
 Rather than one huge 
Tattler you will get a very 
late June and a July issue. 
This is to make printing 
easier. This June issue 
includes an article by the 
Village Recorder about the 
Tuddenham Chapel 
collated for a recent talk 
for the Ipswich Local 
History Group. Thank you 
to everyone who 
contributed to it. 
 If you have any 
adverts, photos or articles 
for The Tattler please 
contact the editor on 
785588, at 5, The 
Granaries, or by email on 
editor@tuddenhamtattler.com 

 “Tattler Best 
Wishes” to Lizzie 
Hollier and Ellie 
Frost who start 
primary school 
on 3rd 
September! 

Issue No 152 June 2009 

 

Inside this issue….  
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Tuddenham shows it’s colours. 
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Potted History of  
Tuddenham Chapel  

 

  “Where the road from 
Westerfield joins that from Ipswich 
stands the house which was 
formerly the village stores and off 
licence, where “Tolly Beer” was 
collected in jugs. Next to it, some 
hundred years ago, was built the 
Chapel, presently run by the 
Datchet Fellowship, with weekly 
services, and a Sunday School.” 
Thus is Tuddenham Chapel described 
in a village W.I. article about 
Tuddenham. 
 Michael Girling noted: “the plaque 
on the front of the building reads 1892. 
However another in the Chapel, relating 
to Mr Fairfax Howard, says that he died 
in 1927 and had worshipped in the 
congregation and as leader in this place 
for over 40 years, which suggests that 
maybe there was a previous building, 
and maybe, as he was known to be a 
very generous man in the village, he 
was in some way responsible for the 
building which stands on this spot 
today. 

 After Mr. Howard’s death might 
have been when the Chapel was 
closed for worship - it is not known. 
It was definitely closed when Mr. 
Harold Wyncoll started holding 
sermons in the Village around 1949 
and he used the old British Legion 
Hut down by The Fountain Public 
House for this purpose.” I talked to 
Stephen Wyncoll, his son, who now 
serves as Pastor in Waldringfield 
Baptist Chapel. I quote from him... 
 “Harold Wyncoll, came to 
Tuddenham to preach for nine 
years. This may have been around 
1948-1957. He came every Sunday 
afternoon, following lunch, on his 
“Cycle master” a bicycle with a 
circular, petrol driven engine on the 
back wheel. It travelled about 5 
m.p.h. and Stephen would sit on the 
cross bar. They came over for the 3 
o’clock Sunday School which Harold 
ran in the British Legion Hut, or old 
village hall, which was accessed by 
a footbridge across the River Fynn 
from Fynn Lane. Stephen could not 
recall a trip when they did not have 
to stop while his father cleaned the 
plugs with a rag as it had a “whisker 
on the plug” as his father put it. 
Harold was a determined man who 
did not give up easily and would 
continue regardless of the weather. 
His wife, Stephen’s Mum Iris, and 
Philip (Stephen’s older brother) 
came a different way.  
 Harold would arrive early and 
light the three tortoise stoves in the 
winter. They often blew the smoke 
back into the hall and he would have 
to climb up onto the roof to clear out 
grass that local boys had shoved 
down the chimneys. The hall had a 
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low roof and he could climb up 
easily. There was a small room at 
the back of the hall where they 
would sit around a one bar fire after 
the Sunday School and have tea 
and sandwiches. 
 Stephen recalls a pedal organ 
or harmonium in the hall. He would 
put his feet up on the chair as they 
sang the same first chorus, “For the 
lion of Judah shall break every 
chain” each Sunday, waiting for the 
mice to run out from the organ. 
 The Sunday School was for 
about 20-25 children. There was an 
evening Gospel Service at 6.30 in 
the British Legion Hut when they 
sang from “Sankey Hymn Books.” 
Sunday School teachers included 
Derek Bailey, Elsie Girling (sister to 
Michael who contributed to this 
article) from Tuddenham, and 
Pauline Gove who later ran an 
estate agents shop in Framlingham. 
She had an old car and may have 
brought Phi l ip and Ir is to 
Tuddenham on Sundays. Elsie and 
Derek later married and Derek 
occasionally comes to the Chapel in 
Tuddenham to preach. 
 Sunday School involved chorus 
singing with the organ, a Bible quiz 

and little classes with a Bible story 
where the children were in small 
groups, sitting in a circle around 
their teacher. Elsie was Stephen’s 
teacher. 
 Harold Wyncoll didn’t have 
much money and Stephen 
remembers a Sunday School 
outing to Dovercourt where he told 
Stephen he did not have enough 
money to pay the bus driver for the 
use of the coach. As the children 

boarded the bus one kind parent slipped 
an envelope into his hand with the exact 
amount of money needed, though they 
had not known his position! Harold must 
have paid to hire the hall and was not 
paid to preach. He paid for the Sunday 
School outings when they would go to 
Dovercourt and might go on the boating 
lake. On Summer evenings at 8.00 
Harold would stand at the foot of Church 
Hill for an outdoor service. Harold played 
a piano accordion. Derek Bailey came. 
Someone living across The Street took 
exception to it all and started his 
lawnmower so as to make as much noise 
as possible. However later, when he was 
dying, the man asked Harold to come 
and pray with him so it all turned round. 
Harold carried the piano accordion in a 
green, wooden trailer behind the Cycle 
master. It had a lift up lid. He also carried 
a blackboard, chalk and Christian tracts 
or literature. The registration number of 
the bike was LRT 680. The “Messengers 
of the Cross”, a Gospel group who 
played instruments and sang, often 
joined them for the service.  
 Mr. Wyncoll built an open air, square 
church using Hessian or sacking to make 
six foot high walls suspended on poles. 
People could not see through the walls. 
Inside were forms, or benches, and a 
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platform with a pulpit on one side 
and a harmonium organ on the 
other. By this time he had a van 
and would get permission to set 
up in a field or recreation ground 
(as he did in Bucklesham) and 
stay for up to ten days. He went in 
to villages where he felt that 
people were not hearing the 
Gospel. He was musical, playing 
ten instruments, and loved 
children. He would put up Day-Glo 
posters around the village. 
Services would go ahead in all 
weathers with the congregation 
using umbrellas where needed. 
Stephen recalls Harold playing the 
piano under a tarpaulin to keep off 
the rain on one occasion at 
Bealings. He also visited 
Hintlesham setting up the tent 
church opposite the pub.” 
 Michael Girling tells us that 
“during the closure of the Chapel 

Taken during renovations by Mike 
Talbot in 1980s. 

for worship it was used as a grain store of 
sorts, the owner being Mr. A.W. Green who 
also owned the mill where The Granaries 

now stand. The old bench seats and organ 
etc. were not removed at that stage.   
 Around 1960 Mr. H.G. Goddard, a man 
who headed up a Christian organisation, 
began to seek out unused village chapels in 
the area with  a view to reopening them. The 
organisation, The Datchet Evangelical 
Fellowship, operated from Datchet House in 
Thurlston Lane, from which it took its name. 
It now serves as a retirement home. 
 Tuddenham Chapel was purchased 
and alterations made to the interior and the 
chapel reopened in the early 1963. This was 
part of Datchet Foundation’s  “outreach” to 
promote evangelisation of villages. It’s first 
minister was Pastor Charles P. Brown. 
Sunday morning saw a minibus from 
Datchet House bringing a number of people 
to join with village folk for a time of worship, 
and so, Tuddenham Chapel was reborn. 
  The next minister, Mr. John Mitchell, 
served the Chapel and lived close by in a 
cottage in The Street. After his death 
Datchet Evangelical Fellowship took the 
opportunity to buy “The Old Stores” property 

Taken in 1972 showing back of cart shed 
and work in progress. 
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which enabled a car park to be made 
available and provided living 
accommodation for the next minister.  
 Mike Talbot had owned “The Old 
Shop” which he renamed “The Old 
Stores”, where Ken and Helen Smith 
now live, from 1969 to 1989. He then 
sold it to the Datchet Foundation.  The 
Datchet Fellowship became known as 
“Rural Ministries” with their headquarters 
transferring from Thurlston Lane to 
Bolton Lane near Christchurch Park in 
Ipswich Town Centre. 
 Elaine French was one of the 
secretaries of Rural Ministries and her 
husband felt led to take on the work of a 
Church Minister rather than secular work. 
After the formal processes Rural 
Ministries appointed Tony and Elaine 
French to the Pastorate at Tuddenham 
Chapel. Under their leadership more 
changes were made to the Chapel and 
living accommodation. Numbers 
attending increased and Tuddenham 
Chapel saw real change. 
 Tony and Elaine served the village 
loyally for 17 years before retiring to live 
in Beccles some 4 years ago. 
 After their departure the process 
began again to seek a new minister. 
Prospective candidates came to visit and 
eventually Pastor Ken Smith 
and his wife Helen joined the 
Chapel in October 2008. 
During the past 12 months 
the Manse and surrounding 
area has undergone 
substantial modernisation 
and alteration. On Sundays 
we meet for a time of Praise 
and Worship from 11.00 till 
12.00 and our young people 
meet at the same time. 
 Tuddenham Chapel is a 

non denominational group of people 
and welcome everyone to share 
with us in our worship.” 
 I quote from a booklet entitled 
“Datchet Foundation” printed in 
1965: “The area contained several 
disused Chapels, once full of 
believers praising God, and, as 
guided, the Fellowship set its sights 
on one at the tiny hamlet of 
Tuddenham, three miles from 
Datchet House. Built in 1898, the 
Chapel had been closed for twenty 
years and was being used for 
storage purposes by a local 
maltster. This was obtained for the 
remarkably low price of £325 
freehold. It could seat 100 people 
comfortably, and in the old days it 
probably did. It needed a great deal 
of renovation. Inside were the tracks 
of rats and large holes and nesting 
places where whole families of birds 
had passed their early days.  
 Large, curtain-like cobwebs 
hung from the ceilings from which 
pieces of plaster had fallen, several 
windows were broken and the birds 
had discovered convenient nesting 
places among the rafters. 
 God wonderfully provided the 
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necessary manual help so that all of the renovation, 
with the exception of certain roof and ceiling repairs, 
was carried out by volunteer labour. One Saturday a 
team of Christian men from a London building firm 
arrived at their own expense and did brick-laying, 
plumbing, carpentry and painting. Another group of 
believers from Dovercourt scrubbed the floors and 
chairs. The mammoth task took eight weeks and the 
total cost, including purchase, was £600. 
 Surely the “cloud of witnesses” must have 
rejoiced when Tuddenham Chapel, packed with 
believers singing to God, reopened in June, 1963.” 

The photos above were taken by Mike Talbot. 

 I talked to former 
owner, Mike Talbot. 
When he first went to 
see “The Old Shop” he 
found it was on the 
“Condemned List, class 
B.” He bought it for 
£1000 and contacted 
Deben Council who said 
they were planning to 
demolish it. There was 
no sewerage and no 
drive into the back where 
the bank came almost to 
the back of the building. 
The house is older than 
the Chapel building. One 
piece of evidence for this 
is that a front window to 
the right of the front door 
had glass that continued 
into the wall of the 
Chapel suggesting that 
the Chapel wall had 
been built across the 
window. 
 The plan shows a 
well which Mike found 
under the front wall of 
the house. This suggests 
that the well predates the 
house in its present 
form. I have spoken to 
Tony French about this 
and he says the pump 
shown on the plan does 
not work. Mike said the 
well had been capped 
and above this capping 
he found a Georgian 
penny dating back to the 
1700’s, so that might be 
when the well was no 
longer used, perhaps 
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making way for that part of the house to 
be built. Mike took one brick out of the 
capping and reached the water below to 
find it clear and clean looking fit to drink.  
Further discussion revealed that the 
pump might work if it were primed. Mike 
drew the pump to explain how it worked. 
The leather “non return” valve would 
expand if water were used in the 
reservoir to “prime” it. This would allow 
the valve to make the pump pull water 
up from the well, some 20 feet below. 
There were Aspirin adverts made of 
enamelled metal on the apex, above the 
doors of the cart shed, facing the road.  
 The two seater toilet, which 
belonged to the house rather than the 
Chapel, was demolished. The stairs 
were removed and later replaced. The 
iron gate to the garden, which came in 
from the Ipswich Road, was moved 
slightly but the original gate was used. 
Mike found whelk shells in between the 
floorboards and the “lath and plaster” 
ceiling which some say was to ward off 
witches. He also found animal bones 
under the fireplace. Mike found a lot of 
rubbish on the bank behind the shop 
including old lemonade bottles and 

poison bottles. Some village lads took 
some of these. During his excavations 
he found a pair of handcuffs which 
might have been made at the forge. 
Also a set of scales like those used in 
Roman times. The bank was natural 
sand with clay near the gate. He used 
the sand for his building work. 
 The end of the shop where it 
faced the road looked as if it had been 
rebuilt at some time. Perhaps it had 
been hit and damaged. When Mike 
rebuilt it he added around three feet of 
ballast at the corner facing the road to 
strengthen it.  
 When the last of the Hammond 
family, who had run the shop, died, the 
property was sold off as part of 
probate. 
 Mike never lived at the property 
and it was never his postal address, 
but he came many evenings and 
weekends to get on with the work of 

bricking up. 
He kept a 
goat and 
hens in the 
cart shed and 
had to milk 

Pauline 
Gove, 
school 
teacher, 
holding 
Philip 
Wyncoll 

Michael 
Girling 

Harold Wyncoll 
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the goat twice a day. As he kept strange 
hours himself he milked at 1 and 8 in the 
morning! It was like the “Good Life”. He 
took the goat for a walk down the main 
street. It was waist high and he recalls 
meeting a gang of lads in the street. It was 
dusk and they seemed threatening but 
went quiet as he approached. As they 
passed he heard one say “Bloody big 
dog!”  
 On suspicion of finding a tunnel from 
the Church to the old vicarage, on the 
Ipswich Road, Mike dug a hole at the most 
easterly point of his garden. Sadly this did 
not reveal anything. June Beckett had 
taken him up to the top of the Church 
tower to look for crop marks that might 
reveal the tunnel but this also showed 
nothing. Mike had bought an infra red film 
to use in the plane in the hope it would 
indicate the tunnel by using temperature 
gradients but he never got round to using 
it. They probed the graveyard but nothing 
was found. There had been talk of a well 
along the passage with a plank that could 
be removed to stop people crossing over 
it, thus protecting the escape route. 
 Wally Weekes was one of the 
Tuddenham Chapel congregation during 
the years Tony and Elaine French served 
the village. He 
recalled “The 
Chapel had 
visiting 
preachers. His 
favourite was a 
blacksmith who 
travelled from 
Henley, using 
tools like 
hammers, 
tongs, and 
horseshoes to 
interest the 

children, a Mr Boughton; 6’3’’, and 
very thin. 
 Another occasional preacher 
was Martin Creasy who lived in The 
Street,  in Gable Cottage. He was a 
quiet man. His mum had been the 
Church organist.” 
 
 This article was taken from the 
talk given by Village Recorder to 
the Ipswich Local History Group on 
29th June, when they visited 
Tuddenham. They toured the 
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village Chapel and Church. Part 
two, telling of St. Martin’s will 
feature in a future issue. 
 Many thanks to everyone who 
contributed to the article and the 
evening, particularly Mike Smith 
who talked about the Church and 
hosted the event. 
 Do you know anything about 
these subjects? Indeed are there 
any mistakes in this article?! 
Please contact the Village 
Recorder on 785588. 

Sunday School outing  
with Harold Wyncoll  

in dark suit. 

Tony & Elaine French 

Artefacts from Chapel garden found by Mike Talbot 
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 The Tuddenham Tattler 
commissioned the Millennium statue 
which stands in front of Tuddenham 
Chapel, sculpted by Honor Hussey 
Surie of Butley. Ralph Taylor 
designed it with Honor. If you look at 
the East window of St. Martin’s 
Church you will see hands releasing 
a dove similar to the statue. 

 Many thanks to Wally Weekes (sadly 
departed), Michael Girling, Stephen 
Wyncoll and Mike Talbot for their valuable 
contributions to this article. Also to 
Ipswich Local History Group and Mike 
Smith for inspiring it! Village Recorder. 
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 The Village Hall 
Roof Fund are going 
to need around 
£15,000 to repair the 
damp and damage in 
the roof. Please join 
in the fund raising 

and let’s... 

 The Pantomime Director, Arthur Jackson,  
was recently seen “in the doghouse” and 
challenged. It turned out he had not been 
imprisoned but was merely thinking about the 
next T.A.D.P.O.L.E.s production. Who would 
have thought the planning started so early?! As 
the next pantomime is to be Little Red Riding 
Hood perhaps he should not sit quite so close to 
the woodpile! 


