using a worm as bait
and it was the largest trout he had ever seen. The trout had been hidden under the concrete
ledge near to where the Woolbrook joined the River Sid. Close by the Woolbrook, the River Sid
and the Byes path was a west-facing flint wall with a line of Pine trees behind it, marking the
boundary of a large farm meadow. This flint wall was probably constructed to protect the earth
bank from the damaging effect of river flood water. It is possible that Lymebourne Park House
(Lime Park) the Regency mansion built in 1827 may have viewed the flint wall and pine tree
boundary as a vista and to watch for rising flood waters. The Sidmouth tithe map of 1839 shows
Lime Park House at apportionment number 337, the gardens at 336, the mature trees at the top of
the Woolbrook goyle at 335, the large meadow in front of the house at 339 and the shrub plot at
the estate entrance at 338. Adjacent to the Lime Park estate was Lymebourne Lane. The tithe
map also shows the Woolbrook joining the River Sid and the land to the east being the parish
boundary (6). The River Sid was part of the Parish Boundary of Salcombe Regis (7).

The Regency house in Lymebourne Park was later divided into flats by the late 1940s, when the
post World War Two cottage garden housing was built in blocks of three on the mansion’s land.
There were also four blocks of council flats built in the 1960s on the large meadow in front of
Lymebourne Park house, built to the edge of the land before the land descended down to the Riv-
er Sid. Beside the mansion and within the large meadow was a lawn with a Monterey Pine and
close to the lawn’s edge were large stones. The author remembers cattle in the meadow close to
Lymebourne Park house but the cattle did not go onto the lawn. Perhaps the large stones at the
lawn’s edge were remainders of a ha-ha. There is a hedge shown on the tithe map along the
drive to the mansion from the entrance and around the lawn.
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The large field at Lymebourne Park leading down to the River Sid was a flood plain and the au-
thor remembers seeing the River Sid in full flood high up this field in 1968. At the same time the
small Woolbrook was roaring in its steep-sided gully. Fortunately the flood water did not reach
the 1960s council flats built at the top of the flood plain.

T AN " Lo ™ o 0 R T e onda
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The photograph shows the River Sid with the Woolbrook joining on the left side and behind the
Woolbrook the overgrown vegetation obscures the view of the flint wall and pine trees.

Norma Cox
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Meeting with members of the Jamestowne Society of Virginia

September 2025

Seventeen members of the Society were at the end of a week’s visit to England, visiting London
and places of interest to do with Virginia Company of London.

They had arranged a visit to Lyme Regis, the home town of Sir George Somers who was an in-
fluential member of the Virginia Company, and who, along with Sir Thomas Gates, of Colyford, a
village near Colyton, were instrumental in establishing Jamestowne, England’s first permanent
settlement in the New World.

The Executive Director, Bonnie Hofmeyer, and | had been corresponding for many years due to
my research on one of the ‘ordinary’ men, Henry Bagwell, who sailed on the Sea Venture with
Gates and Somers, which left England in 1609, survived a hurricane off Bermuda and finally ar-
rived in Virginia in 1610. Henry remained in Virginia and became an important colonist on the
Eastern Shore of Virginia, becoming a burgess and the first Clerk of Northampton County Court
in 1632 and founded the Bagwell family of America.

A lunch was arranged at the Royal Lion Hotel, Lyme Regis, where | was asked to sign the Henry
Bagwell book for the members, as well as my second book, Merchants and Mayors, The Chap-
pell Family in Tudor Exeter, which tells the story of Henry’s grandfather, Thomas Chappell,
Mayor of Exeter in 1588, his brother William and cousin, John, who were a dominant civic and
merchant family in Tudor Exeter.

An amazing event.

Margaret Rice

Bonnie Hofmeyer and Maggie Rice
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BOOKS

Mrs Simcoe: A Life in the Age of Revolution

The publication of Mrs. Simcoe: A Life in the Age of Revolution, a new biography of Elizabeth
Simcoe (1762-1850), sets her life in the context of an age of revolutionary change on many
fronts.

A long-time resident of Devon, she is perhaps best known in Canada where, as the wife of the
first lieutenant-governor of Upper Canada (1792-96), she recorded images of people and places
in both word and sketch that have fascinated Canadians for over a century. Her experiences in
England are less well known. This biography traces the story of her remarkable long life as it in-
tersected with writers, politicians, scientists, and clergy as they all grappled with the changes that
were engulfing them. It is an exploration of how one woman negotiated personal identity and
public persona in an age of empire and transformation.

The author, Kerry Abel, is an award-winning professor of history who is now retired from Carleton
University in Ottawa, Canada. She has published several other books on seemingly disparate
topics, but all explore the intersection of culture, place, and identity. More information about the
book is available on her website at www.kerryabel.ca (which also has a blog with further discus-
sion of all things Simcoe).

A Life in the
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Kerry M. Abel
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Mrs. Simcoe
A Life in the Age of Revolution
by = Kerry M. Abel

CONNECT WITH THE AUTHOR
kmabel@bell.net
www.kerryabel.ca

ifein the
Revolution

Kerry M. Abel

About the Author

£

Kerry M. Abel is an award-winning pr of
history, retired from Carleton University, whose work
has shaped the field of Canadian history. Her
acclaimed  books-including Drum  Songs and
Chonging Places-have explored Indigenous history,
settler communities, and the intersections of culture,
place, and identity. A former member of the Canadian
Historical Association and the Champlain Society,
Abel received Itipl tional h s for her
writing, including the Clio Prize, the J.J. Talman Award,
and the Floyd S. Chalmers Award for best book on
Ontario history. She lives in Ottawa.

In Mrs. Simcoe: A Life in the Age of Revolution, Abel
brings together key themes of gender, empire, religion,
and social change, to offer a fresh, inclusive portrait
of an underappreciated historical figure.

www.kerryabel.ca

About the Book

Born into war and orphaned at birth, Elizabeth
Posthuma Gwillim Simcoe lived through some of the
most dramatic upheavals of the eighteenth and
nineteenth centuries. From the genteel world of the
English landed gentry to rugged colonial Canada, she
bore witness to political, industrial, and personal
revolutions. Mrs. Simcoe: A Life in the Age of
Revolution traces the impressive journey of a woman
whose private life intersected with public change. As
wife to John Graves Simcoe, the first Lieutenant
Governor of Upper Canada, Elizabeth documented
colonial life in words and watercolours, offering an
intimate lens on empire, gender, and cultural change.

Historian Kerry M. Abel draws on rich archival sources
to bring Elizabeth’s world to life, exploring how one
woman negotiated faith, family, and identity in an age
of empire and social transformation.

This is a compelling read for history lovers, readers of
women’s biography and British history, and anyone
interested in pre-confederation Canadian history. Mrs.

Simcoe reveals the hidden influence of a woman who
N N

ped and was shaped by her times.

SPECIFICATIONS
History: Canada, Pre-Confederation (To 1867); Women;
Europe, Great Britain

508 pages | B & W | 7 x 10 inches
Paperback

Price varies by vendor
978-1-03-834978-1

Hardcover
Price varies by vendor
978-1-03-834979-8

BOOK PRODUCED THROUGH FRIESENPRESS

Available at all major on-line retailers
and some local bookstores.
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Surviving the Storm: The Letters of Abbot Anscar Vonier

A newly published book, Echo of a Loved Voice, offers a rare and intimate insight into the life of
Anscar Vonier, Abbot of Buckfast Abbey from 1906 to 1938, through a collection of personal let-
ters translated from the original French by Steve Roach, Buckfast Abbey archivist, and published
together for the first time.

The letters trace Vonier’s journey from his boyhood in Germany to his early years at Buckfast Ab-
bey, before recounting the dramatic shipwreck off the coast of Spain that would profoundly shape
his life and faith. Writing with honesty and reflection, Vonier reveals the personal struggles and
spiritual convictions behind a public life marked by leadership and vision.

Following this defining event, the letters chart Vonier’s role in rebuilding Buckfast Abbey from its
ruins, guiding the monastic community through the challenges of the First World War, and estab-
lishing himself as a respected preacher and author of influential theological works.

Each chapter of Echo of a Loved Voice is introduced with contextual notes, helping readers un-

derstand the historical and personal background of the correspondence. The book is richly illus-
trated with photographs of Abbot Anscar and his world, alongside extracts from the Buckfast An-
nals, selections from his published writings, and personal recollections from a lifelong friend.

Together, these elements create a moving portrait of a remarkable figure and offer a powerful re-
flection on faith, resilience, and leadership during a time of profound upheaval.

From the Prologue of Echo of a Loved Voice: The Letters of Abbot Anscar Vonier, pp. Xiii-xiv

‘Our vessel was well and truly shipwrecked off the coast of Spain last Saturday. Given that I'm
announcing this news to you, you’ll conclude that | survived. But a terrible doubt hangs over the
fate of Abbot Boniface. A Brazilian Bishop, himself thrown into the sea before being fished out,
told me that he saw Abbot Boniface a quarter of an hour after the disaster struck, clinging to a
plank of wood. Several steamboats were gathering around the disaster zone, and they might
have saved him. May God’s will be done. I'm going back to Barcelona, where I'll wait for news
and for orders about what to do next.’

These lines were written at Cartagena on 8™ August 1906 by a young German monk, just four
days after surviving a tragic event which took the lives of countless men, women, and children.
Father Anscar Vonier of Buckfast Abbey was travelling to Argentina with Abbot Boniface Natter
on board the Sirio, when the ship ran aground off the Spanish coast. The body of Abbot Boniface
was never recovered. The ‘orders’ which Father Anscar mentions directed him to return to his
monastery in Devon, where the monks would shortly choose a successor to their beloved Abbot.

He arrived home at the end of August, and less than three weeks later, on 14™ September 19086,
Anscar Vonier was elected Abbot of Buckfast, the spiritual father to a grieving community. This
would have been a monumental task for anyone, let alone for someone two months short of their
31 birthday, who had himself barely survived the tragedy which took the life of his close friend.
And, as | show throughout this book, the trauma he experienced at Cape Palos had a profound
impact on his life and on his work.

Steve Roach
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ECHO OF A LOVED VOICE

The Letters of
Abbot Anscar Vonier

Translated and Edited by Steve Roach
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BOOK REVIEW

Paul Watts, Pubs of Shebbear: the Past and Present Hostelries of a

Devon Village

(Shebbear: self-published as part of the Shebbear History Project, 2025) 83 pages, period mono-
chrome photographs, plans and documents, colour cover. Softback. No ISBN. £8.99.

This book is the product of diligent research by the author, a Londoner who has lived in Shebbear
since 1999. Paul Watts has since immersed himself in the village’s history, which is closely
bound up with its ale houses and pubs. Historic Shebbear emerges as a surprisingly lively place
at times, with plenty of disputes, an impression heightened as Watts draws much of his material
from court cases. It seems that publicans and customers were much given to litigation and, not
infrequently, to brawling.

For example, the author describes voting day in 1885: ‘Picture an angry mob hanging around
Shebbear late at night, the Church Room door was damaged and 45 panes of glass smashed in
the Devonport Inn. The crowd worried one witness so much that he loaded his pistol to “deal with
them if required.” There are many more interesting and revealing cameos such as this, providing
leads for further investigation. However, as researching Shebbear’s past is a work in progress
the overall result is rather fragmented with gaps in the narrative where records are incomplete or
missing. This applies particularly to the early history of Shebbear’s pubs, but also to some peri-
ods in recent times.

Because this is very much a local study, with contributions from many local people, it is of partic-
ular interest to villagers or those who know the Devil's Stone Inn well. Shebbear’s 17" century
inn, formerly the Church House, later became the New Inn as Watts describes. Whereas the
Devonport Inn closed in 1905 and the Devonport Hotel in 1924, the Devil's Stone survives. It
was given its unique new name in 1965 by former landlord Group Captain Peter Norton Smith,
about whom more is known than most landlords and ladies. Norton Smith is described in some
detail beside a portrait photograph of him with his family. He named the pub after the Devil’s
Stone on the village green, which is ritually turned every November to crush the power of Satan.
The Devil is depicted on the pub’s excellent sign (reproduced on the back cover) complete with
horns, tail and trident, sitting on the stone thinking malign thoughts.

Robert Hesketh

lan Graham-Jones, winner of the WG Hoskins Award in 2024 for his masterful Concerts and mu-
sic-making in Devon, 1760-1914, has asked me to mention that he has recently had an article
entitled Concerts in Exeter, 1750-1835, published in the leading early music journal The Consort.

If any members would like to receive a copy of the article, lan will be happy to send one to them.
lan can be contacted at iangrahamjones5@amail.com.

Brian Carpenter
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NEWS FROM AFFILIATED SOCIETIES AND OTHERS

Bideford & River Torridge Heritage Harbour
Bideford & River Torridge (BARTHH) was recognised as a Heritage Harbour (HH) by the Mari-

time Heritage Trust in January 2024. BARTHH is one of 14 Heritage Harbours in the UK ,having
the purpose to increase knowledge about and promote visits to heritage assets.

Key achievements for BARTHH in 2025 included:

Rebranding of website and materials as Bideford & River Torridge Heritage Harbour. The Bide-
ford based Way of the Wharves charity leads on the BARTHH project.

Commentary up and down the estuary during heritage paddle steamer Waverley visit to Bideford

Heritage Harbour panel on the Harbour Office, Bideford, in cooperation with Bideford Town
Council

World War Two Torridge Trail launched as part of national Heritage Harbour World War Two pro-
ject, contributing to ‘“Transformed by War’ exhibition displayed nationally during Heritage Open
Days: https://barthh.org/ww-ii-trail-torridge-estuary/

Coordination of 17 Heritage Open Days (HOD) events in and around Bideford including two exhi-
bitions with associated talks, three guided walks, eleven open day events and the official unveil-
ing of a memorial. Together these had over 380 visits - full report at: https://barthh.org/heritage-
open-days-2025/

Coordinating River Torridge Heritage Group meetings which bring together heritage organisa-
tions along the river and represent 2000 members/supporters

River Torridge Heritage Group column published in North Devon Journal: https://barthh.org/north-
devon-journal/

Bideford & River Torridge Heritage Harbour Visitor Engagement 2025

Events Number Visitor Engagement
(Numbers)

Walks and Talks 6 157

Events 3 235

Heritage Open Days 17 380

TOTALS 26 772
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Plans for 2026 include:

Maritime History Symposium (21! March) — see below

Heritage Open Days (11"-20" September): The everyday histories of working lives: exploring the

daily routines of different jobs, the skills required, the people that did them and the places

that housed them

Webpage output for ‘Hulks, wrecks and ships in Torridge’: Master’s student project

Cooperating with Red Earth on a timeline for hoarding around redevelopment of wharves site

Barnstaple Street, East the Water

Understanding local government reorganisation and future ownership/management of communi-

ty and heritage assets and status of Port of Bideford
Mike Teare
Bideford & River Torridge Heritage Harbour

www.barthh.org

g Bideford, Devon and
D the Atlantic World —

A new look at Elizabethan maritime history

A programme of 4 talks:

The lost manor of Sir Richard
Grenville in Bideford
David Carter

Trade, conflict and
exploration: ships and
shipping in Tudor North
Devon

John Bradbeer

What can Spanish
Inquisition archives tell us
about life in Elizabethan
Devon?

Dr Teresa Tinsley

Elizabethan stories from
Bideford Museum
Harriet Cooper

March 21* 10-3,30pm at Bideford Amateur Athletic Club, The Pill, Bideford EX39 2PF

Join us to learn more about the world 16™ century Devonians lived in, and reflect on north Devon's
role at a crucial stage in England's history; how its maritime prominence developed; and how
people were affected by the changes brought about by international events.

There will also be opportunities to take part in a guided walk around the town; to visit Bideford Quay
and the museum ship SS Freshspring, as well as to view Tudor artefacts at The Burton at Bideford,

BIDEFORD & RIVER TORRIDGE Details & tickets £12 b

BURTON

A4 HERITAGE
AT BIDEFORD

¥ HARBOUR @ www.swmaritime.org.uk

29



The Branscombe Project

Monday 23" March, 7.30

THE BURNT HOUSE AT WESTON

Winners and Losers in an Eighteenth-century Devon Landscape
Launch of Barbara Farquharson and John Torrance’s book

A bit of a talk, by Barbara, and, if things go according to plan,

a bit of a drama documentary...

WINNERS & LOSERS IN AN
EIGHTEENTH-CENTURY DEVON LANDSCAPE

Barbara Farquharson & John Torrance
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Saturday 28" and Sunday 29" March, 10 am - 5 pm
JOIN US TO CELEBRATE THIRTY YEARS OF THE BRANSCOMBE PROJECT
Exhibition Boards; Interactive Favourite Places;

World War Two video; Talking Heads video; Cream Teas
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Colyton Parish History Society
Programme of Talks for 2026

All talks are held in Colyton Town Hall, Tuesday afternoons at 2.30pm
Entrance fee: Visitors £4 per person, Members £2

Includes tea and cake.

February 24™

‘Colyton Library Celebrates 101 Years’

An illustrated talk by William Mearns of Libraries Unlimited
March 24"

‘For the Love of a Railway’

An illustrated talk on the old Axminster — Lyme Regis Railway
By Barrie Hedges

April 28"

‘Traditional Folk Songs of Devon’

An afternoon of music and verse by well known West Country
Folksinger, Jim Causley

September 29"
‘Killerton’s Costume Collection’

An illustrated talk about the important Pauline de Bush Collection
By Shelley Tobin, National Trust Costume Curator

October 27"

‘History of Axmouth Harbour’
An illustrated talk by local author Nigel Downes

November 25"

‘Raleigh — A Local Hero of Devon’
By Michael Downes

32



Poster Stands

The poster stands pictured below were originally purchased for use during the Festival of Devon
in the 1920s. They are now available for any affiliated local society to borrow.

The stands are now housed at the Devon Heritage Centre. If you would like to borrow them, con-
tact the Editor, Brian Carpenter, at: dhsnewsletter@devonhistorysociety.org.uk.

Adjustable Height Poster Stand Size

20cm
- >

INSERTED
POSTER SIZE

Height: 11-190cm

Width<101.6cm

Thickness<0.9cm

Height Adjustment
Button
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DEVON RURAL ARCHIVE

2026 LECTURE PROGRAMME
Sth February at 4pm: Todd Gray Exeter’s Waterwog &
the Contested History of the Golly
Sth March at 4pm: Tony Rea South Devon & the Great War
2nd April at 4pm: Victoria Dowd Dartmoor & Agatha
7th May at 4pm: Paul Copleston The Copleston Family
4th June at 7pm: Rosemary Griggs Bessie’s Tale
2nd July at 7pm: Hugh Mellor Devon Dead & Buried
6th August at 7pm. Colin White Four Engineers

3rd September at 4pm: Paul Rendell The Building
of Burrator Reservoir

Ist October at 4pm: Helen Wilson More Stories of
the Remarkable Pinwill Sisters

12th November at 4pm: Win Scutt Stonchenge

3rd December at 4pm: Michael Griffiths Listening
to the Enemy
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i Saturday, 14 March 2026
Devon in Mint Methodist Church Centre,

t' h e s econ d Fore Street, Exeter EX4 3AT

9.30 Registration 10.30 Welcome

10.40 DrHarry Bennett
‘The War for Devon’s Shore: Devon and
the Battle of the Atlantic, 1939 to 1945’

11.40 Dr Todd Gray
‘Mass Observation & Devon, 1937 to 1945’

12.40 - 1.45 Lunch Break

1.45 Chris Robinson ‘It Came To Our Door:
Plymouth, 1939 to 1945’

2.45 Dr Todd Gray 'Exeter, 1939 to 1945’

3.15 Michael Parrott ‘Exeter’s Guardian
Angel: The Story of the Polish 307 Squadron’

3.45 End

. Tickets: £12 available from
Dhofc’lgf.uph courtesyof EXpres & Eci‘o \: www.stevensbooks.co.uk and tel 07900 915469

5{1066-2026
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Sawrday 25 Aprw 2026
9.30 Registration 10.30 Welcome

# 10.40 John Allan Exeter’s Medieval Buildings, 1066-1500

% 11.40 Dr Todd Gray The Loss of Exeter’s Buildings, 1500-2026 '~
12.40 - 1.45 Lunch (available nearby cafes)

1.45 John Thorp Exeter’s Tudor and Stuart Buildings
2.45 Dr Richard Parker Exeter’s Nineteenth-Century Buildings
3.45 Dr Jo Cox Central Station
4.00 End
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