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BOUNDS 

 

 
 
 
 

The Bounds of Throwleigh Parish 
The northern boundary with South Tawton 
parish follows the Blackaton Brook, from 
its source on the Moor, to a point south of 
the ruined Frog Mill.  After a brief contact 
with Drewsteington, the eastern boundary 
with Chagford parish continues on the 
road from West Withecombe to Chagford 
Bridge.  From there the boundary follows 
the River Teign to Leigh Bridge.  It then 
joins the South Teign for a short way, 
crosses North Hill, and rejoins the Teign 
downstream, briefly.  The southern 
boundary with Gidleigh parish follows the 
Blackaton Brook to Highbury Bridge and 
Blackaton Bridge, and then the Forder 
Brook to its source in Kennon Mires 
(Whitemoor Marsh).  The rest of the 
moorland boundary, on Throwleigh 
Common, is defined by 28 marked stones 
(at the last count), of which 21 are 
inscribed T or TP.  

Committee and Parishioners to meet at 
Payne’s Bridge on Saturday June 2nd 1923 at 10.30 a.m. 

for the Perambulation of the Parish Boundary on Dartmoor. 

Refreshments (Free) will be provided 
 at Wild Tor at 1.30 p.m. 

 
Pony race & foot events open to Gidleigh subscribers. 

Tea will be provided in a field at Throwleigh Ash  
(by kind permission of Mr: Geo: Dunning) at 4.30 p.m. 

FREE to Subscribers, 
and Children attending the Council School,  

with Sports to follow open to Gidleigh Subscribers. 
 

Tea will be provided for visitors at 1/-s. 
 

A Dance 
at Rashleighs through the kindness 

of Dr: & Mrs: Rashleigh 
7.30 to 11 p.m. 
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THROWLEIGH VILLAGE 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 
Photo © Chris Chapman 

Throwleigh Village in the 1980s.  The white longhouse is the Barton.  To the left, and behind it, are the new houses 
which have been built out of the Barton barns and in its orchard.  The Church House, Old Rectory and Tithe Barn are 
grouped in front of the church. 

OS 1890 
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SHILSTONE LANE 

 
 

hilstone Lane was ‘developed’ by 
Father Lowe and his brother 

Willoughby, starting just before 1900.  This 
area has other names – Golden Hill, 
referring to the comparative wealth of the 
‘incomers’ and probably also to Father 
Lowe’s profits – and Petticoat Lane, 
because at one time, especially during 
Father Drew’s time as Rector (1934-1969), 
many of the inhabitants were single women 
of a certain age.  Another name, perhaps 
less polite, was Old Maids’ Alley. 

Emmie Varwell, writing in 1938: 

Modern Throwleigh may be said to have begun with the coming of Father Lowe in 1895…  His old friend 
Mr. Guy Whipham, the squire at that time living at Gidleigh Park, was particularly amused and half-
scornful of these [building] activities.  Why, I am sure I don't know, except that they expressed an 
innovation – “Bless me, what a fellow that is for bricks and mortar,” he used to say; hoping you would 
carry the remark to the Rector, which you did of course, much to Father Lowe's amusement. 

Marian Endacott was born in 1896, and remembered how Father Lowe brought the ‘incomers’ to the lane: 

The Rector, at that time, was very interested in building, and putting in people who would come to his 
services, and he talked to them nicely, so much so, that his name stank with some of them…  Where did 
he find the people?  Oh, he’d get them, somehow…  Did the people up Shilstone Lane mix much with 
farming people?  What they could – they were mostly elderly, I think – a lot of them liked the moors, and 
just the atmosphere, and going to Throwleigh Church…  And some of them would play and sing at the 
harvest supper. 

 
 
The lower end of Shilstone Lane 
(Tithe Barn on the right) after the 
great storm of January 1990  

The village was cut off by fallen 
trees for a time, and the power 
was off for most of three days.  
Chris Chapman told how he was 
walking on the moor at the time 
with guests from Gidley Park, 
and a lightweight lady was lifted 
off her feet by the wind and 
carried some way. 

S 

Photo: John Booth 
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FARMS 

 
 

n the 19th century, work in the Parish was 
predominantly agricultural.  In the 1851 

census, 40% of the population (excluding 
children) were working on the land, and this 
figure rises to around 70% or more, if we 
include the many farmers’ wives, sons and 
daughters, for whom no occupation is 
given, but who, in most cases, were helping 
on the family farm.  Only 22% of the adult 
population have jobs outside of agriculture; 
the biggest group were servants (all but one 
of these are women), followed closely by 
various craftsmen. 

In the 1840 tithe records, there were 44 agricultural holdings recorded, varying from 146 to 4 acres; about 
half of these were less than 30 acres.  In every case there is at least one house on the holding, probably 
occupied by the farmer or one of his workers.  The two Dunning families were major landowners, controlling 
224 acres at ‘Throwleigh Town’ (Barton), Ash, Langstone, and Waye.  John Aysh at Clannaborough farmed 
125 acres; John Dunning rented 117 acres at Wonson from Bartholomew Gidley, and James Crocker owned 
and farmed 96 acres at Shilstone. 

The pace of change was slow until World War II, and just after the war there were still few tractors.  Dick 
Hill’s account book for 1946 records his customers for shoeing horses: Powlesland (Barton), Endacott 
(Clannaborough), Symons (Wooda), Clarke (Rashleighs), Martin (Shilstone), Dunning (Langstone), Harding 
(Wonson), Creber (N. Wonson), Aggett (Forder), Dunning (Ash); these are farms fairly close to the Forge.  
No doubt farms in the Parish further away went to Chagford or elsewhere.  Jack Symons, at Wooda, used his 
horse and cart for deliveries until Prince died in the late 60s. 

In the 21st century, much of Throwleigh’s land is still farmed by some very hard-working people (who 
seem to get little return for their labour), but often not by the people who live in the old farmhouses.  Almost 
unnoticed, the old ‘farm’, in the sense of a group of farm buildings surrounded by the fields owned or rented 
by the farmer, has almost become a thing of the past. 

The Throwleigh Archive does not have old photographs of every farm in the Parish.  The following pages 
represent the best of the pictures, with some memories of farming in the 20th century.  Wonson and 
Murchington are covered in later chapters. 
 

 
Cutting corn in Great Close, Langstone, on 14th August 1942, with one of the first tractors used on the farm: the men 
(L-R) are William Dunning, George Endacott and Ronald Kingsland, the owner of the tractor (a Standard Fordson).  
The children are Wilfred and William Kingsland. 

I 
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WONSON 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

There have been important buildings on the site at Wonson since the Middle Ages.  The Manor house was 
occupied in the 17th and 18th centuries by the Northmore family.  Emmie Varwell writes: “you can see 
today on the panelling a representation of the Ace of Diamonds…, the very Ace which William Northmore 
the Younger set up there after a night of play, ruinous to him, when he lost £17,000 on that one card.”  
William was born in 1690 and became M.P. for Okehampton.  He died in 1735. 
 
The illustration is from Baring Gould’s book on the 
Old English Home, who said that William Northmore 
would shake his fist at the painted Ace every night 
instead of saying his prayers. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Wonson Manor, from a Chapman 
postcard published in 1914 

 
 

OS 1890 
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MURCHINGTON 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
In 1851, the population of the hamlet of Murchington (including Higher Murchington) exceeded that of 
‘Throwleigh Village’ by quite a margin.  It is difficult to be precise about figures because the enumerator 
often used addresses such as ‘Throwleigh Throwleigh’, but almost fifty people were living in the village 
‘centre’ near the church, and over a hundred at Murchington.  Most of the working population were in 
agriculture, but there were two blacksmiths (father and son, with the interesting surname Murch), three 
basket makers, a girl ‘wool sorter’, a ‘highway labourer’, and Thomas Dodd at the Star Inn (see next page). 
 

 
An early postcard of Murchington, looking west.  Woodlands Farm, with its thatched roof, is closest to the camera, with 
the Chapel beyond it, and what used to be the Star Inn beyond that.  The open windows, providing fresh air for the 
building and its inhabitants were a common sight, even in the winter, well before the days of double-glazing and our 
obsession with security. 

OS 1890 
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RASHLEIGHS 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Photo © Chris Chapman 

Rashleighs, now Throwleigh House, in 2001 

OS 1890 
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CHURCH 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The Church in a Chapman postcard issued around 1906.  Very little has changed in 100 years.  The flagpole, and what 
appears to be a stove pipe (near the tower) have now gone, and the sundial has yet to appear on the porch. 

Amy Harvey on the churchyard: 

On many graves in our churchyard there were artificial flowers; each display protected by a glass dome; 
quite a Victorian custom, I believe.  Playing in the churchyard was forbidden by the Rev. Gambier Lowe, 
who instilled in us great respect for God’s ‘Holy Acre’, but on hot summer days the temptation was great.  
What fun it was to lift these arrangements and see the slow-worms underneath!  Sometimes four or five 
would be coiled up together, asleep, or they would scatter in all directions at tremendous speed, with the 
occasional green grass snake amongst them. 

You know what it’s like in any village.  
There’s Church and Chapel, and if you 
didn’t go to either you were very sinful. 

Kathleen Norman 

OS 1890 
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CHAPEL 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Providence Bible Christian Chapel, around 1907, when the congregation rejoined the Methodists. 

The Origins of Providence Chapel 
In a minute book of the Buckfastleigh Circuit (now held at the Devon Record Office, Exeter) it can be seen 
that there were meetings of Nonconformists held in houses at Coombe, Murchington and Gooseford – 
contributing a few shillings quarterly to the Circuit Accounts. 

At Coombe, in 1838 there were 14 members recorded.  The minister was Rev. John Lisle, with a salary of 
twelve guineas per annum.  These meetings were held in a room of Coombe Farmhouse, in the valley below 
Providence, and made available by Mr Richard Dunning Gay and his mother.  The person responsible for 

OS 1890 
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SCHOOL 

 
arly schools include Coldstone Farm in 
the 1830s and a National School in the 

Old Rectory, from about 1846.  There was 
also a Dame school at Providence, and in 
1871 Phebe Brock, a widow of 59, is 
described as “schoolmistress and 
seamstress” at Murchington. 

After the 1870 Education Act, the new 
School Board borrowed £800, bought the 
site at Providence for £35, and agreed that 
Mr. Brimblecombe and Mr. Stone should 
put up the new building.  The school finally 
opened in 1877. 

Later, in the 1950s, there was a small 
school in Church Close, run by Michael and Bridget Dancy (see the Shilstone Lane chapter, p.28). 
 

 
Providence School in the late 19th century 

Life was hard in the 19th century.  In 1883 a local woman said “she cannot send her youngest child to school, 
and that rather than either should go into the Workhouse she will destroy both children and herself...”1 

Amy Harvey on the early years of the school: 

Children walked miles over our rough roads every day to school at Providence, in all weathers.  Children 
came from Throwleigh, Gidleigh and Murchington to the central hamlet of Providence.  Did the people 

                                                      
1 Mary Stanbrook – Old Dartmoor schools remembered, 1, 1991 

E 
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CELEBRATIONS 

 
May Day 
 
Amy Harvey on choosing the May Queen: 

First we had a ‘best’ writing exercise at school when all the Juniors made the voting papers by writing the 
names of girls of 10+ (occasionally 9+, if there were not enough older girls) and the instructions at the 
bottom of the paper made it clear ‘put a cross against one name’.  These papers were distributed to all at 
School and to our seniors at Chagford School and duly collected on an appointed morning.  That was the 
great day with Col. Heath’s arrival to supervise the counting.  Two of the oldest boys became ‘tellers’ and 
the voting papers were laid out in piles against the girls’ names.  We had to select (no – elect) the May 
Queen and two attendants.  Col. Heath ceremoniously wrote the results on the blackboard.  There was 
always a breathless hush – then applause, but the loudest applause was always for the losers.  By good 
fortune they could usually try again.  It seemed to have become the custom to choose the older girls. 

But that was not the end.  Again ceremoniously (those who knew him will know what I mean) he put 
his hand into an inside pocket and withdrew an envelope marked ‘Election Communication’. 

Having written the three names on a piece of paper and sealed it in the envelope, he set off to 
announce the result to the most important person in the whole story – ‘Aunt Lil’ – Mrs Lily Aggett, for it 
was Aunt Lil who would alter and adapt last year’s dresses (having first made them herself) to fit this 
year’s girls.   

 
 
Doreen Courtier, the first May Queen, in 1948.  Her 
two attendants are Christine Cursons and Joyce 
Kingsland.  In front: Margaret Kingsland and 
(probably) Leslie Greenwood, (although he did not 
start at Throwleigh School until January 1950). 

 

Amy Harvey on the dresses for the first May 
Day: 

Our first May Queen was dressed in a 
beautiful long white dress, complete with train 
from shoulder level, and attended by two girls 
dressed in equally attractive pink and blue 
dresses.  Where did dear Aunt Lil get the 
material to make them? – for this was 1948 
and clothes rationing did not stop until 1949.  
Did she sacrifice her own coupons for the 
material or did she cut up curtains? 

I am suspicious that she begged elderly 
friends to part with coupons, for nothing 
would beat Aunt Lil.  The three pageboys for 
several years wore red suits, once used in a 
School play for drummer boys, so no coupons 
were required. 
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VILLAGE HALL 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The new Village Hall forms a background to the May Day festivities of 1950. 

In 1957, Throwleigh Dramatic Club presented two one-act plays entitled Escape? and The Witching Hour, 
with ices, music and a square dance demonstration by C.H. Moore in the interval.  Also, during the interval 
there was a cheque ceremony, in which Colonel Heath bought back the Hall from the National Council of 
Social Service, which had financed the work.  A brief summary, no doubt by Col. Heath, of how the Hall 
came to be built, is printed on the back of the programme: 
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WAR 

 
The Home Guard 

Tom Endacott remembers his days in the Throwleigh 
Home Guard: 1 
 
I was 17½ years old when I joined in April 1942.  I 
was the youngest in our section, and I served three 
years and 257 days.  I’ve got a certificate issued, and a 
Defence Medal.  We worked with South Tawton, 
Sticklepath and Belstone, and South Zeal.  We all 
came under the 7th Battalion Home Guard, Devonshire 
Regiment.  I’ll list some of the men in our section: 

Captain Greig from Mill Farm – he was a fighter 
pilot in the First War, the 1914-18 war – he was 
our Captain, in charge of our platoon.   
Lieutenant Sparshatt, who was a civilian.  He 
came from Shilstone…   
Lieutenant Howe from Providence Farm – he 
came to live there near the end of the war.   
Sergeant Percy Wadman, who was the 
wheelwright at Wonson Head.  He’d been in the 
First World War.   
George Creber from Wonson Farm – he’d been in 
the 1914 war.  Both he and Percy would have been 
pretty good soldiers, I’m sure, if they ever got in 
action again.   
Sergeant Pugh from East Week.  He was a 
salesman for an oil company.   
Will Aggett, Ivy Cottage, Wonson – I think Will 
was a lance-corporal.   
Jim Dodd, from Crosspark Cottage, opposite Ivy 
Cottage – he moved up Tiverton later in the war. 
Harold Aggett – I think he was a corporal – he 
came from Wonson pub.   
Arthur Aggett – he was living at Forder Farm at the time.   
Bert Webber from Blackaton Cottage – he later joined the RAF.   
Ernest Cursons – another corporal, from Barton Farm Cottages. 
Clifford Cursons was his son from Barton Cottage.   
Alfred Osborn – he lived near Payne’s Bridge.  He was a corporal, if I remember, with his NCO training.   
William Coombe from Hollow Park farm (Wooda).   
Frank Sanders, who lived at Wayside in Throwleigh Village.   
Maurice and George Courtier from Waye, also in Throwleigh Parish.   
Percy Tucker from Gidleigh 
Will Webber from Buttern Farm, Gidleigh. 
Tom Hill, from Acre. 

                                                      
1 From a tape he recorded for the Archive in 2003 

Will Aggett in Home Guard uniform 
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PEOPLE 

 
Peace Day, 1919:  a party in Father Lowe’s garden at Hollow Park, to welcome back his son Trelawny Lowe and other 
Throwleigh men from the Great War.  Amy Harvey’s mother, Ellen Hill, is standing, third from the left, in a white 
blouse (and no hat!).  Amy remembers that she was called out of the kitchen for the photograph. 
 
The soldiers who returned: George Creber, Lt. Edward 
Gambier Trelawny Lowe, Percy Wadman, William 
Endacott 

 
Those who did not return include the two men listed 
on the War Memorial in the churchyard: Hugh 
Fanshawe Glanville and James Alfred Mortimore. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  Polly Courtier     Olive Courtier     Ida Endacott      
Susie Endacott     Marian Endacott     Ivy Barnes     Mrs Penrose 

Joseph Endacott      Bert Powlesland      Rev. Gambier Lowe     Percy Tucker  Will Aggett 
William Dunning  Richard Hill George Powlesland Charlie Brock  George Wadman 


