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Sitting in my study looking out over a beautiful Spring morning everything looks and feels so nor-
mal, but here we are facing the greatest challenge this country has faced for 80 years!  COVID-19 
really is the only news, there’s no racing, shows, events or the usual things that would occupy us 
at this time of year and I am sick of media negativity!  So what a welcome distraction to receive 
the draft of our HSC newsletter and to be reminded of what “normal” should be.   

This is my last newsletter report as Chairman of the Essex & Suffolk Hunt Supporters Club.  After 
7 years it is time to hand the role on to my successor (Chairman designate) Oli Beckerlegge who 
you will hopefully vote in as the new Chairman at the AGM.  Details will follow. Oli is well known 
to most, if not all, as a former Essex & Suffolk Huntsman and continuing supporter of the 
Hunt.  We will benefit from his great knowledge of all things hunting and the enthusiasm that a 
fresh and younger set of eyes will bring to the job.   

When I set out as Chairman in 2013 I wanted to be clear about what aims and purpose the Hunt 
Supporters Club fulfilled.  I think of it as a Club in its truest sense, appealing to peoples’ wish to 
socialise through events and, thereby, a means to raise funds for improvements to kennels, the 
lives of the Hunt staff and, not least, our hounds.  I look back with satisfaction at what we have 
achieved as a Committee, the fun we have had and the contribution made towards significant im-
provements at the kennels. 

 Subscriptions generate significant income and we currently have about 150 members with three 
levels of membership, including the recently added Ambassador option.  The balance of fundrais-
ing comes from events and merchandise.  HSC has run a number of popular events over the years 
including hunt rides, dog shows and pre-season clinics.  Newer events included the Hunter 
Shows, which were the brainchild of Louise Allen and Adult Camp, which was an idea thought of 
by Lizzie Brown which developed into an institution and right of passage! 

The most important event of the year, however, is Opening Meet Supper (OMS). This is a huge 
undertaking and an evening that is enjoyed very much by many, not withstanding the odd frost-
bitten toe when we haven’t quite got the heating right!   Good speakers are hard to come by, but 
we have secured some excellent ones over the years, including Freddie Paske and Tom Clover 
who hunted with the Essex & Suffolk as children.  The atmosphere at OMS is always electric with 
people filled with excitement and trepidation about the following day’s hunting at Semer over the 
Buckles’ magnificent country.   

Merchandise including the new HSC tie, crockery and Damson Gin have proved popular and I am 
very grateful to Daniela Bruce for introducing a new range of HSC clothing in 2019.  Our Christ-
mas Raffle and merchandise together are an important source of revenue but have also given 
people something tangible which identifies with their support of 
the Hunt and hunting.   

The job of Chairman has at times been very hands on, but has 
relied greatly on the help of the Committee and a number of stal-
warts who have turned up to help come rain or shine at our 
events, almost always including James Wills.  I would particular-
ly like to thank my wife Emma, as without her help I would not 
have been able to do this job.  In addition, Deborah Langdon-
Giles as Secretary and Jo Cole as Hunt Secretary who have both 
given up a lot of time to help me and I thank them and everyone 
else (there are too many of you to name!) for your support over 
the last 7 years.  

We cannot predict when and how we will get back to normal, but 
I hope that this newsletter will help to remind you all what our 
kind of normal is. My final words of thanks go to Mark Riley  and 
Craig Woolnough who generously lent their lovely photos, and to 
Mary Bancroft who put this newsletter together.  I hope that you 
will enjoy the stories and photographs and we all look forward to 
a return to normality as soon as possible.  

       Stephen Barr 

CHAIRMAN’S REPORT 
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Photo : Mary Bancroft 

Capt Ian Farquhar 

  Hunting Report 

 HORSE AND HOUND 

The Essex and Suffolk was recently visited by the noted authority, Capt 
Ian Farquhar who travelled over from his base in the Beaufort 
country. In a most flattering two page spread in Horse and Hound, 
he gave a full account of his visit, and to quote him he says ‘We 
came away with the overriding impression of a happy 
and well run hunt, with a popular new huntsman and an 
impressive mastership who all got on’.   

He stayed the night at Richard and Gillie Cranfield’s house, where 
he enjoyed a dinner in his honour, and he namechecked not only 
notable human guests, but also the Cranfield’s charming lurcher in 
his piece in Horse and Hound.  

Master in charge of Kennels Mark Westwood took our guest to in-
spect the kennels, where he was not surprised to find that ‘the ken-
nels were immaculate and the hounds looked fit and 
well’. He noted that this is a considerable achievement since Sam 
Staniland has been largely on his own this season, looking after 
kennels with part time help from David Trotman. Capt. Farquhar 
commented that the arrival of the new whip in May will be much 
anticipated. 

The meet was at The White Horse at Tattingstone and for a while 
early on hounds ran with a good cry. Later in the day, moving on to 
mainly Paul family land, Capt Farquhar enjoyed following with Stu-
art Paul on his Gator, and he was impressed with the amazing views 
over the Orwell. Sadly it wasn’t the best possible day to showcase 
the hunt, since the nasty easterly wind did curtail sport, but he found 
much to like.  

Capt Farquhar was joint master and hunted the Duke of Beaufort’s 
hounds between 1985 
and 2011. He retired 
from the mastership at 
the end of last season. 

When you have been 
prominent in our world 
as long as Capt Faquhar 
has, you do have a wide 
circle of friends and  on 
his visit he was able to 
reconnect with numerous 
people from our hunt 
that he had met before, 
not only Masters, and 
subscribers he was also 
very pleased to see Sam 
Watkins, winner of the 
Farquhar Cup for best 
young handler of a fox-
hound at Peterborough 
last year.  

Photo: Mark Riley 
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Most of you will have seen me puffing and blowing up a hill, 
trying to remove mud from a clogged up wheel or cursing as I 
mend a puncture and probably thought why does he do that? 
On a wet day when hounds have disappeared over the hill in 
full cry and there is a ploughed field in front of me I ask 
myself the same question but when I manage to get in the 
right place, see the trail layer leave covert and I can follow 
hounds down a nice hard track I know the answer. 
 
Following hounds on a bike cannot compete with the fun I 
had hunting on a horse for 20 years but it does have some 
advantages. For a start I can usually have a leisurely 
breakfast as opposed to plaiting in a panic and during the 
day can often creep into good viewing positions where the 
field would not be able to go. At the end of the day the bike 
can just be chucked into a shed and in the morning I don’t  
 
 
 

have to worry whether it is on three legs, it may have a flat 
tyre and need a new inner tube but at least no vet involved! 
Being on the ground is very sociable as I get to talk to the foot 
followers, car followers, riders and sometimes other bike 
followers. Often their views of how the day is going are very 
different, good riding days are not always great for those not 
on a horse and certainly the best bits of riding country are 
the most difficult for me to get around due to the lack of 
roads and paths. 
 
I do come across quite a few non hunting people en route, 
sometimes these are farmers or gamekeepers which usually 
result in a good chat but on other occasions I have to explain 
to others what we are doing which can be challenging! 
There are little tasks which come my way during the day. At 
the meet I take the role of emergency groom, tightening 
girths , removing tail bandages which have been missed and 
once taking off a head collar which had made its way to the 
meet over the bridle – it was an early morning meet ! 
Holding horses is a common job, this can be for various  

 

reasons, sometimes to allow the huntsman to go on foot into 
some inaccessible place but often to enable a rider to make 
themselves more comfortable! The next step is to give a leg 
up and usually this is fine. On one occasion though I was 
asked by a very large visiting gentleman to help him up only 
to be presented with the wrong leg to start with and when 
this had been resolved having to basically lift him back on – I 
do make a quick assessment now of weight and ability before 
getting too near to anyone looking a bit helpless beside their 
horse! 

What I have noticed is that if a rider has a fall they are 
immediately surrounded by well wishers giving comfort and 
support but if I should happen part company with the bike 
this is always met with howls of laughter and teasing for the  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

next few days, if not seasons. In fact since John Mimms 
christened me the Hairy Biker I do seem to cause a bit of 
amusement as I go along , leaving the Boxing Day meet is 
usually the worst for this but it’s all good fun. 

Most years I have to contribute to the tumblers club, usually 
as a result of tipping over in thick mud or over a rut but the 
fall I will not live down is the time I was following Richard 
Aldous at some speed when hounds were running. The pack 
suddenly doubled back and I found that Richard’s horse had 
better brakes than my bike, this resulted in me heading 
butting his rear end. Being a well mannered hunter he didn’t 
kick me into orbit so I was lucky , but I never did find my 
glasses even though I asked Richard’ s groom to keep a look 
out for them the next day! 
 
I am very grateful to the Masters for letting me hunt in this 
rather unorthodox way. I am sure in the old days I would 
have been sent home before getting into the saddle ! 
 
 
 

UR  HAIRY BIKER AMES ILLS  
    TELLS US 

  

 

   “Following on a bike can be very good fun”  

But he warns “It does help if you are hooked on hunting and probably a little deranged !” 
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  Order now from www.haylo-uk.com  

Photo: Craig  Woolnough 

https://nam10.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.haylo-uk.com%2F&data=02%7C01%7C%7C3f85732d621649832ca908d7e831ad2a%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C637233172365552547&sdata=Utim9Td1fJyzeLRDx2Vc5XCyteJXnCc7J5bfp13vSec%3D&reserv
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Winner of the Captain Ian Farquhar Young Handlers 
Trophy at The Festival of Hunting at Peterborough 

The big day came and we all 
made our way to 
Peterborough on 17th July. 
The class had 16 entries. In 
the “collecting ring”, all of 
the young handlers waited 
with their hound and a 
companion. I noted that Sam 
was by himself. I wandered 
up to him and asked if he 
was alright and whether he 
would like “big” Sam or 
anybody else with him. He 
simply answered “no, I am 
fine, I have Moleskin”! On 
entering the ring, he showed 
Moleskin beautifully with a 
very mature technique and 
there was quite clearly 
empathy between the two of 
them. During the 
competition, Sam was 
interviewed (for all to hear) 
by Adrian Dangar. For a shy 
young man, he spoke with 
remarkable ease and 
confidence for his first 
public speaking role.  

 

Sam was awarded the first 
prize and presented with the 
trophies and other prizes to 
a huge cheer from all of the 
Essex and Suffolk 
supporters. It is very 
satisfying for all concerned 
that this quiet boy who came 
to the Kennels four years ago 
could achieve what he did at 
Peterborough. All of this 
could not have been done 
without the help and support 
of John Mimms, Joe 
Tesseyman and Sam 
Staniland, all of whom gave 
Sam the time, 
encouragement and support 
that he needed. All of those 
reading this will also 
understand the dedication 
that the Watkins family have 
also put in toing and froing 
Sam to the Kennels early 
every Saturday and Sunday 
and collecting him late in the 
afternoon.  

Mark Westwood 

SAM WATKINS 

 

 

 Mark Westwood MFH makes a 
presentation to Sam and Moleskin 

Photos this page: Mary Bancroft 4 

Sam Watkins was the inaugural winner of 
the “Captain Ian Farqhuar Young Handler’s 
Trophy” at the Festival of Hunting 2019 
(more commonly known as the Peterbor-
ough Hound Show).  

The Watkins family have been keen hunt 
supporters and puppy walkers for many 
years. Sam’s involvement began about four 
years ago when, at the age of 11, he started 
to go to the Kennels at the weekends to help 
Joe Tesseyman look after the puppies. He 
was very diligent and hard-working and was 
soon looking after the puppies on his own 
and helping Joe with the hounds.  

Sam also started following hounds in the car 
with his father, Joe, who is a regular car fol-
lower. Seeing Sam’s enthusiasm, John 
Mimms soon took Sam under his wing 
whilst following hounds and taught him life-
long countryside skills. It is great to see Sam 
occasionally on the quad bike with Rob Cun-
dy where is learning a completely different 
set of skills………………………………. 

There were Young Handler classes at other 
Hound Shows across the country but 2019 
was the first year that Peterborough Hound 
Show had included one in the day’s events. 
When the class schedule came out, I dis-
cussed the possibility of Sam taking part 
with his father and with “big” Sam 
(Staniland) and the seed was sown. The ini-
tial thought was that Sam should take one of 
the puppies that he had walked so that the 
hound would know him. However, quite 
rightly, “big Sam” pointed out that having a 
hound that was used to showing would be 
easier and also that Sam was at the Kennels 
so regularly, he knew all of the hounds any-
way. The judging was to be based on the 
“handler” not the hound so a dog hound that 
many of you know, Moleskin was chosen. 
Many hours were spent on the lawn at the 
Kennels with “big Sam” perfecting Sam’s 
showing technique. His first public appear-
ance was at the Pre-Puppy Show and then 
again, at the actual Puppy Show. All was 
going to plan.  
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The Place for Plants - Plant Centre and Garden – East Bergholt 
 

Thank you to all supporters who have supported us and taken advantage of 
our home delivery service, from a packet of seeds to enough plants to fill an 
entire garden! Visit our website site – www.placeforplants.co.uk and the 
Home Delivery page for more information. 

 

The Place for Plants is a traditional plant nursery run by Rupert and Sara 
Eley, stocked with an extensive range of plants from seeds, bulbs, herbs to 
trees, including fruit, shrubs, roses, conifers, herbaceous plants and grasses. 
Pots, compost and garden sundries. 
 

The Place for Plants, East Bergholt Place, Suffolk CO7 6UP Tel: 01206 
299224 E-mail: sales@placeforplants.co.uk www.placeforplants.co.uk 

Photos this page : Craig Woolnough 

http://www.placeforplants.co.uk
mailto:sales@placeforplants.co.uk
http://www.placeforplants.co.uk
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  VALETE 
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Sadly, as ever, the Essex and Suffolk lost some good friends in 2019. They include the following: 
 
Roger Clark former Master 1989-
1992 who shod the hunt horses for 
at least 4 decades. He advised and 
helped with horse and hound 
ailments often using non-standard 
forms of treatment very 
effectively!  He judged at our 
puppy show, and primarily at the 
important pre-puppy show where 
the puppies are given a trial run. 
See page 9 for a fuller report. 
 
We lost a former Master’s wife in 
Pat Grosch; her husband Jonny 
was a non-riding Master 1992-94 
having been a keen beagler. 

 
Several important farmers also died during the year: 
as mentioned in the last newsletter Giles and Anthea Langton from 
Great Wenham.  They were very supportive farmers who hosted 
several meets back in the day. Anthea was DC of the Essex and 
Suffolk Pony Club for a number of years.  She died just a few days 
after Giles in February 2019.  
 
Duncan Brown of Malting Farm, Little Horkesley, a great and 
generous supporter who was always so meticulous about parking 
everyone who unboxed at his meet.  
 
Tony Last, a supportive farmer from Gosbeck.  
 
Dennis Ambrose, the long-time farm manager for the Probert 
family from Bures who was always extremely helpful to the 

Masters.  
 
Jill English, wife of John from Netherbury Hall, Lower Layham, died in November. Farming right 

next to the kennels the support of the English family 
has always been critical. 
 
Former subscriber Marna Pyman who lived at Raydon 
and then Stratford St Mary also left us having been ill 
for some time. 
 
Finally John Buck, who used to organise the trade 
stands at Higham point-to-points died in December. 
 
They will be much missed and as always we send our 
condolences to their families   
       

     Jill Taylor 

 
 

 

Anthea and Giles Langton 

Roger  Clark 

Marna Pyman 
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Roger Clark passed away peacefully at his beloved Weylands Farm (where he had lived 
since 1968), on Sunday 19th May 2019 after a short but stoic battle with oesophagial and 
lung cancer. 
 
Roger was born on 4th April 1947 in Saxmundham to a non horsey family, his father being 
an engineer, however, his mother did have farming connections. The road Roger took in 
life to become one of the most competent and knowledgeable ‘real horsemen’ most of us 
will ever know was quite remarkable given this, although his grandfather on his maternal 
side was a veterinary practitioner. He understood how a horse functions and how they 
think. From a very early age Roger could think of doing little else but being surrounded 
by horses and other animals. He was dealing in horses of all types from his mid teens, the 
profitability may have been suspect but the experience gained was invaluable. 
Roger’s next great interest after horses was hounds and hunting and the ability a hound 
has to follow a dedicated scent. His first hunting experiences were with a private pack of 
Basset hounds owned by Captain Marriot from Cransford which were an invitation pack, 
with the Captain hunting hounds mounted and Roger would be the only mounted follow-
er ‘whipping in’. His love of hunting and all types of hounds continued throughout his 
life. 
 

In 1989 /90 season he joined the Mastership of the Essex & Suffolk Foxhounds with Jack Jiggens, Alan Reason and 
Mhari Bye, hunting hounds one / two days a week. He continued in the Mastership through the 1990 /1991 & the 
1991 / 1992 season with Jack Jiggens then joined by Cheryl Clark and Phil Symonds after Alan Reason & Mhari Bye 
retired at the end of the 1990 season. It was in the 1990 / 1991 season that Stephen Swann came in as Kennel Hunts-
man and with two people able to hunt hounds the Essex & Suffolk Foxhounds were hunted four days a week, two 
days Essex side and two days Suffolk side. On Boxing Day two packs would be hunted from the Kennels at Layham. 
Roger hunting from Hadleigh Market Place with Jack Jiggens whipping in. Kennel Huntsman Stephen Swann would 
take the second pack to Frinton On Sea supported by the amateur whip Michael Coe. 
 
After his time with Foxhounds Roger, his then wife Cheryl (now Grover) along with seven other founder members 
started the very successful and popular pack of East Anglian Bloodhounds who were kennelled at Weylands Farm 
until 2016. 
 
Roger had many talents and ‘strings to his bow’ but the ‘day job’ was farriery of which he became a legendary man at 
his craft both in this country and in The United States. Many, many horses were kept sound by his knowledge and 
skill often with ‘state of the art’ methods. The Essex & Suffolk hunt horses were fortunate to have been shod by Roger 
and his team (up to three apprentices would be working with him) for nearly 50 years. 
 
Roger was first registered as a shoeing Smith of The Worshipful Company of Farriers in December 1968 going on to 
pass his Associateship of The Worshipful Company in September 1970 after which at the young age of 25 (the young-
est person to date to have passed) he passed his Fellowship of The Worshipful Company with Honours (matched by 
few). His fellowship number is 145 since the higher exams started. In 1976 he became a Freeman of the Company and 
a Freeman of The City of London in 1978 and was admitted to The Livery in 1979. He then went on to become a Com-
pany Examiner also examining higher examinations for many years. Roger was also a Registered Master Farrier, an-
other honour not bestowed on many people. 
 
Roger married Cheryl Eaves in 1967 and moved to Weylands Farm in 1969 where the busy farriery business was op-
erated until his death. The motive power on the farm itself was the Heavy Horse, mostly being Suffolk Punches but it 
was quite usual to see several Percherons and the odd Shire working the land as well. It is perhaps with the Suffolk 
Horse that most people associate Roger, he became a member of the Suffolk Horse Society in 1963 (the only new 
member that year), elected onto The Council over 40 years ago, has been past chairman of The Society and became 
president in 1993. Roger and Cheryl’s marriage was dissolved in 1997 and he later married Fiona in 2002 who be-
came involved in all aspects of his life. 
 
Roger was a great ‘showman’ and loved exhibiting his horses, winning multiple ‘turnout’ prizes with mainly The Suf-
folk horses but also with Percherons too. He also very successfully exhibited Red Poll cattle and Suffolk Sheep and 
was on the judges panel of the Suffolk, Percheron and Shire Horse Societies. He always had a marvellous eye for a 
good animal whatever the species and enjoyed many years being busy judging as well as competing. The Essex & Suf-
folk Foxhounds were judged by him several times over the years and he always used to do pre puppy show judging, 
latterly with Stephen Batchelor. After The Bloodhounds were disbanded Roger went back to another of his great 
loves, driving light horses, his ginger Welsh cobs becoming as regular a sight in the last four years around the local 
lanes as The Bloodhounds had been. In 2017 he drove a Unicorn of Chestnut Welsh cobs into second place in the 
multiples class at The Suffolk Show. 

           Fiona Clark 

Roger Clark FWCF (Hons) 
1947 – 2019 
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THE RUG ROOM  

Horse rugs washed, re-proofed & repaired by  

KATE BAKER  

at Grove Farm, Potash Lane, Bentley, IP9 2BZ  

Prices include collection and delivery  

 

WASHING        RUG  NECK/HOOD   

5’3” and smaller (S)  £10 /  £2  

5’6” to 6’6”  (M)   £11 /  £2  

6’9” and larger (L)  £12 /  £2           

 

RE-PROOFING   RUG  NECK/HOOD       

5’3” and smaller (S)  £ 9 /  £2 

 5’6” to 6’6”  (M)   £10 /  £2  

6’9” and larger (L)  £11/   £ 2         

  

Very lightweight turnouts washed/proofed 

 S, M and L  £12, £16 and £20,  

Cotton sheets and fleeces   £6  

Numnahs     £3 each or 4 for £10   

Travel boots/bandages  £10 per set  

 

I no longer wash padded dog beds 

 

ALL REPAIRS UNDERTAKEN ONCE 

WASHED ,   ‘rebuilds’ quoted for first!  

Rugs returned within 2 weeks in quiet times, 4/5 

weeks in busier months unless urgent. A limited 

number of ‘courtesy’ NZ rugs available - please ask  

 

PAYMENT REQUIRED WHEN I DELIVER or 

YOU COLLECT  or via INTERNET BANKING  

by arrangement  

07824 770940 

Photos this page: Mark Riley 
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MY YOUNGER DAYS HUNTING - HOW IT ALL STARTED 

Well it certainly is now many years ago when I pestered my father 
for a pony and all I got was ‘NO’!   Anyway he eventually gave in 
and bought me a pony – it was a completely wild 3yo 12.2hh 
Exmoor gelding bought from Colchester market for the princely 
sum of £25. ‘There!’ he said, ‘There is your pony, if you can ride 
him, you can keep him.’ I was nine years old, and a challenge was a 
challenge. It took several weeks, but we rode him, with no saddle 
or bridle, just a headcollar and a sack over his back. Time went on, 
and a kind person gave me a little bridle for him, so I thought I was 
king of the road. Toby we called him and we never had a vet to him 
in the 8 years we had him. 

All I wanted to do was to go hunting. Harry Griggs, who was Dick Kemball’s groom used to bring 
his horses in to be shod and I would rush out of school, go round to the forge and attempt to help. 
These were two beautiful hunters and Harry would sit me on them and of course that was heaven. 
This carried on for several years until I was at the secondary modern school. The lorry would drive 

by and I would jump on my bike and rush to the forge 
and help where I could, this is how I started shoeing. Mr 
Deacon, the farrier, could see that I would do most 
things so I was soon pulling shoes off and being 
assistant farrier. 

One day the hounds met at Stoke by Nayland and my 
friend said she would help me take Toby. Anyway, it was 
agreed she would lead me, so we went, me nine years 
old, Toby with no saddle. We followed as long as we 
could, Toby was very lively but we all had a nice day and 
arrived home in one piece. Well, I certainly had the bug 

and I went with hounds whenever I could, only meets I could hack to, no trailers or lorries for me. 

We had some interesting times, we used to get up seriously early, hack to meets complete with 
stirrup lights when I eventually got a saddle, meeting at 6.00am and 6.30am, hunt for an hour or 
so, hack home and go to school. My teachers soon learnt this is what we were up to and made 

comments like ‘Have you been hunting this 
morning Cheryl?’ (I was half asleep at some history 
lesson) – I would reply ‘No Sir’. ‘Don’t lie to me 
child’ I would get. We hacked one day from Stoke 
across country to Ken Deeks at Newton Green, 
followed hounds for an hour and got to school by 
9.30.   

It was all great fun. 
One Saturday hounds 
met at Dedham 
Memorial, so we set 
off for an 11am meet, 
still no saddle, 
instead a sack tied on 
with binder twine. 
We had a great time, 

until Mrs Phyllis Wear, then Master, came up to us and said ‘You 
children had better be setting off for home, as you are a long way 
from Stoke’ We were in fact in Clacton. We eventually got home, in 
compete darkness and very late, with worried and very furious 
parents. I was subsequently banned from hunting for two weeks. 
How we found our way home I will never know, but children and 
ponies were very tired at the end of the day. The ponies were not 

clipped, not shod, and 
lived on a chain in a field 
down Scotland Street. 

  

The three photos of Cheryl and Toby show a steadily 

growing Cheryl and Toby graduating from no saddle 

to a felt pad, finally to a smart leather saddle. 

      CHERYL GROVER 
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PLEASE  
PLACE  
STAMP  
HERE 

 

 

   Continued from previous page:    

 

When Mr Parsons was huntsman, very excitingly, I was blooded. I shall never forget that day, hounds ran, 
Hadleigh area, and Toby took off with me and so I was first at the kill, and consequently was blooded by Mr 
Parsons, with this little pad (which I still have today), and it seemed to have a never ending blood supply. I 
looked a real mess, but I was so proud, and I hacked home on top of the world. It was soon to be squashed 
flat after Mr Parsons said I had to keep this on for at least a week and not wash or I would never make a 
huntsman, and never follow hounds again. How wrong he was.  Mother went berserk and scrubbed me 
herself with me screaming and crying.  

 

Father thought about it and said it was time I had a saddle. I was thrilled even though it was only a felt 
saddle, it made life so much better, more comfortable and we didn’t come off so much. Ditches were never 
a problem as our ponies soon learnt that the big ones you simply walk down one side and up the other and 
they were so fit we kept out most of the day, hacking home from wherever we finished. Of course this 
eventually led me to being Master of the Essex and Suffolk Fox Hounds, firstly with Roger who hunted 
hounds one day a week with Stephen as whip. Stephen 
Swan was then huntsman and it worked out as a great 
team, and we had some very good days.  

 

Over the years we have had some great times, some 
brilliant days with a lot of hard work, but worth every 
effort. Horses were never a problem as I would be 
given racehorses, eventers, show jumpers etc, to finish 
their days in the hunting field. They all seemed to take 
to it perfectly, even if sometimes it was a bit scary at 
the beginning. Being a Master was a great privilege, 
sorting the country, visiting farmers, and running the 
kennels taking up much of your time.  The farmers 
and gamekeepers were exceptional, it was such a 
pleasure, putting it all together and hoping for a 
successful day. Watching the hound puppies working 
and hounds improving and opening more country. 

 

One of the horses we were given was 
Midnight Count, this was through 
Richard and Auriol Wilson, what a 
beautiful horse he was and so well 
behaved. This led to Roger and I 
riding round Higham Pt to Pt course 
when  

Desert Orchid was appearing there. 
What a thrill it was, though Roger was 
a little worried as Count had actually 
raced against Desert Orchid in his 
racing career.  I was mounted on 
Foxtrot Tango, an eventer owned by 
Baroness van Tuyll, very successful in 
his younger days, a beautiful horse 
known to most as Starsky. Recently I 
have had another great horse, Twiglet 
(I didn’t name her). She has been a 
brilliant hunter, jumping all ditches 
but having a job to hold one side of 
her. She was so kindly given to me by 
the Essex and Suffolk Hunt Masters. 
She will be hard to replace. 

 

     Midnight Count, Desert Orchid and Foxtrot Tango parading at Higham 

 Cheryl  on Twiglet 
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For Prizewinning 

locally brewed beers 

home delivered to 

you, think of  

MAULDONS 

Photo: Mark Riley 
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Photo : Mark Riley 

 

THE MASTERSHIP 

 

Yet again you have the same 

old Mastership so don’t be 

surprised that we appear not 

to know where we are or 

what we are doing! I still 

think that it is great to have 

continuity as it helps to 

build relationships with the 

landowners and to under-

stand what it is they want or 

don’t want. It is getting in-

creasingly difficult to keep 

everyone happy and being a 

master is not getting any 

easier. 

 We seem to get more and 

more people out following 

which, whilst fantastic, does 

bring with it problems espe-

cially in a season as wet as 

the last one and it becomes 

ever more important that we 

respect the land that we are 

so generously allowed to 

hunt.  

Yet again a huge thank you 

to everyone who supports 

the Essex and Suffolk Fox-

hounds in any way and in 

particular to the farmers and 

landowners without whom 

there is no sport!! 

MASTER’S REPORT 

The weather has not been kind 

starting raining at the end of 

September and not really letting up 

until the end of the season. It has 

been a real testament to the support 

of our farmers and landowners that 

we have been able to continue and 

have actually only missed one day 

and that was because of the wind.   

 Despite everything we have had 

plenty of good days, a morning 

autumn hunting from  Folly Farm 

which ended up at the Brent Eleigh 

Cock and a long afternoon hunt to 

Bricett Hall from High Trees wood 

are two that stick in my mind. It is 

always brilliant to finish on a high 

and the last day of the season from 

the Lindsey Rose delivered that for 

me with a fantastic turn out of 

visitors who got to enjoy watching 

hounds work beautifully pretty 

much all day, Sam should have been 

really proud of them.  

  THE KENNELS 

Finding a whip and stopping the rain have been the overriding issues 

of the season! To lose one whip seems unfortunate, two seems careless 

so when we lost our third an element of despondency seemed to set in. 

Sam Staniland has managed to keep kennels running 

despite the situation with the whip which has been no 

mean feat, and I congratulate him and Shelby on the 

birth or their son Oliver. It has been a frustrating sea-

son and I am glad that he is staying with us to see 

what our hounds can really do. I am pleased to say 

that for next season we have Jordan Bearder joining 

us as whip from the Dunston Harriers. We have been 

very fortunate to have the assistance of both Hamish 

and George as amateur whips, even resorting to an 

‘amateur amateur’ in the form of Mark Westwood. 

Annabel and Rachael have managed to produce the 

horses to their usual high standards which has been 

impressive given the ground conditions they have had 

all season. I must also thank David and Sue Trotman 

who have provided invaluable assistance at kennels.

   James Buckle 

  

 Sam Staniland. Photo : Mark Riley 
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The Hunt Suporters Club can offer 

some superb Damson Gin. 

The price is £22.50 per bottle 

(70cl).  12 bottle case discount £10. 

It’s available from Gillie Cranfield 

gillie@waterhousefarm.com 

 


