Tales of Bourne

19: The romance of Hereward the Wake

T

he exploits of Hereward the Wake continue to delight and intrigue and Bourne
has taken him to its heart. But much of what we know today about this young
Saxon outlaw is fiction and comes from the romantic historical novel Hereward the
Wake, written in 1866 by the Rev Charles Kingsley (1819-1875), clergyman, novelist
and poet, while staying at Edenham vicarage. He embellished the legends of the titular
hero by painting him as a reckless gallant who for some time successfully opposed the
Norman Conquest. But although Hereward's story may be mainly fiction, his
existence does have a solid core of truth. After the Battle of Hastings in 1066,
William the Conqueror had little trouble imposing his rule on the country and most of
Lincolnshire capitulated with little effort except in the fens and Kingsley makes great
play of his hero's part in ridding Bourne of the Normans with a highly charged
account of events that are straight from the realms of fiction.
A similarly colourful account of Hereward's exploits was written in 1926 by
Christopher Marlowe (not to be confused with the 16th century dramatist of the same
name) in his book Legends of the Fenland People in which he appears to have drawn
heavily on Kingsley, and as these works were available in schools for several years
afterwards and were used as teaching aids, which was my experience, this would
explain why so many of the older generation today firmly believe in our hero's
fictional rather than his factual pedigree and background.
The conquest of England by William was bound to have its repercussions in every
part of the kingdom but the changes in our county were mainly quite undramatic and
peaceable. Two years after the invasion, William took possession of Lincoln, entering
the city from the north. There seems to have been little resistance and the king
allowed twelve lawmen to retain their powers in the town but he took the precaution
of building a castle to overawe the citizens. Stamford appears to have been treated in
much the same way and nine of its twelve lawmen remained and a castle was also
erected. It is therefore likely that the arrival of the Normans in Bourne and its
immediate neighbourhood was not accompanied by any great disturbance.
Kingsley, who was a distinguished classical scholar and graduate of Magdalene
College, Cambridge, had access to the great libraries of England and based his book
on the romantic tales recounted in certain mediaeval chronicles, making Bourne the
scene of his account of the resistance led by Hereward and his supporters. According
to these tales, Hereward was the son of the Earl of Leofric of Mercia and his wife
Lady Godiva who owned the manor of Bourne and the castle in the Wellhead field
which was Hereward's birthplace. After being outlawed for the rough treatment of
certain monks at Peterborough, young Hereward is alleged to have had numerous
incredible adventures in Britain and the Low Countries before returning home to
challenge the Normans and clearing them from Bourne. In May 1070, a Danish fleet
had sailed up the River Ouse to Ely and the men of fenland joined it there to help in
the Danish re-conquest of England. Hereward, the leader of this revolt, was then a
Lincolnshire thane, the Anglo-Saxon title given to a member of the aristocratic classes
who held land from the king or other noblemen in return for services rendered. He set
up camp in the Isle of Ely and from there, with the help of the Danes, his men
plundered and burned the abbey at Peterborough. He was joined by Morcar and
Ethelwin, Bishop of Durham, and continued to lead a futile resistance against the
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Normans until 1071 after the Danes had withdrawn and sailed for home and
eventually his supplies were blockaded by the Normans who laid siege to his camp of
refuge which they overran three months later. Morcar and Ethelwin surrendered but
Hereward managed to escape with some of his followers. He eventually made peace
with William, an action that has somewhat lessened his reputation.
It is worth mentioning at this point the validity of mediaeval chronicles. This was the
great age of forged charters, bulls and decrees. Early mediaeval men did not share our
squeamish understanding of the nature of historical evidence. These documents did
not always begin as deliberate forgeries but as the careful collection and expansion of
remembered tradition, usually in the pursuit of proving ownership of land and chattels
because the security of any community in Norman England depended on the
possession of documentary evidence and when documents were lost or destroyed,
they were replaced and as a result many have been found to have a largely fictional
content. The Chronicle of Crowland, an imaginative history of the monastery from the
time of St Guthlac in 699 A D to the age of the Tudors, and one of the most important
surviving mediaeval sources, is an example of such forgeries.

Hereward’s body being moved by river to Crowland during the Bourne
Pageant in 1938 to celebrate the 800th anniversary of the Abbey

Hereward's life came under close scrutiny by historians in the mid-19th century when
the noble lineage assigned to him was shown to be unfounded and it is now clear that
there is no firm evidence to assume that he was a native of Bourne, nor to have been
the son of Earl Leofric. In fact, in the reign of Edward the Confessor immediately
prior to the Conquest, it was Earl Morcar, not Leofric, who was the principal
landowner in Bourne. Hereward's origins and exact identity are shrouded in obscurity
but he appeared to have had some connections with the area because the Domesday
Book refers to him having held lands under the Peterborough fief at Witham-on-theHill, Manthorpe and Toft, as well as at Barholm-with-Stowe, these lands in 1086
having passed into the tenure of a knight called Ansford. Two other places which the
Domesday Book connects with Hereward are Rippingale and possibly Laughton and
it has been suggested that his attack on the abbey at Peterborough was not simply a
buccaneering adventure but one designed to retain his lands after the Normans had
appointed a new abbot. He may therefore have been active in the locality during these
years but his title of "the Wake" was bestowed by John of Peterborough and has no
connection with the de Wake family who were to claim him as an ancestor. The de
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Wakes were Lords of Bourne at a later date and reputedly had a large castle with two
moats in the town where Edward III was entertained. This castle that once supposedly
stood in the Wellhead gardens was their stronghold. It consisted of a massive keep
with square towers, a moat surrounding its low man-made mound and a second outer
moat enclosing a bailey of almost eight acres. The moats were filled with water from
Bourne's famous springs at the Wellhead, or St Peter's Pool, issuing from a natural
fissure in the limestone, and provided a safeguard against attackers but all that
remains today is a maze of mounds. Given the prominence of the Wakes, it is natural
that Hugh de Wake should sometimes be credited with founding an abbey at Bourne
in 1138 although other accounts give the honour to his son-in-law, Baldwin
Fitzgilbert.
The Wake name is perpetuated today by the Northamptonshire Wake baronetcy,
created in 1621, but Sir Hereward Wake, the 14th baronet, was known to remark: "We
used to be called Charles or Hugh or Baldwin until the family read Charles Kingsley."
But what happened to Hereward? The chronicles suggest that he met an untimely
death at the hands of the enemy in the woods near Bourne but this is also most
unlikely. There is no conclusive evidence about Hereward's activities after his rout by
the Normans in 1071 and his fate is unknown although ancient tradition suggests that
he was buried in the chancel at Bourne Abbey but there is no evidence of such a tomb
existing, any possible remains having been destroyed during demolition and
reconstruction work in 1807.
Crowland Abbey also claims him and his wife Torfrida and perhaps his mother Lady
Godiva but there is no firm evidence from this location either. It is most likely that he
was buried in France because after he was pardoned by William, he accompanied him
to Maine where he was murdered by the Normans. The research on Hereward leads us
to conclusions very different from the traditional story yet the old legends are well
rooted and refuse to die and it is doubtful if they will. An old tale well told is often
more acceptable and far more enjoyable than the truth.

20: The chronicles of Orm the Preacher

A

n Augustinian monk and preacher called Orm is now thought to have been
working at Bourne Abbey in the early 12th century and that manuscripts of major
historical significance in the Bodleian Library at Oxford were written by him. This
important revelation now gives the abbey a second mediaeval scribe of international
prominence alongside Robert Manning, the poet and chronicler who was resident
there a century later.
The name Orm (or Orrm, as he himself spells it in the dedication), is Scandinavian in
origin and its variant Ormin may have been formed by analogy with names such as
Austin. He is known by only one work, the homily collection known as The Ormulum
which he dedicates to the order of which he was a member. The dialect of English has
been localised in South Lincolnshire and although the Augustinian house to which he
belonged cannot be specifically identified, scholars have come to accept that it was
written in the Arrouaisian abbey at Bourne, a house of Augustinian canons founded in
1138.
Work on translating The Ormulum has been going on for several years and Professor
Nils-Lennart Johannesson, a language historian from the Department of English at
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Stockholm University, has been working on a new edition. During a visit to England
in 2002, he stayed in Oxford for several months examining the document anew and
before returning to Sweden, he visited Bourne to see the church where Orm
worshipped and expressed his confidence that this was indeed the place where the
work was compiled. The manuscript in the Bodleian is made up of large and
irregularly shaped sheets of parchment, each roughly 23 inches high and 9 inches
across, and gathered in eight numbered quires. It is only a fragment of the total work
and contains homilies, or explications of gospel texts intended to be used for
preaching, dealing with the life of Christ and particularly the lives and works of St
Peter and St Paul, the saints to whom the Abbey Church is dedicated. "This would
make sense only if Orm belonged to a monastery dedicated to these saints", said
Professor Johannesson. "The dialect in which they are written has long been
recognised by experts as East Midland and the only Augustinian house in the East
Midland areas with that dedication was the Abbey of Bourne."
The manuscript has been well known to linguists and language historians ever since
the 17th century but its source has never been established although Professor Malcolm
Parkes, of Keble College, Oxford, argued convincingly for Bourne Abbey in 1983.
Orm's language provides a glimpse of the English vernacular of the time and before it
was strongly influenced by the French. It is assumed that the manuscript remained at
Bourne Abbey until the dissolution of the monasteries between 1536 and 1540. It
subsequently came into the possession of Sir Thomas Aylesbury, a collector of
manuscripts and rare books.
He was a Royalist who died in exile at Breda in the Netherlands in 1657 but had
managed to smuggle out his library when he left England after the execution of
Charles I in 1649. After Sir Thomas's death, the manuscript was acquired from his
library by the Dutch scholar Jan van Vliet who signed the flyleaf at Breda on 6th
February 1659. He took a great interest in the text and started preparing a glossary for
it but when he died, the manuscript came into the possession of the librarian Francis
Junius and after his death in 1677, it became the property of the Bodleian Library in
Oxford where it has been ever since and is now known as MS Junius 1.
Professor Johannesson said: "During my stay in Oxford, I managed to identify nearly
two dozen books that Orm must have had access to, by authors ranging from St
Augustine in the 4th century and the Venerable Bede in the 7th century to near
contemporaries such as Anselm of Laon and Honorius Augustodunensis. It may also
be noted that Orm is the first known spelling reformer, devising a spelling system that
provides valuable information about the pronunciation of his variety of English."
But what of Orm's comparison with Robert Manning, the man who gave our English
language its present shape because he was the first to write it as we read it now?
"Orm's style is at best dignified", said Professor Johannesson. "His main theme, an
explanation of God's purpose with mankind, is too serious to admit of entertaining or
light-hearted writing. When he writes about sins, he refrains from illustrative
anecdotes which makes his presentation somewhat abstract. Manning, by contrast,
uses the illustrative anecdotes as his chief presentational device, which makes his text
more immediately attractive to a modern reader."
The association of the preacher Orm with the Abbey Church was unknown to church
officials and came as a complete surprise. Their records go back to 1562 and there is
- 50 -

Tales of Bourne
no mention of him in subsequent documentation or church guides. Mr David Tabor,
the churchwarden, whose family has been associated with the church for more than
100 years, said: "This was the first we had heard of him. But we are pleased to have
him as part of our history especially if it attracts more visitors and stimulates more
interest in our building in the future."

21: Popularising the English language

R

obert Manning, or Mannyng, (1264-1338 or 1340), poet and chronicler, is best
known as Robert de Brunne from his long residence in Bourne Abbey, founded
in 1138 for Arroasian canons, a branch of the Augustinians, and he became their most
famous member. He was the first man to write English as we read it now, thus giving
the language its present shape, by popularising religious and historical material in an
early Middle English dialect of great importance in linguistic history. Nothing he
wrote, however, was ever quite original for he translated the writings of other men
into English rhyme from the French and whenever he found a subject on which he
was more erudite than the author, he would add his own words to illustrate a point.
The result is that his judicious omissions and additions made his version far more
entertaining than the original.

Extract from Manning’s text and a modern translation

His first and best known work was called Handlyng Synne, a translation from the
French by Manuel des Pechiez, usually attributed to William of Waddington, written
between 1303 and 1317 while a canon at the Gilbertine priory of Sempringham. It
comprises 12,600 lines in an episodic, narrative form of rhyming couplets and
containing 65 stories dealing with pride, envy, anger, idleness and other sins.
A recent translation has made these verses more accessible to the modern reader and
we are able to make a better judgment of Manning’s literary worth. Until now, his
work may have been known to many but it was understood by few but we know
exactly what is being related and his tales turn out to be the re-telling of fables and
folklore, some bawdy, others funny and many religiously admonitory because, after
all, the intention was to warn against the perils of sinning. This is, of course, what
Manning intended. The language he used was his own native tongue and as he knew
that rhyme was the most easily remembered form of literary output, he therefore used
it to give simple, uneducated people knowledge, advice and above all, amusement and
he hoped that his writings would provide "solace in their fellowship as they sat
together."
Examples of Manning's work in the new translation are The Sacrilegious Husband and
Wife that Stuck Together, a joke revealed in the title after the story has been read, The
Tale of the Sacrilegious Carollers, telling of a time when carolling was anything but
Christian and the carol a dancing song with strong pagan fertility rite association, and
lastly The Tale of How the Devil Came to be Shriven, an account of Satan going to
confession to receive forgiveness for his sins. This will also be a revelation to those
with little knowledge of Manning’s work and who may expect to find his writings full
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of deep philosophical meanings. Instead, they are what he intended, fireside tales
illustrating right and wrong in a society ruled by the church and presented in a simple
style easily understood by everyone.
Manning died in 1340 and because of its associations with this remarkable man,
Bourne has been described as "the cradle of the English language". The Old Grammar
School that stands in the grounds of the Abbey Church was built in 1678 but is
believed to have replaced an earlier school dating back to the days when the
monastery existed and may have been the very building where Robert de Brunne
taught when magister at the abbey at the beginning of the 14th century.
Remarkably, there is no memorial or even a plaque to Robert Manning in Bourne
Abbey but he is remembered by the Robert Manning College that has been named
after him as is Manning Road that runs through the east of the town. There is also a
statue to him of dubious merit erected with the help of public money in Bourne Wood
as part of a woodland sculpture project launched in 1991 by the Forestry Commission
in conjunction with the local authorities. It is the work of the artist John Fortnum and
consists of a vertical cone of pine logs 30 feet high with a cast concrete head gazing
over ponds and trees towards Sempringham Abbey, the home of Robert's Gilbertine
monks. There is an internal ladder and viewing platform, making it one of the largest
exhibits completed by a British sculptor working alone but has been badly damaged
over the years and on one occasion attempts were made to set it on fire.
NOTE: Three Mediaeval Tales and a Prologue by Robert Mannyng of Brunne by J F Haines and L A
Hood is published by Valkyrie Press, 490 Harris Drive, McCloud, Oklahoma 74851, USA.

22: Trusted adviser to Queen Elizabeth I

T

he Burghley Arms in the town centre at Bourne is traditionally regarded as the
birthplace of the illustrious English statesman William Cecil, trusted chief adviser
to Queen Elizabeth I and the first Lord Burghley. Burghley, also spelled Burghleigh,
was known as Sir William Cecil from 1551 to 1571. He was a pillar of state through
three reigns and for forty years was the main architect of the successful policies of the
Elizabethan era, earning a reputation as a master of renaissance statecraft whose
talents as a diplomat, politician and administrator won him high office and a peerage.
He was created the 1st Baron Burghley in 1571 and the following year he became a
Knight of the Garter and Lord High Treasurer, an office he held until his death.
Cecil's family had acquired wealth, office and the status of gentry through their
service to the Tudors and the marriage of his father Richard Cecil, of Burghley in
Northamptonshire, to a local heiress. He married Jane Heckington, daughter of
William Heckington, owner of the Manor of Bourne, which eventually passed into the
Cecil family and remained in the hands of successive earls of Exeter until modern
times. In his childhood, William served as a page at court where his father was a
Groom of the Wardrobe. He was educated at Stamford and Grantham and in 1535, he
entered St John's College, Cambridge, where he studied classics under the humanist
Sir John Cheke and came under Protestant influence. He fell in love at the age of 20
with Cheke's sister Mary, and they were married in 1541, a few months after he had
entered Gray's Inn, but she died in 1543, leaving him a son, Thomas.
In 1542, for defending royal policy, Cecil was rewarded by Henry VIII with a place in
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the Court of Common Pleas and a year later he first entered Parliament. Through his
second marriage to the learned and pious Mildred Cooke in 1545, he joined an
influential Protestant circle at court and when Edward VI succeeded to the throne,
Cecil joined the household of the protector, the Duke of Somerset, and in 1548
became his secretary. On Somerset's fall from power, Cecil shared in his disgrace and
was imprisoned in the Tower of London for two months in 1549 but his pre-eminent
abilities soon regained him royal favour and in 1550 he became one of two secretaries
to the king who granted him the honour of a knighthood the following year. On
Elizabeth's accession in 1558, Cecil became her principal secretary and his illustrious
career blossomed.

Engraving of Lord Burghley and the sign outside the Burghley Arms

There is also some evidence that he remembered his birthplace by bestowing a new
Town Hall on Bourne. William Camden, the scholar, antiquary and historian (15511623), who undertook a survey of the British Isles and subsequently published his
findings in Britannia, published in 1586, wrote: "In the centre of the market place is
an ancient Town Hall, said to have been built by the Wake family. The Cecil arms are
carved in basso-relievo over the centre of the east front and this Town Hall was
probably rebuilt by the Lord Treasurer Burghleigh.”
It stood on a site near the junction of South Street and West Street and underneath the
building would have been a shambles and stalls which formed part of the weekly
market while the Quarter Sessions were held in the Town Hall itself which also
became the meeting place of the court of the Manor of Bourne of which the Lord was
then the Marquess of Exeter. By the beginning of the 19th century, this building was
in a dilapidated condition and so it was decided to build a new Town Hall, which was
erected in 1821 and still serves the town today.
He died in London on 5th August 1598 at the age of 77 and was buried at St Martin's
Church, Stamford, which contains the Burghley Chapel, richly decked with
monuments to the Cecil family, including his own effigy, lying on a marble and
alabaster tomb, richly carved and painted and filling the arch dividing the chapel from
the chancel. William Cecil may have seen it for it was designed before his death. It
shows him in his armour wearing the gorgeous scarlet mantle of the Garter, a noble
figure, his head on a pillow of gold brocade, his wand of office in his right hand and a
lion at his feet. His father and mother, Richard and Jane Cecil, kneel at a prayer desk
on the wall close by and have three children with them. The father died in 1552, little
dreaming of the eminence his son was to attain. There is no memorial to William
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Cecil in Bourne apart from the tiny plaque on the front of the Burghley Arms public
house. Several other locations around the town bear the family names including the
Burghley Centre, Burghley Street and Burghley Court, together with Exeter Street,
Close, Court, Gardens and Row, but he is better remembered in Stamford than in
Bourne. Burghley House is the largest and grandest house of the first Elizabethan age
and was built by him between 1565 and 1587 and the house remains a family home
for his descendants. It is set in a picturesque deer park designed by Capability Brown
and is open to the public from April to October when visitors are invited to see this
most spectacular of houses and the treasures within it, a fitting tribute to one of
England's foremost statesmen and the trusted and able adviser to Queen Elizabeth I.

23: Local boy makes good in London

P

hilanthropists of past centuries are the unsung heroes of many community
facilities in Bourne that are still in use today. It was through their unselfish acts
that education, housing and health took hold at a time when state provision was
minimal and many of them who gave time and money are commemorated today in the
names of our streets although few who live there are aware of the connection.
Robert Harrington, who was born here in the late 16th century, is one such person
whose inheritance from the London area continues to produce an income for the
benefit of the town because the investments he made, although they appeared to be
quite modest when he died, have grown through the rapid expansion of the capital
during the past two centuries. He was the son of Robert Harrington, a wealthy
landowner who had derived his main income from farming and benefited particularly
from the rise in land value and rents that took place during the 16th century. His
children were baptised in the Abbey Church, including Robert junior in 1589, and it
was he who was to become perhaps the most prominent of the town's benefactors in
subsequent years and after whom Harrington Street is named.
It is not recorded why he moved to London but Joseph J Davies speculates in his 1909
book Historic Bourne that he left his home as a youth and "trudged to London to make
his fortune and happily he succeeded". He was a self-made man, says Davies, "one of
those whose sturdy perseverance and upright life is typical of the British merchant".
His business interests were in what is now Leytonstone but towards the end of his life
he was living at Gray's Inn, Middlesex, the address that appears on his will made in
1654. This will was proved three years later and in it Robert bequeathed his estate "for
the benefit of his own people" in Bourne and although the will was keenly contested
at law, it was eventually legally confirmed.
It provided for the "freehold and copyright lands and tenements at Low Leyton and
Leyton-stone, in the County of Essex, now let at a yearly rent of Eight pounds, unto
the Minister, Churchwardens, and Overseers of the Poor, in Trust, for the use and
benefit of the Poor in this Parish of Bourn".
At this time, Leytonstone was a rural area but the development of the London suburbs
later brought shops and dwelling houses to the district and this, especially in recent
years, has greatly added to the value of his charity. Robert's will also provided for "an
annuity of Twenty Pounds for ever, issuing out of the Home Woods and Dobbin
Woods, in or near the Parish of Witham-on-the-Hill, in this County, to be laid out in
Bread to be distributed every Sunday morning amongst the Poor of this Parish by the
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Minister, Churchwardens and Overseers of the Poor". The Poor Law Amendment Act
of 1834 provided for the welfare and relief of the poor with the workhouse as the final
destination for those who persistently could not make ends meet but local charities
played an important role by making cash grants and even providing homes in the form
of almshouses to deserving cases. It was during this period when the welfare state was
unheard of, that philanthropic work by individuals or voluntary organisations was
greatly esteemed.
The charity founded under the will of Robert Harrington was the most important in
Bourne. In 1830, it was bringing in £300 a year and this soon increased to £500 a year
but by the end of the century, as Harrington's estate at Leytonstone began to be
developed, the value of his charity started to increase in a spectacular way and by
1909 it had reached more than £2,000 a year. Some of the income was distributed in
quarterly or half-yearly payments to "the deserving poor" who did not receive parish
relief, by the provision of clothing and coal at Christmas time while a fraction of it
was devoted to educational purposes.

Extract from Harrington’s will

There were also benefits for the occupants of two almshouses in South Street, one for
six men and the other for six women, and these persons received payments from
Harrington's charity. A further 12 almshouses were built in West Street in 1931 to
provide homes for elderly inhabitants and tenancies are still much sought after
because these houses are situated in an attractive setting just off the main road and
ranged on four sides around lawns and flowers beds. A bronze plaque has been
erected at the front of the almshouses to perpetuate the memory of local benefactors
whose money helped finance the scheme, among them Robert Harrington.
Income from his charity was also used to assist in the furtherance of education in the
town and when the National School in North Street was built in 1829, an annual grant
of £42 was made from Harrington's charity and this was most likely provided to cover
the schoolmaster's salary. His legacy is now administered by Bourne United Charities
based at the Red Hall, the largest of many left to the town in past times with the result
that the organisation now has assets worth more than £11 million. The gross annual
income continues to increase as the years go by and is today in excess of £500,000,
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the bulk of it from the Harrington estate which currently consists of eight residential
and 21 commercial properties valued at £6.3 million. One property was sold in 1931
to make way for a street widening scheme and so provided £6,000 for the construction
of the almshouses in West Road. An impressive investment portfolio of stocks and
shares has also been built up to safeguard future activities.
Coal and clothing is no longer distributed to the poor and needy but 200 deserving old
people in Bourne have benefited with a weekly payment of £9 each, recently
increased to £10, a handout known affectionately as The Essex, after the county in
which Leytonstone is situated. This figure is currently being reduced to 175 and will
in future account for £91,000 of the annual income but other regular grants are also
made to local organisations and for educational purposes and so Robert Harrington's
generosity is still being enjoyed 350 years after his death.

24: A sailor of the Queen

B

ourne is an unlikely place to produce a seafaring adventurer but that was to
become the life of Job Hartop who was born in the town in 1550. He had an
adventurous spirit and, tired of the monotony of life in a small farming community,
ran away to London when he was 12 years old and became apprenticed to a
gunpowder manufacturer and it was the experience that he acquired in this job that
fitted him for a career with the navy. He left London when he was 17 years old and
headed for the south coast hoping to find a ship and in the autumn of 1567, arrived at
Plymouth where Sir John Hawkins, the English admiral, was preparing for his third
voyage. He joined the crew of one of the ships in his small fleet but little realised that
he was to spend ten years as a galley slave and thirteen in a Spanish prison before he
would see family and friends in his home town again. Hartop probably had no idea
when he signed on of the reputation of his admiral.
Hawkins had become England's first slave trader and backed by a syndicate of
merchants and by Queen Elizabeth, who lent him a royal ship for his second voyage
in 1564-65, he succeeded in selling slaves to the Spanish colonists at a great profit.
His third voyage however, the one for which young Job enlisted, was disastrous.
Hawkins sailed from Plymouth on 2nd October 1567 with a small fleet which was
caught in a severe storm a few days out in which the six ships were separated but
eventually arrived at the Cape Verde Islands on 18th November. After an eventful
voyage, collecting slaves on the way, they headed for the West Indies but towards the
coast of Florida they were overtaken by a powerful storm that lasted for four days but
managed to reach San Juan de Ulloa, the port which served New Spain (Mexico). The
following day, the Spanish fleet arrived and attacked the English ships when there
was fierce fighting with both sides suffering heavy casualties and 100 men were put
ashore to the mercy of the Spaniards while Hawkins and the others escaped back to
England. The fate of the 100 men left in the Bay of Mexico caused concern to
Hawkins who had great affection for his seamen. "He promised", wrote Hartop later,
"if God sent him safe home, he would do what he could, that as many of us as lived
should by some means be brought back to England". Hawkins certainly intended to go
out again but the news soon became known that most of his men were in the hands of
the Inquisition, where entreaty was hopeless and force impossible.
Hartop's fate during those years after he and his shipmates had been left ashore has
been recorded by John T Swift in his book Bourne and People Associated with
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Bourne published in 1920 although the accuracy of his account is questionable: "They
hid themselves in the forest and then wandered into the interior, concealing
themselves and hiding from the Indians, whom they knew would have no mercy on
them. They forded or swam rivers, living on fish or fruit. After many months of this
life, being thoroughly depressed, tired out, their powder and shot spent, they decided
to surrender themselves to the Spaniards, and hoped they would have pity on them.
But they soon found they had made a big mistake. The Spaniards had no pity for the
hated Englishmen; the wicked heretics must receive no mercy. They were sent to
work on the plantations as slaves, or as oarsmen on the Spanish ships.
“Hartop was assigned to a galleon to work at the oars and this was to be his fate for
more than a decade, chained to a bench, rarely allowed to go on land, and only then as
a prisoner shackled to another slave. He lived on a meagre diet of black bread and
water, slept on hard boards and was lashed unmercifully. After 12 years at the oars he
was taken into the Spanish governor's house, where he worked as a drudge, doing all
the mean and base work of the establishment. Fortunately for him, a Flemish ship
called at their port, and being short handed, asked for some men. The governor,
knowing that Job was a sailor, gave him to the captain, and so once more he went to
sea. On the voyage home they were pursued by an English ship that followed them for
many leagues, caught them, and summoned the Flemish ship to haul down its flag.
Job Hartop making himself known to the captain, was taken on board the English
ship, and in a few weeks was safely landed at Portsmouth."
Another brief mention of Hartop is made by J J Davies in his book Historic Bourne,
published in 1909. He describes Hartop as "an honourable even if not eminent man,
with the maritime greatness and enterprise of the age of Elizabeth" and adds: "These
spacious times showed few braver men than the valiant sailor Job Hartop. He fought
like a true British sailor against Spaniards who captured and imprisoned him for 23
years. What long-drawn agony that meant, what faith and manly fortitude it
demanded."
But Hartop lived to tell the tale of his startling adventures and according to Swift,
after being landed at Portsmouth "was very glad after all his troubles and trials to
make his way to the old town of Bourne again" where he spent the rest of his days. He
died here in 1595, at the age of 45, probably through the debility brought on by his
long years of privation and suffering.

25: The Lord of the Manor who liked a tipple

T

wo families dominated the ownership of land in the Bourne area during the 18th
century, the Earl of Exeter being Lord of the Manor of Bourne while George
Pochin was Lord of the Manor of Bourne Abbots, although his family did not reside
in the town. George Pochin, who also had estates in Leicestershire, succeeded to the
title of Lord of the Manor of Bourne Abbots from his uncle Sir Thomas Trollope in
1761. Under the Enclosure Award on 2nd January 1770, he received rather more land
than the Earl of Exeter, a total of 876 acres compared with the earl's 831 acres and,
like the earl, he too had some old enclosures, in West Field and the Newlands,
adjoining his new allotments while his name also appears as the owner of 36
communable houses and toftsteads. He built what was described as “a fine mansion",
the Abbey House, near the church in 1764 but moved out to make way for the Vicar
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of Bourne although this building was taken down stone by stone in 1879 and the
materials used in the construction of a new vicarage, now the Cedars retirement and
rest home.
George Pochin remained Lord of the Manor for 37 years and both her and his wife,
Eleanor Frances Pochin, are remembered with a marble plaque on the wall of the
chancel that records two lives of devotion to public service and Christian charity.
There are two inscriptions, the first saying: "In memory of George Pochin Esq of this
place, Colonel of the Leicestershire Regiment of Militia, Deputy Lieutenant and
Magistrate in the Counties of Leicestershire and Lincolnshire. In his public capacity,
he was deservedly efficient. A good soldier, faithful, upright and active magistrate of
inflexible probity and unwearied attention. His benevolence and uniform integrity
gained the respect and love of all who knew him. He died May 15th, 1798, aged 66
years."
The second inscription says: "Sacred to the memory of Eleanor Frances Pochin,
widow of the late George Pochin Esq of this place, and daughter of Sir Woolstan
Dixie, Baronet, of Bosworth Park in the county of Leicestershire. Her many virtues
gained her the esteem of all good men, a sincere friend, and to her servants, a kind and
indulgent mistress. In her charitable distribution of an ample fortune, she appears to
consider herself as the delegate of Heaven. She died on the 16th day of July, 1823,
aged 76 years."

A pencil drawing of the Abbey House in 1866 by an American
lady, Mrs C A Harlowe, while touring Europe

There is also a slate headstone over a servant's grave in the churchyard at Bourne,
erected in memory of a long-serving family butler who must have been highly valued
to have been so remembered. The inscription states: "In memory of James Drew who
departed this life June 4th 1816 in the 64th year of his age, 33 years of which he
passed as Butler to George Pochin Esq of this town and Eleanor Frances, his widow,
who caused this stone to be placed here."
When Eleanor died in 1823, the manor was left in the hands of trustees but by the late
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19th century, a descendant of George Pochin, William Ann Pochin (1820-1901), also
from Leicestershire, had become Lord of the Manor, retaining the title until he died.
William built many properties in the locality, large and small houses that survive to
this day, and his initials and the date of construction were usually engraved on stone
plaques built into one of the walls and even embossed on the drainage pipes.
Despite his high position in Bourne society, it is also known that George Pochin liked
the occasional tipple, usually a glass or two of good wine. In the grounds of his new
home, the Abbey House next to the church, was an Early English blank arcade,
probably the south termination of the abbey cloisters, and in the absence of suitable
storage facilities he hit upon the perfect solution to keep his bottles at the right
temperature. He made a recess in one of these compartments and fitted it with a lock
and key to keep it safe were it to be discovered by others.
His secret cellar remained secure for several years but one day, on going for a bottle
of this wine to receive a particular friend, to his surprise he found the recess empty,
every bottle having been taken away. On the robbery becoming known, the pilferers
came forward and acknowledged the offence. They were workmen and while
employed in effecting some repairs or alterations to the church, a brick fell from the
wall. One of them put his arm into the aperture and brought forth a bottle of wine. It
was partaken of by him and his companions and much enjoyed and they at once came
to the conclusion that it had been placed there by the monks of the abbey a thousand
years before and having made a successful search for more, they took possession of
the whole of the hidden treasure and consumed it with some pleasure.
Their fate, unfortunately is unknown, but given the nature of their confession and
belief in providence as to the source of their largesse, it is doubtful if any action was
taken against them. George Pochin must have sought out another safe place for his
wine and perhaps there are many more bottles still intact in a hidden place within the
church precincts, having remained undiscovered for more than two centuries after his
death.

26: The unfortunate Dr Dodd

T

he story of Dr William Dodd, Anglican clergyman, man of letters and forger, is a
sad one and his career and ultimate fate must have caused a sensation in Bourne
during the 18th century. He was born in 1729, the eldest son of the Rev William Dodd
who was Vicar of Bourne from 1727 until 1756, and after graduating from Clare Hall,
Cambridge, where he distinguished himself, he married and moved to London in
1750. He spent some time as a man about town but his extravagant lifestyle soon
landed him in debt and worried his friends who persuaded him to mend his ways and
so he decided to take holy orders and was ordained in 1751.
For a time, he worked hard at his new occupation and became a fashionable and
popular preacher, attracting large congregations to the Magdalene House of which he
was chaplain from its inauguration in 1758. In 1763 he was appointed chaplain to
King George III and soon after became tutor to Philip Stanhope, godson and heir to
the Earl of Chesterfield. He also held several other ecclesiastical offices including
Rector of Hockcliffe in Bedfordshire and Prebendary of Brecon, and having already
achieved some success as a writer with a volume of selections entitled The Beauties
of Shakespeare (1752), which was reprinted many times, he published a number of
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theological works including a commentary on the Bible and in 1766, Cambridge
University conferred on him the degree Doctor of Laws. At this stage of his career,
living in relative affluence, Dodd gave financial support to several orphanages and
charitable institutions and was one of the original promoters of the Royal Humane
Society, the organisation founded in London in 1774 to save life from drowning and
to promote the use of artificial respiration. By now he had become a noted person in
metropolitan society but was careless about money and living beyond his means. His
waywardness in such matters resulted in continual financial difficulties and in 1774,
in an attempt to rectify his situation, he tried to obtain the rich living of St George's
Church in Hanover Square, London, by offering a bribe of £3,000 in an anonymous
letter to Lady Apsley, wife of the Lord Chancellor, asking her to use her influence on
his behalf. The letter was traced to Dodd's wife and subsequently shown to the king
who was so outraged that he removed his name from the royal list of chaplains.
The incident became the talk of London and Dodd became a target for ridicule in the
press and even from the stage of the Haymarket Theatre and so he fled to Geneva in
an attempt to escape the gossip. On his return, he was appointed to the living at Wing
in Buckinghamshire and in February 1777, still short of money, he offered a
stockbroker a forged bond for £4,200 in the name of Lord Chesterfield, his former
pupil, but the forgery was immediately detected and he was prosecuted, sent for trial,
convicted and sentenced to death. He made an abject appeal to the court but this
failed, as did the efforts of influential friends to secure a pardon. Dodd was committed
to Newgate Prison to await execution and among those he appealed to was Dr Samuel
Johnson, the dominant figure of London literary society in the 18th century.
Subsequent exhortations addressed to the King, the Queen and other prominent people
of the day, and a petition signed by 23,000 people urging clemency, were all
unsuccessful and on 27th June 1777, Dodd was publicly hanged.
The execution took place at Tyburn Tree, the mass gallows at the junction of Oxford
Street and Edgware Road in London from the 12th century until 1783, where there
were three horizontal beams that could hang eight men at once. It was a most
ignominious end for the son of a clergyman and although an attempt was made to
revive the corpse afterwards, it was not successful. Public hangings at that time were a
favourite haunt of the resurrection men who supplied surgeons with recently dead
bodies for dissection, the practice then being illegal, and Dodd's corpse was delivered
to the home of John Hunter, anatomist, collector, surgeon and teacher, who dissected
thousands in his search for knowledge, mostly delivered under cover of darkness. It
was a grim trade with body snatchers fighting over the corpses of hanged felons and
more than once the victims sprang to life again on the anatomist’s slab. When Dodd's
body arrived at Hunter’s house, the surgeon immediately tried to revive him but he
had been dead too long before the surgeon began to pump air into his lungs with a
pair of bellows and he could not be brought back to life.
During his time in prison, Dr Dodd began writing poetry in a notebook that has
survived although most of his other manuscripts were lost. They were most probably
sold when his possessions were auctioned after his death by his creditors who opened
and read out items from his private correspondence with his wife for the amusement
of the crowd. The notebook was among them but whoever bought it considered it
sufficiently important for preservation. The owners since then are unknown but the
notebook came up for sale at Sotheby's, the fine art auctioneers, at their salerooms in
London in July 2002 when it fetched £14,340, a sum that would ironically have
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settled all of the unfortunate Dr Dodd's financial problems had it been realised in his
day. One of his poetic works, written in blank verse while he was in Newgate Prison,
is an epic of the soul and reveals wonderful powers of reflection and self analysis and
it is apparent that during those terrible days of waiting, he had flung aside all pretence
and in his suffering, prayed with agony and found peace, assurance and pardon. The
thoughts throb with reality. It is the pitiful tragedy of a penitent soul:
Gracious God
How wonderful a compound, mixture strange,
Incongruous, inconsistent, is frail man!
Truly, (to use his own confession) he was one
Who in his little journey through the world
Misled, deluded, oft, mistook his way.

27: Does Lady Catherine haunt the Red Hall?

The Red Hall in 1905 when divided into two apartments

O

ur past history is dominated by men of deeds and action and few women have
made it into the archives. But among those that are remembered is Catherine
Digby, one of the longest serving tenants of the Red Hall and whose name will be
forever associated with the early 17th century residence, now protected as a Grade II
listing building. She went there as a young bride in 1796 and remained in occupation
until her death in 1836, becoming known throughout the town as a kindly lady much
given to good works although there also appears to be a touch of sadness about her
life. Her father was the Rev Humphrey Hyde, Vicar of Bourne from 1763 to 1807,
who also held the living as Rector of Dowsby. He and his wife, also Catherine, had
two children, a son John, who was born in 1767, and Catherine, who arrived in 1773.
A growing family meant that more space was needed and so Hyde built Brook Lodge
in South Street as Bourne’s first vicarage and the family moved in during 1776.
Catherine was still a young woman when she met James Digby who had come to live
at the Red Hall. The Digbys had originated at North Luffenham in Rutland and James'
grandfather, Kenelm Digby and his wife Elizabeth, had subsequently acquired large
land holdings in the Bourne area which laid the foundation of the family fortune.
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James proposed to Catherine and they were married at the Abbey Church on 28th July
1796, the ceremony being performed by her brother, the Rev John Hyde, then the
parish curate. James, however, was much older, having been born in 1736 and was
therefore 60 years old while she was only 23, but as both her father and Digby were
men of property, the union may well have been a marriage of convenience to unite
their estates.
Catherine took over the running of the Red Hall and also played an active part in the
life of the Abbey Church where her father remained vicar until his death in 1807. His
wife had predeceased him and brother John, who had taken holy orders and become a
minor canon at Peterborough Cathedral, died prematurely four years before at the age
of 36, and so she became her father’s sole heiress. James Digby died on 7th August
1811, aged 76, by which time he had built up a considerable estate in Bourne and
Dyke and had become deputy lieutenant of Lincolnshire. There is evidence that he
was a man of frugal habits, spending little, and the publication of his will on
September 14th that year prompted one newspaper to report that "the penurious
manner in which he lived little accorded with the immense property he has left, which
is supposed to be a little short of £200,000". In it, he left the Red Hall and a portion of
his lands to his widow and so she was able to retain her home and a comfortable
lifestyle with many servants.
By this time, she had become known as Lady Catherine, a rich lady playing an
influential part in the affairs of the town and although she had no right to any official
title, she had gathered some prestige as a staunch Anglican, a thoughtful benefactress,
both to the general community and to personal acquaintances, and a woman of strong
feeling in family matters, and liked to be known as Lady of the Manor. Catherine died
childless on 29th February 1836, aged 63, and was given a grand funeral to which the
entire town turned out. Church officials, including senior bell ringers, were pall
bearers for the service at the Abbey Church, among them Thomas Taylor who was
still relating the events of that day until he died on Saturday 16th February 1889 at the
age of 83, having been a ringer at the church for more than 60 years.
After Catherine’s death, the Red Hall passed to her nephew, Philip Pauncefort
Duncomb who already owned property inherited from his mother, Mrs Henrietta
Pauncefort, who was James Digby's sister. Catherine was not too kindly disposed
towards Philip and although she also bequeathed him the furniture, plate and linen at
the Red Hall, she refused to leave him any other part of her estates "on account of his
very illiberal conduct towards me respecting a parcel of land after his mother's death".
She was the last private resident to own and live in the Red Hall although it was
rented out to various tenants by Duncomb and when he died in 1849, his son, also
Philip, inherited the property but in 1860 he sold it to the Bourne and Essendine
Railway Company for use as a booking office at the new railway station and it
remained as such until the line closed in 1959. The building stood empty for several
years until acquired by Bourne United Charities, the present owners.
Catherine left a large number of bequests in her will, among them £100 to pay for a
marble monument that can still be seen on the wall in the chancel of the Abbey
Church. She worshipped there regularly and, as a lover of music, was also responsible
for sharing her interest with the congregation. The first organ was installed in the west
end gallery by John Gray in 1830 at a cost of £220 and it is quite likely that this was
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done at her expense because when she died six years later, she left £500 in her will to
pay the annual salary of an organist. She was buried in the chancel of the Abbey
Church although there is no inscribed flagstone, as with other prominent people who
lie there. Ironically, the Red Hall is reputed to be haunted by a grey lady who flits
through the rooms of this 17th century mansion, a tale no doubt perpetuated, as with
other country houses in England, because of the combination of light and shade that
we get on moonlit nights and those who tell of them invariably elaborate.
Stories of the apparition have persisted over the years although no one seems to have
suggested who it might be but as no other woman had such a long connection with the
house, perhaps Catherine, who was so reluctant to leave, would be first choice as the
ghost of the Red Hall.

28: The woman who became the Saint of Bourne

F

ew people approach the state of grace we have come to know as saintliness and
perhaps only one person in the history of Bourne is so remembered. She was Jane
Redmile, daughter of a yeoman farmer from Dyke, whose unyielding faith, selfless
service and sense of charity singled her out as a special person in her lifetime and her
memory shines undimmed today as an example of the perfect life.
In the closing years of the 19th century, her name conjured up the quaint figure in
homely garb, often seen on errands of mercy or attending the church she loved so well
and which she had served for 65 years, a stooping form because she lived to be old
and bent and grey but it had been a life spent in all things good and true. “She could
neither strive nor cry”, wrote her biographer Benjamin Wyles, “but the unobtrusive,
gentle influence of her life was potent for good.”
Jane was born at Dyke on 10th May 1800 in the stone cottage that still stands
overlooking the village green. Her father, William Redmile (born 1772), had moved
there from Ryhall, near Stamford, after marrying a local girl, Ann Campin (born at
Bourne in 1776). They had six children, Jane being the eldest to Campain (sic), John,
Mary Ann, Elizabeth and Harriet. In November 1817, tragedy struck the family when
her father was badly hurt in an accident while blasting for a new well on the farm. He
survived his injuries after being nursed by Ann for fourteen weeks but lost his sight
and so the breadwinner had been struck down, denying the family their income and
threatening their future. Jane, then only 17, took over the responsibilities for home
and family, looking after her brother and sisters, while her mother opened a shop to
raise sufficient money for their needs. Every avenue to earn a penny was explored,
selling sugar at one penny a portion while living themselves on dry bread and Jane
even took in additional home employment known as down work, plucking geese for
the fine feathers to make quilts, exacting work by candlelight so repetitive that she
often fell asleep but dreamed of the task in hand and woke to find that her work of
past hours had been plucked to pieces. Eventually, she was forced to abandon this
labour for fear of fire if the candle wax burned too low.
Jane’s youth was passed in continual labour yet she found time to attend the Baptist
Church at Bourne, walking the two miles there and back twice on Sundays for school
and service. Meanwhile, the other children were growing up and beginning to leave
home and so Jane opened a grocery shop in Eastgate, Bourne, where she soon became
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known among the neighbours for her charity and goodwill. Most lived in unsanitary
conditions and drunkenness was rife but Jane spread the gospel of cleanliness and
temperance and then decided that education would also be a benefit.
She added a small circulating library to the business and tried her hand at composition
and, still fired by her religious fervour, set herself the task of learning Greek and
Hebrew in order that she could read the bible in the languages in which it was
originally written. Soon, her reputation spread and both clergy and laymen with
widely divergent views sought her company for discussion and debate, always
conducted with patience and tolerance and her personal humility could only leave
others with a deep feeling of love and respect. During this period, she saved sufficient
money to open a Baptist chapel at Morton, despite opposition from the parson and the
squire, and later another at Dyke.

Jane Redmile and the cottage where she was born

Late in life she found herself comfortably situated, living on the rental of farmland
and the proceeds from the shop in Eastgate. After the death of her parents, her mother
having died on 18th January 1846 and her father on 5th September 1858, Jane lived
for a while with her nephew William Garner at his home in Dyke and then retired
from business and left the village for Bourne, living alone at a small house in Church
Street for several years, busy with her reading and bible study, her patchwork and
sewing, visited by many friends and still doing good works, quietly and
unobtrusively, paying pressing debts for others, sending parcels of necessities to
needy people and always ready with a word of sympathy or compassion for those
bereaved or distressed by the ills of the world.
But her health began to decline and in 1880 she was persuaded to go and live with her
sister Elizabeth who had married a Bourne merchant, William Wyles, at their home in
Elm Terrace. She was now an old woman who needed care and attention although no
invalid and her faculties were in full vigour, still attending religious services and
prayer meetings and maintaining an active interest in the Sunday School where she
continued teaching as long as her strength allowed. On her way home, Aunt Jane, as
she had now become known, would be followed by a number of young people
wanting to speak with her and although far removed by reason of age, she felt
sufficiently young in heart to be one of them.
On Saturday 16th June 1883, the day before she died, there was a characteristic
incident at the Baptist Church where she had offered a bible as the prize to the scholar
completing the best set of texts on the subject of baptism. Jane was so satisfied with
the work submitted that she decided each should have a bible and the books were
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distributed as she lay dying. The minister at the Bourne Baptist Church, the Rev
William Orton, later wrote these lines which stand as her epitaph: “The gentleness and
refinement of her character were shown in courtesy to all, in esteem for the poorest, in
her recognition of the use of the lowest, both in human life and material things.
Nothing was high enough for pride, or low enough for contempt. Outwardly, her life
taught that true dignity is irrespective of rank or fortune, that with care and thrift, the
lowest may rise, that adverse circumstances may be controlled, that it is in the power
of all to inform themselves for the benefit of others. Seeing her virtues, knowing that
the same sources of strength are open to all, those who honour her piety may follow
her and, through faith and patience, inherit the promises.”
The funeral was on Thursday 21st June and afterwards Jane was buried in the town
cemetery. The Redmiles have since become part of the history of Dyke village
although there is no one with that name living there today. There is a thatched cottage
known as Redmile Farm further along the main street but this has no direct connection
with Jane although she is remembered by a new housing development called Redmile
Close, named in her memory by Bourne Town Council in 2000 on the insistence of
Councillor Don Fisher.

29: Distinguished mine host at the Angel Hotel

T

he longest serving landlord of the Angel Hotel in Bourne was Henry Bott who
presided as mine host for 50 years in the middle part of the 19th century during
which time he became one of the town's most highly respected and influential
persons. He was born at the Angel Hotel on 15th October 1810 when it was owned by
his father, also Henry Bott, and when he died in 1838, his son succeeded as landlord.
Mr Bott senior had bought the Angel at auction in 1807 when it was a quaint old stone
building, an ancient hostelry then used as a posting house at which the Perseverance
stage coach plying between Hull and London stopped regularly. Under the patronage
of father and later his son, the Angel evolved as an important market town hotel and
during this period, the foundations of the business that we know today were laid. Bott
junior was untiring in his endeavours for the business and for the town and both
prospered as a result of his association with them. In 1852, he married Hannah Howell
Harrison at Boston in Lincolnshire and they had five children, Henry (1853), Arthur
(1855), Elizabeth Baily (1857), Herbert (1859) and Edmund (1863).
Henry Bott's interests were diverse and the various census returns between 1841 and
1881 list him variously as a hotel owner, innkeeper and maltster making his own beer,
as well as being a farmer with 270 acres of land, employing five men and three boys,
a housekeeper, a boot man, cook, waitress and barmaid. In 1856, he became a director
of the newly formed Bourne and Essendine Railway Company and he was also
prominent in civic life and was for a time chairman of the Vestry Meeting that
administered local affairs, the forerunner of the local councils that were introduced in
the late 19th century. He took a prominent part in all local affairs and was always at
the forefront of any enterprise that concerned the welfare of the town.
His main social interest was as a freemason and he was instrumental in the formation
of the present Hereward Lodge (No 1232) that now has its own headquarters building
in Wherry's Lane. But perhaps his most lasting legacy to the town was the
introduction of street lighting. He was, in conjunction with William Wherry senior,
one of the original promoters of the Bourne Gas Light and Coke Company in 1840
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which built the town's gas works and soon, coal gas was not only being used for
heating and lighting in homes, shops and business premises, but also for street
lighting. This was in the main due to the insistence of Henry Bott who wanted to see
the streets safe and well lit at night for the benefit of townspeople. The introduction of
gas lighting in the town centre met with considerable and influential opposition but
Bott's resolute perseverance triumphed over all obstacles and by 1885 there were 56
public gas lamps at various points around the town which had never previously been
lighted at night.

The Angel Hotel in 1890

Henry Bott was not merely a committee man because he also served for 25 years as
the town's gas inspector. He was also deeply religious and a regular worshipper at
Bourne Abbey where he officiated as the parish churchwarden. It was in this capacity
that he was mainly responsible for the alterations to the Abbey Church which were
carried out in 1870 and involved moving the organ gallery and extensions to the north
aisle at a total cost of £1,200, financed by public subscription.
The work was already being planned by Mr Bott and the church architects, together
with a committee of 21 parishioners, when he was re-elected parish churchwarden for
the fifth successive year at the Easter vestry meeting on Monday 13th April 1868 and
tributes were paid to his diligence and perseverance, particularly in regard to the
project in hand.
He died at the hotel on 7th July 1888 at the age of 77. The entire town mourned his
passing and shops and businesses closed while his funeral was taking place. After a
service at the Abbey Church, principal tradesmen and fellow members of the
Hereward Lodge of Freemasons joined the imposing funeral cortege as it moved
down South Street on its way to the cemetery where he was buried in a graveside
ceremony and his body now lies under a grand marble cross mounted on a triple
plinth. After Henry Bott's death, ownership of the Angel Hotel passed to his son,
Arthur, but he died in 1899 at the young age of 44 and the hotel was then put up for
sale, so ending the association of the Bott family with the business that had lasted for
almost 100 years.
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30: The man who invented haute couture

T

he story of Charles Frederick Worth (1825-1895), the international fashion
designer, is one of unbounded success in his chosen field with a cult status similar
to that enjoyed today by Chanel, Prada or Gucci. He was the son of local solicitor
William Worth (1789-1878) and was born at the family home at Wake House in
North Street, Bourne, leaving school at the age of 11 and then travelling to France
while still a lad. Yet by 1855 he was demonstrating his work at the Paris exhibition
and three years later opened his salon in the Rue de la Paix which was to become
world famous, creating exquisite hour-glass gowns for distinguished clients such as
Princess Alexandra, wife of the future Edward VII, Princess Metternich, wife of the
Austrian Ambassador to Paris, the Empress Eugénie, wife of Napoleon III, the
English actress Sarah Bernhardt, and the nobility and royalty of Russia, Austria, Italy
and Spain.
The salon also became an important call for wealthy American women doing the
grand tour. Queen Victoria is reputed to have bought one of his creations and even the
exotic ladies of the night wore his dresses. At the height of his fame, he was earning
£40,000 a year and his personal fortune made him one of the richest men in France,
almost equal to the emperor himself. He was a man of obvious enterprise but also of
great energy and every day until the end of his life he went to his business from the
magnificent house he had built for himself in the Rue de Berri or from his villa at
Suresnes.

Charles Worth and Wake House where he was born

But he also gained a reputation as a good employer, always benevolent to his large
staff and liberal in his help for French charities and he also joined the French
Reformed Church. He was awarded the Legion of Honour but despite his tremendous
success in France, he maintained his links with his home town. But it was in France
that his life's work was celebrated and it was there that he died from pneumonia on
10th March 1895 at the age of 69 when his funeral was an extraordinary testimonial to
the reputation he had achieved and the affection in which he was held. The 2,000
mourners included not only the mayor and civic officials from Paris but also many
deputies and senators from the French Assembly and the President of the Republic
himself.
Worth was buried at Suresnes and his wife was placed in the same grave three years
later but his name remains as a byword in world fashion which he did so much to
modernise and where his influence is still evident. He left an elegant legacy to world
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fashion. Seventy of his creations survive but they are scattered around a dozen
museums in America and Europe. One fine example can be seen at Deene Park near
Corby in Northamptonshire, which is open to the public at various times throughout
the year, although the biggest collection is in the United States, notably at the
Brooklyn Museum in New York.
Although Charles Worth left Bourne to seek his fortune in Europe, he always
remembered his roots and it has been generally believed that he never again returned
to his home town. But my research has proved otherwise. He maintained his
friendship with a number of people in Bourne, among them Robert Mason Mills,
Henry Bott, landlord of the Angel Hotel, and John Bellairs Roberts, a chemist and
druggist of North Street. Worth found great pleasure in meeting with them and
reminiscing about his boyhood and his days attending the Old Grammar School, then
known as King Charles I's Grammar School, during the headship of Walter Scott. He
also made other visits with his two sons, staying with Mr Stephen Andrews, a solicitor
who subsequently bought Wake House in North Street and took over the Worth legal
practice.
One of the most interesting stories concerning Worth originated during one of these
visits at a time when his creations had become internationally known but he was
always on the lookout for new ideas and a tale of this constant observance was
remembered by one of the town's family doctors, John Galletly (1899-1993), who had
been told it by one of his patients earlier in the century. One day, a lady who prided
herself on dressing fashionably, was waiting for a train on the platform of Bourne
railway station when she became agitated by the conduct of a man who appeared to be
keeping her under close scrutiny. Unable to bear such unwanted attention any longer,
she sought out the stationmaster and complained that the stranger was rudely walking
round her and staring intently at her dress. The stationmaster smiled and replied:
"Madam, you should feel honoured because that man is the great Worth himself."
Wake House dates back to the early 19th century and was built on the site of the old
Waggon and Horses hostelry that was pulled down to make way for it. His father,
William Worth (1789-1878) lived there and ran his business from the premises but a
dissolute lifestyle and various ill-advised financial speculations cost him the
ownership. In recent years, the property has been used as the local offices of South
Kesteven District Council but stood empty from 1996 until 1999 when a voluntary
organisation, the Bourne Arts and Community Trust, was granted a lease and it is now
used as an arts, crafts and community centre.
For some years, there was a small metal plate commemorating the birth of Charles
Worth in 1825 fixed to the outside wall by the council but this was removed during
restoration work and never replaced until December 2002 when the vacant space was
filled by a prestigious blue plaque installed by English Heritage marking its
connections with the famous Paris designer who is described as the "Father of Haute
Couture".
In April 2006, the Charles Worth Gallery was opened at the Heritage Centre in South
Street by the Civic Society, a major contribution to the memory of the famous man
and contains a wealth of photographs, archive material from his life and work and,
most importantly, copies of the dresses he actually designed that have been
reproduced stitch by stitch by a dedicated team of volunteer seamstresses.
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31: The royal honour that never came

O

f all those who have worked for the good of the community without national
recognition, Robert Mason Mills, who developed Bourne’s aerated water
industry, must top the list for despite his business achievements in bringing prosperity
to this town and his generosity towards all, he did not receive the ultimate honour
from the Queen even though it appears that this is what he would have wished for
most.
Mills was born at Hackney in Middlesex on 2nd April 1819, the son of a solicitor, and
became apprenticed to an apothecary at Shoreham in Sussex, moving to Bourne in
1842 to take over the management of a chemist's shop at No 1 West Street owned by
Mr Frank Daniel who had founded the business in 1815, the year of the Battle of
Waterloo, and when Mr Daniel died in 1845, his widow sold out to the new manager.
In the same year, Robert married Miss Fanny Hodgkin, the 22-year-old daughter of
Mr Henry Hodgkin, a prominent agriculturalist from Edenham, and they moved in to
live in the rooms above the shop. The business did well under his ownership but the
real success began in 1864 when he began to manufacture aerated water under the
name of Mills and Co., the Original Bourne Waters, a project that was to bring a new
prosperity to himself and to the town. By 1878, the water had achieved a nationwide
reputation and in that year, he brought in Thomas Moore Baxter, a young chemist
who had been working in Brighton and had struck up a romantic attachment with his
22-year-old daughter Emily. Mr Mills decided to concentrate on the water side of the
business while Baxter ran the shop and subsequently married Emily.

Robert Mason Mills and his shop and home in West Street

The manufacture and supply of aerated water was the first venture of its kind in this
part of South Lincolnshire and his products were soon acclaimed world wide and
awarded a Royal Warrant for supplying Queen Victoria's son, the Duke of Connaught.
Supplies of soda water and ginger beer were sent in wooden cases by rail to hotels and
country houses where the drinking water from wells was not always of a good quality.
The business grew so rapidly that it was soon employing 24 men and for almost half a
century, the company had a distribution area extending from Doncaster in the north to
Hatfield in the south as well as many intermediate stations.
Mills had many interests apart from his business, being a prominent member of
several archaeological societies and an authority on local architecture. He was also a
man of great artistic talent, a collector of antiques and dedicated churchman, and in
1883 the west end of the Abbey Church was restored practically at his expense, in
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memory of his wife Fanny who had died two years earlier on 10th September 1881 at
the age of 58, and his generosity is marked by a brass plate. Then four years later, he
paid for three new stained glass windows to be installed in the south wall to
commemorate Queen Victoria's Golden Jubilee. The centre window bears in each
corner the inscription Victoria Jubilee with the date 1887 in the middle. He also
completed the restoration of the nave in 1893, the chancel in 1903 together with the
porch and south roof.
He was, in fact, an ardent royalist, and was particularly proud at having been born in
1819, the same year as Queen Victoria and whom he had seen in London when he was
a child. He wrote personally to the Queen on the occasion of her Diamond Jubilee
saying: “May it please your Most Gracious Majesty to allow me as one of your
humble and devoted subjects to congratulate you on your 78th birthday and also upon
your reign of 60 years and may you continue to reign. I was born on 2nd April 1819. I
had the honour of seeing your Majesty with the Duchess of Kent at the age of 8 years
at Vauxhall, also at your Coronation and the Opening of Parliament and other State
occasions. I feel I have been a devoted subject during your Majesty's glorious reign
over a happy and contented people. May your Majesty continue in good health and
strength to reign over your subjects for many years. I remain with the profoundest
veneration, your Majesty's most faithful subject and devoted servant. - Robert Mason
Mills, Bourne, Lincolnshire, 12th June 1897.”
The letter prompted a response from the Privy Purse Office six days later saying: "The
Private Secretary is commanded by The Queen to thank Robert Mason Mills for his
letter of good wishes. - 18th June 1897, Buckingham Palace." But the much wished
honour never came. Mills died on 17th March 1904, aged 85, and was buried in the
town cemetery with his wife Fanny. After his death, the contents of his home in West
Street were sold at a two-day auction at the Corn Exchange and included antique and
modern furniture from two reception rooms, library and five bedrooms, his art
collection of 140 oil paintings and engravings, various antiques, silver and Sheffield
plate, porcelain, clocks and bronzes, and 60 dozen bottles of vintage port wines while
his will showed that he had left estate valued at £15,080 gross (equivalent to £933,000
today). On his death, the aerated water business was taken over by his son in law
Thomas and continued to flourish.
Mills chose to live at No 1 West Street until he died in 1904. In the light of today's
circumstances, it may seem a strange choice for a rich man to continue living above
the shop in the town centre and although he had been responsible for the building and
design of the West Road villas in 1890, a row of elegant town houses that survive to
this day, that is where he chose to be.

32: A tireless worker for the community

T

he name of Wherry has been associated with Bourne for the past two centuries as
a mark of both enterprise and commercial success but one man stands out not
only for his contribution to the family business but also for his service to the
community that has been unequalled since. He was William Robert Wherry. His
grandfather, Edward Wherry, was the proprietor of the village stores at Edenham, as
were his ancestors, but he had expansion in mind and he bought the premises of John
Gibson in North Street in 1806 and started trading as a grocer and draper. His sons
William and Edward joined the business that soon expanded to include seeds. When
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John Gibson died in 1825, William Wherry bought the buildings and yard across the
road on the east side of North Street from his trustees and Wherry's shop with its
distinctive bow window continued to trade on the same site until the mid-20th century
although the premises were sold and eventually demolished to make way for the
Burghley Centre development in 1989.
The firm expanded rapidly using both road and water transport to send and receive
goods and by the mid-19th century, items of drapery were being brought in by wagon
from as far afield as Manchester while the opening of the railways and Bourne's
connection to the main line also greatly increased their volume of business. In 1856,
William Wherry's 15-year-old son joined the company as an apprentice. He was
William Robert Wherry and five years later he took sole charge of the grocery
department and the buying of drapery with which he was connected for the next 17
ears. He also developed the trade in seed and grain, thereby laying the foundations of
the firm's later activities.

William Wherry and his warehouses in South Street in 1890

His civic and religious activities were equally extensive and he became a well-known
public figure. One of his main interests was in education and he played an important
part in the implementation of the Education Act of 1870, being continuously elected
chairman of the Bourne School Board and it was due to his influence that the town
had its first secondary school. When county councils were established in England,
Wherry was returned as the elected representative for Morton on Kesteven County
Council and was subsequently appointed a county alderman, serving continuously on
the finance committee and later as chairman of the education committee.
He became a magistrate sitting on the Bourne bench of justices and other
appointments followed, embracing a wide variety of subjects in which he was not
only interested, but also an acknowledged expert, including the railways, county
boundary changes, public health, fen drainage and the administration of the various
charities, particularly the foundation of the Butterfield Hospital and the Bourne
Nursing Association.
A Liberal by political persuasion, he became a founder of the Stamford Division of
the Liberal Association and could have made a career in politics but refused an
invitation on two occasions to stand as their candidate for the Stamford parliamentary
seat, preferring to devote his energies to Bourne and its townspeople. He was also a
prominent non-conformist and held practically all of the offices in connection with the
Baptist Chapel in West Street where he was a senior deacon and superintendent of the
Sunday School and was also treasurer for many years as well as being widely known
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as a preacher throughout the district, especially at Tongue End, and was a member of
the Board of the Baptist Missionary Society, a manger of the Baptist College, a
representative on the East Midlands Baptist Association, secretary and treasurer of the
Bourne Christian Fund and the first president of the Bourne and District Free Church
Council.
Wherry was such a busy man and so dedicated to serving the community that shortly
before he retired from public life because of ill health, his numerous public offices
and positions of responsibility numbered almost 100. Until 1894, William Wherry and
his family had lived in West Street but he subsequently moved into the house in South
Street that was included in the purchase from the Mawby estate. This was known as
The Cedars, a complex property on the site of the old Abbey infirmary comprising
parts from the 16th to the 20th centuries and which took its name from the huge tree
growing in the garden. The massive cedar blew down in a gale on 3rd January 1976
and its name was changed to Bourne Eau House that exists today between South
Street and Church Walk.
He died at home on 24th May 1915 at the age of 74 after being in failing health for
three years and he had been confined to his bed for the final two months. His funeral
was held at Bourne cemetery where he was buried in the family grave beside his wife
Emily who had died in a tragic accident at Hunstanton on 9th September 1897 at the
age of 51. William Wherry's name is still remembered in the town through the
business he helped to build and by Wherry's Lane that runs alongside the premises his
company once owned while a stone plaque bearing the initials of his father W W and
the date 1846 can still be seen in the rear gable end of his North Street shop.

33: A most distinguished schoolmaster

T

he success of any school is judged by the ability of its head teacher and so it was
with the Abbey Primary where J J Davies served for 33 years, winning the love
and affection of both parents and pupils. As the school is currently celebrating 130
years of its history, this is an appropriate time to reflect on the life of the man who
was in charge during its formative years.
Joseph James Davies was born in London in 1856 but his family moved to
Lincolnshire, spending his early years in Boston and later Grantham where he started
his career as a pupil teacher. He attended a teacher training course at Carmarthen and
after qualifying, was appointed headmaster of the York Road School in London, a
position he held for only a short period before returning to take up the headship of the
village school at Great Ponton until 1887 when he moved to Bourne where he
remained for the rest of his life and which became his adopted home town. He was
appointed headmaster of the Boys' Council or Board School, now the Bourne Abbey
Primary CE School, and during the next three decades, 2,000 boys came under his
influence and training and he soon became highly regarded in the town.
Mr Davies was a devoutly religious man, strongly attached to the established church
but always a ready and willing helper of the free churches in the town. When the PSA
(Pleasant Sunday Afternoon) gatherings were held at the Baptist Church in West
Street, he was a prominent worker and frequent speaker at their meetings and was
often found in the pulpit of other free churches in the town and neighbourhood,
- 72 -

Tales of Bourne
invariably attending their evening and weekend functions. He was also an active
campaigner for further education and in 1888, he began evening classes during the
winter months in conjunction with the school's Science and Art Department which
attracted a large attendance from the town and surrounding area. Among the subjects
on the curriculum were animal physiology, geology, acoustics, light and heat and
mathematics, and, due to popular demand, classes for shorthand were later included.

Mr Davies pictured standing on the cart at a carnival parade in 1914

His work as a local historian is also on record through his authorship of Historic
Bourne, an illustrated work published in 1909 by William Pearce of North Street,
although no longer in print. This was a concentration of his research and knowledge
of the town and was a natural adjunct to his freelance journalism. He became such a
prolific writer that a successful career as a journalist could have been his but he was
content to be local correspondent for most of the newspapers that circulated in Bourne
and as a frequent contributor to several of the London publications. His love of
education as a necessary advancement for young people was also reflected in his
unstinting work for the establishment of a secondary school in Bourne when public
opinion was largely against it. Ten years before his death, at a public meeting called to
discuss its merits, he prophesied: "It will come" and during his lifetime he was able to
witness the establishment of a secondary school which opened in September 1920,
two months before he died.
Mr Davies also took a keen interest in public affairs and became one of the first
members of Bourne Parish Council on its formation as a result of the Local
Government Act of 1894 but meetings clashed with his evening classes and he retired
after a year and did not seek another seat on any public authority again in case such
work came into conflict with his teaching. During the First World War (1914-18),
when the Bourne Volunteer Training Corps was formed, he was one of the first
members to be enrolled, believing that it was right to serve on the home front as well
as on active service but his contribution far exceeded his attendance on drill nights
and he spent many hours writing cheery letters to his ex-boys who had become
serving soldiers at the front and to the parents of those who were lost in action.
Mr Davies, who lived at 77 North Road, suffered declining health during the final
years of his life and retired in the summer of 1920 but died the following November
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19th at the age of 64. His wife Elizabeth Ann survived him until 1930, when she died,
aged 72. They are buried in the same grave in the town cemetery. His funeral was
held at the Abbey Church on Wednesday 24th November 1920.
Staff and boys from the school formed a cordon on either side of the funeral cortege
as it moved slowly down South Street on its way to the cemetery where the vicar,
Canon John Grinter, conducted a short graveside service pausing for a few moments
to allow freemasons from the Hereward Lodge, where he had twice been grand
master, to drop a sprig of acacia on the coffin. "He was unrivalled as an
educationalist", reported a local newspaper. "The town has lost one of the most
valuable assets from the standpoint of a teacher and a Christian character that it has
ever possessed. There are many traits by which his name will live in the memory of
those who were privileged to work either under him or with him but the outstanding
feature which overshadowed everything else was the man of high intellectual
attainments, who taught not merely as a schoolmaster in elementary education, but
also by the high standard of his everyday life.
"His profession was to him not merely a vocation, but behind the stereotyped teaching
of the schoolboy was not only that the boy should become a good scholar, but that in
his schooldays should be laid the foundation upon which man's life and character
should be built. With such aims and ideals, there is little wonder that between teacher
and scholar should exist so profound a regard the one for the other which has found its
expression in numerous ways. No adequate calculation can be made of the value of
such a teacher."

34: Family doctor and motor car pioneer

A

family doctor, John Gilpin, was an early pioneer of the motor car and a familiar
sight in the streets of Bourne as he drove past. His interest was such that he won
a silver medal in an event organised by the Lincolnshire Automobile Club, founded in
1900 and one of the oldest motoring organisations in the country and still in existence
as the Lincolnshire Louth Motor Club after amalgamation in 1976. The medal was
purchased from a collector and now forms part of their archives. The doctor was a
member of the club with his close friend, Thomas William Mays, who was also an
early car owner and it was this enthusiasm that influenced his son Raymond who went
on to establish the internationally famous BRM company with workshops in Eastgate.
William John Gilpin, who preferred to be known as John, was born at Bedford in
1864 but after completing his education and qualifying as a medical practitioner, he
moved to Bourne in the late 19th century to take over the practice at Brook Lodge in
South Street. In 1900, he married Ada Maria Bott (née Slater), aged 38, widow of
Arthur Bott, owner of the Angel Hotel, who had died in 1899, thus becoming
step-father to their son Henry Malcolm Bott who had been born on 1st December
1898. Life was a comfortable one at Brook Lodge with servants to look after them, a
cook and a handyman, and a domestic nurse or nanny to care for the child.
The doctor originally used a pony and trap for his rounds until he purchased a car,
becoming one of the first people in the town to own one, and was often seen driving
around at the wheel of his Peugeot, later a French Gregoire, sometimes with his wife
or another companion in the front passenger seat, and occasionally the family nanny,
Jessie Moore, a local girl in her early twenties. He earned himself a reputation as a
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flamboyant character, plain speaking but kindly, a man who enjoyed the pleasures of
life, particularly his pipe which he was known to smoke during surgery hours. He also
liked shooting, fishing and walking and could often be seen strolling around town
with his two pet spaniels while his wife was renowned for serving a delicious walnut
fruit cake whenever anyone came to tea.
Motoring was his great passion and he joined the Lincolnshire Automobile Club, an
organisation that had been formed in 1900 and had 91 members within two years and
by 1914 the figure had risen to 322, one in every six of them being a doctor,
professional men who could afford such a luxury. In 1904, he read a paper to the club
on the economics of motoring giving some facts concerning car ownership based on
his own experience. He estimated that if £25 a year were spent on tyres, 6,000 miles
of motoring would be possible in that period. Allowing for 15 shillings (75p) as a
weekly wage for a man to look after the car and also to do the work in the garden and
various other odd jobs, then reckoning the further expense of petrol, clothes,
accumulators, licences and repairs, he estimated the cost of his motoring worked out
at 3½ pence a mile [92p by today's values]. This contrasted very favourably with
horse transport for in earlier days, when the doctor had relied on that, it had cost him
sixpence a mile. He had paid £200 for the vehicle itself and in his opinion, each year
would see more uniformity in the types of cars while depreciation would be limited to
the wear and tear of tyres. He was right about the proliferation of the different car
models although motoring expenses overall appear to be much higher today.

The silver medal won by Dr Gilpin seen here in his car with his nanny

Dr Gilpin became an active member and competitor of the club with Mays and in
March 1910, the two of them were successful in the speed trials held at Grimsthorpe
Park when Mays won the Newsum Challenge Cup for the third time and therefore the
trophy became his property. He was driving a De Dion and Dr Gilpin took second
place with his new Gregoire car.
During the Great War of 1914-18, Dr Gilpin was appointed commandant of the
military hospital run by the Red Cross which was established at the Vestry Hall in
North Street from November 1914 until December 1918 during which time 945
wounded soldiers from the front line were cared for and in June 1918 he was awarded
the MBE for his services in conducting the unit in such an efficient manner. There
were fears for his health in 1917 when he contracted blood poisoning while carrying
out a post mortem examination and although he was seriously ill for a time, he
recovered and was back at work within weeks.
Dr Gilpin remained in Bourne until retiring in 1929 when he went to live in Skegness
but returned to medical duties for a time at the outbreak of the Second World War in
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1939 because of the country wide shortage of doctors. There was speculation that he
needed the money, having lost a large part of his income through bad investments, but
this is unlikely because he died a wealthy man in 1943, aged 79, leaving almost
£10,000 in his will, which would be worth around £300,000 by today's values. His
work for the community was recognised by Bourne Town Council in the spring of
2004. Streets on the new housing estate being built on the site of the former Bourne
Hospital in South Road were being given names with medical connections and one of
them has been called Gilpin Close in his memory.

35: One of England’s pioneer policewomen

T

ackling crime in our inner cities provides a reminder that women officers have
only recently played a major part in the policing of our streets in mainland
Britain. Forty years ago, they were still regarded as a race apart, useful for dealing
with female prisoners and children but now they are in the front line. Their entry into
the British police force has been a slow process and it was a Bourne woman who
played a major part. Lilian Wyles, daughter of a local brewer, was not only one of the
first female police officers but also the first to become a member of the CID with the
Metropolitan Police where she served for 30 years.
Lilian Mary Elizabeth Wyles was born on 31st August 1885, only daughter of Joseph
and Florence Wyles. Her father had aspirations to become a barrister but was obliged
to enter the family business, having moved from Grantham to take over the Star
Brewery in Manning Road, until then run by Robert James Shilcock, and it later
became known as the Bourne Brewery Limited. The family had a house in West
Street where they lived in some style with a cook, housemaid and nursemaid to look
after Lilian and her younger brother Arthur. They subsequently moved to
Peterborough and then to London, always retaining a middle class respectability. She
had a formal education at a private school, Thanet Hall at Margate in Kent, followed
by a finishing school in Paris and then began studying for a career in law but was
interrupted by the outbreak of the Great War in 1914.
She began hospital work as her contribution to the war effort but was taken seriously
ill in 1917 and went to South Africa to recuperate, returning the following year and
became involved with the National Union of Women Workers, organised by Mrs
Sofia Stanley, which was organising women police patrols to protect and assist young
girls attracted to London from the provinces where they became prey to sexual
exploitation, prostitution and exposure to drugs.
Lilian joined the organisation in June 1918 and when the war ended in November, the
street patrols were taken over by the Metropolitan Police. Lilian was one of 25 women
who began training for the new role and her official record describes her as: "Lilian
Mary Elizabeth Wyles, height 5 ft 5 in, warrant number 23, Woman Patrol No 4,
officially joined as an unattested Women Patrol on 17th February 1919."
In March, she was promoted to sergeant with responsibility for Central London and
the East End which was notorious for vice and low life but despite the risks, the
women had no powers of arrest and no pension rights. In addition, the force had no
idea what they should wear but eventually, the first 25 recruits were fitted out with
uniforms designed and made by Harrods, the London department store, and Lilian is
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pictured here wearing hers. She soon gained a reputation for diligence, efficiency and
good sense, and on 8th January 1921 she was again promoted, this time to inspector
second class. Her success indicated that an acceptance of the need for female officers
appeared to be going smoothly until early in 1922 when the government announced
its intention to disband the patrols.
This turn of events had been inevitable. The
employment of women police patrols in an official
capacity had been agreed by Sir Neville Macready, the
Home Secretary and Commissioner of the
Metropolitan Police, only on an experimental basis, a
trial that could be abandoned at any time which
probably accounts for the restriction in their powers.
Refusing to go down without a fight, Lilian and her
superiors vigorously petitioned all concerned that they
should stay and eventually it was decided that 25 of
them would be retained as women officers, this time
with the same rights as those given to their male
counterparts. Lilian was among those who were reengaged on 27th December 1922 with the rank of
inspector and at the same time, she became a
permanent member of the Criminal Investigation
department, the CID, the first in the history of the
Metropolitan Police.

Lilian Wyles

She received a further promotion to Woman Detective Inspector First Class on 18th
February 1935 and was also awarded six official commendations for her work on
cases involving prostitution, indecency, incest and abortion. She left the force on 16th
February 1949 and soon afterwards was awarded the British Empire Medal by King
George VI in recognition of her thirty years of dedicated service although it was a
career she did not particularly seek. "I am perfectly sure that I did not in the least want
to be a policewomen", she wrote later. "In fact at the time, I had no real desire to be
anything in particular." The incentive to join the police force could not have been
financial, especially from someone of Lilian's social standing, because the pay for
women patrol sergeants was a mere £2 2s. a week together with a 12s. a week war
bonus. "The money would not have been an inducement to anyone", she said later. "If
asked to live on the pittance I was to receive, I would have said it was impossible to
do so. It was useful pocket money, no more."
Her career had been a distinguished one, in spite of the hostility she faced from male
colleagues, graphically described in her autobiography “A Woman at Scotland Yard Reflections on the struggles and achievements of thirty years in the Metropolitan
Police” and published by Faber and Faber in 1952. At the time of her departure,
women had become firmly entrenched in the CID and from one lone woman, there
was then a permitted strength of 48 while the Special Branch had two women officers.
"A secure position has been made for the women of the CID", she wrote. "They have
been able to step into positions waiting to be filled, their duties are clear cut and
defined, and they are accepted. They cannot understand how hard was the birth, how
slow the growth of privileges they now enjoy. The venture has come to full stature; it
blossoms and expands; it is time for those who had passed through all the early stages
to go; to sit back; to watch others guide the child now grown to maturity to further
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and still further development. Perhaps the thirty years of struggle, work, and often
disappointment, had not been fruitless years and my efforts had not been in vain."
Lilian never married and retired to the West Country where she died in Cornwall [her
mother, formerly Florence G Borlase, had been born at Falmouth in 1854] on 13th
May 1975 at the age of 89.

36: Creator of magic and make-believe

I

n those days before television, the public relied on home produced entertainment
and so amateur concerts and drama productions, galas and pageants, bazaars and
sales, became popular and attracted large attendances. They brought a touch of
fantasy into people’s lives and the man who helped provide this world of make
believe in Bourne was Alfred Stubley, a painter, decorator and paper hanger, with
artistic talents that today would have won him a place as a designer for the West End
stage.
His output was immense and his reputation soon spread to other towns and by 1900
few social or theatrical presentations were complete in Lincolnshire without his vision
as a scenic artist. Alfred became so well known in the county and beyond that the
following tribute appeared in a feature on Bourne published by the Lincolnshire
Gazette in 1924 in a series entitled Lincolnshire Town and Village Life written by H
Green: “Mr Stubley, the scenic artist is known all over England for his bazaar
productions. We have seen his magic change the dull formal interior of a corn
exchange or drill hall into a garden of Japan, a street in Sunny Spain or a palace of ice
stalactites. His studio is a picturesque being in itself and it is a fascinating experience
to look through his warehouses in which are stored away old English, Norman,
Flemish and all manner of representations of former and latter day architecture side by
side, as well as to meet the courteous producer of it all.”
One of his notable successes was at Christmas in 1887 when he designed the sets for a
grand fancy fair, similar to our modern pantomimes, which was staged at the Corn
Exchange shortly after Boxing Day to raise funds for the Congregational Church in
Eastgate [now the United Reformed Church] and the hall had been decorated as a
street of nations or a grand international bazaar, with Oriental and European
architecture. A local newspaper printed a description of the colourful setting: “The
scene was laid in Canton. The peculiar conglomeration of Oriental and European
architecture was depicted with realistic effect. Proceeding down the left side of the
street, the enterprising traveller passed in succession a Persian residence, an Indian
cottage, a Chinese house, a delightful Japanese village, a Tyrolese chalet, a snug
mountain home covered with snow and having icicles pendent from the roof, a
magnificent Buddhist temple having its elaborate exterior embellished with
representatives of the Oriental deity and dragons, and the last abode in the curious
street was an Australian log hut.”
Another major triumph came the following year when he designed the sets for the
Grand Bazaar, also held in the Corn Exchange, on Monday and Tuesday, the 28th and
29th May 1888, when the room was adorned with his colourful banners and the walls
covered with his various designs. The event was a spectacular success and it was
reported that “the interior of the hall presented a pleasing appearance. The roof was
festooned with banners and the walls were adorned with ornamental devices. Mr
Alfred Stubley undertook the decorations and the stalls were visions of beauty.” There
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were many other examples of his art and Alfred’s imagination was particularly
valued by local musical and drama groups such as the Bourne Amateur Operatic
Society which presented annual performances at the Corn Exchange in the early years
of the 20th century with his stage sets.
Born in the town in 1859, Alfred Stubley attended the council school before learning
his trade as a painter and decorator and soon established his business at 28 West
Street where he lived with his family, working from the workshops and warehouses at
the rear, now all demolished. He earned his living painting, paper hanging, sign
writing and plumbing but his private passion was the theatre and few stage
productions, bazaars or big social occasions in the town did not bear his mark. He also
designed the floats and the tableaux staged on the back of lorries for the many charity
pageants held in the town, working long hours to ensure that all was perfect when
they finally took to the road for the enjoyment of the people and to perpetuate a good
cause.

Alfred Stubley and his famous Oriental stage set

He suffered a serious setback in 1897 when his workshop was destroyed by fire and
as the building was made of wood and contained a great deal of inflammable material,
the flames soon spread to the Baptist Church which was almost next door. The greater
portion of his valuable scenery was stored in a building adjoining which was not
affected but the church interior was badly damaged.
Ironically, Mr Stubley was also a dedicated churchman who worshipped at the Baptist
Church. In July 1924, when the church celebrated its centenary, he was honoured for
his work with the Sunday School with which he had been associated for 50 years and
was presented with the diploma of the National Sunday School Union and a Jacobean
oak table from the congregation in recognition of his dedicated service. Equally
distinguished were his 50 years as choirmaster at the church and his love of music
inspired him to form the Bourne Town Band in 1887. He died in London on Thursday
27th October 1932, aged 73, and his body was brought back to Bourne the following
Saturday for the funeral service at the Baptist Church he loved. The town turned out
to pay tribute and the following day a memorial service was held to honour the man
who had given so much time to provide pleasure for so many.

37. Bank manager and talented artist

R

obert Arthur Gardner was a bank manager in Bourne who also earned himself a
reputation as a talented painter. He was born and educated at Peterborough where
he began his career in banking with the Stamford, Spalding and Boston Banking Co
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Ltd which later became Barclays Bank, and after working at their Peterborough and
Spalding branches, he moved to Bourne in 1884 as chief cashier. He returned to
Peterborough for a spell but was appointed manager of the Bourne branch in 1894, a
position he held until 1912 when he retired after 50 years of service. During this time
he lived at Bank House in North Street, now converted for use as offices and occupied
by the solicitors Andrews, Stanton and Ringrose, and in contemplation for his
retirement, he had obtained a lease on Cawthorpe Hall and subsequently became the
owner and this remained his home until he died at the age of 75.
Gardner never aspired to public office but his interest in the welfare of the town
inevitably resulted in a number of appointments. In 1888 he became a magistrate for
the Kesteven area of Lincolnshire, later becoming chairman of the bench at Bourne
and when the Bourne Institute was founded in West Street in 1896 "for the healthy
recreation, education and intellectual improvement of its members", he became its
first president. In 1916, he was appointed a trustee of Bourne Charities and during the
First World War he also served as president of the Volunteer Training Corps. His
interests also extended to the Red Cross, participating in most of their fund-raising
functions and he was also one of the local Income Tax Commissioners, a committee
member of the Butterfield Hospital and local representative of the Society for the
Prevention of Cruelty to Children.
Sport was among his hobbies, particularly cricket, and during his early days in Bourne
he had played for and captained the town XI and did not retire from the pitch until ten
years before his death. He was also president or vice-president of many other sporting
organisations in the district. But most importantly, Gardner was a prolific painter who
worked in France and Italy but he also loved the English rural life and many of his
paintings depict scenes around Bourne. Several of his works were hung in the Royal
Academy, notably Hollyhocks, his first in May 1902 being one of only 1,200 accepted
that year out of a total of 12,000 submitted, Nice, the Italian Quarter in the summer of
1915, the result of one of his many trips to Europe, followed by Ryhall Mill in May
1917, and he was subsequently appointed an associate member.
In June 1924, he presented one of his larger paintings to Peterborough Museum where
it can still be seen. It depicts the heronry in the grounds of Milton Hall, near
Peterborough, home of the Fitzwilliam family, and the Stamford Mercury reported the
gift by saying: "The picture is of great local interest. It is 36 inches by 28 inches and
represents the heronry in its old site on the island and not in the trees of the adjoining
wood as formerly. The artist has caught the lovely effects of light and shade which
linger around this delightful spot at eventide."
He was also a generous supporter of the Art and Industrial Exhibition staged in
Bourne in 1911 and was an exhibitor in the various classes. During his time at
Cawthorpe Hall, he made extensive alterations to the property including the addition
of the present studio and the installation of gas for heating and cooking. He and his
wife Sarah also spent a lot of their time in the gardens which were beautifully kept
and where they also played croquet.
In 1926, he took one of his usual holidays in the South of France where he was taken
ill with influenza that developed into pneumonia and he died at Nice on 2nd March
1926. His body was brought home and buried in the town cemetery after a service at
the Abbey Church. His reputation was such that the blinds of all private residences in
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the town were drawn during the service and business premises were closed. Gardner
left an estate worth more than £33,000 (£1.3 million by today's values) and apart from
legacies to his immediate family, most of his money and property went to his widow
but on her death, he stipulated that various bequests should go to some of the
organisations with which he had been connected during his lifetime such as the
Bourne Institute, the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Children, Peterborough
Infirmary and the Butterfield Hospital at Bourne.

Robert Gardner and Cawthorpe Hall with visiting volunteers

After his death, his wife continued to live at Cawthorpe Hall until she died 17 years
later, devoting her final years to the charitable causes previously undertaken by her
late husband. They had no children and, according to his wishes, their estate passed to
a niece Mrs Ernestine Constance Bourn Dunbar who bought No 4 West Road in 1945.
She called it Cawhall and lived there until her death in 1972 when she was buried in
the same grave as her uncle and aunt. The Dunbar Room in the Red Hall, which she
had restored in Gardner's memory, was named after her. Gardner frequently donated
his pictures as prizes for Bourne organisations and charities and so many remain in
the town in private hands. On the 70th anniversary of his death in 1996, the town's
Civic Society held a one-day exhibition of his work at the Red Hall where 40 of his
paintings, including some that had been exhibited at the Royal Academy were brought
together for public view.

38: A remarkable medical man

T

he reputation of the family doctor was at its peak during the middle years of the
20th century. Never before, and certainly never since, have those general
practitioners in whose hands our lives often rest been so respected and even revered
and the epitome of this dedication in Bourne was most certainly Dr John (Alistair)
Galletly. His father, also John, came to the district from Scotland in 1899 and after a
spell at Rippingale, took over an existing practice in North Street, later moving to the
house and surgery he built at No 40 North Road, and on his retirement he was
succeeded by his son. The young John saw service with the Lincolnshire Regiment
during the Great War of 1914-18 when he was wounded and on discharge completed
his medical training at Cambridge University and at some of the famous London
hospitals, qualifying in surgery, obstetrics and public health, in conditions that had
hardly changed since Victorian times.
During the bitter winter of 1927, he returned to Bourne to help his father in general
practice and stayed, swapping the routine of life on the wards for a daily round of
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births and deaths, fractures and bruises, mumps and measles, extracting tonsils,
dealing with diseases and infections and even mixing his own medicines and rolling
pills. From then on, his professional life was spent in the town and when his father
died in 1937, aged 75, he took over the practice and also succeeded him as the
Medical Officer of Health for South Kesteven. During his career, he saw innumerable
changes in medicine, new drugs, different methods of treatment, remarkable
refinements in surgery and the implementation of the National Health Service in 1948
which he welcomed.

Dr Galletly (left) with his mother and father

Yet he appeared to live in the past and even during his final years as a general
practitioner, the room at his home that he used as a surgery remained in appearance as
it was when he and his father had treated patients there decades before. A Bunsen
burner was attached to the wall and a sink with hot and cold taps fitted into his
workbench. On the shelves were bottles of acids and other chemicals, all neatly
labelled in Latin, and it was these ingredients that he used in mixing his own
medicines, often with a pestle and mortar. He was also a man of high standards, in
speech, dress and personal conduct, always observing the social mores of the time and
abhorring any change that might upset accepted conventions. His junior partner, Dr
Cecil Sweetnam, during a period of hot summer weather, once arrived to take surgery
wearing an open necked shirt but it was quietly suggested that he should go home
immediately and put on a tie, which he did.
He was socially gregarious and numbered the comedian and actor Sir George Robey
(1869-1954), dubbed "The Prime Minister of Mirth", among his friends after he had
been invited to open a garden fete in the grounds of his North Road home in 1936 to
help raise funds for the Butterfield Hospital. Robey, then plain Mister, was appearing
at the Embassy Theatre in Peterborough and came to Bourne with the consent of the
management and after an amusing and entertaining speech, he signed photographs for
a small fee which went towards the appeal and then toured the hospital.
Dr Galletly was also active in public life, becoming a member of Bourne Urban
District Council and its chairman in 1961-62, and an independent member of
Kesteven County Council being made an honorary alderman in 1974. He was also
medical superintendent of Bourne Hospital for 30 years, a trustee of Bourne United
Charities, a governor of Bourne Grammar School, vice-president of the Bourne
British Legion and active with both the St John Ambulance Brigade and the Red
Cross while his private passions were his rose garden, the countryside, old churches
and nature conservation.
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George Robey at the garden fete with Dr Galletly on the right

He retired in 1969 at the age of 70, having been practising in Bourne for 41 years and
remained living at No 40 North Road while the surgery was moved to the new clinic
in St Gilbert’s Road. But his interests in medicine, people and the community
continued until the end of his life and he maintained a wide circle of friends until his
death in 1993 at the age of 94. The house was subsequently sold and converted for use
as the Galletly Group Practice that we have today, opened in 1996 and now serving a
large section of the population.
But the memory of the Galletly family lives on in a street off North Road that has
been named Galletly Close after his mother, Mrs Caroline Galletly, who was elected
the first woman chairman of Bourne Urban District Council in 1930-31. In his
retirement years, Dr Galletly confessed that he missed what he called, the old days
and the close relationship that existed between doctor and patient that was often
missing in today’s modern practices. Shortly before his death, he wrote: “The burden
of the general practitioner has been lightened very much but is he still as much a
member of the community as he used to be? Does he still have to wonder what is
meant by ‘the vapours’ or dissuade a patient from the use of bread as a poultice or
even goose grease? And will he find a nice cup of tea and a piece of cake for him after
attending a confinement?”

39: The novelist who called his hero Private Bourne

O

ne of the greatest books to come out of the Great War was written by an
Australian who liked this town so much that he called his hero Private Bourne.
The novel, Her Privates We, was described by critics as the true voice of the trenches
and is still available today. The author was the novelist and poet Frederic Manning
who was born at Sydney on 22nd July 1882, the fourth son of Sir William Manning,
financier and politician and four times Lord Mayor of Sydney, and his wife Honora,
both of Irish descent. He was a lifelong asthmatic and at the age of fifteen he came to
England with his tutor the Rev Arthur Galton who had gone to Australia as private
secretary to the Governor of New South Wales, Sir Robert Duff.
Galton was appointed Vicar of Edenham, near Bourne, in 1904, and Manning, who
had decided to pursue a literary career, went to live with him at the vicarage. He
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remained there until Galton died in office in 1910 when he moved in as a lodger with
the village schoolmaster and his family at their home in School Lane. He lead a
retiring, leisured and scholarly life, steeping himself in the classics, although he made
occasional visits to London where all of his works were published and he was also
principal book reviewer for the London Spectator from 1909 to 1914 which still has
records of fees paid for book reviews that were sent to him at Edenham.
On the outbreak of the First World War, Manning enlisted in 1915 as a private in the
King's Shropshire Light Infantry, serving in France. He was promoted second
lieutenant on 30th May 1917 in the Royal Irish Regiment of Foot but resigned his
commission although it was his experiences during the Battle of the Somme in 1916
that were to provide the material for Her Privates We, dealing with the horrors of life
in the trenches. The book had such an impact on the public conscience that it has
never been out of print since it was first published in 1929 when it was highly praised
by the literary figures of the day, including T E Lawrence, who had won fame as
Lawrence of Arabia after leading the Arab revolt in the Middle East, and they soon
became friends.

The Bull Hotel and No 30a Burghley Street where Manning stayed

Manning had a deep affection for Bourne and returned to the town for long periods.
His physical condition, however, was deteriorating and he was in need of constant
treatment for chronic respiratory problems and Dr John (Alistair) Galletly who had
become a friend as well as medical adviser, later recalled attending him in his
bedroom at the Bull where, with oxygen cylinders within reach, he would be
inscribing yet another blank page with his meticulous but diminutive handwriting.
Eventually, Manning became so unwell that Dr Galletly suggested a prolonged spell
of sunshine and so he returned to Australia ealy in 1934, a visit which was to be his
last. During his time at the Bull, he had also become firm friends with the landlord
and his wife, Fred and Eliza Scott, and their daughter Gladys and in later years she
remembered seeing Lawrence arrive one afternoon, a slight figure in his Royal Air
Force uniform, on a motor cycle on his way south, asking after Manning but after
hearing that he was in Australia, he resumed his journey.
It was during this period that the Scotts gave up the tenancy of the Bull after 12 years
while Gladys, who had married Jack Gelsthorpe, had moved to a house in Burghley
Street. Manning, however, had become such a part of the family that he wrote an
affectionate letter from Sydney to Gladys on 25th March 1934 saying that as they had
all left the Bull, he had less inclination to return to Bourne but still wanted to know
whether the inn had changed much. "You might let me know what the Bull is like
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now in case I should want to go down later", he wrote, "you know the sort of thing,
what the people are like and whether I could get the same rooms?" Then as an
afterthought he added: "I don't suppose you and Jack want a boarder?"
The couple took him at his word and agreed to have him and when he arrived in May
that year, he was given the front room as a bed sitter. In the ensuing months, Dr
Galletly became increasingly concerned about his state of health and as his condition
worsened, persuaded him to move to a nursing home at Hampstead in London and
actually took him there in his own motor car. Manning died there on 22nd February
1935 at the age of 52 and he was buried in Kensal Green cemetery beside his lifelong
friend and literary hostess Mrs Alfred Fowler.
Lawrence, who was then stationed at the Royal Air Force base at Bridlington in
Yorkshire, had intended to visit him on his motor cycle around this time but on
February 28th, he wrote to his publisher, Peter Davies: "On Tuesday, I took my
discharge from the RAF and started southward by road, meaning to call at Bourne and
see Manning. But today I turned eastward instead, hearing that he was dead. How I
wish, for my own sake, that he hadn't slipped away in this fashion but how like him.
He was too shy to let anyone tell him how good he was." Sadly, Lawrence himself
was to die in a motor cycle accident near his home in Dorset just over two months
later.
The poet T S Eliot wrote that Manning lacked the prerequisites for a reputation in his
own time because of his ill health and lack of ambition but his humanism and
aesthetic perfectionism has earned him the posthumous fame that eluded him during
his lifetime. He remains little known in Bourne yet it was here that the writer found
time to put his experiences into words and produce one of the most important books
to emerge from the First World War. His picture by Sir William Rothenstein hangs in
the National Portrait Gallery in London.

40: Founder of the Darby and Joan Hall

T

he Darby and Joan Club which provides so much pleasure owes its existence to
one woman, Mrs Ida Pick, a local councillor, who recognised the need for a
permanent meeting place for the old people of Bourne although the idea came to her
quite by chance.
During the middle years of the last century, while crossing the Market Place one
morning, she saw a number of old men sheltering from a winter storm near the steps
of the Town Hall but obviously enjoying each other's company as they stood
gossiping about the issues of the day. Mrs Pick stopped to talk to them and discovered
that they had no close relatives and fended for themselves but met regularly at the
same spot for a few minutes of chat and sociability. It was at that moment that the
conception of the Darby and Joan Club was born and she was soon organising regular
meetings for the dozen or so people that turned up, usually in borrowed or rented
accommodation such as the Vestry Hall in North Street and the former National
School, but by 1958 the possibility of a permanent home became a reality. Bourne
United Charities offered the land for a new hall on the edge of the Wellhead Gardens,
once occupied by the carpentry business run by Frederick Baldock of Baldock's Mill
with the riverside studio of the photographer Ashby Swift nearby and the premises of
Johnson Brothers who ran a shoeing forge and implement works behind. The money
- 85 -

Tales of Bourne
was to come from fund-raising and donations with a target of £5,000 but the local
authorities promised generous grants and so construction work began in February
1959.
The next few months were devoted to raising the rest of the money with a variety of
fund-raising schemes, notably a Tudor village display at the Corn Exchange with
stallholders and helpers in period costume. Donations started rolling in, from
business, industry and individuals, ranging from several pounds to a few shillings.
There were also more events to raise cash including dances, parties, and competitions
and even a film show. By October, the total had reached £4,208 with another £2,000
to go for the completion of the scheme and by January the following year, £4,775 had
been raised. Membership of the Darby and Joan Club had already risen from 12 to 99
and at the time of the official opening, the total cost of the project had gone up to
£6,500 (more than £120,000 by today's values) and all but £1,400 had been raised.
Mrs Pick, who had been appointed chairman of the club, told the gathering:
"Although there is still an overdraft, we have that wonderful feeling of nearly owning
our own house."

Ida Pick with her MBE and the Darby and Joan Hall

Messages of goodwill flooded in from the local M P, Mr (later Sir) Kenneth Lewis,
the member for Rutland and Stamford, from the Over-60 Welcome Club at Deeping
St James, the Old People's Club at Stamford and from Mr J W Laxton, the club's
oldest member who was about to celebrate his 101st birthday. The hall was opened in
July 1960 by the Earl of Ancaster who, in his address, recalled that the project had
begun five years previously and had been encouraged with a £1,000 grant from the
King George VI Memorial Fund. Local councils and welfare organisations had
assisted but a great part of the work and the bulk of the money had come from the
people of Bourne and from former townspeople now living elsewhere.
Gifts of fittings and furniture to equip the new centre had already started coming in
including a clock, a piano and stool, a reading room table, easy chairs and a television
set that had been bought with money raised by customers at the Crown Inn in West
Street. By the end of 1960, a total of £6,000 had been raised to finance the project and
the balance of £500 was paid off during the following year while membership had
reached 150 by the time she retired as its chairman in February 1975 and the hall was
being used by a number of organisations including the Blind Association Good
Companions and the Physically Handicapped Club. The hall has been in continual use
ever since for meetings and activities by the elderly and for a variety of other outside
events, even the occasional commercial sale on a Saturday.
Ida Pick, wife of master baker Harold Pick, was a leading figure in local affairs,
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mainly through her voluntary activities and as a member of Bourne Urban District
Council for six years. She was a tireless worker for many causes as well as being a
trustee of Bourne United Charities, a governor of Bourne Grammar School, a manager
of the Abbey Primary School, president of the Children's Clinic in Bourne, vicepresident of the Women’s Section of the British Legion, a worshipper at the Baptist
church, member of the Physically Handicapped Committee and a producer for the old
Bourne Operatic Society and, as an accomplished contralto, often appeared in leading
roles. But her main love was the Red Cross to which she devoted most of her time.
Mrs Pick, of 28 West Street, Bourne, had joined the society in 1933 and was a
founder member of the VAD at Boston.
She became commandant of the Bourne detachment and ultimately vice-president of
the South Lincolnshire branch and in May 1968, received the society's highest award
when she was presented with the Certificate of Honour and life membership by Dame
Ann Bryans, national vice-chairman of the society, at the annual meeting of the South
Lincolnshire branch. Mrs Pick was awarded the MBE in the New Year Honours List
in 1974 in recognition of her 50 years of voluntary service to Bourne and she died on
May 5th the following year, aged 86. She is buried in the town cemetery where a
marble headstone marks her grave but the Darby and Joan Hall in South Street is her
lasting memorial.

41: From newspaper boy to business magnate

O

ne man whose enterprise has helped in the progress and prosperity of Bourne
despite humble beginnings was Lorenzo Warner. He started his working life as a
newspaper delivery boy but the business he founded continues today as Warners
Midlands plc, one of the most prestigious printing companies in this part of Britain
and still run as a family concern. Lorenzo, known as Lorry, was born at Devonport,
part of Plymouth in Devon, on 1st January 1901, "born with the century" he liked to
think and the phrase later became the title of his biography. His father had been a
chief petty officer in the Royal Navy and after living at Bristol for a time, he decided
that he wanted a change and in 1910 took a job as night watchman at Grimsthorpe
Castle, near Bourne, and so when Lorry was nine years old, the family moved to the
Keeper's Cottage on the estate at nearby Elsthorpe.
He was the eldest of four children and left school at the age of 13 to become an
apprentice house painter, employed mainly at Grimsthorpe, but he disliked the work
and moved to Ernest Foley's engineering firm in Meadowgate, Bourne. This involved
getting up at 5 am each morning for a four-mile walk into town and then back again at
night, whatever the weather, but he did it without complaining and learned many
skills that were to prove invaluable in later life. His father, also Lorenzo, was recalled
for service with the Royal Navy during the war but money was short at home and so
Lorry helped support the family and tried to take his father's place while he was away.
These were times of real shortages and the children often went hungry and without
decent shoes and clothing. When his father returned after the Armistice, Lorry
suggested that he follow his example and join the Royal Navy but he was turned
down as unsuitable. Instead, in 1919, he began delivering newspapers for W H Smith
to homes in the surrounding villages of Morton, Edenham and Grimsthorpe, a journey
that involved a daily cycle ride of 14 miles but despite this onerous task, he felt he
could do more and so, with the help of his sister Lily and his younger brother Ernest,
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he started an additional enterprise by selling rabbits shot in the locality to a firm of
game suppliers based in Leicester. The only way they could deliver the dead rabbits
was by collecting them from the various farms, hanging them on the handlebars of the
bicycles and pedalling to the railway station at Morton where they were packed into
baskets and put on to the Leicester-bound train.

Lorry Warner outside the Abbey Road shop in 1926

The depression that followed the war affected many families and Lorry's father lost
his job at Grimsthorpe. He helped for a while with the newspaper deliveries but one
day, he left home abruptly, leaving a brief note explaining that he had gone away to
find work but he never returned. Lorry was 20 years old and confessed later that he
felt deserted. But his partnership with brother Ernest flourished and Lorry eventually
decided that there was more money to be made from newspapers than from rabbits but
this too could become more lucrative if he became a distributor himself rather than
work for W H Smith and soon he was collecting the newspapers from Essendine, the
nearest station on the main line from London, and ensuring that they were delivered
well ahead of those from their competitors.
The venture started with a weekly turnover of 3s. 9d., working from 4 am to 7 pm, but
the hard work brought its rewards and soon a shop was opened in Bourne and a
second at 53 High Street, Stamford, acquired from Greaves and Co in 1925, and by
1927, Warners (Midlands) Ltd was born. The first shop in Abbey Road soon became
too small for the business and in 1926, he bought the business of R M Smith and Co
at 13 West Street, Bourne, so acquiring larger premises with a printing works at the
rear. Ernest, however, decided to emigrate to Canada in September 1928, leaving
Lorry to run the business himself and it has thrived ever since.
The printing section became so successful that his son Michael joined the company to
take over those interests and under his guidance, the business slowly expanded until
there was insufficient room in the old West Street premises, even though they had
been extended. The newsagent's shop at Stamford was sold to a regional chain, John
Menzies (Southern) Ltd in April 1965, and in March 1968, both the wholesale and
retail business in Bourne was bought by the same firm. By this time, Michael had
become managing director but Lorry, who was then 67, remained chairman and
consultant, claiming the record as the longest serving newspaper wholesaler in Britain
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over a period of 48 years and vowing to spend his forthcoming retirement visiting all
of the county cricket grounds which work had prevented him from doing previously.
Constant improvements were made to the printing works in West Street but expansion
was inevitable and in 1973-74, the company bought the Old Maltings further along
the street where the latest technology and machinery was installed, a programme of
improvement that has continued ever since while the newspaper business was sold off
in 1966 to allow the firm concentrate on its emerging business.
Lorry remained active well into his eighties and was busy at the works most days. He
was also a life-long member of the Methodist Church and served as a trustee to many
local chapels and was for a number of years a circuit steward of the church in Bourne.
He attributed much of his success to his faith and the influence on his life of the many
Methodists he had met over the years. He had married Edna Ploughright, a local girl
who had come to work for him, at Bourne Methodist Church on 4th March 1936 and
their marriage was long and successful.

The Old Maltings in West Street

He also took an interest in sport as patron of Bourne Cricket Club and in local affairs
and in 1960, he was elected as a member of Bourne Urban District Council and
became chairman for the year 1970-71. In 1989, he published his biography Born
With The Century, in which he revealed that his name was actually Worner but the
"o" was changed to an "a" when they opened their first bank account soon after the
Great War of 1914-18 because it sounded too German and anti-war feelings were
strong in this country.
Major extensions to the premises were opened in November 1989 and new equipment
was added at a total cost of £4 million by which time the firm had established a
reputation for its high quality colour printing and many of Britain's leading magazines
are printed by them. The firm then had a turnover of £10 million a year but still rising,
employing 180 staff and producing 120 magazine titles on its five-acre site in West
Street. The company is still owned by the family with a third generation of Warners in
managerial positions. Lorry, who lived at 109 North Road, Bourne, died suddenly on
15th February 1995 at the age of 94, a few days before he and Edna were due to
celebrate their 59th wedding anniversary. The Abbey Church at Bourne was packed
for his funeral service which was followed by cremation at Grantham. A friend, Terry
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Bates, summed up the mood of Bourne after the service: "Lorry was one of the best
known people in the town. His contribution to the community was considerable in a
variety of ways and he will be sadly missed." Edna survived him until 25th October
2003 when she too died at the Cedars residential home in Church Walk.

42: Racing driver and man about town

R

aymond Mays was thrust into the world of business as head of the family firm of
wool and skin dealers and as the founder of ERA and BRM although he was
always more at home in the dress circle at Drury Lane rather than sitting round the
boardroom table running a company. He acquired a love of the theatre as a young man
about town which remained with him until he died and enjoyed the close friendship of
many stars of the day who he frequently met in London and who visited him at his
home in Bourne for weekend parties. Even at the age of 20, he named his first racing
car, a Bugatti Brescia, Cordon Rouge after the famous brand of champagne, and a
second Bugatti followed, this time called Cordon Bleu after the brandy, an indication
of his love for the high life. Raymond was born at Eastgate House on 1st August 1899
and after a spell at Oundle School he was commissioned as a subaltern in the
Grenadier Guards in May 1918 and sent to Chelsea Barracks in London, a posting that
enabled him pursue his stylish living and predilection for theatrical musical comedies.
He later served in France and Germany but did not take to military life and returned to
Bourne in 1919 after resigning his commission.

The young Raymond as an army officer and with Bebe Daniels and Ben Lyon

A spell at Cambridge University followed but he left without gaining a degree,
pursuing his chosen lifestyle of motor racing and the theatre rather than studying
engineering, his chosen subject. He was obviously stage struck and once said that if
he had not been able to motor race, he would have loved to have pursued a career in
the London theatre and unashamedly admitted that he had fallen for the musical
comedy star, Winifred Barnes, while serving at Chelsea Barracks. She was then
appearing at Daly's Theatre and was extremely popular with the young officers.
"Night after night I gazed at her from the front row of the stalls and decided I must
meet her", said Raymond. "I called at her Eaton Square house but she was out and
unfortunately another opportunity did not come along." But there were to be other
infatuations that turned into lasting friendships.
His father, Thomas Mays, died in 1934, and his mother Annie remained his hostess at
Eastgate House, always offering support and encouragement, organising the
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hospitality, arranging rooms and meals for guests attending his lavish parties which
frequently included businessmen, famous personalities from the world of motor sport
as well as the stars of stage and radio, and although handicapped by arthritis in her
later years, she presided over Eastgate House from her bedroom until she died there in
1973, aged 97.
Raymond also took an active part in amateur dramatics in Bourne for a spell,
appearing in a production of The Quaker Girl presented by the Bourne Amateur
Operatic Society at the Corn Exchange in 1930 when he was on stage with two of the
society's stalwarts, Win Hassock and Kath Hinson who remembered in later years:
"He could neither act nor sing that well but my goodness he certainly looked good on
stage." Dancing was another matter and among Ray's hundreds of motor racing
trophies was a silver cup for winning a competition at the Casino Ballroom in
Skegness with his cousin, Nona Agnew. Among those who made the journey from
London's West End to Eastgate was José Collins, star of the musical The Maid of the
Mountains at Daly's Theatre, one of Raymond's favourites which he saw again and
again. "I first went with my parents when I was a schoolboy and I was captivated", he
recalled later. "The music and the scenery thrilled me but most of all José Collins. Her
magnificent voice, her black hair and the intensity of her acting held me spellbound. I
longed to go and make myself known to her and determined to do so one day. In the
years that followed, while at Cambridge and in the army, I saw it 84 times, always
with José Collins, and she later became a very good friend and I remained a terrific
admirer."

Raymond pictured with José Collins in 1937 and on holiday in later life

In 1935, Raymond met Ivor Novello who at that time was the darling of London's
West End theatre where several of his musical comedies enjoyed a hugely popular
success. Glamorous Night at the Drury Lane Theatre was among the most famous and
the first to star Mary Ellis, another favourite with Raymond, who saw the show and
became firm friends with both her and the composer who also visited Eastgate House
on several occasions.
Mary Ellis was particularly popular in Novello's production of The Dancing Years. "I
knew and admired Ivor and often went to see it at Drury Lane“, said Raymond.
“During the war years my mother used to send Mary eggs because she couldn't get
any. My favourite song from the show was I can give you the starlight and the
producers would sometimes cut this particular number from the show but whenever I
went to see it, I would send a little note round to the stage door to say that I was in the
audience and would she sing it and she always did." Other guests at Eastgate House
included Binnie Hale, Phyllis and Zena Dare, Norma Shearer and Bebe Daniels and
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Ben Lyon, two American friends who were to achieve fame on wartime radio in
Britain with their patriotic shows Hi Gang and Life with the Lyons.
Raymond, who never married, died on 6th January 1980 with many debts, his house
heavily mortgaged and most of the valuable contents already sold. His CBE, awarded
for services to motor sport in 1978, was offered for sale after his death in March 1994
when it fetched just under £400 at Sotheby’s auction rooms in London. His funeral
was held at the Abbey Church followed by cremation and so there is no headstone in
the town cemetery where his father and other ancestors are buried. But in November
2003, a £10,000 motor racing memorial was unveiled on a grassy patch in South Road
to remember his achievements while the Raymond Mays Memorial Room at the
nearby Heritage Centre contains a wealth of material in photographs and artefacts
collected by the Civic Society recording his life and career.

43: A millionaire’s bequest to his home town

T

he life of Len Pick almost spanned the entire 20th century and was devoted
entirely to Bourne, the town he was proud to call home and where he gained a
reputation as the leading supporter of Bourne Town Football Club which he followed
with enthusiasm as both fan and official for more than 80 years.
Thomas Leonard Pick was born at a cottage in Eastgate on 31st December 1909, the
son of Thomas Pick, a farmer and potato merchant, and his wife Frances. He attended
the Abbey Primary and then Bourne Grammar School but education, particularly
mathematics, was not to his liking and he was glad to leave at the age of 14, going to
work for his father who had then set up as a coal merchant. In 1926, at the height of
the general strike, he took charge of the business when he was only 16 and the task of
emptying wagons shunted into the sidings at Bourne railway station taught him the
meaning of hard labour.
He recalled those days with typical bluntness in an interview in 1999: "Whenever we
had land we grew corn on it for a start and when threshing time came we needed coal
for the old steam engine to work the machines but one day our delivery did not arrive
and Dad went to old Ted Parker in Abbey Road and said: 'Can you let me have a ton
of coal for threshing. I’ve been let down with a load.' Old Ted said: 'You get the
beggar where you’ve bin getting’ it.' So Dad thought: 'Well, it’s about time you had a
bit of competition.' So he went to see Mr Stennett at the railway station and said:
'Harry, I want some advice. Who sends the most coal to this area?' Harry said a firm
from Chesterfield and Dad said: 'Give me their address and I’ll write to them.' They
wrote back and said that a Mr Jackson was their representative who attended Spalding
market every Tuesday in the vicinity of the White Hart Hotel, informed Dad of the
times he would be there and described the man and what he wore in his lapel by way
of identification. Dad went back to Harry at the station and said: 'Here you are, here’s
ten bob. You get down there for nowt, get yourself a pint or two and order me a truck
of coal.' And that’s how we got started in the coal business and I went into it in 1926
when I was only 16 years old."
A few years later he took over his father’s wholesale potato business and was soon
running a fleet of 14 lorries while his farming interests extended over 500 acres in the
nearby fens. In 1935, he married Freda, the girl he met soon after leaving school, with
a ceremony at the Abbey Church and they remained together for more than 50 years
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until her death in 1991. They lived in a large house he built for her in Mill Drove in
1951 and after she suffered a stroke and could not manage the stairs any longer, he
built her a bungalow in the garden that remained his home after she had died.
Mr Pick was a dedicated member of the community, being elected to Bourne Urban
District Council in 1936 and becoming its youngest member at the age of 27. He
served on many committees, notably highways, eventually becoming its chairman, but
he gave up his council work in 1948 because of the demands of his three businesses.
He was a keen sportsman and from an early age bred and raced pigeons from his own
loft from 1923 until 1985, becoming chairman then life president of the Bourne
Pigeon Racing Club. But his main love was football and over the years, he won a
reputation as the most loyal and dedicated fan of Bourne Town Football Club. He was
a founding member of the Supporters’ Club and was also instrumental in getting the
first concrete stand built at the Abbey Lawn ground headquarters. He was created an
honorary life member of the club for his support and services and was later elected
president and then patron in the two years before his death.
Mr Pick retired in 1975 but always kept busy with his hobbies which included
gardening, playing the piano and walking around the town he loved, becoming a
familiar figure in his declining years, carrying a stick and wearing an old cap and long
raincoat. He also deplored the loss of the old values. “The worst change I have seen is
the lack of law and order”, he said in a newspaper interview in 1999. “There also
seems to be a lot of vandalism but in my day we’d be running scared if ever we saw a
policeman.”

Len Pick, football supporter – photo courtesy The Local newspaper

He died in Peterborough District Hospital on Thursday 29th January 2004, aged 94. In
July 2004, when the contents of his will were known, it was revealed that Mr Pick had
left the bulk of his £4 million estate for the benefit of the town and that during his
lifetime he had set up the Len Pick Charitable Trust to be used for the general benefit
of the inhabitants of Bourne. The trustees would use their discretion in awarding
grants for local organisations and groups but several were singled out for special
consideration including the Abbey Church, the Outdoor Swimming Pool, the Darby
and Joan Club and the Butterfield Day Care Centre. A spokesman for the trust said:
“In making these arrangements, Mr Pick expressed the wish that the town where he
earned his living for so many years should benefit and it was only right that he should
repay this debt in a tangible manner.”
- 93 -

