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Was your laundry ever done in one of these?  See “Your attention is drawn…” 

‘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 £15. Visitor for one meeting £3 

Your committee: Derek Anthony (Chairman), David Wickens (Deputy Chairman and Programme Secretary); Ian 
Scott (Treasurer); Isobel Archer (Minutes Secretary); Steve Crudge (Publicity); John Hollands (Publicity and 
Newsletter); Barbara Johnson (Membership Secretary); Stuart Parker; Jenny Stevens (Venue Manager, ex 
officio).   

This newsletter was compiled and edited by John Hollands and proofread and distributed by Derek Anthony. 

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

A happy New Year to all our members and their families and welcome to the first Newsletter of 2025.  

Before anything else I would like to summarise the decisions which were made at the Annual General 

Meeting (AGM) held on 17th October 2024.  

At that meeting your committee proposed that the annual subscription should remain at £15, effective from  

1st July 2025.  This proposal was adopted unanimously by the meeting.  All the officers and committee 

members were re-elected. Your committee now consists of the following officers: - 

Derek Anthony – Chairman; David Wickens – Vice-Chairman; Isobel Archer – Secretary; Ian Scott – Treasurer 

Plus, the following committee members – Steve Crudge, John Hollands, Barbara Johnson, Stuart Parker, David 

Wickens and Jenny Stevens (by reason of her role as Community Manager, Willis Museum and Sainsbury 

Gallery). 

There remains one vacancy on the committee which we would very much like to fill.  If anyone thinks that 

they might be able to help, please do contact me for a chat about the work of the committee. 

I would like to draw your attention to the very colourful exhibition currently running in the Sainsbury gallery, 

“Basingstoke’s my home: local stories with global roots”.  This is a sequel to “Our Windrush Story” and 

explores more stories of immigration and why people chose to make Basingstoke their home. 

Don’t forget the Museum’s series of Sunday afternoon talks which take place at 2.00pm on the last Sunday 

of each month.  The cost is £7 per person, for which you get the talk and a cup of tea and a cake.  The next 

talk is scheduled for Sunday 26th January; the speaker being Paul Stickler and the subject “The Murder of 

Thomas Briggs (further details can be found towards the end of this Newsletter). 

Finally, I would like to draw your attention to the excellent programme of speakers coming to our monthly 

meetings over the next six months.  The programme has been organised by our Programme Secretary, David 

Wickens, and I hope that I will be able to welcome you to one or more of these meetings in the months to 

come. 

 



Page 3    From the Venue Manager Jenny Stevens 

Happy New Year! 

Welcome to 2025 - a year we have talked about for some time as it marks the 250th anniversary of the birth 

of Jane Austen. There will be many different events across the county (and world-wide) this year with the 

Trust and Basingstoke and Deane taking a lead on the county's activities.  We will be welcoming the National 

Lottery funded Beyond the Bonnets exhibition here at The Willis in the late autumn (in time for her birthday 

in December).  

As many of you are aware, the £million cut to our grant from Hampshire County Council really kicks in this 

year - the Fareham venues have already closed, and more cuts are planned if another solution cannot be 

found.  The Willis is not currently threatened - thanks to our grant from B&DBC, but that does not mean we 

will not be affected, and it is more important than ever that the Friends support us, not just by being members, 

but by using the cafe and shop, attending our events and generally promoting us to the wider community.  

So, both a positive and a grim start to the New Year, but we will keep doing our best.  

Thanks all.  

 

Your attention is drawn to the…Twin Tub Washing Machine, by Jenny Stevens 

During the national lockdowns caused by Covid, (can you believe it’s nearly 5 years since the first lockdown 

in March 2020), staff had to visit their venues on a weekly 

basis to check for any issues and to carry out testing of the 

fire alarms. During those visits I started to take photographs 

of some of the objects on display in the museum and share 

them through our social media channels with some history 

attached.                                           

 Of all these objects, the one that got the biggest response 

was the Servis Twin Tub located in the post WWII kitchen 

display.  I shouldn’t have been surprised, it is one of the 

objects that when I walk around the museum and talk to 

visitors elicits the most conversations, either from those 

people who remember them (and the memories they 

evoke) or those young enough to have no idea what this 

strange item was used for! 

My own memories are of the twin tub in our house in 

Gosport in the early 1970s – every Monday mum would pull 

the twin tub out from under the Formica counter next to 

the kitchen sink and the wastewater hose would go over the 

sink, and hopefully stayed there, especially during the spin 

cycle, otherwise it was flooded kitchen time!  

It would then be a whole morning of washing being placed 

in the drum (hot water with Persil powder added) and then left to run until it was time to rinse and spin. 

This meant time for the wooden tongs – used to haul the wet laundry from one drum to the next – a series 

of buckets of fresh water, the final one with a capful of Comfort fabric softener.  My main memory was the 

steamed-up kitchen – especially on days when the back door couldn’t be opened due to the weather, the 

smell of Persil/Comfort and mum looking hot. The Servis  



Page 4      twin tub was quite the innovation - single tub machines had been available, but the twin tub 

finally meant two loads could be on the go at once, one washing and the other spinning. If you had the 

correct pipework you could even have it plumbed in (so buckets were not required!)  

One model, the Servis Supertwin, MK1, Model 30 was produced in 1959. It could wash and boil 6lbs of 

washing whilst rinsing and spinning 6lbs of wet clothes. They were a massive innovation despite some of 

their limitations. Our own twin tub was eventually, like so many, traded in for a new-fangled automatic 

machine – yes, we did all stand in the kitchen watching the laundry go round and round in fascination. The 

difference it made to my mum must have been enormous.                                                                                                                                                                                  

Servis themselves were a British company, founded in 1929 in Darlaston, an area of the West 

Midlands renowned for manufacturing. Sadly, as with many British manufacturers, it fell into financial 

difficulties in the 1980s and was bought out by an Italian Company which itself got into difficulties and sold 

the brand to the Turkish company Vestel in 2011.  

 

From the Robert Brown archives: The last picture show, introduced by the Editor  

 

                                                                                                                                                          

On Saturday August 27, 1966, the film at the Savoy in Lower Wote Street was the romantic comedy Walk, don’t 
run, starring Cary Grant, Samantha Eggar and Jim Hutton.  Robert Brown was in the audience and as the curtains 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Darlaston
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/West_Midlands_(county)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/West_Midlands_(county)


Page 5         closed across the screen at the end of the performance and the audience filed out, he lingered to take 
a photo. Why? Because this was the very last screening at the Savoy. Its site was wanted for the new town centre 
development and 1967 saw this cinema’s demolition.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                  

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 

 

 Run by Basingham Theatres Ltd, The Savoy dated from1939, replacing The Electric Theatre on the same site;  
this, Basingstoke’s first cinema, had opened as far back as 1910. The modernised rebuild put the Savoy on a par 
with the new Waldorf Cinema opened in 1935 just across the street.  

In 1946 the year that cinema admissions in the UK reached a peak of 1.635 billion, a normal screening comprised 
a main film plus a B movie each lasting approximately 90 minutes, plus a newsreel, all mostly in black and white, 
and when the programme was changed twice a week, or three times to include a one day showing on a Sunday. 
With the Waldorf and the Plaza doing the same, it would therefore have been possible to go to the pictures in 
Basingstoke every day and see something different each time.  

Happily, the Robert Brown archive includes a monthly Savoy Cinema programme for 1946, (with hand-written 
annotations by an unidentified person).   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Page 6        Like many of their generation my parents thought it not quite respectable to go to the cinema 

on a Sunday, and the one-day Sunday films on this programme look as though they may have been chosen 

for persons with no such misgivings. Mum and Dad did make one exception though, when, unusually, Scott 

of the Antarctic was given just a Sunday screening at our local Odeon in 1948. (This wasn’t in Basingstoke.) 

 

Anyone who can remember going to the Savoy must also remember Loddon Lodge, the home of Miss MEC 

Morgan, next door. The River Loddon had caused part of the house to subside very noticeably, earning it 

the nickname of the “crooked house”. Basingstoke could hardly have had a house that looked more like a 

film set; Diana Stanley thought it would make a good illustration for the story of Hansel and Gretel.  It’s 

likely that they will also remember buying fish and chip suppers from WC Stevens & Sons, fried fish dealers 

next door but one to the cinema. That art deco style back plate to the fryer is quite something – very much in 
vogue with the great age of cinema, is it not?  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Page 7    Both the “crooked house” and Stevens’s shop were lost to the town centre development along 

with the Savoy. Have you any memories of the Savoy or of Basingstoke’s other first generation picture 

palaces, or of comparable cinemas elsewhere? Please write what you know for a future newsletter.   

A Summer outing remembered, by Isobel Archer 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In early July last year, I visited the north to spend a couple of weeks with friends.  Typically, with British 

weather, it rained for 10 of my days away.  Never mind – what better excuse than to find some new museums 

to visit.  

In Hawes just as the rain decided to chase away the morning’s weak sunshine, we made a quick dash to the 

Dales Countryside Museum, which is housed in the former Victorian railway station. Behind the station on a 

disused railway line sits a train, the carriages of which now form part of the museum, showcasing scenes of 

life in the Dales. 

Having spent some time learning about the hard life for the farmers, and how the whole family and 

community worked together, we moved on to a carriage which highlighted the community spirit which arose 

from this lifestyle.  The villagers enjoyed the dance after the sheep clipping was complete, or the harvest was 

safely gathered in. Other groups evolved, as diverse as sports or the famous Dales knitters.  Knitting was a 

very social occupation with groups gathering in one house, singing as they knit.  

Once we reached the end of the train, it was back inside to see the rest of the museum.  The Life Gallery 

covers archaeological finds and a fascinating introduction to the local elements, such as stone, wood and 

metal, used by local people over the centuries to survive in their environment.   

The remainder of the museum is known as the Hartley and Ingleby Gallery, named for the two friends who 

spent 50 years collecting material and items relating to rural life in Yorkshire.  Marie Hartley and Joan Ingleby 

not only collected all these fascinating items but also between them wrote 22 books, some of which are 

considered groundbreaking literary works. In 1979 they donated their vast collection to the North Riding 

County Council with the aim of creating a museum.  It was first known as the Upper Dales Folk Museum and 

in 1990 it was renamed the Dales Countryside Museum and soon after was transferred to the Yorkshire Dales 

National Parks Authority.  

 



Page 8             On entering the gallery, we found ourselves in a reconstructed lead mine, with images and 

objects that demonstrated just how hard it was to be a lead miner in the Dales, an occupation that had lasted 

from the times of the Romans until the early 20th century. Moving 

on we started to see all the aspects of rural life in the Dales.  From 

farming to the various skills and crafts that were essential to village 

life.  There were blacksmiths, tinsmiths, clockmakers, shoemakers, 

and not forgetting the knitters.   

There was also a display of a 19th century traditional kitchen. 

 

 

Village life had 

to be self-

sustaining. The 

farm not only 

provided the 

food needed 

but cheese and butter making could be used to boost the 

income. 

The life was tough, but the Dales people were hardy and 

got on with life without complaint.  It was a way of life 

that had been the same through the generations, and 

crafts and skills were similarly passed down. 

Walking through the gallery we came across a display all 

about the textiles of the Dales.  It became clear just how 

prolific knitting was in the Dales villages.  For centuries 

both men and women had been fast efficient wool spinners and became famous as glove knitters.  They were 

skilled in producing intricate patterns which are still sought after today. 

After a very pleasant few hours we found 

ourselves enjoying tea and scones in the 

café, and then a browse through the gift 

shop with a chance to buy a memento of 

the day, whether it was a pair of knitted 

gloves or some of the famous Wensleydale 

Cheese made in the nearby Creamery in 

Hawes.  

It turned out to be a very enjoyable day, 

despite the weather and if you ever find 

yourself in Wensleydale, North Yorkshire 

try and fit in a visit to Hawes and the Dales 

Countryside Museum. 

Copyright for the Museum exterior photo 

with The Dales Countryside Museum website. All other photos taken by the author.  

 



Page 9          Flight of Terror by David Stiles (based on an actual experience) 

 
Even with the windscreen wipers on full speed they could hardly cope with the ferocity of the rain lashing 

down on the windscreen of the Boeing airliner. With my shirt sticking to my back and perspiration pouring 

down my face, I wrestled the control column trying to keep the aircraft stable as it bucked in the violent 

storm. 

  Occasionally my eyes glanced away from the instrument panel displays into the inky blackness of the night 

outside, ‘Surely, I should be seeing those runway lights by now, ‘I said to myself. No, we still had 1000 feet to 

go down through the turbulent cloud the altimeter informed me. 

A cool hand crosses the flight deck, tapping me gently on my white knuckles. 

‘’A touch of a midwife if you don’t mind, please. You are over correcting,” advised the calm voice of the 

Captain.  

For a moment I froze. You could’ve cut the atmosphere with a knife! I tried to relax a little, but it was almost 

impossible, such was my tension.  The rain was now lashing down even harder, like ‘cats and dogs’! What a 

terrible night to be flying! 

Desperately, I was now chasing two needles on the indicator of the ‘Instrument Landing System’. When 

crossed in the middle of the indicator they would indicate that I was both on the centreline of the runway 

and also on the Glide Slope to the end of Heathrow’s runway. Currently, they were all over the place telling 

me that they were neither on the central line or the glideslope! 

Very slowly I wrestled with both needles until they were crossed in the middle.  I was now perfectly lined up, 

as they say “in the groove “for the landing. 

“Watch your speed “, advised the cool voice in the seat on my left. I adjusted the throttle levers gently. 

‘Ah, that’s better, “I whispered to myself.   Damn! There go those two needles wandering off again. Was I ever 

going to master this multitasking? 

Quickly, I re-trimmed the aircraft which restored some form of order again, but we were still in the blackness 

of a stormy night.  Suddenly, we broke out of the bottom of the clouds and there only 5 miles away, were the 

welcoming lights of Heathrow’s Left Runway. Crossing those two needles had indeed lined me up 

perfectly.  Now for the most difficult part of the flight, landing the aircraft smoothly and gently. 

“Haven’t we forgotten something? “queried the Captain. “I don’t recall this aircraft having skids, “ he 

quipped.  

OMG!  I had forgotten the most basic of landing procedures - the wheels and flaps! “Flaps 35, Gear down, 

“I called.  

The Captain responded immediately and lowered the flaps and the undercarriage levers. Three green lights 

then appeared assuring me that the wheels were down and locked.  Quickly, the end of the runway started 

rushing up towards me. Suddenly, the automated voice of the radio altimeter started counting down the last 

few feet of altitude.  

“50,40,30, 20. Retard! Retard! “the voice ordered.  

I quickly pulled the throttle levers fully back onto their engines idle tick over stops. I raised the nose of aircraft 

a little and we gently floated down onto the runway, main wheels first. The wheels bounced once, twice but 

then settled on the third contact with the tarmac. ‘Oh well, so much for a smooth touchdown! “I 

whispered.  There was then a flurry of hands as we quickly applied the speed airbrakes and lift dumpers. 



Page 10      Next came engine reverse thrust and finally the wheel brakes. The aircraft came gently to a halt 

near the                end of the runway.  Mr Cool ordered “I have control. “I confirmed his order as I eased back 

into my chair, a soaking and exhausted wreck. The aircraft was now in the expert hands of the Captain.  We 

slowly taxied towards the terminal. He parked perfectly.   With the engines shut down all was now peaceful 

and quiet on the flight deck, bar for the equipment slowly running down to a stop. 

“Now that wasn’t too bad, was it? “chuckled the Captain. “Just a few minor points to go over, “he 

suggested, as he opened his long list.  

As the two pilots walked away from the aircraft Captain Cool now had his hand gently on the co-pilot’s 

shoulder, and said, “Methinks you could use a strong cup of coffee, Dad”.  

Father and son now walked towards the vending machine. Behind them the six axis Boeing 737 flight 

simulator on hydraulic jacks, hissed as it slowly settled down onto its paws, just waiting for its next victim! 

Review: Alton’s Mills, written and published by Jane Hurst, 2024, pp 48, b&w maps and 

illustrations, paper covers with colour photo.  

In this her latest book, Alton archivist, Jane Hurst, formerly of the Curtis Museum, has applied her expertise 

to the subject of mills in Alton and between Alton and the Surrey border, identifying at least thirteen, mostly 

watermills, but including a windmill, a steam mill and horse mills, not all of them mills that ground corn to 

make flour.   

The horse mills ground oak bark to begin the process of making tannic acid for the tanning of leather at the 

several tanneries Alton had over the years. Much of this came from local trees felled to provide timber for 

the navy in the days of wooden ships. Orps Mill, the watermill closest to the source of the River Wey was a 

fulling mill. Fulling Mills drove hammers that pounded cloth in a trough filled with Fuller’s Earth to felt it, 

making it stronger and more waterproof. Then there were two paper mills, one of which, adjoining a corn 

mill and water powered at first, but later using steam and electricity, employed 104 workers in 1865, perhaps 

making it Alton’s largest single employer. In 1889 it produced 8 tons of paper a week, much of it high quality 

water-marked writing paper for sale in London.  

This is not primarily a technical book on milling, though we do get many fascinating glimpses of the 

technicalities along the way. In like manner to her other books, Jane’s main focus is on what can be learned 

from archival sources about ownership of these mills over the centuries and about their history as businesses. 

As such there are quotations from an intriguing variety of contemporary source material on almost every 

page including insurance documents, auction sales notice and reports and advertisements in local 

newspapers. For example, an 1865 insurance policy for the paper mill lists 

fixed machinery as rag dusting machine, lathes, water wheel, pumps, rag 

engines, pipes, cisterns, presses, sizing machines, steam pipes, glazing rollers, 

chests, knotters, hogs, vats and small tackle, machinery and all the going gear 

in the same valued at £133 with separate valuations for the building, the 

steam machinery and the stock.  

The paper mill closed in 1909 when its business was transferred to a new mill 

at Eynsford in Kent. Later the building was used by a manufacturer of 

batteries, then by a firm that made packaging. It was irreparably damaged by 

fire in 1985, and now flats stand on the site. Likewise, the full history of all 

the mills is covered including what if anything remains in situ. A generous 

selection of black and white illustrations, historic and recent, enhance the 

text, and maps including Ogilby’s strip maps of 1675, a tithe map of 1842 and  



page 11       various old OS maps help to pinpoint where the mills were located. Some readers may wish to 

know more than the text tells us about Jane’s sources; if so, she has invited them to email her for further 

information.  

Well produced and very modestly priced, this book will be liked by anyone with a special interest in the 

history of Alton and by everyone interested in industrial archaeology. Copies priced £3 are on sale at or can 

be sent by post, p/p £1 from Goldfinch Books, 24 High Street, Alton GU34 1BN or may be obtained direct 

from Jane herself, 82 The Butts, Alton GU34 1RD, (cheques to “Jane Hurst”). Email: janehurst1@gmail.com     

 

A Hook Historical Society initiative, from Paul Cluett 

With funding from Hook Historical Society, and drawing upon the Society’s digital archive, Dr Nick Masin of 

Hook has produced six posters depicting Hook as it was in 1911. Permission has kindly been given us to 

reproduce these in our newsletters and one is shown below. More examples will be reproduced in future 

newsletters.  

The Society was subsequently asked to produce a dozen A3 sized foam backed panels using the same material 

for Hook Primary School. These will be used with the two-year groups that study local history and are taken 

on history walks round the village. The Society is also in the process of getting copies of the old photos into 

The White Hart, the Elizabeth Hall and the Community Centre in Hook. 

 

 

mailto:janehurst1@gmail.com


Page 12                                        What’s on at the Willis 

Now until March 16: Basingstoke’s my home: local stories with global roots. Sainsbury Gallery. Community curated 
exhibition celebrating the different cultures that make Basingstoke such a special place in which to live.   
Now until Feb 9: A world of pure imagination, by Basingstoke Amateur Operatic Society. Basingstoke Gallery. A taster 
for the Society’s production of Charlie and the Chocolate Factory to be staged at the Haymarket from March 19-22. 
Jan 26, 2 pm, Sunday Tea and talk: The murder of Thomas Briggs, by Paul Stickler. Archaeology Gallery This murder 
in 1864, the first to happen on a British train, caused much fear and consternation. Was the man tried for it guilty? £7 
(includes tea/coffee/cake). To book please go on-line at   www.hampshireculture.org.uk/willis-museum-and-sainsbury-
gallery  or call in.  
Feb 15-23: Half term week: Trails and activities all week. 
Feb 20, 11.30 am and 2 pm: Family friendly story teller Amanda Kane Smith bringing stories with a winter/spring 
theme. Archaeology Gallery. £6 per child. Accompanying adults free. 
Feb 20, 7.30 pm: Friends’ meeting: Stratfield Saye House – a virtual tour, by Richard Bennett and Brig. Michael Aris. 
Archaeology Gallery 
Feb 23, 2 pm, Sunday tea and talk: Southampton boy evacuee and the World War 2 blitz, by David Stiles Archaeology 
Gallery. Book as for Jan 26.  
Mar 1-30: BcoT Annual Art Exhibition. Basingstoke Gallery. Showcasing the work of some very talented students 
Mar 20, 7.30 pm, Friends’ Meeting: The history and development of Southampton City Art Gallery and its permanent 
collection, by Tim Craven. Archaeology Gallery 
March 26 – June 29: Comedy Wildlife Photography Awards. Sainsbury Gallery. Keeping spirits high and hilarious, this 
exhibition, sponsored by Nikon, is one of the world’s most popular annual photography competitions.  
Mar 30, 2 pm. Sunday tea and talk: The British soldier, 1815-1915, by Ian Williams. Archaeology Gallery. Book as for 
Jan 26 
Apr 17, 7.30 pm, Friends’ Meeting : The history of Cadbury’s, by David Wickens. Archaeology Gallery 
Apr26 – June 1: From Hebrides to Hampshire, by local artist Jeremy Rossiter. Basingstoke Gallery 

May 19, 7.30 pm, Friends’ Meeting: The mysteries of Stonehenge, by Graham Loxton-Best. Archaeology Gallery 

Please keep an eye on the website for more event details. www.hampshireculture.org.uk/willis-museum-and-
sainsbury-gallery  

What’s on elsewhere 

Friends of the Curtis Museum and Allen Gallery, Alton. Meeting 7.30 pm at the Allen Gallery. No charge for non-

members but donations are welcome. Further information from Jane Hurst, 01420 86701 janehurst1@gmail.com 

Feb 13: History of the Basingstoke Canal, by Roger Cansdale 

Mar 13: The work of Hart Wildlife Rescue, by Robyn Leslie 

Apr 10: Technical aspects of the Dam Busters Raid, by Arthur Kearse 

May 8: AGM and Memories of the Palace Cinema, by Abbe Fletcher 

 

Basingstoke Archaeological and Historical Society (BAHS) www.bahsoc.org.uk 

Meeting at Church Cottage starting at 7.30 pm. Admission free for BAHS members., £3 for non-members. No need 

to pre-book.  Secretary Penny Martin, 01256 974212, bahsecretary@outlook.com 

Feb 3: Bits buried in pits: the St Mary Bourne horse harness hoard, by Dr Sophia Adams, British Museum 

NOTE: This will be an on-line talk. Details will be available via a QR code nearer the time. 

Mar 3:  Bluestone, bones and bombs: excavations at Boles Barrow on Salisbury Plain, by Richard Osgood, MBE, Senior 

Archaeologist for the Defence Infrastructure Organisation within the MOD 

Apr 7: To be advised. 

May 12:  Nightlife in eighteenth century Hampshire, by Professor Maria Hayward and Dr Julie Gammon, University of 

Southampton 

Tadley and District History Society (TADS) www.tadshistory.com 
Meeting on the second Monday of the month at Baughurst and Heath End Hall, Heath End Road RG26 5LU at 8.00 
pm. Free to members. Non-members £3.00.  

Feb 10: Spitfire production in Tadley, by Richard Brown 

Mar 10: It’s not all beer and skittles, by Sue Ellis. Gentle look at the history of beer, brewing and pubs 

Apr 14: Donnington Castle, Newbury, by David Peacock.  Long, eventful history of the castle and its inhabitants 

May 12: Battle of Hastings: Regime change 11th century style, by Mike Cooper 

http://www.hampshireculture.org.uk/willis-museum-and-sainsbury-gallery
http://www.hampshireculture.org.uk/willis-museum-and-sainsbury-gallery
http://www.hampshireculture.org.uk/willis-museum-and-sainsbury-gallery
http://www.hampshireculture.org.uk/willis-museum-and-sainsbury-gallery
mailto:janehurst1@gmail.com
http://www.bahsoc.org.uk/
mailto:bahsecretary@outlook.com
http://www.tadshistory.com/

