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A different view of the Old Rectory. The house appears to be
disappearing behind a tangle of branches, forgotten and unloved –
an old wreck. Not true of course. We all care passionately about
our Old Rec and what happens to it.

2020 - A VERY PECULIAR YEAR
As we all know, this has been a very peculiar
year so far. All the usual local events have
been cancelled. There was no CAOS or
Environmental Fair to enliven the summer
months and the latest casualty is the Frost
Fair. If we have a harsh winter with snow, ice
and frozen ponds, it will be a tragedy, as
these are the ideal conditions for a Frost Fair.
The Little Ice Age was responsible for this
astonishing fair being staged on the Thames
in the 17th century, although there had been
similar events on the river before. The first

to be given the title of Frost Fair was in 1608
and during the Great Frost of 1683–84 the
Thames was completely frozen for two
months, with the ice reaching a thickness of
11 inches (28 cm). A great street was built
from the Temple to Southwark, with shops
selling all manner of things. Even printing
presses were set up. In the February of 1684,
two enterprising gentleman, John Seller and
Robert Walton, began selling a printed sheet
for three pence, extolling the wonders of the
event in what might charitably be called
poetry but is better described as doggerel.

‘Behold the Wonder of this perfect Age,
A famous RIVER now become a Stage,
Question not what I now declare to you,
The Thames is now both Fair and Market too,
And many Thousands dayly do resort,
There to behold the Pastime and the Sport
Early and late, used by young and old,
And valu’d not the fierceness of the Cold,
And did not think of the Almighty Hand
Who made the Waters bare, like to the Land:

Thousands and Thousands to the River flocks,
Where mighty flakes of Ice do lye like Rocks.
There may you see the Coaches swiftly run,
As if beneath the Ice were waters none;
And sholes of people everywhere there be,
Just like to Herrings in the brackish sea;
And there the quaking Water men will stand ye
Kind Master, drink you Beer, or Ale, or Brandy…’
………..and so on…. and so on…. and so on….and so on….

Were there skating parties in Carshalton at that time, with ponds and lakes frozen over, or
did the springs keep them free of ice? Perhaps it was cold enough that year. There again,
think of the misery of trying to stay warm. You can forgive the locals for pinching wood from
their richer neighbours. It must have been commonplace, given the strictures attached by
Henry Byne (1629-1697) to his charitable gift of coal for the ‘poorest ancientest housekeepers
and inhabitants of Carshalton who frequented the parish church and were not guilty of cutting
and stealing wood’.

ANYTHING HAPPENED YET?
Not really. We are still monitoring the building and keeping in contact with local Councillors
and those in Sutton responsible for the house. However, because of the second coronavirus
lockdown, it’s unlikely that anything will be happening to the house this year. It will be
interesting to see what the New Year brings.

OLD RECTORY TALK
Way back in March, I’d been asked to give a
talk about the Old Rectory for the Friends of
Honeywood Museum but, because of the
pandemic, it was postponed until October. At
that time, we optimistically expected life
would be back to normal by then. No such
luck. Instead, Sue Kelsall, Chairman of the
Friends of Honeywood, suggested we give the
talk on a YouTube closed channel and with the
expert help of her daughter, Lucy, the slide
show was recorded.
Having practised on my family beforehand, I
was persuaded to leave out the odd joke that
popped up in the script - OK in front of a live
audience perhaps but read out as part of a
voice over ----- let’s be kind and say they didn’t
quite work! There were fifty two requests for
the connection and I understand that these
were shared among other family members
and friends. It seems the slide show was well
received, with requests for more of the
Honeywood talks to be broadcast in the same
way.
It was an interesting experience to be a
pioneer in this way but also a difficult learning
curve. Whereas a live talk has a certain
amount of spontaneity, reading a script to a

computer is much more constraining. Speak
clearly, don’t rush, don’t pause too long, and
don’t fluff your lines. The easy way that
professionals
deliver
narration
over
documentaries etc. seems effortless but it is not
at all straightforward for the unskilled. If I’m ever
asked to deliver another talk online, I hope to do
better!
Sue Horne

LOCAL PLACES YOU LOVE
You may remember that at the beginning of this year, Mags Stubberfield, wrote an article for
us about Gilmon House, where she lives, and included some delightful illustrations of the
building. Since then, because so little has been happening this year, it has become
increasingly difficult to come up with new copy for the newsletter. Could you follow Mags
and write a piece for the newsletter? Perhaps you have an historical anecdote you’d like to
share or a favourite building or perhaps you live in an interesting house. We would very much
like to hear from you. Just email Sue Horne to discuss what you’d like to write about.

KEEPING IN TOUCH
We’d like to hear from you. Your comments and
suggestions would be very welcome.
Email: savetheoldrectory@gmail.com

https://www.facebook.com/savetheoldrectory

