
something that they have been 
researching. Please let us know as soon as 
possible if you would like to contribute. 
We are hoping to organise online get-
togethers for those who are unable to 
come to our meetings. Do get in touch if 
you might be interested in this. 
 
Subscriptions are due on 1st January 2015. 
Thank you to everyone who has already 
paid. These are at the same rates as 2014: 
£6 for a single membership and £10 for a 
double membership. An extra £4 is 
required if you would like a paper copy of 
the newsletter instead of a pdf. We do 
hope that you will want to continue 
supporting us. 
 

ForthcomingForthcomingForthcomingForthcoming    EventsEventsEventsEvents    
 
1 7  December 2014  Chri s tmas 
Celebrations—come and play traditional 
games of yesteryear. Bring and share 
nibbles. 
 
21 January 2015 Members’ Evening  
 
18 February 2015 Oakum and Stones, 
Bread and Water: responses to vagrancy 
in South West England 1800-1918 — Dr 
Brian O’Leary  
 
18 March 2015 Archaeological Aerial 
Reconnaissance — Tony Gist   
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 Latest News Latest News Latest News Latest News    
 
We are thrilled to announce that we have 
been awarded three grants to help with 
specific research projects. The first, from 
Councillor Robin Julian’s locality 
(community) budget will be used to 
support the on-going research and events 
that we have planned to commemorate 
those from Buckland Brewer who served 
in the first world war; see page 7 for 
further details. The second is from 
Bideford Bridge Trust and the third, from 
Buckland Brewer Parish Council, is to 
help us create a record of life in Buckland 
Brewer in 2015, to complement that done 
by the WI in 1965. 
 
As part of our work with Buckland Brewer 
Community Primary School, researching 
the Buckland men who served in World 
War 1, the children entered a poetry 
competition run by Devon Family History 
Society. We are delighted to reveal that 
two of the three prize winners were from 
Buckland Brewer school. So well done 
Bethany and Judah. Their winning poems 
appear on the back page. 
 
The Chairman’s report, delivered at our 
AGM, is available on the website under 
‘Society Information’. Copies of the 
accounts and Treasurer’s report are 
available on request. 
 
January will be our members’ meeting and 
we invite contributions from those who 
are willing to talk for about 10 minutes on 
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And now back to the ‘right of way’, 
that cut off a mile of the distance into 
the town. It was through pleasant 
woodland and meadow and had been 
enjoyed as the peoples’ privilege for 
many generations. Then for a reason 
guessed at but unexplained, the squire 
decreed it must be closed. The 
following Sunday morning the vicar 
announced that at eight the next 
morning he needs must walk to 
Bideford and that his peoples’ right of 
way was his way. This was in the 
presence of the offending Squire 
Rogers who with his household filled 
his preserves beneath the pulpit. 
 
Next morning was a great day for 
Buckland. All the available village 
witnessed the brave, old warrior clad 
in shawl, his staff, his courage and his 
faith his only support. Tread that way 
and back again. It is a striking 
commentary on those oppressive times 
that not a soul went as company. From 
that moment banishment of the vicar 
from his parish was the aim of all 
Buckland’s landed gentry; all united in 
the malicious freeze. There was no 
other way open to him. The Bishop’s 
respect for his vicar’s irreproachable 
character in addition to his fame as a 
preacher and scholar was his 
unassailable safeguard. What effect 
upon the vicar’s morale had all this 
punishment? If his work or bearing 
expressed any fear there was never a 
sign. A few episodes I personally saw 
or became involved in may prove this. 
Perhaps a family’s two experiences, 
which should run in rotation, should 
be my leading illustration. 
 
In September of the year 1891 the 
parents of a large family fell ill. The 
father was taken to Bideford Hospital 

Parson Dredge Parson Dredge Parson Dredge Parson Dredge     
by Adam Joseph Jewellby Adam Joseph Jewellby Adam Joseph Jewellby Adam Joseph Jewell    

 
Continuing Adam Joseph Jewell’s 
memories of John Ingle Dredge. 
 
The way to Bideford, the nearest market 
town, was hard and except to those who 
could afford horse transport, only 
possible to youth and strength. If the 
poor had to employ transport, a donkey 
cart could be hired at one shilling a 
journey. This was almost a prohibitive 
sum. Here is the wages rate for the 
village: Farm workers eleven shillings per 
week to fourteen shillings the top rate for 
married men. My father a carpenter, 
worked in a builders’ yard in the centre of 
the village. Everything was in that yard 
necessary for the erection of houses and 
farmyard buildings and for the 
maintenance of a great estate. This was 
central for the convenience of the 
extensive estates spreading over a large 
area of North Devon, taking in many 
villages and farmsteads of the Lord Clive 
family. In that yard were sawpits, 
stretches of felled trees, carpenters’ 
shops, a smithy and store buildings of all 
kinds. Carpenters’ wages were seventeen 
shillings a week and masons’ eighteen 
shillings. These tradesmen represented 
the mainspring of the economic and 
social life of the parish. The question may 
justly be asked why Parson Dredge fought 
so hard in isolation. The answer is 
twofold. First, they were employed by a 
landowner, the most extensive for miles 
around. Second, they each one were 
entirely defenceless (as later events 
dramatically proved), when daring to 
assert their rights. The Labour movement 
had not yet appeared as their defence and 
the party they jeopardized their living for, 
had no care for their destiny. 
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unopened, Miss Dredge’s letter the elder 
lad had contrived to place between his 
fingers, tore it into fragments and flung 
them over the distracted fugitives, as he 
madly pursued them to the park gates at 
the point of his menacing stick. 
 
I have always been intrigued why the 
wretched little messengers were not 
advised on their very lives to shun the 
sacred front and in keeping with their 
station, call on the door at the back 
reserved for trades people and vagrants. 
Perhaps a sensational sequel was 
anticipated in this judgement. Miss  
Dredge, as if ready for it, sensed 
something was tragically wrong. ‘Not a 
word’ said she until we had tea together. 

with a lung infection and the 
mother ill with rheumatic 
fever. Miss Dredge with the 
help of kindly neighbours took 
charge of the stricken home. 
The total income was six 
shillings a week from the local 
benefit society. Very soon the 
cupboard was bare and the 
bountiful vicarage larder 
showed signs of strain. 
 
This was a clear case for a call 
on ‘charity’. So armed with a 
personal letter to Squire Rogers 
from the vicarage the elder lad 
of that family set off with a 
younger brother bound for 
Orleigh Court; a long, hard 
distance of two miles. Very 
fatigued and frightened they 
reached the front door of the 
mansion. The elder boy tugged 
the bell. ‘No answer’. Again and 
again he pulled that terrible 
chain but excepting the 
piercing jingle of the bell, the 
house was as if it were dead. 
 
At last they sat together on the step so 
weary and afraid they gave way to self-
pitying tears. Then they resolved to 
have one more try and if still no use, 
make for home. This they did. Still 
fruitless, they turned away from the 
h o r r i b l e  p l a c e  f o r  h o m e . 
Simultaneously, however, the door was 
flung open and storming upon them 
like a wild beast was the squire himself. 
They had seen him often regally 
leading his people and servants into 
church. Here was something terribly 
different. He struck the basket from the 
hands of the smaller lad with his stick 
and kicking off the cover made as if to 
look for stolen treasure. He tore, 

Market Rasen Methodist Church  
where Ingle Dredge was Minister before 

joining the Anglican Church 



the door is flung open by the butler 
and as fast, the priest and his witness 
are inside. Almost as quickly the squire 
is there too. He was in a terrible rage, 
which the sight of his visitor turned to 
hateful impotence. Nevertheless his 
rage had to be blundered out as he 
demanded a reason for his outrage 
upon his door. ‘My outrage upon your 
premises’ replied the vicar with easy 
but dreadful solemnity, ‘was but an 
echo of your assault upon something 
far more precious than either your 
person or your property. That was the 
echo of your barbarous savagery upon 
two defenceless children who at your 
vicar’s direction sought your help in 
time of great need. You will not be 
charged in the courts with common 
assault; but next Sabbath day, both 
morning and afternoon, I intend 
denouncing you from the alter steps 
and I charge you and your household to 
be there to receive it. Also your sin 
shall be spread abroad throughout the 
county. 
 
We have no conception these days, of 
the far reaching depths of such a 
punishment. The two instruments, 
which kept the poor content and 
humble, were religion and charity. The 
supposed dictates of religion 
determining their place socially and the 
crumbs falling from the rich master’s 
table, which kept hunger at bay in the 
day of trouble. This vital rod wielded by 
the rich was known as charity. The 
clergy usually preached it was God’s 
will there should be rich and poor, 
from the one uncomplaining 
subjection, from the other, fuel to keep, 
however barely, mortality’s fire 
burning. 
 

Tactfully she gleaned the whole story. 
Then cheerfully assuring the mother all 
would be for the best, she left for home. 
‘Do not move’, she instructed the boys, 
‘until I return’. She soon re-appeared. The 
eldest lad was wanted at the vicarage. 
When he arrived there, he saw the fine 
horse and trap of churchwarden Harris at 
the door, in the charge of the ancient 
gardener. This worthy directed the boy 
straight through to the study and there 
waiting were the two men. There was a 
strange, strained feeling in that room. 
The rich man, the one rich friend the 
vicar really possessed, looked like a man 
suddenly bereaved. A sort of exultant 
quietness possessed Parson Dredge, the 
sensitive boy was quick to notice. ‘I have 
heard your story from Miss Dredge’, he 
began. ‘As you answer my questions, take 
your time to be exact.’ So in that kindly 
way the lad always found so wonderful, 
the cross-examination began and ended. 
He was then dismissed and made for 
home. In a moment the spirited horse of 
the churchwarden flew by, bearing the 
two men and on to Orleigh Court! 
 
The feelings of the gentleman farmer, as 
the relentless old prophet brooded by his 
side, can well be imagined. As a 
politician, so general opinion considered, 
however wrongly, his defences were 
down and any attack, however unjust or 
cruel was ‘playing the game.’ But now it 
was a man supremely conscious of his 
calling as God’s Ambassador, the 
appointed interpreter of his Lord’s will. 
Even today such a man is mighty hard to 
move just as at the time of my bit of 
history of sixty five years ago. 
 
The storm broke on reaching the front 
door. Using his heavy staff Parson Dredge 
belabours it with all his might. Instantly 
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conditions to show crop marks, parch 
marks or display the features as a 
shadow site. One exception is an old 
Flash Earth dataset (c. 2000) where 
part of the earthwork’s outline can just 
be discerned (this image cannot be 
included because of copyright 
restrictions). The land is under pasture 
and therefore any buried features will 
only be shown as parch marks. At no 
time in the recent past has the land 
been used for crops conducive to 
displaying crop marks at times of 
stress. 
 
The visit, in the presence of the 
landowner, Mr David Brown, took 
place in the early afternoon under 
cloudy, but dry conditions. Any visible 

Hills Slope Enclosure atHills Slope Enclosure atHills Slope Enclosure atHills Slope Enclosure at    
Buckland WoodBuckland WoodBuckland WoodBuckland Wood  

 

Report on the site visit on 4 October 
2014. 
 
An enclosure has been known to exist 
on land called Buckland Wood for a 
number of years. A site visit was 
arranged to assess the current condition 
of any upstanding features. 
 
LIDAR data provides a good indication 
of the outline of the enclosure as 
opposed to known aerial photographs 
which show little, if any, of the features. 
However, it should be noted that 
existing aerial photographs were not 
taken during optimal environmental 

The essence of old time charity was that it must show a profit. For instance, no aged 
labourer ever walked the roads of Buckland Brewer, walking them proudly as now, 
spreading around the fruits of their rich experience. Charity on them was no longer a 
sound investment. So they were shamefully spirited away, to end their poor 
exhausted lives in appalling conditions no present day convict can realise. And when 
final release ended his weary, shameful existence it was:- ‘Rattle his bones over the 
stones. He’s a poor pauper nobody owns’. 
 
Let us be thankful for the terrible tenacity of memory. Though it often wounds, it 
points the way, the safe way, through all our todays and tomorrows in profiting from 
our experience. When the rich man realised his unforgivably stupid blunder and that 
the awful man of God could cause him a far severer form of social rejection than he 
had ever endured, his contrition was as abject as complete and swift. The 
straightened home before nightfall on the same day was laden with all the essentials 
of life and continued as long as the stress prevailed. But it was hate, fear and self 
preservation that drove the rich man. ‘Though I bestow all my goods to feed the poor 
and though I give my body to be burned and have not Love, I am nothing.’ 
 

To be continued  
 
With grateful thanks to Helen, Hilary and Florence for allowing their ancestor’s 
writing to be published. 
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Hembury Hill FortHembury Hill FortHembury Hill FortHembury Hill Fort    
 
Thanks to an intrepid band of 
volunteers, guided by Tony Gist, the 
survey of Hembury Hill Fort has 
continued. We have learned how to 
using ranging rods (stripy poles to 
you and me) take compass readings 
and manipulate tape measures 
through a knee high field of clover. 

LIDAR data obtained from  
http://eidchub.ceh.ac.uk/metadata 

earthworks were slight and virtually impossible to trace without the aid of the LIDAR 
data and the local knowledge of Mr Brown.  
 
As the name of the site indicates, the site was originally woodland which was felled in 
the early 1900s.  Shortly after, a hedge was constructed running north–south across 
the site. This hedge was constructed across the western end of the earthwork and does 
not follow or align itself to any of the earthwork’s features suggesting the they were 
not substantial at the time of the hedge’s construction. The hedge was removed, 
possibly in the 1920s. The field has not been ploughed during the last decade. 
 
Further Research Recommended 

·     Resistivity survey 
·     Aerial photography during times of crop stress 
·     Field walking if land suitable 
 

Tony Gist 
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The Hill Fort at Hembury  (grid 
reference SS426178 is 138 metres above 
sea level. 

∼♦∼ 

 
 
 

World War 1 Community ProjectWorld War 1 Community ProjectWorld War 1 Community ProjectWorld War 1 Community Project    
 

Following our work with the school children, on the Buckland 
men who lost their lives in the First World War, we would like 
to turn our attention to those who served and survived. 
Currently we have 70 men on this list. We are hoping that 
members of the History Group and other Buckland Brewer 
residents will ‘claim’ one or more of these men and with our 
help, see what can be found out about them; perhaps adopting 
a relative or someone who lived in their house. The list of men 
will soon be on our website so please take your pick from the 
names available. Most but not all, of the names are on the Roll 
of Honour in the church. 
 
This will also be an opportunity for members and others to get 
help with researching relatives who served in the First World 
War but lived elsewhere. We plan to provide written guidance 
and hold workshops to help with research. Do get in touch if 
you would like to be involved. We will be in the Methodist 
Church during the Christmas Market on 6th December if you 
want to learn more. 



Marland’s History of Marland’s History of Marland’s History of Marland’s History of 
Buckland BrewerBuckland BrewerBuckland BrewerBuckland Brewer    

 
In the 1870s, local antiquary ‘Marland’ 
wrote regularly in the North Devon 
Journal. He began to write about 
Buckland Brewer in the issue of 5 
September 1878. In doing so, he quotes at 
length from many earlier works. 
 
The Parish of Buckland Brewer Part 1 
continued 
 
Prince in his ‘Worthies of Devon’ gives the 
lives of Wm. Lord Brewer and Bishop 
Brewer (both unreliable). “Wm. Lord 
Brewer the younger married Joan, one of 
the daughters of the Earl of Devon, but 
died sine prole, and his inheritance was 
divided among his five sisters. The portion 
of Margaret, the eldest, was annexed to 
the honour of Lancaster.  
 
Orleigh was held in King Hen II 1154-1189 
by Jellenus Dacus and it hath been the 
inheritance and dwelling of the Dennises 
for a long continuance. This ancient 
family hath enjoyed this land eighteen 
descents in lineal succession. 
 
The gentleman that now enjoyeth it 
(Anthony Dennis) married first (Eliz.) the 
dau. of Sir Thomas Wyse (of Sydenham), 
secondly (Gertrude) the dau. Of Sir 
Bernard Granville (of Stowe, in 
Kilkhampton, his dame). His father 
(William Dennis) = (Mary the eldest) dau. 
Of Wm. Viel (the last of his race, who 
died 1598, and Jane his wife, dau. of Sir 
John Arundel), of Trevorder, in St. Breock, 
Corn. His grandfather (John Dennis) = 
(Dorothy) dau. of Thos. Monk, of 
Potherhredge (in Merton), and Frances, 
his first wife, dau. Of Sir Arthur 
Plantagenet, Viscount Lisle, natural son of 

Edward IV, relict of John Basset of 
Umberleigh, Esq.) 
 
Wm. Denys, of Orleigh, in Buckland 
Brewer, Esq., died intestate early 1605. 
His widow Mary was allowed to 
administer June 11 1605” Oliver Ec, Ant., 
p. 104. 
 
“Vielstone is the residence of Phil. 
Risdon, a branch budded out of the 
Bablegh house (in Parkham), the now 
(1630) possessor married (Grace) one of 
the coheirs of (William) Abbott; his 
father (Mallorie) one of the daughters 
of (Wm.) Braddon; his son (Jane) the 
dau. Of Molesworth, - vide ped. Later. 
 
Holwill was held by John, the son of 
Ailmer Vielston, in the reign of King 
Edward II., 1307-1326, of Lawrence-at-
Week, for which land he paid yearly 
40s, unto which deed were witnesses 
Walter Pollard, Walter Winscote, 
Gilbert Webbery. 
 
In an account of Simon, one of the 
Abbots of Tor, date March 1, 1251, the 
name occurs of Reginald de Mohun, of 
Dunster Castle, on the Somersetshire 
coast, who married Alice, fourth 
daughter of his guardian, Wm. Lord 
Brewere, above mentioned, who 
founded Torr and Dunkeswell Abbies, 
wherein the said Abbot Simon licensed 
the said Reginald to build a chapel, “in 
sua curia de Thorre” for the use of 
himself and his family, provided always 
that no sacraments were given therein, 
nor parochial rights exercised. He wad 
lord of the manor of the neighbouring 
parish of Bradworthy. 
 
Buckland Brewer figures in two Bulls of 
two different Popes—Martin IV, issued 
between the years 1281 and 1283; and 
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Gregory II, dated 13 Kal., Sep. 1376, given 
in Oliver’s Mon, Tor. Abbey, p/175, 
concerning the advowson of B. B. 
 
Oliver says there is some doubt whether 
the family of de Brueria or Bruera, which 
settled in Devon at the time of the 
Domesday, and then held some of the 
lands afterwards given by Wm. Brewer to 
Tor. Abbey, was the same as that of the 
founder. 
 

Advowson and Tithes 
 
The last Abbot of Tor, Simon Reade, 
calculating on the speedy dissolution of 
Monasteries, granted this living with its 
chapelries to Humphrey Prydeaux and 
four of his family in 1535, Nov. 3, to hold 
for their lives, together with Bradworthy 
and Pancraswyke, Shebbeare and 
Sheepwash, under a yearly rent of £46, 
all fines reserved. 
 
I take it this Humphrey Prydeaux was of 
Thornborough, in the neighbouring 
parish of Sutcombe, who died May 8, 
1550. I find him to have had four sons, 
vix.—Richard, son and heir who 
succeeded to Theuborough; William, of 
Trevose, co. Cornwall; Roger, of Soldon, 
in and near Holsworthy, Sheriff of 
Devon, 1577; and Thomas, by his second 
wife, Editha, dau. of William Hatch, of 
North Aller, in Southampton. The 
mother of his other three sons was Joan, 
dau. of Richard Fowell, of Fowellscombe, 
relict of Philip Courtenay of Loughtor. 
She died Oct. 31, 1523. I am indebted to 
Sir John Maclean for this piece of 
information. 
 
Among Abbot Reade’s annuitants we 
meet with also Sir John Fortescue and his 
son Andrew; Sir John Dennis; Humphrey 
Colles or Coles, Esq.; and John Stevens, 

Esq. Simon Reade died Rector of 
Townstall; will proved March 15, 1556. 
 
The tithes and advowson some years 
later, Mr Dredge informs us, together 
with the above named Churches, were 
granted in 2 James 1, 1604, to Lawrence 
Baskerville, gent., John Stiler, and 
Humphrey Burchett, all of London. 
 
Population— 
1801 872; 1811 787; 1821 1043; 1841 1103; 1851 
977; 1861 932; 1871 814. 
 
1872 extent 5663 acres 2 rods 30 perches; 
rental £4211 9s 6d; rateable value £3695 
18s 4d. 
 
My readers will be indebted for the 
contents of the next paper to the Vicar. 
 

Marland 
 

To be continued 
 

Teetotalism in Teetotalism in Teetotalism in Teetotalism in 
Buckland BrewerBuckland BrewerBuckland BrewerBuckland Brewer    

 
The North Devon Journal of 20 July 1854 
reported on a ‘Grand Teetotal 
Demonstration’ in Buckland Brewer. 
 
“Never in the history of this village did 
such a gathering take place as on 10th 
inst. The friends of temperance residing 
here had resolved upon doing honour to 
the genius of this great social reform in 
such a way as was worthy of their cause. 
The day being very fine, a large number 
from the surrounding towns and villages 
repaired to the scene of festivity. At two 
o’clock a procession was formed, headed 
by an old man wearing a hat decorated 
with blue ribbons, encircling which was 
a motto “Change in Times”. About 500 
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persons perambulated the village in 
order with music and banners. The 
church bells rang out merrily, and the 
rustic Vulcan, Mr J Page, fired his anvils 
by way of salute. In the middle of the 
village a pavilion had been erected, with 
taste, under the able direction of Mr J 
Saunders. Here from 300 to 400 took 
tea, under the excellent management of 
Miss S Fulford. At half past six o’clock, 
when upwards of 800 were present, the 
chair was taken by Mr Beer, Bible 
Christian Minister, who, in a very 
animated address, counseled them to 
persevere in the ways of sobriety, and 
complimented them on the noble 
manner in which they had contributed 
to their own happiness and that of their 
brethren, by their work and labour of 
love. The chairman then called on Mr E 
Capern, who considered that this reform 
lay at the base of all others. It had 
opened up fresh fountains of sympathy 
between men and nations. It was right 
in practice, and he urged them to ‘go 
ahead’. Mr B Dannell dwelt on the 
‘Change in Times’, contrasted, in quaint 
terms, the past history of the village 
with the present, and avowed his belief 
in their integrity. The Rev. Jerome Clapp 
considered temperance the question of 
the age, reviewed its past career, and 
predicted its future triumphs. J 
Thompson, Esq., dwelt on the force of 
habit, the unreasonableness of the 
drinking usages, and advised them to 
cultivate habits of reflection, and look at 
the use of strong drink in a physical and 
financial point of view. Thanks were 
then voted to the Buckland teetotallers, 
and responded to by them heartily; after 
which the party broke up. Upwards of 
40 signed the pledge. 
 
Thanks to Liz Shakespeare for drawing 
this article to our attention. 

Who is who? 
We have tried to identify the people 
mentioned in this report. 
 
Mr J Page  
Joshua Page was born in Milton 
Damerel about 1827. He worked for 
Richard Dennis and lived at Churchgate 
Cottage. 
Mr J Saunders 
Almost certainly John Sanders/Saunders 
who was born about 1817 in Buckland 
Brewer. He lived at Tower Hill. 
Miss S Fulford 
Susan Fulford was born in Buckland 
Brewer in 1819, the daughter of John and 
Grace Fulford née Shapton. She ran a 
grocers and drapers shop at Batson’s 
(which later became Babb’s butchers). 
Mr Beer 
We cannot positively identify Mr Beer. 
Mr E Capern 
Edward Capern, better known as the 
Postman Poet, worked the Bideford to 
Buckland Brewer route. There is  more 
information about him on our website 
under ‘People’. 
Mr B Dannell 
Bartholomew Dannell was born in 
Buckland Brewer about 1806. He later 
worked as a baker in Mill Street, 
Bideford. 
Rev Jerome Clapp 
Reverend Jerome Clapp was born in 
Bath about 1809. He married 
Marguerita Jones in Bideford district in 
1842 and lived in Northam. He was an 
ironmonger and lay preacher. Shortly 
after this incident he adopted the 
surname Jerome and moved to Walsall 
as the proprietor of a colliery, where his 
son, who became known as the author 
Jerome Klapp Jerome, was born. 
J Thompson 
We cannot positively identify Mr J 
Thompson. 



Heal Family ReunionHeal Family ReunionHeal Family ReunionHeal Family Reunion    
 
Four generations of the same family, some 
from as far away as New Zealand, met in 
Buckland Brewer for a family gathering in 
August. Around 130 descendants of John 
Heal and Mary Ann Fry, both buried in 
Buckland Brewer churchyard, were united 
on 3rd August at East Hele. 
 
John and Mary had 9 children, several of 
their descendants continue to live locally 
and were the basis from which the 
generations gathered together. The eldest 
member of the family who attended was 
Emily Heal (née Bealey) (great 
granddaughter of John and Mary) who was 
born at East Hele in 1925 and the youngest 
was Edith Beer (great, great, great 
granddaughter), also born at East Hele, in 
July this year. 
 
Five family members who live in New 
Zealand were able to attend. Lorna Hicks 
(great, great granddaughter) said ‘it was a 
joy to be able to meet with so many of our 
family, many of who are spread around the 
world. We last met together in 1987, 
though not such a large group, as this time 
we went back two further generations. 
When we searched back, it was a surprise 
to discover the family relationship with 
friends we have always known.’ 

11 

Word was spread about the family 
gathering via email and word of 
mouth and in the end 130 family 
members enjoyed a sunny afternoon 
in very pleasant company. Lots of 
photographs were taken and family 
tree information was collected. 
 

Lorna Hicks 
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Contact UsContact UsContact UsContact Us    

 

By email: BucklandBrewerHistoryGroup@hotmail.co.uk 
By telephone: 01237 451817 (Lyn Layton) 
By post: Buckland Brewer History Group: 2 Castle Cottages, Buckland Brewer, 
Bideford, Devon EX39 5LP UK. 
Please visit our website. It contains all our latest news and is updated regularly, so 
keep checking back. http://bucklandbrewerhistorygroup.wordpress.com 
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