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This edition of the Newsletter contains the Agenda and other papers for our Annual
General Meeting on 21st October. Once again, we plan to spend the minimum time
on the necessary business, sweetening the occasion with a glass of wine before the
meeting and a talk from Barry Williams to follow. We look fonvard to seeing many
"Friends" at this event.

This has been a busy summer for all involved at the Property; the level of activity has
been as great - or greater than - that produced in Centenary Year. Many of the new
events held this year are likely to be repeated in years to come, alihough hopefully not
concentrated into so shor.t a period!
The "Friends", whether as individual volunteers or assisting with "Friends" sponsored
activities, have contributed to the success of these events. For myself and those
involved, these have been enjoyable occasions. We hope that others will come to join
the team!

17yp er- actizt e Summer ! Ian Conacfipr

As I write these notes, heavy rain is falling;according to the T.V. weatherman, this is
traditional on August Bank Holiday Monday. What is unusual is the extraordinary
sequence of fine weather which we have enjoyed for all the outdoor events at Osterley
this year.

This began with the Spring Plant Fair on l Bth May. Organised by the Trust as a
National event, stalls were set up by Ealing N.T.A., the "Friends", and the Trust
members who had responded to a call to grow plants for the day. These were
supported by stands from 3 local Nurseries. Trading was brisk, and resulted in a total
profit for the benefit of the Property of over t1,000.

Jim Tickle carried on the good work over the following Bank Holiday weekend, with
sales of his own plants raising over t165 for the "Friends".

An open-air performance of Sheridan's The Rivals was given in the Pleasure Grounds
on Saturday, July 5th, by the ReCREATION Theatre Company, and this is reviewed
elsewhere in this issue.



Cotratrunity'lileeL at Oster[eY

Community Fun Week ran from 12th to 20th July - a week of concentrated effort for

staff and volunteers at Osterley - including members of the "Friends" Committee. lt

began with Fun Day on Saturday 12th, when the lawn and stable-yard were filled with

allhanner of stalls - coconut shies, fencing displays, demonstrations by the police,

and many more. The "Friends" were represented by a "Bric-a-brac" stall, run by

Audrey Conacher, with help on the day from Audrey Ebison, Margaret Friday, and

Felicity Bernstein. Thanks to the generosity of those who gave gifts for the stall, this

succeeded in raising t260 for the "Friends".

Local Attbts fx-fiifiit ot Oster[eY

During the week, an Exhibition of work by local societies and artists was staged in the

west-nang. of the ground floor of the house. This included paintings from lslewofih

& Syon sc-hool, Heiton Art Group, and by John Stacey, a volunteer recruiter, well

known as a courtesY bus driver.

An impressive display of embroidery was shown by members of St. Mary's Church,

Osterley. Harold Rogers showed displays of the art of bell-ringing, and displays were

also mounted by the West Middlesex Postcard Collectors' Club.

Sunday, 13th July, was the day for Pictures in the Park, when local artists hung their

work on tne railings. All the space from the causeway at the end of the lake to the

gate by the gardeners' cottage was fully cccupied, mostly by work of a very high

itanOarO. Among those exhibiting was Melanie Venes, who was demonstrating hand

weaving techniques and displaying her work. Melanie will be remembered for the talk

she gave to the "Friends" aS one of our Winter Lectures in 1996.

Coaent Qarfen fu{iuut Dancers at Ostere[y

On the evening of Tuesday, July 15th, the Covent Garden Minuet Dancers gave a

display of l8thientury dance in the courtyard of the House. This was well received,

and became quite lively when, after a glass of wine in the interual, members of the

audience were invited to participate!

Qeter lPan - I{ty":" for Cfii[dren

Wednesday, 16th brought a sell-out performance of Peter Pan lor children, by a
Company from the lllYria group'

'Ifre tutagb f[ute - West Lon[on OPera

Tony Underwood brought members of his West London Opera group to Osterley on

Fridly, 1Bth, for a performance for children of excerpts from The Magic F/ufe. This

was given on the steps of the House, and was much enjoyed, although by a smaller

audience than had been hoPed for.
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Ifiz'Tempest - Itfyria at Oster[ey

Saturday, 19th and Sunday 20th, saw two performances of The Tempesf by another
company from lllyria, in the stable-yard. The first of these had almost a full house, but
attendance on the Sunday was down, possibly due to the repeal of Pride and
Prejudice on T.V. that eveningl

Qfenn Mifier Bond Concert dt fireuork

Then came a welcome break before the next major event, the Glenn Miller Band
Concerl on Saturday, 9th August. This was attended by over 3,500 visitors, who
spread themselves overthe lawn, many with elaborate picnics - chairs, tables with fine
linen, candelabra, etc. Here again, much input was required from estate staff -

erecting marquees, dismantling the fence in front of the House, etc. and also from
volunteers, stewarding in the car parks, selling admission tickets at the gate, and, on
the lawn, selling tickets for the lnstant Flaffle. This last raised over t1,000 for the
benefit of the Properly - largely due to the generosity of the public, who kept pressing
t5 notes into our hands!

The music followed the familiar pattern - hits from the 1940's, with the classic Glenn
Miller orchestration. The area in front of the steps was soon crowded wiih couples,
dancing energetically, many in 40's dress. The evening concluded with a magnificent
display of fireworks on the east meadow, with the orchestra playing ln the Mood as
their finale. Altogether a glorious event - a warm summer evening, a coloutlul sunset,
and even a new moon above the backdrop of the House!

Onz encfiaruted eaening - tfu fuoak Margaret Frilay

The weather was perfect. We picnicked on the lawns adjacent to the Adam Garden
House admiring the colourful flowerbeds. The play began al7 o'clock - a delightful
eighteenth century comedy exposing the humour of the young and in love -surrounded
by the machinations of their parents and guardians especially Mrs Malaprop! AII parts
were performed by four talented players and a young man on the guitar. We drank
champagne and chuckled at the delightful lines in Sheridan's perceptive drama. This
was a truly splendid evening made perfect by the unique ambience of Osterley.

Ifu tempest reaizwe[ Ian. Conacfier

For the fourth season of Shakespeare in the Stableyard, it was felt that a change of
Company was desirable. The Albion Company had many virtues, but their contract
with the Royal Parks to give free performances last year at local venues including
Richmond and Bushey Parks caused some embarrassment.

After some discussion at the end of last year with Rebecca Burton, the Trust's Events
Organiser at Hughenden, it was decided to engage a Company from lllyria - not the
mythical setting for Twelfth Night, but an organisation putting several touring groups
on the road each season.



I had heard that their approach to Shakespeare was "different", but was not quite

prepared for the reality of their pedormance of The Tempest. The Company was
made up of five actors, working around a simple island set close to the front row of

seating. These five between them took allthe parts, changing costumes unobtrusively
at the side of the stage.

At first, one was rather sceptical about the ability of the performers to sustain the
illusion, but as the play progressed one became more and more ready to suspend

disbelief. The actors not only put on different clothes but also different personalities

for each part. Of course, to carry off this interpretation demanded a great deal of skill

and enthusiasm from the Company - which was there in abundance!

Particularly memorable was Marcus Fernando, who doubled the pans of Prospero,
Trinculo the jester, and the Ship's Captain. As the jester, he indulged in a great deal

of ad-libbing, apparently customary in the Elizabethan theatre. He included references

to the aircraft noise, which was very intrusive that night, and wandered among the

audience indulging in rePartee.

lllyria claim that their interpretation of Shakespeare's plays, as perlormed by touring
companies in Elizabethan times, is close to the original. lt differs strongly from those

based on scholarly evaluation of every syllable of the text by pundits such as John
Dover Wilson, whrose theories were required reading for School Certificate in the

1g40's. Cerlainly the performance was very lively and highly enterlaining; one would
welcome the chance to see other productions of this Company.

_ f_):lit'::.:,,_t,ti.,' i,rt:rt.:, i ic,
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Npwt fro* [fie 9{ouse

Sally Rogers has settled into her position as Custodian of the House. Among her

early responsibilities has been supervision of the shipping out of the chairs and settees
from the Long Gallery for re-upholstery. The chairs look very good in their new green

covers, which tone well with the newly decorated walls. The full effect will be seen

when the settees return from the upholsterer.
The new bases for the Chinese jars in the Long Gallery - funded by the "Friends" -

have also been delivered, and add to the imposing stature of these pieces.

We welcome Susan Marriage, who has replaced Jenny Dadd as House Steward, As
with all new arrivals, we have twisted her arm for a contribution to this issue - see
page 6.
Jenny has moved to a job with the National Heritage Memorial Fund. We wish her

well in her new location.
Another departure is Anna Carter, from the Trust's shop, whose husband has been

transferred to North Norfolk. Anna tells us that she will be close to both Blickling Hall

and Felbrigg, so she may have an opponunity to work again for the Trust - or she may

volunteer to work on the North Norfolk Steam Railway!

The Gallery in the West Range has hosted a number of exhibitions during the

Summer. Among these was the display of the work of the British Wildlife Carvers

Association, which included a wide variety of work. Some pieces captured the spirit

of the subject in natural wood, with a smooth, tactile finish, while others reproduced
in minute detail the colour and arrangement of feathers.

Linda Mills, the Head Gardener at the Property, has a large collection of animals in

her care. During this Summer, her horses have been on view in the working area of

the Stable Block, next to the ShoP.
Her latest acquisition is a one year old Welsh pony, named Munchie, which came from

an R.S.P.C.A. rescue centre. He was found abandoned in Surrey, tied to a lamp-post
by a tight halter which had cut into his neck.
After four months at Osterley, he had recovered, and has been much admired by
visiting children.

ln the park, the most evident feature is the disastrously low level of the Garden Lake.

The run-off from the spring and summer rains had evidently been inadequate to match

the rate of evaporation caused by the high temperatures and strong easterly winds.

Fortunately, sufficient remains to float the ducks, although the Canada Geese are

largely reduced to paddling! The number of fish does not seem to have been
drastically reduced, as there are still sufficient to attract a couple of wading herons!
The lower lake has been less affected, and sustains a good population of breeding
birds, including a pair of swans who have succeeded in rearing 4 cygnets.

ln the last week of August, a start was made on the resurfacing of the drive, from the
car park entrance to the House. This is welcome news for stewards and other regular
visitors; the gravel surface laid a few years ago had deteriorated to give a rough
passage, both for pedestrians and for passengers in the courtesy bus.



Letter to [fu Frieruls Susatt fu{arriage

My life pre-Osterley has been working up to my first job with the National Trust. I

have had one permanent job before stafting here. I was born in 1973 in the sleepy
town of Hereford, and sent to boarding school at the age of eleven, at my wish having
read too many Enid Blyton books. The only subject I was ever interested in was
History, and this became my strength at school and later at university. I had a year
out to do a secretarial course between school and university, to gain some practical
skills and to live back at home for a year before going away.

I chose Aberystwyth, a wonderful somnambulant windswept Welsh seaside town
(which I can recommend to anyone for a weekend away!), and soon settled into a
Degree in History.
Whilst there I met my fiance, Alex, studying law, who is from the Cotswolds. After
three years at Aberystvvyth I decided that I wanted to get involved in practical living
history and started to make enquiries towards the National Trust. I decided to take
a Masters Degree in Heritage Management, so that my knowledge of history was more
practical and specialised. The highlight of my one year course was my thesis, entitled
Fire: The Burning lssue in Historic Houses, which soon became my obsession.

The summer that my course finished I managed to do some voluntary work for the
Trust, which just intensified my desire to work for them. I worked at Ham House,
mostly on the salvage list and the daily opening and closing of the house, and at
Clandon Park (near Guildford), where I helped with daily conservation. Unfortunately
funds ran out and I realised that I would need a paid job to stay with the Trust, so I

starled looking at the long-term and applying for jobs. I ended up as firstly a Gallery
Warder at the Tate Gallery, and then four months later a Gallery Supervisor. This
convinced me that I wanted to work with the public and in a front of house role. I

particularly enjoyed the special events and functions side of the Tate, but wanted to
become less of a security guard and more of a friendly face.

After nine months at the Tate I went back to applying for jobs with the Trust, having
decided that I liked the sound of being a House Steward, as this combines a lot of
hands-on conservation with dealing with the public on a daily basis. I soon heard
about the need for a House Steward here and came to explore Osterley. My tirst trip
to the house started off well when I renewed my membership of the Trust through
Graham Rogers, who told me all about the situation at Osterley, and even pointed out
the House Steward's flat for me. After a long talk with Graham I was even more
desperate to get this jobl I came back several more times to swat up before my
interview, and was rewarded with getting the job!

I have worked here now since July 2nd, and lived here since July 1Oth. We share our
home with Hammy, yes she is a hamster, and hope to one day graduate to a larger
animal as well.
AIex works as a Solicitor in The City, but manages to relax and forget his job when
he comes back home - he finds living here as wonderful as I do. I can feel myself
falling in love with Osterley the longer I stay here. I have found that there is so much
to learn, about the House, the job and the Trust. I eagerly await my tower scaffolding
course in December and my housekeeping course in February, so that I will really feel
like I know what I am doing! I would like to get as involved as possible in



conservation at Osterley, and to get to know each object in the house personally, and
hopefully this will happen over the Winter when we close to thoroughly clean the
house. My job is everything that I hoped it would be, and it is so reassuring that the
structure is there to learn more from the Trust's experts, so that I can become the
House Steward that Osterley needs.

Yours
Susie

Eusmans !{o[i[ays 1997 Ange[a Ly*ky

TUNBRIDGE WELLS & KNOLE 16th April, 1997

Three hours in Wells was barely enough to wander along the colonnaded Pantiles,
stop for a brief look at the church of King Charles the Martyr, walk through the high
street with its village atmosphere to the modern shopping mall at Royal Victoria Place.
A few purchases at the local flea market, quick lunch in Camden Place, 10 minutes
lost stuck in a lift then on again for fleeting glimpse at the Trinity Arts Centre - a lovely
old church converted into a sort of theatre where you can sit on stage enjoying a cup
of coffee and illusions of grandeur. There was just time enough to breath in the sights
and scents of myriads of flowers and trees dripping with blossom in Calverley Grounds
before rushing back to the coach.

KNOLE, this great house, revealed itself in breathtaking splendour as we topped the
hill, its battlements and crenellations, Tudor chimneys and towers and Jacobean
gables seemed not a hotchpotch but an harmonious whole. "Acquired" yet again by
that very sticky fingered monarch Henry Vlll and later given by Elizabeth I to her
extremely friendly friend the Earl of Leicester and later to her cousin Thomas Sackville
whose descendants have lived there to the present day. Built around many courtyards
the house is so full of interesting things that you almost forget to keep looking out of
the windows so missing wonderful views of the deer park outside or secret little
courtyards within. There is so much to see in the house that only a general



impression can be given of dark oak panelling, sombre murals, grey (once white)
painted woodwork, newel post and pillars beautifully carved some in strapwork pattern

and all looking very fragile. Bedrooms hung with well preserved tapestries and tasteful
bed hangings (although I did find the gold and silver brocade fabrics in the Kings

Room a iittte OTI). lf you visit Knole - and you must - watch out for the unexpected
but deadly steps sometimes up but more oft:n down into those bedrooms, with n-y

eyes conitantiy swivelling from ceilings to walls, from furniture to windows....l fell

down most of them.

WADDESDON & AYLESBURY. 2nd May, 1997

Aylesbury pinched the title of County Town from Buckingham in 1725 but despite

keeping up with progress still has its old Tudor alleyways and 17th Century houses

around and radiating from the town square. The King's Head lnn founded in 1386 is

now owned by the National Trust, the "Head" paft of the name is supposed to be

Henry Vlll (he got around) and the inn itself boasts a pre Tudor stained glass window,
personally t thought it could do with a good clean but then what can you expect of

glass 500 years old!

WADDESDON it appears, was designed and built to look like a French Chateau, if so

they made a mistake in NOT creating an approach road to give the house a
commanding initial aspect. Built by Baron de Rothschild in the 19th Century lfound
the whole rather overstuffed, although I was informed and made to feel dutifully
impressed that there are more Royal Savonnierie carpets in Waddesdon manor than
in all the Chateaux (and I am aware that there are more than 1 44 oI them) in the Loire

Valley. When Georges Haussmann was busily demolishing Paris to rebuild to his

grand plan, the oak panelling from the Duke de Richelieu's house, was acquired by

Baron Ferdinand Rothschild for Waddesdon. Because of the Rothschild collections
of French porcelain and many and various objects d'ar1 the house does appear

cluttered but I did appreciate the collection of Gainsborough and Reynolds pictures.

The grounds are pleasant with pretty flower beds, good old trees and an aviary. An

exhausting but very interesting day out.



BURY ST.EDMUNDS & ICKWORTH. 6th June, 1997

A lovely day in the beautiful county town of Bury St. Edmunds, only the remains of the
Abbey can be seen set amid green lawns, an obvious favourite local park now. St.

James Cathedral is very imposing but my heart was given to nearby St. Mary's Church
both originally built in the 15th Century. St. Mary's has retained its humble peace and
tranquillity, the hammerbeam roof supporting flying angels is breathtakingly beautiful.
Mary Tudor, sister to Henry Vlll (him again) is buried here. There was so much to
explore in Bury St. Edmunds but not enough time to do so.

ICKWORTH - What an odd shaped house but how very pleasant. The main body of

the house is built as a rotunda and from the entrance hall with its heavy towering
pillars and almost obscure staircase you dive off to the left, circle round through the
drawing room, library (at the back of the house), back through the dining room to the
hall. From the hall there are corridors to the West and to the East leading nowhere

it seems. Actually that to the west leads to the present family quarters and that on the
east leads to the Pompeiian Room where the wall paintings are based on Roman
paintings uncovered at the Villa Negroni. The land and house was owned by the
Hervey family and the present building was built partially to the designs of the
eccentric Earl-Bishop Frederick Augustus Hervey. However the Hervey that captured
my favours was the one who fell in love with tne milkmaid because she sang so

beautifully while churning the butter - he married her too, which proves that there were
gentlemen around even then!

BODIAM CASTLE & BATTLE ABBEY 7th July, 1997

What a feast of history and adventure we had this day. Bodiam Castle could be the
modern day knights dream of a medieval heaven. Almost a complete castle but in
ruins, surrounded by a moat, entered across a jetty and drawbridge with sentry holes
still intact. One was left with the memory of hundreds of wildly yelling children tramping
up and down winding stone staircases in narrow turrets to hang precariously over
parapets to admire arrow slits and crenellations. I was very impressed by the video
showing in the old armoury turret - I now know how to hammer and weld a complete
set of armour when next I need it.

BATrLE & BATTLE ABBEY was wonderful. I loved the old town of Battle and Battle
Abbey itself was excitingly presented. A hand held tape recorder gadget took you



through the Battle of Hastings sword thrust by sword thrust as you wandered around
the battlefield. "l personally nabbed three of those rotten Normans before one got me

through the cuirass". At the top of the hill are the foundations and ruins of the old

Castle and Abbey, but for me the highlight was the ice house. I have never seen the

inside of an original ice house before - 007 could surely use this as a setting for one
of his films.... lmagine standing on the edge of a 100 ft. deep funnel, teetering on the
brink of a vertigo inducing cantilevered diving board - not a place for the faint hearted.
What a marvellous day.

CALKE ABBEY 3rd September, 1997

This trip to Derbyshire was the longest of the season and in some respects the most
interesting in as much as this poor old house labelled "The House where time stood
still" really is in very sad condition. The National Trust took over in 1985 and have

made a staft, the roof has been repaired but most of the house is in the state in which
the last surviving member of the Harpur Crewe family left it. They were a family of

collectors and the dilapidated rooms are full of stuffed birds, polished stones and cut

out printed caricatures and cartoons stuck haphazardly on walls and screens. This
house is the one used, I an sure, in those films where ghosts of children lost in never
ending dusty corridors haunt the house for ever. lf it hadn't been for the rope hand rail

leading you around I am sure I would be wandering still. One lovely, amusing piece

of joy I did find - a unit made of four thick bamboo poles set into a foot deep wooden

tub tapering to a 3ft diameter drum over the top, complete with holes, at one side of

the lower tub was a hand operated pump - have you guessed? of course, a shower
unit. I only wish we had it at Osterley, what a talking piece for our guided tours.
The piece de resistance in the house must be the Calke state bed presented by

George Il's Queen Caroline to Lady Caroline Manners, her lady in waiting, on her

marriage to Sir Henry Harpur in 1734. This magnificent bed hung with 18th Century
embroidered silk is still in pristine condition for it was never erected in the low
ceilinged house. ln fact it never escaped from its huge coffin box until now.
I must mention the grounds and church. The whole site was originally an Augustinian
Abbey and the lovely old church of St. Giles, now restored must be visited. The full

time gardener keeps the walled flower and vegetable gardens looking so beautiful.
My lasting memory of Calke will be walking through a walled archway into the blaze
of dahlia's 4ft high and dinner plate flower heads in all shades of vibrant colour.
I know I
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Dates for your diart

September 14th - October 5th.
tse[ow Stairc - an exhibition of sculpture inspired by life below stairs at Osterley, by

the Royal College of Art. Opening times as for the House.

October 21st.
"Friends" A.G.M. 7 pm. New Tea Room - see Agenda enclosed.

November 2nd.
End of season - House closes.

November 19th - 20th. 10 cnn ' 1230 pnr.

lPutting tfiz l{ouse to Bed days - discover what goes on behind the scenes in

National Trust Houses during the winter. Tickets f 10 - to include tea and cake - from

Hughenden Box Office - phone 01494-522234.

Autumn walks and talks
As we go to press, we learn that a series of walks and talks in
planned for November and December.
A leaflet describing these is being prepared, and will be available
point before the end of September.
For further information, ring Keren Manley on 018'l-568-7714.

the Park is being

in the information

"Friends" Summer Outings
Once more Jim TicKle's programme of coach excursions to other National Trust
properties has been well supported- some trips have been over-subscribed!
At present there are a few spare returned tickets for the outing to Basildon
Park on 2nd October.
Phone Jim on 0181-894-1474 by 28th September for details

ffi#
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Cfirbtmas Sfiopping at Osterfey

afri tea Rpom an[ Sfiop aifi 6e open as ususl urLti[ tfu 9{ouse c[oses on. Abaember

2nl.

frorn Stfi. A[paember to 27st December, tfu Sfrop ui[[ 6e open from'Iilednesdag to

Sun[ay, 1etween 12 noon an[ 4 pm"

It is fioped to arroruge a specia[ er.)ening for disa6[ed sfioppers, ztfio a)il[ 6e a6[z to

park-in tfu Stabkyar[. for [etaik, ing 0181 232-8188.

lfie Tea Rpom zuilt 6e open on Satur[nys arud Sundays during tfi.b period. If fine
ueatfier 1rtngs rtisitors to tfu garf it nny ako open fro* We[nesday to friday
during AQrtemben

*.",ij-T*.+ .l -

t/
1i r.4-r

i r-reii:,
f Carok tru tfuY{i6tty*[

West London Opera Choir, directed by Tony Underwood.
St. Mary's Singers, directed by Howard Stephens.
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Mirrce pies on[ mu[[e[ wine on sa[e

in tfu Teu qQom on. 6otft doyt.

february 4tfi. an[ 19tfi. friznds Winter Lectures - St. Mary's garisfi. rktt
Marcfi 4tfi an[ 19tfi. Detai[s in our A&w feor Issuet ;"
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