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On a glorious, sunny September day we 
set off for Ramsgate for our first visit of 

the day. This was to The Grange, rescued 
from development by the Landmark Ttust 
in 1997 and subsequently restored at a cost 
of over £2million. Listed Grade 1 it is the 
house Augustus Pugin built for himself and 
his family. Bom in 1812, Pugin was one of 
the most influential and prolific architects 
and designers of the 19th century. Only 40 
when he died, Pugin revived medieval 
Gothic architecture and design, which he 
considered most fitting for Christians 
struggling amidst an increasingly secular 
society as well as being a counter to the 
popular Classical style, which he thought 
pagan. A convert to Catholicism, Pugin 
built many churches, schools, religious 
institutions and country houses as well as 
designing the interior of the Houses of 
Parliament.

With only himself to please, The Grange is 
not an extravagant house despite the 
richness of its interior. It was built to suit 
the life of his family (having eight children 
from his three wives) rather than the

The Grange

family having to fit around the design. It 
was built in 1843/44 and an enthusiastic 
and knowledgeable guide took us round 
the drawing room, library and dining room 
grouped around the entrance hall, which 
are richly wallpapered, painted and 
panelled. In Pugin's time it was full of 
furniture designed by him. We were 
particularly struck by how Pugin 
incorporated his family emblem, the 
martlet bird, and his own initials in much 
of the decoration - fireplaces, floor tiles, 
ceilings, wallpaper, stained glass windows 
plus the family motto ‘En Avant' in the 
wallpaper. Biblical texts in Vulgate Latin act 
as a frieze around the library bookshelves. 
The house includes a private chapel, 
common in medieval households but 
unusual in the 1840s in a relatively modest 
house. The stained glass in the chapel 
includes Pugin kneeling beneath St. 
Augustine with his second wife and some 
of their children. Having looked at the 
kitchen, we ascended the stairs to the four 
bedrooms and the attics in the tower. Sadly, 
he only lived for two years after the housePugin Wallpaper
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was finished, poisoned by mercury 
prescribed to cure recurring eye 
inflammation. The house remained in the 
family until 1928 when it became a school 
run by Benedictines. The Landmark Trust 
has made a fantastic job of returning the 
house to its 1840s original state and you 
may now stay there for a holiday - it sleeps 
eight!

We then went next door to see the church 
that Pugin built and paid for himself. It cost 
him £15,000 and he ran out of money 
before adding the planned steeple to the 
tower. Once again, Pugin was free of any 
pressure to design the building in any 
particular way and the result is an 
impressive Gothic church with beautiful 
stained glass (or, rather, painted windows). 
It includes the Pugin chantry chapel where 
Augustus and many of the family were 
later buried. Here Pugin was immortalised 
in stone by his son, Edward, also an 
architect. The cloister is dominated by 
colourful scenes from Christ's passion. The 
exterior is local knapped flint, unlike the 
stock yellow brick of The Grange.

Following time in Ramsgate town to find 
some lunch, we moved on to Margate and 
the amazing Grade 1 listed Shell Grotto. It 
was discovered in 1835 and opened to the 
public in 1838. The underground grotto

Stations o f the Cross in Pugins Church

Pugin Church St Augustines

carved into the chalk is quite extensive, 
being some 104 feet long including a 
circular rotunda with 4.6 million mussel, 
cockle, whelk, limpet, scallops and oyster 
shells lining the walls in incredible designs. 
Nobody knows when the grotto was made, 
why or when. It is not mentioned in any 
documents before 1835. It could have been 
a devotional space of some sort - there is an 
altar - and the designs could be symbols. If 
you think it was built for a secular purpose 
then you will see patterns rather than 
symbols. Whatever its origin and purpose, 
it made for a fascinating visit.

Shell Grotto
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Finally, we went on to Cliftonville and the 
Walpole Bay Hotel for a cream tea - but this 
is no ordinary hotel! Once we were sitting 
in the restaurant, Jane Bishop, the owner, 
told us the story of the hotel and her part in 
it. It was built in 1914 and extended in 1927 
with a veranda added in 1930, with no 
structural changes since and stayed in the 
same family, the Budges, until 1995. The 
hotel was very popular for family holidays 
and generations of the same families 
returned year after year until the 1970 and 
1980s saw a decline with the growing 
popularity of overseas holidays. It closed in 
1989 to be demolished.

This is when Jane Bishop and her husband 
stepped in. They had admired the hotel 
and its rich guests for many years, being 
regular day trippers from Chatham to 
Walpole Bay since their courting days. 
They were horrified at the prospect of 
demolition and, without any commercial 
or hotel experience, decided to try and buy 
it and reopen it. After a false start when the 
bank refused a mortgage because of the 
poor state of the building, they succeeded 
in purchasing the hotel. In the course of 
preparing the building for business they 
came across all sorts of equipment and 
records from the early days of the 
hotel: hotel registers from 1914, 
hotel linen, 1000 pieces of Walpole 
Bay Hotel crockery and other 
memorabilia. When the hotel 
reopened in 1995, Jane made a 
permanent display of some of the 
items. Families returned and 
started donating items that they 
had been hoarding for years 
(rather than throw them away).
Jane has given them all a home 
and after her introductory talk we 
wandered around the public 
rooms and corridors to see the 
extensive collection of old 
typewriters, hoovers, toys, hats,

etc., etc. Also, hanging in the restaurant 
and along all the corridors are 132 framed 
linen napkins (soon to be 284) and Jane 
explained why. On one occasion a hotel 
reviewer visited and seemed to be very 
pleased with what he saw until at dinner 
he was apparently horrified to see paper 
napkins in use and asked why. Jane 
explained that the cost of laundering linen 
napkins was prohibitive except for special 
occasions like weddings, but he insisted 
upon having a linen napkin. Jane 
reluctantly obliged and left him to his 
dinner. Afterwards, Jane found that he had 
penned on the napkin a drawing and praise 
for the hotel. Jane had it framed and 
displayed. Many other guests have since 
followed suit with poems, drawings and 
paintings. The TV ‘Hotel Inspector' visited 
and heavily criticised the Bishops saying 
that they must decide whether they were 
running a museum or a hotel. Jane's 
unequivocal reply was, 'Both!' By the way, 
the cream tea was excellent!

All that remained was to thank Patricia and 
Patrick Sherratt for organising a very 
interesting day and our driver, Ian, for 
managing to avoid the rush hour around 
Westwood by taking the scenic route.

Walpole Bay Hotel


