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EDITORIAL

In the current Newsletter announcement is made of the imminent
publication of Volume 12 of the Society’s edition of the Diary
covering the years 1789-91. The loss of Woodforde’s notebook
for the period from 6 March 1790 to 21 March 1791 means that
for the last nine months of this volume our editor, Peter Jameson,
had to rely upon the incomplete Beresford edition. This section
has, however, now been annotated in a far more comprehensive
way than hitherto to conform with the rest of the Society’s edition.
I say this not to denigrate Beresford, who, as one of our founder
members, David Gould, has forcefully pointed out, deserves rather
more reverence than he has sometimes received in these pages, but
as simple recognition of the Society’s achievement in building on
the original editor’s immense achievement. Peter Jameson uses,
of course, the editorial apparatus established by his predecessor,
Roy Winstanley, but what emerges in this volume, more than in
the previous volumes for which Peter has had a responsibility, is
aclergyman’s ‘Parson’ and, as a consequence, we see a little more
than hitherto of the Rector of Weston Longville. Like its
predecessors, it is an absorbing volume and contains such
highlights as the famous ‘Dies Memorabilis’ at Sherborne and Mr
Du Quesne’s visit to Somerset in the summer of 1789 as well as
those more humdrum events which are the Diary’s warp and weft.

Many years ago when studying Geography at university I
remember being required to read a sociological account of a village
in, I think, Cardiganshire in which the population was divided,
more or less evenly, between the pobol y capel (chapel folk) and
the pobol y buchedd (pub folk). Such a division was essentially the
product of the mid-nineteenth century Temperance movement and
occurred not only in Wales but also in many northern industrial
towns. The period covered by the first part of David Case’s study
ofthe Weston Hart which appears in the present issue pre-dates that
kind of split which, in any event, was probably less pronounced in
rural England. Nevertheless the question arises as to who went
where and how often. We know that one publican, Johnny Reeves,
knew his Bible well enough to name a child after Pharoah’s
daughter while another, Tom Thurston, became parish clerk. Dr
Case has skilfully reconstructed for us the Hart of Woodforde’s
time which our imagination easily peoples with faces, ruddy with
a life-time of agricultural labour, glowing in the firelight of Mr
Reeves’ taproom.



Recently the wedding of a young friend took my wife and I to
Glasgow. The University occupies a dramatic site perched above
the splendidly landscaped pathways of Kelvingrove Park. Walking
there — it was a Saturday morning in the vacation — I wondered what
Adam Smith would have made of the occasional jogger or
practitioner of t’ai chi and was reminded, too, of another
distinguished alumnus, Sir Angus Fraser. Angus, of course, died
earlier this year but we are fortunate in being able to publish the
text of the talk he gave on ‘Smuggling in East Anglia in Parson
Woodforde’s Day’ at the 1996 Frolic in Norwich. Having, as it
were, a professional interest in smuggling — he had been Chairman
of the Board of Customs and Excise — his, we can feel confident,
is likely to be the last, and highly entertaining, word on this
fascinating topic.

At the recent AGM in London a number of members made clear
that they would like to see some of the important early Journal
articles reproduced. I am working on this idea with the aim of
producing an occasional series devoted to such significant early
features. Should readers wish to nominate articles which they
would wish to see included in such a series I hope they will let me
know. New work is, however, the lifeblood of the Society and as
such is always particularly welcome.

MARTIN BRAYNE

The Hart, Weston Longville
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THE HART AT WESTON LONGVILLE
(Part I: The Woodforde Era 1776—-1802)

Introduction

The Old Hart, as it is now known, stands just across the road about
a hundred yards to the west of the church at Weston. The Hart has
been aptly described as appearing “... squat and secure, like a hen
sitting on eggs ... inside the cosiest place on earth”.! It has been
noted on a number of occasions that this is one of the very few
buildings remaining at Weston which Woodforde would still
recognise today and it is certainly one of the oldest structures in the
parish.

In Woodforde’s era, probably for some time earlier, and certainly
in the next two centuries, the Hart provided a focus in the parish -
for all manner of secular activities. We may note, for example, that
in 1798 there was:

A Meeting of the Parish this Afternoon at the Heart, respect=

=ing a sudden Invasion from the French &c.
(Diary 27 April 1798)2

Almost one and a half centuries later:

The Home Guard was formed in case of invasion. We were
issued with rifles and cartridges, gas masks and met at the Hart
Club room for training.3

The enemy had changed but the venue for such meetings at Weston
remained the same.

The Hart is mentioned on numerous occasions throughout
Woodforde’s diary and, despite the importance of this enduring
building, not a word seems to have been ascribed to it in the pages
of our Journal. I shall try to redress the balance in the following
pages and in a second article, which will -appear later, the history
of the inn will be traced up to the present day.

The Building

About a mile away from the Hart, the old inn at Lenwade Bridge
stands at a curious angle to the modern road, but the road once swept
past the front of this building to a bridge located further down the
river Wensum from the present bridge.

Similarly, when one visits the Hart today it is immediately apparent
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that this building is also curiously out of alignment with the road
which curls past it. The probable truth of the matter is that this
modern road is out of alignment with the very much older building.
One notices that the front wall of the Hart is parallel with that of
the venerable Church Farm House across the road and at some time
they probably both faced squarely onto an open space here,
probably not a picturesque village green, but a muddy open area
where the road came up to the church; an area much used by
horse-drawn traffic visiting the Hart, Church Farm House, or the
church. As the Hart is so many centuries old we can only wonder
how many other similar buildings may once have stood alongside
it here at the roadside.

The Hart is a timber framed building said to date from the sixteenth?*
or seventeenth® century although the timber frame is no longer
visible from the outside. The timbers are, however, much in
evidence inside the building and many of'the timber joints are found
to be numbered, suggesting that they were fashioned and matched
on the ground before the structure was assembled. One may
speculate that this was first built as a farmer’s house and the steeply
sloping roof, providing space for attic bedrooms, suggests that it
was originally thatched. The house appears to have been
constructed on the simple kitchen—one parlour plan, the two ground
floor rooms having huge open fireplaces sharing the single central
chimney stack. The front door is typically a little off-centre in the
front elevation and gives access to a tiny front hall from which
doors lead to left and right; the hall also provides access to the
winding staircase occupying the space next to the central chimney
stack.

The layout of the building appears fo be typical of the style of
farmers’ houses being built in the late sixteenth and in the
seventeenth centuries, and without further clues it may be quite
difficult to date its period of construction with more precision.

At some unknown point in time the owner of this private dwelling
house presumably started to sell beer and the living accommodation
had to be shared with the customers as the new trade found favour.
It was possibly the ‘kitchen’, at the south west end of the building,
which was first used for the new business, the occupiers retaining
use of the parlour. In due course, however, both rooms must have
been opened up — the parlour for the gentry and the old kitchen for
the labourers. It is possible that the ‘outshot’ — a single-storey
extension running along the back of the building, was added at this
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time. This would have provided extra space for the proprietor and
room in which fo store the barrels and bottles now invading his
house. The roof of this extension is not set at the same pitch as that
of the main house — again suggesting that it is a later addition; it
had its own chimney and must therefore have contained a third
fireplace at the rear of the building. The addition of the extension,
later to be known as the ‘Back House” would mean there were
essentially three rooms on the ground floor and this is confirmed
by a description of the inn in the early twentieth century:

The old inn consisted of three rooms and a built-on cellar ... On
either side of the Back House were the kitchen and the parlour.

The kitchen was used by workers and those who need not brush
their boots ... The parlour now, that was the ‘quality’ room ...”!

An old photograph of the Hart (see front cover) shows the
north-east elevation of the building (the end nearest the church) and
clearly shows two doors in this end wall — one giving access to the
old parlour, at the north-east corner, and another giving access to
the extension running along the back of the house. The first has
now been walled up and the second replaced by an end-window.
The insertion of these two doors may have been associated with the
altered use of the building. In particular, the addition of the door
into the parlour would have made it possible to enter the two main
ground floor rooms of the building from separate entrances. Much
of the above of course is based upon speculation but would be
consistent with the alteration of a seventeenth century private
dwelling house into a ‘beerhouse’.

In the early twentieth century the ‘Club Room’ appears to have
been a separate building behind the Hart; it has been described as
‘... the Big Room, a large independent wooden building across the
yard’.! Behind the main building there remains a long line of
outhouses of indeterminate age which undoubtedly once provided
space for stables, cartsheds, and all manner of storage.

In the twentieth century an extension was built onto the back of the
main building, at right angles to the original line of the house, to
provide additional modern accommodation; it may be sited near
the location of the old “built-on cellar”. It is known that the Hart
was sold by a brewery in 1964 and ‘The Old Hart’ is now a Grade
I1 listed building and a private residence.



The Name

Throughout this article I have referred to the ‘Hart’ as this is how
it is generally known. During his first decade at Weston,
Woodforde referred in his diary to the ‘Hart’, but sometimes to the
‘Heart’ and on two isolated occasions to the ‘White Heart’.
Thereafter, he always used the spelling ‘Heart” and on just two
occasions he referred to the ‘red-Heart’ or ‘Red-Heart Inn’.® Was
the name temporarily changed from the animal Hart to the
anatomical Heart? I prefer to question Woodforde’s spelling, and
assume that the intended name in use was always the ‘Hart’. There
is, however, further evidence that the inn was known as ‘The Red
Hart’ in the 1790s; alehouse recognizances for the period 1789 to
1799 consistently list this as the name of the establishment at
Weston, the victualler at that time being John Reeve followed by
James Hardy in 1799.7 The returns for Eynsford Hundred were
signed by John Custance, presumably as one of the Justices of the
Peace for this area.

It is surmised that the use of the names ‘Hart’ and ‘White Hart’ for
public houses to this day can be traced back to the times of Richard
IT whose insignia included a swan and an antelope; his supporters,
who could not cope with the antelope, are said to have met at houses
marked out with the sign of the hart.8 A last piece of evidence for
the name of the establishment at Weston I find compelling: after
Woodforde’s death in 1803 a local newspaper carried a notice to
announce that a sale of Woodforde’s effects would take place on
19-21 April: ‘Catalogues to.be had on Saturday previous to the Sale,
at Attleb;idge Bull; Lenwade Bridge; Mattishall Swan; Weston
Hart ... .

At some point in time between 1803 and 1825 the name was,
however, definitely changed. When the Enclosure Commissioner
visited Weston on 15 August 1825 to hear claims, he held his
meeting at the ‘Eagle’.10 When a further meeting was held on 23
January 1826, to consider Hambleton Custance’s objection to one
of the proposed public roads, the meeting was held ... at the Public
house called the Eagle situated in Weston ...”.11

The reason for this change remains obscure, and indeed ‘The Eagle’
is now frequently encountered today as the name of an inn.!2 The
‘Eagle’, however, would remain the name of this establishment at
Weston throughout the Victorian era and into the twentieth century.
An old photograph clearly shows the eagle depicted on the inn-sign
mounted high up on the north east gable of the building (front
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In December 1814 Edward conveyed his daughter to Blenheim for
her third winter with her Godfather, the Duke of Marlborough. This
visit was to be fraught by another rift with one of the Marlborough
clan; not the Duke this time but with his heir, Lord Blandford.

Soon after my departure, Lord & Lady Blandford came to
Blenheim to pass a few days there. They were very kind to my
Daughter & gave her valuable presents and invited her to their
House in Berkshire. She was also invited to Lord Charles
Spencers.

Feeling that his daughter was too young to accept such invitations
indiscriminately, her father wrote to Lord Francis Spencer hoping
that such engagements would only be accepted with the Duke’s
concurrence. Lord Francis replied putting his mind at rest, but his
intervention resulted in both visits being postponed.

I have incur’d Lord Blandfords great displeasure so that he writes
that I have “shut the door of reconciliation with him for ever”.
What can have prejudiced him against me I know not, but it is an
odd event and may lead to unpleasant consequences as to my
future interests.

The Revd. Dr. Nares had now received his formal appointment to
the Professorship of Modern History. The terms were a
disappointment to him. Whereas his predecessor enjoyed
something of a sinecure, he was to be bound by onerous regulations.
It was stipulated that he must reside there 90 days in each year and,
as well as deliver four solemn lectures, also read a course of not
less than twenty lectures in Michaelmas or Lent term. He was to
pay salaries of £25 each to two language masters, and to have £80
additionally deducted from his £400 emolument for the office and
Property Taxes. There was to be no house provided, so
accommodation would have to be found for himself and family,
entailing the employment of a curate during his absence from
Biddenden. While accepting God’s will, he viewed the future with
misgivings. The prospect of studying an unfamiliar subject,
preparing twenty lectures on modern history, and preaching at St
Mary’s, while burdened by failing eyesight, occasioned him much
anxiety. Feeling that the appointment had come too late in life, he
put himself forward for the Margeret [sic] Professorship of Divinity
which carried with it a Stall in Worcester Cathedral. This was
shortly to become vacant and was more in line with his former
studies. Though encouraged to believe that he was fitted for higher
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things Nares, congenitally shy, was loath to solicit advancement
and preferred to limit his ambition solely to that of caring for the
future of his family. Moreover, he abhorred dependence on his
noble connections for favours, but felt strongly that his merits
deserved recognition by his ecclesiastical superiors. He was also
sensitive that, although the Marlboroughs were very attentive to his
daughter, they had not noticed the second Mrs Nares, even in their
letters, despite her loving care for the daughter of his first marriage
to one of their family.

The memoir leaps forward to December 1815 when the Regius
Professor recalls his labours in the past year over the required
twenty lectures and expands on continued injustices. He was
induced to recruit Lord Shaftesbury to support a candidacy for the
Bishopric of Oxford. To his chagrin his successful rival was the
Hon. Dr. Legge, Dean of Windsor.

I hope his Episcopacy will mend his Manners. ... once my
intimate friend and once a very obsequious Suitor to me when his
Brother, the Hon. Augustus Legge, stood for a Fellowship of
Merton College & succeeded through my Especial interposition,
but since ... so distant & formal as to compel me to break off, not
only all intimacy, but all acquaintance. Lord Shaftsbury [sic] has
treated me like a Brother — I believe him to be sincere — but I am
as much as ever in the dark as to any assistance from the Bm.
family, or the Bishops, and I still think that I shall die Rector of
Biddenden.

On 8 January 1816, having installed himself in Oxford, the Regius
Professor read his Inaugural Lecture before the Vice Chancellor
and a crowded assembly. Since the Professorship was founded in
1724 it would seem that the lectures had never been properly
attended. But now Nares found an audience twice that of his
predecessor and was told it would have been more had it not been
for a clash of dates and hours. Nevertheless, there were present
many tutors, Masters of Art, some Heads of Colleges, and brother
professors. He was now committed to lecture in Merton Hall every
other day for seven weeks. He was most gratified with the success
of his addresses, the general perception being that this was in some
degree the commencement of a new course of studies.

The extreme attentions of the principal people in the Place left
me no time for study, as intended (in order to improve my
lectures). We were overwhelmed with invitations & engagements
too civil to be declin’d, but ill according with the state of my
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health and the need I had of time & privacy to complete my
Lectures.

As a Select Preacher the Revd. Dr Nares had also to preach before
the University at St Mary’s on three successive Sundays, on the
subject of the three Creeds. This threw an additional physical and
mental burden on him as he worked on this theme, sometimes being
called by the beadle to enter the pulpit with a bundle of pencilled
notes still in his hand. So well received were his sermons that
invitations arrived to preach elsewhere, but his ill health precluded
acceptance. He complained of great hoarseness and an incessant
cough, fecling so ill at times that it was as much as he could do to
leave his room, never mind the house. His low spirits would
however have been assuaged by evidence of warmer relations with
the Marlborough family.

For very much to my satisfaction, every branch of the Duke’s
family express’d a desire to be introduc’d to Mrs. Nares. Lord &
Lady Churchill came to Oxford on purpose, with Lord Charles’s
family we lived upon terms of intimacy, & in our way home were
particularly invited to pass a day with the Duke at Syon Hill,
where my daughter had been confin’d with measles.

Despite rubbing shoulders with such great ones the rector confides
that ‘retirement has not lost its charms’.

During my stay at Oxford the Countess of St. Vincent died. She
was first cousin to my Mother & God Mother to my Daughter.
She left me a legacy of £50 and Jewels to my Daughter of the
value of £700. My own Legacy probably was to cover the Legacy
tax on my Daughters Jewels. I hear that Lord St. Vincent has in
view to leave more to the family.

On 30 April Dr Nares was in London attending the belated
presentation of an address by the University, congratulating the
Prince on the late victory (postponed due to ill-health). In the
absence of the Principal of Brasen Nose [sic] College he had the
honour of kissing hands and of dining afterwards with Lord
Grenville, the Chancellor.

I was not much dispos’d to attend as a mere substitute, nor were
Lord Grenville’s manners much calculated to soften any
difficulties. A more uncourteous Man I never saw in so publick a
station, but happening to sit almost next to him at dinner ... when
I touch’d upon topics that were not beneath his notice, I found
him both animated and very communicative.
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an evening with the Duke, and Lord and Lady Churchill, at
Blenheim. It was perhaps a measure of his renown as a preacher
that his services had been elicited a year previously to preach before
the District Society of the Rape of Hastings for the Promotion of
Christian Knowledge, at their annual meeting on 11 July. The
occasion was attended by many local worthies who treated him as
a celebrity, overwhelming him with compliments and who, at the
dinner which followed, expressed the thanks of the public. Two
very pleasant days were spent at Hastings as a guest of the mayor,
an old school-fellow, before returning to his home parish.

I left Biddenden for Oxford to read my Terminal Lecture on the
26th November, carrying my Daughter to pass the Winter, as
before, at Blenheim, which place we reach’d on the 29th, to
dinner & where I continued till the 3rd. December on which day I
read my lecture.

A fellow guest at Blenheim was his old rival, the Bishop of Oxford.
Thus thrown together they soon patched up their differences.

On this occasion he seem’d very desirous of renewing his former
intimacy, and was exceedingly civil and attentive, and thus ended
the year 1816.

The Regius Professor’s next series of lectures were due to be read
during February and March 1817 and lodgings had been taken for
that purpose. Shortly before setting out a letter was received from
his daughter with the news that the Duke of Marlborough had died
in the night of 30 January, leaving his 19-year-old granddaughter
the only member of the family at Blenheim. Her father forthwith
set off post-haste for Oxford, arriving there late the following day.
Awaiting him was a further letter informing him that the Duke had
left his daughter £9,000 and that the funeral was to take place in
three days. The Marlborough family having assembled at
Blenheim, Nares was gratified to receive an invitation from the new
(5th) Duke to join them. His Grace, despite past offence, received
him most cordially. The funeral was duly conducted on 7 February.

Tho’ conducted very privately, the sight was very awful and
grand. The Body was convey’d from the front door to the Chapel
very slowly, the corporation of Woodstock walking before it with
the Coronet & Banners, an immense crowd being outside the
Rails; the Mourners that followed being the Present Duke, Chief
Mourner, Lord Charles, Lord Robert Spencer, Brother of the late
Duke, Lord Blandford, Lord Churchill, Lord C. Spencer etc. etc.

46



including myself & Mr. Boyce, as sons in law of the late Duke ...
The Service was read in the Vault, which was lighted up for the
purpose, and all the family descended into it, exhibiting certainly
a very striking appearance, during the performance of this
concluding part of the Ceremony.

Subsequently, Edward Nares was greatly mortified to learn that the
late Duke had made no provision for the continuance of his annuity
of £400, which consequently ceased upon the Duke’s death.

I fancied that we had been sufficiently reconciled to have
procur’d me some notice at least, that shd. prevent my being a
sufferer by his death, especially as I receiv’d no sort of assistance
from the family in the way of my profession.

It had been intimated to Edward that testamentary dispositions had
remained unaltered since the death of the old Duchess, and that the
Duke had been too infirm (of purpose?) to make any changes. The
old Duke continued to be held in high esteem by his son-in-law, for
his kindness and friendliness. In contrast, Edward’s relations with
his fellow son-in-law, Lord Shaftesbury, became chilly. As the
former Hon. Ashley Cooper he had always posed as Nares’ friend
and had rendered him many kindnesses. To the latter’s bitter regret
Shaftesbury now adopted a stiff attitude. He considered it entirely
reasonable that having married his (the Duke’s) daughter without
his consent, and afterwards having severed the family connection
by marrying again, he could not expect more than that the Duke
should take care that his granddaughter was no burden to the rector.
One other source of bitterness was that his daughter’s legacy drew
attention to the gap in their relative stations in life; this despite all
the loving care and attention lavished upon her by himself and her
stepmother. With sadness the Regius Professor returned to his
duties. (To be continued)
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CHAIRMAN’S ENDPIECE

I recently rediscovered my copy of Roy Winstanley’s Volume 1 —
The First Six Norfolk Years. Published by the Society in 1981, this
volume covers the years 1776 and 1777. It hardly seems possible
that more than 20 years have passed since Roy proudly completed
his manuscript.

Of course I could not place the Diary back on the bookshelf — it
was too late to curtail my curiosity. The pages I started to glance
at were late September 1776. Woodforde had the decorators in —
he was employing Wetherell and ‘Mr Thorne’s Man Richard’
respectively to paint the parlour doors and to put up the shelves.
Later on we find him fishing; I chuckled when he wrote that Harry
Dunnell was ‘quite knocked up and ill after it’. In October turf was
laid in the garden, coal delivered and barrels of beer continued to
arrive. How well organised ... and that started me on a two hour
diversion into 1777!

The Diary is, as we all know, an excellent insight into Woodforde’s
daily existence. Day by day it chronicles his achievements. I
suppose I think of him looking back over the day and capturing the
events he considered appropriate for his diary. Was he ever tempted
to change style and record that he had ordered the turf; that when
coal was delivered he anticipated the next order; when he decided
that decorating would best be done?

True he was so angry he warned Molly on 4 November 1776 to go
away at Christmas. Perhaps the crocus bulbs he acquired in the late
Autumn were for the spring — but I wish he had indicated his
intentions. My curiosity kept me reading the entries, turning the
pages looking for evidence of his recording his day’s thoughts as
opposed to solely his actions.

I resisted the temptation to see if Molly went away at Christmas!
It seems to me I should reserve such an investigation for a late
December evening by the fire.

Woodforde would have encouraged me to record that ‘I did today
construct the Chairman’s endpiece’. I prefer to wish you well for
the future and to look forward to Christmas, and the Society’s Frolic
in Woodforde’s Norfolk.
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THE PARSON WOODFORDE SOCIETY

The Society was founded in 1968 by the Rev. Canon L. Rule Wilson and
may be said to have two main aims: one, to extend and develop knowledge
of James Woodforde’s life and the society in which he lived, and the other,
to provide opportunity for fellow enthusiasts to meet together from time to
time in places associated with the diarist, and to exchange news and views.

Membership of the Parson Woodforde Society is open to any person of
the age of 18 years and over upon successful application and upon
payment of the subscription then in force, subject only to the power of the
committee to limit membership to a prescribed number.

The Annual membership subscription of £12.50 (overseas members £25)
becomes due on 1 January and should be forwarded to the Treasurer, Dr
David Case, 25 Archery Square, Walmer, Deal, Kent CT14 7JA.

PARSON WOODFORDE SOCIETY COMMITTEE 2001/2002

George Bunting President
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Martin Brayne Vice-Chairman & Editor
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