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wŜŦǊŜǎƘƳŜƴǘ ǘƛƳŜ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ CǊƛŜƴŘǎΩ Ǿƛǎƛǘ ǘƻ ²ƘƛǘŎƘǳǊŎƘ {ƛƭƪ aƛƭƭ ƻƴ Wǳƭȅ нм όǇƘƻǘƻ ōȅ .ƛƭƭ CŜǊƎƛŜύ 

 
Ψ¢ƘŜ CǊƛŜƴŘǎΩ ǿŀǎ ŦƻǳƴŘŜŘ ƛƴ мфту ǘƻ άǇǊƻƳƻǘŜΣ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ ŀƴŘ ƛƳǇǊƻǾŜ ǘƘŜ ²ƛƭƭƛǎ aǳǎŜǳƳΦέ 
Meetings are held on the third Thursday of the month for ten months of the year, and other events are 

arranged from time to time.  Registered Charity no 280406. 
 

Annual subscription £10. Visitor for one meeting £2 
Your committee: Derek Anthony (Chairman), Shelagh le Marechal (Secretary); Howard Ray (Treasurer 
and Membership Secretary); Alistair Craig, (Website) John Hollands (Publicity and Newsletter); David 
Wickens (programme secretary); Jenny Stevens (Curator, ex officio). 

 
Contact us c/o the museum, or by email to enquiries@friendsofthewillis.org.uk 

Newsletter edited by John Hollands and proof read, duplicated and distributed by Derek Anthony  
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Chairman's Jottings by Derek Anthony 

    Welcome to the September issue of our Newsletter.  I do hope that you have been able to take 

advantage of the exceptional summer just passed and are now looking forward to the exciting programme 

of talks which will take us through the autumn and into the winter.  In October Professor Mike Fulford will 

tell us about his most recent excavations in the Roman City at Silchester and in November the talk will be 

about The Vyne after the massive re-roofing project completed earlier this year.   

It is my sad task to record the death of one of our most distinguished members.  Derek Wren, who died on 

July 27th at the age of 94, was a long-time supporter of the Willis Museum and for many years a committee 

member of "The Friends".  You can read more about Derek and his life below. 

    In July a group of Friends visited the Whitchurch Silk Mill which was coming to the end of a major 

conservation and refurbishment programme.  Our host was Silk Mill Director, Sue Tapliss, who was the 

curator of the Willis Museum before Jenny Stevens.  It was a great pleasure to meet Sue once more and to 

enjoy the superb afternoon which she had arranged for us.  Again, you can read more about our visit on 

page 3-4 of this Newsletter. 

Finally, I would like to thank everyone who has renewed their subscriptions to the "Friends" and, by doing 

so, demonstrated their support for the Willis Museum. 

Important message from our membership Secretary, Howard Ray 
 
    Despite a reminder by email or by letter a number of members have so far not renewed their 
membership and/or provided a completed Data Privacy Consent Form.  
     If you are one of these members and you have perhaps mislaid the paperwork we sent you at the end of 
June do please contact me immediately. This can be done by emailing 
membership@friendsofthewillis.org.uk or writing to me c/o the Willis Museum.  
    IŦ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ƘŜŀǊŘ ŦǊƻƳ ȅƻǳ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘ ƻŦ {ŜǇǘŜƳōŜǊ ǿŜ ǿƛƭƭ ǊŜƎǊŜǘǘŀōƭȅ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ŀǎǎǳƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ȅƻǳǊ 
intention to let your membership lapse and this will therefore be the last Newsletter you will receive.  
 

Derek Wren, 1923-2018, by the Editor 
 

    Sad ǘƻ ǊŜǇƻǊǘΣ ƻǳǊ ŀǎǎƻŎƛŀǘƛƻƴ Ƙŀǎ ƭƻǎǘ ŀ άǾŜǊȅ ōŜǎǘ CǊƛŜƴŘǎέ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǎǎƛƴƎ ƻŦ 5ŜǊŜƪ ²ǊŜƴ ƻƴ Wǳƭȅ нтth 
shortly before he and his wife Margaret, also an Honorary Friend, were to celebrate their 60th wedding 
anniversary. 
   An architect with a practice in LonŘƻƴΣ ŀƴŘ ŦǊƻƳ мфсн ŀ ƘƻƳŜ ƛƴ .ŀǎƛƴƎǎǘƻƪŜΣ 5ŜǊŜƪΩǎ Ƴŀƴȅ ŎƻƳƳƛǎǎƛƻƴǎ 
ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜŘ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǿƻǊƪ ƛƴ /ŀƴŀŘŀΦ  [ƻŎŀƭƭȅ ƘŜ ǿŀǎ Ŏƻƴǎǳƭǘŀƴǘ ŀǊŎƘƛǘŜŎǘ ǘƻ {ǘ aƛŎƘŀŜƭΩǎ /ƘǳǊŎƘ ς his and 

mailto:membership@friendsofthewillis.org.uk
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aŀǊƎŀǊŜǘΩǎ ŎƘǳǊŎƘ - and he oversaw the restoration of Church Cottage, a job that he claimed gave him 
more satisfaction than any other. Another ecclesiastical commission was to plan the reconstruction of St 
tŜǘŜǊΩǎ /ƘǳǊŎƘΣ ¸ŀǘŜƭȅ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƛǘ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ŘŜǎǘǊƻȅŜŘ ōȅ ŦƛǊŜΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ŜƭŜŎǘŜŘ tǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘ ƻŦ .ŀǎƛƴƎǎǘƻƪŜ 
Chamber of Commerce in 1983. 
     Derek was much involved with the local WEA, and it was for 
this body that in 1964 he created The Story of Basingstoke, a 
hugely successful (and then state of the art) tape-slide 
presentation using his own script and photos, but with 
none other than John Arlott as narrator. This 
presentation was later converted to a VHS video 
ǇǊƻŘǳŎǘƛƻƴ ŀǘ vǳŜŜƴ aŀǊȅΩǎ /ƻƭƭŜƎŜΣ ŀƴŘ όŀǎ Ƴŀƴȅ 
Friends will know) David Mann converted it into a two-
part DVD in 2008, the first part being a remastering of the 
original production, and the second a new compilation of 
5ŜǊŜƪΩǎ ƻǿƴ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǿƻǊŘǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƳǳǎƛŎŀƭ 
accompaniment to bring the story up to date. Hundreds of 
copies have been sold, with all the profits generously given by 
Derek to our association.  Thus, it is thanks to Derek more than to any   other 
individual that we can make a very substantial financial contribution to the proposed reǾŀƳǇ ƻŦ ά¢ƘŜ ¢ƛƳŜ 
¢ǳƴƴŜƭέΣ ŀ ǎǳōƧŜŎǘ ƻƴ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƘŜ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦ ƘŀŘ ŦƛǊƳ ŀƴŘ ŎƭŜŀǊ ǾƛŜǿǎΦ  
     .ǳǘ ōȅ ƴƻ ƳŜŀƴǎ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŀǘ 5ŜǊŜƪΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ŎƻƴǘǊƛōǳǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ ŀǎǎƻŎƛŀǘƛƻƴΦ IŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƳŜƳōŜǊ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ŦǊƻƳ 
the beginning, and for a good many years he served on our committee, retiring (as publicity officer) in 
нлмлΦ IŜ ŀƴŘ aŀǊƎŀǊŜǘ ƘƻǎǘŜŘ CǊƛŜƴŘǎΩ ǎǳƳƳŜǊ ƎŀǊŘŜƴ Ǉarties in their own garden, and up to 2015 he  
frequently contributed articles to our newsletter. Sometimes his subject was a local event or local 
architecture, but often he reminisced:  about his childhood experiences in a West Sussex village; his war 
service in India, Ceylon and Singapore, and return visits to Sri Lanka;  about cycling holidays in Europe; 
about his meeting with John Arlott, and much more. He had a way of succinctly relating the past to the 
present, all very much in keeping with the function of a museum.  
Derek made some other notable contributions to the Willis, for example a useful set of photocopied 
archive documents relating to the history of the Basingstoke Canal for the resources collection, and above 
all Dear Mr Willis, his outstandingly well-researched and well-written biography of our founder ς a task he 
ǳƴŘŜǊǘƻƻƪ ŀǘ ƻǳǊ ŀǎǎƻŎƛŀǘƛƻƴΩǎ ǊŜǉǳŜǎǘΦ  LŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻǘ ǊŜŀŘ ǘƘƛǎ ŜƴƧƻȅŀōƭŜ ōƻƻƪΣ ǇƭŜŀǎŜ ƘƻƴƻǳǊ 5ŜǊŜƪΩǎ 
memory ς and that of George Willis ς by obtaining and reading a copy. 
    At ǘƘŜ ¢ƘŀƴƪǎƎƛǾƛƴƎ {ŜǊǾƛŎŜ ŦƻǊ 5ŜǊŜƪΩǎ ƭƛŦŜ ŀǘ {ǘ aƛŎƘŀŜƭΩǎ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǊŜƳƛƴŘŜŘ ƻŦ ǘǿƻ ǇǊƛƴŎƛǇƭŜǎ ōȅ ǿƘƛŎƘ 
ƘŜ ƭƛǾŜŘΥ ά¢ǊŜŀǘ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ŀǎ ŀƴ Ŝǉǳŀƭέ ŀƴŘ άbŜǾŜǊ ƎƛǾŜ ǳǇέΦ ¢ƘŜǎŜ ƳŀƪŜ ƎƻƻŘ ǇǊƛƴŎƛǇƭŜǎ ŦƻǊ ƻǳǊ 
!ǎǎƻŎƛŀǘƛƻƴΣ ǘƻƻΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘŜȅΚ 
 

The Friends visit Whitchurch Silk Mill, by Derek Anthony 

On Saturday 21st July 20 Friends assembled outside the Silk Mill at Whitchurch for a tour of the refurbished site.  

After two years of planning and nine months of rebuilding and remodelling the Mill was almost ready to re-open to 

the public.  The re-opening was scheduled for 25th August and the total budget was £2.1 million. The refurbishment 

has been made possible by a grant from the Heritage Lottery Fund, a grant which includes money to be spent training 

three operatives in the skills of Victorian silk weaving. 
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    We are greatly indebted to 

Sue Tapliss, Mill Director, 

Christine Berrisford, Chair of 

Trustees of the Whitchurch 

Silk Mill Trust and Martyn 

Riley of contractors Mountjoy 

Ltd. who all gave up their time 

to show us around. 

    Left: That it was very much 

ŀ ŎŀǎŜ ƻŦ άǿƻǊƪ ƛƴ ǇǊƻƎǊŜǎǎέ 

did not detract from the 

enjoyment of the visit, and 

certainly helped to make it 

memorable!  (Photo: Howard 

Ray)  

     Spread over three floors of 

a Georgian building, the Mill is 

in a beautiful location on the banks of the river Test and still incorporates a working water wheel. The refurbishment 

brings the public closer to the working silk looms, provides a larger reception, activities areas, exhibition space and 

shop as well as a passenger lift and updated disabled access. To help members of the public understand the process 

ƻŦ ǎƛƭƪ ǿŜŀǾƛƴƎΣ ƛƴǘŜǊŀŎǘƛǾŜ ŎƻƳǇǳǘŜǊ ŘƛǎǇƭŀȅǎ ŀǊŜ ƛƴŎƻǊǇƻǊŀǘŜŘ ƻƴ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ǘƻ ŘŜǾŜƭƻǇ ƻƴŜΩǎ ƻǿƴ ǎƛƭƪ ŦŀōǊƛŎ 

designs. 

     Our tour concluded with tea and cakes in the Mill Garden which, at the time, was accommodating the contractor's 

portacabins and machinery. 

  Re-opening to the public will take place on September 22.  I do urge you to visit the Silk Mill, even if you have been 

before.  You will find the visit very well worth your while.  

An article by Bill Fergie on the restoration of the mill is planned for the February 2019 newsletter. 

William Henry Blatch II revisited, by Debbie Reavell 
 

    Some of you may recall an ŀǊǘƛŎƭŜ L ŘƛŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ CǊƛŜƴŘǎΩ ƳŀƎŀȊƛƴŜ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴ {ŜǇǘŜƳōŜǊ нлмсΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ŀǊǘƛŎƭŜ ƘŀŘ 
ŀƴ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘŎƻƳŜΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ǇƛŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŜŀǘκƎǊŜŀǘκƎǊŀƴŘǎƻƴ ƻŦ WƻƘƴ aŀȅΩǎ ƴƛŜŎŜΣ 9Ƴƛƭȅ WŀƴŜ aŀȅΣ 
ǿƘƻ ƳŀǊǊƛŜŘ wƻōŜǊǘ bŜǾƛƴǎ !ƭƭŜƴΦ ²Ŝ ƪƴŜǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǘǿƻ ƻŦ WƻƘƴ aŀȅΩǎ ƴƛŜŎŜs had married two Allen brothers 
and that their joint weddings had taken place in the USA. We knew that John May had attended the 
wedding and that by this time his nieces were his only living descendants 
    But the Blatch connection was this: I had written of two marriages of William Henry Blatch (born 1820), 
but my correspondent told me of a third marriage in between the two I was aware of. In 1865 Blatch had 
married Jane Spiller Allen in Cardiff, the same year that he became brewery manager at Basingstoke.  
Robert and Gilbert were her nephews and as Blatch occupied the brewery house on the corner of Brook 
Street and Chapel Street, it is proposed as a possibility that these nephews came to visit their aunt and that 
ǿŀǎ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜȅ ƳŜǘ ǘƘŜ aŀȅ ƎƛǊƭǎΦ .ƭŀǘŎƘΩǎ first marriage to Catherine Edney ended with her death in 1863; 
he married Jane Spiller Allen in Cardiff in 1865.  She died in March 1867 and then in June 1868, he married 
Lydia Newman. 
    Spillers were associated with a milling business in Cardiff and produced dog food and biscuits ς Wikipedia 
tells me that they made Winalot! 
    A few years ago, Bob Clarke, Bob and Barbara Applin and I met up with other descendants of one of the 
May/Allen marriages who were visiting from Australia, one of whom was Peter Stevens. I have put my 
latest contact in touch with Peter, who has written a family history of the May family. He was aware of the 
existence of this 3rd cousin once removed and they are now in touch. The power of the web! 
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!ƴŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ƻƴŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǘƘƛƴƎ Χ DƛƭōŜǊǘ and Leila Allen returned to Basingstoke and lived for a while in John 

aŀȅΩǎ ŦƻǊƳŜǊ ƘƻƳŜΣ IŀǿƪŦƛŜƭŘΦ ¢ƘŜƛǊ ǎƻƴΣ DƛƭōŜǊǘ aŀȅ !ƭƭŜƴΣ ŜƴƭƛǎǘŜŘ ƛƴ мфмп ōǳǘ ŦƭŜǿ Ƨǳǎǘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŦŜǿ ƳƻƴǘƘǎ 

with the RFC before his death on 2nd September 1916. He is commemorated at ¢ƘƛŜǇǾŀƭΦ {ǘ aƛŎƘŀŜƭΩǎ 

Church has a ciborium given in his memory. 

 

A tragedy on the Basingstoke By-Pass remembered, by Colin Williams 
 
    On 29 June 1970 a Ford Anglia being driven along the then A30 Basingstoke By-pass was approaching the 
Alton road Venture roundabout when suddenly it veered across the centre line, hit oncoming traffic and 
ended up on its roof. As the woman driver was freed from the wreckage she was able to speak to her 
rescuers: she was Caroline Thorpe, wife of Jeremy Thorpe, leader of the Liberal Party. Following the 1970 
General Election campaign the family was moving from their North Devon home to their London home: she 
was transporting their luggage in the family car whilst her husband and their young son travelled by train. 
Caroline was to die of her injuries in Basingstoke Hospital. 
     Jeremy Thorpe had been the sitting member for North Devon and at the General Election on 18 June had 
held the seat but with a much reduced majority. That he had managed to hold the seat was thought to owe 
ƳǳŎƘ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛŦŜΩǎ ǾƛƎƻǊƻǳǎ ŎŀƳǇŀƛƎƴƛƴƎ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ōŜƘŀlf. [The election had been called by the Prime Minster 
Harold Wilson expecting to increase his majority but Labour was overwhelming defeated by the 
Conservatives under Edward Heath. Similarly, the Liberals had expected to increase their twelve seats but 
had instead been reduced to six.] aƻǊŜƻǾŜǊΣ ƻǾŜǊǎƘŀŘƻǿƛƴƎ WŜǊŜƳȅ ¢ƘƻǊǇŜΩǎ ŎŀƳǇŀƛƎƴΣ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜ-
surfacing of the fallout of his relationship with a young stable hand, Norman Josiffe [name later changed to 
Ψ{ŎƻǘǘΩϐΦ  
    More about Caroline, and indeed ThƻǊǇŜ ŀƴŘ WƻǎƛŦŦŜκ{ŎƻǘǘΣ ǿŀǎ ǊŜǾŜŀƭŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŎŜƴǘ ¢± ǎŜǊƛŜǎ Ω! ±ŜǊȅ 
9ƴƎƭƛǎƘ {ŎŀƴŘŀƭΩΣ ŀŘŀǇǘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŜǇƻƴȅƳƻǳǎ ōƻƻƪ ōȅ WƻƘƴ tǊŜǎǘƻƴΣ ǿƛǘƘ IǳƎƘ DǊŀƴǘ ŀǎ ¢ƘƻǊǇŜ ŀƴŘ .Ŝƴ 
Wilshaw as Josiffe/Scott. Additionally, the police are reported to have renewed their interest into whether 
any criminal offence existed that still required investigation.  
    ²ƘŜƴ ƻƴ мс Wǳƭȅ ǘƘŜ ƛƴǉǳŜǎǘ ǿŀǎ ƘŜƭŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƛǘƴŜǎǎŜǎΩ ŜǾƛŘŜƴŎŜ ǊŜǾŜŀƭŜŘ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴǘȅ 
ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴ /ŀǊƻƭƛƴŜΩǎ ŀŎǘƛƻƴΦ ¢ƘŜ ƧǳǊȅΩǎ ǾŜǊŘƛŎǘ ǿŀǎ ΨŀŎŎƛŘŜƴǘŀƭ ŘŜŀǘƘΩΦ bƻ ƳŜƴǘƛƻƴ ƛǎ ƳŀŘŜ ƻŦ /ŀǊƻƭƛƴŜΩǎ 
ǎƭŜŜǇƛƴƎ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳǎΥ Ψ{ŎŀƴŘŀƭΩ ǊŜŎƻǊŘǎ ƘŜǊ ŀǎ άƘŀǾƛƴƎ ǇŜǊǎƛǎǘŜƴǘ ƴƛƎƘǘƳŀǊŜǎ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ōŜŎŀƳŜ 
ŦǊƛƎƘǘŜƴŜŘ ƻŦ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎƭŜŜǇέΦ tŜǊƘŀǇǎ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀ ŘƛǎǘǳǊōŜŘ ƴƛƎƘǘ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ ōȅ ŘǊƛǾƛƴƎ мрл ƻǊ ǎƻ ƳƛƭŜǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜƴ 
mainly single carriageway roads she was over-tired and lost concentration. Truly a tragedy.  
 

100 years ago: the Armistice Celebrations in Basingstoke by Bob Clarke 
 

    News of the armistice reached Basingstoke on the morning of Monday, 11 November 1918 from various 
sources. The news was confirmed by Sir Archibald Geddes, the MP for Basingstoke, in a telephone 
ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ¢ƻǿƴ /ƭŜǊƪΩǎ hŦŦƛŎŜΦ !ǘ ƴƻƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƘƻƛǎǘƛƴƎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛƻƴ WŀŎƪ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ¢ƻǿƴ Iŀƭƭ ǿŀǎ 
used to signalise official confirmation of the end of the war. People stopped work and came out in the 
ǎǘǊŜŜǘǎΣ {ƘƻǇƪŜŜǇŜǊǎ ŜǊŜŎǘŜŘ ŦƭŀƎǎ ŀƴŘ ōǳƴǘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǎƘƻǇǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ōŜƭƭǎ ƻŦ {ǘ aƛŎƘŀŜƭΩǎ ǊŀƴƎ ƻǳǘΣ 
joined by the bells of All Saints. A brass band, hastily organised, played patriotic airs in the Market Place. 
    Those impromptu rejoicings were followed by a Grand Armistice Carnival Procession the following 
Saturday (the 16th) organised by Thornycroft staff with the support of representatives from other local 
ŦƛǊƳǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎƛƻƴ ƭŜŦǘ ¢ƘƻǊƴȅŎǊƻŦǘΩs works shortly after 2.30 and took the following route: Worting 
wƻŀŘΣ vǳŜŜƴΩǎ wƻŀŘΣ [ƻǿŜǊ .Ǌƻƻƪ {ǘǊŜŜǘΣ 9ǎǎŜȄ wƻŀŘΣ {ŀǊǳƳ IƛƭƭΣ ²ƛƴŎƘŜǎǘŜǊ {ǘǊŜŜǘΣ ²ƻǘŜ {ǘǊŜŜǘΣ .Ǌƻƻƪ 
Street, Church Street, Cross Street, New Street, Victoria Street, Council Road, Fairfields Road, Hackwood 
Road, London Street and back to the works.  
    The procession was extremely long, stretching for just under a mile from head to tail. This meant that, at 
certain junctions on the route, the head of the procession was in danger of cutting into the tail. The 
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ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ƘŜŀŘŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǳƴǘŜŘ ǇƻƭƛŎŜΣ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ ōȅ ¢ƘƻǊƴȅŎǊƻŦǘΩǎ ōŀƴŘΣ ǘƘŜ aŀȅƻǊ ƻŦ .ŀǎƛƴƎǎǘƻƪŜΩǎ 
carriage and some 60 floats which were on a mixture of lorries and horse-drawn carriages.  
    Around half of the floats were preparŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀŦŦ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘ ǎŜŎǘƛƻƴǎ ŀǘ ¢ƘƻǊƴȅŎǊƻŦǘΩǎ ǿƻǊƪǎΦ 
¢ƘŜǎŜ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎΦ ¢ƘƻǊƴȅŎǊƻŦǘΩǎ wŀƎǘƛƳŜ .ŀƴŘ ōȅ ¢ƘƻǊƴȅŎǊƻŦǘΩǎ {ƳƛǘƘǎΩ {ƘƻǇΦ .ǊǳŎŜ 
.ŀƛǊƴǎŦŀǘƘŜǊΩǎ ŎƻƳƛŎ ŎƘŀǊŀŎǘŜǊ άhƭŘ .ƛƭƭέ ǊŜŎŜƛǾƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ [ŜƎƛƻƴ ƻŦ IƻƴƻǳǊ ŜƴŀŎǘŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀŦŦ ƻŦ 

¢ƘƻǊƴȅŎǊƻŦǘΩǎ tƻǿŜǊ 
House.  
 
The Turnery float on a 
Terry Hunt postcard. 
(Alastair Blair collection.) 
 
ά¢ƘŜ .ŜǘǘŜǊ ΨhƭŜέ 
byThornycroft Turnery 
(department F)Φ ά¢ƘŜ 
5ŜǾƛƭ /ƭŀƛƳǎ Iƛǎ hǿƴέ ōȅ 
¢ƘƻǊƴȅŎǊƻŦǘΩǎ Running 
Shed with a staff member 
playing Kaiser Bill as the 
person claimed by the 
Devil. An exhibition of 
depth charge throwers by 

the Thornycroft Gun Shop. The Thornycroft Fitters re-ŜƴŀŎǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ 9ȄŜŎǳǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ bǳǊǎŜ /ŀǾŜƭƭΣ άǘƘŜ ƘŜǊƻƛƴŜ 
being impersonated ōȅ aƛǎǎ 5ƻŘŘέΦ ¢ƘŜ ǊŜǇƻǊǘ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘ ǎŀȅ Ƙƻǿ Ƴŀƴȅ ǘƛƳŜǎ bǳǊǎŜ /ŀǾŜƭƭ ǿŀǎ ŜȄŜŎǳǘŜŘ ŀǎ 
she made her way through the streets of Basingstoke on the back of a Thornycroft lorry. 
    Floats staffed by other organisations included those from Basingstoke Corporation, the Volunteer Fire 
.ǊƛƎŀŘŜΣ DŜǊǊƛǎƘ !ƳŜǎ ŀƴŘ {ƛƳǇƪƛƴǎΣ IǳōōŀǊŘ .ǊƻǎΣ 9 / ²ƘƛǘŜΩǎ ǘƛƳōŜǊ ȅŀǊŘΣ ² ² ²ŜōōŜǊ ŀƴŘ .ŀǎƛƴƎǎǘƻƪŜ 
Gas Works. Wallis and Steevens presented The Serpent, the head being a representation of the Kaiser. The 
Ŧƭƻŀǘ ŜƴǘƛǘƭŜŘ άhƭŘ .ƛƭƭ ƛƴ .ŜŘέ ǎƘƻǿŜŘ hƭŘ .ƛƭƭ άǎǳǊǊƻǳƴŘŜŘ ōȅ ŀǘǘŜƴǘƛǾŜ ƴǳǊǎŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ²Ŝǎǘ IŀƳ 
IƻǎǇƛǘŀƭέΦ 
Lƴ ǘƘŜ ŜǾŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǘƻǊŎƘƭƛƎƘǘ ǇǊƻŎŜǎǎƛƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ ¢ƘƻǊƴȅŎǊƻŦǘΩǎ ǿƻǊƪǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳƳƻƴ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ 
a bonfire topped by a gallows on which hung effigies of the Kaiser and Hindenburg. The bonfire was 
accompanied by a fireworks display featuring home-made cannons whose loud explosions were said to 
ƘŀǾŜ άǎƘƻƻƪ ǘƘŜ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǳǊƘƻƻŘέ ŀǘǘŜƴŘŜŘ ōȅ ŀƴ ŜǎǘƛƳŀǘŜŘ рΣллл ǘƻ тΣллл ǇŜƻǇƭŜΦ 
  

Your attention is drawn... to the Royal Canadian Army Medical Corps Group photo. 

    9ǾŜǊȅ ǘƛƳŜ ȅƻǳ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ŀ CǊƛŜƴŘǎΩ ƳŜŜǘƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ Ǉŀǎs at the foot of the stairs leading to the Archaeology 
Gallery this group photo; just a part  of it is reproduced on the next pageΦ LǘΩǎ ǿŜƭƭ worth a close look, 
though whilst some fifty Friends are passing up or down the narrow staircase may not be the best time! It 
was taken in May 1944 and depicts the doctors, nurses and medical orderlies ς over 300 in total ς of the 
Neurological and Plastic Surgery Hospital run by the Royal Canadian Army Medical Corps at Hackwood Park. 
Yes, Basingstoke had TWO plastic surgery hospitals during the war. It was there from 1940 to 1945 and 
could accommodate 750 patients. Some 20,000 Canadian patients were treated there ς and British 
patients, too. 
    I have discussed this photo with David Buckland who gave it to the Willis along with a second rolled copy 
with a list of all the names, and a second group photo taken in 1945. David and his younger brother Peter 
lived five years of their childhood in close proximity to this hospital as his article that follows will show. 
Arrowed in the photo is Sergeant Anderson, their favourite Canadian soldier. See if you can spot the 
equestrian statue of King George I in the part of the photo not reproduced here. 
NB: So far some 10% of the Friends have contributed to this on-going series by writing about- or simply 
telling me about - an exhibit of particular interest to them. This is something that I believe EVERY Friend is 
able to do, so I look forward to hearing from the other 90%.  
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Hackwood Park during World War 2, by David Buckland 
 

    Going up the stairs to the Archaeology Gallery you will see on the left a photograph of the staff of the 
Royal Canadian Army Medical Corps pictured on the north front of Hackwood house where they were 
based for the duration of the Second World War. The owner of Hackwood Park, William Ewart Berry, the 
first Viscount Camrose and his family offered his house to the Canadians rent free for the duration of the 
war. The Berry family then moved to nearby Audleys Wood which had become temporarily vacant as the 
owner Arthur Simmonds left to be near his brewery in Reading. 

 
    A large neurological hospital was rapidly built on the 
south front of Hackwood House and many badly injured 
patients were treated and healed there during the war. 
Various other huts were built on the northern side of 
Hackwood House and mortuary was constructed next to 
the stable bloc but the top brass took over the main 
building.  
     
Sgt Anderson obliges David and Peter (in front) with a 
push for their car.  
 
    I was born at the garage close by where my father was 
chauffeur to Lord Camrose having worked for him since 
the early 1920s. Next door to us in the garage yard was 
ǘƘŜ ŎƻƻƪƘƻǳǎŜ ŀƴŘ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǎŜǊƎŜŀƴǘΩǎ ƳŜǎǎ 
ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ ƻŎŎǳǇƛŜŘ ōȅ ŀ ƘǳƎŜ ōƛƭƭƛŀǊŘǎ ǘŀōƭŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ŎƘŜŦΩǎ 
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name was Nick and although he was not allowed to buy from us it was OK to barter, and as my dad kept 
chickens I think that they did a few good deals. The Canadian soldiers were very nice people and very kind 
to my little brother Peter and me. 
    My  favourite was a man called Sergeant Anderson who used to play with us when he was off duty. I 
recall that the Sergeant Major was a very stern looking man and we were told to keep out of his way. 
    The Canadians were also very kind t o the local children and used to give parties at Christmas. Peter and I 
were invited one year and had a very good time. However afterwards the children were all ushered on to a 
waiting army lorry outside to be taken home to Basingstoke, but, oh, no, my brother and I were put in with 
them. We were then all taken into town and dropped off outside the old Town Hall (now the Willis 
Museum) where their parents were waiting to take them home. However to us we might as well have 
landed on Mars. So crying we wandered down snow covered Wote Street not knowing what to do. 
However, thank goodness, two elderly ladies were still working in their shop, so I opened the door and told 
them of our plight. The kindly ladies put on in their little Austin 7 car and took us home much to the relief 
of our parents. 5ŀŘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǇƭŜŀǎŜŘ ŀǎ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǘƻƭŘ ǘƻ ǿŀƛǘ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǊǘȅ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ 
our fault.  
    My father was too old to be called up for the war. He had done his bit in WW1 driving all over France and 
Belgium. However he was appointed as ARP Warden at Hack wood and whenever the air raid warning 
ǎƻǳƴŘŜŘ ƘŜ ƎǊŀōōŜŘ Ƙƛǎ ǎƘƻǘƎǳƴ ŀƴŘ ƭŜŦǘ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǎŜΦ aŀƴȅ ǘƛƳŜǎ L ŀǿƻƪŜ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ 
arms in the cupboard under the stairs, but Dad was always outside doing his duty.  
    We were lucky not to have been bombed during the war as there was an incident  when incendiary 
bombs were dropped all the way up the main drive  and one even landed outside out kitchen window but 
fortunately never exploded.  
    I remember being told of a Wellington Bomber crashing in a field off the Tunworth Road killing all of the 
ŎǊŜǿΦ aȅ ŜƭŘŜǊ ǎƛǎǘŜǊ .ŜǊȅƭΩǎ ōƻȅŦǊƛŜƴŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ǿƘƻ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ ŀǘ YŜƭǾƛƴǎ ƛƴ .ŀǎƛƴƎǎǘƻƪŜ ƳŀŘŜ ŀ ƳƻŘŜƭ ŦƻǊ 
her of a Mosquito from a piece of Perspex recovered from the crash site. 
    I was a year late starting school due to an illness but during my early days at Fairfields I remember that 
we all had to get under our desks when the air raid warning sounded.  
    There was a large pond to the front of Hackwood House surrounded by lime trees. It is called The Basin 
and in the winter when it froze people came out from Basingstoke to play and skate on the ice. I remember 
seeing them enjoying themselves. 
    However the Canadians decided that it was too close to the hospital and might be a source of infection, 
ǎƻ ǘƘŜȅ ǇǳƴŎǘǳǊŜŘ ƛǘ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ƘŀǎƴΩǘ ƘŜƭŘ ƳǳŎƘ ǿŀǘŜǊ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǊŜŎŜƴǘƭȅ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘ ƻǿƴŜǊ ƻŦ 
Hackwood had it restored to its former glory and it now boasts fountains as well. We were always of the 
opinion that it could have been a direct pointer to Basingstoke on a moonlit night. 
    When the war ended the Canadian Pioneer Corps moved in to clear all the remains of the hospital and 
according to the agreement the hospital was completely removed from the south front. The hospital being 
well built was hard to break up so at one point they used dynamite to speed up the job but sadly it blew 
out several glass windows along the back of Hackwood House.  
    I remember watching the Hackwood workmen removing the rubble by tractor and cart load. I believe 
that much of it was dumped in the Basingstoke Canal along Redbridge Lane which of course was owned by 
Lord Camrose at the time. One day my brother and I wandered up to the line of Nissen Huts where the 
Pioneer Corps were based. We went inside and found a man making model toys from wood. He was so kind 
and friendly and told us that if we took him a favourite picture of something he could make a model of, he 
would make one for us. We hurried home and took him pictures of a battleship and an aeroplane, and as 
good as his word he made two lovely toys for us. I wish that I had them now. Another of the soldiers that I 
remember was called Champoux, and he used to pretend to eat conkers as he sat in the branches of the old 
horse chestnut trees. 
    So the Pioneer Corps finished their jobs and returned home to Canada. Lord Camrose and his family 
came home and once again took up residence at Hackwood. All the furniture from their London house that 
ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǎǘƻǊŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎŀǊŀƎŜ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊ ǿŀǎ ŎƻƭƭŜŎǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜǘǳǊƴŜŘ ōȅ .ƛǎƘƻǇΩǎ aƻǾŜΦ   
    Some of the Hackwood workers who had been allowed to take jobs in the town during the war came 
back to their jobs at Hackwood and life returned to normal. 
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    But what was normal? That was the only life I had known and having been protected from the horrors of 
the war it was good.  
 

 
The only photo we know of the hospital buildings was taken from a Spitfire flying overhead. 

 
 

A fantastic book about Basingstoke pubs, by Bob Clarke 
    
 Twenty pounds seems a lot to spend on a book, but in this case the book is worth every penny and more. 
Gone, but not Forgotten by Ken Smallbone contains 262 A4 pages of closely-typed text containing an 
encyclopaedic history of Basingstoke pubs. It must have taken Ken years to research and to write.  
     In the 1860s the town had 54 pubs for a population of 4,654, which works out as 86 persons per pub. If 
ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ Ǌŀǘƛƻ ƻŦ ǇŜǊǎƻƴǎ ǇŜǊ Ǉǳō ƘŀŘ ŀǇǇƭƛŜŘ ƛƴ нлмр ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǿƴΩǎ ǇƻǇǳƭŀǘƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ммоΣсллΣ ǿŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ 
have needed 1,321 pubs. Instead we have probably no more than about 25.  
     Between 1965 and 1973 Basingstoke lost 19 town centre pubs. That loss was offset by only two 
replacement pubs ς the Bass House and the Goat and Barge, both of which are no longer with us. By 1974 
there were only 22 pubs left out of the 41 pubs that were in the town ten years earlier. There were a 
number of new pubs that were built to serve the new estates, but many of those, like the Buckskin, the Pen 
and Parchment at Popley and the Pig and Whistle at Brighton Hill, have disappeared. 
     YŜƴΩǎ ōƻƻƪ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜǎ ŀ ƎŜƴŜǊŀƭ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭŜƎƛǎƭŀǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ŦŀŎǘƻǊǎ ŎƻƴŎŜǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŜǾƻƭǳǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ 
inns, pubs and alehouses and their effects on Basingstoke; an impressively detailed history of the 152 
drinking houses that were known to have existed at various times between late-Medieval times and what 
YŜƴ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ΨDǊŜŀǘ 5ŜǎǘǊǳŎǘƛƻƴΩΣ ǘƘŜ ŘŜƳƻƭƛǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ǿŀȅ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŘŜǾŜƭƻǇƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǿƴ ƛƴ 
the 1960s; a history of the breweries that served the town; information about 1,340 publicans, and much 
more besides, including a wealth of photographs of pubs that no longer exist and the few survivors. 
     Ken privately published a very small number of copies of his book in 2017. Sadly he died in December 
that year. The book has now been reprinted and is on sale at the Willis Museum.  


