
A Castle; a Railway and
a Garden Report and photographs by HUGH BAX

“Drifting banners tell their progress to the counties” .

W e start with the train. The m orning was sunny and bright, w ith a cool 
south-east wind blowing across the sky, as has been the climatic pattern 

of rcent weeks.
T he coach bore us first to T enterden  and 
dropped us at the  New Town station, w here 
we w ere to take th e  East Kent and Sussex 
Railway to N orthiam . We had  an  ho u r to 
stroll around  and  look at th e  sights. Some 
penetrated  Tenterden as far as St. M ichael's 
Church. O thers explored th e  delightfully 
p r e s e rv e d  a n d  r o m a n t ic  s ta t io n  a n d  
railway yard.

We exam ined th e  booking hall and ticket 
office, w alked along the  platform, visited 
th e  " u sua l offices" ( only two authentic) 
and  adm ired  th e  tan k  engines and  the  red 
coaches. T h e re  w as a P u llm an  an d  an  
L.M.S. and  an  eneigetic  p late-layer doing 
h is  s tu f f . We fo u n d  o u r  w ay  to  th e  
refreshm en t room, w here w e sat on hard  
w o o d en  cha irs  at lit tle  w o o d en  tables, 
taking tea  and biscuits. We enjoyed th e  old 
adver-tisem ents, w hich the  older m em bers 
o f th e  group rem em bered  so well; Coal T&r

Soap, Lyon's Tea and  one th a t m ust have 
m y s t if ie d  o u r  y o u n g e r  m e m b e rs , a 
handsom e h ead  of a zebra, inscribed  w ith 
th e  words " Zebra Blacking". I was sorry 
no t to see " Virol - Growing Girls N eed It". 
We fo und  ev e ry o n e 's  fav o u rite  seaside  
poster; " Skegness is so bracing".

The short jo u rn e y  across Rom ney M arsh 
to N orth iam  was cheering. T he coaches 
(I w as in  w as an  a n c ie n t L.M.S. one), 
a l th o u g h  w o rn  a n d  b a t te re d - lo o k in g  
w ere spacious and  felt com fortable. T he 
m arsh  , g reen  and  glowing, w as lovely in  
th e  late May sun.Stream s o f sm oke from  
our handsom e engine b lew  gently  away 
across th e  m eadow s, b rig h t w ith  spring 
flowers. The little stations w ere clean and  
tidy, except for T en terden . R olvenden 
s e e m e d  to  b e  th e  S w in d o n  o f  th is  
engineering  enterprise, exhibiting b its of 
locom otives, b ro k en  bo ile rs  an d  bogies
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18  tying upside down w ith  the ir w heels in  the 
air. T hen  too soon th e  jo u rn ey  cam e to an  
end  ju s t as we w ere enjoying ourselves in  
the  little tra in  on a rem arkably sm ooth line 
gliding betw een  th e  villages.

*I  do love these ancient ruins
We never tread upon them hut we set
Our feet upon some ancient history".

We rejo ined  our coach, w hich took us to 
Bodiam Castle. This castellated, fortified 
m ansion  is set on a g reen  hill overlooking 
th e  river delta. The castle is a jew el and  
its setting enchanting. G reen hillocks and  
m eadow s studded w ith  trees su rround  it

and  , seeing its pictures'queness, one is in  
d a n g e r  o f  fo rg e ttin g  th a t  its  o r ig in a l 
purpose w as no t prim arily  aesthetic b u t 
fiercely defensive, it was bu ilt as a defence 
a g a in s t  th e  F re n c h  b y  S ir E d w ard  
Dalyngrigge betw een  1385 and 1392. It has 
four sim ilar towers, one at each com er, 
th re e  rec tan g u la r and  th e  m ag n ificen t 
tw in  tow ers of th e  gatehouse. We w alk up  
to th e  N ational Trust office and  m useum , 
w h ich  co n ta in s  in te re s tin g  artifac ts  o f 
farm , k itc h en  an d  arm oury , recovered  
from  the  grounds at various tim es.

TUrning to look back  at th e  castle, w e 
see  a n  a rc h ite c tu ra l  w o n d e r  se t in  a 

b eau tifu l m oat, approached  
b y  a long, w o oden  b ridge. 
W hen we en te r  th e  castle we 
e n te r  a ru in , o p e n  to th e  
sky.The dom estic build ings 
w h ich  once ranged  aro u n d  
th e  g re a t c o u r ty a rd  h a v e  
n early  all b ee n  dism antled. 
Only doorways, windows and 
fireplaces on the  cu rta in  w all 
give an y  in d ic a tio n  o f th e  
original arrangem ents. But it 
has b ee n  possible for scholars 
to p lo t th e  o rdering  o f th e  
Great Hall, chapel, kitchen, 
re fec to ry  an d  o th e r  offices 
and  it is com paratively easy 
to le t the  im agination  w ork 
a n d  p e o p le  th e  c a s t le 's  
in terio r and to becom e aware 
that, as m uch as it was a place 
o f  fo rm id a b le  d e fe n c e , 
B odiam  C astle  w as also  a 
com fortable m anor house. Sir 
E d w ard  D a ly n g rig g e  h a d  
prospered  from  his activities 
during th e  French wars. After 
th e  W ar o f  th e  R oses th e  
castle seem s to have fallen 
into a long slum ber. After the 
C ivil W ar it  w as p a r t ia l ly  
d ism an tled  an d  d u ring  the  
e ig h tee n th  an d  n in e te e n th  
ce n t-u rie s  fell in to  p ic tu r ­
esque, ivy-clad ru in . It was 
saved by Lord Curzon who,
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who, on  his re tu rn  from  the  vice-royalty 
o f Ind ia in  1905, saw it, fell in  love w ith  
it, b o u g h t it  a n d  re s to re d  it. We ow e 
h im  m uch.

H ow could such sweet and  
winsome hours 

Be reckoned hut with heaven's 
flowers*

It was tim e to m ove on  to Great Dixter, 
f ro m  m e d ia e v a l d e fe n s iv e  m a n o r  to  
TUdor h a lf- tim b e re d  house , b r ill ia n tly  
re s to re d  b y  L u ty e n s  in  1910. W hat a 
p le a s u r e  i t  w as to  h e a r  a g a in  th e  
ro m a n t ic  s to ry  o f  th e  d isc o v e ry  an d  
re s to ra tio n  o f th e  h o u se  b y  th e  L loyd 
fam ily, to adm ire  th e  w o n d erfu l w ood­
w o rk  o f  th e  G re a t H a ll an d  th e  ea sy  
c o m fo r t  o f  th e  s a lo n . M an y  o f  o u r  
m em bers w ill know  th a t Mr. C hristopher 
Lloyd w rites a w eekly le tte r  on h is garden 
for "C ountry Life".

We w e re  s h o w n  th e  ro o m  w h e re  
th is  w ork is carried  out and  a com plete 
b o u n d  se t o f “C o u n try  Life", th e  on ly  
one in  existence, as th e  m agazine's ow n 
copy  w as d e s tro y e d  b y  b o m b s d u rin g  
th e  war.

It was to th e  garden  th a t we eagerly 
tu rn e d  a f te r  v iew in g  th e  h o u se . O ur

a p p e t i t e s  h a d  b e e n  w h e t t e d  b y  th e  
delightful m eadow  in  front o f th e  house, 
w here grasses and wild flowers are allowed 
to grow naturally , p resen ting  to th e  view 
a colourful tableau. Nowadays all around 
the  beds and bordersof the  garden th e  wild 
flowers are allowed to grow and th e  effect 
is very pleasing.There are m any  flowering 
sh ru b s  a n d  c lim b e rs  w h ic h  I c a n n o t 
n a m e  a n d  th e  s u n k e n  g a rd e n  is a 
ka le id o sco p e  o f colour, as m u c h  from  
foliage as flowers, grey, red and  green. The 
fam ous long b o rd er is filled w ith  p lan ts 
developing th e ir  s treng th  for th e ir  high 
sum m er glory, w ith  th e  last o f th e  tu lips 
and  bands of m any  striking lupins, blue, 
w h ite  an d  pu rp le , and  along th e  g rea t 
b o rd e r  fo rge t-m e-no ts, a llow ed  a lm ost 
com plete freedom , so th a t th e  w hole is 
seen  th rough  a b lue haze.

A fter surveying the  garden, we had  th e  
pleasurable task of resisting th e  tem ptation  
to b u y  som e o f th e  m any  delights on offer 
in  th e  nursery , w here Mr. Lloyd h im self 
appeared , acco m p an ied  b y  th e  la rg est 
dachshund I have ever seen.

A nother excellent Dover Society outing, 
sp le n d id ly  o rgan ised  an d  a rra n g e d  b y  
Joan  Liggett.


