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At Quadrille this Evening — won—0:4:0
I played the finest Sans Prendre Vole to Night, that
I ever had — not a loosing Card in hand — it was
Mattadores, 9 black Trumps in Spades and the
King of Hearts — I was the last Player, after the first Card
was played, I declared the Vole —
(Diary, 30 May 1783)

Quadrille, she had often told me, was her first love; but whist had engaged
her maturer esteem. The former, she said, was showy and specious, and
likely to allure young persons. The uncertainty and quick shifting of
partners — a thing which the constancy of whist abhors; the dazzling
supremacy and quick investiture of Quadrille — absurd, as she justly
observed, in the pure aristocracy of whist, where his crown and garter gave
him no proper power above his brother-nobility of the Aces; the giddy
vanity, so taking to the inexperienced, of playing alone: above all the
overpowering attractions of a Sans Prendre Vole, to the triumph of which
there is certainly nothing parallel or approaching, in the contingencies of
whist; all these she would say, make quadrille a game of captivation to the
young and enthusiastic. But whist was the so/dier game: that was her word.
It was a long meal; not, like quadrille, a feast of snatches.

(Charles Lamb — Mrs Battle's Opinions on Whist)
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EDITORIAL

The summer just past was, at least in this part of the world, one of
contrasting halves; first dry and then wet. Fortunately, the wet half
came to an end before the children went back to school and along the
roads tractors bumped and bounced their haymaking equipment
about as the farmers rushed to get in the last of their grass crop. They
will need as much as possible as the failure of the drought-stricken
Russian wheat harvest threatens to push fodder prices to record
levels.

Today we live in a world in which, for many of us, the seasons are less
significant and, thanks to central-heating and air-conditioning, less
noticeable than they were in Woodforde’s day. Only the extremes
make much of an impact upon our memories. The early summer of
1846 in London was one of the hottest on record and on the 1 August
it came to a climax with a frightening hailstorm which shattered the
glass roofs of the Regent Street arcades. Charles Dickens had wisely
taken himself off to Lausanne to write Dombey. Jane Carlyle, more
than usually irritated by her husband, left him to sweat it out in
Cheyne Row and took herself to Liverpool. Peel resigned. Elizabeth
Barrett and Robert Browning planned their elopement and Benjamin
Haydon committed suicide. The story is told in a wonderful book by
Alethea Hayter, A Sultry Month: Scenes in London Literary Life,
1846 (1965). Haydon left his journals to Elizabeth Barrett and
Hayter is very good on the difficulties encountered by literary
executors when faced with memoirs and journals which may hurt
the living or damage the reputations of the dead.

Because he was himself a farmer Woodforde understood the
problems faced by the majority of his parishioners who made their
living from the land. Unlike his neighbour the Revd John Smith of
Mattishall, Woodforde does not appear to have been a progressive
farmer although it is interesting to note that it was to him that his old
university friend Ben Jeffries of Brecon wrote when he wanted to
know about ‘Norfolk Turnip Seed, Quality & Price’. Because the
parish was acommunity of occupational interest, of which the priest
was very much a part, his pastoral duties — dealt with here by the
Venerable Bill Jacob in a paper originally delivered at our Summer
Frolic — must have been more effectively carried out.



We have no real evidence as to how effective a preacher James
Woodforde was. We do know that soon after arriving at Weston he
had the pulpit and preaching desk moved to a more central position
and, as Dr Jacob points out, he frequently, unless the weather was
very bad, had a ‘large’ congregation. One Sunday in 1797, when his
curate Mr Corbould was unable to take the service, the duty was
performed by Mr Beevor of Great Witchingham (himself Jeans’s
curate) and it was reported to the Rector that he was ‘very much
liked at church’. This suggests that Woodforde valued being ‘liked’
in the pulpit. Perhaps because he had been himself?

Elsewhere in this edition that stalwart of the Journal John Heighes
augments what Sir Angus Fraser had to tell us about Nephew Bill’s
friend Admiral Squire, whilst Phyllis Stanley continues her
investigations into the wills of the Custance family. Following his
article in the Spring Journal, Dr Case adds to our knowledge of the
forebears of our benefactress Mrs Arisoy and Professor Wilson
subjects Amanda Vickery’s latest book to appreciative appraisal.
The Frolic Report — with lovely illustrations by Mary Price — will
serve as a happy reminder of that highlight of the blessedly sunny
half of the summer. On the subject of frolics, next year’s, with the
theme of “Woodforde in Dorset’, will be held over the week-end of
16-18 September at the King’s Arms, Dorchester. More details
on what promises to be another very enjoyable occasion, in the
Winter Journal.

MARTIN BRAYNE



JAMES WOODFORDE AS A PARISH PRIEST

Eighty-one years after Woodforde’s death, the vicar of Scarning, a
village two or three miles the other side of Dereham from Weston,
wrote in his history of the diocese of Norwich:

The Georgian period in the diocese of Norwich was a period of
such deadness as had never been known before, and which we
may well pray never be known again.'

Augustus Jessop, the vicar of Scarning, was writing forty-two years
before John Beresford published his first volume of selections from
Woodforde’s diary, but I suspect he would not have seen anything
in Beresford’s book to persuade him to change his mind. Successive
commentators on, and quoters from, Woodforde’s diary have seen
it as evidence for his lack of seriousness about his role as a parish
priest, and as evidence of a general disinterest in religion in the
eighteenth century.

Since the mid-nineteenth century the phenomenon of the
‘enlightenment’ in late seventeenth century and early eighteenth
century England has been thought to have led the intelligentsia and
politicians and the genteel classes to cease to take religion seriously.
Churches, it was claimed, if full, were full of sleepers, or seducers
eyeing up pretty young women, and that clergy were boring
time-servers, or poverty-stricken curates, and that bishops and
dignitaries were idle nepotists. It was claimed that only the
emergence of devout evangelicals in the 1760s, on the one hand,
and devout high church Tractarians in 1833, on the other, awakened
the Church from its long eighteenth century torpor, and reformed
the idleness and nepotism of men like Woodforde and his friend
Henry Bathurst, the absentee vicar of Great Witchingham.

Until about thirty years ago most historians subscribed to the claim
among Victorians that there was a great divide about 1832, before
which what was called ‘Old Corruption’ reigned supreme in
politics, in the administration of justice, in economic and social
policy, and especially in the Church of England. After 1832, there
was a sense that new men arose to change and reform everything,
creating a new world, of efficiency and hard work. One gets a sense
of this from Dickens’s and Trollope’s novels. The recent past was
disparaged, while the middle ages were romanticised, and the

5



practices of their fathers were held up to ridicule, and, it almost
seems, deliberately misunderstood. Bright young bishops and
clergy, seeking to rise to the challenge of a rapidly growing
population, with extensive migration into towns, and the
development of mechanised processes in industries and in
agriculture, and a transport revolution, who adopted more
aggressive approaches to pastoral care and evangelism in their
dioceses and parishes, judged their predecessors by the standards of
their different world, and found them most unsatisfactory. They
assumed that to be effective parish priests it was necessary to be
busy all the time — or at least that their curates should be busy —
visiting, doing things for people, controlling things, changing
things, intervening in people’s lives. Their forebears, who had not
done as they were doing, were judged and found wanting, and held
up for ridicule and execration. Only negative and bad things that
contemporaries of their forebears said were believed, and repeated,
and quoted, and are often still quoted in standard works about
England in the eighteenth century.2 We know the popular picture
this view created of Woodforde — as someone primarily interested
in food, with little interest in the Church of which he was a minister,
or the people whose pastor he was expected to be.

If one looks at his time in his curacies in Somerset, and at Weston,
not through nineteenth century spectacles but by the expectations of
people of his own day, I think that we can see in Woodforde, and in
most eighteenth century clergy, people who were intending to be
faithful and godly pastors of their congregations. Using the
evidence of Woodforde’s diary I hope to show how he fulfilled the
expectations of the Canons of 1604 of the Church of England, of the
bishops under whom he served in his parishes, and of the
congregations to whom he ministered.3

Starting at the beginning of Woodforde’s clerical career, late
seventeenth and early eighteenth century bishops, under the
leadership of archbishop Tenison, were determined to raise the
standards of ordination candidates and to have rigorous oral
examinations of candidates’ competence in Latin, Greek, the New
Testament and theology. Woodforde noted beginning to prepare, at
home in Castle Cary, for his ordination as a deacon on 20 April
1762: “I began the Epistles of the G Testament to learn and read for
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Orders”,* and intermittently thereafter he mentioned days spent in
study for ordination. Thirteen months later, in May 1763, he went to
Corpus Christi College, Oxford:

to M" Hewish the Bishop of
Oxford’s Chaplain, before whom I was
examined for Deacon’s orders, and I
came of very well —
I was set over in the middle of the
fifth Chapter of S' Paul to the Romans,
and construed that Chapter right to the End —
I was quite half an hour examining —
He asked a good many hard & deep Quaestions,
I had not one Quaestion that yes, or no,
would answer . . .
M' Hewish is a very fair Examiner,
and will see whether a Man be read or not soon —°

He was also, of course, expected also to provide references from the
Warden of New College, and a priest who had known him for three
consecutive years.

After ordination Woodforde gained experience of pastoral care,
taking services and preaching as his father’s curate initially at
Ansford and Castle Cary from 1762 to 1763. He then extended his
experience by securing a curacy to a non-resident incumbent at the
very small village of Babcary, where he was effectively in charge of
the parish. Although he had the use of the parsonage, garden, stables
and furniture at Babcary he spent the greater part of every week at
home at Castle Cary, within easy reach of Babcary if he were
needed in an emergency. He rode over every Saturday evening and
stayed at the inn ready for the Sunday morning service. This meant
that he had the advantage of his father’s support and advice, and was
protected from the loneliness and isolation that clergy, even married
clergy, felt in remote villages.

There was a close relationship between a priest’s pastoral standing
and care in a parish, and the way he gained his income. A proportion
of the income of a parish came from the glebe, the land with which a
benefice had been endowed over the centuries, and a proportion
came from tithe, which notionally was a tax of a tenth of the value of
the produce of the land. Woodforde at Weston, like most of his



contemporaries, cultivated his glebe land himself, and owned a
range of agricultural equipment. Parsonage households were very
much like small farms. He employed a man to work the land,
growing wheat and barley which he sold at Norwich to corn
merchants, and oats and turnips to feed his own livestock and horse
and to sell to local farmers. He kept at least one pig at a time, and one
cow and chickens, to provide household needs in the way of milk,
butter, eggs and tallow fat, and sold the surplus to the shopkeeper in
Weston. To a significant extent, the parsonage household was
self-sufficient, which of course was a significant element in his
income. At busy times of the year he himself helped out on the land.
Familiarity with the agricultural customs of a parish was also
important for the other element in his income, tithes paid by
parishioners. In order to collect tithes, an incumbent needed to be
aware of the value of crops, what the yield was, and to have nerve to
persuade people to pay it. An incumbent who proved himself
incompetent in cultivating his land, like Samuel Wesley, John and
Charles’s father at Epworth, was likely to be disdained by
parishioners, especially men. If he couldn’t do what they did, could
he be reliable as a pastor and teacher?

Collecting the tithe, which at Weston had for many years been
“compounded” for a money payment, was a source of great anxiety
to Woodforde. He, like significant numbers of other diary-keeping
and letter-writing clergy, found tithe collecting challenging.
Woodforde never attempted to increase the levels of tithe
contribution from the farmers in Weston, which amounted to
between £245 and £297 over a thirty year period, in spite of a
massive inflation in the price that grain fetched during the period of
his incumbency. His neighbour at Mattishall, John Smith, increased
his income from tithe from £157 6s. 6d in 1781 to £576 10s. 9d in
1788-89, without any evidence of alienating his parishioners — for
increasing tithe payments might not just offend farmers, they might
decide to pass on the increase by reducing the wages of their
labourers so that everyone was affected and offended. Woodforde’s
successor at Weston immediately doubled the tithe income, by
adjusting the composition or the basis on which it was paid.”

Tithe collection was a tricky matter. Woodforde was anxious even
about collecting tithe at historic levels, and his annual tithe dinners
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or frolics were never enjoyable occasions. He only invited the
better-off and more respectable tithe-payers, and they were
segregated between the kitchen and the parlour, and Nancy his
niece dined alone in the study or went to stay with the Custances, if
they were in residence, at Weston House. These were uneasy social
occasions, and illustrate the social divide between the
university-educated rector with his books and glass decanters and
silver, and even the better-off farmers. They may have been as
uncomfortable in the rectory, even though it was probably a house
very like theirs, apart from having a study, as he was with them.
Drink may have helped their social confidence, even of the
better-off farmers in the parlour who in 1782 got through “7 bottles
of Port Wine and both my large Bowls of Rum Punch, each of which
took 2 Bottles of Rum to make”. No wonder “Mr Girling and Forster
had a Battle last Night after they left me ...”8 Perhaps in 1791
Stephen Andrews and Billy Bidewell had drunk too much courage
when Woodforde noted that when they arrived they were “rather
full”. He discovered next day that, although he had thought it had
been “all Harmony and Mirth”, there had been a fight between
Andrews and Bidewell in the kitchen.? In 1796 he noted that two
women farmers had been present, and all seems to have gone well.10
Such occasions must have emphasised the social distance between
the university-educated urbane incumbent, who was no stranger to
drink himself, and even his leading parishioners.

Though his house was very similar to the farm houses in Weston, he
was aware of current fashions in interior decoration. He spent the
considerable sum of £42 19s on curtains, carpets and beds when he
moved in. The “Great Parlour” and the “Study” were papered. He
bought mahogany furniture from cabinet makers and auctioneers in
Norwich, china and glass and silver in Norwich and London, and a
barometer from Pedralio, the manager of Bunns Fields fireworks,
who travelled around the country selling them. In the late 1780s and
early 1790s he upgraded much of his furniture.!l

Whether it was his clerical role, his social distance or his own
shyness, Woodforde appears to have been socially isolated and
rather lonely. There were few people with whom he mixed socially,
apart from some other clergy and some gentry, chiefly the
Custance’s relations and friends. He was lonely when either his
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servant” as the owner of nearby Wolterton Hall was the Rt Hon
Horace Walpole, Earl of Oxford and Baron Walpole of Walpole and
Wolterton. Before the taking of the 1861 census Thomas Walpole
was dead and on 21 February that year the Revd John Custance
conducted his last burial service, as recorded in the parish records of
Blickling.

The 1861 census for the Parsonage, Blickling shows:>

John Custance, Head um 73 Rector of Blickling
and Erpingham
Ellen E. Walpole = Boarder w 45 Fundholder

Norman Walpole = um 17 Scholar

Arthur Walpole * 15 “

William J. Thrift « m 24  Teacher of Mathematics
Julia Thrift « m 25  Wife of Wm. J. Thrift
Samuel Daniels Servant um 31 Groom

Mary Ann Moneyment um 26 Cook

Mary Savage “ um 16 House domestic

Sarah Ducker “ 15 Kitchen domestic

This does nothing to explain the connection between Wolberton
Hall, Blickling Rectory and the Walpole family but it seems likely
that John Custance was providing accommodation and educational
facilities for the family. But the description of Thomas Walpole as
“indoor servant” in 1851 is difficult to explain.

By this time John Custance was employing two curates, one to care
for his other parish of Erpingham and the Revd Henry Earle Bulwer
— of the nearby Heydon family — to assist him in Blickling.
However, he was carrying out some duties at St Andrews and
baptismal entry 494 of August 1860 shows that he was feeling his
age:

Butler. Amelia daughter of Right Rice. Labourer. and Sarah-Ann
Mary. Signed J. Custance. Rector
(I am deaf and mistook.)

On 28 April 1868 Revd George Fish, Rector of Ingworth,
Conducted the burial service of John Custance, James Woodforde’s
“nice steady young Man” who promised to be “something clever”.
The only members of his family known to the Diarist, still living,
were the widowed Frances Anne Marsham and Neville Custance.
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Together with Hambleton Francis Custance (son of Hambleton
Thomas Custance) and William Neville Custance (eldest son of
Neville Custance) they were called upon, a year later, to deal with
Letters of Administration of all and singular the personal Estate and
Effects of The Reverend John Custance who had died without
making a will but in debt to Alexander Robert Chamberlin of the
City of Norwich, Wholesale Draper and Silk Mercer.

NOTES

1. In Cantabridgensis Alumni his degree is given as LL.B. In Crockfords it is
shown as B.C.L.

2. When visiting the church of St Peter Mancroft at the end of our Norwich Frolic,
members met in the Haymarket. There sits Sir Thomas Browne, surveying a
broken burial urn and gazing out to where his Norwich house once stood.
Below his figure are scattered marble seats, a massive brain and an eye, all
inscribed with titles of his writing: Vulgar Errors, Urne Burrials, Amphibium,
Brampton Urns, Memorabilia, Religio Medici, Garden of Cyrus, Mimiesis,
Hidriotaphia, Quincunce. John, maybe, had read them all!

3. Susanna Wade Martins, A4 History of Norfolk.

4. 1810/303-316.

5. 1205/91-98.
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BOOK REVIEW

Amanda Vickery, Behind Closed Doors: At Home in Georgian
England (Yale University Press, 2009). 383 pp., 102 illus., £18.99;
from 30 Sept 2010, £10.99 pbk.

Readers of James Woodforde’s diary and the Society’s Journal will
be delighted with Amanda Vickery’s latest book. Like her
acclaimed Gentleman’s Daughter (1998), it is attractively written,
moderately priced and, as might be anticipated from her publisher,
well illustrated, principally with a well-chosen selection of
eighteenth century prints. It is also based, as was her earlier success,
on extensive primary research. At its heart is a detailed discussion of
the meaning of home for Georgian society, its domesticity and its
growing passion for an ordered sociability.

Of course, it only opens up for us the households of the upper
classes and of the middling sort. Those of the poor are not excluded
from Professor Vickery’s account, but inevitably the sixty sets of
diaries, letters and accounts she has so imaginatively mined from
the treasures of Record Offices across England were almost entirely
compiled by members of the upper and professional classes. As she
admits, middling and genteel homes in London and the provinces
hold centre stage in the book. Yet her sources are vivid and varied.
They range from the familiar and printed such as Anthony
Trollope’s Autobiography and the diary of Sylas Neville to the little
known depressive diaries of the Nottinghamshire spinster and
gentlewoman, Gertrude Savile and the account books of the Forths,
Elizabeth, a York wholesale grocer’s daughter and John, her
husband, chaplain to the Earl of Carlisle at Castle Howard.

From these sources the discussion of the Georgian home is wide
ranging and novel. She summarises her approach as “a claim to an
uncharted space between architectural history, family and gender
history and economic history.” The result of the exploration of this
territory is social history at its best.

The introduction firmly roots Professor Vickery’s discussion of the
Georgian home in the historical scholarship of the last thirty years
on the family, conspicuous consumption, politeness and sociability.
Then, with her rich source material, she opens up the subject from
several angles: the meaning of privacy with many examples taken
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from Old Bailey cases; setting up home; constructing distinctive
male and female consumption patterns by using three remarkable
sets of account books where husband and wife carefully entered a
separate record of their spending; a fascinating chapter on taste
especially related to the growing fashion for wallpaper in the
eighteenth century house; the problems of housekeeping for
bachelors, spinsters and widowers in a society in which the married
state was highly exalted; the significance of what women made for
the home and, finally, an exploration of five key commodities to
establish male and female ownership of them and the way in which a
distinct female demand developed. But on the last point the author
sensibly argues that with the onset of matrimony both parties were
involved in the establishment of their home. They simply possessed
different roles and occupied different spheres in the household.

Undoubtedly, Behind Closed Doors provides rich food for thought
for devotees of Parson Woodforde’s diary. At first sight my
recommendation might seem a little odd since, beyond two fleeting
references, the Parson fails to appear in the book. Did the author
find the diary in the Society’s complete version too extensive to
summarise effectively, its subject a little too well known? But
Society members need not be disappointed for Behind Closed
Doors throughout provides a wonderful context from which to
approach the diary. For home meant a great deal to the diarist. A
quiet man, of conservative tastes and opinions, to whom politics,
local administration, even religion, beyond formal observation,
were not matters to which he warmed. Home and the peaceful
domesticity of rural life, whether in the bosom of his family in
Somerset or as a well-to-do householder in Norfolk, were central to
his very existence.

The second chapter of Behind Closed Doors is pivotal in its
illumination of Woodforde’s diary. In it Professor Vickery looks at
the living arrangements of half a dozen young bachelors, after a
vivid opening section in which she uses the diaries of two
Lincolnshire widowers to underline how marriage was seen to
secure the comforts of a well managed home and domestic
respectability. In one, a country doctor with a brood of young
children, devastated by the loss of his wife, remarried within twelve
months and the other, a churchgoing attorney, racked by guilt from
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a thirteen-year liaison with his servant, sought remarriage to salve
his conscience and secure the comforts of a “good woman”.

The chapter continues with the domestic provisions of half'a dozen
young bachelors: Dudley Ryder, an up-and-coming barrister; John
Egerton, like Woodforde a Wykehamist, at this stage an eligible
young cleric lodging in chambers in Lincolns Inn Fields; George
Hilton, in fact a young widower, a Westmorland Catholic, Jacobite
and violent alcoholic; the impoverished young Anthony Trollope;
John Courtney, the somewhat effete Beverley gentleman in frantic
pursuit of a wife and Sylas Neville, the unstable Norfolk lifelong
bachelor. All of them, save the rackety Neville and Hilton who was
drunk most days, far outdistanced Woodforde in their searches for
the comforts of matrimonial security, both domestic and sexual. All
of them, with the exceptions of Egerton and Courtney, pursued far
more adventurous sexual adventures than our diarist. But the
account from these half dozen diaries of bachelor housekeeping
provides an immediate parallel with Woodforde’s attempts at
Thurloxton, Babcary and Ansford, the latter a distressing three year
affair because his two thoroughly unenterprising brothers with
whom he shared the arrangement were rowdy, disputatious and
frequently “much in liquor”. And, of course, the record of his long
periods of residence as a fellow at New College is a first rate account
of institutional bachelordom, a way of life open to those who, for
whatever reason, chose to avoid matrimony.

It is into Woodforde’s arrival in Norfolk and the setting up of his
household at Weston Longville in 1776-7 that Behind Closed Doors
provides most insight. In many ways he had led a frustrating life in
the previous decade. It was not so much that after ordination he had
had to serve a string of ill-paid curacies — that was usual for the
over-subscribed apprenticeships of those young clerics without
powerful connections — but that through the machinations of his
duplicitous uncle he had not been appointed to the Ansford living of
his father which he had clearly counted upon. His single, less than
half-hearted, attempt to find a wife (he measures up very poorly in
comparison with the bachelors cited in chapter two of Behind
Closed Doors) seems to have ended all thoughts of matrimony.
Putting these two major reversals behind him, he came to his good
Norfolk living determined to set up an establishment that would
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guarantee him domestic content and a decent sociability in the
neighbourhood. It also shows how a confirmed bachelor, unlike the
examples Professor Vickery cites, could put together a comfortable
home without the guidance of a wife and engage in a reasonably
full, polite social round. Moreover, from the evidence of the diary,
the bachelor households of Parsons Du Quesne and Mellish of
Honingham, Smith of Mattishall and Stoughton of Sparham
mirrored those of Woodforde at Weston Longville.

The first two years of the Norfolk diary show exactly how
Woodforde with his love of order approached his dream of domestic
comfort, the creation of a neat and well-managed household, that
would fix his status as a newcomer with the neighbouring gentry
and clerical community. The rectory, where his long-serving
predecessor, Ridley, had lived only in the summer months, was in
poor repair, “very inconvenient”, and the garden near derelict.
Immediately, he set to work repairing and furnishing the house,
setting up his small farm of glebe and rented college land and
restoring the garden.

Within two months of his arrival at Weston in May 1776 he had no
fewer than fifteen people working for him on some days. He settled
the dilapidations with Ridley’s widow and acquired goods valued at
£38 2s 9d from her. He bought and had carted by his farming
neighbours 40,000 used bricks from Great Witchingham Hall to
build a good kitchen garden wall. In November he was planting
trees in fashionable clumps and early the following spring he
purchased ninety gooseberry and currant bushes and eighteen apple
trees from Norwich’s leading nurseryman. And within a week of his
arrival in Norfolk, the diarist had gone into Norwich, “the finest
City in England by far”, on a major three-day shopping expedition
with his nephew and servant. He took delivery of his boxes from
Somerset, sent via London and weighing over three-quarters of a
ton, spent £8 1s 6d on a pair of old pistols and some silver at “a toy
shop adjoining the King’s Head” and then walked up to an auction
of the goods of a gentleman in St Giles who had lived beyond his
means. There the Parson spent £23 15s 6d on furniture and silver,
including eight good dining chairs at 15s each and a large salver for
£12 5s 7d. Clearly, dining at the rectory was to be an elegant affair.
The following day he gave Brookes, an upholsterer in White Lion
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Lane, the order for a bed and gave the cabinet maker, Edward
Thorne, in St Stephen’s Churchyard “a good order” for £17,
delivered the following week and including “a very handsome
Mohogany Wardrobe”, a dressing chest and swing dressing glass. A
long case clock was ordered for six guineas and a good deal of china
from William Beloe, china merchant in the Market Place. Soon
Woodforde was noting that he possessed a complete set of
fashionable cream ware.

No aspect of the refurbishment of the Rectory came cheap and
Woodforde had to borrow £700, or well over twice his new annual
income, from three separate sources. The result of his spending,
with the ministrations of the five indoor and outdoor servants he
soon acquired, was a comfortable establishment — neat, as he would
have described his achievement — if not in the forefront of fashion.
From his well-furnished home, which the inventory prepared for the
three day sale of his chattels in 1803 details, the Parson could
regularly entertain the families of his neighbouring clerics and
squire with all the ceremony Georgian élite sociability demanded.
His niece Nancy when she came to live with him in 1779 from
Somerset described him to her relatives back home as living “in a
very genteel manner ... our visiting all in high style”. For
Woodforde had planned and created his ideal home, the perfect base
from which he could live the quiet, well regulated life he desired and
had at last realised.

Thus, although Amanda Vickery barely mentions Woodforde, who
gives the fullest continuous account of any eighteenth-century
diarist of daily domestic existence, she provides an excellent
context to it. She will set readers thinking about the unsatisfactory
nature of makeshift bachelor establishments, institutional college
life, how marriage and domesticity was viewed and, above all, the
importance and meaning of home, the one thing Woodforde was so
eager to establish for himself at Weston Rectory. She also writes
that “a history of Georgian men at home has still to be written”.
When it is James Woodforde will hold centre stage.
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LETTER TO THE EDITOR

Dear Sir,

Robert Dighton’s fine 1799 topographical painting of Norwich
Market Place is well known as an illustration in books about
Norwich and as a greetings card. It is also of course central to the
Society’s “Walks Around James Woodforde’s Norwich”. I have
often wondered why a London coach drawn by four horses,
emerging from the Angel, is so out of proportion to the market cart
into which it is galloping full pelt.

It was while staying at the George in Lichfield, where the yard and
stabling at the rear of the building has been altered only to the extent
of welcoming motor cars, that I realised a large coach with four
horses needed a lot of space and a main road for entry into and exit
from the yard.

On our recent Frolic tour of Norwich Market Place our guide was
anxious to point out the enclosed nature of the Market Place in the
eighteenth century, with no Exchange Street, narrow Cockey Lane
leading only to the Cathedral and Briggs Street nothing but a narrow
lane leading to St Stephen’s Street and the main roads south. The
Angel, altered in the early nineteenth century and renamed the
Royal Hotel was altered again in the early twentieth century into
almost as we see it today. It retains its wide side exit out into White
Lion Street where large London coaches, drawn by four horses,
could bear right into Red Lion Street and away up to St Stephen’s
Gate and the road to Bury St Edmunds.

The present-day Briggs Street bears a blue plaque to the Revd
William D’Oyley (1745-1814) who “Rode 12,000 miles in his old
age on horseback collecting subscriptions for the widening of this
street”. Too late for the Diarist and Nancy (with Briton seated
“outside’) but rest assured, as they travelled to London and on to
Somerset, they emerged sedately from the south-side exit of the
Angel into White Lion Street.

Surely Robert Dighton never painted the toy coach and horses
emerging full gallop into the Market Place (unless the proprietor of
the Angel — for advertising purposes — made it worthwhile!).

Phyllis Stanley, Norwich
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QUIZ ANSWERS

10.
11.
12,
13.
14.
1§,
16.
17.
18.
19,
20.

1

2.
3,
4

Lol A

1841.
Stephen Andrews.
The Hart.

The Custance Coat of Arms, New College Coat of Arms
and Rokewood Arms.

Mr Howes.

15 April 1775.

September 1777.

Dr Ridley.

13 April 1779.

1781.

1783.

Betty Dade and Sally Gunton.
Revd Samuel Carter.

It was a ‘forced” marriage.
St Peter Mancroft.

At Winchester College.
Collected the ‘tithe’ for him.
Le Neve.

Judas Maccabaeous.

Grand.
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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 £16 (overseas members £25,
student members £10) becomes due on 1 January and should be
forwarded to the Treasurer, Dr David Case, 25 Archery Square,
Walmer, Deal, Kent CT14 7JA.

Website:
www.parsonwoodforde.org.uk

PARSON WOODFORDE SOCIETY COMMITTEE 2010/11

George Bunting President
Martin Brayne Chairman & Editor
Dr David Case Treasurer
Ann Williams Secretary

Jenny Alderson, Suzanne Custance, Revd Peter Jameson, Mary Price,
Katharine Solomon, Anne Unwin, Robert Bates (co-opted)

The Parson Woodforde Society is a registered charity no. 1010807



http://www.parsonwoodforde.org.uk

FWB PRINTING LTD WINCANTON SOMERSET BA9 9EB 01963 33755




