VISITORS TO
BRANSCOMBE
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&

John Torrance

This talk was illustrated witha greatmany pictures by John Whitand other
local painters Unfortunately we have been unable to source many of them
and have therefore not been able to get permission to use them. We have
therefore decided to use themmore sparingly, and if anyone does have
copyright we apologise and, if notified, will take theicture off the website.

Tonight the Branscombe Project has teamed up with the Branscombe Players,
and some noble volunteers to givelythe words of various visitors to
Branscombe, some literary and somess soWe shallalsoshowyoua few
paintings by some otk artists who visitedBranscombe

IQf a0 NI oe (St f RhylEkstkndvof toargepzlOHN KS LI
WHITEwho arrived as aisitor, but then settledhere.

He was a Scotsman, born in 1851. When he was a child, his family emigrated to
Australia, but he returned and studied art at the Royal Scottish Academy. Then
he came south, firsto London, and then, around 187& Branscombe.

He lived in Marine Villtnow Still Pointwith his wife, Emmand four children.



Marine Villa (Still Point)

Emma died in childbirth in1888 and a year later he married a local girl, Rosetta
Perry and six or seven more children wé@@n at fairly regular intervals

John White:
The Five Sisters

Around 1906 the family move to Bee, but eventually they movetb Beer (4
Belmont Terrace) where John White died in 1988Censusv S G dzNy & KS Q&
RS&AONAOG SR I & hewldraliokah people,laidyialdd o tourists.

John White: Sunny Day off Smugglers Cove, Branscombe



Although he exhibited frequently at the Royal Academy and at the Royal
Institute of Painters in Watercolour, one suspects that he led a scrambling sort
of existence and that inrder to feed hidarge family he hatb keepon
churningout the paintings

Then heNSALERED LEYMABIorn 1856, died 1933. He was born in Exeter,

and seems to have settled in Honiton around 1888 where he taught art at
AllhallowsSchool. By all accowsyhe wask  Wa Keé NBOGANAY 3 YIy 2
who much preferreeingleft alone to get on with his paintingather than

teaching unruly boys!

Alfred Leyman: Grapevine, looking East

¢ K S NBnedif pitture byBLANFORD FLETCHE®Re Newlyn School of
painters. A rather marvellous painting of the interior of the Church with the

Rev. Swansboroughiving communion.

Blandford-Fletcher:

Inside Branscombe
Church with the
Reverend Swansborough
officiating

l YR FAY Il ARTEUR WILKIANVEEQEYN 1860. He lived in Seaton all
his life, painted some beautiful landgoes, and some fairly awful pdioilers.



Arthur Perry: Beer Head, c.1910

His art shop in Seaton sold all kinds of art materials as well as his paintings. He
R2SayQi asSSy (G2 KIF@S GNRSR ( 2bouriSEKA 6 A G
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So¢ nhow we begin our literary pilgrimage

Branscombe once belonged to King Alfred, the one who burnt the cakes, and
the first mention of it by name is in King Alfred's will, in the year 880. But the
first visitorswho have left any acount of the village were the official Visitogs
who came from time to time during the Middle Ages to inspect the manor.




The manor of Branscombe belonged to the Dean and Chapter of Exeter
cathedral, and two of th senior clerics would come on a Visitation and report
back.

Their reports were in Latin, bi-SNBEQa | GFadsS FNRY || &Kz
report from 1307 transcribedin 1890 by F.C. HingesteRandolph:

FIRST SPEAKBRster Ralph Germeyn and suiean Lpavene arrived in the
GAfE13S X ¢KS& USNBE RAaYIFI@SR |0 GKS ai
| KdzZNOK o6dzi y2G4SR GKS 3IAFO 2F WI LI AN 2
gift of the incumbent vicar. The villagers declared that they loved their vica

and that, in his general conduct, nothing could be bettehe preached from

the heart and visited the sick. They were also very happy with the clerk.

| 26 SOSNE GKSe& gSNB y204 Fad Ittt F2yR 27
favoured one tenant overhie others, so that the others had to shoulder an
unfair burden when they had to make contributions to the Church.

They had to provide labour in the harve®tA St R 0dzi > gKSNBI & o
0SSy FSR>X KSQR ad402LIJSR R2AY3 GKAAOD

They had to provide labour in cutting, loading, carrying and stacking hay and
KFRX 0SFT¥2NBX 0SSy 3IAQBSY GKNBS 3I22R aKS
cheeses and three secodthnd cheeses [for a feast] and all this hatbpped.
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barns, forty shillings and eightpence; the granary, four pounds; the bake

house, forty shillings; the fences of Coweparke and sundry other fences,

twenty shillings;0 KS YAff QRS I t2fSQ WLISNXI LI

John White:
Hole Mill
1902

and the chamber looking towards the Church at Manor House [Church
Living], sixty shillings.



¢KS 3INHzYof Sa NHzYof SR 2yY FFFGSNI al aidSNI

warned off eighteen cowherds from the Manorial pastures fifteen days
beforetK S LINRP LISNJ GAYS X

HingestonRandolphwriting in 1890says wryly that these grumblégtween
tenant farmer and lanbrd sounaed quite familiar.

So much for the Middle Age§hings started to change in tls&teenth

century. As the New World opened up, ex@rs and cartographers produced
YILJA YR adaNWSeéea GKFG O2dzZ R 0SS dza SR
families, enriched by mercantile capital, competed with and married into the
older aristocracy, anthndownershastened to enclose open field and common
land, the mapping oéstates and tracinggenealogie®f local families became
highly desirable. A new breed of antiquarians, often beholden to rich patrons,
began to flourishHenry VIII employed one of these early antiquarians, John
Leland, to ride aromd the country, mapping, collating arsgying

John Leland

ButA 1t Qa4 @SNE T NIDENILELANEbtAS asLS¢atom prad Bven
to Beer (which he called Berewood) where, he says:

SECOND SPEAKEFRere was a fair pier for succouf sehiplets at this
Berewood, but there came such a tempest a 3 years since [thus 1539] as
never in mind of men had before was seen in in that shore, and tore the pier
In pieces.

Leland seems to have ma it to Sidmouth, but then seiff from Axmouth to
Axmnster.Buthe missed ouBranscombe.

Nearly 200 years later, in 1724/ILLIAM STUKELENg leading antiquarian
and archaelogist of his day, alscame this way:



William Stukeley

THIRD SPEAKHRe Roman road seems to have crossed the Otter a
Harpford. At Woodbury is a camp. | passed by Sidmouth, and came to Seaton,
I ftAOQGES QAT ELF3AS dzZLl2y (GKS Y2dziK 2F (KS

Arthur Perry: Axmouth from Seaton c.1885

Here Stukele@ S & NBI f t & S Ge@tan(isBesiteORNCIRGMBAN & & dzN
town of Moridunum.He exjpores the estuary, he even gets as far as the Roman
AA0S G 12ySe 5AG0KSa 62dzad o0St2¢6 {SI
Colyford.

Arthur Perry: View towards Seaton ¢.1900



He, like the others, never quite made it down the coombegh#olittle out-of-
the-way sdtlement at Banscombe.

At last, our first glimpsel750,DEAN MILLES Exetens makinghotes for a
history of Devor{which was never publishé@nd had this to say about
Branscombec

FOURTH SPEAKBRRanscomb is gvillage] situated on ye sea Coast, rg
bounded by Salcomb on ye West, by South Leigh on ye North, by Bere on ye
East, & by ye sea on ye South. It consists chiefly of hills and valleys, which
branching out different ways gives name to ye parigiBranchescomb, ye
Branching vale.

¢ K S NBm desdriptiénaf the church, an inaccurate descriptiothef
medieval house aChurch Living, and then, more interestingly

FOURTH SPEAK&TRtinues A little to the South of ye church on ye sea coast
is atenement called Berry, [which] | suppose takiis name from a small
encampment on ye cliff of [which] there are some small remains, but ye
mounds are very slight

Peter Orlando Hutchinson: Tumulus at Berry Camp

near this is Mr Kerslakes quarry of Limestone, which lyes so near the CIiff,

[that] when they take off ye had of flints & clay, which is very thick here,

they drive it in wheelbarrows, & turn it over ye CIliff into ye sea. In this chalky
Limestone are found layers of black flints & some round coated flints, which

I NE SaiGSSYSR @OSNE 32 2 Rre Seferabkins Bedzdor F 2 NJ 3
burning ye Lime.

Then, at the end of the eighteenth century, a splendid figure bustles on to the
a0SySo | Sddidn andywatdr goidurisimuch influenced by the



Wt A O dzNB & ljedad aximive2oRa that is rustime charming.He is
the REVEREND JOHN SWETE

Reverend John Swete 1794

In his diary, he comebumping along in his carriage with his wife and
RFEdZAKGSN | SQ& | Y y privdtdinteans, whicBhe2 y KA &
inherited from his aunt Esther Swebg changing his name (no doudpadly,

because he was previously called John Tripe). A man of insatiable curiosity with

a passion for painting lime kilns, we meet leoming up Quarry lane from

Beer-

FIFTH SPEAKEWRe continued to ascend up the hill, laynarrow and stoney

road ¢ a short way, after having surmounted the hill, we inadvertently past

beyond the turning that was to reconduct us the turnpike road and in the

course of reconnoitring the Country before me to procure informatiph

came by a beten backway over a field or two to a commanding eminence

from whence | had a most delightfull view of Branscombes Hills and deep
grttASad X {SSAy3a | vdzZ NNEBE YR YAfy &2
know how far we had erred and to gain directions fouofuture way.

§v’
5
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The Reverend John Swete: Lime Kilns at Branscombe

10



On my approach to this kiln by a hollow wags that at Beer, | was again
struck by the similarity and its appearance, if possible more romantic.

* The Reverend John Swete: Lime Kilns at Branscombe

The ground on the sides sloped mneoabruptc the Lime kilns then occupied

the whole of the hollow beyond, having two openings, and projecting from

the Quarry in a rounded form, having weatheheds of thatch over their

mouths, and wattled wicker fences on the upper vergen the right, the

NEIFR 0& 6KAOK OdzfY gFa ONRdAKG (G2 (GKS
Quarry, had a very picturesque effedt wt wh . ! anfl heyohd ¢

I LIS NRR GKS AGNYGdzy 2F FNBSail2ySs gKA
exhaustedcL &l ¢ GKS Sy R BRaf all&tibve ardd YeRind2 6 & SNIZ Q|
consisted of a strata of the same black flints which | had just noticed in the

j dzZ NNE JLl 6 ISSSNlyxO2YY2yt & LI SIFaSR gAlGK
whole of this country seems to deserve particular attention. The Parisbfes

Beer and Branscombe, are aimdant in the Romantic, and among the Vallies,

that wind between the Moutainous hills to the Sea, | have no doubt, but

there may be found lanschapes of the wildest and most magnificent Nature.

HeQR 2 0 fAile@ tdzake Eheturning to Woodheadtowardsthe turnpike
road to Sidmouth (now the A3052), and had started down the road towards
the BranscombeAt the top of Vicarage Hill, insteadgdingdowninto the
village he took arackacross the fieldso the quarryabove what wasater the
garden of Hazelwood.

Now, ust for a moment, we want to fast forward one hundred and thirty
years.H.J. MASSINGHAMhe most oveithe-top writer of romantic purple
passages, walked over to the sefme quarry in 1924.
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- IN PRAISE
OF ENGLAND |

H. J. MASSINGHAM: ||

W

BOOK of the English o

countryside, its villages, ||
birds, flowers, prehistoric 4
remains and landscape. The ||
material ranges from a theory
of ancient Britain to impres-
sions of places, personal studies |
and sketches of natural life,
from field observations of the

older Darwinism. i

METHUEN & CO. LTD. LONDON

The limekilns had long been abandoned, atiet quarry floorwas overgrown

SIXTH SPEAKERer the crater lips, scooped out by an explosive human

SYSNHe& X bl ddzNBzZ (GKS G2AfAy3 aSSRaYl ys

fortuitous delver. First Be had sown her tares like a thief in the night, but
GKSYZ ANRBgAY3I 02f RS NHoxds, uitilwRat adeEnA SR K
[’j

A
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In the steeper hollows, the ashides grew forty and fifty feet high, and had a
squirrel trod the skeleton thatch of their roofs, |, standing on the barrens
above, had but to stretch a hand out for him to take a desperate leap and
scramble over the edge to my feet.

These little wilderneses, these forms where driven nature hid her wild heart
like a trembling hare, were mammade. It was man who had scarred the hills
and so caused them to be clothed in beauty.

LOQa A joihavetBese twb goatrasting moments in time. But to return to
the eighteenth century. Swete came in from the Beer in 1B&ne twenty

12
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years earlier, @uite unexpected other persocamefrom Sidmoutl® | SQ& | y
historical oddity whose visit was recorded-in

SEVENTH SPEAK®Rh American accent]The Journal and ledrs of the late
SAMUEL CURWEN, Judge of Admiralty &c.; an American Refugee in England,
from 1775 to 1784

Sanuel Curwernwas a Loyalist. Heagon the losing side in the War of
IndependenceSohetook refuge in Englandand came ta&Sidmouth,which he
descaibed asc

Arthur Perry: View east over Sidmouth c.1900

SEVENTH SPEAKBRtinues:... a watering hole, some of the company
NEa2NIAYy3I KAGKSNI F2NJ 0KS o0SYySTAG 27
{ARY2dz0K O2yaAiraida 2F |0o2dzi 2yS Kdzy RNB
hired out to the Newfoundland traders, and for the most part in low

circumstances

QX

Curwen rode out to view the landscape and to pass time with various local big
wigs, particularly those of dissentipgrsuasion.

v

SEVENTH SPEAKBRtinues: October 17 1776#w2 RS {fndwthef | RS
I &d

Donkey Sanctuaryfi 2 @A &A G aNJ [ SSZ X (221
yielding a delightful prospectQ
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Slade House

hy b2@SYOSNI mm KSQa O2YAYy3a FTNRY [/ 2fATF?2
again. His degiption of riding through Branscombe is terse

SEVENTH SPEAKBRtinues:Passed forward to Branscombe consisting of
five clusters of small huts, of mud walls and thatched roofs.

By mudhe musthavemeart cob,and the five clusters are probalBquare,
Bridge, Church, StreeindperhapsWeston ClearlyCurwenRA Ry Qi FA YR
Branscombaup to American standardsand notevenpicturesque

John White:
Evening after Rain

7

We arrive at thebeginning ofthe ninée SSy 4 K OSy ( dziéBhort Yy R (1 KS
account thatsheds light on an important evenEirst, a digression is necessary.

Some ofyou will recognize the name dOHN STUCKHXilder of the great
house at Weston, avaricious laimdvner, a magistrate who was hard on
smugglers but had a secret cellar in one ofdushouses.

14



Reconstruction of Weston House by Cory Lyons

Born in 1718, he never married (he was engaged to a Miss Carslake but she
turned him down allegedly®? 6 SOl dza S KS KQaRdhewdRtyed SR |
sworn enemy of William Leigh, Quen's friend at Slade, who wais

neighbour and cousirHe alsdoathedthe vicar, the Reverend Puddicombe

EIGHTH SPEAKPRddicombe has become the most intolerable scoundrel
that ever a parish was cursed with; his whole bentismake the utmost
penny of the parishX

A bit richq Stuckeythe greediest grabber gbropertyin the Parish, accusing
Puddicombe of avarice! Mind you, Puddicombe got the last word. When
Stuckey died he wrote in the Burial Register:

NINTH SPEAKERY mn  { 1dzO1 S&zZ W2Ky X | 3ISR pmd | ¢
Magistrate; and was the oldest Magistrate in the County for several years
0ST2NE KS RASR® IS RASR LJ23aaSaaQR 27F ¢
KFrR f2y3 1L12aaSaaQRI gAlK2dzi Syez2eAiy3d |
O2yaidNIXAYSR G2 tSI@S G2 20KSNAE X

In 1810, while Stuckeyayon his death bed, a deplorable relative, Barnaby

Bartlett, appeared on the scene and managed to cajole him into changing his
Will.

3 i John Stuckey’s
4 death-bed
%! by Cory Lyons

15
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to Elijah Chick, eminent local historian writing almost a hundred years later,
and one stilheardtoday, wasthat ¢

TENTH SPEAKERe]f F NAS K2dzaS |0 2Sadaz2y X g1 &

(ie the year Stuckey died). It was said to have been degdd by a natural
son of the Stuckey just then dead, in his rage on discovering that he could not
inherit the property.

Ah, but wait, here comesasitor! Who can this be, on the very day of the
burning, walkng over the hill from Sidmott with his schocimates? Well,
what a surprise A (| Q & PETERGRLANDO HUTCHINS®@N he is, and
K S NBsStary ¢
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Peter Orlando Hutchinson:

with Heineken;
The Forge;
Excavation of
Roman sarcophagus

ELEVENTH SPEAKER necessary for a carriage to go routigde head of the
valley by Slade, in order to reach Weston House the ruins of which are seen at
a distance. This mansion, when the property of Stuckey Bartlett, Esq., was
consumed by fire, and has never been rebuilt. The author went over with
some schoaofellows the next day, and burnt the soles of his shoes among the
still smouldering ruins. He brought back a mass of lead, which had run off the
roof in a moulten state, and had formed itself into a heap on the ground,

where the drops had cooled as they fellhe marble mantel pieces, burnt into
lime, could be easily broken with the hands, like a biscuit.

Orlando was born in 1810, the year Stuckey died. In the maiginis account

someone has writteduly 25 1829 Another suggested dafer the fireis

1825. If Orlando was born in 1810 and went up to see the burnt house with his
schoolfriendst RIS Ay GKS YARRI® {2 hNISyRe !
visit tells ughat the illegitimate sonif indeed he did set the fire, hdzken

broodingon hisrevenge for a long time!

In later yearOrlando Hutchinsogame regularly to Branscombe with his
faithful companion, Mr Heineken in higtle carriage Mostly, they came on
antiquarian excursions, surveying or excavatrmt also to paint.

Herehe is omaslightly different expeditionaccompanying théadies

ELEVENTEPEAKERNed. May 8. 1867Drove with some ladies to
Branscombe, which place some of them had not seen. We passed past all
through the long village to Seaide Farm,
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where we alighted. We ate our sandwiches near the cliff. We then proceeded
to the undercliff. One of them and myself went all along to the great towers
of chalk towards Beer Head. Since | first rambled through this romantic place,
more than thirty years ago, numerous parts of ledges and slopes have been
cleaned and brought into cultivation, either for potatoes or corAnd how
forward the potatoes are at this early season of the year! The place is so
sheltered and so warm. Today it was boiling ho

John White:
Evening, Beer Cove

Starting in the 1840s and 50s, Branscombe began to emerge from the
shadows. The byoads in and out of Branscombe and Beer had gradually
improvedandin neighbouring towns shops were beginning to cater for the
expanding nddle classedn the villagesafter a catastrophic decline in the
lace trade following the invention of cheap machimade lace, things had
taken a turn for the better. Queen Victoria had ordd her wedding dress
fromBeer,andh i 0 SOl YS affluént laklieKid s¢tIh@msehzdNdpart
from from more ordinary peopléy ordering expensive hanthade lace There
wasalsoa knockon effect fromthe Great Exhibition in London

18



So there wa a little more spending moneand arts laden with goods beg to

trundle down thelanes between town and villagé&ofacilitate trade and

commerce, the firsDIRECTORIB8gan to be compiled in the eighteen

thirties. The heavyweights? KA 1 S Q& > Y S-tdmé @hdine framdzNNJ & Q&
1850.They list notable residentirmers, shopkeepers and other trades.
CKSNBEQa Ffaz2 | akK2NI RSaONRLlimsamge 2F S|
casessomeone was sent out to check the scene. In 1851 Murray produced a

0N gSEESNAQ WIIFYyRo622]1 FT2Nkobdg2z2y | yR [/ 2

TWELFTBPEAKEBranscombe is a straggling village, beautifully situated in
a wide, but irregular basin, at the junction of three valleys, and as many
streams, which flow to the sea at Branscombe Mouth. The sides of these
valleys form a perfect jurale of picturesque hills, one of which, on the S.,
gives a character to the scene. It rises abruptly, with a load of old trees, to
the height of 600ft., and there meets with the precipice which forms the
other side of the hill, and descends at once to thigore.

From Branscombe, the pedestrian will pursue his walk along the cliffs as far
as Weston Mouth. The coast is extremely beautiful, rising from the sea in
slopes or precipices and occasionally varied by an undercliff of small extent, a
rude kind of terace which here and there affords space for a little orchard or
cornfield. The rocks are festooned with Ivy and other creeping plants, and

the cliffs crowned withold limg A £ ya X

From the same date comes another account, by the trav®U&t. TER WHITE
He too, describes the cliffs and village, has a mordhomelytake:

THIRTEENTSPEAKERY¢C KS @gAff I 3S X O2YLINRAasSa | ¥
K2dzaSa X YR A& SyOANDiSR X o6& | &aidNIy



