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

Contact us c/o the museum, or by emé&il enquiries@friendsofthewillis.org.uk
Newsletter edited by John Hollands and proof read, duplicated and distributed by Derek Anthony




3
(o)
@
o

In this issue

I KIANYI Yy ®EDeRAMACOY,. T4 . ..., 20,
From the Membership Secretayy Howard Ray..........cccvvvviveiiiiiiiiiiieininnen, 2
Derek Wren, 1922018 by theEditor............ccooeeeiiiiiiiii e, 2-3.
The Friends visit Whitchurch Silk Mily, Derek Anthony...............ccccooeveee. -3
William Henry Blatch 1l reisited,by Debbie Reavell..................ccccco. -8

A tragedy on the Basingstoke-Bgss rememberedyy Colin Williams.......... 5

100 years agq Armistice celebrations in Basingstoks, Bob Clarke......... 56
Yourattention is drawn... to the RCAMC group photo..........cccccceeeeeeeeeee. B

A wartime childhood at Hackwood Paby, David Buckland...................... 7-9
oGone but not forgotte# reprinted, by Bob Clarke.................cooeeeenn. 9:10

2 KFEGQa 2y . 0KS.2Z AL L AA 10
2 KIFGQa 2y .L.0..4aKS... O IO 10

Chairman's Jottingby Derek Anthony

Welcome to the September issue of our Newsletter. | do hope that you have been able to take
advantage of the exceptiongsummerjust passed and are now looking forward to the exciting programme
of talks which will take us through treutumnand into thewinter. In October Professor Mike Fulford will
tell us about his most recent excavations in the Roman City at Silchester dludyémber the talk will be
about The Vyne after the massiven@ofing 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 o
July 27th at the age of 94, was a lainge supporter of the Willis Museum and for many years a committee
member of "The Friends". You can read more about Derek and hielde.

In July a group of Friends visited the Whitchurch Silk Mill which was coming to the end of a majo
conservationand 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
enjoy the superb afternoon which she had arranged for us. M\gaiu can red more about our visit on
page 34 of this Newsletter.

Finally, | would like to thank everyone who has renewed their subscriptions to the "Friends" and, by doin
so, demonstrated their support for the Willis Museum.

Important message from oumembership Secretaryioward 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 perhajstaid the paperwork we sent you at the end of
June do please contact me immediately. This can be done by emailing
membership@friendsofthewillis.org.w writing to me c/o the Willis Museum.

F 6S KISy Qi KSINR FTNRBY &2dz 68 (GUKS SyR 27F {SLJ
intention to let your membership lapse and this will therefore be the last Newsletter you will receive.

Derek Wren, 1922018 by the Editor

Sadii2 NBLRZ2NIS 2dzNJ Fada20AFGA2y Kla fzad 1 adENE
shortly before he and his wife Margaret, also an Honorary Friend, were to celebrate tfeiregliling
anniversary.

An architect with a practiceinLB2 Y= I YR FNBY wmMdopcH | K2YS Ay . I &
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al NHI NB (i-ard heokedghldiie restoration of Church Cottage, a job thatldiened gave him
more satisfaction than any other. Another ecclesiastical commission was to plan the reconstruction of St
t SGESNRa / KdzZNOKX I GdSte FFIGSNIAG KIR 6SSy RSaidNe
Chamber of Commerce in 1983.

Derek was much involved with the local WEA, and it was for
this body that in 1964 he createthe Story of Basingstoka,
hugely successful (and then state of the art) tegtide
presentation using his own script and photos, but with
none other than John rott as narrator. This
presentation was later converted to a VHS video
LINE RdzOG A2y G vdzSSy al NBEQa
Friends will know) David Mann converted it into a two
part DVD in 2008, the first part being a remastering of the
original productionand the second a new compilation of
5SNB1Qa 26y LIAOGAINBa | YR &
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 Renere than to any other
individual that we can make a very substantial financgadtribution to the proposed @ YL 2 F & ¢ K
¢CdzyyStés | adzaeSO0i 2y 46KAOK KS KAYaStF KIFIR FANY
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the beginning, and for a good many years he served on our committee, retiring (as publicity officer) ir
Hamn® 1S FyR al NBIFNB( K2 aértesSiRthe® Bin$afded and apdry 205NE 3
frequently contributed articles to our newsletter. Sometimes his subject was a local event or local
architecture, but often he reminiscedabout his childhood experiences in a West Sussex village; his war
sewice in India, Ceylon and Singapoead return visits to Sri Lankagbout cycling holidays in Europe;
about his meeting with John Arlgtand much more. He had a way of succinctly relating the past to the
present, all very much in keeping with the furmctiof 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 abo\
all Dear Mr Willishis outstandngly wellresearched and weilritten biography of our foundecg a task he
dzy RSNIi221 G0 2dzNJ  aa20AFGA2yQa NBIljdzSaid o LT &2
memory¢ and that of George Willig by obtaining and reading a copy.
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The Friends visit WhitchuteSilk Mill,by Derek Anthony

On Saturday 21st July 20 Friends assembled outside the Silk Mill at Whitchurch for a tour of the refurbished sit
After two years of planning and nine months of rebuilding and remodelling the Mill was almost readppem¢o

the public. The r@pening 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 trainil
three operatives intte 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 sound.

Left: That it was very much
I OFasS 2F aos2N]
| 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 abeautiful 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 ar
shop as well as a pamwger lift and updated disabled acce3®. help members of the public understand the process
2F aArftl o6SF@GAYy3AI AYUGSNIOGAGS O2YLJzi SNI RAaLX e&a | NB
designs.

Our tour concluded with tea and cakes in the Mill Garden which, at the time, was accommodating the contractor*
portacabins and machinery.

Reopening to the public will take place on September 22lo urge you to visit the Silk Mill, even if you haeet
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 Il revisitedyy Debbie Reavell

Some ofyoumayrecalanNII A Of S L RAR F2NJ 4KS CNASYyRaQ YI 3l
'y AYGSNBadGAy3a 2dzid02YSd LG ol a LIAOISR dzLlJ o6& GKS
K2 YFENNASR w20SNI bS@Aaya ! S y¢kadmafiedtworten irdthlers
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 niecesméis only living descendants

But the Blatch connection was this: | had wnittef two marriages of William Henry Blatch (born 1820),
but my correspondent told me of a third marriage in between the two | was aware of. In 1865 Blatch hac
married Jane Spiller Allen in Cardiff, the same year that he became brewery manager at Basingstok
Robert and Gilbert were her nephews and as Blatch occupied the brewery house on the corner of Broc
Street and Chapel Street, it is proposed as a possibility that these nephews came to visit their aunt and th
gl a Kz2g GKSe YSi (st ®arrmdedo CatheNde Edhey erfdéd ivithk€) death in 1863;
he married Jane Spiller Allen in Cardiff in 1865. She died in March 1867 and then in June 1868, he marr
Lydia Newman.

Spillers were associated with a milling business in Cardiff apdbped dog food and biscuigsWikipedia
tells me that they made Winalot!

A few years ago, Bob Clarke, Bob and Barbara Applin and | met up with other descendants of one of t|
May/Allen marriages who were visiting from Australia, one of whom was F&tevens. | 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 "8 cousin once removed and they are now in touch. The power of the web!
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YR 2dzad 2y S Y 2ahdBeila Kignyr&urnd tdBasingsfokeliand lived for a while in John
ale@Qa F2NN¥SNI K2YSZ 1 6]1FASER® ¢KSANI a2yx DAf oSN
with the RFC before his death @nd September 1916. He is commemoratedt e A S LIGI £ @ {
Church has a ciborium given in his memory.

A tragedy on the Basingstoke B3ass rememberedyy Colin Williams

On 29 June 1970 a Ford Anglia being driven along the then A30 Basings{uk&sByas approaching the
Alton road Ventire 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 he
rescuers: she was Caroline Thorpe, wife of Jeremy Thorpe, leadee dilieral Party. Following the 1970
General Election campaign the family was moving from their North Devon home to their London home: sh
was transporting their luggage in the family car whilst her husband and their young son travelled by train
Carolinewas 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 h:
held the seat but with a much reduced majority. That he had managed to hold the seat was thought to owe
YdzOK (2 KAa gAFSQa OA JR[NE dgctioOiadeknaled byt Pame MiKsted
Harold Wilson expecting to increase his majority but Labour was overwhelming defeated by th
Conservatives under Edward Heath. Similarly, the Liberals had expected to increase their twelve seats
had instead been reduced to sia]2 NE2 OSNE 2O0SNBKFIR2gAy3 WSNBY& ¢K
surfacing of the fallout of his relationship with a youstgble hangd Norman Josiffe [name later changed to
w{ o200 Q6 @

More about Caroline, and indeed FWNJ1JS | YR W2 aAFFSk{ 0200 461 a NBL
oy3atAakK {OFYyRIFIfQY FRFLWGSR TNRY (GKS SLRyeyY2dz 0?2
Wilshaw as Josiffe/Scott. Additionally, the police are reported to have reneweditiberest into whether
any criminal offence existed that still required investigation.

2 KSYy 2y wmMc Wdz & GKS AyljdzSad ¢l a KSER GUKS gAldyS
SELX FAY [/ FINREAYSQa OUA2YRSEKEQO®AZNR QA SYENR Y O ¢
af SSLIAY3 LINRBofSYay W{OFyRIfQ NBO2NRA&A KSNJ Ia 4K
FNAIKGSYSR 2F 3J2Ay3 G2 aftSSL¥ED® t SNKIFLA | FGSNI |
mainlysingle carriageway roade was ovetired and lost concentration. Truly a tragedy.

100 years ago: the Armistice Celebrations in Basingstbkdé3ob Clarke

News of the armistice reached Basingstoke on the morning of Monday, 11 November 191&afious
sources. The news was confirmed by Sir Archibald Geddes, the MP for Basingstoke, in a telepho
O2Y@BSNEI A2y G6AOGK (GKS ¢2gy [/ fSNIQa hFFAOSH ! i
used to signalise official confirmation of the cerof the war. People stopped work and came out in the
aiNBSiasrs {K2LJ)N SSLISNA SNBOGUSR FflF3a FyR odzyliAy3
joined by the bells of All Saints. A brass band, hastily organised, played patriotic airs iarket Rlace.

Those impromptu rejoicings were followed by a Grand Armistice Carnival Procession the followin
Saturday (the 16th) organised by Thornycroft staff with the support of representatives from other local
FANVAD ¢ KS LINE OS s &okkg shortly SffEni2.3@ d0@ Nk he felbwirg Qoute: Worting
w2l RZ vdzS§SyQa w2l RS [26SNJ . Nr2]1 {GNBSGz 9aasSE
Street, Church Street, Cross Street, New Street, Victoria Street, Council Road, §&diedt] 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, &
certain junctions on the route, the head of the procession was in danger of cuttingthe tail. The
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carriage and some 60 floats which were on a mixture of lorries and tdyesen carriages.

Around half of the floats were prep&rR 6& GKS &AdFFTF 2F (KS RATFSNBY

¢tKSAaS AyOf dzRSR (KS F2f{f24Ay3Id ¢K2NYeONRPFiIQa wl 3

CFANYATEOKSNRE O2YAO OKEFNYOGSNI ahtR . Affé NBOSA
‘ CK2NYyeaONRTiQA

House.

-

The Turnery float on a
Terry Hunt postcard.
(Alastair Blair collection).

G¢KS . SGdSNI wh
byThornycroft Turnery
(department P a ¢ K S
5SOAt [t AYEA |
¢ K2 NY eRuhihg G Q&
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 FitterSrg | OG0 SR (G KS 9ESOdziAz2y 27F
being impersonate® @8 aAdada 52RRéP ¢KS NBLRZ2NI RAR y20 aleé& ¢
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 Corportt@,olunteer Fire

NA3IFRSTET DSNNAAK ! YSa IyYyR {AYLJ]AyaszZ 1dzoolNR . NP
Gas Works. Wallis and Steevens presented The Serpent, the head being a representation of the Kaiser.
Ft2rd SyaAaidfSRRE @hki2Rs SRA fhif RAY. Aff dGadz2NNRdzyRSR 08
| 2aLAGEHTE ¢ o
Ly GKS S@SyAy3a GKSNB gl a | G2NOKEAIKGEG LINRPOSaaAz
a bonfire topped by a gallows on which hung effigies of the KaiserHindenburg. The bonfire was
accompanied by a fireworks display featuring hemade cannons whose loud explosions were said to

A
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Your attention is drawn... to the Royal Canadi®&rmy Medical Corps Group photo.

9PSNE GAYS @2dz 32 (2 sdttheCidahd iRsialds ledding to Ah¢ Archdedlagy L.
Gallerythis group photqg just a part of it is reproduced on the next page L ( @érth a Gobef look,
though whilst somdifty Friends are passing up or down the narrow staircasg not be the best timlelt
was taken in May 1944 and depicts the doctors, nurses and medical ordedis 300 in totalg of the
Neurological and Plast&urgery Hospital run by the Royal Canadian Army Medical Corps at Hackwood Par!
Yes, Basingstoke had TWO plastic surgery hospitals during the war. It was there from 1940 to 1945 a
could accommodate 750 patients. Some 20,000 Canadian patients were drelére ¢ and British
patients, too.

I have discussed this photo with David Buckland who gave it to the Willis along with a second rolled cop
with a list of all the names, and a secogrup 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 Andersoneir favourite Canaidn soldierSee if you can spot the
equestrian statue of King George | in the pafrthe photo not reproduced here.

NB:So farsome 10% of the Friends have contributed to thiggyoimg series by writing aboubr simply
telling me about an exhibit of particular interest to them. This is something that | believe EVERY Friend is
able o do, so | look forward to hearing from the other 90%.
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HackwoodParkduring World War 2py 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 wer
based for the duration of the Second World War. The ewof Hackwood Park, William Ewart Berry, the
first Viscount Camrose and his family offered his house to the Canadians rent free for the duration of thi
war. The Berry family then moved to nearby Audleys Wood which had become temporarily vacant as th
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 builbn 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 Davidnd Peter (in front) with a
push for their car.

| was born at the garage cle®y 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
GKS 0221K2dzaS IyR ySEG (2
GKAOK g a 200dzLIASR o0& | Kd:
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name wasNick and although he was not allowed to buy from us it was OK to barter, and as my dad kep
chickens | think that they did a few good deals. The Canadian soldiers were very nice people and very ki
to my little brother Peter and me.

My favourite wasa man called Sergeant Anderson who used to play with us when he was off duty. |
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 usedetpaities at Christmas. Peter and |
were invited one year and had a very good time. However afterwards the children were all ushered on to
waiting army lorry outside to be taken home to Basingstoke, but, oh, no, my brother and | 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 homewsdver to us we might as well have
landed on Mars. So crying we wandered down snow covered Wote Straeknmwing what to do.
However, thank goodness, two elderly ladies were still working in their shop, so | opened the door and tol
them of our plight. The kindly ladies put on in their little Austin 7 car and took us home much to the relief
ofourparents5 R ¢l ay Qi L SIFI&A4SR +a ¢S KIR 0SSy (G2tR
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 an
Belgium. However he was appointed as AR&dAnh at Hack wood and whenever the air raid warning
d2dzy RSR KS 3INIO0O0SR KA& &aKz2d3dzy yR STl G(KS K2
arms in the cupboard under the stairs, but Dad was always outside doing his duty.

We were lucky nbto 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 bu
fortunately never exploded.

| remember being told of a Wellington Bomberashing in a field off the Tunworth Road killing all of the
ONBgd ae& StRSNI AA&GSNI . SNEfQa 028FNASYR |G GKS
her of a Mosquito from a piece of Perspex recovered from the crash site.

| was a yar late starting school due to an iliness but during my early days at Fairfields | remember tha
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 treesallei$ The Basin
and in the winter when it froze people came out from Basingstoke to play and skate on the ice. | remembe
seeing them enjoying themselves.

However the Canadians decided that it was too close to the hospital and might be a source of infectior
a2 UKSe LdzyOldzZNBR Al FyR Al KlFayQid KStR YdzOK
Hackwood had it restored to its former glory and ittmdoasts 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 ar
according to the agreement the hospital was completely removed from the south front. The hospital beinc
well built was hard to break up so at one point thesed dynamite to speed up the job but sadly it blew
out several glass windows along the back of Hackwood House.

| remember watcing the Hackwood workmen removing the rubble by tractor and cart load. | believe
that much of it was dumped in the Basihglse Canal along Redbridge Lane which of course was owned by
Lord Camrose at the time. One day my brother and | wandered up to the line of Nissen Huts where th
Pioneer Corps were based. We went inside and found a man making model toys from wood. Hekiwes so
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 a
good as his word he made two lovely tdgs us. | wish that | had them now. Another of the soldiers that |
remember was called Champoux, and he used to pretend to eat conkers as he sat in the branches of the «
horse chestnut trees.

So the Pioneer Corps finished their jobs and returned hdamn€anada. Lord Camrose and his family
came home and once again took up residence at Hackwood. All the furniture from their London house the
KFR 06SSy aG2NBR Ay (GKS 3IFN}¥3IS RdAdzZNAYy3I GKS 46N g1

Some of the Hackeaod 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 | had known and having been protected from the horrors o
the war it was good.

The only photove knowof the hospitalbuildingswas taken from aSpitfire flying overhead.

A fantastic book about Basingstoke puldsy Bob Clarke

Twenty pounds seems a lot to spend on a book, but in this case the book is worth every penny and mor
Gone, but not Forgottenby Ken Smallbone contains 262 A4 pages of cldgpBd text containing an
encyclopaedic history of Basingstoke pubs. It musehaken 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.
GKS alFyYS NIXdGA2 2F LISNBR2Y & LISNJ LIMzo KIFIR | LI ASR A
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 tw
replacement pubg the Bass Housand theGoat and Bargeboth of which are no longewith 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, likBublkskinthe Pen
and Parchmenat Popley andtie Pig and Whistlat Brighton Hill, have disappeared.

YSyQa 06221 LNRB@GARSa | 3ASYSNrf KAAG2NER 2F GKS
inns, pubs and alehouses and their effects on Basingstoke; an impressively detailed histoey 162
drinking houses that were known to have existed at various times betweerMatkeval times and what
YSy RSAONAOSR |a GKS WDNBFIG 5SaiNdz0tA2y Qs GKS R
the 1960s; a history of the breweriglsat 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. Sadgdha &ecember
that year. The book has now been reprinted and is on sale at the Willis Museum.



