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EIGHWAY

The newsletter of the Leigh Society
An eve to the future with an ear to the past in the heart of Leigh

GOODBYE TO ALL THAT
Well 2001 was certainly the Society’s ‘annus horribilis’. But we
have weathered the storm .
The Heritage Centre has had a facelift and officially reopened on
24 November.
Once again  we have plenty of things planned for the new year to
raise funds both for the Society and Plumbs Cottage.
With this newsletter is a reminder that subscriptions are due, again
no increase in price this year. The Society is totally dependent on
subscriptions from members so please renew your membership
promptly.
This is the first edition of Leighway which has been sent by e-
mail to those members who have this facility. If you wish to be
added to the e-mail circulation please send me an e-mail at
carole. pavitti@btopenworld.com .
The newsletter continues to receive more and more articles from
members of the Society which is excellent so keep the articles
coming.
Here’s to 2002.

THE CHAIRMAN’S NEW
YEAR MESSAGE

Looking back, it has been an eventful year — the main event
being perhaps, the fire. Your committee were soon on the
job and insurance and rebuilding issues were speedily
settled. By the end of October all was complete including
external and internal repairs and repainting throughout —
plus a new carpet.
There is of course a silver lining to all these goings on in
that we will soon have a much improved and attractive
centre. A lot of interest has been received including a sum
of £2000 from Leigh Town Council. This offset the lack of
sales as the Centre was closed all summer. Many thanks to
all concerned.
We now look forward to a bumper year at the Centre and
our new programme. As you know we shall still be pushing
on with fund raising for Plumbs Cottage which project is
largely in the hands of our Editor, Carole Pavitt — we shall
need lots of help though in maising the necessary monies.
It now remains for me, on behalf of the staff and committee
to wish you a very happy and prosperous new year and to
thank you for your continued support.

Frank Bentley

2002 DIARY

13 March 800 years of Hadleigh Castle —
Rosemary Arscott
24 April - AGM  Up and Down the Thames ~ John Porter

15 May ‘The Salvation Army came to Leigh —
Gordon Parkhill

14 May Greenwich coach — £8

18 May Quiz

June Leigh Folk Festival

September Leigh Regatta

7-10 October Trip to Bruges

16 October Titbits and Tales of Essex Inns — Mavis Sipple
13 November A collection of Street Signs — Neil Smith
December Comicals

December Society Christmas Lunch
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ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTIONS

No change in subscriptions again this year so being a
member of the Society is a real bargain.
Included within Leighway is a reminder slip. Please
complete this and return it to the Membership Secretary as
quickly as possible with your membership fee of £5 and you
will receive your membership card with the April edition of
Leighway. All the details for this years programmed events
are contained in our 2002 diary above and of course we will
fet you know from time to time when other events are
planned.
Why not join a friend — just send us the details and
subscription and we will do the rest.
A

FUND RAISIN
It is increasingly difficult to think of new ways to raise
funds, everyone loves a quiz and the race night was such a
success last year we hope to repeat it but it would be nice to
do something different.
What about something in the summer?
Pleasc let us have your ideas. Either e-mail or write to
Carole at the usual address or via the Heritage Centre.



CHARACTERS OF OLD LEIGH
‘PIP THOMPSON’

Pip or Diddy as he was known in the family was actually Ebenezer
Henry Thompson born in 1864 in Leigh.

Pip served his country in the Boer War and came back to Leigh to
a hero’s welcome. There were crowds of people and the Town
band to welcome him and his daughter Annie could remember
being carried on her Uncle’s shoulders to see what was going on.
Later Pip served on a minesweeper in the First World War.

When at home in Leigh Pip smoked fish in a “smoke hole” in the
corner of the yard backing on to the railway at 53 High Street. He
smoked sprats and herrings by threading them through the mouth
onto rods. He also smoked cod’s roe. He did a good trade,
particularly with commuters coming past from the station. On one
occasion a lady complained at his prices stating that she could get
cod’s roe cheaper in the Broadway . Pip politely told her to “what
not off” up to the Broadway then and not come back.

Pip also sold ice cream which he made in a lean-to in the yard. He
had a hand freezer which was a cylinder packed with ice and
possibly rock salt with a handle. The custard was in a V shaped
dispenser at the top. He turned the handle like mad while pouring a
thin film of custard on to the cylinder and went on turning until ice
crecam formed. Then he pressed a scraper so that the ice cream
dropped into a long thin metal container. When this was full it
went into a tub packed round with ice ready for sale.

It was all go in the summertime when everything turned around the
ice cream. The ice man delivered every day, probably more than
once. All the apparatus was cleaned, scrubbed and scalded
everyday. The custard was made of full cream milk, farm eggs,
sugar and pure vanilla essence and cornflour.

Pip’s father, John, was a baker originally from Rayleigh, but the
family story is that he did not have much business sense. Had he,
Garons could well have been Thompsons instead.

Pip married to Charlotte Bolton whose father worked in Leigh
Pottery and two of her sisters, Nell and Polly kept a drapers shop
in the Broadway.

Pip and Charlotte had 7 children - all girls.

Pip and his daughters. Back row: Annie, Pip and Millicent

Next Row: Charlotte and Ethel, Centre: Charlotte Annie “Nan’
Bottom row: Jessie, Doris and Marjorie

Photo and all information supplied by Kate Slatter, Pip’s
granddaughter, to whom much thanks

A CINDER PATH RAMBLE

Peter Whitelam asks us to share in his enjoyment of the varied
flora on an October ramble along the Cinder Path.

“Even in early October it is surprising to find that inside the
railings of the railway, along the cinder path between Old Leigh
Station (Leigh Sailing Club) and Chalkwell Station there is a riot
of colour. On the seaward side there is also considerable
vegetation although the plants are not very colourful, with the
brown feathery heads of the reeds being most noticeable.

On a walk in September along the path I identified some 50
different species and 1 am sure that an expert would find many
more. Particularly pleasing were the patches of Common Toadflax
with their yellow fiowers like small snapdragons, which of course
they are.

Common Toadflax

Although fifty is a rather small base, a comparison with the
averages of the main species in this area is of iterest. Not
unexpectedly a group like the Goosetoots, natural in sea marshes,
are four times the normal at 8%, whilst extraordinarily the Daisy
family is over-represented at 30% instead of the usual 10%. There
is probably some explanation for this. Partly it can be explained by
the marsh plants of the family such as Golden Samphire, Sea
Mayweed and Sea Wormwood. The Rose, Pea and Carrot families
which are other common groups are present in their usual numbers
but the Pink family is completely missing. I wonder why? Perhaps
I missed them.

There are of course few trees but there are several apple and some
clder and at the Leigh end a lot of privet, which has grown to a
considerable height.

Among other flowers there is a nice patch of Spiny Rest Harrow
near Chalkwell, and at the other end a number ot different poppies,
probably garden escapes. Opposite the Bembridge, close by the
railings, there are, for many yards, flowerless Horsetails, quite
unusual.

If one made a review in the Spring, there would of course be many
different flowers to be seen. I must do that.”
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THE GARDEN FOR THE BLIND

The Garden for the Blind in the Library Gardens was opened
in 1958 by the then Mayor. Alderman Mussett. To his far left
in the light suit is the Rev Sutcliffe, Methodist Minister at
Leigh between 1956 and 1961 and the father of member
Norman Sutcliffe



SOUTHEND AIRPORT

Southend Airport opened in January 1946. Umil then it had
been used bv the air ministry for a unit of the RAF
Reserve. It was about this time that Jack Jones first arrived
there in his Puss Moth aircraft.

Reginald John Jones joined the Royal Navy at sixteen.
While serving on HMS Ardent, he watched the Fleet Air
Arm excrcising over the Mediterranean and decided that
flying was for him. He bought himself out of the Navy and
applied to the RAF but was turned down. He applied again
and was accepted. During the War he piloted a variety of
aircraft with exceptional skill and determination.  As soon
as he was released from the R.AF. Squadron Leader Jack
began to earn a living flying holiday makers on joy rides in
Heme Bay.

Life was a struggle for Jack and his wife. For a while they
lived in a Nissen hut on the airport but it wasn’t too long
before Channel Airways was born. The early aircraft were
Bristol Freighters, a ten-seater Dove, a DC4, Vikings and
Dakotas.

Scheduled flights went to the Channel Islands daily,
carrying passengers and freight, usually flowers and
tomatoes. Graduallv business picked up. This was in the
sixties. the time when cveryone went on “package holidays’.
Flights left the airport in a constant stream throughout the
day and night. Thousands of holiday makers went through
the airport gates.

The purchase of Channel Airways first Golden Viscount
was a great event. The air hostesses were issued with green
cloaks with ‘golden’ linings, thousands of postcards werc
printed. People came from all over the country to be taken
on a tour to look inside this fabulous aircraft. In 1967 Jack
bought his first jet aircraft.

Channel Airways was by no means the only company {lying
from Southend in the sixties. Tradair was there. soon to be
bought up by Channel Airways. British United Air Ferries
flew their Bristol Freighters and also the much acclaimed
Carvair - a DC4 Skymaster specially modified to carry five
cars and twenty-two passengers.  According to their
advertisements,  flights left the airport promptly up to
twelve times a day to Calais. Ostend and Rotterdam. A
flight to Calais lasted half and hour and cost just under four
pounds. Sadly from being the main source of employment
in the town and the second highest airport in total aircraft
movement in the country (Heathrow was first) the airport
declined. the runways being too short to take the huge new
jets.

Mavis Sipple

JOHN COOK,
DOCTOR OF LEIGH

Many members will know of Cook’s Place in the Old Town. but
who was Cook and how grand was he to have his property known
by his name?

Fhere had been a Dr Cook in Leigh since 1700 when at the age of’
22 John Cook, apothecary and chirurgeon set up his practice,
living in what became known as Cook’s Place.

His eldest son John was born in 1704 at Leigh and at the age of 8
was sent to Latin School in Bathgate, Lothian, Scotland and then
to school in Edinburgh. He returned to Leigh m 1724 and entered
St Thomas™ Hospital the following year. After he had completed
his medical training he set up a practice in Bumham but returned
to Leigh in 1726 to get married.

Sadly his wite and daughter died in 1729.

Dr John also worked as a coal merchant in Leigh but his medical
practice led him to become a medical author writing voluminous
works which were presented to the Roval College of Physicians in
Edinburgh and The Royal Society.

In 1732 he ws awarded an MD by St Andrew’s University.

John married for the second time in Leigh in 1732 to Elizabeth
Bradley, the daughter of Lemuel Bradley, Steward to the
Archbishop of Canterbury and owner of Burnt Oak Farm.

John and Elizabeth had at least 15 children many of whom died
young but his sons George and Lemuel became doctors and his
son John was the Vicar of Fenstanton cum Hilton in
Cambridgeshire.

His house in Old Leigh was destroved in the early 20 century. It
is there that it is said John entertained John Wesley on his visits
to Leigh.

In his diary Wesley records a descriplion of the house where he
stayed in Leigh and this is said to tally with the description of
Cook’s Place.

Dr John Cook died in 1777 but the family continued in Leigh
with his son Lenwel taking over as doctor.

Like many men of science of the time John had an interest in
things spiritual and supernatural and is said to have believed in
visitations and friendly visits from spirits.

Benton describes Cook’s Place in the late 1860s as being several
centuries old and one of the tallest houses in the village. The
ground floor was considerably lower than the road and possessed
an ancient oak staircase and large old fashioned fireplaces.

The house was situated on the south side of the railway, to which
it lost some of its garden, near the ‘middle pump’ (Strand Whart)
In later years it became the Cosy Calé next door to the Customs
House.

LEIGHWAY THE NEXT EDITION

Ttems for the April edition of Leighway should be with
Carole by 10 March and can be sent to her by e-mail, snail
mail or via the Heritage Centre. We have a short lead in
time so get writing.



FORESHORE WADERS

The greatest joy of living in Leigh is the sight of the wide estuary
with its everchanging sky, seascape and mudflats. Nearly every
morning for over 30 years I have walked along the shore and we
now make it a daily ritual to start the day with a walk along the
Cinder Path between Old Leigh and the Crowstone at Chalkwell.
Winter time is especially interesting as over-wintering seabirds are
abundant. The best time to see them is when the tide leaves the
shore and hungry waders crowd along the water’s cdge to probe
and search for food in the uncovering foreshore.

The most numerous of our small winter waders is the Dunlin
which is usually the first to arrive along the shore. It is grey-brown
with a longish black bill turned down at its tip. Its tlight in large
flocks can be very impressive as they all twist and tum to
disappear briefly after flashing their white undersides.

The much larger Knot is similar to the Dunlin in its spectacular
flight patterns. Knots usually feed bunched in large groups a few
hundred yards from the shore.

The much larger Knot is similar to the Dunlin in its spectacular
tlight patterns. Knots usually feed bunched in large groups a
fewhundred yards from the shore.

We particularly look forward to the arrival of the Sanderling. It is
a pretty little wader and runs along the water’s edge like a wind-up
toy. We see them at Chalkwell foraging in the shingle for small
crustaceans. The Sanderling’s whitish colour merges with the
breaking waves and small groups are often unnoticed.

The Ringed Plover to is a very attractive little bird, with a
prominent black collar; usually seen as a solitary standing bird
among other probing waders. Turnstones are very numerous
inshore waders and come in very close tot he Bembridge where
they tumover small stones with their bills in search of food.
Turnstones are very well camoutlaged with blackish backs and
head, white breast and orange legs. When in flight they show a
striking white W on the backs of their wings. They have a
distinctive clicking call.

n total contrast to the Tumnstones the nervous Redshank is easily
disturbed when trying to feed inshore. It is brown speckled with
long red legs, straight bill and loud alarm call: and has a distinet
nodding head action.
Our largest wader is the Curlew which has a long down-curved
bill. Curlews generally stay further out from the shore, their
beautiful hannting calls can often be heard across the mudflats
together with the piping calls of the Oyster Catchers — often
continuing through the night.
Oyster Catchers have bold black and white markings, orange bill
and red legs and thrive on the inshore cockles.
The real highlight of bird watching in the estuary is the return,
usually in September, of the dark bellied Brent Geese from
northern Siberia. They arrive in very large flocks amounting to
thousands, including noisy family groups of five or more. The
young birds have white bars on their wings, the white neck flash
comes later.
They are vegetanans and feed initially on our local eel grass — or
zostera. Family groups can often be seen close inshore,
particularly when the cel grass beds have been reduced off shore.
For success in bird watching you will need a pair of lightweight
binoculars, pocket bird book and a warm coat!
A special treat for those with binoculars is the sight of the seals
which hang out at low tide on the north facing side of the south
bank of the Ray mouth. Look for the dark blobs that move!
The list of sea birds feeding on the estuary is very long ~ the
numerous types of gulls for instance, provide interest for the
walker all year long. Bird watching is fascinating and all for free!
Patricia Chrisp
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For those members whole like to ramble it is very pleasing to
see rights of way opening up for their use. The Salvation
Army have recently opened wup Fitzwilliam Road for
pedestrian access, this links Chapel Lane to Sea View Terrace.
Hadleigh Castle is now about 15 minutes walk from Chaple
Lane.
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THE CHRISTMAS COMICALS

Thanks to everyone involved in the Comicals. It was a rip roaring
success again this year and we managed to raise over £400
towards the restoration of Plumbs Cottage.

I hope now with two successes under our belts that the Comicals is
firmly established in the Society’s calendar and the life of the Old
Town and we look forward next year to even more of you taking part.
So once again thanks to all who took part and to all the wonderful
helpers who cooked Christmas puddings. organised the raffle and
helped behind the scenes.




Bival L WA HAU Uy I UL WAL 1a8 VLY, WYLl AAMIIE Vi
why battleships no longer come through the Swale.
Fortunately the lines and cleats were strong enough to take
the weight when they all woke up in the carly hours
suspended over a heap of old bicycles and bedsteads.
Surviving this, they rattled their way up the Medway to a
berth at Hoo, where they met my friend, and couldn’t wait to
tell him the story."Just a minute." he said "I'lIl get the chart
and see just where you've been." Jim gazed at the venerable
chart in amazement "Where did vou get this?" he
cried. What do you mean? ---- I bought it."

"Well. it says on the bottom - ADMIRALTY - isn't it all
SECRET!” I believe he finished up captain of the golf club!

-

major redistribution of property

The Commissioners appointed surveyors to make large scale maps
and schedules.

Although the maps are not drawn to scale they are very often the
earliest surviving maps of a parish.

The accompanying  tithe apportionment lists all the landowners and
tenants and their fields together with the use of each field.

Thus we know that in 1847 Plumbs Cottage was owned and occupied
by William Morris.

By then looking at the 185] census we can find that William Morris
was a fisherman born in Leigh with a wife and two sons. From the
parish registers we can find out that his wife was Ann Little also of
Leigh and they were married on the 23 August 1823 at St Clement’s
Church.

So the Tithe Map can be a very useful aid to family history research.












