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Editorial                       Derek Kearey 

 

Welcome to issue 15.2 of The Redriffe Chronicle.  As we enter the fourth quarter of the year, what can we 

look forward to?  The clocks going back, long nights, the cold and, dare I say it, Christmas!  But what an 

incredible year it has been for the country, particularly in London, with the Queen’s Diamond Jubilee in 

early June and the Olympic Games and Paralympics in August and September.  With all that excitement, 

people may have missed some other events here.  There was the World Coal Carrying Championship, 

Cheese Rolling Championships, World Egg Throwing Competition, World Snail Racing Championship, 

World Hen Racing Championship, World Toe Wrestling Championship, Gravy Wrestling and the Biggest 

Liar in the World Competition (not open to politicians or lawyers).  I’m afraid I missed all of them!  

 

Two annual events particular to London are the Doggett’s Coat and Badge Race and the Harvest Festival 

of the Pearly Kings and Queens.   The former is the oldest rowing race in the world.  It has been held every 

year since 1715 and up to six apprentice watermen compete.  It is held on the Thames, usually in July.  

Pearly Kings and Queens originated in the early 1800s from costermongers who looked after each other in 

hard times.  There are still about 30 “pearly” families in existence.  The Harvest Festival is in September 

and begins at the Guildhall Yard before embarking on a parade around the City to St Mary-le-Bow Church 

for the 3.00pm service. 

 

In this issue of your Chronicle you will find three write-ups of group events including the Chairman’s 

Report from Michael Daniels at this year’s AGM.  Grateful thanks go to all who have sent in write-ups of 

the Society’s monthly events for publication, each one interesting in its own right.  Please keep up the good 

work – it is much appreciated.  

 

In another of his interesting series on Heroes and Villains, Stuart Rankin has written about Thomas Steers 

who was a pioneer builder of docks and canals.  As part of her autobiography, Rosemary Radley has sent 

us something of her early life in Hatcham.  If you do not know where that is, read the article.  As usual, 

there is our Notes & Queries feature run by Martin White.  Martin reports that responses to Notes & 

Queries has dropped off slightly.  May I remind everyone that you can ask any question about Rotherhithe 

or Bermondsey and have it published in the Chronicle.  There are many Society members, including 

Martin, with local knowledge who may be able to help in some way.  Alternatively, if you have an answer 

to any of the queries please contact Martin directly.   

 

There is one New Book Review in this issue and it is a rather special one.  Debra Gosling, who has been a 

staunch member of R&B LHS for many years and has written many articles for the Chronicle, has had her 

book Bermondsey & Rotherhithe Through Time published.  Debra told me last year that she was unable to 

contribute anything for the Chronicle for a little while as she was busy.  Now I know why!  This book is 

what I would describe as a “thoroughly good read”.  It is a book that can be referred to at any time.  Take it 

with you when you next go on a walk around the area and try to recognise the places depicted.  A must for 

anyone’s bookshelf. 

 

The Redriffe Chronicle exists for all our members.  We welcome material on the Rotherhithe and 

Bermondsey areas, and their inhabitants, for publication from anyone.  If you have anything from a short 

note, an odd photograph, a question that needs answering or even an article of a few pages, please let us 

know.  It would be appreciated, but not essential, that longer pieces of work were in Microsoft Word and 

sent as an email attachment or typewritten and posted.  Send to the appropriate member below or contact 

any committee member. 

 

Editorial, Main Articles, Reports on Group Events, etc:  Derek Kearey - 8 Birch Avenue, West Parley, 

Ferndown, Dorset BH22 8PG    email: d.kearey@btinternet.com 

Notes and Queries:  Martin White - 77 Kidbrooke Grove, London SE3 0LQ   

email: martinwhit@hotmail.com 

 

Sponsors of this issue: Eileen Bowlt, Martn Brisland, Michael Daniels, Debra Gosling, Stephen 

Humphrey, Derek Kearey, Bee Lucas, Malcolm Meachen, Rosemary Radley, Stuart Rankin, 

Martin White, Lionel Wright, Anonymous 
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GOSSIP AND TITBITS 
 

HRH The Prince Edward to re-visit King’s Stairs Gardens 
Just as the excitement and animation of the Diamond Jubilee Pageant and London Olympics 2012 begins 

to recede, we have another very special event to look forward to.  HRH The Prince Edward, Earl of 

Wessex, will be visiting King’s Stairs Gardens river walkway on Tuesday 13 November at 2.30pm to 

unveil the new Diamond inscription on the Jubilee Stone. 

The original Jubilee Stone was unveiled by Her Majesty The Queen on the morning of Thursday 9th June 

1977 as part of her Silver Jubilee tour. During landscaping work in the 1990s the stone was found to be 

damaged and was removed.  A campaign, led by the Friends of Southwark Park, resulted in a replacement 

being unveiled by TRH The Earl and Countess of Wessex for the Golden Jubilee on Friday 5th July 2002. 

The date of 13 November has been chosen for this latest unveiling as it is the 700th birthday of the Earl’s 

namesake, King Edward III, whose manor house foundations are just 100m from the Jubilee Stone. 

 

Survey of London, Volume 48: Woolwich 
The Survey of London is now completing its work on Woolwich. 

Volume 48 will be published towards the end of 2012 by Yale University Press with support from the 

Paul Mellon Centre for Studies in British Art. 

In what is a new departure for the Survey of London, the entire draft text for this book is now available 

online.  Further details on the website:  

www.english-heritage.org.uk/professional/research/buildings/survey-of-london/woolwich/woolwich-

volume48/ 

Following on from this, there is a Greenwich Industrial History Society talk by Peter Guillery on Tuesday 

20 November - THE SURVEY OF WOOLWICH – at the Old Bakehouse, rear of Age Exchange Centre, 11 

Blackheath Village, SE3 (opposite Blackheath Station).  Cost is £1 for non-members and starts at 7.30pm. 

 

LAMAS Lecture Programme October 2012 - March 2013 

9 October 2012    - Shaky Foundations: The Legendary Origins of Some London Churches with John 

Clark, Emeritus Curator, Museum of London. 

St Pancras Old Church claims to have been a ‘Site of prayer and meditation since 314 AD’; Southwark 

Cathedral has been ‘here since 606’.  There is of course no historical or archaeological evidence to 

support such early (and unfeasibly specific) dates.  This talk will consider the ‘foundation legends’ still 

attached to a number of London churches.  Some may have had their origins in medieval times; most are 

much more recent.  Specific dates seem often to have been the inventions of parish historians or 

enthusiastic clergymen in the 19th or even the 20th century.  In spite of their obvious unreliability these 

legends remain popular with parishioners, tourist guides and the church authorities and are widely quoted 

– with or without the caveat “According to legend…”. 

13 November 2012    The Day Parliament Burned Down with Caroline Shenton, Director of the 

Parliamentary Archives, Westminster. 

4 December 2012    ‘There is Nothing Like Dissecting to Give You an Appetite’: Doctors and Nurses 

in Dickens with Kevin Brown, Archivist & Curator, Alexander Fleming Laboratory Museum. 

8 January 2013    Shakespeare's London Theatreland: 20 Years of Archaeology with Julian Bowsher, 

Senior Archaeologist, Museum of London Archaeology. 

12 February 2013    AGM & Presidential Address 

12 March 2013    The Medieval Church and Cloisters of Austin Friars with Nick Holder, Lecturer in 

English History, Regent's College London. 

The tall spire of the friary of Austin Friars was one of medieval London’s landmarks.  Recent research by 

Nick Holder has examined the layout of the great church, looking at the preaching nave (which survived 

until 1940 as the Dutch Church) and reveals new evidence for the vanished choir at the east end of the 

church.  He will also describe recent work by the architectural historian Mark Samuel who has used 

architectural fragments found in excavations to reconstruct the original 13th-century cloister.  Nick will 
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discuss the layout of the whole friary complex, which later included a double-cloister and a cemetery, as 

well as more practical features such as a brew-house and extensive gardens. 

All lectures are held on Tuesdays at the Museum of London, 150 London Wall, London EC2Y 5HN, 

beginning at 6.30pm.  Please note: the Annual General Meeting begins at 6.15pm.  Refreshments are 

available from 6.00pm (5.30pm before AGM).  Visitors are always welcome, especially from affiliated 

societies – of which R&B LHS is one.  

 
Whales, Nails and Sailor’s Tales - Investigations at Rotherhithe 
Keen to make the most of what could be the last rays of warm sunshine of 2012, from 4-8 September, an 

adventurous band of FROGs (Foreshore Recording & Observation Group) descended onto the foreshore 

at Rotherhithe to complete the final days of TDP fieldwork this season.  They were surprised to see the 

extent of the erosion since the last recording visit; a number of large timbers had been exposed at the 

western end of the site, with some already in danger of being washed away.  There was certainly plenty of 

work to be done. 

This site is a firm favourite for many of the FROGs with the narrow cobbled streets, riverfront buildings, 

public houses and local feats of industrial engineering evoking the prosperity that the area enjoyed from 

the 17th to 19th centuries.  Activities associated with Rotherhithe’s maritime history have left their mark 

on the foreshore and various patches and layers of consolidation and rubble, including bricks and tiles 

from buildings bombed during WWII and debris from a variety of on-site activities (for example, 

butchered animal bones, coal, nail scatters, and metal-working waste) making prime hunting ground for 

mudlarkers searching for the tantalising small finds that the river uncovers.  While on site, numerous 

copper alloy pins and fastenings, lead tokens, pipe stems and bowls, coins and buttons were found. 

This fieldwork session was to 

investigate the various structural 

remnants that continue to emerge 

from the foreshore.  The timbers 

that were recorded were situated 

just to the east of the famous 

Mayflower.  Like the slipway, 

recorded in 2010 and 2011, the new 

structure(s) clearly incorporated 

reused ship’s timbers but the 

function that they served was less 

evident. 

There were at least two windlasses 

(right) identifiable by their regular 

square fittings running laterally, 

used to hoist the sail and, in reuse, often serving to secure/tie/moor boats. 

 

There was also a rudder (left) from a Thames barge-sized 

vessel with a composite structure.  A softer/spongier-looking 

orange timber (fir of some kind) made up a central strip, which 

was flanked by two pieces of darker, harder oak. 

It was recalled that similar rudder construction at other 

foreshore sites, led the team to consider that this variation of 

wood type might be a deliberate technical choice designed to 

make the most of the timber’s natural properties so that the 

rudder is strong and hard-wearing but also flexible and 

therefore able to withstand collisions. Judging by the 

numerous nail holes and many surviving nails in the timber it 

also looked as if it had been sheathed in metal, possibly 

copper, but this covering would have been stripped and 

recycled as part of the ship-breaking process.  The rudder 

didn’t appear integral to any structural feature on the 
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foreshore. Once cleaned and examined, the timbers seemed to represent stages of revetment and 

consolidation, possibly linked to the chalk rubble just east of the timbers.  The positioning of the 

horizontal beams, so that they were level rather than sloping towards the river, suggests they were 

arranged to form a bargebed. 

Another structure further east turned out to be a more technically complex construction; a linear feature 

extending from the south river wall towards the river.  However, the purpose of this was not clear - 

perhaps it formed some kind of causeway or slipway. 

An exciting and unexpected addition to the usual assemblage of timbers looked, at first, like a spongy 

kind of plank; a long (approx 1m) spatula-shape emerging from the Thames mud.  It was broken and 

eroded so that a ‘honeycomb’ interior was visible.  It was incised 

with cutmarks and places where it appeared to have been sawn.  On 

closer inspection, this ‘plank’ turned out to be a bone, a very big 

bone, which by our reckoning could only belong to one thing (after 

ruling out dinosaur): a whale (left).  Another large bone lay nearby 

just to the east of the first; a single vertebra.  These discoveries tie 

into the Rotherhithe dock’s historic associations with whaling 

expeditions (from which the Greenland Dock took its name) and 

processing of whale carcasses but the bones being on the foreshore is 

somewhat mystifying. 

The evidence of disarticualtion and processing distinguishes these 

mammal remains from the famous whale skeleton excavated in 

Greenwich in 2010.  The larger bone appeared to be placed in 

alignment with the other revetment timbers leading us to wonder – 

could this bone have been reused as part of the bargebed structure?  A 

third enormous bone appeared to confirm this hypothesis 

conclusively; it had a large iron nail hammered into it, though no 

associated timbers have been preserved. 

The archaeological recording of these intriguing features provides 

evidence about the ways that people lived and worked on the 

foreshore and the river and the nature of the dock’s structures at 

Rotherhithe.  It also highlights the importance of the work of the TDP and FROG volunteers who are 

recording and interpreting this unique material before it is claimed by the river. 

   

  

 REVIEWS OF RECENT SOCIETY EVENTS 
 
Rotherhithe & Bermondsey Local History Society - Chairman’s Report 2012 

AGM – 25 April 2012 
 
Good evening everyone and welcome to the first ever AGM of the Rotherhithe & Bermondsey Local 

History Society.  As many of you may know, we originated as a sub-group of Time & Talents but in April 

last year we de-merged and became our own independent local history society. 

On to introductions.  To my left is the man who needs no introduction: our President and esteemed local 

historian Stephen Humphrey, and to my right is Penelope Tay, Honorary Secretary.  My name is Michael 

Daniels and I’m the Chairman here.  I’ve received apologies from Bee Lucas (Treasurer) and Malcolm 

Meachen (Membership Registrar/Deputy Chairman).  They are both unable to attend due to separate 

family emergencies but they have done their very best to ensure that we have everything we need to hold 

this AGM. 

To run through what we’re doing this evening: we’ll have the formal business first, which I’m hoping to 

keep reasonably short, then we’ll break for tea and coffee and reconvene afterwards for Stephen’s talk 

and Presidential Address on the Churches of Rotherhithe & Bermondsey over the Centuries. 
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Over the past year we’ve had some really enjoyable events and last summer we took full advantage of the 

reopening of the East London Line and organised a couple of visits north of the Thames.  The first was a 

walk led by the Limehouse Lock Keeper, Jeremy Batch, around the Limehouse Basin.  This included a 

splendid opportunity to climb to the top of the Accumulator Tower: a fascinating building with great 

views from the top.  In the following month we were treated to a wonderful walk around Historic 

Wapping given by Tower Hamlets Borough Archivist, Malcolm Barr-Hamilton.  

As well as walks, we’ve also had lots of great talks covering everything from Firefighting in Bermondsey 

to the History of Southwark Park.  One of the many highlights was back in October when we were 

honoured to have Colonel Richard Harrold, Acting Governor of the Tower of London, to tell us all about 

his internationally famous and historic institution.  They’ve all been fabulous and I’d like to thank all our 

speakers and walk-leaders for educating and entertaining us and making sure that the last Wednesday in 

the month is something we really look forward to. 

In addition to our ‘last Wednesday’ events, we do, of course, have our local history journal, the Redriffe 

Chronicle.  We’ll be hearing more about future plans for the Chronicle in Bee’s Treasurer’s Report but 

for now I’d like to thank the editorial team: Derek Kearey, Martin White and George Dalton for their 

continued excellent work, together with Bee and Malcolm for producing, printing and mailing it out.  Of 

course, a journal is nothing without content so I’d like to thank everyone who’s contributed an article over 

the past year.  It’s very much your magazine so if anyone would like to submit anything then please come 

and see me or another committee member.  As you know, the article doesn’t need to be long or erudite, 

just a snippet of information or a short personal account of what you gained from an event is very 

welcome. 

So yes, we are now an independent society but you’ll hear in the Treasurer’s Report that this has still been 

something of a year of transition, tying up lose ends and starting afresh with new systems and practices.  

Bee Lucas has worked exceptionally hard: in addition to performing her regular treasurer duties and 

seeking – and obtaining - funding, she has completely reorganised our membership database to ensure 

that all membership records are synchronised with the Society’s year-end.  It’s been a pretty formidable 

task so Bee, in your absence, thanks very much indeed! 

Administration for a society like this is also a vital role and I’d very much like to thank our Secretary, 

Penelope, and Deputy Chairman, Malcolm, for all their hard work together with everyone who’s lent a 

hand at our meetings over the past year.  Penelope, Angela and Jean come in for special thanks as they 

ably refresh us during the breaks and this inevitably means missing some of the evening’s talk.  

I’d also like to thank the trustees and officers of Time & Talents.  There have been some issues over the 

past year but we’re confident that these will be resolved very soon. 

Last, but certainly not least, I’d like to thank Stephen Humphrey, our President, for presiding over us, 

giving us his annual Presidential Address and for making his great knowledge and inspiration so freely 

available.  

Our web-site is continuing to be viewed from near and far.  I’m constantly amazed by the distances 

involved and one example comes from an email I received just a couple of weeks ago: 

 

I was delighted to see your site: my 5th great-grandfather, Walter Sallaway, was a shipwright working at 

Rotherhithe in 1780 ... the days of the squareriggers.  It's wonderful for me to be able to see the history of 

the places behind the names in my family tree.  Thank you. 

Lynne Hadley 

Melbourne            

Australia 

 

You may know that, since its inception back in 1998, our web-site has been hosted by Michael Marshall 

and I’d like to thank Michael very much for doing this, completely free of charge.  

Michael used to live in Rotherhithe, but in 2005 he relocated to Palm Springs in sunny Southern 

California.  Although he’s continued to host our site, this has had two major drawbacks: firstly, we 

couldn’t update our site in real time – in fact we sometimes had to wait weeks until Michael was available 

to upload our pages – and, secondly, we were continually reliant on Michael’s goodwill.  

I’m therefore delighted to announce that we now have our own web-hosting package which brings two 

key benefits – independence and immediacy.  We can now update the pages whenever we like, and if 
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there’s a change of plan then we can post this immediately on our web site.  A reminder, our address is 

rbhistory.org.uk  Changing web-hosting arrangements is always a risk, particularly for those looking to 

find the site for the first time and I’m the first to admit that I’m no expert in search engine optimisation, 

whatever that may be.  But last night I experimented with Google and I’m delighted to say that a search 

for ‘Rotherhithe + Bermondsey + History’ brought up our site right at the top of page one, just where we 

belong! 

Turning now to publicity.  Some years ago we affiliated to an organisation called LAMAS, which is an 

umbrella group for Local History Societies in London, and this is one of the best decisions we have ever 

made.  Our meetings are mentioned in their quarterly newsletter, we’re able to attend their talks and 

conferences, and affiliation gives us recognition on a London-wide basis.  

Taking this further, I’m pleased to announce that we are now also members of the British Association for 

Local History.  This will give us recognition on a national basis; they’ll give us links on their web site and 

we’ll also benefit from their insurance cover which, although I hope we’ll never need it, is a prudent 

move as we are now an independent organisation. 

I’ve also done my best to publicise our society on local web-sites, libraries and notice boards and I don’t 

often leave the house without a couple of the Programme of Events leaflets to hand out to anyone 

interested. 

Now before I hand over to Penelope, who will read Bee’s combined Treasurer’s and Membership 

Registrar’s Report, I should say something about my position. 

Our constitution says nothing about how long a Chairman should stay in office but my two predecessors 

have each done five years.  (Sounds like a prison sentence!)  This meeting also marks the end of five 

years for me.  I’ll admit, there have been times when I’ve wondered why on earth I took this on but 

bottom line is I do quite enjoy it.  Helping to give local history in this fascinating part of town the 

platform it deserves is very satisfying and I also enjoy helping to build our Society into an organisation 

that we can all be proud of.  I’ve no wish to hog the position and if anybody’s interested then please come 

and see me later, but otherwise, if you’ll keep me on, then I’m happy to continue for a little while longer.  

Past Chairmen may have called it a day after five years but this Chairman calls five years just the 

beginning… 

Michael Daniels 
 

Other AGM Highlights:  

• The Society re-elected Michael Daniels as Chairman, Bee Lucas as Treasurer, Penelope Tay as 

Secretary and Malcolm Meachen as Deputy Chairman & Membership Registrar.  

• Mari Taylor was elected to the committee for the first time, and Stephen Humphrey re-approved 

as President. 

• A variety of ideas for future events was discussed. 

• The evening concluded with Stephen Humphrey’s Presidential Address on The Churches of 

Rotherhithe & Bermondsey through the Centuries. 

 

 

Sports and Pastimes in Medieval London c1150-1450 – Talk by Eileen Bowlt, March 2012 

 
We are fortunate in having an eye-witness account of sporting activities in London for the early part of 

this period.  William FitzStephen, secretary to Thomas Becket, Archbishop of Canterbury, was present 

when Thomas was murdered in Canterbury Cathedral on 29 December 1170 and remained with him 

during the attack.  Like Thomas Becket, he had been born in London and evidently took great pride in his 

native city as he wrote a glowing account of it, appended to a biography of his master
(1)

.  He wrote with 

vigour and in picturesque detail about those aspects of London life that he knew well, particularly in his 

descriptions of ‘the sports of the boys’.  Not unnaturally, as a monk, he has little to say about the girls 

other than telling us that in summer “maidens merrily trip along the ground under the uprisen moon”.  

Sports provided training in the skills needed for the defence of the City or the service of the King and for 

hunters who provided food. 
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Military Training 
The sports were seasonal, associated with the holydays and religious festivals that marked the church’s 

year: Shrovetide, Sundays in Lent and Easter.  Most of the activities that FitzStephen describes have a 

warlike aspect and include an element of danger, preparing the young men for later participation in 

military combat.  He says, “… but youth is an age eager for glory and desirous of victory, and so young 

men engage in counterfeit battles that they may conduct themselves more valiantly in real ones”(2).   There 

were mock naval engagements in the Easter holidays when a tree was fixed in the middle of the river with 

a target on it and young men with lances standing in the prows of moving rowing boats tried to hit it.    If 

they failed they were tumbled into the river to the amusement of spectators lining the banks and the 

bridge.   Every Sunday in Lent “after dinner, a company of young men enter the fields mounted on war-

like horses” and the citizens’ sons rushed out of the gates in crowds, equipped with lances and shields and 

pikes, “the iron heads removed for the younger sort” (a rare concession to safety) and held sham fights(3).  

When the king happened to be near the city, courtiers and youths from the households of Earls and 

Barons attended and raced their horses against each other.  The leaping, archery, wrestling, stone-

throwing and slinging of javelins indulged in during the summer holidays also helped young men to 

achieve accuracy in using weapons and improved their agility and physical fitness.  

The winter holidays brought bloodthirsty encounters between foaming boars and huge-tusked hogs 

fighting for their lives and the spectacle of bulls and boars being baited by dogs. These seem to have had 

no practical purpose other than to harden the spectators to scenes of gore, cruelty and violence.  But best 

of all, cold winters brought the opportunity for skating when the great marsh (Moorfields) north of the 

walls froze over providing more opportunities for aggressive competition.  The shin-bones of animals 

bound under the feet were used as skates.  The skaters propelled themselves with poles tipped with iron, 

striking the ice so that they were carried along with great rapidity “as a bolt discharged from a crossbow”, 

sometimes skating towards each other and striking 

each other with their poles.  When they fell 

“whatever part of their heads comes in contact with 

ice is laid bare to the very skull”(4). 

There was an undercurrent of violence in school 

sports too.  At Shrovetide “the boys of the respective 

schools bring each a fighting cock to their master 

and the whole of that forenoon is spent by the boys 

in seeing their cocks fight in the schoolroom”.  After 

dinner all the young men of the city went out into 

the fields to play at “the well-known game of 

football”
( 5 )

.  Each school had its ball and the 

tradesmen according to their crafts.  FitzStephen 

gives no detail about the organisation of the football 

matches but as annual events they could hardly have 

been impromptu.  The writer dwells upon the 

spectators - aged men, the fathers of the players and 

wealthy citizens who came on horseback and whose 

“natural heat seeming to be aroused by the sight of 

so much agility, and by their participation in the 

amusements of unrestrained youth”
( 6 )

.  By 1423, 

“the footballplayers” were sufficiently organised to 

hire the Brewers’ Hall on two occasions, 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Medieval Sports Juggler 
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presumably for some kind of jollification(vii). 

Horse sales were held every Friday at the Smoothfield (Smithfield) outside Newgate and impromptu races 

were held among the best horses to show off their “elegant shape, noble height, nimbly moving ears, erect 

necks and plump haunches”(7i).  The young jockeys controlled them with a curb bridle, spurs, the whip 

and threats. 

 

Hunting 
Sports also honed skills useful in hunting animals, essential for providing food.  Citizens had hunting 

rights over Middlesex, Hertfordshire, all the Chilterns and Kent as far as the River Cray.  These ancient 

rights, with the boundaries less specifically defined, were mentioned in a charter
(ix)

 given to the City by 

Henry I and confirmed by Henry II in 1155(x) (amazing in view of the royal control of hunting and the 

Forest Laws).  

North of the City beyond the pasture and tillage lay an immense forest with dense thickets and coverts, 

abounding in fallow deer, boars and according to FitzStephen wild bulls.  The ancient woodlands that 

now crown the heights of northern Middlesex are remnants of that forest.  Hunting was universally 

popular at all times and the prey was pursued and caught in various ways.  A medieval archer badge from 

the Museum of London collection, one of several found in London, depicts a deer huntsman standing 

about to shoot his arrow with his hunting horn slung across his body and an ornamental garter at his knee.  

A huntsman with a dead hare over his shoulder and accompanied by dogs is carved on a misericord in 

Gloucester Cathedral.   

 

Falconry was generally confined to people, both men and women, of high rank in the 12th century and 

extended to all freemen in the time of King John (1199-1216).   FitzStephen said  “Most of the citizens 

amuse themselves in sporting with merlins, hawks, and other birds of a like kind also with dogs that hunt 

in the woods”(8i).  Small bells, of medieval date and made of copper alloy, have been found near Bankside 

and other sites in London.  The two halves are soldered together with a small iron pea inside that rattles 

when the bell moves.  Such bells might have been attached to the leather jess fixed round a hawk’s leg, 

but could equally belong to horse harness.  Richard Paternoster is known to have supplied 800 such bells 

for harness used at a joust in Windsor Great Park in 1278 at a cost of 3 shillings per 100
(9i)

. 

Archery was especially important as it was used for killing animals as well as for military purposes.  The 

City was already divided into wards in the 12th century, each with an alderman responsible for organising 

its defence by the inhabitants.  Edward III (1327-77) issued a writ to the sheriffs of the counties banning 

 

 

 

 

Misericord in Gloucester Cathedral of huntsman with dogs and a dead hare over his shoulder 
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the playing of handball, football or stickball, shinty or cockfighting, or other such vain pursuits, on pain 

of imprisonment, to encourage archery practice, rather than debauched pastimes(10i). 

 

Problems Caused by Sportsmen and Spectators 
Sport was not universally popular, especially with landowners who suffered damage to their property 

from unruly players and spectators.  Most of the sports mentioned by FitzStephen took place “in the 

fields” outside the city walls.  St John’s Priory of the Knights Hospitallers and St Mary’s Nunnery, 

founded in 1140 by Jordan & Muriel Brisset, were encroaching on the fields of Clerkenwell, restricting 

the open area and the crowds attending sporting events were not always welcome to the new residents.  In 

1301, the prioress Agnes de Marci complained of damage to her property by spectators at wrestling 

matches and plays who broke hedges and the ditches around her cornfields and pastures and trampled 

down corn and hay.  King Edward I ordered the mayor and sheriffs to proclaim publicly in the city that 

“such wrestlings and games” were forbidden
(xiv)

.  Problems continued, perhaps because some of the 

wrestlers were servants of the Prior of St John and of the Mayor of London(xv).  In 1405, “The citizens 

came with a horrid tumult and a blazing trumpet to the house of the nuns of Clerkenwell and having 

applied to it a fire, which they brought with them they set ablaze the gates together with the bars and posts 

and hedges, and destroyed all the enclosure of the same nuns, alleging only on their behalf, that they were 

wont sometimes to play there and to practise wrestling and other such things”
(xvii)

. 

Robert Braybroke, Bishop of London at the end of the 14th century, was troubled by sportsmen at St 

Paul’s, “Others, too, by the instigation of the devil, do not scruple with stones and arrows to bring down 

the birds and pigeons, and jackdaws which nestle in the walls and crevices of the building; others play at 

ball or at other unseemly games, both within and without the church, breaking the beautiful and costly 

windows to the amazement of the spectators”(xviii). 
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The Old Jewish East End – Guided Walk by Rachel Kolsky, July 2012 

 
July’s walk offered fascinating glimpses of the old Jewish London of the past, set against the background 

of the wider evolution of London’s East End.  

The East End, as walk leader Rachel Kolsky sees it, stretches between Bethnal Green Road to the north, 

the City in the West, Cable Street in the South and Burdett Road to the east.  
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From time to time, Rachel paused to weave a current topic into 

the narrative, such as the made-but-broken promise of Lord 

Coe to include East London in the route of the Olympic 

marathon.  These interludes reminded us that the East End 

story is a living and unfolding one.   

At the end of the evening this walker had a strong sense not 

just of the footprints of past generations which had coursed 

through the streets on the itinerary, but also of the changing 

array of nationalities, faiths, industries and personalities which 

glittered across their ranks.  

Beigels, curry, refugees, war, worship, workshops, social 

mobility and the shmatte trade – all human life was there. 

Rachel Kolsky explained how what we know as the East End 

is only a small part of a much larger East London.  Before the 

territory of the capital exploded in size, the eastern section of 

the old London had long been characterised by immigrants, 

religious dissidents and those seeking refuge from persecution 

and hardship abroad.  

The name ‘East End’ was only coined in the 1880s by a 

journalist but stuck thereafter.  By then, large scale 

immigration from Eastern Europe and Tsarist Russia had 

begun and started to raise the profile of the Jewish community.  

In 1880, there were already 45,000 Jews living in the East End.  

Over the following period the number rose to 125,000.          

London still has a Jewish community but its members 

overwhelmingly live elsewhere.  Of 65 Jewish synagogues which used to stand in the East End, only five 

remain.  

So the walk tried to answer several questions: what was the nature of Jewish life in the old East End like;  

what is left from that time; and where did people go? 

Many of the 60 lost synagogues were destroyed by World War 

Two bombing.  Early on, Rachel showed us the rebuilt Bethnal 

Green Great Synagogue on Bethnal Green Road.  By the 

1950s, when war-damaged places of worship like this were 

being restored, the size of the Jewish community was 

declining.  Later, the Great Synagogue became a clothing 

warehouse.    

We turned onto Brick Lane.  This street is now associated with 

the Bengali community, ‘Banglatown’ and South Asian 

restaurants but, formerly, Brick Lane was the backbone of the 

Jewish East End.  

One structure which particularly evokes the fortunes of the 

diverse East End communities is the Jamme Masjid Mosque at 

number 59.  Built as a French Protestant Church in 1743, it 

was converted to a Methodist Chapel before becoming the 

Machzeike Hadass Great Synagogue in 1898.  In turn, by 

1976, the synagogue had closed and the building had gained 

its current use as a mosque.  

Before we reached the Mosque, Rachel had showed us a still-

flourishing 24-hour beigel bakery and recalled childhood 

memories of eating beigels.  Over the years, the way beigels 

with their crispy freshness-preserving casing are made, and 

their taste, have both changed. 

The dish, whose name is pronounced ‘bye-gel’, originated in 

Poland.  Beigels are important to the Jewish faith and people, 

The cover of “Jewish London” by 

Rachel Kolsky and Roslyn Rawson 

 

Cover of the novel “King Dido” by 

Alexander Baron 
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with their ring-shape seen as symbolising the cycle of life.  Even today, pregnant women and bereaved 

people in the Jewish community are given beigels.   

We explored various side streets off Brick Lane, including Sclater Street, Bacon Street and Cheshire 

Street.  Rachel Kolsky invited us to imagine “the hustle and bustle” of the old Jewish East End.  She said 

that, for many older Jews, Bacon Street especially inspires amusing recollections of bygone characters 

like ‘Uncle Harry’. 

At the corner of Sclater Street she described the important role that tailoring and furniture-making 

respectively played in the Jewish community of the past.  

Earlier East Enders, the Huguenots, were 18th Century Protestant refugees from France.  They developed 

the weaving trade in silk and other fabrics and built special workshops with large-windowed upper 

storeys to enhance light levels in the days before electricity.  Some of these still stand on Sclater Street, 

Fournier Street and Princelet Streets.  

In time, many of the nineteenth-century Jewish incomers went into the clothing (schmatte) and textile 

trades.  

At a house on Fournier Street, Rachel 

pointed to a small piece of plastic on 

the frame of a front door.  This is a 

small container which holds the 

mezuzah, a tiny parchment inscribed 

with an excerpt from the Jewish holy 

book, the Torah.  This particular 

mezuzah case had been painted over, 

but often the cases are highly-

decorated and made from a range of 

materials.  The mezuzah performs the 

function of carrying out a biblical 

injunction, literally to celebrate a 

prayer on the door of one’s home.  

This serves to bless the dwelling and 

its inhabitants.  

On Cheshire Street, property prices 

have rocketed and the road has become home to trendy shops but, until a few years ago, Cheshire Street 

housed a run-down market with children playing games in the street.  You could wander from stall to stall 

and “eat your way around the world”, then buy three pairs of lady’s underwear for a pound (possibly in 

different sizes to prepare for the consequences of earlier purchases).    

Until the 19th century, furniture manufacture in London was established in the West End.  Then the 

Jewish Board of Guardians encouraged community members to enter the furniture trade to ease the level 

of competition pressures on tailoring, in which numerous Jews already worked.  

Both tailoring and 

furniture-making were 

sweated trades in which 

individuals toiled over 

the production of a 

single component so 

that knowledge of the 

manufacturing process 

overall remained under 

the control of the 

owners.              

Rachel emphasised 

how, despite the large 

numbers of Jews living 

in the East End, the area 

was never a ‘ghetto’ 

Interior View of Sandy’s Row Synagogue 

The Brune Street Soup Kitchen 
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and Jewish people lived alongside members of other ethnic groups.   

The Hackney-born writer Alexander Baron (1917-1999), who is famous for his D-Day novel From the 

City From the Plough, drew upon Cheshire Street and Hare Marsh for another novel King Dido.  Our 

guide read lively excerpts from her favourite works of Baron which further brought the old East End to 

life.      

Novels of this kind, about poverty and working-class life, often feature factory scenes.  However, Rachel 

explained that while some Jews sought employment in factories, many did not because their working 

hours were often in conflict with the schedule of the Jewish religious week.  This is one reason many 

Jewish people chose to be self-employed.    

Having passed the site of several former synagogues, the walk ended at the surviving and functioning 

synagogue at Sandy’s Row which lies to the west of the East End close to Middlesex Street.  

Over 250 years old, Sandy’s Row Synagogue was originally built as a church by Huguenots.  In 1867, a 

friendly society, or chevrah, of 50 poor Dutch Ashkenazi Jewish families established a decade earlier 

bought the building and partly rebuilt it as a synagogue.  

Today the number of Jewish people living locally is too small to maintain the Synagogue in the traditional 

way but the building has been kept in use through the efforts of dedicated members of the wider Jewish 

community.  

This includes marrying couples 

who deliberately forego a modern 

glitzy wedding in favour of a 

more modest ceremony at the 

historic setting of Sandy’s Row.  

The synagogue is a Grade II 

Listed Building which receives 

support from English Heritage.               

Earlier, Rachel Kolsky had 

arranged special access to the 

interior of the building.  So our 

walk on the Old Jewish East End 

was capped off by a talk which 

used the history of the Synagogue 

as a jumping-off point to survey 

the changes which have occurred 

in the London Jewish community. 

Changes, such as the tailors and 

furniture makers who, having 

‘made good’, encouraged their 

offspring to enter the professions instead, sold their workshops and bought houses in the new North 

London suburbs springing up on the verges of the extended Northern Line (though that may be 

simplifying things a bit). 

Meanwhile, what about the Jewish Free School, the Brune Street Soup Kitchen and the Truman Brewery?  

Not to mention Miriam Moses, the first female Mayor of Stepney?  Or the enigma of David Rodinsky 

who disappeared from 19 Princelet Street in the 1960s leaving an attic room full of books which was 

discovered 20 years later and has been preserved as part of London Jewish history? 

Sadly, I’ve eaten my beigel and have no more space left in this Chronicle.  Fortunately, Rachel Kolsky, 

the leader of July’s very successful walk, has co-authored a new illustrated book on London Jewish 

history which gives interested members an opportunity to discover more for themselves ... 

 

Lionel Wright          
 
Jewish London: A Comprehensive Guidebook for Visitors and Londoners by Rachel Kolsky and Roslyn 

Rawson was published by New Holland Publishers in 2012.  Further information, including how to order 

copies, can be found at www.golondontours.com 

 

20 Princelet Street, Birthplace of Miriam Moses (1886-1965) 
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ARTICLES 
 
Local Heroes and Villains No 8 – Thomas Steers 
 
Thomas Steers, a pioneer builder of docks and 

canals and a noted surveyor, was born in either 

Deptford or Rotherhithe around the year 1672.  

The probabilities are more in favour of 

Rotherhithe as it was here that he set up his first 

business venture on leaving the army and where 

he married his first wife, Henrietta Maria 

Barber, daughter of Abraham Barber of St. 

Mary’s Parish in 1698 or 1699.  Abraham 

settled property in Queen Street on the couple 

where Thomas was trading as a house carpenter.  

The couple had seven children, only three of 

whom grew to adulthood, and Henrietta died 

comparatively young in 1717.  Although by this 

time Thomas had moved on to greater things in 

the north of England, the strength of his 

attachment to Rotherhithe is demonstrated by 

his taking a second wife from the parish, Ann 

Tibbington, widow of a mariner, in 1719.  
Thomas joined the army in his teens and, by 

1702, was listed as Quarter-Master in the King’s 

Own 4th Regiment of Foot.  This was a post requiring considerable organisational and arithmetical skills, 

being responsible for all the supplies required by the regiment and the provision of transport for food, 

baggage and equipment.  The regiment was present at the Battle of the Boyne in 1690 and at the sieges of 

Namur and Huy, prior to the Peace Treaty of Namur in 1697.  His transport duties would have 

familiarised him with the engineering works that had improved navigation on the River Meuse, while the 

sieges would have offered a chance to see the latest techniques of trenching, sapping and mining 

employed by military engineers.  With his regiment immobilised outside the besieged cities, his Quarter-

Master’s duties would be considerably lighter and he may well have participated actively in the siege 

engineering works himself.  Certainly at this time he seems to have attracted the notice of the Hon. J. 

Stanley (later 10th Earl of Derby) commanding the 16th Regiment of Foot in these campaigns. 

On returning to Rotherhithe, Thomas would have seen that one of the largest civil engineering works of 

the decade was in progress – the construction of the Howland Great Wet Dock.  Readers of my “A Short 

History of the Surrey Commercial Docks”* will be aware of my belief that much of the engineering 

theory for this project came from the old Duke of Bedford himself.  As Earl of Bedford, he twice changed 

sides during the English Civil Wars, then wisely removed himself to self-imposed exile from political life 

on one of his estates – the former Ramsey Abbey lands which a Russell ancestor had obtained from Henry 

VIII.  These included vast expanses of very fertile farming land, virtually useless because of seasonal 

flooding. The Earl devoted himself to the construction of a system of waterways and sluices to control 

this, producing what is to this day some of the finest agricultural land in Britain – the Bedford Levels. 

While other hands undoubtedly carried out the actual physical work, I am convinced that the energetic 

Earl familiarised himself with the latest techniques of water engineering. 

Thomas Steers would have exactly the kind of practical and organisational skills needed for the Howland 

project but, apart from a survey of the dock estate that he carried out in 1707, there is no evidence that he 

participated.  At the very least, he would have witnessed the entire construction, from early excavation to 

completion, adding to his personal store of knowledge.  

His story now takes us to Liverpool where, in 1708, shipowners and merchants resolved that a wet dock, 

similar to that at Rotherhithe, would be beneficial to the trade of the town.  An engineer called George 

Sorocold, vastly experienced in the field of public water supply and drainage, was asked to produce a plan 
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and estimates, which he tabled in 1709.  He declined to undertake the construction himself, having a very 

lucrative contract with the Earl of Mar for extensive work on his estates.  Now comes a mystery.  In 1710, 

Thomas Steers made known to the Town Council that he had produced his own plans and estimates.  Is 

the figure of the Earl of Derby active here in the background?  Not for nothing were successive holders of 

this title dubbed “King of Lancashire”; they wielded such influence from their estate at Knowsley.  Derby 

was Mayor of Liverpool in 1707 and, at the time of Steers arrival in the town, was Lord Lieutenant of 

Lancashire. 

The upshot was that Steers was appointed to oversee that construction of the first commercial wet dock to 

handle cargo in Britain (the Howland being initially only used for laying up vessels) and was given the 

contract to carry out the excavation.  In fact he was too innovative for his own good.  To save time and 

costs in earth moving, he intended to construct the dock in part of an inlet from the Mersey (in fact the 

Liver-Pool), first draining the water, then building up the dock walls.  The dock was 3.5 acres in area 

(compared to the 10 acres of the Howland) and accepted its first shipping in 1715 although at that time 

unfinished.  While time had been saved in excavating, difficulty was experienced in finding firm 

foundations for the dock walls in the marshy margins of the pool.  However, the experience gained 

proved useful and, with one exception, all the later Liverpool docks were constructed on reclaimed land.  

The delay does not seem to have harmed Steers career or else there was still a powerful patron in the 

background.  He was appointed Dock Engineer and a freeman from 1713 and then, from 1717, Dock 

Master and a councillor.  His dock appointments did not prevent him from taking up other work in 

Liverpool or further afield.  In Liverpool he was involved in a water supply scheme, the construction of a 

theatre and of St George’s Church.  Further afield, he designed and engineered improvements to the 

Mersey and Irwell river navigation.  In Ireland, he was engineer to the 18-mile long Newry Canal which 

required no less than 14 locks.  On two of these, Steers is credited with having introduced to Britain the 

“French” type of lock where the chamber is filled from the upper pound, not by sluices in the lock gate, 

but via side passages controlled by paddles, thus greatly speeding up the operation of the lock. 

In Liverpool, his civic career continued to advance, being Town Bailiff in 1719 and 1722, ultimately 

becoming Mayor in 1739.  In 1745, he was responsible for throwing up hastily erected fortifications, 

intended to defend the town from the Jacobite army of Bonnie Prince Charlie, had it deviated from its 

march on Derby. 

He was involved in various other small business enterprises including an anchor foundry, part ownership 

of two vessels trading to the West Indies (there is, alas, a hint of involvement with slavery here) and 

property development on reclaimed land.  His last venture for Liverpool was for a new dock, graving 

Works at Liverpool for which Thomas Steers was responsible 

1. Old dock 1715,   2. Salthouse Dock 1753,   3. Dry Dock 1715,   4. No.1 Graving Dock 1756 
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dock and tidal basin for which an Act of Parliament was obtained in 1738.  Later known as Salthouse 

Dock, because of its use by ships engaged in the salt trade, this was completed in 1753 but Thomas Steers 

did not live to see the opening.   He died, aged nearly 80 late in 1750. 

Sadly, none of his work survives today.  In common with many pioneering engineering projects of this 

period they were rebuilt or obliterated by later developments although part of one wall of Salthouse Dock 

was recently uncovered during road improvements.  

* This booklet is long out of print but negotiations are taking place to have it made available as a free 

download from the internet.  An announcement will appear in the Chronicle in due course. 

 

Stuart Rankin 

 

 Bittersweet: The Story of Hartley’s Jam 
 
William Pickles Hartley was born on 23 February 1846 in the Lancashire mill town of Colne.  His parents 

were John, a whitesmith by trade and a local Primitive Methodist preacher, and Margaret, who ran a small 

grocery shop that the family lived above.  The Primitive Methodists demanded a strict form of devotion 

and although William followed in his father’s footsteps with regards to religion, the one significant 

exception was his inordinate ambition. 

At the age of 16, William Hartley was already running his own grocery business.  At the age of 20, he 

married Martha Horsfield, four years his senior.  One of the products that William sold as a wholesaler 

was preserves.  When his supplier defaulted on their agreement, William decided to make his own.  He 

insisted that it be made solely from fresh fruit and sugar with no additives or adulterants, unlike other 

manufacturers, many of whom used pulped fruit.  In the north, bread and jam became the main food for 

children for two out of three meals. 

When full-scale production began in 1871, with a dozen workers, William realised he could not run the 

business and still trade as a wholesaler.  He decided to leave Colne and go 100% into the production of 

preserves.  In 1874 he moved to Bootle and opened new works in Pine Grove.  In 1881 he had 150 people 

working for him.   

After 12 years it moved to 

Aintree.  At that time Aintree 

was a tiny village.  William 

built his works in green fields.  

At a time when the population 

was drawn to towns and cities 

like flies to a lamp, with the 

associated disease, 

malnutrition and 

overcrowding, the works were 

a breath of fresh air.  Beside 

the works he built a small 

village with wide, tree-lined 

avenues for the workers.  

Others, such as Cadbury, 

Lever and Rowntree, were 

doing similar.  
The factory was capable of 

producing 600 tons of 

preserves a week.  Due to 

William insisting on using no preservatives, jam was only made during the summer months, when fruit 

was available.  The fruit came from far and wide including abroad.  In the winter the firm made 

marmalade (using oranges from Seville) and throughout the year made jellies, sauces, candied peel and 

bottled fruits.  The firm employed a permanent workforce of 800 which rose to 2000 in summer.  William 

used to personally inspect batches of produce.   

“Hartley’s Preserves, Marmalade and Table Jelly Works, Aintree” 

(Courtesy of Amberley Publishing) 
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At the turn of the 19th 

century, Hartley’s products 

became truly national when 

a factory was opened in 

Bermondsey, and 

international when the 

products were exported to 

America and Canada.  

William worked long hours 

and due to the nature of the 

business it soon took its 

toll.  Doctors advised him 

to slow down.  He decided 

not to expand the business 

overseas or introduce new 

products.  Due to his 

religious beliefs he spent 

much time on philanthropic 

causes and very early on he 

vowed to devote a definite 

proportion of his income to 

the needs of the poor and sick.  He built hospitals and orphanages and gave gifts of money to individuals.  

Much money was given over to religious causes, especially the Primitive Methodist Church.  In 1908, he 

was awarded a knighthood for his philanthropic work.  
With the opening of the Bermondsey factory in Green Walk, Hartley’s became the leading preserves 

manufacturer in the UK.  It was opened in 1901 on the site of an old tannery and linoleum factory.  

Beside the factory, in Alice Street, stood a row of cheap working-class houses at the end of which was the 

Jolly Tanners public house.  The site covered two acres.  The building was six storeys high and powered 

by the new medium of electricity.  A second six-storey block was added in 1908 and a third in 1913 

which necessitated the demolition of the houses in Alice Street.  The Jolly Tanners pub survived. 

At that time, Bermondsey was an area of intense poverty.  The crowded streets were very different from 

the open fields at Aintree.  In the late 18th century, Bermondsey had been a popular health spa to which 

middle-class Londoners flocked in their droves to enjoy its pleasure gardens, tree-lined walks, orchards 

and springs.  The arrival of industry, however, had transformed it into a warren of factories, breweries, 

tanneries, wharves, workshops and riverside warehouses.  The population grew rapidly, from less than 

30,000 in 1851 to almost 140,000 in 1891, and its more pleasant origins were subsumed beneath “the 

smoke of close built, low roofed houses” and “rooms so small, so filthy, so confined, that the air would 

seem too tainted even for the dirt and squalor which they shelter”. 

Green Walk, on which the Hartley works was built, was far from green.  In a letter to Angela Burdett-

Coutts, the 'Queen of the Poor', Charles Dickens described the area as “the last and hopeless climax of 

everything poor and filthy”. 

Industry dominated.  Bermondsey was outside the central district from which offensive trades were 

excluded and its open fields had provided ample scope for development.  The area was home to a varied 

mix of chemical works, starch factories, rope-making works, beer makers, sack makers, bottle makers, 

glue factories and tanneries.  The district had for many years been the centre of London's leather industry 

and, although by the end of the 19th century the trade was on the decline, it still employed over 6,500 

workers in 1901.  Bermondsey was also home to a large number of food manufacturers, which led to it 

becoming known as 'London's Larder'.  Biscuit makers Peek Frean had works on Drummond Road which, 

by the turn of the century, employed over 2,000 workers; custard manufacturers Pearce Duff were on Spa 

Road and Jacob's Biscuits was on Wolseley Street.  Courage had a brewery near Tower Bridge and 

Sarson's vinegar yard was nearby at Brunswick Court. 

There were jam makers too.  The area played host to a number of William Hartley’s competitors.  The 

firm of Charles Southwell, “manufacturers of high class jams, jellies, marmalade and candied peel”, had 

works at Dockhead not far from the river while Crosse & Blackwell, which made jam and marmalade as 

Hartley’s Jam Preserves and Table Jellies. 

Aerial view of London Works 

(Courtesy of Amberley Publishing) 
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well as pickles and sauces, was at Crimscott Street.  E & T Pink, which billed itself as the largest 

marmalade manufacturer in the world, was on Staple Street, as was the works of Scottish entrepreneur 

Thomas Lipton who, in 1892, opened a factory on Rouel Road promising to “make things hum” in the 

trade by selling his jams and marmalade at a fraction of the price of other manufacturers. 

The hum of industry filled the air, as did its intense smells.  “In one street, strawberry jam is borne in on 

you in whiffs, hot and strong; in another, raw hides and tanning; in another glue; while in some streets the 

nose encounters an unhappy combination of all three”, a writer recorded in 1890. 

Bermondsey was also pervaded by “the sharp stink of poverty”.  In his Inquiry into the Life and Labour of 

the People of London, Liverpool shipping magnate Charles Booth called it “this black portion of Central 

South London” and noted that of its inhabitants “sixty per cent are poor”.  There were few trees and few 

open spaces.  It was no accident that in 1926 Bermondsey became the first area in London to open a 

municipal solarium, the Sun Cure Institute, to help prevent and cure tuberculosis.  The following year, 

new public baths were opened at a time when less than one home in every hundred had its own bath.  

After payment of rent, burial insurance, provision for coal and light, cleaning materials, clothing and 

food, most workers had little left for themselves.  The less-skilled took seasonal work in the docks or in 

the jam factories and pickle works.  The less fortunate took poor relief - or worse, went into the 

workhouse.  “Those who can afford it move out and those who cannot escape crowd in”, Booth 

concluded. 

Working conditions were poor.  In 1911, Clementina Black, founder of the Women's Trade Union 

Association, investigated conditions for women in Bermondsey's jam, pickle and tea-packing industries.  

The average wage, she noted, was between seven and eleven shillings a week, well below the poverty line 

which Seebohm Rowntree defined as the minimum amount needed to secure the necessaries of a healthy 

life.  A report published four years later noted that women worked ten and a half hours a day, “pushed and 

urged at utmost speed, carrying a cauldron of boiling jam on slippery floors, standing five hours at a time, 

and all this often for about eight shillings a week”. 

There had been opposition to the new Hartley works.  When he was invited to open the works, the local 

Member of Parliament, Henry Cust, said that he had ‘”hesitated as to whether it was wise to bring another 

big industry into Bermondsey, from the point of view of the housing of the working classes”.  His 

reservations had been overcome by fellow MPs who, in pointing to Hartley's concern for the welfare of 

his workers at Aintree, had convinced him “that such an employer might be welcomed in any part of 

London”.  

The Mayor of Bermondsey expressed his opinion in a less conciliator tone, noting that “jam makers ought 

to carry on their trade where the fruit was grown”, but added grudgingly that “perhaps Bermondsey was 

the right place when the industry was conducted on a large scale”. 

Hartley’s had plenty of competition.  There were many different food processors expanding their empires 

as the public’s “hunger” for preserves steadily grew.  Food prices dropped, especially bread, and the 

working classes preferred to cover it with jam – cheaper than butter and more palatable than margarine.  

Children ate more bread if there was jam on it! 

In August 1911, over 15,000 workers in Bermondsey went on strike for higher wages and better working 

conditions.  The strike started in the works of E & T Pink on Staple Street and drew in workers from as 

many as twenty factories in the area, including Hartley's.  George Dangerfield wrote in The Strange 

Death of Liberal England, “One stifling August morning, while the transport workers strike was at its 

height, the women workers in a large confectionery factory in the middle of Bermondsey, that black patch 

of London, suddenly left work.  As they went through the streets, shouting and singing, other women left 

their factories and workshops and came pouring out to join them”.  

The strike drew in trade unionists such as Mary Macarthur, founder of the National Federation of 

Women's Workers, Clementina Black and Ben Tillett, leader of the Transport Workers Federation, who 

had helped to lead the successful London Dock Strike in 1889.  The women had come out on strike in a 

largely spontaneous gesture.  “Most of them regarded the conditions of their lives as in the main perfectly 

inevitable and came out on strike to ask only sixpence, or one shilling more wages and a quarter of an 

hour for tea” a member of the Fabian’s Women’s Group recorded.  The trade unionists helped to organise 

and formulate their demands.  It was a summer of discontent.  Dock workers came out on strike joined by 

hundreds of carters.  This meant that the fruit destined for Hartley’s factory was going bad.  The strike 
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lasted ten days but the strikers triumphed.  At Hartley’s, as well as other factories, wages were increased 

by two shillings to eleven shillings a week and working conditions were improved. 

With the outbreak of the First World War a lot of men enlisted; some never came back.  Apart from the 

shortage of “manpower” there were the shortages of fruit, sugar and pots and wood for the packing crates.  

It was even worse after the war, with sugar and fruit prices soaring and large increases in taxes.  There 

was discontent among the masses.  At the end of the war, William, Martha and Christiana (William’s 

daughter) moved to Birkdale but William’s health suffered even more.  His eyesight and hearing were 

failing and he suffered attacks of angina.  August 1922 saw his last public engagement and in October 

that year he died.   

Although Hartley’s remained a formidable business, it was changing.  Many senior workers either retired 

or passed away.  The public were also changing in their tastes and what they spent their money on.  

William’s grandsons took over the business.  The new generation brought in fresh ideas with an in-house 

magazine and social activities such as outings, concerts, picnics and dances as well as sporting activities.  

The workers also had pay above union rates, profit-sharing, pension scheme, two weeks holiday and a 

benevolent fund and, despite difficult times, the company continued to make regular donations to 

deserving causes.   

The range of products quickly grew.  By 1930, they were producing pickles, sauces, olive oil, mincemeat 

and Christmas puddings.  Its range of jams and marmalades also expanded, including “Bittersweet 

Marmalade”.  The company began to market the products more vigorously due to increased competition.  

By the end of the 1920s, the factories were well on the way to being mechanized which greatly sped up 

production.  Even so, profits fell in the early 1930s.  Martha died in 1930.   

The introduction of new product lines had limited success and it was suggested they branch into vegetable 

canning.  After the initial objections, a new canning factory was opened at Aintree in 1933.  In 1934, 

profits rose and continued to do so.  The advent of the Second World War saw the same difficulties for 

the company as in the First – loss of workforce and shortages of fruit and sugar.  For the first time in its 

history Hartley’s became “pulpers”.  Jam was rationed in March 1941 and profits fell dramatically.  

Compared to other Bermondsey buildings, the factory at Green Walk came off lightly in the Blitz.  It was 

hit twice in 1941.  The first occasion killed four people and injured 60.  It took weeks to recover all the 

bodies.  My father, who was 17 at the time, used to often accompany an uncle of his who drove a lorry for 

a living.  He once told me a gruesome story of how he went one day to Hartley’s factory in Bermondsey 

to help clear the mess after an air-raid.  He explained that while sorting through the rubble it was difficult 

to see what was jam and what were human remains! 

In late 1948, jam ceased to be rationed and although sales boomed it was short-lived.  In the 1950s, profits 

each year remained level or fell.  The remaining members of William’s family did not seem interested in 

taking charge and in 1959 the business, valued at £1.1million, was purchased by Schweppes who had also 

bought Chivers a few months earlier.  The new company was called Connaught Food Products and until 

things were reorganized the company made losses.  By 1969, Typhoo and Cadbury also became part of 

Schweppes and Green Walk became just a depot.  In fact, the Bermondsey site closed in 1975 as did the 

Aintree site shortly after.  Although the buildings survived at Green Walk (now apartments) the Aintree 

site was demolished – the railway was pulled up, the three great warehouses were taken down, trees were 

uprooted, the Victorian lampposts removed, the ornate turrets above the factory gates were sold for scrap 

and the clock disappeared.  All production was now at Histon, near Cambridge.  In 1981, Chivers-Hartley 

became part of Premier Brands Ltd which later became Premier Foods.  By 1984 Hartley’s jams had 20% 

of the market followed by Roberton’s with 12%.  In 2009, Robertson’s was withdrawn and by 2010 

nearly one-third of all jam sold in the UK was Hartley’s.  

Derek Kearey 

 
The Smells of Bermondsey 
 

I first visited Bermondsey in March 1963 at the age of 16, travelling by train from Ashford in Kent, for a 

job interview with the PPL Perfumery at the junction of Grange Road and Southwark Park Road.  

I alighted from a No 1 bus at the "Dun Cow" in the Old Kent Road and walked down Dunton Road.  As 

I walked over the bridge that spanned the remains of Bricklayers Arms railway goods yard I was assailed 

by a most unusual concoction of smells.  Over the next year, as I spent my lunch hours wandering the 
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surrounding streets, I found the sources of these unusual and fascinating smells. 

PPL (Proprietory Perfumes Ltd), formally Unilever Central Perfumery and originally Atkinsons of Bond 

Street, provided most of the sweeter smells aided by "Pearce Duffs" custard factory in Spa Road near 

"Peek Frean" biscuits.  A glue factory and the "Alaska" company (skins, I believe) provided the more 

unpleasant ones.  "Heinke" made diving equipment (vulcanised rubber smells), "Emerich" made wooden 

workbenches providing the smell of freshly sawn timber.  Further away, but still within smelling range, 

was the vinegar works near Tower Bridge.  Most of these factories were closed down or relocated in the 

1960s.  I may have got some of the names wrong but the smells remain in my memory.  Over the next 

fifty years I often came back to the area as a delivery driver and watched industry almost disappear from 

Bermondsey.  The air was a lot cleaner but, apart from traffic fumes, it didn't smell of anything at all. 

I was working for many different companies and covering the whole of the UK during my 45 years as a 

lorry driver.  I was not in Bermondsey very regularly.  I just noticed that places I remembered from when 

I worked there had disappeared or altered over that time including the Surrey Commercial Docks and the 

old canal to Peckham.  I moved to Lincolnshire in 1998 and have not delivered in London since then so I 

can only assume that there is very little left of the Victorian street scenes and buildings that were still 

extant in the 1960s, albeit interspersed with bomb-sites.  The government policy in the 1960s for areas 

like Bermondsey was to move the residents to "overspill areas", demolishing their back-to-back houses 

and relocating their factories.  Many families from Bermondsey moved to new housing estates in Ashford 

in Kent.  PPL, Heinke,and Emerich were three companies that moved to Ashford with their workers.  My 

family had already moved from Finchley to Ashford in 1950 so were not an "overspill family".  I do 

remember that the girls I worked with in PPL's laboratory used to go "Down the Blue" at lunch-time to do 

their shopping.  That was a street market in Blue Anchor Lane.  Perhaps it is still there. 

I thought that some of your members, whose memories of Bermondsey are more recent, might be 

interested that, to at least one person, it was the ever changing concoction of smells that reminded one 

person of his year working there in the early 1960s. 

Martyn Brisland 

 

Hatcham, Here I Come! 
 
Hatcham, what an appropriate name for one’s place of birth!  I wonder how many people know of the 

place?  Hatcham was the original name of the area in South-East London we know today as New Cross.  

New Cross is the name I usually give when I’m asked for my place of birth but, to be precise, it was 

Hatcham from the Anglo-Saxon word meaning “Hacci’ Village” or possibly “ the village in the clearing 

in the woods”.  Hatcham is now just a small part of New Cross. 

The Second World War was declared on 3 September 1939 and I was around waiting to come out of 

hiding.  The date of my arrival was Monday 25 September 1939.  Four generations resided at No 100 

Erlanger Road when I was born: the Stevens great grandparents, the Anderson grandparents, my 

Sutherland parents – and me! 

My mother told me that, when the prospect of war was seriously rumoured in 1938, they had decided not 

to start a baby until the threat of war had passed.  Her openness on the subject surprised me, for generally 

she found mention of the intimate embarrassing.  Ironically, here she was in 1939 facing the very 

situation she’d hoped to avoid – the country on the brink of war.  This cannot have assisted her worrisome 

nature.  Not only had she all the unknowns of imminent war to concern her but she also had the added 

worry of me within her – literally! 

Yet another crisis was imminent – no midwife!  The local authority was meant to provide a midwife but 

due to the war none were available, striking another fearful chord in her heart.  They suggested she 

contact the Nursing Sisters of St John the Divine, an Anglican Community of nuns, all of whom were 

trained midwives.  Providentially, the Community had a House in nearby Deptford.  They came to the 

rescue and I was safely delivered.  What a pun: none/nun was available!   

The Community of St John the Divine was previously unknown to the majority of TV viewers but as a 

result of the BBC’s “Call the Midwife” series it has recently risen to fame, quite unexpectedly.  Such was 

the popularity of the series that a second is currently being produced. 

Contact with the Religious Life of the Church of England couldn’t have come much earlier!  Thanks to 

the Sisters I saw “the light of day”, so to speak but, according to my mother’s diary, my having been born 
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at the unsociable hour of 4.15 in the morning, it would be truer to say, I saw “the dark of night”!  I don’t 

mean that as a joke.  Dark nights of the soul have been my more frequent experience.  Of course, there 

have been moments of light, at times intense spiritual light, but darkness has more often prevailed. 

Another crucial decision confronted my parents at the start of the war: to stay, or not to say, in London.  

They were advised that, if we remained, the possibility of any of us being killed by a bomb was fairly 

remote.  Anyhow, I don’t think the prospect of finding themselves in some unspecified, unknown part of 

the country appealed.  They decided to stay.  For this decision I am exceedingly grateful.  It means I can 

proudly say, I was born and bred a South-East Londoner.  This is no denial of my Scottish forbears on 

both sides of the family, Sutherland and Anderson.  No doubt, the Sutherland motto, Sans Peur, and the 

Anderson motto “Stand Sure”, acted as subtle influences in their decision to remain in London, come 

what may. 

More frustration.  Because of the war, my father’s sister and her husband, Peg and Pat, couldn’t find 

anywhere to live.  While they searched, my parents let them live in their newly-built house in Blackheath, 

built especially for them when they married.  Hence we were living temporarily in my grandparents’ and 

great grandparents’ house.  My mother told me later that, although she understood and accepted the 

reason for her exile, she was peeved not to be living in her lovely new house in Blackheath.  My poor 

mother, her life carrying me was full of fears and frustrations. 

My mother told me it was my grandmother’s suggestion that I should be called Rosemary.  “Why did 

Nana want to call me Rosemary?”  I asked.  A silly question, really.  “She liked the name!” Mummy told 

me.  So, Rosemary I was and am.  And, according to the ancient rhyme, being a Monday’s child, I can 

claim to be Fair of Face! 

I do wonder if my grandmother was aware of the rosemary tendency of the area.  She hadn’t lived in 

Hatcham that long.  I assume that, in the days of yore, the herb grew in profusion in the area, for there 

was until quite recently a Rosemary Road just over the border in Peckham.  Also, there were two pubs, 

“The Rosemary Branch” and “The Rosemary Branch Tavern”.  Only the former remains. 

I was baptized Rosemary Elisabeth (with an ‘s’) at St Catherine’s Church, Hatcham, up the hill from No 

100.  My mother’s diary records: “15th October: To-day is Rosemary’s christening day.  She cried all 

morning.  After lunch she put on her christening robe and looked most angelic.  She wore my christening 

robe and didn’t murmur all the time in the church, even when the Revd Fenton poured holy water over her 

head three times.  She remained good for the rest of the afternoon, while we had champagne and 

christening cake.” 

In the early years of the war, a photo was taken of me standing outside No 100 Erlanger Road, wearing a 

not very chic pair of green dungarees.  In the background, across the road, is Telegraph Hill Park, the last 

of the semaphore stations in a long line linking the South Coast with the Admiralty.  They conveyed news 

of Nelson’s victory at the Battle of Trafalgar. 

My parents’ marriage in 1936 (I don’t remember that!) had also been celebrated in St Catherine’s Church, 

Hatcham.  Their new house in Langton Way, Blackheath, was one of five houses built on land that was 

originally part of the stables of Stainton Lodge, a Grade II listed Victorian “gothic” house on the corner of 

Stratheden Road and Shooters Hill Road. 

Come the day Peg and Pat found a flat and moved out of my parents’ house, my mother’s longed-for 

return was made with me in tow and with her parent’s assistance.  Heavy furniture must have already 

been in situ but many personal effects had still to be transferred.  I was only five months old, obviously 

too young to recall our return, but my mother relates the escapade and the problem she had carrying all 

10lbs of me.  Apparently, they walked all the way from Hatcham – quite a distance: “Feb 4th 1940 

Sunday afternoon saw the great trek to Blackheath.  Mummy and Daddy helped us carry bags.  I carried 

Poppaloo (me!) and my arms nearly broke.  She slept in her own room for the first time.  Rosemary is a 

happy baby.  Rosemary laughs a lot.  Aunt Gert was captivated by Rosemary’s smile.” 

When the nurse visited the house, my mother continues: “Rosemary laughed at her from the Karri-cot but 

objected to being picked up.  Nurse says, ‘She’s perfect’ Of course we think she is.” 

Little did Mummy know how sadly disillusioned she was to be with her “perfect” Poppaloo. 

My life is a fulfillment of Shakeseare’s prophecy, “’Tis Rosemary and rue” from his Winter’s Tale. 

Rosemary Radley 
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NEW BOOK REVIEW 
 

Bermondsey & Rotherhithe Through Time by Debra Gosling 
 

This is another of those wonderful books with lots of illustrations 

showing, mainly in photographs, people and places of a mostly 

forgotten world – the world of sometimes only a few decades ago but 

which seem almost from another planet.  I personally have many of 

these books.  They cover areas where some of my own ancestors, and 

indeed myself, lived and worked in the past.  
But this book is rather special.  Its author is none other than our very 

own Debra Gosling who most of you will know is a staunch supporter 

of our Society, having been a member for many years, and who has 

written numerous articles for the Redriffe Chronicle. 

In this book, Debra has given us over 180 illustrations, many from her 

own private collection, of different scenes of Bermondsey and 

Rotherhithe.  Having two illustrations per page we are treated to a 

mainly “Then and Now” scenario, and it shows how a place has changed (or not) over the years.  Each 

pair of illustrations is accompanied by Debra’s own chatty and informal commentary. 

Many of the buildings and places in the book either no longer exist or have been modified in some way.  

A lot of the factories and warehouses are still there but are now residential instead of commercial.  In fact, 

so popular are they that some new developments have been built to simulate old warehouses, complete 

with faux cranes!  Other facts that I gleaned from the book include Neckinger Mills, famous for its 

tannery, was once used for making paper; there used to be a clog factory in Bermondsey Street; the old 

single-decker horse-drawn trams used to be called the “ha’penny bumpers” and carried twelve people.   

There is the odd example of places that do not seem to have changed at all.  For example, Tower Bridge 

still looks the same majestic structure as it did on its opening in 1894.  The old railway arches seem to 

have stood forever although some of the stations, like Spa Road, are no longer in use. 

This is a fascinating book.  By taking it with you when visiting the area you should be able to recognise 

these places.  All you need do then is to look at the earlier picture, read the commentary and imagine what 

it was like all those years ago. 

I highly recommend this book to all those who like to see what past times were like instead of just reading 

about them.  You can spend ages looking at each pair of pictures and try to spot the similarities and 

differences in them.  Or just enjoy the book for what it is – a thoroughly good read!  
NB - Both the above pictures courtesy of Debra Gosling 

Published by Amberley Publishing, The Hill, Stroud GL5 4EP.  The book runs to 96 pages and is part of 

their Through Time series.  ISBN 978-1-4456-6.  RRP £14.99 

Derek Kearey 

The Blue Market, Southwark Park Road, 1900 The Dun Cow, Old Kent Road, 1918 
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NOTES AND QUERIES
 

Those who wish to submit notes or short pieces that can be accommodated in this section should please 

send them to Martin White, 77 Kidbrooke Grove, London SE3 0LQ, e-mail martinwhit@hotmail.com. 

Those who are able to assist an enquirer by answering a query or adding to information already provided 

should reply to them direct and send a copy to Martin for placing in the next issue. As a matter of course, 

most enquirers are referred to Southwark Local History Library at the time their query is acknowledged.  

 

Wilson & Cooke, Bermondsey 
I am trying to find out about a firm that was in Bermondsey c1800.  As far as I know, it was run by 

George Cooke and then his son Benjamin.  The family has important links with my husband's family (and 

Brunel) and their children married into several well-known families.  Benjamin was married to Sophia 

Charlotte Whiteus and their son, born Bermondsey c1836, was George Whiteus Cooke.  Please could you 

give me any information on this family/firm.           

Susan Allen  sue.androger@hotmail.com  

 

Frigate Phoebe 
I am seeking information on the British frigate Phoebe, 1795.  She ended her time in the Joshua Crystall 

breaking yard in Rotherhithe and, if there is any information available on the ship or the yard itself, I 

would be interested in seeing this.  Old photos, drawings, log books or artefacts regarding Phoebe would 

be of utmost interest.  

Allan Yedlinsky  ayedlinsky@cavalla.net  

 

Rotherhithe in the 1960s 
I grew up in New Cross and, after leaving achool in 1959, worked for Page's Cakes in the Peckham area.  

My route was in Rotherhithe around Redriffe Road and included two cafés, Mabbs (in the Rotherhithe 

Street/Lavender Road area) and Charlie's.  Great spots.  They bought lots of 'Pink' (sponge cake) and 

Mabbs always treated me to lunch – terrific steamed meat pies.  Charlie's Caff was on the corner of 

Rotherhithe Street.  I would be interested if anyone could tell me what happened to these lovely people.  I 

have lived in Vancouver since 1965 but loved that era before the developers moved in.  I remember that 

many people lived in prefabs still.  They were very cosy and lasted for years.  We had our baker, butcher, 

greengrocer and grocer – there were no supermarkets.  Does anybody remember these two obscure cafés?  

Michael Atterton  multi05@shaw.ca  
 

Brass Bands 

I am carrying out ongoing research on the history of brass bands in local communities and would like to 

ask if you know of any information about any such extinct bands in your area.  The late 19th and early 

20th centuries were the "golden age" for these bands numbering, it is said, up to 40,000 distinct bands at 

their peak.  Many of these bands were associated with local industries, often being a "works" band.  

Others provided a musical focus for many small towns and villages in the days before the gramophone 

and the wireless.  Part of my research is to identify these lost bands and to collect together material to 

provide a central database of information – containing a mixture of primary information as well as 

references to material held elsewhere (eg in local archives).  Any information would be gratefully 

received, whether actual information or pictures of any bands, or pointers to resources, or sources for 

further investigation. Even knowing that a particular band existed is significant!                                    

Gavin Holman  gavin@ibew.co.uk  
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ROTHERHITHE & BERMONDSEY LOCAL HISTORY SOCIETY 

PROGRAMME 2012/13 
 

2012 

28 November: Massey Shaw Fireboat: Firefighting on the Water – Talk by David Rogers 

19 December: ChristmasChristmasChristmasChristmas Special Special Special Special:::: The Palace of Knightsbridge – Talk by Richard Furnival-Jones 

 

2013 
30 January *: Bermondsey By-Election: The 30th Anniversary Debate – Simon Hughes MP, Peter Tatchell 

27 February: Subterranean Railway: 150 years of the London Underground – Talk by Christian Wolmar 

27 March: – Check for update on www.rbhistory.org.uk – 

24 April: Ships and the Sea in Bermondsey and Rotherhithe – Talk by Stephen Humphrey 

 
* Special admission arrangements apply; please check our web site in January. 

 
Meetings take place on the last Wednesday of every month, except August (no meeting) and December (which is mid-month and 

a bit different!).  The venue is usually the Time & Talents Centre, The Old Mortuary, St. Marychurch Street, Rotherhithe SE16 

4JE; arrive from 7:30pm for a 7:45pm start. We take a refreshment break midway through and our evenings end around 9.30-

10.00pm.  Visitors are welcome but are asked to donate £2.  In summer (June & July) our meetings take the form of local walks 

or visits: meeting points vary but are always close to public transport.  You can also view the Programme on: 

www.rbhistory.org.uk which shows any changes that have to be made at short notice, ie circumstances outside our control.  If 

you have ideas for future events or any comments please contact chair@rbhistory.org.uk.  

 

The Redriffe Chronicle is the newsletter for members of the Rotherhithe & Bermondsey Local History Society.  Opinions 

expressed by contributors are not necessarily those of the Editor or the Rotherhithe & Bermondsey Local History Society.  

Copies of each issue are sent only to those who have registered as members of the Rotherhithe & Bermondsey Local History 

Society and who have paid a current subscription.  Copies of individual back issues (if available) may be purchased from the 

Treasurer: Beverley Lucas, The Old Barn, Middle Lane, Brassington, DE4 4HL for £1 plus an A4 size first class SAE.  

The Redriffe Chronicle is funded by the Rotherhithe & Bermondsey Local History Society and this issue has again been made 

possible by generous sponsorship in kind and in cash by donors, some of whom wish to remain anonymous.  It is our intention to 

maintain the standard of presentation in future issues.  There are three ways in which members can assist.  Quarter-page 

advertising spaces, which may be of interest to local tourist attractions, publishers, businesses or charities, are available for a 

minimum donation of £5 for two issues.  Straight donations of any amount, however small, are welcomed and can be mentioned 

in the “Sponsor’s Box” or can be anonymous.  Finally, occasional fund-raising events or outings are arranged in aid of The 

Redriffe Chronicle which members are invited to support.   

 

For membership details of the Rotherhithe & Bermondsey Local History Society, either email membership@rbhistory.org.uk 

or send an SAE to: Beverley Lucas as above.  Society Website: www.rbhistory.org.uk 
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