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Word Picture of Danehill and Rural Life at the Turn 
of the Century 

(The year of Ronald Hardy’s birth) 
 

Written by G.A.C.Bennet M.B.E. circa 1980 
‘Shon’ as we all knew him worked for F.L.B. for 59 years and was Managing Director 

from 1954 when Ronald Hardy died, almost until his death in 1985. 
 

 
      In common with most Sussex villages, Danehill was a near-complete 
community. There was little need to go outside to meet everyday needs. 
There was a butcher’s shop at the crest of Church Hill run by the May 
family that employed six or more men. Local grown meat was 
slaughtered on the premises, the methods used being to cut the throats 
of sheep and pigs, whilst bullocks and larger animals were winched with 
a rope round the horns and then the animal was stunned with a poleaxe 
and then slaughtered with a knife. 
Two slaughtermen were employed to deal with the animals by skinning, 
or scraping in hot water in the case of pigs, and hanging the halved 
carcasses in large ice boxes, ready for cutting up by counter staff to the 
requirements of customers. Sausages were ground from a large hand-
wound mincer, using the animals’ washed intestines for sausage skins. 
Most of the meat was delivered to the customer’s door by a team of 
delivery men and boys, using horse and cart or bicycle. It was a great 
prize for a small boy to be given a bullock’s horn to use as a very noisy 
trumpet as a reward for some service rendered. Straw hats and blue and 
white striped aprons were the standard uniform worn by all. 
      There was a bakery at No.4 Rose Cottages, previously known as 
Terry’s Row, which demanded long hours from Charles Cox, who started 
his brick oven anywhen from 4a.m. onwards. While it was heating up he 
set about shaping the dough, prepared the night before in a large 
wooden bin, using his skills to make various shapes and sizes of loaf, 
plus a large selection of cakes and buns. Having spent the first six or so 
hours of his long day producing his wares, he then harnessed up his 
black mare to a very high, box-shaped two-wheeled cart, which he 
loaded up to deliver his loaves and goodies to all corners of the parish. 
His horse and cart were housed on the site of what is now the corner 
shop. The back part housed the horse and the front, the cart. He 
employed a local for a few pence to cut up a week’s supply of chaff, 
usually on a Sunday morning. 
      Mr. “Knocker” Langridge produced work of practical use from timber 
in his workshop and paintshop, situated on the v-shaped piece of land 
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dividing the main road from Church Hill. His yard was always packed 
with farm carts of various shapes and sizes waiting for some repair work. 
He specialised in building the wasp-waisted Sussex wagons then in use, 
now museum exhibits. With the exception of the huge wheel hubs, he 
shaped every other part from rough sawn timber. The largest pair of 
wheels I saw made by him was six feet six inches in diameter, made up 
into “jigger wheels” used for hauling timber off the land to the roadside. 
In his yard was a saw pit used, before the advent of the circular saw, for 
manually cutting large trees into planks. This was used by snapping a 
chalk line along the tree to be converted and then using a pit saw that 
had two handles for the top two men and one for the bottom man, the 
teeth being designed to cut on the downward thrust only. Mr. Langridge 
also created beautiful made-to-measure coffins. After the church bells 
had mournfully tolled to announce a death in the parish, he would set off 
on foot in his black frock coat, with a yardstick under his arm to measure 
up his latest client. 
      When sufficient wheels had been made to justify the lighting up of 
the arched furnace on the premises of the village blacksmith Mr. George 
Etherton, Mr. Langridge bowled his tyreless wheels along the still 
existing track at the south side of the old churchyard. In preparation the 
blacksmith had perfectly shaped the required number of iron tyres based 
on the wheelwright's measurements. Using faggots of wood, the stack of 
tyres was heated up in the tyre furnace causing the tyres to expand to a 
size where they could be dropped onto the appropriate wheel previously 
clamped down on to a horizontal flat plate at ground level. The trick was, 
once the tyre had been dropped over the wheel, to have sufficient cans 
of water on hand to cool the tyre, thus causing it to shrink on to the 
wooden structure of the wheel, tightly clamping the wheel together. At 
the time the brickworks started, oxy-acetylene welding had not come to 
village level. Needs were met by using the hand bellows forge and great 
skill with the hammer and anvil. The output ranged from simple gate 
rides and fastenings to ornate fire dogs and iron drive entrance gates. 
The blacksmith and his staff, mostly family, coped with the great demand 
for making horseshoes and fitting them. Mrs. Etherton made some pin 
money by running an ironmonger’s shop attached to their house; sales 
included carbide for car, gas and cycle lamps, and whitewash sold loose 
by the pound. 
      Going up Church Hill next to the wheelwright was Mr. James Scutt 
whose large board on the side of his house, announced to anyone 
interested and with that sort of money that he was a "TAYLOR & 
BREECHES MAKER"; going up the hill next to him was "Trowler" 
Warnett, boat maker and repairer. 
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      Much of the village’s milk needs was supplied by Ernest Awcock of 
Mopes Farm. He set forth on his rounds with two large brass-bound 
lidded buckets of milk, with a half pint measure hooked on the side of 
one bucket. The buckets were suspended from a wooden yoke worn 
across his shoulders. Eggs he carried in his cap and pockets. Surplus 
milk was collected by cart from surrounding farms and taken to the 
Creamery adjacent to Sheffield Park station. From there it was grossed 
up into large tapered churns and dispatched to towns for consumption. 
    The present village grocery looked much the same in 1899 as it does 
today. It had then a well-stocked drapery and men’s outfitting 
department, and also met the simple needs of working women. Five 
men, including the owner had full-time employment there, and deliveries 
were made around the parish of Danehill and Horsted Keynes by a 
pony- powered covered wagon. I first remember this shop as Chandler's 
Stores. There was another grocery in the large house in the dip in the 
centre of the village, run single- handedly by "Daddy" Head. It had a 
butcher’s shop adjoining, the latter being superseded by the Frank May 
butchery at the crest of Church Hill.  
      Greengrocery was hawked door to door by horse and cart, the owner 
having to range widely to such far-flung places as Lindfield, in order to 
compete with the grow-your-own fraternity; its being common place. This 
enterprise was run by one Jimmy Turner. He had a well-trained horse 
that not only knew exactly where to stop on its rounds, but also ensured 
that Mr. Turner was safely returned to his house at Chelwood Common 
on Saturday nights after a session of drinking when the day’s business 
was complete. He could be said to have been drinking, but not capable 
of driving. 
      The parish’s well-used chimneys were swept by a club-footed 
character, named Will Sherlock who lived in Tanyard Lane. His two-
wheeled flat cart was donkey-powered by Jack or Jenny. 
      At the turn of the century, when the works was getting under way, 
motor cars were a sight to stop and gaze in awe at, or to curse at for 
spoiling the peace of existence, and causing horses to do unacceptable 
antics. Even up to the outbreak of World War One, it was a competitive 
hobby to collect car numbers. Steam was put to more practical use in the 
countryside up to this time. Steam wagons chuffed around making heavy 
deliveries, and large steam traction engines were developed to haul 
timber and power threshing machines. It was a more common sight to 
see a timber tug, drawn by four large carthorses taking timber to the saw 
mills, than anything propelled by mechanical power. The horses were 
much more maneuverable for snaking out large trees from woodland to 
the roadside. They could also cope with winter mud. 
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      The London Brighton & South Coast Railway was the nearest link to 
the outside world. The choice was Sheffield Park station, or Horsted 
Keynes depending if you needed to travel north or south. Dick “Grubby” 
Newnham from Mopes Farm cottage transported rail travellers to either 
station at a price, if you could afford it. He used a rather grand hackney 
carriage, on which he sat up front, manipulating his black mare; hirers 
had the weather protection of a fold-back leather hood, and horse 
blankets. 
      In common with many other men in the parish Grubby only had one 
shave a week. Every Sunday morning he and other characters queued 
up around a small shed in which Trayton Funnel (Clayton Tunnel) cut 
hair and shaved his clients. He returned to his cowshed to muck out 
when business was slack. His wife, Auntie Beat ran the only sweet and 
tobacco shop in the village, always demanding to see small boys’ 
pennies before committing her wares to a paper twist bag. 
      Live horsepower was much in evidence everywhere, pulling a variety 
of transport. Depending on means, locals rode in four solid rubber-
wheeled carriages, high two-wheeled gigs, pony traps, and governess 
carts. Horse brasses and polished harness were displayed with pride. 
The village pond which is now the Social Club car park was used not 
only for satisfying horses’ thirst, it also was used to wash down smarter 
horse vehicles. The daily post came to Danehill in a red two-wheeled 
box from Uckfield, driven by a postman wearing, as they all did, a coal 
scuttle-shaped hat. At the turn of the century the more fortunate few had 
candlestick telephones. When others needed to make urgent contact 
with the outside world, it was done by telegram. Radio and television 
had yet to be developed. Newspapers came by rail to Sheffield Park 
station, and were distributed from there by bicycle. 
      It can be seen from this somewhat isolated existence of village life 
that distribution was limited to the distance that a horse could travel 
when dealing with heavy needs such as bricks. The favourite for this 
work was the "dung" cart. It was on two wheels and could be tipped if the 
need arose. It also nicely held four hundred bricks, which on average 
weighed a ton, the accepted load that a carthorse could pull. 
      The limit of delivery forced brick-making for rural needs, to be local, 
which accounts for brickyards being not too widely spaced. To my 
knowledge there were works at Horsted Keynes Station, Furners Green, 
Sharpthorne, two at Ardingly, and three at Plumpton to mention a few. 
      In 1899 Freshfield Lane Brickworks was started by Guy Charles 
Hardy in order to meet the needs of the then extensive Danehurst 
estate. 
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All Saints Church and the Holy Trinity Chapel in 1894 after the new 
church was completed in 1892. 
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