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THE RICHARD JEFFERIES SOCIETY (Registered Charity No 1042838) was 

founded in 1950 to promote appreciation and study of the writings of Richard 
Jefferies (1848-1887). 

Annual Membership runs from 1 July and is open to all on payment of the 
current subscription of £12 single or £14 couple (£8 students). Overseas 
Members incur additional postal charges of £5.  

Members receive spring and autumn newsletters along with a Journal. The 
annual report is included in the autumn newsletter. The Society has a library of 
ÂÏÏËÓ ÂÙ ÁÎÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ 2ÉÃÈÁÒÄ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓ ÓÔÏÒÅÄ ÁÔ -ÉÃÈÁÅÌ 3ÈÅÒ×ÏÏÄȭÓ ÈÏÍÅ in 
DevonȢ 4ÈÅ 3ÏÃÉÅÔÙȭÓ ÁÒÃÈÉÖÅÓ ÁÒÅ ÐÌÁÃÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 7ÉÌÔÓÈÉÒÅ Ǫ 3×ÉÎÄÏÎ (ÉÓÔÏÒÙ 
Centre, Chippenham, or are on display at the Richard Jefferies Museum. 
Activities include a spring meeting, a study day in summer, special outings, a 
Birthday Lecture and an Annual General Meeting. The Society awards an annual 
literary award for excellence in nature writing and provides a research bursary 
for projects that promote a new understanding of Richard Jefferies. 

  

 Hon. Sec. Jean Saunders 
   The Old Mill, Mill Drive, Foulsham,  
   Norfolk NR20 5RB 
   (  01362 683210 
   Email: info@richardjefferiessociety.co.uk  
   Website: http://richardjefferiessociety.co.uk   
 

 
 
NEWSLETTER: edited by Jean Saunders; and proof-read by Peter Robins. Views 
expressed are not necessarily those of the Society. The deadline to submit 
material for the Autumn  2018 Newsletter is 25 August  2018. Please send your 
contributions, preferably by email, to the Hon. Secretary as above.  
 

The Society is most grateful to Janice Lingley for collecting and collating the 
Ȭ#ÉÔÉÎÇÓ ÏÆ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ÓÅÃÔÉÏÎȢ Please email your contributions to 
citings@richardjefferiessociety.co.uk. Thanks also to Ray Morse who is 
maintaining the newspaper-cuttings album.  

mailto:R.Jefferies_Society@tiscali.co.uk
http://richardjefferiessociety.co.uk/
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It is with deep regret that we record the death of Sheila Povey, Honorary Vice President. 
She was one of our most active Swindon-based members whose knowledge of Swindon 
history was second to none. See pp.10-11. 

mailto:R.Jefferies_Society@tiscali.co.uk
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FROM THE CHAIR 
 

John Price 
 

his is the third year that our Literary Award for Nature Writing has been 
held, and the organisation of the process of selection has evolved 

significantly over that period of time. In the first year, we were dependent 
entirely on nominations from members of the Society, and the number of books 
to be read was in single figures. We also, naively, purchased a single copy of 
each of those books, that were then circulated in turn to the judges. 

For the second year of the Award, Angus Maclennan of the White Horse 
Bookshop in Marlborough came on board. He both doubled the prize money to 
£1,000, and was able to offer much wise advice and help in contacting 
publishers, and asking them to put forward titles for consideration. As a result 
of this, the number of books to be considered increased considerable; and 
Richard Stewart, (who has most efficiently and competently managed the short-
listing process), and I looked through all the titles ɀ which this time were 
submitted gratis by the publishers ɀ and then circulated the single copy of each 
short-listed title to the judging panel.  

This year, we have advanced further along the learning curve concerning 
literary awards. In addition to the initial copies submitted by publishers, and 
suggested by members; when the short-list had been agreed, I requested 
another 6 complimentary copies from each publisher, so that a complete set 
could be given to each judge ɀ and the publishers responded with delight and 
alacrity. 

I felt bold enough to take this last step when I learned from one of our 
Council Members that any books short-listed for the Wainwright P rize 
(sponsored by the BBC and The National Trust) have to pay around £800 for the 
privilege; a requirement that in my view clearly discriminates against small 
publishers, and the increasing number of self-published books. I did not believe 
that asking for six free copies was likely to be nearly as off-putting to authors 
and publishers ɀ and so it proved. 

This year we had 27 nominations, which was a challenging task. Fortunately, 
when Richard and I looked at the books, some could be eliminated straight 
away. Some publishers are much better than others in deciding which books 
might reasonably qualify for our category of award, and others seem, almost in 
desperation, to submit any title that might seem relevant, irrespective of 
content. 

Part of the reason for this increase in numbers is the ever-increasing number 
ÏÆ Ȭnatureȭ books published. Many of these can be categorised as follows: 
ȬEscape to the Countryȭ titles. These are written by people, who for very valid 

reasons, have decided to leave a large city (usually London) to take up residence 

T 
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in a remote (to them) part of the British Isles. They struggle with the weather, 
the lack of facilities, and the locals; but ofÔÅÎ ÆÉÎÄ ÓÏÌÁÃÅ ÉÎ ÄÉÓÃÏÖÅÒÉÎÇ Ȭwildlifeȭ. 
Some of these are very good (e.g. Common Ground by Rob Cowen ), but most 
are self-centred and superficial. 
ȬJourneyȭ titles. The authors of these books have decided to undertake a 

journey along some specific route. We have recently considered; an author 
walking North at the same pace as Spring moves north (which on the face of it 
sounds a very boring journey); an author following the complete route of the 
original Ridgeway from south coast to Norfolk (who cheated by frequently 
returning home for lengthy periods); and this year, an author who walked the 
route to be taken (and destroyed) by HS2. This latter was interesting, as it was 
time limited ɀ and he did quote Richard Jefferies on several occasions ɀ but did 
not make the short-list.  
ȬCollectionȭ titles. In these books, the author has set out to find and report on 

every species of a particular group in a limited geographical area; these have 
included butterflies, orchids, and bees. 

All these categories may well inspire certain individuals to get out into the 
countryside and emulate the authors, but many of the books are rather self-
satisfied and idiosyncratic, and therefore cannot truly be said to bÅ ÒÅÁÌ ȬÎÁÔÕÒÅ-
×ÒÉÔÉÎÇȭ. 

Occasionally, odd titles may be submitted, which are excellent in many ways, 
but cannot be considered for our Award. One such this year, which I really 
enjoyed was a book titled The Plant Messiah, and was the autobiography of a 
remarkable young Spaniard, bÒÏÕÇÈÔ ÕÐ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭs small holding in 
Northern Spain, who has developed a remarkable talent for plant propagation, 
and is now a vital member of the relevant team at Kew. He has now saved more 
species of water-lily from extinction than were known to ex ist 20 years ago. It 
was not short-listed because the literary style was somewhat clumsy, and the 
book was about very specific botanical fields ɀ in which I happen to be 
interested, but the average reader might find tedious. It was, however, a much 
more worthy work than many of the journalistic titles now being churned out 
by established authors. 

One very encouraging aspect of our reading-for-short-list activities, however, 
is the frequency with which Richard JefferieÓ ÉÓ ÑÕÏÔÅÄȢ !ÌÔÈÏÕÇÈ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ 
books can hardly be said to be popularly read, many authors do know his work, 
and do draw on relevant quotations in their publications ɀ and I don't think 
that they are yet including these in the hope of making the short-list! The 
frequency of Jefferies referenceÓ ÃÁÎ ÂÅ ÊÕÄÇÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ Ȭ#ÉÔÁÔÉÏÎÓȭ section of 
this Newsletter compiled by Janice Lingley. 

... continued on p.44 
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FROM THE SECRETARY 
Jean Saunders 

 

embership renewal forms for 2018-2019 will be sent out with the Journal in 
June that has already been printed as a 150pp. paperback with articles 

related to views of Jefferies as seen from abroad.   
The Society has lost its storage facility for the fifth time in under five years. 

Stocks of some of our *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ titles are very low but I encourage Members to 
take advantage of new books on offer that the Society has published under its 
Petton Books imprint.  

I am reminded of a letter that Samuel Looker wrote to Frances Gay in 1963. 
Mr. Looker quotes figures for the sales of his editions of Richard Jefferiesȭ ×ÏÒËÓ 
as follows: 

 

1. Published by Lutterworth : The Old House at Coate, (6000 copies); Richard 
*ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ,ÏÎÄÏÎ, (10,000); The Spring of the Year, (7000); The Open Air, The Life of 
the Fields, and Field and Hedgerow, (6500 each); Wild Life in a Southern County, 
(7000). 
2. Published by Constable: Richard *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ %ÎÇÌÁÎÄ, (30,000. 7 impressions); 
2ÉÃÈÁÒÄ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ #ÏÕÎÔÒÙÓÉÄÅ, (6000). 
3. Published by Phoenix House: Chronicles of the Hedges, (6000); Field and Farm, 
(2000); The Richard Jefferies Companion, (5000). 

A total of around 110,000 copies (including The Worthing Cavalcade 
publications) were in circulation.  
 

These sales figures are very impressiveȢ ) ÈÏÐÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ 
benefitted from the sales.  

Given that the Societyȭs publications are printed in very low numbers (usually 
no more than 100) and we have a membership of well over 200, it is sad that we 
struggle to sell our meagre stocks when so much time and effort has gone into 
publishing them .  

Thanks to those of you who bought Volume I of A Peculiarly English Genius; 
!ÎÄÒÅ× 2ÏÓÓÁÂÉȭs magnificent biography of Richard Jefferies. Volume II is half-
way complete and this book is likely to cover Jefferiesȭ years of struggle from 
1867-78. Volume I draws together information about Jefferies from diverse 
ÓÏÕÒÃÅÓȢ !Ó *ÁÎÉÃÅ ,ÉÎÇÌÅÙ ÒÅÍÁÒËÅÄ ȬÔÈÅ ÏÖÅÒÁÌÌ ÓÔÒÕÃÔÕÒÅ ÉÓ ÂÒÉÌÌÉÁÎÔȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ 
×ÒÉÔÉÎÇ ÓÔÙÌÅ ÖÅÒÙ ÒÅÁÄÁÂÌÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÇÒÅÁÔ ÑÕÏÔÅÓȭȢ  

Please support the Society by buying the biography and some of the back-
issues listed on our Mail Order page (see pp.34-5) that are on special offer. 
There are still some surplus second-hand books from our library listed in the 
Spring 2017 newsletter (pp.29-33) that might still be available. Sales will not only 
help the Society's funds but will also relieve our storage problems. Thanks to 
those of you who have bought copies of all our publications ɀ it is much 
appreciated.  

M 
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BIRTHDAY LECTURE 2017 
ȬSeeking the Beyond: Materiality versus Spirituality in Jefferies & Hardyȭ by 
Roger Ebbatson. 4 November 2017, Liddington Village Hall.  

 

n audience of twenty seven people listened to Roger Ebbatson compare the 
ÃÏÎÃÅÐÔ ÏÆ ÓÐÉÒÉÔÕÁÌ ÔÒÁÎÓÃÅÎÄÅÎÃÅ ÏÒ ȬÔÈÅ "ÅÙÏÎÄȭ ÉÎ The Dewy Morn (1884) 

and Tess of the Dȭ5ÒÂÅÒÖÉÌÌÅÓ ɉΫβγάɊȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÁÒÇÕÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÎ (ÁÒÄÙȭÓ ÎÏÖÅÌ 4ÅÓÓȭÓ 
deeply intuitive pantheistic vision takes the form of a species of sun-worship, 
her sense of projecting the soul out of the body which reaching its apotheosis in 
the sun-drenched ambience of Talbothays dairy, and climactically in the famous 
garden-ÓÃÅÎÅȢ 3ÕÂÓÅÑÕÅÎÔÌÙȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÓÕÇÇÅÓÔÅÄȟ !ÎÇÅÌȭÓ ×ÅÄÄÉÎÇ-night rejection 
of the heroine leads to her subjugation as a labouring field-woman in the bleak 
winter environs of Flintcomb -Ash and the resultant extinguishing of her 
visionary perspective. It is ironically at the heathen temple of the sun, 
3ÔÏÎÅÈÅÎÇÅȟ ÔÈÁÔ 4ÅÓÓ ÆÁÌÌÓ ÖÉÃÔÉÍ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÁÇÅÎÔÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÄÅÒÎ ÓÔÁÔÅȢ (ÁÒÄÙȭÓ 
ultimately tragic depiction, it was suggested, stands in marked contrast to the 
buoyant spiritual afflatus experienced by the heroine of The Dewy Morn, Felise 
Goring. Whilst this novel, like Tess, powerfully renders the exigencies of land-
tenure and the late-19C agricultural depression, here the note of joyful 
pantheism is maintained in a text which finely embodies what has been termed 
*ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ÁÄÏÐÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ȬÔÈÅ ÍÁÎÔÌÅ ÏÆ ÔÒÁÎÓÃÅÎÄÅÎÔÁÌÉÓÔ ÎÁÔÕÒÅ ÐÒÉÅÓÔȭȢ "ÏÔÈ ÎÏÖÅÌÓ 
potently combine late-19C Naturalist and Symbolist techniques, but whilst 
(ÁÒÄÙȭÓ ÉÍÍÅÎÓÅ ÌÉÔÅÒÁÒÙ ÓÕÃÃÅÓÓ ×ÁÓ ÃÁÒÅÆÕÌÌÙ ÁÃÈÉÅÖÅÄ ÔÈrough manipulation 
ÏÆ ÌÉÎÅÁÒ ÎÁÒÒÁÔÉÖÅȟ ÐÌÏÔ ÁÎÄ ÃÈÁÒÁÃÔÅÒȟ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ÒÅÌÁÔÉÖÅ ÆÁÉÌÕÒÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÕÌÔÕÒÁÌ 
market-place paradoxically offered him a greater expressive freedom to explore 
ÁÎÄ ÐÒÏÐÏÕÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÅÃÓÔÁÔÉÃ ÓÅÎÓÅ ÏÆ ȬÅÔÅÒÎÉÔÙ ÎÏ×ȭȟ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ×ÈÉÃÈ ȬÔÈÅ "ÅÙÏÎÄȭ 
×ÏÕÌÄ ÏÖÅÒÃÏÍÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÎÄÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ȬÁÄÍÉÎÉÓÔÅÒÅÄ ÓÏÃÉÅÔÙȭ ÏÆ ÍÏÄÅÒÎÉÔÙȢ 

Mr . Ebbatson circulated hand-outs of the readings he referred to and an 
interesting discussion continued regarding the merits of the two authors.  

 
HOW DID YOU DISCOVER RICHARD JEFFERIES AND THE 

RICHARD JEFFERIES SOCIETY? 
ÅÃÔÏÒ 7ÅÌÄÏÎ ×ÒÉÔÅÓȡ Ȭ-Ù ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ÏÎÃÅ ÆÏÕÎÄ Á ÃÏÐÙ ÏÆ 2ÉÃÈÁÒÄ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ 
writings in compilation at the White Cliffs of Dover , and the following 

Christmas I was given a copy of Bevis. My favourite books growing up were 
Swallows and Amazons and those of Enid Blyton and so Bevis appealed greatly 
to me. When I later became interested in Watership Down and The Plague Dogs 
by Richard Adams, I read Wood Magic and so it seemed that whatever my 
intellectual occupation, Jefferies could complement it somehow. 

In the last year I visited Coate Water and it was there, where Bevis and Mark 
played, my interest in the author became more deeply felt and later, whilst 

A 

H 
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searching for a particular edition of Amaryllis at the Fair, I came into contact 
×ÉÔÈ -ÒȢ *ÏÈÎ 0ÒÉÃÅ ÆÒÏÍ ×ÈÏÍ ) ÌÅÁÒÎÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÏÃÉÅÔÙȢȭ 

 

ÏÌÉÎ #ÏÒËÅÒÔÏÎ ÈÁÓ ÂÅÅÎ Á ÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÓÉÎÃÅ ΫγαβȢ (Å ÓÁÉÄȡ Ȭ) ÓÔÉÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÅ 
original letter dated November 3

rd
, 1978, from Cyril Wright, Hon. Secretary 

at the time, in response to my enquiry about the society, and a follow up letter 
dated November 9

th
 acknowledging receipt of my first subscription of 80p(!). I 

believe I have a complete set of newsletters, annual reports and journals since 
then, plus a few flyers for new publications and copies of some talks and articles 
produced by the society. Andrew RossabiȭÓ ÂÉÏÇÒÁÐÈÙ ÓÅÎÔ ÍÅ ÂÁÃË ÔÏ ÒÅÒÅÁÄ 
some of these and there are many delights contained in them, long forgotten. 

My interest in Richard Jefferies followed on from discovering Henry 
7ÉÌÌÉÁÍÓÏÎȭÓ ÂÏÏËÓ ÉÎ Á ,ÏÎÄÏÎ ÌÉÂÒÁÒÙ ÎÅÁÒ ×ÈÅÒÅ ) ×ÏÒËÅÄȢ 2ÅÁÄÉÎÇ 
Williamson inevitably led me to Richard Jefferies, a route I know common to 
many other members. I think I found out about the society through an advert in 
the Countryman ÍÁÇÁÚÉÎÅȢȭ 

 

JEFFERIES LODGE 
ohn Kennett supplied details of a planned retirement home complex in 
Eltham ÔÈÁÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÎÁÍÅÄ Ȭ*ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓ ,ÏÄÇÅȭ (48-60 Footscray Road) and is 

being built by Churchill Retirement Living. The site is directly across the road 
from where Jefferies lived from 1884-5 ɀ then known as 14 Victoria Road but 
now 59 &ÏÏÔÓÃÒÁÙ 2ÏÁÄȢ ! ÂÌÕÅ ÐÌÁÑÕÅ ×ÁÓ ÅÒÅÃÔÅÄ ÏÎ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ÒÅÎÔÅÄ ÈÏÍÅ ÉÎ 
1986 and he would still recognise the building, if not the setting. However the 
memory would not have been a happy one for it was here that Richard Oliver 
Launcelot, his son born in Brighton on 18 July 1883, died suddenly of meningitis. 

Churchill w as granted planning permission to build 38 one and two-bedroom 
apartments about a year ago and these are now advertised with an average price 
of £410,000 to £560,000!  

John Kennett had previously written about the development site for Senine 
magazine in September 2016. HÅ ×ÒÉÔÅÓȡ Ȭ5ÎÔÉÌ Ϋγΰί ɏÉÔ ×ÁÓɐ ÔÈÅ ÓÉÔÅ ÏÆ 7ÏÏÄÆÏÒÄ 
Lodge, a centuries old property standing on Crown land. It was enlarged in 
Victorian times and had a rear garden and a coach house and stable alongside 
the house. Until the area was developed in the mid-nineteenth century ... [it 
was] then known as Pitfield Cottage. ... Jefferies would have been familiar with 
ÔÈÅ ÌÏÄÇÅ ÐÁÒÔÉÃÕÌÁÒÌÙ ×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÎÏÔÅÄ ȰÓÉØ ÈÅÒÏÎÓ ÆÌÙÉÎÇ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄÓ #ÈÉÓÌÅÈÕÒÓÔȱȢȭ  

Jefferies certainly wouldn't recognise it any longer and it went through many 
changes after the lodge was pulled down that include a motor repair garage, a 
coach garage and offices. During all this time a pillar box stood on the 
pavement. Jefferies, no doubt, posted many letters and manuscripts from this 
conveniently positioned facility across the road.  

C 

J 
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TO THOSE DEPARTED: SHEILA POVEY 
 

 
 

John and Sheila Povey, outside Coate Farm circa 1998 
 

heila Constance Povey, née Reeves, was born in Swindon in 1927. Sheila, who 
was related to Jefferies via the Baden family, was a schoolteacher by 

profession although started her working life in the Swindon Tax Office. An 
expert on the history of Swindon, she carried out much valuable research on 
both the town and the Jefferies family.  

She and husband John were mainstays of the Society for many years. Both 
were key-holders to the Coate Museum and always ready to help, whether it 
was offering the use of their home for Council meetings, putting up members 
overnight or showing visitors around the Museum. Andrew Rossabi recounts:  

 

Sheila was always most welcoming and hospitable, and used to ply me with 
sandwiches, cakes and tea after the meeting to fortify me for my journey back to 
London.  )Ô ×ÁÓ ÓÈÅ ×ÈÏ ÐÏÉÎÔÅÄ ÏÕÔ ÁÎ ȬÁÌÌ-ÇÒÅÅÎȭ ɉÉȢÅȢ ÁÌÌ ÇÒÁÓÓɊ ÒÏÕÔÅ ÂÁÃË ÆÒÏÍ 
Farleigh Crescent to the coach-stop opposite the Museum. She was interested in 
the walks I had taken in the morning before the meeting and most informative 
about local history. She was a warm, open-hearted, friendly, and extremely 
generous person. 
 

It is thanks to them that  we have so many photographs of Jefferies-related 
material. For many years Sheila and John were Executive Council members and 
3ÈÅÉÌÁ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ 3ÏÃÉÅÔÙȭs membership secretary.  The couple can be seen in the 
Ȭ*ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓ ,ÁÎÄȭ ÆÉÌÍ ÍÁÄÅ ÂÙ *ÏÈÎ 7ÅÂÂ ÉÎ άΪΪΫ ÆÏÒ the Society. 

S 
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3ÈÅÉÌÁ ÍÅÔ *ÏÈÎ ×ÈÅÎȟ ÁÓ Á ÙÏÕÎÇ ÐÌÕÍÂÅÒȟ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ×ÏÒËÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÐÁÒÅÎÔȭÓ 
house. Sheila was toiling over a needlework exercise in smocking stitch for her 
school homework. John offered help ɀ his Aunt Mag had been making smock 
garments for years. 5ÎÄÅÒ *ÏÈÎȭÓ ÔÕÔÅÌÁÇÅ 3ÈÅÉÌÁ ÂÅÃÁÍÅ ÖÅÒÙ ÁÄÅÐÔ ÁÔ ÓÍÏÃËÉÎÇ 
ɀ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÈÅÒ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌ ÆÁÒÍÅÒȭÓ ÓÍÏÃËÓ ÉÓ ÄÉÓÐÌÁÙÅÄ ÏÎ Á ÄÕÍÍÙ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ 2ÉÃÈÁÒÄ 
*ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓ -ÕÓÅÕÍ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÄÁÉÒÙÍÁÉÄȭÓ ÂÏÎÎÅÔ ÓÈÅ ÍÁÄÅȢ 

Sheila and John married in 1948 and moved to a house in Edinburgh Street, 
where their sons Robert and Ian were born. The Swindon Ex-3ÅÒÖÉÃÅÍÅÎȭÓ 
Housing Society, which the Poveys had joined, was short of a plumber for their 
project of self-build homes. John became their plumber; the Farleigh Crescent 
houses were soon built; and John and Sheila moved into Number 20, where they 
stayed.  

When John died in February 2008, the Society planted a white damask rose 
in the Coate Farm back garden ɀ not only a favourite rose of Richard Jefferies 
but as a thank-you to John and Sheila for all they had done for the Museum and 
*ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ÍÅÍÏÒÙȢ The rose is still thriving and has beautifully-scented blooms.  

Sheila became housebound and was unable to get to meetings. At the last 
one she attended, she picked up a book for sale at the back of the room. It was 
The Ragged Trousered Philanthropists, and she said that it sent shivers down her 
spine ɀ it was one of the first (if not the first) book that John had suggested she 
might like to read. She said that she almost felt that John had put the book 
there for her. We missed her contributions and her knowledge. As an active 
member of the Friends of Alfred Williams, her absence was sorely missed there 
too. She was made an Honorary Vice President of the Society in recognition of 
her work.  

After a sudden decline in her health, Sheila passed away peacefully at home 
on 20 December 2017.  

Her funeral service ×ÁÓ ÈÅÌÄ ÁÔ 3Ô -ÁÒÙȭÓ ÃÈÕÒÃÈȟ ,ÙÄÉÁÒÄ 4ÒÅÇÏÚÅ ÏÎ 
Wednesday 3 January 2018. John Price, Sheila and Ray Morse and Roy Burton of 
the Richard Jefferies Society were in attendance. John Price supplied a copy of 
the Order of Service that was beautifully illustrated by two of her grandchildren 
who had drawn butterflies, flowers and an o×Ì ×ÈÉÌÓÔ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ÆÁÍÏÕÓ ×ÏÒÄÓȡ Ȭ)Ô 
is eternity now. I am in the midst of it. It is about me in the sunshine; I am in it 
as the butterfly in the light -ÌÁÄÅÎ ÁÉÒȢȢȢȭ ÁÐÐÅÁÒÅÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÓÉÄÅ ÃÏÖÅÒȢ 4ÈÅ 
service included dedications from her family, prayers and readings from The 
Story of My Heart. Her sons composed and read out a Eulogy that is available to 
members (email the Hon. Sec). The committal took place in a private service at 
Kingsdown Crematorium. Family and friends were then invited to the Tawny 
Owl, Taw Hill, to celebrate her life.  

We shall miss her.  
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STUDY DAY  
SATURDAY 23 June 2018 

 

Samuel Looker and Richard Jefferies 
 

At the Richard Jefferies Museum, Coate 
 

PROGRAMME 
 
10.30  Doors open and refreshments.  
 

11.00  Welcome.  
 

 John  Price will give a background to Looker and an introduction 
 ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÐÕÂÌÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÔÔÅÒȭÓ ×ÏÒËȢ  !ÔÔÅÎÄÅÅÓ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ 
 make contributions from these writings by reading extracts chosen 
 in advance. (Main books listed on p.7 of this newsletter.) 
 

1.00-2.00  Lunch break. Bring a packed lunch. 
 

2.00 Readings continue and discussion. 
 

3.15  Refreshments. 
 

3.45  Depart. 
 

For those unable to attend but would like to make a written contribution for the 
Chairman to read out, please send it to John Price. !Î ÁÒÔÉÃÌÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ,ÏÏËÅÒȭÓ 
previously unrecorded life follows on p.13 along with his obituary in The Times. 
The Society produced a Tribute to Looker in 1980 that can be downloaded at  
http://richardjefferiessociety.co.uk/articles/39_Tribute_Looker.pdf  
 

 
 

Samuel Looker  
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THE LESSER-KNOWN SAMUEL J. LOOKER 
 

John Rudge 
 

ometimes one learns things in a most unexpected way. In this short note I 
will tell of some lesser-known details of the early life of Samuel J. Looker and 

how this information first came to light.  It seems that eight handwritten lines of 
unknown verse in an obscure book, the signature of an unknown person and a 
date can take you a long way. 
 

Some Background  
/Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅȟ ,ÏÏËÅÒȭÓ ÒÏÌÅ ÉÎ ÂÒÉÎÇÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÐÕÂÌÉÃ ÁÔÔÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒËÓ ÏÆ 2ÉÃÈÁÒÄ 

Jefferies is well known and well documented. All members of the Richard 
Jefferies Society will be very aware of this, but, even so, I ÁÍ ÔÏÌÄ ÔÈÁÔȟ Ȭ) ÄÏÎȭÔ 
think that we know that much about Looker, the young man. We know him 
ÆÒÏÍ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ΫγήΪÓ ÏÎ×ÁÒÄÓȭ (Jean Saunders, pers. comms.). 

So, what do we know about Looker, the young man? 
He was born in Hornsey, North London in February 1888, the only son of 

3ÁÍÕÅÌ ÁÎÄ %ÌÉÚÁ ,ÏÏËÅÒȢ 3ÁÍÕÅÌ ÓÅÎÉÏÒ ×ÁÓ Á ÇÒÏÃÅÒȭÓ ÁÓÓÉÓÔÁÎÔ ×ÈÏ ÌÁÔÅÒ 
became a coal agent. 

His love of nature in general and of Richard Jefferies work in particular was 
awoken at an early age as his maternal grandparents lÉÖÅÄ ÉÎ Ȭa very beautiful 
ÒÕÓÔÉÃ ÕÎÓÐÏÉÌÔ ÓÐÏÔȭ near Danbury, in Essex. He was just over 13 when he first 
ÒÅÁÄ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ The Story of My Heart ÁÎÄ ÒÅÓÏÌÖÅÄ ÔÏ Ȭdevote all my energies to 
making his creative and consoling work more widely known and apprecÉÁÔÅÄȭ 
(Looker, 1948). 

Looker married Caroline Finney in Hackney in 1910 and in 1911 he was 
×ÏÒËÉÎÇ ÁÓ Á #ÙÃÌÅ -ÅÒÃÈÁÎÔȭÓ 3ÁÌÅÓÍÁÎȢ 4ÈÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ÌÉÖÅÄ ÉÎ 3ÔÏËÅ .Å×ÉÎÇÔÏÎȟ 
North London. So far, so well known. 

 

Some New Insights  
The years 1911-1914 were times of enormous political and industrial ferment in 

Britain aÎÄ .ÏÒÔÈ ,ÏÎÄÏÎ ×ÁÓ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ȬÈÏÔÓÐÏÔÓȭ. Suffragettes, anarchists, 
socialists, syndicalists and peace activists were all active in the area. From 1913 
the North London Herald League (commonly known as the Northern Division 
Herald League) acted as a home for many of the disparate groups. As one of its 
leading activisÔÓ ×ÒÏÔÅ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÁÕÔÏÂÉÏÇÒÁÐÈÙȟ ȬThe League had thrown its net 
wide and we had a membership of active militant people ɀ not all militant about 
the same things, but in sympathy with all rebel causes, all movements of the 
ÏÐÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÄÏ×ÎÔÒÏÄÄÅÎȭ (Fox, 1937). 

S 
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The First World War was approaching, an episode so horrific that it would 
change the lives of millions ɀ and Samuel Looker was no exception. And this is 
where my personal introduction to Samuel J. Looker came in. 

I had been researching and collecting literature from the various left-wing 
groups that went on to form the Communist Party of Great Britain in 1920. One 
of the books I purchased was a poetry book titled The Red Dawn: A Book of 
Verse for Revolutionaries and Others. The author is the revolutionary socialist 
AlbÅÒÔ 9ÏÕÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÐÕÂÌÉÓÈÅÒ ÉÓ ȬThe Northern DivisÉÏÎ (ÅÒÁÌÄ ,ÅÁÇÕÅȭ. At 
the time of its publicatiÏÎ ÉÎ ΫγΫί ÔÈÉÓ ÂÏÏË ÓÏÌÄ ×ÅÌÌ Ȭȣ×Å found that 
everywhere ɀ especially in the militant centres of South Wales and in Glasgow ɀ 
the book was in demand. They were ordered by the hundred. It was, indeed, an 
authÅÎÔÉÃ ÅØÐÒÅÓÓÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÒÅÖÏÌÔȭ (Fox, 1937). 

One of the purchasers of the book was Samuel J. Looker ɀ I know because it 
is his personal copy that I now own! What is more interesting is that Looker has 
ÈÁÎÄ×ÒÉÔÔÅÎ ÈÉÓ Ï×Î ÐÏÅÔÉÃ ÔÒÉÂÕÔÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÏËȭÓ ÁÕÔÈÏÒ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÖÅÒÓÏ ÏÆ ÍÙ ÃÏÐÙ 
as follows: 

 

To Albert  Young  
O Rebel poet singing in the night  
With  scorn of bloated greed and iron might.  
Hater of shams, prophet of high desire  
and noble purpose lit  at &ÒÅÅÄÏÍȭÓ fire. 
At last shall dawn the day whereof you dream. 
A hideous nightmare shall the old time seem. 
Brother and comrade, blithely  to the fight. 
First in the conflict,  waiting for the light.  
 

The poem is signed by Samuel Looker in his distinctive handwriting and 
dated by him 24

th
 December 1915. It was this poem that set me on this quest to 

discover more about him and, given the tenor of his poem, to try and define his 
political viewpoint . 

The avowedly revolutionary British Socialist Party (BSP) was formed at a 
Socialist Unity Conference in Salford in 1911. It held its first Annual Conference 
in Manchester in May 1912. My first political surprise was to discover that 
Looker was the Stoke Newington branch delegate to this first conference. Not 
only that, but he put himself up for election to the BSP Executive Committee, 
albeit unsuccessfully. 

It cannot be proved, but it seems highly likely that Looker knew Albert 
Young ɀ they both lived in the same part of London, they both were (or had 
been) members of the BSP, they were both acquainted with the North London 
Herald League (NLHL), they were both poets and I personally feel that his 
poetic tribute displays a certain familiarity.  



15 

 

The year 1916 was to be a testing one for Looker ɀ it was the year that 
conscription was introduced. By this time Samuel and Caroline had a young 
family and he was working as a Correspondence Clerk in an export warehouse. 

The socialist movement had split, both in Britain and abroad in 1914 at the 
start of the war, between a small minority opposed to war and the majority 
(including the Labour Party in Britain) that sided with their own government.  
The NLHL was staunchly anti-war and many of its members became 
Conscientious Objectors (COs). The main organisation for COs was the No-
Conscription Fellowship (NCF) and it had branches in North London, including 
one based on the NLHL. Looker was a member of the Hackney branch of the 
NCF and became a CO in 1916. He was one of over 16000 men to claim 
exemption from military service under the ȬConscience of Clauseȭ of the 1916 
Conscription Act and will have successfully fought his claim at the required 
Milita ry Service Tribunal. 

There were three categories of CO: 
1. Absolutist ɀ unwilling to take part in any aspect of the war 
2. Alternativist ɀ prepared to undertake alternative civilian work not under any 
military control. Tribunals had power to exempt them fr om military service on 
condition that they actually did this work  
3. Non-combatants ɀ prepared to accept call-up into the army, but not to be 
trained to use weapons, or indeed have anything to do with weapons at all. 
Tribunals had power to put these men on the military register on this basis. 

Looker was in the second category, statÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÐÒÅÐÁÒÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÏ ȬWork 
of National Importanceȭ in forestry. His entry as a CO on the Pearce Register at 
the Imperial War Museum can be viewed here: 

https://search.livesofthefirstworldwar.org/record?id=GBM/CONSOBJ/8939 
,ÏÏËÅÒȭÓ ÅÎÔÒÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 0ÅÁÃÅ 0ÌÅÄÇÅ 5ÎÉÏÎȭÓ Ȭ-ÅÎ 7ÈÏ 3ÁÉÄ .Ï 0ÒÏÊÅÃÔȭ 

database is here: http://menwhosaidno.org/men/men_files/l/looker_samuel.html  

One of those who pushed strÏÎÇÌÙ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÃÌÕÓÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ȬConscience of 
#ÌÁÕÓÅȭ in the 1916 Conscription Act was the Quaker and Liberal M.P. for West 
Leeds Thomas Edmund Harvey (1875-1955). 

Samuel Looker wrote to T.E. Harvey on the 1
st
 March 1916 and the letter is 

held with T.E. (ÁÒÖÅÙȭÓ #ÏÎÓÃÉÅÎÔÉÏÕÓ /ÂÊÅÃÔÏÒÓ ÃÏÒÒÅÓÐÏÎÄÅÎÃÅ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ 3ÏÃÉÅÔÙ 
of Friends Library in London. The letter is important for its description of 
,ÏÏËÅÒȭÓ ÆÅÅÌÉÎÇÓ ÁÓ ÃÏÎÓÃÒÉÐÔÉÏÎ ×ÁÓ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÉÎÔÒÏÄÕÃÅÄȢ 

Looker commenced his letter by thanking Harvey for his stanÄ ÉÎ Ȭ4ÈÅ (ÏÕÓÅȭ 
and saying that no matter how it seems now, he will be proved right in the end. 

Looker then turns to his own position and writes: 
 

I do not desire to become a martyr. I am not good enough or brave enough, but I am 
determined come what may, punishment, prison or firing squad, that I will not take 
part in the war under military authority, nor will I take a military oath of any 

https://search.livesofthefirstworldwar.org/record?id=GBM/CONSOBJ/8939
http://menwhosaidno.org/men/men_files/l/looker_samuel.html
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description. I feel in my heart that war is wrong whatever its pretext, I believe that all 
men are brothers apart from any question of nationality. I try to carry out the 
commands of Christ when He gave a new law to the world, the law of love. How can I 
then take the life of another man at the bidding of a government? And would that not 
be the real cowardice, to put my conviction on one-side because of any punishment I 
may have to undergo if I refuse the bidding of the military machine (Looker, 1916a). 
 

For those wishing to know more about the political milieu in which Looker 
lived and worked I recommend Ken 7ÅÌÌÅÒȭÓ ÂÏÏË $ÏÎȭÔ ÂÅ Á 3ÏÌÄÉÅÒȦ 4ÈÅ 
Radical Anti-War Movement in North London 1914-1918 (Weller, 1985). 

Samuel Looker published four volumes of poetry during the war years 1914-
1918. Songs of the Wayside (1916), Slaves of the Sword and other Verses (1917), A 
,ÏÖÅÒȭÓ Rosary: Love and Nature Lyrics (1917) and Thorns and Sweet Briar: Love 
and Nature Lyrics with Satires (1917). 

It is revealing that Songs of the Wayside ×ÁÓ ÁÄÖÅÒÔÉÓÅÄ ÉÎ 'ÅÏÒÇÅ ,ÁÎÓÂÕÒÙȭÓ 
left-wing The Herald newspaper of 25

th
 November 1916 and with the strap-line 

ȬPoÅÍÓ ÏÆ Á #ÏÎÓÃÉÅÎÔÉÏÕÓ /ÂÊÅÃÔÏÒȭ. The volume was published by the 
Ȭ.ÁÔÉÏÎÁÌ ,ÁÂÏÕÒ 0ÒÅÓÓȟ ,ÔÄȭ ɀ the publishing arm of the Independent Labour 
Party. It contains 47 poems written between 1913 and 1916. 

 

Freedom, these ravening wolves now bay thy name, 
4ÈÁÔ ÒÁÎÇÅ ÏȭÅÒ %ÕÒÏÐÅȭÓ ÂÌÏÏÄÓÔÁÉÎÅÄ ÂÁÔÔÌÅÆÉÅÌÄȟ 
Making thy fame and heritage their shield 
4Ï ȭscape the haÒÖÅÓÔ ÄÉÒÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÒȭÓ ÃÒÕÅÌ ÂÁÎÅȢ 
  ɉ%ØÔÒÁÃÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÅÍ Ȭ&ÒÅÅÄÏÍ ÁÓ Á #ÌÏÁËȭ) 
 

Whoso with bloodshed plays under the cloak 
That he is ÓÅÒÖÉÎÇ &ÒÅÅÄÏÍȭÓ ÓÁÃÒÅÄ ÃÁÕÓÅȟ 
Soon finds himself under as stern a yoke 
!Ó ÁÎÙ ÓÌÁÖÅ ÆÁÓÔ ÂÏÕÎÄ ÔÏ -ÁÍÍÏÎȭÓ ÌÁ×ÓȢ 
ȭTis time all folks this moral wise had learnt 
Who plays with fire is certain to be burnt. 
  ɉ%ØÔÒÁÃÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÅÍ ȬNot in the Trenchȭ) 
 

Looker will have been well acquainted with absolutist COs. The longest poem 
in Songs of the Wayside ÉÓ ÔÉÔÌÅÄ Ȭ4Ï -Ù &ÒÉÅÎÄ &ÒÁÎË "ÅÒÔÉÏÌÉȭ. Frank (Frederico) 
Bertioli  was an absolutist who served four prison sentences and more than two 
years in Winchester and Wormwood Scrubs. 

It is well known that Looker was an inveterate letter writer and the Peace 
Pledge Union website mentioned above records that he kept up a 
correspondence with the Hackney No-Conscription Fellowship throughout the 
war. This, and the fact that there was probably not much forestry in Stoke 
Newington, suggests that Looker will have been removed from the family home 
for at least a part of the war period. Interestingly, my personal copy of Songs of 
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the Wayside shows that it was presented to West Hartlepool Public Library by 
Looker. He gives his address as 16 Alderson Street, West Hartlepool. 

Slaves of the Sword is a slim volume published in London by C.W. Daniel, 
Ltd: 

 

O brothers: shall war always rule 
The hearts and passions of mankind? 
  ɉ%ØÔÒÁÃÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÅÍ Ȭ3ÌÁÖÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 3×ÏÒÄȭ) 
 

! ,ÏÖÅÒȭÓ 2ÏÓÁÒÙ is a longer work at 47 pages, also published in London. It 
may have had some success as my copy is a second edition: 

   

I have not bowed to Wealth or Power, 
/Ò ÃÁÒÅÄ Á ÇÒÏÁÔ ÆÏÒ -ÁÍÍÏÎȭÓ ÌÕÒÅȟ 
A simple trust in Life my dower, 
Perchance these songs may yet endure 
  ɉ%ØÔÒÁÃÔ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÅÍ ȬMy Apologyȭ) 
Mud on the roadɀ 
Mud on the pavementɀ 
The passers-by bedraggled and wet 
Move along wretchedly: 
Horses plod in the mire, 
Plash, plash, in puddles, 
Trams bespattered with mud 
Clang past noisily. 
The sky is the colour of putty,  
Hung with dark clouds, 
The rain falls unceasingly, 
Penetrating hats, overcoats, 
Boots and everything, 
It is a city of dark shadows, 
Of misery, of aching hearts, 
And the wind moans drearily 
Over this harvest of mud. 
  ɉ4ÈÅ ÐÏÅÍ ȬAn Impressionȭ) 
 

Thorns and Sweet Briar ÉÓ ÎÏÔÅ×ÏÒÔÈÙ ÎÏÔ ÊÕÓÔ ÆÏÒ ,ÏÏËÅÒȭÓ ÐÏetry but also for 
ÉÔÓ ÅØÔÅÎÄÅÄ ȬIntroduction ȭ. In it Looker muses on poets, poetry and literary 
criticism . Written on 20

th
 June 1917, in the midst of the War and his own 

difficult circumstances, it is perhaps not surprising that his thoughts range from 
ÈÏÐÅ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ÔÏ Á ÃÅÒÔÁÉÎ ÍÏÒÂÉÄ ÁÃÃÅÐÔÁÎÃÅ ÏÆ Á ÐÅÒÓÏÎȭÓ ÆÁÔÅ ÏÎ ÅÁÒÔÈȢ 

He ends his section on poets and poetry with the upbeat: 
 

Three thoughts haunt the poetic mind continually, the frailty of life, the vanity of 
ÈÕÍÁÎ ×ÉÓÈÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÍÁÎȭÓ ÉÎÈÕÍÁÎÉÔÙ ÔÏ ÍÁÎȢ 9ÅÔ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÅÁÔÅÓÔ ÐÏÅÔÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÆÁÉÔÈ ÉÎ 
life and do not despair, believing that the spirit of man will yet triumph over greed, 
selfishness and fear. 
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"ÕÔȟ ÈÅ ÅÎÄÓ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ Ȭ)ÎÔÒÏÄÕÃÔÉÏÎȭ with:  
The pursuit of happiness upon the earth is unending and unsuccessful; and not less so 
is the search for that ideal beauty seen in dreams which fades in the light of common 
day. Birth and death is but a watch in the night. In that brief span we must do our 
work resting content with our reward.  
 (Both extracÔÓ ÆÒÏÍ ȬIntroduction ȭ of Ȭ4ÈÏÒÎÓ ÁÎÄ 3×ÅÅÔ "ÒÉÁÒȭ) 
 

As for the poems, then these two printed together on page 42 are politically 
revealing ɀ and in line with the views of the radical movements of the time: 

To Certain Tory Friends  
ȭTwas not very long ago 
That dear Lloyd George was quite your foe, 
But now before his shrine you bow, 
While High PriÅÓÔ .ÏÒÔÈÃÌÉÆÆÅ ÓÁÙÓ ȰÂÏ×-×Ï×ȱȢ 
 

To A Labour Member of Parliament  
O labour leader basking in the sun, 
And smiles of those whom once you hated much, 
You now to be statesman have begun, 
And lean with pride upon official crutch,  
All your disdain is for the wicked Hun; 
You fat tame rabbit in a gilded hutch. 
 

(NB: Lord (later Viscount) Northcliffe  was the ultimate newspaper magnate 
of the day ɀ Rupert Murdoch on steroids). 

None of the four poetry books contain the poem to Albert Young that is 
handwritten by Samuel Looker into my copy of The Red Dawn. It is therefore a 
new discovery! 

On the subject of war and poetry I will add that Looker published a volume 
of poems during the Second World War, titled Green Branches. Politics, and 
indeed, social comment, are in short supply, but two things are of note. Firstly, 
the introduction makes clear that Looker is still concerned to see a fairer and 
more just world: 

 

With Richard Jefferies, I would not wish the past back again, but would sooner fight 
in the foremost ranks of Time. Much cant is talked by members of the escapist school. 
I know that our present civilization is false and hollow, partly based upon graft, class 
and privilege, money and power, injusticÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÙÐÏÃÒÉÓÙȢ ) ÁÍ ÏÆ ÔÈÏÓÅ Ȭto whom the 
miseries of the world are miseries, and will not let them restȭ. 
 

Secondly, his views on war seem to have changed somewhat. His poem ȬThe 
Great Causeȭ is replete with patriotic sentiment, a regard for Churchill and a 
need to defeat the foe: 

 

4ÈÅ Ȱ'ÕÉÌÔÙ -ÅÎȱ ÈÁÖÅ ÇÏÎÅȟ ×ÈÏ ÓÏÕÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÐÁÌÔÅÒȟ 
With Nazi and with Fascist tyranny, 
No longer led by men who cringe and falter, 
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England sweeps on to final victory. 
  (Extract from the poem Ȭ4ÈÅ 'ÒÅÁÔ #ÁÕÓÅȭ) 

Some Conclusions  
Despite his background it would be wrong to describe Looker as an overly 

political poet, still less a socialist poet. I doubt he was regarded as such. In early 
1920 there was a discussion in the pages of The Plebs journal on the subject of 
Ȭ0ÒÏÌÅÔÁÒÉÁÎ 0ÏÅÔÓȭ. Amongst the poets mentioned were two associated with the 
NLHL ɀ our good friend Albert Young and A.B. Elbury ɀ but no sign of Samuel 
Looker. As one might assume from the titles of his wartime works, his primary 
thoughts are on the subjects of love and nature. Religious sentiment also 
percolates, sometimes above, sometimes below the surface. 

The politics of later life are not always a good guide to the politics of youth. 
!Ó ,ÏÏËÅÒ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÏÎÃÅ ×ÒÏÔÅȟ Ȭfortunate it is if the thoughts of youth with their 
freshness and charm enduÒÅ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÙÅÁÒÓ ÇÏȭ ɉ,ÏÏËÅÒȟ ΫγΫαÃɊȢ )Î ÔÈÅ ΫγάΪȭÓ ÁÎÄ 
ΫγέΪȭÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ Á ÔÕÔÏÒ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ 7ÏÒËÅÒÓȭ %ÄÕÃÁÔÉÏÎÁÌ !ÓÓÏÃÉÁÔÉÏÎȟ in 1944 he 
described himÓÅÌÆ ȬÁÓ ÁÎ )ÎÄÅÐÅÎÄÅÎÔ 2ÁÄÉÃÁÌȭ (letter to the Chelmsford 
Chronicle, 9 April 1944), he was a Labour Councillor on Staffordshire County 
Council from 1949 to 1954 and a member of the Fabian Society.  

The politics of Richard Jefferies have been the subject of differing 
interpretations and of debate both within the Society (see e.g. Morrow, 1999), 
and without (see e.g. Rignall, 2012), so perhaps it is fitting that the life and 
politics of the younger Samuel J. Looker are equally shrouded. 

What does seem evidenÔ ÉÓ ÔÈÁÔ ȬSamuel Looker was a man of deep 
convictions and sympathies, and his concern for the oppressed and wretched of 
the world, the victims of famine, neglect and ×ÁÒȟ ×ÅÉÇÈÅÄ ÈÅÁÖÉÌÙ ÕÐÏÎ ÈÉÍȢȭ 
(Cyril Wright, 1980). 
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MR. SAMUEL LOOKER 
EDITOR OF RICHARD JEFFERIES 

 

Obituary in The Times, Tuesday January 12, 1965. 
Unsigned but known to be written by Frances Gay. 

 
r. Samuel Joseph Looker, a life-long champion of the works of Richard 
Jefferies, died yesterday at the age of 76. 

He was born in 1888 in north London, but after early manhood lived in Sussex, 
Staffordshire, and Leicestershire. His was an active and dedicated life. After early 
commercial work he became a writer, lecturer journalist and publishers' reader, in 
this last capacity he worked for Constable and Co. from 1923 until his death. 
Between 1921 and 1935 he lectured on English Literature to L.C.C. evening institutes 
and for W.E.A. classes. He also reviewed books for The Times Literary Supplement 
under the editorship of Sir Bruce Richmond, wrote on George Crabbe for the 
Nineteenth Century and contributed articles on W.H. Hudson, Shelley, Trelawney 
and Henley. He contributed to *ÏÈÎ /ȭ,ÏÎÄÏÎȭÓ 7ÅÅËÌÙ, then edited by his friend, 
Wilson Midgly and edited anthologies on travel, hunting, shooting, and fishing. He 
contributed to The Cambridge Bibliography of English Literature the section on 
nineteenth-century fiction in volume three and wrote or edited some 50 books, 
including nine volumes of poetry. 

He came to know and love the writings of Richard Jefferies early in life: he was 13 
when he read The Story of My Heart. He wrote in his introduction  to The Old House 
at Coate ×ÈÉÃÈ ÈÅ ÅÄÉÔÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÂÌÉÓÈÅÄ ÉÎ Ϋγήβ Ȭ) ÒÅÁÄ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ɉ*ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ) 
books on which I could lay my hands. It was then, many years ago, that I first made 
the resolve that, if I lived, I would one day edit this great writer and devote all my 

M 
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energies to making his creative and consoling work more widely known and 
appreciateÄȢȭ 

He described also how he sought out not only every book and every bit of 
information but  ÁÌÓÏ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÓÃÒÁÐ ÏÆ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ manuscript which either came into the 
market or was to be had by private treaty. He pursued a long and finally successful 
search for the field note books and occasional nature notes of the writer and for any 
hitherto unpublished papers including letters and essays hidden away, often 
unsigned, in old magazines until he was able to claim that he owned most of the 
material of any importance relating to Richard Jefferies. 

Much of this research was done in the British Museum Newspaper Room at 
Colindale where Looker spent many hours poring over old periodicals, nosing out 
long forgotten contributions which he recognized as the work of Jefferies. As a 
result of all this he was able to publish two new volumes of essays, The Chronicles of 
the Hedges in 1948 and Field and Farm in 1957. 

Previously he had edited and published a number of anthologies after the 
copyrights had expired in 1937 and later edited with introduction s and notes nine of 
*ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ÂÏÏËÓ ÔÏ ÍÁÒË ÔÈÅ ÃÅÎÔÅÎÁÒÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ×ÒÉÔÅÒȭÓ ÂÉÒÔÈȢ (Å ÃÁÕÓÅÄ 7ÏÒÔÈÉÎÇȟ 
where Jefferies is buried, to become intimately conscious of its association with the 
writer by publishing under the Worthing Art  Development Scheme several 
handsomely illustrated volumes containing a wealth of information about the life 
and work of Jefferies. 

It was known that Jefferies had left 24 notebooks containing his day to day 
comments, descriptions and observations but of these only 16 were ever found 
which Looker transcribed and published in 1948 under the title of The Notebooks of 
Richard Jefferies. 

This work entailed the closest application and infinite patience, since many of the 
notes were hurriedly written in pencil anÄ ÏÆÔÅÎ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÒÉÔÅÒȭÓ ÐÅÃÕÌÉÁÒ ÓÈÏÒÔÈÁÎÄȟ 
most difficult to decipher, but Looker, in persevering thus to interpret and preserve 
them, has left a valuable legacy for students and readers of Jefferies. 

Looker had been working for some years on what he hoped would be the 
definitive life of Jefferies, to be called Richard Jefferies, Man of the Fields. Latterly he 
had had the help of Mr.  Crichton Porteous in preparing the book, which is due to be 
published in the spring. 

In the midst of all this literary work Looker found time to serve from 1949 to 1954 
on the Staffordshire County Council while Living at Cheadle. he was chairman of 
the Records Committee and served on the Trent River Board until he left the 
Midlands. 

He was a conversationalist of charm and had a capacity for making and keeping 
friends, among whom he included during their lifetime the son and daughter of 
Jefferies. 

He was president of the Richard Jefferies Society since it was founded in 1950. 
Looker married Caroline Finney, and they had three children, a son and two 

daughters.   
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*%&&%2)%3ȭ HISTORY OF MALMESBURY AND /6%2"/2/ȭ 
 

Janice Lingley 
 
ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ History of Malmesbury (published in the North Wilts Herald , 1867-
1868) can perhaps be understood to contribute to the pseudohistory accruing 
ÔÏ /ÖÅÒÂÏÒÏȭ ÉÎ Round About a Great Estate (1880). It is the traditional yeoman 
ÆÁÒÍÅÒȟ (ÉÌÁÒÙ ,ÕÃËÅÔÔȟ ×ÈÏ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÓÕÇÇÅÓÔÓ ÔÈÅ ÎÁÒÒÁÔÏÒȭÓ ÖÉÓÉÔ ÔÏ /ÖÅÒÂÏÒÏȭȟ ÉÎ 
ÃÏÎÎÅÃÔÉÏÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÁÎÃÉÅÎÔ ÁÒÃÈÁÅÏÌÏÇÙ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÓÅÅÎ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÖÉÒÏÎÓ ÏÆ ,ÕÃËÅÔÔȭÓ 
Place: 
 

There was a meadow where deep trenches could be traced, green now, but clearly 
once a moat, but there was not even a tradition about it. On the Downs 
overlooking the Idovers was an earthwork or entrenchment, of which no one knew 
anything. Hilary believed there was an old book ɀ Á ÈÉÓÔÏÒÙ ÏÆ /ÖÅÒÂÏÒÏȭ ÔÏ×Î ɀ 
which might perhaps contain some information, but where it could be found he 
did not know. After some consideration, however, he thought there might be a 
copy at the Crown, once an old posting-inn, at /ÖÅÒÂÏÒÏȭȡ ÔÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ 
place where I should be likely to find it. So one warm summer day I walked into 
/ÖÅÒÂÏÒÏȭȟ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ Á ÐÁÔÈ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ $Ï×ÎÓȟ ×ÈÏÓÅ ÓÈÏÒÔ Ó×ÁÒÄ ÁÆÆÏÒÄÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÓÔ 
walking in the world.

1
 

 

The route from the area of Coate and the Burderop estate across the Downs to 
Ȭ/ÖÅÒÂÏÒÏȭ ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙ ÓÕÇÇÅÓÔÓ -ÁÒÌÂÏÒÏÕÇÈȢ "ÕÔ ÎÏ ÖÉÅ× ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÔÏ×Î ÉÓ ÇÉÖÅÎ 
ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÖÉÓÉÔÏÒ ÄÒÁ×Ó ÎÅÁÒȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ȬÂÅÓÔ ×ÁÌËÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÌÄȭ ÉÓȟ ×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÁÎÙ 
ÐÒÅÌÉÍÉÎÁÒÙȟ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ÓÃÅÎÅ ÁÔ ȬÔÈÅ #ÒÏ×Îȭȟ ÖÉÖÉÄÌÙ described in some 
detail.  
 

At the Crown, now no more an inn but an hotel, the archway was blocked up with 
two hand-trucks piled with trunks and portmanteaus, the property of commercial 
gentlemen and just about to be conveyed to the station. What with the ostler and 
ÔÈÅ ȬÂÏÏÔÓȭ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÅÒÒÁÎÄ-boys, all hanging about for their fees, it was a push to 
enter; and the waiters within seemed to equally occupy the passage, fetching the 
dust-coats and walking-sticks and flourishing coat-brushes. Seeing a door marked 
Ȭ#ÏÆÆÅÅ-ÒÏÏÍȟȭ ) ÔÏÏË ÒÅÆÕÇÅȟ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ ÏÒÄÅÒÅÄ ÌÕÎÃÈÅÏÎ ÂÅÇÁÎ ÔÏ ÃÏÎÓÉÄÅÒ ÈÏ× ) 
should open my subject with the landlord, who was clearly as much up to the 
requirements of modern life as if his house had been by a London terminus. Time-
tables in gilt-stamped covers strewed the tables; wine lists stood on edge; a card of 
the local omnibus to the station was stuck up where all could see it; the daily 
papers hung over the arm of a cosy chair; the furniture was new; the whole place, it 
must be owned, extremely comfortable and the service good.   

But it was town and not country ɀ to-day and not the olden time; and I did not 
feel courage enough to ask for the book. I believe I should have left the place 

                                                           
1 Richard Jefferies Round About a Great Estate (1880), introduction by John Fowles, illustrated by 
Graham Arnold (Bradford on Avon: Ex Libris Press, 1987), ch.IX, p.102. 
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without mentioning it, but, fortunately looking round the room while the lunch 
was prepared, I found it in the bookcase, where there was a strange mixture of the 
ÍÏÄÅÒÎ ÁÎÄ ÁÎÔÉÑÕÅȢ ) ÔÏÏË ÄÏ×Î ÔÈÅ ÈÉÓÔÏÒÙ ÆÒÏÍ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ 2ÉÃÈȭÓ ÔÈÉÎ ÇÒÅÙ Ȭ2ÕÉÎÓ 
of Babylonȭ

2
 and a yellow-bound railway novel. 

 

There are several allusions to the railway in Round About a Great Estate. 
Though an independent branch line connected Marlborough via Savernake 
Station with the Berks and Hants Extension Railway in 1864, Marlborough was 
not connected to Swindon via the Great Western Railway system until 1881.

3
 

-ÁÌÍÅÓÂÕÒÙȭÓ ÅÒÓÔ×ÈÉÌÅ '72 ÒÁÉÌ×ÁÙ ÓÔÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÐÅÎÅÄ ÉÎ ΫβααȢ
4
 The inference of 

ÔÈÅ Ȭ2ÕÉÎÓ ÏÆ "ÁÂÙÌÏÎȭȟ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÓÕÇÇÅÓÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ Á ÄÅÂÁÓÅÄ ÌÉÔÅÒÁÒÙ ÃÕÌÔÕÒÅ ÄÒÁ×ÉÎÇ 
upon industrialised and commercialised travel, provides stimulus for thought, 
for in the person of St. Aldhelm Malmesbury harboured an author who is 
regarded as the first English man of letters; Jefferies devotes three chapters in 
his History  to a discussion of his life and works.    
*ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ÁÃÃÏÕÎÔ ÏÆ /ÖÅÒÂÏÒÏȭ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÓȡ 
 

Towards the close of the eighteenth century a learned gentleman had taken much 
pains to gather together this account of the town. He began with the story of 
Brutus, and showed that one of the monarchs descended from the illustrious 
Trojan founded a city here.   . . .  

 

There was an air of precision in the exact sentences, and the writer garnished his 
tale with frequent quotations from Latin writers. In the midst was a wood -cut of a 
plant having no sort of relevancy to the subject-matter, but for which he returned 
thanks for the loan of the block. 

 

4ÈÅ ÌÏÃÁÌ ÓÏÕÒÃÅ ÏÆ /ÖÅÒÂÏÒÏȭÓ ÆÏÕÎÄÁÔÉÏÎ ÍÙÔÈ ÍÁÙ ÈÁÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÁÎ ÁÒÔÉÃÌÅȟ ÄÁÔÅÄ 
Ϋβΰά ÁÎÄ ÅÎÔÉÔÌÅÄ Ȭ7ÈÏ &ÉÒÓÔ &ÏÕÎÄÅÄ -ÁÌÍÅÓÂÕÒÙȩȭȟ ÂÙ Ȭ"ÒÉÔÁÎÎÉÃÕÓȭ ÏÆ 
Charlton (a village very near to Malmesbury), that appeared in the 1864 edition 
of the Wiltshire Archaeological and Natural History Society Magazine.

5
 *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ 

                                                           
2 Claudius James Rich (1788/7-1821), Memoir on the Ruins of Babylon (London, 1815); Rich, a largely 
self-taught master of the languages of the East, traveller and antiquarian collector, was for a time a 
resident for the East India Company at the court of the Pasha of Baghdad; parts of his large 
collections were purchased on his death by the British Museum; source Oxford Dictionary of 
National Biography. 
3  Source Wikipedia. 
4 Charles Vernon, An Historical Guide to Malmesbury (Malmesbury Civic Trust, 2005), pp.1-2. The 
earliest notebook entries relating to RGE are dated 1-8 May 1878; Hugoe Matthews and Phyllis 
Treitel, The Forward Life of Richard Jefferies, A Chronological Study (Boars Hill: Petton Books, 1994), 
p.128. 
5 Vol. VIII of the MagazineȠ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÓÓÕÅ ÏÐÅÎÓ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÒÅÐÏÒÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 3ÏÃÉÅÔÙȭÓ !'- ÈÅÌÄ ÁÔ -ÁÌÍÅÓÂÕÒÙ 
ÉÎ !ÕÇÕÓÔ Ϋβΰά ÁÎÄ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅÓ ÁÒÔÉÃÌÅÓ ÏÎ ÖÁÒÉÏÕÓ ÁÓÐÅÃÔÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÔÏ×ÎȭÓ ÐÁÓÔȟ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÁÒÃÈÉÔÅÃÔÕÒÅ 
of the abbey church and the life of St. Aldhelm. The articÌÅ ÂÙ Ȭ"ÒÉÔÁÎÎÉÃÕÓȭ ɉÐÐȢίΫ-61) subsequently 
ÆÏÒÍÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÓÉÓȟ ÉÎ Á ÒÅÖÉÓÅÄ ÆÏÒÍÁÔȟ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÃÈÁÐÔÅÒ ÏÆ *ÁÍÅÓ 4Ȣ "ÉÒÄȭÓ The History of the Town 
of Malmesbury and of Its Ancient Abbey, printed and published by the author in Malmesbury in 
ΫβαΰȢ Ȭ"ÒÉÔÁÎÎÉÃÕÓȭ ÁÎÄ "ÉÒÄ ÁÓÓÅÒÔ ÔÈÁÔ -ÁÌÍÅÓÂÕÒÙ ×ÁÓ ÆÏÕÎÄÅÄ ÂÙ Á ÐÁÒÁÍÏÕÎÔ "ÒÉÔÉÓÈ ËÉÎÇ 
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ÐÒÉÍÁÒÙ ÓÏÕÒÃÅ ÉÓ ÁÌÍÏÓÔ ÃÅÒÔÁÉÎÌÙ 'ÅÏÆÆÒÅÙ ÏÆ -ÏÎÍÏÕÔÈȭÓ ɉÃȢ ΫΪγί ɀ c. 1155) 
twelfth -century pseudohistorical Historia Regum Britanniaeȟ Ȭ(ÉÓÔÏÒÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 
+ÉÎÇÓ ÏÆ "ÒÉÔÁÉÎȭȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÌÅÇÅÎÄ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÃÉÖÉÌÉÓÁÔÉÏÎ ÅÓÔÁÂÌÉÓÈÅÄ ÏÎ !ÌÂÉÏÎ 
(Britain) by descendants of the Trojan Brutus.

6
 The apparently ad hoc reference 

to the wood-cut of a plant is a most interesting detail, since it would appear to 
ÂÅ ÁÎ ÁÌÌÕÓÉÏÎ ÔÏ Á ÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÏÆ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ÆÁÍÉÌÙȟ ÈÉÓ ÍÁÔÅÒÎÁÌ ÕÎÃÌÅ &ÒÅÄ 'ÙÄÅȟ Á 
wood-engraver who worked on a freelance basis for the London firm, R. Taylor 
& Co. Alere Flamma in Amaryllis at the Fair (1887) is based on Gyde. The 
excellent printing of the voluminous Flora Graeca, work of the Oxford botanist 
*ÏÈÎ 3ÉÂÔÈÏÒÐȟ ÅÓÔÁÂÌÉÓÈÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÍȭÓ ÒÅÐÕÔÁÔÉÏÎȢ

7
  

4ÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÉÄÅÎÔÉÔÙ ÏÆ /ÖÅÒÂÏÒÏȭȟ ÁÓ -ÁÒÌÂÏÒÏÕÇÈȟ ÉÓ ÁÓÓÏÃÉÁÔÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ 
Malmesbury, and the series that Jefferies wrote for the North Wilts Herald , is 
also suggested by the description of the George Commercial Hotel in the first of 
the three concluding chapters (XIX-88)Ɋȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÁÒÅ ÄÅÖÏÔÅÄ ÔÏ Ȭ-ÏÄÅÒÎ 
-ÁÌÍÅÓÂÕÒÙȭȟ ÁÓ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÉÎ *ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ÄÁÙȟ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÒÍ ÏÆ Á leisurely stroll through 
ÔÈÅ ÔÏ×Î ȬÔÁËÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÓ ×ÏÒÔÈ ÓÅÅÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙȭȡ 

 

High Street is the principal street of the place. Here are two large inns. The first is 
the George Commercial Hotel, where good accommodation can be obtained for 
man and horse at moderate charges, and where the antiquary may congratulate 
himself upon residing in a house that has been established nearly two centuries.  

 

Charles Vernon includes this passage in his book on Malmesbury, and notes: 
Ȭ4ÈÅ 'ÅÏÒÇÅ (ÏÔÅÌ ×ÁÓ Á ÃÏÁÃÈÉÎg inn with origins in the 16

th
 century and the 

ÐÒÅÓÅÎÔ ÂÕÉÌÄÉÎÇ ÄÁÔÅÓ ÆÒÏÍ ΫαββȢȭ  4ÈÉÓ ÂÕÉÌÄÉÎÇȟ ÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÎÏ ÌÏÎÇÅÒ ÁÎ ÉÎÎȟ ÓÔÉÌÌ 
stands. Vernon adds, Ȭ4ÈÅ ÍÁÉÎ ÄÏÏÒ×ÁÙ ×ÁÓ ÏÒÉÇÉÎÁÌÌÙ ÁÎ ÏÐÅÎ ÁÒÃÈ×ÁÙ 
allowing coaches through the building and wheel ruts can ÓÔÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÓÅÅÎȢȭ 

8
  

The apparent conflation of the two towns, Malmesbury, with its ancient past 
as a multivallate interfluvial hill -fort of some significance, and Marlborough, 
distinguished by its prehistoric tumulus, reputed in ancient legend to be the 

                                                                                                                                           
named Dunvallo Molmutius.  
6 'ÅÏÆÆÒÅÙ ÏÆ -ÏÎÍÏÕÔÈȭÓ History of the Kings of Britain is available in a modern annotated 
translation by Lewis Thorpe, (London: Penguin Classics, 1966); see Book I, Ch.1.  Jefferies refers to 
ÁÎÄ ÑÕÏÔÅÓ 'ÅÏÆÆÒÅÙȭÓ ÃÈÒÏÎÉÃÌÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÏÐÅÎÉÎÇ ÃÈÁÐÔÅÒÓ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ History of Malmesbury, and was 
evidently familiar with the work.   
7 Andrew Rossabi, A Peculiarly English Genius, A Biography of Richard Jefferies. Volume I: The Early 
Years 1848-1867 (Foulsham: Petton Books, 2017), pp.140-142. 
8 Vernon, op. cit., ÐȢΰήȢ &ÏÒ Á ÌÉÓÔ ÏÆ -ÁÒÌÂÏÒÏÕÇÈȭÓ ÉÎÎÓȟ ÐÁÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÐÒÅÓÅÎÔȟ ÓÅÅ *Ȣ %Ȣ #ÈÁÎÄÌÅÒȟ A 
History of the Town of Marlborough, The Gateway to Ancient Britain (The Whit e Horse Bookshop, 
1977), pp. 68-αάȢ *ÏÈÎ 0ÒÉÃÅȟ ÖÉÁ *ÅÁÎ 3ÁÕÎÄÅÒÓ ÈÁÓ ËÉÎÄÌÙ ÐÒÏÖÉÄÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÃÏÍÍÅÎÔȡ Ȭ4ÈÅÒÅ ÉÓ 
still a Crown Inn in Marlborough, but it is in the Parade, and was certainly never a Coaching Inn. 
The most likely contender is the Castle and Ball, which is an old Coaching Inn and current Hotel on 
the A4 (High Street), and has a coach archway. It is quite likely that RJ changed the name of the Inn 
ÁÓ ÈÅ ÄÉÄ ÔÈÅ ÔÏ×Î ɏÉȢÅ /ÖÅÒÂÏÒÏȭ ÆÏÒ -ÁÒÌÂÏÒÏÕÇÈɐȢȭȠ ÅÍÁÉÌ ÃÏÍÍÕÎÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ ΫΫ $ÅÃÅÍÂÅÒ άΪΫαȢ 
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burial place of Merlin
9
 ɉÁ ÐÒÏÍÉÎÅÎÔ ÆÉÇÕÒÅ ÉÎ 'ÅÏÆÆÒÅÙȭÓ History , also associated 

with the founding of Stonehenge)
10
  ÒÅÃÁÌÌÓ *Ȣ "Ȣ *ÏÎÅÓȭ ÁÒÔÉÃÌÅ ÏÎ Ȭ4ÈÅ -ÁÎ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 

4ÕÍÕÌÕÓȭȟ
11
 ×ÈÉÃÈ ÄÉÓÃÕÓÓÅÓ ÔÈÅ ȬÇÒÁÓÓ-ÇÒÏ×Î ÔÕÍÕÌÉ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÈÉÌÌÓ ÔÏ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÏÆ ÏÌÄȭ 

Jefferies used to walk (The Story of My Heart, Chapter III), and the merging in 
his thought of Barbury Castle with Liddington Hill.  The article concludes that 
*ÅÆÆÅÒÉÅÓȭ ÉÃÏÎÉÃ ×ÁÒÒÉÏÒ ÌÏÒÄ ÒÅÓÔÓ ÉÎ ÎÅÉÔÈÅÒ ÈÉÌÌȟ ÂÕÔ ÉÓ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÒÅÇÁÒÄÅÄ ÁÓ ȬÁ 
ÆÉÇÍÅÎÔ ÏÆ ÇÅÎÉÕÓȭȢ  )Ô ×ÏÕÌÄ ÓÅÅÍ ÔÈÁÔ /ÖÅÒÂÏÒÏȭ ÃÏÍÅÓ ×ÉÔÈÉÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÃÁÔÅÇÏÒÙȢ 
The seconding of the scene within what appears to have been a Malmesbury inn 
ÁÎÄȟ ÍÏÒÅ ÐÁÒÔÉÃÕÌÁÒÌÙȟ ÉÔÓ ȬÓÔÒÁÎÇÅ ÍÉØÔÕÒÅȭ ÏÆ Á ÌÉÂÒÁÒÙȟ ÔÏ ÉÎÆÏÒÍ ÁÎÄ ÅØÔÅÎÄ 
/ÖÅÒÂÏÒÏȭÓ ÁÎÃÉÅÎÔ ÁÓÓÏÃÉÁÔÉÏÎÓȟ ÈÁÓ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ of the nature of a dream 
transition.  The conclusion of Round About a Great Estate is set in the garden of 
,ÕÃËÅÔÔȭÓ 0ÌÁÃÅȢ  4ÈÅ ÓÃÅÎÅ ÉÓ ÉÄÙÌÌÉÃ ÁÎÄȟ ÓÁÙÓ ÔÈÅ ÎÁÒÒÁÔÏÒȟ Ȭ4ÈÁÔ ÅÖÅÎÉÎÇ ×ÁÓ 
ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÓÔ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌ ) ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒȢȭ (Å ÓÉÔÓ ÄÒÅÁÍÉÎÇ ÕÎÄÅÒ Á ÓÙÃamore tree 
with honeysuckle over his shoulder and the summer star Antares overhead, as 
Hilary talks about his wheat and the weather ɀ ȬÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÓÏ ÔÈÏÒÏÕÇÈÌÙ 
ÁÓÓÏÃÉÁÔÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÔÒÁÄÉÔÉÏÎÓ ÏÆ %ÎÇÌÉÓÈ ÆÁÒÍÉÎÇ ÁÓ ×ÈÅÁÔȟȭ ÉÓ (ÉÌÁÒÙȭÓ ÐÒÅÖÉÏÕÓÌÙ 
expressed opinion

12
 - but what the narrator dreams is seemingly left unsaid.   

 
 

 
Castle and Ball, High Street, Marlborough 

                                                           
9 Ȭ!Ó ÅÁÒÌÙ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ Ϋέth century it was thought that Merlin was buried beneath the Mound; and the 
motto on the Borough Arms is Ubi nunc sapientis ossa Merlini ÍÅÁÎÉÎÇ Ȱ7ÈÅÒÅ ÎÏ× ÁÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÎÅÓ 
ÏÆ ×ÉÓÅ -ÅÒÌÉÎȱȢȭȠ #ÈÁÎÄÌÅÒȟ ibid., p.1.  
10 Thorpe, Geoffrey of Monmouth, op cit., pp. 194-198 (Book VIII, Ch.10-13), and the Introduction, 
p.19. Jefferies refers to the legend in Chapter II of his History of Malmesbury. 
11 RJSJ No 26 (Summer 2014), pp.34-36.  
12 Jefferies, Round About a Great Estate, op. cit., ch.VI, p.67. 
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7)4#(ȭ3 #/44!'% ). BEVIS 
 

Jean Saunders 
 

as anyone given any thought to the possible location of the fictional 
×ÉÔÃÈȭÓ ÃÏÔÔÁÇÅ ÉÎ Bevis? Kate Tryon believed that Jefferies had the 

'ÁÍÅËÅÅÐÅÒȭÓ #ÏÔÔÁÇÅȟ (ÏÄÓÏÎ ÉÎ ÍÉÎÄ
1
; Mark Daniel thought the same

2
. Cyril 

Wright was not so certain. Addressing the WEA in Swindon on 19 June 1975, he 
ÓÁÉÄ Ȭin Hodson Bottom, you may decide which is the cottage where Bevis and 
Mark met the old lady, whom they took to be a witch, and who let them feast, 
×ÉÔÈÏÕÔ ÍÁÇÉÃÁÌ ÒÅÓÕÌÔÓȟ ÕÐÏÎ ÈÅÒ ÄÅÌÉÃÉÏÕÓ ÇÏÏÓÅÂÅÒÒÉÅÓȢȭ John Constable had 
another candidate in mind ɀ the tiny thatched cottage opposite the keeÐÅÒȭÓ 
cottage at Hodson Bottom. His hobby was miniature model-making and he 
built several scaled-down models of this cottage (see front cover photograph). 

On a visit to The Model Village at Bourton-on-the-Water, Gloucestershire in 
December 2017, the daughter of Eric Jones (our Vice Chairman) came across one 
of the models of the Hodson Cottage. The supporting information board reads: 

 

Located opposite the cottage immortalised by the author Richard Jefferies (1848- 
1887) as the Gamekeepers cottages in his 1878 book The Gamekeeper at Home, 
Hodson Cottage is believed to be the witches (sic) cottage featured in his later 
Bevis book. Locals and visitors alike have been heard to describe this fairy tale 
cottage as belonging to Snow White or Hansel and Gretel. 
 

This news has never been noted before by the Society and came as a surprise. 
Further research showed that John Constable was the author of Landscapes in 
Miniature

3
 and Understanding Cottages

4
Ȣ 4ÈÅ (ÏÄÓÏÎ #ÏÔÔÁÇÅ ×ÁÓ #ÏÎÓÔÁÂÌÅȭÓ 

first model and he used it to illustr ate the cover of Landscapes in Miniature, a 
volume that details how to make tiny reproduction buildings and set them in a 
living landscape.  

John was born in Swindon in 1934 and lived in the Coate area. He spent much 
of his time with his friends roaming th e same fields and woods as Bevis. Hodson 
Cottage mesmerised him as a boy on his cycle rides out to visit the bluebells in 
Hodson Woods. It seemed to him then that the little Hodson Cottage (see back 
cover photograph) best fitted the description of the witcÈȭÓ ÃÏÔÔÁÇÅ ÉÎ Bevis. 

In άΪΫήȟ ÓÅÖÅÎ ÏÆ #ÏÎÓÔÁÂÌÅȭÓ ÍÏÄÅÌÓ ÏÆ ÈÉÓÔÏÒÉÃ %ÎÇÌÉÓÈ ÃÏÔÔÁÇÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÇÉÖÅÎ Á 
new home in the Gloucestershire model village. Constable, who now lives in 
Somerset, used traditional materials and building methods. The miniatures 

                                                           
1 Walks in Jefferies-Land, 1912 by Kate Tryon (Richard Jefferies Society, Sep. 2012), p.42.  
2 Talk on Bevis: The Story of a Boy by Mark Daniel to the Richard Jefferies Society dated 3 February 
1975. 
3 Landscapes in Miniature by John Constable (Lutterworth Press, 1 July 1984). 
4 Understanding Cottages: The Dream and the Reality by John Constable (Capall Bann Publishing, 1 
Nov. 2002).  

H 
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includÅ ÐÅÒÆÅÃÔ ÒÅÐÌÉÃÁÓ ÏÆ 7ÉÌÌÙ ,ÏÔÔȭÓ #ÏÔÔÁÇÅ ÆÅÁÔÕÒÅÄ ÉÎ Ȭ4ÈÅ (ÁÙ 7ÁÉÎȭ ÁÎÄ 
4ÈÏÍÁÓ (ÁÒÄÙȭÓ ÂÉÒÔÈÐÌÁÃÅ. Each cottage took at least a year to build. 
Thousands of miniature bricks and stones, tiny rafters, windows and doors for 
the buildings were crafted individually by him. All the cottages are set in 
appropriate surroundings with carefully chosen small trees and bushes to add 
greenery. In photographs it is difficult to distinguish between the real cottage 
ÁÎÄ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ #ÏÎÓÔÁÂÌÅȭÓ ÍÏÄÅÌÓ ɉÓÅÅ ÔÈÅ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÁÎÄ ÂÁÃË Ãover of the newsletter).  

Mr . Constable was a member of the Richard Jefferies Society from 1997 to 
2012, so we had his contact details on file along with the opportunity to 
question him further. In an email to the Hon. Sec., dated 7 January 2018, Mr . 
Constable

5
 wrote: 

 

In my second book(Understanding Cottages) I have devoted a chapter to Hodson 
Cottage. It was long before I was a member of the Society that I built my Hodson 
cottage. I spent a happy day with the then resident of the cottage (Mrs. Elizabeth 
Rose) measuring and photographing. From Bevisȡ ȬȰ,ÏÏËȦȱ said Mark, pointing to a 
chimney just under them.ȭ This led me to believe that [this was] the only cottage 
that could be the witch cottage; it was the only one that had a bank on which the 
boys could stand and look down on the chimney, and which fitted the description. 
I built a large landscape in which all my cottages were in their own wooded world 
... I always built two of each cottage so still have one of each to set in a raised bed 
with a garden and some old trees in its four foot square compass.  

 

4ÈÅ Ȭ(ÏÄÓÏÎ #ÏÔÔÁÇÅÓȭ ÓÅÃÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ Understanding Cottages (Ch.6) reiterates 
#ÏÎÓÔÁÂÌÅȭÓ ÂÅÌÉÅÆ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÔÔÁÇÅ ÉÎ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎȢ  

~~~ 
 

Bevis and Mark came across the cottage when they are lost after exploring the 
New Sea (Coate Water). Chapter VIII of Bevis ÉÓ ÔÉÔÌÅÄ Ȭ4ÈÅ 7ÉÔÃÈȭȡ 

 

Round a curve of the lane they emerged on the brow of a green hill, very steep; 
they had left the wood behind them. The trees from here hid the New Sea, and in 
front, not far off, rose the Downs... They went along the brow. It was delicious 
walking there, for the sun was now much lower, and the breeze cool, and beneath 
them were meadows, and a brook winding through. But suddenly they came to a 
deep coombe ɂ a nullah. 
Ȱ,ÏÏËȦȱ ÓÁÉÄ -ÁÒËȟ ÐÏÉÎÔÉÎÇ ÔÏ Á ÃÈÉÍÎÅÙ ÊÕÓÔ ÕÎÄÅÒ ÔÈÅÍȢ 4ÈÅ ÓÑÕÁÒÅ ÔÏÐȟ 

blackened by soot, stood in the midst of apple-trees, on whose boughs the young 
green apples showed. The thatch of the cottage was concealed by the trees. 
Ȱ! ÈÕÔȦȱ ÓÁÉÄ "ÅÖÉÓȢ 

                                                           
5 We are grateful to John Constable for supplying photographs and further information about his 
passion. There is a review by Phyllis Treitel of Understanding Cottages ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 3ÏÃÉÅÔÙȭÓ 3ÐÒÉÎÇ 
.Å×ÓÌÅÔÔÅÒ άΪΪέ ÁÌÔÈÏÕÇÈ ÔÈÅ ÌÉÎË ÔÏ "ÅÖÉÓȭÓ ×ÉÔÃÈȭÓ ÃÏÔÔÁÇÅ ÉÓ ÎÏÔ ÉÄÅÎÔÉÆÉÅÄȢ  
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Ȱ3ÁÖÁÇÅÓȦȱ ÓÁÉÄ -ÁÒËȟ Ȱ) ËÎÏ×ȟ )ȭÌÌ ÐÉÔÃÈ Á ÓÔÏÎÅ ÄÏ×Î ÔÈÅ ÃÈÉÍÎÅÙȟ ÁÎÄ ÙÏÕ ÇÅÔ 
ÙÏÕÒ ÂÏ× ÒÅÁÄÙȟ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÏÏÔ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÓ ÔÈÅÙ ÒÕÓÈ ÏÕÔȢȱ 
Ȱ#ÁÐÉÔÁÌȦȱ  said Bevis.  Mark picked up a flint,  ÁÎÄ ȰÃÈÕÃËÅÄȱ ÉÔɂit fell very near 

the chimney, they heard it strike the thatch and roll down. Mark got another, and 
most likely, having found the range, would have dropped it into the chimney this 
time, when Bevis stopped him. 
Ȱ)Ô ÍÁÙ ÂÅ Á ×ÉÔÃÈȟȱ ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄȢ Ȱ$ÏÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ *ÏÈÎ told us? if you pitch a 

ÓÔÏÎÅ ÄÏ×Î Á ×ÉÔÃÈȭÓ ÃÈÉÍÎÅÙ ÉÔ ÇÏÅÓ ÏÆÆ ÂÁÎÇȦ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÏÎÅ ÓÈÏÏÔÓ ÕÐ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÁÉÒ 
like a cannon-ÂÁÌÌȢȱ 
Ȱ) ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒȟȱ ÓÁÉÄ -ÁÒËȢ Ȱ"ÕÔ *ÏÈÎ ÉÓ Á ÄÒÅÁÄÆÕÌ ÓÔÏÒÙȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÉÔȢȱ 
Ȱ.Ïȟ ÎÏ ÍÏÒÅ ÄÏ )Ȣ 3ÔÉÌÌ ×Å ÏÕÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÃÁÒÅÆÕÌȢ ,ÅÔȭÓ ÃÒÅÅÐ ÄÏ×Î ÁÎÄ ÌÏÏË ÆÉÒÓÔȢȱ 
They got down the hillside with difficulty, it was so steep and slipperyɂthe 

grass being dried by the sun. At the bottom there was a streamlet running along 
deep in a gulley, a little pool of the clearest water to dip from, and a green sparred 
wicket-gate in a hawthorn hedge about the garden. Peering cautiously through the 
gate they saw an old woman sitting under the porch beside the open door, with a 
black teapot on the window-ledge close by, and a blue teacup, in which she was 
soaking a piece of bread, in one hand. 
Ȱ)ÔȭÓ Á ×ÉÔÃÈȟȱ ×ÈÉÓÐÅÒÅÄ -ÁÒËȢ Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ Á ÂÌÁÃË ÃÁÔ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÌÌ-flowersɂÔÈÁÔȭÓ Á 

ÃÅÒÔÁÉÎ ÓÉÇÎȢȱ 
 

The Hodson Cottage does appear to be a better candidate for the Bevis and 
Mark episode. Apart from the chimney and the steep bank mentioned by 
Constable, the cottage is very small (Bevis described it as a hut), standing in a 
deep coombe along which a streamlet flows. The 1950s photograph below of the 
little cottage , on the left, shows its proximity to the hillside. It stands next to a 
ÌÁÒÇÅÒ ÃÏÔÔÁÇÅ ÖÅÒÙ ÓÉÍÉÌÁÒ ÉÎ ÄÅÓÉÇÎ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ËÅÅÐÅÒȭÓ ÃÏÔÔÁÇÅ ÁÃÒÏÓÓ ÔÈÅ ÒÏÁÄȢ 

 

 
Cottages at Hodson Bottom, 1950s 
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4ÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÁÔÔÅÍÐÔ ÔÏ ÉÌÌÕÓÔÒÁÔÅ ÔÈÅ ÏÌÄ ×ÏÍÁÎȭÓ ÃÏÔÔÁÇÅ ÉÎ Bevis can be found 
in the Jonathan Cape edition (1932) with drawings by E.H. Shepard. Shepard 
depicts a thatched cottage with the old lady sitting in the porch with a cup of 
ÔÅÁȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÉÓ ÍÁÔÃÈÅÓ ÎÅÉÔÈÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÓÉÇÎ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ËÅÅÐÅÒȭÓ ÃÏÔÔÁÇÅ ÎÏÒ ÔÈÅ (ÏÄÓÏÎ 
Cottage. It is documented that Shepard visited the Coate Water area in 1932 to 
draw from life and there are cottages in Hodson village itself that resemble 
3ÈÅÐÁÒÄȭÓ illustration, but none in the deep coombe of Hodson Bottom.  

As usual we are left with the quandary as to whether Jefferies was describing 
a real cottage, a composite one or simply using his imagination when he wrote 
Ȭ4ÈÅ 7ÉÔÃÈȭ ÃÈÁÐÔÅÒ ÉÎ BevisȢ (Ï×ÅÖÅÒȟ #ÏÎÓÔÁÂÌÅȭÓ ÃÈÏÉÃÅ ÄÏÅÓ ÁÐÐÅÁÒ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÔÈÅ 
most fitting. Looking at the photos, it  is perhaps easy to picture it as the home 
of the dear old lady who let Bevis and Mark feast on the gooseberries from her 
garden.  
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Illustration by E.H. Shepard, Bevis(Jonathan Cape, 1932), p.93. 


