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The Mammoth Tusk, See “Your attention is drawn” 
Hopefully it won’t be too long before the Willis is open again, and we can study this exhibit in the Archaeology 
Gallery once more, even if we have to wait a little longer to re-start our meetings there. 

 
‘The Friends’ was founded in 1978 to “promote, support and improve the Willis Museum.” 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 £12. Visitor for one meeting £3  
Your committee: Derek Anthony (Chairman), David Wickens (Deputy Chairman and Programme Secretary) Shelagh 
le Marechal (Secretary); Howard Ray (Treasurer); Isobel Archer; Alistair Craig, (Website) John Hollands (Publicity 
and Newsletter); Barbara Johnson (Membership Secretary); Chris Pollard; Jenny Stevens (Venue Manager, ex 
officio).   

Contact us c/o the museum, or by email at enquiries@friendsofthewillis.org.uk  
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From the Chairman, by Derek Anthony 

    Welcome to our first Newsletter of 2021.  I do hope that you and your family remain safe and well.  I am sure that 
we all hope that 2021 will turn out to be a much better year than 2020. 
    First of all, to let you know that FoWM member Joan Webb featured in an article in The Times on Saturday 2nd 
January.  The article centred on the fact that Joan, at 101 years old, is still raising money for the Royal National 
Lifeboat Institution.  You may remember that in 2019, at one of our monthly meetings, we congratulated Joan on the 
occasion of her 100th birthday.  

 
     Before we look to the future I would like to say a few words of thanks to the people who have kept our 
Association of Friends functioning throughout the last nine very difficult months; to John Hollands who has kept us in 
touch with each other through Newsletters and special communications; to Alistair Craig for his technical support 
and especially for setting up and facilitating Zoom meetings; to David Wickens for adapting our speaker programme 
so that we were able to mount a full Autumn programme albeit on Zoom rather than face-to-face in the Museum. 
     And, finally, to all of you, our members, for taking part in the "remote" Annual General Meeting and for joining 
your committee at the four monthly meetings which took place between September and December. 
As you know the Museum is, once again, closed to visitors, which is a pity.  It means that the excellent Sunday Times 
Watercolour Exhibition was open for only a very limited period.  As I write this at the beginning of January there is 
little prospect of the Museum opening again in the near future. 
    Even though we are unlikely to hold one of our monthly meetings in the Museum before Easter, David Wickens 
has put together a programme of Zoom meetings which will take place on the third Thursday of January, February, 
March and April (see further details on pages 11-12) and is working on a programme for later in the year. 
    Finally, may I wish you and all your loved ones a very happy and a safe New Year.   
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Message from the Venue Manager, Jenny Stevens 

Dear Friends,  
     A Happy New Year, we can but hope it will be at some point. I do hope this email finds you well and 
coping with the latest development.  
    As many of you will know, the Trust made the now sensible decision to close early for the Christmas 
period in anticipation of Hampshire moving up into Tier 3 or 4 post 25 December, which of course did 
happen, but we now find ourselves in full Lockdown again.  
    Every time this happens, it causes a huge amount of work, not least because our senior management 
team like to do everything correctly after taking the appropriate advice.  Furlough arrangements have to 
be discussed, double-checked and implemented. Decisions have to be made about what needs to be 
cancelled, rescheduled or moved online.  I just mentioned in an email to someone else that I seem to have 
spent 10 months apologising.  
    Whilst the government will look at the situation with the possibility of lifting some restrictions in 
February, this lockdown could continue until the end of March, if required.  
    In his latest update, late on Tuesday 5 January, our CEO Paul Sapwell outlined the impact on the Trust. 
Basically, we are planning for a worst-case scenario of being closed until at least Easter (early April) and 
therefore we are re-organising all our events, exhibitions etc accordingly.  
    This is also going to have a big knock-on effect across the board for many longer-term projects across the 
Trust.  
    With regards the Sainsbury Gallery, our exhibitions officer Tara is busy talking to lenders to re-arrange 
dates etc although as many of them are galleries/museums themselves they are facing similar issues to us. 
Patience is required I am afraid. We had a great year lined up for 2021; Matt Fox who created our Star 
Wars and 1980s exhibitions is due back with a Tolkien themed exhibition for the summer and early 
autumn, so we are keeping our fingers crossed on that.  
    We have already made the decision to cancel the exhibition due to come in after Sunday Times 
Watercolours and the rest of the year is likely to be subject to change as the now well-worn saying goes. 
Taking pictures off walls is impossible to do if you are to maintain correct social distancing – it’s this kind of 
practical problem we are faced with.  
   I remain operational but I will be mainly working from home. The Willis staff are partially furloughed, 
which means they have a few hours each week where they can “work”. This will mainly consist of doing 
building checks or being on site for contractors if required. So, if you are in town you may occasionally see 
the portcullis up and the lights on so please don’t panic, but equally can I ask that you don’t try to come in 
via the side door for a chat.  Staff are under strict orders not to answer the door unless they are expecting 
someone.  
     How can the Friends help? For those of you able to follow social media please do follow our Twitter and 
Facebook pages and where you can, re-tweet or share posts. The more we share news about The Willis and 
the Trust in general, the more new traffic comes our way, and that can generate donations and future 
visitors.  Keep an eye on Culture on Call https://www.cultureoncall.com/  as we will be developing new 
content over the coming weeks. Once we are able to open again, we do urge people to visit us and maybe 
buy a cuppa and a piece of cake, honestly, every little does help. Oh, and we were just launching a great 
new Morris Singer foundry book so copies of that will be available. [ To be reviewed by Derek Anthony in 
the May news letter] 
    So please look after yourselves, I’m afraid it is rampant at the moment and the best thing is to limit 
contact with other people outside your household as much as possible.  
    Take care, everyone.  
 
Best regards, Jenny, 
Venue Manager Willis Museum & Sainsbury Gallery & Culture Hubs Curatorial Lead 
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Margaret Campbell Macfarlane  RIP, by Mary Oliver 
 
    I was saddened to hear last summer that Margaret had died at her home in Winchester, and honoured to be among 
the limited number at her memorial service at the Crematorium recently (12 October). She was remembered by a 

good selection of her friends and colleagues with tributes from Brother Bevis from 
St Cross, a friend in the English Ceramic Circle, and Neil Hyman from the old HCMS. 
    I was probably the earliest colleague there as I worked with her at the Willis 
Museum in New Street before the move to Winchester. I was always grateful to 
her that she gave me a start in the museum world in 1963. And I received a 
thorough training – she had very high standards and was meticulous in detail and 
research, and as our little team consisted in just the two professionals, a secretary, 
Mrs Wescombe, and the gallery attendant Mrs Allen, we had to cover everything 
between us.  
    This was especially the case in presenting the summer exhibition, researching the 
material, cleaning/preparing it from the stores, writing labels and catalogue, and 
often a bit of carpentry for the display. The county’s costume collection got an 
airing in this way, and I also remember the exhibition called ‘When I was a child’. 
They were very dear to Margaret’s heart and she put a tremendous amount into 
them.  
     Together we started together the Museum group to assist with the fieldwork 
arising from town development, both archaeological and in the old town centre 

being destroyed around us. This was the group responsible for collecting the door knockers, fire grates, ceiling roses 
and other – often larger - items from houses prior to their demolition, many of which are now part of Milestones 
displays. She gamely came on the building sites but I think was more than happy to leave most of the archaeology to 
me, but the group was a very friendly one and a lot of good work was achieved. Through the informality of the group, 
I was allowed to use her Christian name!  She was a very private person; it was only at her service that I discovered 
that the initial ‘C’ stood for Campbell!  
    Her main interest was in post mediaeval ceramics and she did important research into English delftware, especially 
after her retirement, building up a collection of her own which has been accepted by the Ashmolean Museum. In 
Hampshire she mounted an exemplary exhibition at the Allen Gallery showing the development of English pottery, 
which can I think still be seen there. She never lost an opportunity for adding to the museum collection – I remember 
her coming back after lunch one Wednesday proudly holding an example of stoneware she had seen in the market!  
Hampshire has many reasons to be grateful to her for her dedication to its history, and many of us will remember her 
as a fine colleague and friend.     
 
Editor: I have heard from Jane Hurst of the Curtis Museum that Margaret McFarlane’s work was highly valued there. 
 
Your attention is drawn to the mammoth tusk exhibit (photo on page 1)... 

Woolly mammoths, by Guest Contributor Graham Bennett 
 

    A mammoth’s tusk was encountered at a depth of 3 metres (below ground level) during the execution of 
drainage works at North Warnborough, near Odiham in April 1973.  The workmen successfully extricated 
the curved tusk (with a 2.8 metres linear length) in its entirety from its burial site.  Soon afterwards, the 
Hampshire Cultural Trust performed some preservation work in order to prevent disintegration of the 
ivory-type material as a result of loss of moisture and atmospheric exposure.  Some restoration work was 
deemed necessary (in 2014 at Chilcomb House, Winchester), as featured in the very interesting online 
video (https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=02dVWkDuVIk); you may have to agree to certain conditions at 
the start of the video. 
    The start of the video features the original display cabinet at the Willis Museum, including an artist’s 
impression of two woolly mammoths.  The current display cabinet (as featured in the photographic image) 
provides a better support for the body weight of the tusk.  



 

Pa
ge

5 
    The recovered tusk (in its entirety) is unique within the County of Hampshire; other mammoths’ tusks 
have been recovered in the past within the County, but only fragments thereof with an approximate length 
of 1 metre. 
 
    A geologist with the Hampshire Museum Service (in the past) regarded the tusk as dating back to some 
20,000 years ago; so, as a corollary, the tusk originated from a cold weather adapted woolly mammoth 
(mammuthus primigenius). 
    Woolly mammoths (mammuthus primigenius) evolved from steppe mammoths (mammuthus 
trogontherii) some 500,000 to 300,000 years ago.  A practically complete mammoth skeleton was 
recovered from the cliffs at West Runton, Norfolk during the 1990s; perhaps predictably the Norfolk 
Museums Service has produced a downloadable factsheet at the website 
https://www.museums.norfolk.gov.uk/-/media/museums/downloads/about-us/collections-policies/fossils-
mammoth-fact-sheet.pdf.     
   The geological time of 300,000 years ago is also mentioned in the context of the evolution of mammoths 
(in our part of the northern hemisphere) in another website, albeit a foreign one.  Having Dutch relatives, I 
perhaps tend to restrict my attention to Dutch websites when considering foreign websites.  Some Dutch 
websites are a number of years old and thus do not directly provide an English translation of the text 
directly within the website.  My home computer is probably accustomed to providing an English translation 
of Dutch text on a semi-automatic basis, but I shall have to outline the full procedure for non-specialists.  
Firstly, you will need to arrange a Google search (in Dutch) of `naturalis.nl, evolutie van de mammoet’; 
secondly, the website at the top of the list should include an option for `Translate this page’ which, of 
course, you should activate.  You should then be looking at an English translation of the website 
http://www.natuurinformatie.nl/nnm.dossiers/natuurdatabase.nl/i002217.html.     
    You will find another good summary about woolly mammoths by arranging a Google search (in Dutch) of 
`wolharige mammoet, geologie van nederland’ and, of course, activating the option for `Translate this 
page’ at the top of the list. You should then be looking at an English translation of the website 
https://www.geologievannederland.nl/fossielen/zoogdier-beschrijvingen/wolharige-mammoet.  As an 
aside, Google’s translation of foreign words into English (in our case) is sometimes associated with 
comparatively minor `imperfections’; so, in a taxonomic sense, `sex’ should appear as `genus’ and `kind’ 
should appear as `species’. 
    If wanting to view a good model of a woolly mammoth, you are directed to the website 
https://www.nhm.ac.uk/our-science/our-work/origins-evolution-and-futures/mammoth-evolution-model-
for-species-origins.html.  
    The text box to the display cabinet at the Willis Museum uses the term `Late Pleistocene’ in conjunction 
with the geological age of some 20,000 years ago.  You will find a good account of the Late Pleistocene (in 
what is now The Netherlands) by arranging a Google search (in Dutch) of `Laat Pleistoceen, geologie van 
nederland’ and, of course, activating the option for `Translate this page’ at the top of the list.  You should 
then be looking at an English translation of the website 
https://www.geologievannederland.nl/tijd/reconstructies-tijdvakken/laat-pleistoceen.  You are bound to 
realise the existence of some comparatively minor imperfections with the translations from the original 
Dutch text into the English text.  In the introductory paragraph, for instance, `an ancient mammoth’ should 
appear as `an elderly mammoth’ , `bald to the bone’ should appear as `bare to the bone’, `willow struweel’ 
should appear as `willow thicket’, `man-high steppe eras’ should appear as `man-high steppe wisents’ and 
`stag and crank of the long winter’ should appear as `harsh cold of the long winter’ .   I am not suggesting 
that you try to fully understand this article.  Elsewhere in the article, the Dutch term `mammoetsteppe’ 
should be translated as `mammoth steppe’ and not inappropriately as `mammoth stage’ or `mammoth 
hip’. 
    I will explain the meanings of such terms as `mammoth steppe’ and `Late Pleistocene’ in further articles 
for future editions of the Newsletter.  
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A Cumbrian Winter, by Isobel Archer 

 
    Appleby in Westmorland is a small market town in the present county of Cumbria. I moved there in 2008 and lived 
there until 2017 when I returned to Basingstoke. It is a beautiful place to live, nestled in the Eden  
Valley, between the Pennines and the Fells of the Lake District, and is brim full of history. It is built in the loop of the 
river Eden, and its picturesque railway station is a stop on the famous Settle to Carlisle line.  
    The Borough of Appleby, in the ancient county of Westmorland, was founded by a royal charter in 1179 and Appleby 
was the original county town. When the counties were merged to form Cumbria, the town changed its name to 
preserve the old Westmorland name. The main street, called Boroughgate, is one of the widest streets in England, and 
runs from the gates of Appleby Castle at the highest point descending to St Lawrence Church at the lower end, passing 
the old Moot Hall (built circa 1596) on the way. There are two crosses, known as High Cross and Low Cross at each end 
of the street and the medieval traders were only allowed to set up stalls between the two.  Low Cross is where the 
agricultural workers waited on hiring day. There are no fast-food outlets such as Burger King or McDonald’s, no high 
street brand names. The shops are all local business, some of which still close half day on Wednesday. Entertainment 

for young people is mostly limited to The Young Farmers 
club or the pub.  
    My first winter in Appleby introduced me to life with 
these hardy northerners who take it all in their stride. The 
first signs that winter were on the way, was seeing snow on 
the top of the highest Lake District Fells, which I could see 
from my bedroom window.   Winter meant that a Cumbria 
Highways ‘Winter Driving Essentials’ booklet dropped 
through the letterbox, so I duly filled my car boot with a 
shovel, a blanket, a torch, and a map and made sure on 
each journey I had a flask with a hot drink in.  If I thought 
that was overreacting, I soon changed my mind one winter 
day when I set off to drive to Kendal.  

    Above: Looking down Boroughgate towards St Lawrence Church 
This might be a good place to explain that the drive to my nearest Morrison’s in Kendal was a 50-mile round trip, 
Appleby only having a small Spar and a smaller Co-op. I would do the drive to stock up on non-perishables, around 
every 10 weeks.   Fresh food would be from the greengrocers, who stocked locally grown produce, the butchers, the 
fishmonger who came twice a week and sold fresh fish from the back of the refrigerated van, the local bakers for fresh 
bread and a couple of other shops that sold local produce.  
    The drive to Kendal was beautiful, climbing out of Appleby, through a couple of small villages, past the turn to Shap 
(1,397 feet above sea level), and out on to Orton Scar.  This is an area of open moorland, with cattle grids at each end, 
free roaming sheep and cattle and spectacular views on a clear day. In good driving conditions it takes around 10 
minutes to drive across.  On one December day, it took me a great deal longer.   
    I set off from Appleby on that dry but cold winter day.  No signs of snow anywhere, but as the road climbed higher 
towards Shap, the first flakes began to fall. By the time I reached the first cattle grid it was a whiteout.  I could barely 
see where the road was, it was difficult to distinguish moorland from road surface. There were a couple of cars ahead 
of me, slipping and sliding over the virgin snow, and a small supermarket delivery van who had already given up any 
attempt to continue. I slipped and slid along at around 5 miles an hour praying that somehow, I would stay on the 
road. It was a true white-knuckle ride.   
    After around half an hour I spotted a car ahead of me, with a 4-wheel drive parked behind it.  The owner walked 
across to my car and asked if I was all right. He had stopped to help the car driver change a wheel. He took one look 
at the panic on my face and reassured me that I had done the worst part and I only had around a mile to go. I’ve never 
been so glad to see the 2nd cattle grid. As I descended into Orton village, trying not to lose control as it’s a steep 
descent, I saw a row of cars facing up the hill, all waiting patiently as a farmer with his tractor pulled them to safety 
one by one. Welcome to winter in Cumbria. 
    As I reached Tebay, I abandoned any plan of continuing to Kendal, and turned onto the road to Brough, which was 
quite bad but at least I could follow the tracks of the cars in front, as we all very slowly made our way through the 
snow. At Brough I turned on to the A66 and so back to Appleby. I got home after a trip of three hours, with no shopping 
and the need for a large glass of wine.  
    Appleby doesn’t get snowed in, but you only need to go two miles up the road towards the Fells and there are plenty 
of people who regularly get cut off if it’s a hard winter.  They live in the hamlets and very tiny villages that nestle at 
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the foot of the Pennines.  The A66, which is the other route into Appleby, also suffers from deep snowdrifts that blow 
across the open moorland called Stainmore.  There are snow gates, and poles by the side of the road, marked with 
lines at varying heights.  When the snow reaches a pre-determined line, they close the gates to stop traffic.  However, 
there are locals who live in farmhouses on the moor, who all drive 4 x 4’s and who have their own key to open the 
gates to get home.  
    Appleby has a real community feel to it, with a population that hovers around 3,000. Christmas was magical, with 
all the shops making a real effort.  Each year they had Christmas Sparkle day, with a Christmas market in the indoor 
market hall, street entertainment, Christmas carols and the Salvation Army band, and the Christmas lights switched 
on as it got dark.   
    Our favourite drinking place was The Tufton Arms, originally a 16th century coaching inn, rebuilt in Victorian times 
after a fire, and now a grade II listed building.  It has retained its wonderful old-fashioned atmosphere and in winter it 
was lovely to sit in the bar in front of a roaring open fire, enjoying a glass of wine and lively conversation.   
    It was not unusual to hear snippets of old Westmorland dialect coming from some of the older generation who still 
talk in ‘thee, thou or thine’, or who say ‘yan’ for one, and ‘aye’ for yes.  Sadly, this will die out in time as the younger 
generation have abandoned such old-fashioned ways.  
     Appleby has no cinema but thanks to a lottery grant they now have the ‘mobile cinema’ which travels around the 
villages and towns to put on films.  In Appleby they set it up in the market hall, and it’s an amazing experience.  
People like to dress up in accordance with the film subject – we had many flappers and 1920s mobsters when they 
showed The Great Gatsby.  The chairs are set out around small tables and the market hall is licenced, so most people 

enjoy a drink while watching the film.  A bargain at 
£4 a ticket, and the price of your drinks.   
  
 Left: Market Place with Tufton Arms and St 
Lawrence Church  
 I loved living in Appleby, and only moved back to 
Basingstoke because I missed my family. I accept the 
advantages we have here, the easy access to 
everything and the much milder winters, but I do 
miss the small northern community that was home 
for 9 years. It’s like a capsule caught in time, an era 
when the pace of life was slower.  
    You may be wondering if there are any other links 
between Appleby and Basingstoke, apart from my 

having lived in both places. As it happens, I have found a rather intriguing link, which goes back to the early 17th 
century. 
    Lady Anne Clifford was the daughter and only surviving child of George Clifford, 3rd Earl of Cumberland. After a long 
legal battle, she finally inherited his lands and properties which included Appleby Castle.  She loved Westmorland and 
did much for the local communities, renovating churches, building alms houses and setting up endowments to support 
the poor.  
    She spent a lot of time at her castle in Appleby, as well as the other four castles she owned.  When she died, she 
was buried, as per her wishes, in St Lawrence Church, Appleby. Lady Anne wrote diaries for most of her life, and to our 
good fortune some of them have survived. As a member of the upper nobility (she was descended in a direct line from 
Edward III) she and her family often travelled around with the court.  In the summer of 1603, when she was 13 years 
old, she wrote: 
 
“From Hampton Court, my mother, my Aunt Bath, my self and all our company went to Lance-Level, Lord Francis 
Palmes, his house, where we continued as long as the court lay at Basingstoke and I often went to the Queen and my 
lady Arabella. One day the Queen went from Basingstoke and dined at Sir Henry Wallop’s where my Lady, my aunt and 
I had lain two or three nights before and did help to entertain her.   As we rid from my Lady Wallop’s to Lance-Level, 
riding late by reasons of our stay in Basingstoke, we saw a strange comet in the night like a canopy in the air, which 
was a thing observed all over England”  [Copied with the exact words and spellings she used.] 
 
* Lance-Level was Lancelevy, near Sherfield on Loddon.   
* The Queen was Anne of Denmark, wife of James I, and Lady Arabella was Arabella Stuart, cousin of James I.  She 
would later die in the tower as the King saw her as a rival for the throne.    
* Sir Henry Wallop was High Sheriff of Hampshire in 1603.  His family were from Farleigh Wallop. 
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* It would be nice to think that the comet was an earlier appearance of Halley’s Comet, which was not actually named 
as such until the astronomer Edmond Halley identified it as a returning comet, in 1705.  It appeared in 1758 as he 
predicted, and he stated that it would return every 76 – 78 years.  Using that calculation would strongly suggest it had 
been Halley’s comet Lady Anne Clifford saw from Basingstoke 
 

Book Review: The Basingstoke Volunteer Fire Brigade, 1838-1941, by Bob Clarke, 
reviewed by Barbara Large 

 
     In 1838 fire fighting in Basingstoke was quite an ad hoc affair with up to four 
engines distributed in various places and manned by local people; beer and 
maintenance provided by the Overseers. That year it was decided to create an 
official town fire brigade with paid officers and an agreed payment for callouts 
in the vicinity. From that point we read a detailed description of how this novice 
brigade evolved from a time when communications were primitive and 
successful fire suppression was actually quite rare. 
    Many events are described particularly in relation to lack of communication, 
manpower and water supply and the incendiary nature of premises and their 
contents. There was innovation: to raise the alarm a bugler ran around the 
town, and then a rather ineffective bell was installed on the Corn Exchange later 
followed by electric alarms in the firemen’s houses. Acquiring horses could be 
difficult. When powered water became available in town it was not reliable 
particularly in the higher areas – new waterworks improved things. 
    The Volunteer Fire Brigade was very much respected and hailed by residents 
with parades and galas, with support from other local groups. There is plenty 

of detail here about catastrophic fires in the surrounding area such as Mapledurwell and Farleigh Wallop, and how 
they were tackled. There were major fires in workshops and trading premises in town right up to WW2. 
    This is a well-researched, often exciting and sometimes humorous read, interspersed with some amazing 
photographs – how it was done and who did it. Another useful addition to the written history of our town. 
 
Copies can be ordered from publications@bahssoc.org.uk at £5.00 plus £1.50 p/p. You can download an order form 
and return a scanned copy by email or post your order with a cheque made payable to Basingstoke Archaeological and 
Historical Society to “Basingstoke Volunteer Fire Brigade”, 6, Aviemore Drive, Oakley, Hants RG23 7EN 
 

 
Book review: ‘Carry on Curating’ by Peter Brears, reviewed by Jane Hurst, Volunteer at the 

Curtis Museum, Alton Volunteer 
 

     Peter came to the Curtis Museum in 1967 as Assistant Curator - our Curator, Margaret Macfarlane, oversaw both 
Alton and Basingstoke at a time when the Museum there was involved with all the changes to the town. Once here, 
Peter became very involved with looking after our collection (then housed locally) and putting on exhibitions in the 
Museum and newly opened Allen Gallery as well as hosting visitors and large numbers of school children.  
    The book tells of the characters that Peter met while in Alton and the various incidents such as emerging from a 
well in the Vicarage garden wearing a German helmet and pushing a Gothic four-poster bed through the streets of 
the town.  
    Not happy with the changes that were being made by the Museum Service which included taking Curators from 
the museums to the head-quarters and removing all locally stored items there too, Peter decided to look for a job 
elsewhere. Sadly he left Alton in the spring of 1969 but not before he had reorganised and ‘localised’ the museum. 
The book then follows Peter’s foray into teaching and then to museums at York and Leeds. He describes the changes 
that took place in the museum world in the 1980s and 1990s which led to his (and others) leaving - when experts at a 
local level were replaced in order to save money. 
    The last chapters are the story of his new life which includes researching, writing, giving talks and lectures, and 
demonstrations - especially of food and cookery of the past in places such as Hampton Court. Peter ends with some 
very interesting comments on the present state of many museums where he sees a ‘concentration of providing 
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popular specimen-free activities’ and museum staff who do not know enough about their collections in order to 
share them with their visitors.  
 
‘Carry on Curating’ by Peter Brears, £15 + £3 p&p, from Peter Brears, 4 Woodbine Terrace, Headingly, 
Leeds LS6 4AF. 0113 275 6537. 
 

 
Castles in the Air: Victorian Inventions, by Leonard de Vries, a note from Bob Applin 

 

    
 
    As a follow up to Nick Brazil’s fascinating and interesting Zoom talk (November 2020) I would like to bring a book I 
have had for several years to members’ attention. It contains details of some of the items discussed by Nick. Not all of 
the items in the book are farfetched e.g. there is a section on Edison’s work, but the practicality of many is doubtful.  
I like the combined bustle and stool. Was it ever used? 
    One of the dangerous items that Nick showed was the Lightning Conductor Umbrella (not in the book). I hope there 
was sufficient understanding, even by the mid 19th c, of the effect of a lightning strike for the idea to be promptly 
rejected. 
The book was published in 1971 by John Murray, London ISBN 0 7195 2321 4.The Discovery Centre or the local libraries 
should be able to obtain a loan copy 
 
Editor: You can also purchase a new or s/h copy on line from Amazon Books UK 

 
Sunday Excursion Trains and the death at Old Basing, by Bob Clarke 

 
In the summer of 1850 the London and Southampton Railway Company ran cheap excursion trains from London to 
Southampton on Sundays, most people’s only day of leisure. These Sunday excursions were so popular that the 
company usually had to run two trains to cater for the crowds that congregated at Waterloo Station. The Hampshire 
Independent noted that on Sunday 4 August 1850 the two trains brought 2,500 people to Southampton, about 700 of 
whom travelled in two steamboats to the Isle of Wight. 
 
Sunday 21 July 1850 was no different. To cater for the enormous crowd of excursionists on that day two trains were 
needed. The first had 33 carriages, most of which were open wagons that were formerly used for third class 
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passengers. This left Waterloo at eight o’clock. The second train followed it 20 minutes later with 15 carriages of the 
same kind.   

   
 Near Purbright where the line goes uphill, the engine of the first train was struggling, trying to pull its heavy load up 
the hill. The second train caught up with it and pushed it to the top of the hill and then let it get away. At about half-
past ten when the first train reached Old Basing its engine developed a fault which brought the train almost to a 
dead stop.  At this time the second train was nearly a mile away. One of the guards walked down the track and 
signalled to the driver of the second train to slow down and push the first train to Basingstoke. As the second train 
drew near, the passengers in the first train stood up and cheered, waving their hats and handkerchiefs. Some 
witnesses said the second train approached at about four miles an hour, others said it was no more than two miles 
an hour. When it hit the first train the impact was such that some of the passengers who had been standing on the 
seats toppled out of their carriage.  Four of them were slightly injured, but William Jones, who had been standing on 
the seat at the end of the carriage, fell forward, bounced off the buffers and onto the rail. The last four carriages of 
the first train went over his head and arm. His head was cut to pieces and his brains scattered over the line. 
   In his address to the jury at the inquest held at the Railway Arms, the coroner, Joseph Shebbeare, criticised the 
railway companies for running excursion trains on Sundays. He said it was a desecration of the Sabbath and “exercised 
a most pernicious influence on the morals of the class of persons who usually availed of them”.  
    
This was a common view among the joyless as well as the snobs who had no objection to first class passengers 
travelling on a Sunday, but couldn’t bear the thought of working class people doing likewise. Someone wrote to the 
Hampshire Independent that the accident had prompted him to write to the paper suggesting that a petition should 
be sent to the Directors of the South-Western Railway asking them to cease running Sunday excursions as they brought 
2,000 people into Southampton on the Sabbath to fill the inns and beer-shops and that the solemnity and quietude of 
the Sabbath was forgotten and broken.  
     
A few days later, at a meeting of the Southampton Borough Council, one of the councillors said that the Sunday 
excursions were “inflicting the most serious moral evils upon the town, by destroying the quiet, and utterly 
disregarding the sanctity of that day … that such an unblushing desecration of the day must be as offensive to the 
Almighty as it is destructive to the best interests of man”. He said that Sunday excursion trains made people irreligious. 
Another suggested that nothing would so require the services of the police “as the desecration of the day which the  
Almighty had appointed for his service”. He had no objection to “the people recreating themselves … but they were 
not the class of people who came down here”.  A third complained, ”The High-street was filled with these people”.  
However, the Mayor said he thought the people who came to Southampton on the excursion trains were improved 
rather than otherwise for a certain amount of money must be spent in travelling, which, if they had no other means 
of enjoyment would probably be spent in immorality.” 
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                                                         Round about town, by Dave Stone 

                                                   Ring-a- Ring-a Ring Roads 
                                                                  Is what town planners say 
                                                                  So here’s a little history 
                                                                  In a roundabout way 

 
                                                                  Our country’s main achievement 
                                                                  In 1966 
                                                                  Was the modern roundabout 
                                                                  And the design was fixed 

 
                                                                  Various traffic circles existed 
                                                                  Years ago of course 
                                                                  Different designs and rules 
                                                                  Originally for cart and horse 

 
                                                                   Now there are over fifty 
                                                                   In our little town 

And exported all around the world 
                                                            These doughnut shapes abound 
 
                                                             Relish the Hamburger magic 
                                                                   And the new designs 

 Buildings and parks in the middle 
                                                                   One even has a railway line 

 
                                                                    Some are even sponsored 
                                                                    While others are only named 
                                                                    And there’s lots of mini ones 
                                                                    That all look just the same 

 
            Roman roads were built dead straight 

                                                                     To go directly there 
     But we British go round in circles 

                                                                     And never get anywhere 
 
 

Programme: January to April, 2021, By David Wickens, Programme Secretary 
 

January 21st - Alan Turton  
‘Arson in His Majesty’s Dockyards – the story of ‘John the Painter’ – This man went under many aliases and was a 
renowned criminal with personal grudges, specialising in setting fire to docklands, including Portsmouth. One of the 
first home-grown terrorists, he ended up apprehended by the Bow Street Runners in Odiham. 
 
February 18th – Alan Jones 
‘Keep Your Hair On’ – History of Wigs, extensions, beards and eye brows. Discover the secretive and lucrative 
international world of Hair that is straight, wavy, long, natural or dyed! Smuggling, politics, religion, and fashion 
collide in a billion dollar trade.  
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March 18th – Neil Sadler  
‘A Policeman’s Lot can be quite an interesting one’ - Neil spent 30 years as a police officer. Starting “on the beat” in 
the exotic holiday resort of Bognor Regis in the 1970s, he retired from a post in national and international police 
training. You may be amazed to hear who he met on his first solo night shift at 3am. Changes in police uniform and 
equipment and why not to be squirted with pepper spray. Also, where not to try and escape the traffic cops in one 
European country and a novel use  
 
April 15th – Jenny Mallin 
‘A Grandmother’s Legacy: the early days’ - How Benjamin Hardy in 1798, a seventh generation weaver ancestor of 
Jenny Mallin from Mirfield in Yorkshire, sails to Madras with his British Army unit, fights for the next 22 years in India 
and decides to settle his family there for the next five generations.   
 
Editor’s note to Friends without devices that can enable them to join these meetings. If you are in a support 
bubble, etc with someone with suitable equipment that would enable you to join the meeting, please let us 
know. The person or persons concerned do not have to be members. Ask them to send an email to 
enquiries@friendsofthewillis.org.uk asking for a link to the meeting, or call me on 01256 350764 telling me your 
person’s email address.  
 
Meetings will resume at the Willis as soon as conditions permit. 
 

Tailpiece: From the Editor, John Hollands 

Friends, you have put me in what is for me a happy position. You have sent me more contributions than I can squeeze 
into the twelve pages to which I am currently limited whilst the Coronavirus continues and printing copies has to be 
shared among members of your committee. However, this does mean that I have had to hold back a number of your 
contributions for future issues. My apologies to the Friends concerned. Your contributions are highly valued, and, God 
willing, they will all appear in the May or September issues. But please don’t let this put anyone off sending 
contributions. Please keep them coming! 

Also because of the present crisis the printed copies we send out will be in black and white only, and we are regrettably 
unable to send printed copies this time to Friends able to receive emails who like to have a printed copy as well.  

Tailpiece: Fingers Crossed, photo by Ali Stone 

Perhaps we should all be carrying a lucky carrot, just now. A Happy New Year to you from the Editor! 


