EDITORIAL
It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas…….
Thanks to David, Geoff, Shirley, Judy, Angela & Nick the Thriplow Society’s
Christmas tree is up and shimmering nicely outside the village hall. Geoff
has once again put lights on the Smithy and the display of Christmas goods in
the shop is there to tempt us.
However, due the Coronavirus pandemic, Christmas will, of necessity, be
different this year with many of us having a much quieter time than usual. We
are extremely fortunate in Thriplow in that our shop has not been forced to
close at all and the Coronavirus support group rose to the challenge again
during the second lockdown. Heartfelt thanks are due to everyone involved.
The New Year looks more promising now that a vaccine has been approved
although some restrictions will continue in place because it will take some
time before everyone can be vaccinated so we will still need to be careful for
a bit longer yet.
When our Society meetings are allowed to start again we look forward to
using our new projector. Thanks are due to Geoff Axe for organizing this. It
will also be good to be able to once again include reports of our meetings in
the Journal.
Did you know that not all of our members live in the UK? Journals are also
sent to members in the USA, Australia, Tasmania and New Zealand. Copies
are also sent to the Cambridge University Library, Royston Library and The
British Library in Wetherby.
If anyone has any interesting photographs, snippets – or longer articles – that
they would like to see in the journal please let us have them. In this issue we
welcome another article from Angela Lambert and we also have some light
relief in an article from Angela’s husband, Geoff. Thanks to them both.
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‘NEVER DARKEN MY DOOR AGAIN’
THRIPLOW ACT OF REMEMBRANCE 8.11.2020
Remembering Those Who Gave Their Lives: In WW1 ending 102 years ago
and in WW2 75 years ago
A Service like no other in the middle of another global war against the Covid
19 virus Pandemic with masking and 2m families’ distancing

A real-life Victorian melodrama in Thriplow.
One of the greatest clichés of the
Victorian melodrama is the picture
of the stern father sending his
erring
unmarried
daughter
clutching her newborn baby out
into the dark snowy night with the
words, ‘Never darken my door
again’. Recently I came across
just such a story, but this time the
people were real and the action
took place between Thriplow and
Cambridge.
The story was drawn to my
attention one day by Gill Shapland
of the Cambridgeshire Record
Office
(now
Cambridgeshire
Archives), showing me the record
of an inquest on a baby that had
died in Cambridge. His mother
came from Thriplow and the name
sounded familiar – Berry. There
had been a vicar of Thriplow
named Butler Berry; I looked him
up, yes, he was Vicar of Thriplow
from 1789-1832. He was also Vicar
of Chrishall and Foxton, although
he lived and died in Thriplow.

Photos: Bernard Meggitt
An online service was recorded to go out at 10.45 on the Sunday morning which
included the last post and reveille. The reading out of the names of the fallen
had also been pre-recorded so that they could be included in the online service.
This enabled people who chose not to come to the war memorial to log into
something local and meaningful for them.

He married Mary Reynard from Cambridge in 1794 and they had six children. His
wife Mary died in 1806 and eight years later Butler Berry married his second wife
Mariabella Mark of Thriplow with whom he had three more children. He was a
typical late eighteenth-century Anglican, having plural livings from each of which
he received an income; it was said of him that ‘he used to ride round on
horseback, and if he found no congregation at one church he passed on to the
next and so on’
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His eldest son Butler William Berry (born in 1795) was made a churchwarden
by his father in 1827 and stayed as such until his father’s death in 1832. An
entry in the baptism register of Thriplow for May 7 1815 records the baptism of
Louisa the daughter of Butler William and Sarah his wife with the rather
intriguing note written by the vicar Butler Berry “The legality of this marriage
above is now depending in Doctors Commons”. Butler William was only 20
years old and therefore under age, and lacking any entry of his marriage in the
registers, it seems possible that this was a runaway marriage with which his
father did not approve.
The story of the tragic happenings of the winter of 1838/9 was fully covered in
the Cambridge Chronicle. The newspaper came down firmly on the side of the
mother and child and presented the other actors in the story, especially the
overseer and the magistrate, as heartless and unfeeling. This is what
happened.
“On Friday the 11th inst, an inquest was held at the Dolphin, in New
Town, (Cambridge) before Mr Cooper, coroner for this borough, on view of the
body of Edgar Berry, an illegitimate child, aged about four months.”

Picture of a Fly, A light horse-drawn public passenger vehicle or
delivery wagon or a light, covered, vehicle that moves quickly.

In 1836 Louisa and her father Butler William Berry moved to Cambridge and
lodged in one of Mr Gotobed’s houses in Union Road in the parish of St Andrew
the Less. Whatever happened between then and 1838 when both Louisa and
her father were examined by the Magistrates because they had no means of
support we shall probably never know. Butler William stated that his rent was
being paid by his brother. Maybe all had been well until Louisa became
pregnant when it seems her father and she fell out. Louisa had never worked
so had no claim upon the Overseers’ of the parish of St Andrew the Less; they
had given her some support, but once she had the baby, they were obviously
alarmed at having another pauper to feed and clothe, so they claimed she was
the responsibility of Thriplow.

Two notices of Thriplow’s responsibility were sent to William Clark, the
overseer, which he acknowledged. Once in Thriplow, Louisa went to Mr
William Clark, but he refused to help her find shelter or to give her any money.
She went to a friend, Mrs Sheldrick, who gave her supper and a bed for the
night. She had borrowed two shillings from her mother but had no other means
of support. The next day William Clark told her that he had nowhere he could
put her, as there was no poorhouse in Thriplow. She spent another night at
Mrs Sheldrick’s and the next morning went to Fowlmere, the next village, to see
Mr Metcalfe the magistrate who was also the Rector of Fowlmere. Reports of
what happened at the meeting conflict; Louisa said that Mr Metcalfe had
laughed at her for going to Thriplow and said she should go back to Cambridge;
Mr Metcalfe said he told her that she belonged to Thriplow and should be
relieved there, but that she would be sent to the workhouse for so doing.

James Howell one of the overseers of St Andrew the Less, deposed that, on the
12th October last, he obtained a Magistrate’s order for the removal of the
deceased, and his mother, from St Andrew the Less to Triplow.

Again, Louisa asked Mr Clark for help in getting back to Cambridge, but he
refused and would give her nothing. All she had was two shillings lent her by
her mother, so the same day, the 20th December, Louisa wrapped her ailing
baby just three months old, in two shawls, and started the nine-mile walk back
to Cambridge. The weather as reported in the Cambridge Chronicle was very
cold and snowy, with a wind frost. Edgar Berry died nine days later on January
7th.

The child was sickly and the doctor reluctant to allow it to travel.
Eventually the child was pronounced well enough to travel, and with his mother
was taken in a carriage to Thriplow.
They were removed on the 18th December, in a fly, at the insistence of Mr
Cribb, the surgeon, who had stated that the child was in that weak state that a
fly was indispensably necessary.”
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On January 11th. at the inquest into his death, Dr Cribb the surgeon who
examined the baby said that he had died of a badly diseased left lung which
could have been caused by exposure to cold or exacerbated by cold if the
condition was already in existence.
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The child was emaciated and had received but a teaspoon of bread and milk the
night before his death. When asked, Louisa said that she had fed her baby
arrowroot and bread and milk. She had not called the doctor as Mr Metcalfe the
magistrate from Foulmire had told her she had no right to do so.
When Louisa’s father Butler William Berry was questioned, he complained that
Mr Clark, the overseer of Thriplow had refused to pay for a coffin for the child or
to pay anything towards its burial. He stated that Mr Clark had told him, that he
could do what he wanted with the child, throw it to the hogs if he pleased. He
stated that he would not pay for the child even if he could afford it, its father
should do that.
On summing up, the Coroner told the jury that it was their job to decide whether
the child had died as a result of exposure to the cold and neglect by the overseer
of Thriplow, and if this was the case, whether Mr William Clark, was guilty of
manslaughter. The jury were away a short time and on summing up said that
‘Louisa was very poor and impotent and unable to provide for herself and that the
said Edgar Berry, an infant of tender years and unable to provide for himself and
in extreme sickness and weakness of body’. They further said that ‘William Clark
knowing this obstinately, contemptuously and feloniously did neglect and refuse
to receive and provide for the said Edgar Berry, who as a result of such neglect
was on the 18th, 19th and 20th December exposed to cold and inclemency of the
weather and want of due shelter, care and other necessities requisite for an
infant of such tender age in such sickness and weakness…….occasioned by and
through the unlawful, obstinate and contemptuous and felonious neglect by the
said William Clark, did die. And the jurors on their oath do say that William Clark
by such neglect did kill and slay the said Edgar Berry.’
William Clark was then committed to Cambridge Gaol on a charge of
manslaughter, but was released on bail five days later on January 16th. Mr
Gunning the vicar of Thriplow, appeared for Mr Clark and paid the sum of £100
plus four sureties of £25.
The last record of this case is in the printed calendar of Prisoners of the Town
Gaol, for 23rd March 1839. Under OUT ON BAIL is listed ‘William Clark, aged 39,
Farmer (well), charged on suspicion with feloniously killing and slaying Edgar
Berry in the parish of St Andrew the Less in this Town.’
This tragic tale raises more questions than it answers, why was Louisa’s father
living in Cambridge, in a lodging house and why was his rent paid for by his
brother? Why did Louisa’s mother only lend her 2 shillings and not give it to her?
Why did William Clark refuse relief to Louisa and her baby, when he had
acknowledged that Thriplow were responsible for them by not appealing against
the order of removal? As granddaughter of a long serving vicar of Thriplow why
was she treated so shabbily? We shall probably never know.
Shirley Wittering
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My Dad – Frank Ison 1906 to 1981
My Dad’s story is complex and emotional and much of the detail has only been
pieced together over many years of genealogical research. I have talked to many
people that knew him and remembered him well, both as a adult and as a child.
He rarely mentioned his upbringing but regularly took us back to the village he
lived in as a boy. I often wonder why I didn’t ask him more, but he was unwilling
to talk. I sincerely wish I could talk to him now; I am sure he could tell me so
much more.
Frank Ison was born to Jessie Millicent
Ison on 8th October 1906 at White Hall in
Fowlmere on the Herts/Cambs border.
(GRO Ref Royston 3a 738). He was said to
have been very small and could have been
placed in a jug because he was so tiny. He
was christened immediately at White Hall
as he was not expected to live. Fortunately
he survived as his heart was strong and he
was taken by Jessie to Church Street,
Thriplow to live in his grandmother’s
house. We are not sure why he was born
in Fowlmere as Jessie’s home was in
Thriplow. Jessie was an unmarried mother
and had formerly been employed as a
maid in the household of Dr.Frank
Edwards of Sawston. I have often
wondered if Dad was named after him as
he had a reputation of being a good doctor
and kindly towards people.

Frank Ison aged 62

Jessie Millicent Ison was born on 24th October 1889( GRO Ref Royston 3a 490)
and was a daughter of Edward Charles Ison and Emily Ison née Smith. Dad was
obviously conceived during Christmas or New Year 1905/06. Jessie would have
been 16 years old and was not 17 years old until 18 days after Dad was born. My
father’s cousin who remembered her well told me she was small and timid and
unworldly. Apparently she was good at cooking.
Emily Ison nee Smith(1858- 1936), was called Granny Ison by most of the village
and apparently had a reputation for being a harridan. She married Edward Ison in
Fowlmere in 1878 when she was 20 years old. (GRO Ref Royston 3a 389) The
family were Non- Conformist so they were married in the Independent Meeting
House at Fowlmere. Edward Ison was a shepherd and the family appears to
have been fairly poor.
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Granny Ison had a reputation as a formidable lady and Dad reported that she
had been present at every birth and every death in the village. She was called
upon to ‘lay bodies out’ after death. Her reputation as an untrained midwife was
well known and mothers and babies are said to have thrived under her care. I
like to think that she was also present at Dad’s birth and had a part in ensuring
his survival.

Edward Charles Ison & Emily Ison
(granny Ison) taken in 1927 at their golden
wedding

Apparently at this period in history agents were travelling around rural villages
advertising the opportunities available in Australia for young healthy men.
Australia was looking to populate its wide open spaces and was now
respectable for farmers and workmen and their families. Harry loved carpentry
and decided to go to Australia. He travelled on the vessel Geelong leaving
from London on 7th December 1909 and arriving in Sydney about 6 weeks
later. Jessie could only communicate by letter and these took six weeks to
arrive.

Emily had 12 children of her
own. I have no proof but
think it is possible that
whilst carrying out her
various activities in the
village she would have
been paid a few pence for
her troubles which would
have enhanced the poor
wages of a shepherd.
During her hatching and
dispatching
she
would
almost certainly have met
up with the local country
doctor Frank Edwards and
his son Kenelym, also a
trainee doctor.

Jessie was now working for the Edwards family who loved to socialise, and it
would be fair comment to suggest that Christmas and New Year would be a
good time to do this. The maids would have been very busy, especially anyone
who could cook.
Nothing has so far been mentioned about Dad’s father. For many years it was
thought to be Kenelym, the son of Frank Edwards, but thanks to the onset of
DNA testing it has now been established that Dad’s father was Leonard
Langridge, (1889 – 1954) the son of the local doctor in Duxford, Albert
Langridge. One can only imagine that they met up during a social event in
Sawston over the festive season. Leonard would only have been 16 and we
don’t know if he was aware of Jessie being pregnant or even the presence of
Dad when he arrived. Neither do we know whether Jessie was compliant to this
coupling or whether she was an unwilling participant of the old practice of
ravishing the maid. The household would probably have been full of young men
over Christmas.
Emily Ison, finding her daughter was pregnant with no prospect of a marriage,
went to see Dr. Frank Edwards at his home and demanded recompense for her
daughter’s situation whilst under his care and living in his household. The
Doctor is said to have paid up handsomely and money changed hands
provided she brought up the child as her 13th child. This she did but Dad never
saw the money spent on him. The situation was hushed up and Dad was
brought up by his grandparents, his uncle Harry only being 4 years older than
him. We do know that one of Emily’s children had a club foot and some monies
were used at this time to buy an apprenticeship for him as a cobbler because it
was thought he would never get employment.

I can only conjecture that the maid’s position in the doctor’s household in
Sawston would have been secured by Emily for her daughter Jessie when she
left school at 14. Jessie would certainly have lived in as a servant.
Jessie had a friend called Harry Russell (1891- 1958) who lived at Melbourn,
Cambridgeshire. His parents had run a general store in Cheshunt,
Hertfordshire. In the 1901 census Henry Richard Russell was still running the
store but his wife Clara was absent having died in 1900. Some time after the
1901 census Henry sold his store and moved to Melbourn where he became a
farmer. Harry was his only child.

Meanwhile Jessie was at home with her parents; apparently she tried in vain
to get a job but without a recommendation she was unable to find
employment. My father’s cousin stated that her mother secured a post for her
as a maid but she was dismissed as soon as the family found out she was “a
fallen women”. Therefore she was without income of any sort. During this time
she must have communicated with Harry Russell by letter as he agreed that
she could go to Australia provided she never mentioned she had a son and
certainly she was not to take him with her.

Unfortunately Harry lost both his parents, Clara Russell nee Paxman 1863 –
1900 and Henry R Russell 1863 – 1908, and being the only child found himself
at 17 overseen by two elderly unmarried aunts: Miss M.E. Russell and Miss E
Russell. We are told the aunts were not too pleased about this. Harry’s aunts
didn’t want a 17 year old to look after and supervise. Most of Henry Russell’s
estate seems to have gone to his aunt and uncle, Annie and John Hagger. We
can only presume that some monies were left for him.
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In a family where shoes were passed down from one child to another younger
child there were times when shoes were not available. Books were not present
in the household as money was limited.
Dad had a teacher called Miss Lofts whom he clearly adored. She would lend
him books to read and he took them home with him. Dad’s cousin Bessie Ison
said he often sat on a doorstep and read to them when she was small. This
started a live long tradition of reading. We often visited Miss Lofts in Thriplow
when I was small, she had an idyllic country cottage full of polished brass and a
beautiful country garden. She was a very old lady when we visited in the 1950’s
but never forgot Dad.
I have no reason to believe that food was scarce in the Ison household. Most
fruit and vegetables would have been grown in the garden. My father told me
that sausages, when available, were only for adults. When he grew up and tried
one he was so disappointed. Drink was brewed from the available foods in the
garden and parsnip wine could be very intoxicating.
Jessie aged c20

Jessie aged c41 taken in 1930

With a large family of thirteen children it wasn’t possible to sit everyone down at
the table. Adults sat and children stood and ate their meals.

On 27th August 1910 Jessie left the UK for good. Her parents took her to Tilbury
docks near London and she boarded the ship Marathon for Australia. We
believe she travelled steerage and the journey took 64 days although it should
have taken 56 days but the vessel was delayed due to bad weather. Jessie
arrived in Sydney on 10th October 1910 and was met by Harry Russell. Jessie
was 21 years old and would never see her parents or her son again. She must
have been very frightened, she was only young and badly needed a new start in
life. Jessie later married Harry and had 6 children. She died in 1936 of bowel
cancer when she was only 47 years old.
Dad was not quite 4 years old when Jessie left but he would have been old
enough to remember her. He was only allowed to write to her in later years as
“Auntie”, no wonder he felt abandoned and rejected by her. He never ever
mentioned her or what had happened to him to me or my brother.
In September 1910 he started school at the Thriplow school. The attendance
records show his age as 5 years old but he was not quite four years old and he
was listed as Charles Edward Ison’s thirteenth child. Charles Ison was of course
his grandfather. Dad told me he loved school and was able to read and write
very quickly. He was able to master arithmetic easily and even as an older
person could calculate very quickly and easily. His favourite authors were
Dickens and Trollop and he could quote whole passages from various books.
He hated it when he could not go to school, usually because he didn’t have
shoes to wear.
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Frank Ison aged 21

Dad had left school by the time he was 14
years old. His very first job was working in a
bakery. He didn’t stay there long. I asked
him why he left and he said he could not
stay it was so filthy. His first job every
morning was to sweep the rats’ turds off the
solidified fat that doughnuts were fried in. I
never saw him eat a doughnut in the whole
of his life. He could be very particular.
A later job he had was as a roundsman for
the general store in Fowlmere. He drove a
horse and cart and travelled around the
villages delivering food and selling extra
foods as he went. He really enjoyed being a
salesman. He reported that his least
favourite delivery area was Krisall Grange as
newspapers were used as tablecloths. When
we were children and we had made a mess
on the table he would tell us to clear it up –
this wasn’t Krisall Grange!

It was many years later that my husband and I realised he was talking about
Chrishall Grange, a house in Chrishall where the workers lived. His
Cambridgeshire accent had changed the name. Until then I had not realised he
had an accent.
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Frank Ison aged c30

In later years Dad bought a Sunbeam
Motor bike which allowed him to travel
further abroad and especially for work.
Along with his cousin Alfred Ison he took a
job in Cambridge at Sainsbury’s grocery
shop which I believe was on the market
square. They lived in and shared a room,
going home on a Saturday after closing
about mid afternoon and returning Sunday
evening. They were taught every trade
and served at the counters, learning how
to pat butter, cut cheese, butcher
carcasses and cure bacon. I believe they
worked long hours but to really get on they
had to learn every aspect of the grocery
trade. Dad stayed there until 1936 when
he suffered the double trauma of his
grandmother dying and his mother dying
in the same year.

Once Granny Ison died Dad was homeless as he had been supporting her and
returning to her in Thriplow every weekend. The family home was stripped and
all the possessions were removed by other members of the family.
Dad left Sainsbury’s in Cambridge and went to work in Ipswich as a delivery
driver again for Sainsbury’s. My father was not a gambler but he did often talk
about the spectacle that was Newmarket. He was given a very good tip for a
horse and for the first time in his life placed a bet.
We shall never know how much he won but it enabled him to quit his job, buy a
car and head for London. He never placed a bet again he said it was a mugs
game!
He took a job working in wholesale food distribution. He stayed there for many
years working through the war. He married my mother in 1939, just a month
before war broke out.
Angela Lambert

There’s one good thing about snow,
it makes your lawn look as nice as your neighbour’s
Clyde Moore
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LIFE CYCLE

From Geoff Lambert

On the first day, God created
the dog and said, "Sit all day
by the door of your house
and bark at anyone who
comes in or walks past. For
this, I will give you a life span
of twenty years."
The dog said, "That's a long
time to be barking. How
about only ten years and I'll
give you back the other
ten?"
And God saw it was good.
On the second day, God created the monkey and said, "Entertain people, do
tricks, and make them laugh. For this, I'll give you a twenty-year life span."
The monkey said, "Monkey tricks for twenty years? That's a pretty long time to
perform. How about I give you back ten like the dog did?"
And God, again saw it was good.
On the third day, God created the cow and said, "You must go into the field with
the farmer all day long and suffer under the sun, have calves and give milk to
support the farmer's family. For this, I will give you a life span of sixty years."
The cow said, "That's kind of a tough life you want me to live for sixty years. How
about twenty and I'll give back the other forty?"
And God agreed it was good.
On the fourth day, God created humans and said, "Eat, sleep, play, marry and
enjoy your life. For this, I'll give you twenty years."
But the human said, "Only twenty years? Could you possibly give me my twenty,
the forty the cow gave back, the ten the monkey gave back and the ten the dog
gave back; that makes eighty, okay?"
"Okay," said God, "You asked for it."
So that is why for our first twenty years, we eat, sleep, play and enjoy ourselves.
For the next forty years, we slave in the sun to support our family.
For the next ten years, we do monkey tricks to entertain the grandchildren.
And for the last ten years, we sit on the front porch and bark at everyone.
Life has now been explained to you.
There is no need to thank me for this valuable information, I'm doing it as a public
service.
If you are looking for me I will be on the front porch..........
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More on John Clarke, First Mate and Pilot of the Mayflower
Following an interesting telephone call from a Mr Walter from Devon saying that
the Pilot of the Mayflower, John Clarke, (or Clark) was born in Thriplow, early
local research by Shirley Wittering was reported in the Journal: Vol. 27/1 2018.
This year, 2020, is the 400th anniversary of the sailing of the Mayflower with the
Pilgrim Fathers and the New England Historical Society have up-dated their
research and records to the end of 2019. There are no references but the
further information about John Clarke’s life makes very interesting reading.
By 1620, when John Clarke signed on to pilot the Mayflower on its journey to
America, he had already managed a remarkably adventurous career.
Clarke was an old hand at sailing to America by the time the Mayflower set out.
His piloting career began in 1609 and in early 1611 he made his first
transatlantic crossing piloting a 300 ton ship which made up part of a 3 ship
convoy transporting goods and colonists from London to the Virginia colony of
Jamestown, which was the first permanent English settlement in the Americas.
The three ships brought 300 new settlers to Jamestown.
Clarke stayed in Virginia for about 40 days making himself useful by shuttling
livestock and other goods around the coast. It was while engaged in this work
that he encountered a Spanish vessel and, following a brief confrontation, was
taken prisoner and transported to Havana in Cuba where he was interrogated
before being moved to Seville in Spain and then on to Madrid where he was
again interrogated.
Clarke had the bad luck to get captured during the time of the Spanish
Inquisition. The Spanish authorities wanted to know what the British in general,
and Protestants in particular, had planned for the New World. King James
arranged for Clarke’s release, possibly in a ransom/prisoner swap, in 1616.
Unfazed by his experience, he set about looking for work as a captain’s mate
and pilot. In 1618 Clarke was again on the other side of the Atlantic piloting a
ship called the Falcon which was based in Jamestown. He returned to England
in 1620 and shortly after was hired as the pilot of the Mayflower, under ship’s
master Christopher Jones.
It took some 30 seamen to manage a ship the size of the Mayflower and storms
sorely tested the crew. The Mayflower was supposed to land south of
Massachusetts, but storms forced it up the coast. The winds and seas grew so
rough the ship could not use any sails at times. It simply drifted with the wind
and waves. The Mayflower reached North America in November 1620 and
while the crew had hoped to return to England straight away, sickness meant
they had to stay moored off the coast until sufficient crew were fit again.
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“Mayflower on her Arrival at Plymouth Harbour,” by William Formby Halsall.
December of 1620 found the Pilgrims shuttling in and around the shoreline of
Duxbury and Plymouth, using a small shallop as transportation. On one
occasion a storm came up quickly and threatened the small boat, with Clarke
serving as captain. He spotted a small island off the coast of Duxbury and the
crew rowed for it. Back on solid ground, the Pilgrims and crew paused to give
thanks for their deliverance from the storm.
For his part in saving those on board the Pilgrims named the island Clark’s
Island (still on charts today) and John Clarke himself received two shares in the
Virginia Company for his efforts. Soon Clarke decided to settle in America and
headed south to Virginia, hoping to make his home in Jamestown. In hindsight
he should have chosen New England over Virginia.
Jamestown was a vastly different society to the ones the Pilgrims were trying to
create in New England and relations were approaching breaking point with the
local Native American tribes. On March 22nd 1622 the Powhatan Confederacy
attempted to eliminate the English colony once and for all. The Powhatans
approached the colonists pretending to want to trade for food. When the
Indians got within striking distance, they picked up whatever implements they
could and killed 347 colonists — men, women and children. The massacre,
which touched off a series of fights, wiped out roughly one quarter of the
settlement in Jamestown. The dead included John Clarke — the pilot who
saved the Mayflower pilgrims.
Dr Bernard Meggitt
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ATHELSTAN c. 894 to 27.10. 939
In our last journal Shirley’s article “Plagues of the Past” mentioned King
Ethelstan. I knew nothing of this king so thought I’d see what I could find out
about him by looking on line. There is a great deal of information available – far
too much to reproduce in total – but here is a “potted history”
Firstly he is nowadays usually referred to as Athelstan, but his name can also
be found spelled Æthelstan , or less commonly Ethelstan,
Athelstan was the son of King Edward the Elder and his first wife, Ecgwynn. He
never married and had no children. He was succeeded by his halfbrother, Edmund.
By the ninth century the many kingdoms of the early Anglo-Saxon period had
been consolidated into four: Wessex, Mercia, Northumbria and East Anglia. In
the eighth century, Mercia had been the most powerful kingdom in southern
England, but in the early ninth, Wessex became dominant under Athelstan's
great-great-grandfather, Egbert. By 878 the Vikings had overrun East Anglia,
Northumbria and Mercia and nearly conquered Wessex. However, by the time
Edward died in 924 he controlled all of England south of the Humber.
After Edward’s first wife died he married Aelffaed, who naturally favoured her
own sons Aelfweard and Edwin over Athelstan. By 920 Edward had taken a
third wife, Eadgifu who also had two sons, the future kings Edmund and
Eadred. Edward had several daughters, it is said perhaps as many as nine.
When Edward died in 924 Athelstan was accepted by the Mercians as King.
His half brother Aelfweard may have been recognised as king in Wessex but he
died within 3 weeks of their father’s death. Athelstan encountered resistance in
Wessex for several months and his coronation did not take place until 4
September 925 at Kingston upon Thames.
Edward the Elder had conquered the Danish territories in Mercia and East
Anglia but when Edward died the Danish king Sihtric still ruled the Viking
Kingdom of York. In January 926 Athelstan arranged for one of his sisters to
marry Sihtric and the two kings agreed not to invade each other's territories or
to support each other's enemies. The following year Sihtric died, and Athelstan
seized the chance to invade and he easily prevailed. He captured York and
received the submission of the Danish people. Southern kings had never ruled
the north and his usurpation was met with outrage by the Northumbrians, who
had always resisted southern control. However, on 12 July 927 his overlordship
was accepted making him the first ruler of the whole of England. His triumph
led to seven years of peace in the north.
In 934 Althestan invaded Scotland – but that’s another story.
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Athelstan centralised government; he increased control over the production
of charters and summoned leading figures from distant areas to his councils.
These meetings were also attended by rulers from outside his territory, especially
Welsh kings, who thus acknowledged his overlordship. More legal texts survive
from his reign than from any other 10th-century English king. They show his
concern about widespread robberies, and the threat they posed to social order.
His household was the centre of English learning during his reign, and it laid the
foundation for the Benedictine monastic reform later in the century. No other
West Saxon king played as important a role in European politics as Athelstan,
and he arranged the marriages of several of his sisters to continental rulers. Like
his father, Athelstan was unwilling to marry his female relatives to his own
subjects, so his sisters either entered nunneries or married foreign husbands.
In 926 Hugh, Duke of the Franks, sent Athelstan's cousin, Adelolf, Count of
Boulogne, on a mission to ask for the hand of one of Athelstan's sisters. It is said
that the gifts Adelolf brought included spices, jewels, many swift horses, a crown
of solid gold, the sword of Constantine the Great (which had fragments of the
cross including a nail set in crystal in the hilt), Charlemagne's lance and a piece
of the Crown of Thorns. Athelstan sent his half-sister Eadhild to be Hugh's wife.
Athelstan's most important European alliance was with the new
Liudolfing dynasty in East Francia. The Carolingian dynasty of East Francia had
died out in the early tenth century, and its new Liudolfing king, Henry the Fowler,
was seen by many as an ‘arriviste’.(someone trying to move into a higher class of
society). He needed a royal marriage for his son to establish his legitimacy, but
no suitable Carolingian princesses were available. The ancient royal line of the
West Saxons provided an acceptable alternative, especially as they (wrongly)
claimed descent from the seventh-century king and saint, Oswald, who was
venerated in Germany. In 929 or 930 Henry sent ambassadors to Athelstan's
court seeking a wife for his son, Otto, who later became Holy Roman Emperor.
Athelstan sent two of his half-sisters, and Otto chose Eadgyth. The other sister,
whose name is uncertain, was married to a prince from near the Alps who has
not definitely been identified.

A sixteenth-century painting
in Beverley Minster of Athelstan with
Saint John of Beverley
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As the first king of all the Anglo-Saxon peoples, Athelstan needed effective
means to govern his extended realm. Building on the foundations of his
predecessors, he created the most centralised government that England had yet
seen. Previously, some charters had been produced by royal priests and others
by members of religious houses, but between 928 and 935 they were produced
exclusively by a scribe known to historians as "Æthelstan A", showing an
unprecedented degree of royal control over an important activity. Unlike earlier
and later charters, "Æthelstan A" provides full details of the date and place of
adoption and an unusually long witness list, providing crucial information for
historians. After "Æthelstan A" retired or died, charters reverted to a simpler form,
suggesting that they had been the work of an individual, rather than the
development of a formal writing office. More legal texts survive from Athelstan's
reign than from any other tenth-century English king.

Athelstan reformed the currency which
had become badly debased. His head
would be seen on silver pennies cast
at the many mints around the country.

Athelstan was one of the most pious West
Saxon kings and was known for founding
churches. He was also a noted collector of
relics and, while this was a common practice at
the time, he was marked out by the scale of his
collection and the refinement of its contents.
He was also a generous donor of manuscripts
and relics to churches and monasteries.

He was especially devoted to the cult
of St. Cuthbert in Chester-le-Street, and
his gifts to the community there
included Bede's Lives of Cuthbert. He
commissioned it especially to present to
Chester-le Street, and out of all
manuscripts he gave to a religious
foundation which survive, it is the only
one which was wholly written in England
during his reign

Athelstan presenting a book to
St Cuthbert, the earliest surviving
portrait of an English king.
Illustration in a manuscript of
Bede's Life of Saint Cuthbert

Athelstan oversaw the translation of the
bible into English. He established a
formal organization for masons which
may have led to Freemasonry in
England.
He
encouraged
the
establishment
of
‘burhs’ (fortified
settlements) where trade would become
concentrated. This discouraged fraud
and laid the foundation of a rural
economy based on the market town.
Although keen to promote commerce he
banned Sunday trading.
Athelstan died on 27th October
939 in his palace at Gloucester
after only fourteen years on the
throne. He was buried at his
beloved Malmesbury, where
exactly is not known. His bones
were
lost
during
the
Reformation
and
he
is
commemorated by an empty
fifteenth-century tomb, but his
name lives on in Malmesbury.

Althestan gave the Lance of Charlemagne and
the Sword of Constantine, which had been
given to him by Duke Hugh of the Franks, to
Malmesbury abbey.
Other, more bizarre relics, like the head of St.
Branwaladr or St. Samson’s arm he gave to
other churches.

King Athelstan’s tomb at Malmesbury
Abbey
Athelstan in a fifteenth-century
stained glass window in All
Souls College Chapel, Oxford

There is an Athelstan Museum
in Malmesbury if you are
visiting the area
Pat Easthope
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Gleanings.
The British Antarctic survey have named two glaciers for two people connected
to Thriplow. Chris Hindley who ran the village shop from 1996 to 2001 and
Douglas Bone who lived at 1 Fowlmere Road for several years before moving to
Suffolk in 2007.
Antarctic place-names honour those who have made an exceptional contribution
to furthering the understanding, protection and management of Antarctica over
the last fifty years, and whose achievements warrant highlighting alongside those
of the early explorers.
BONE GLACIER - Glacier flowing north from Wilson Mountains into Hilton Inlet,
Palmer Land. About 17 km long and about 2.5 km wide at the entrance to Hilton
Inlet. Named for Mr Douglas Bone (b. 1945). He wintered at Signy 1967 and
1968 as an Assistant Biologist, and then joined the British Antarctic Survey’s
Marine Life Science Division. He was a leading figure in the scientific
commissioning of the RRS James Clark Ross and worked every season in
Antarctica to 2005.
HINDLEY GLACIER - Glacier flowing north from Wilson Mountains into Hilton
Inlet, Palmer Land, about 20 km long and about 3 km wide at the entrance to
Hilton Inlet. Named for Mr Christopher Hindley (1948 – 2020), BAS Ships
Programme and Operations Manager, 2000 to 2020. He played a key role in the
development of BAS marine science through programming marine scientific
cruises, and was responsible for the shipping of materials for the building of
Halley VI Research Station.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Finally, we wish everyone

A Wonderful Christmas
& a Very Happy New Year
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