








HARVESTING

by F. W. Gade

Y recollections of harvesting on Lundy
date from 1927. I remember that about
8 acres of the northern half of what is now
known as the Airfield, were tilled into black
oats. The Airfield was two fields in those days
with a low bank, and port and plain wire fence
surmounting the bank. The fence ran due west
from the westwall of the Brick Field, where now
the wall is built up for a few yards. There was a
field gate to allow passage on the track north-
wards.

The 1927 harvest promised well, and 1 am
sure that I never saw such long straw in any
succeeding oat crop, but the deer did a lot of
damage, not only eating the corn, but making
lairs amongst it. The Fallow and Sika deer
could not be seen in the oats when they were
ripe, even when they were standing up. The
deer fence, which followed the line of Quarter
Wall, was not completed until after the deer
arrived and it was found impossible to drive all
the deer north of the fence, and then complete
it, and thus prevent the animals from returning.

The harvesting was conventional of those
times. An International reaper and binder was
used, drawn by three horses. The sheaves were
stooked, and remained in the stooks until dry
and all weeds in the butts of the sheaves were
dead. When the day arrived for “carrying” to
commence, the stooks were tipped on their
sides with the butts pointing east to catch the
maximum of sun. The corn was ricked in the
mowstead on a bed of gorse and blackthorn
branches. A few of the last loads carried were
stacked in the old barn, now roofless. In the
barn was a stationary threshing drum, driven
by a 42 h.p. Blackstone oil engine, which also
powered a chaff cutter in the barn loft from
which there was a shute into the adjacent
“round house” . the shute feeding the chaff into
suspended sacks.

There were also a power driven gristmill and
circular saw. The reaper and binder broke
down completely three or four years later and
was not replaced; instead a reaper attachment
was bought for use with the hay mower. It was
mounted on the knife bed and there was pro-
vision for a man to sit on a seat over the mower
wheel on the righthand side. This man was
provided with a special wooden tool, which he
used for pushing the corn off the slatted plat-
form onto which the crop fell as it was cut. Ina
heavy crop this man worked very hard. Four
more workers were responsible for drawing the
bundles of oats out of the path of the mower,
and that too was a strenuous job. The mowing
completed, the sheaves were then tied with
bonds of straw drawn from each pile, and
stooked. This method of harvesting naturally
took longer than the reaper and binder, and
there were some years when the last loads were
not carried until well into October.

The tying of the sheaves was a task in which
almost everyone took a hand, including some
hotel visitors and lighthouse keepers. In fact,
during the war it would have been impossible
to complete the work without the assistance of
the lighthouse men, notably Cecil Trezise and
Tom Cuthbertson from Lundy South.
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One of the team of plough horses died in
1939, and his successor, “Marisco”, though
not a heavy draught horse, who had been a
surprising success, also died in 1941 before
harvesting commenced, and with only one
horse remaining, and no transport available
for bringing another to the island, there was
nothing for it but to resort to scythes, or, more
accurately, one scythe, for there was only one
man on the island who could wield a scythe
and he was “Wiggy’’ Green, a Royal Naval
reservist, called up for service and forming one
of the crew of R.N. ratings established at the
Old Lighthouse which had become a War
Watching Station. Harvesting was a very pro-
tracted operation that year. After much hesita-
tion the Devon County War Agricultural Com-
mittee had grudgingly consented to Lundy
being allowed to buy a Fordson Tractor, but
it did not arrive until the harvest of 1941 was
over. The advent of the tractor speeded up the
mowing, but with a reduced labour force it was
often impossible to till the seed until late April
or early May, which meant that the oats were
rarely ripe until late August or early September.

During the period 1929 to the mid 30’s, the
hay and corn ricks were expertly thatched with
“reed” (actually wheat straw), by Robert
Helson. The “reed” was imported and soaked
in the Rocket Pole Pond. Helson twisted his
bonds himself, using a device called a “twink”.
The split hazel “spears” for securing the bonds
were also imported. Helson was an artist in
straw, making all kinds of ornaments to furnish
off the ends of the rick ridges, as well as corn
dollies for the children. He had lost the sight
of one eye in early manhood, and at about the
age of 76, a dreadful accident befell him. He
was laying a bed of blackthorn for a rick and
when separating two branches a twig which
was held by another twig sprang and a thorn
pierced his remaining eye, and he became
totally blind. After Robert Helson’s accident
Sisalkraft sheets were used as rick covering.
This method was not really suitable for corn
ricks, the straw being more slippery than hay,
and the winds could move the sheets although
they were covered with special nets, supplied
by the manufacturers.

In October 1944 a severe gale removed the
roof of the barn and, without the possibility of
obtaining labour for re-roofing, the old Black-
stone engine was ruined by rain. It was, by that
time, so old that the Blackstone Company had
ceased to make spare parts and nothing could
therefore be done. The threshing drum was also
falling to pieces, and the only way of separating
the grain from the straw was by flailing, a long,
tedious and exhausting process. Much of the
grain was fed to the cattle, ponies and poultry,
in the sheaves. In the early 1950’s a second-
hand threshing drum was purchase and erected
in the mowstead and dismantled after each
threshing, and in 1956 a second-hand reaper
and binder was bought. Between 1950 and 1956
Lundy had no sea transport. The aircraft which
supplied the island’s needs could not accom-
modate a bulky machine such as a reaper and
binder, but in June 1956 the “Lundy Gannet”

was bought, and all manner of articles, which
had long been needed, were brought across,
and livestocl. shipments were again possible.

Some four or five years ago it was decided
that Lundy would be better off if the farm land
was all turned into grass, with more expenditure
on fertiliser which would increase the yield.
The arable land was sown with a recommended
mixture for light soils, and consequently, apart
from hay, there has been no harvesting since
1965 or 1966. Nevertheless the Harvest Festival
Service is still’ held, and, though there is no
produce with which to decorate the Church,
the ladies put up a good show with flowers and
greenery.

In those days, when crops were harvested,
there was a brave show, with selected sheaves
of oats, small heaps of flatpoll cabbage, narrow
stem kale, mangolds, vegetable marrows,
tomatoes, potatoes, flowers, and lobsters or
crawfish., Almost everyone on the island
attended the Harvest Festival Services, and the
well known hymns dedicated to that festival
were sung with gusto, sometimes without music,
if there was no visitor who could play the
harmonium.

Harvesting time so often occurred after most
hotel visitors had departed that Mrs. Gade and
her stall were free to help and to provide those
delicious picnic teas in the harvest field.

An astonishing incident occurred when the
harvesting in 1939 was in progress. Albion
Harman was married to Kathleen Bloxam very
carly in Scplember, and the couple were
unanimous in deciding that there was no better
place for a honcymoon than Lundy. Kay had
been a regular visitor to Lundy for six years,
and so was no stranger to Lundy and its
inhabitants. Harvesting was in progress when
Albion and Kay arrived, and, being islanders,
they joined in the work almost immediately,
tying sheaves, Everyone was summoned to the
picnic tea and we were all happily munching
when there was an exclamation of dismay from
when there was an exclamation of dismay
from Kay. "I've lost my wedding ring”, she
announced, *Where were you working ?”, said
Mrs. Gade, “Over there, about the middle of
the ficld™. "*Come with me and show me the
exact place, as well as you can”, said Mrs.
Gade. Kay guided Mrs. Gade to where she
thought she had been when the summons to
“tea” cnme. With scarcely a second’s hesitation,
Mrs. Gade crouched down and picked up the
ring. Kay was overjoyed, scarcely believing that
the ring really had been found so easily. It was
a most remarkably fortunate affair. Anyone
who has been in a harvest field will know that
to find a little gold ring is on a par with the
proverbial finding of a needle in a bundle of
hay.

For the present there are no corn harvests on
L.undy, but the black and dun Galloway calves,
many with the typical whitg face of their Here-
ford father, the sturdy black-faced Suffolk-
Welsh mountain lambs, and the attractive pony
foals, will recognise that there is still a harvest.

POSTHUMOUS V.C.

Lce-Cpl. J. P. Harman:

Mr. Martin Coles Harman, owner of Lundy
Island, reccived at Buckingham Palace on
Monday the posthumously-awarded Victoria
Cross for his son, Lce-Cpl. John Pennington
Harman, who died riddled with Japanese
machinc-gun bullets after twice charging
enemy posts in Burma. “You can be very
proud of your son”, His Majesty said.

March, 1945—North Devon Journal.
























SEPTEMBER 26th, 1895. Wreck in the Bristol
Channel. Steamer ashore on Lundy
Island.

On Thursday afternoon information was
received at Ilfracome that a large steamer had
gone ashore on Lundy Island. Tt transpired
that the vessel was the ‘““Marie”, collier, owned
by T. Poorter of Rotterdam, and that the
registered tonnage is 1,580 tons. At the time of
the disaster she was carrying 3,500 tons of coal,
and as she was proceeding down Channel from
Cardiff to her destination which was Naples,
she went ashore on Lundy Island on the edst
side in dense fog. The time was about half-past
five a.m. Signals were used and the crew had
no notion of their whereabouts. It was found
that the vessel had struck on a rock just off the
shore. Her bows were seriously damaged, and
it was feared that with the rising tide the waters
might swamp the engine fires. The crew, how-
ever, readily set to work and a considerable
amount of her cargo of coal was thrown over-
board. A boat from the beach was eventually
put off in search of her and the whole crew,
numbering 25, were brought to the shore. The
position of the wreck is about 255 yards from
the landing place.

Later Report — A pilot who arrived on Friday

morning from Lundy considers that there is no

hope of saving the Dutch steamer, “Marie”,
which went ashore about a quarter of a mile
north of the landing place on the east side of
the island at two o’clock on Thursday morning.
This is the spot where the “Tunisie” was
wrecked a few years ago, and the beach is
strewn with large pieces of rock. The ‘“Marie”
sustained extensive injury to the underpart of
her bow when she struck. Her fore compart-
ment at once filled and the bulkhead was badly
leaking. Up to four o’clock on Thursday after-
noon the vessel had not risen, aithough the tide
had gone above her load-line, but the water had
not entered the engine room. The crew, who
were all Dutch, remained on board up to

Thursday evening, but it was expected that they

would not be able to stay aboard overnight.

A very peculiar fog prevailed when the steamer

struck. Up to Thursday afternoon the Captain

was sanguine that the steamer could be tugged
to the landing place where it could be beached
for repairs; but the pilot referred to said the
wind when he left was dead against any such
proceeding. (North Devon Journal)

50 YEARS AGO

JUNE 7th, 1920:

Mr. Frederick William Allday, of Lundy, has
spent a brief holiday at Ilfracombe, this being
his first visit to the mainland since he left Instow
for Lundy in October 1896. He told a Western
Morning News correspondent he should not
have left the island now, but he had been
unwell for some time with heart trouble, and
thought it advisable to consult a doctor.

Mr. Allday first went to Lundy in ¢harge of the
signal station. For the past 22 years he has been
postmaster on the island, and he also holds the
position of Lloyds Sub-Agent. Among his other
duties are those of lay-reader at the tiny Church,
of which he has had charge for the past two
years, so that he is really the spiritual head of
the little community of less than twenty souls.
Until Thursday last he had never seen a motor
car in motion. A few years ago he saw some
cars in a vessel that called at Lundy. A year or
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two ago he had a short flight in an aeroplane on
Lundy. Asked if he intended taking his first ride
in a motor car, Mr. Allday shook his head,
remarking that he did not feel quite equal to it.
Born in Lewisham 62 years ago, Mr. Allday
joined the Navy at the age of 15 on the same
ship as Lieut. (now Admiral) Beatty.
On Good Friday he attended a three hours
service at Ilfracombe Parish Church. He
returned to Lundy as soon as the mail boat
came for him.
His longest walks in the ordinary course of
events would be down to the beach once a
week. The mails are carried up the steep,
winding path on the back of a donkey, a most
sagacious beast, which recognised the mail boat.
When he saw her beating in to the anchorage,
this donkey used to take it into his head to seek
pastures new somewhere out of reach. Many a
time he could not be found till the postmaster
had carried the bag up on his shoulder, and
then the donkey was generally on the top of
the cliff to see the perspiring Mr. Allday arrive,
which seemed to prove that the animal was not
such an ass as he looked.
One fine summer’s evening I was talking to
Mr. Allday and the Coastguard, a young Irish-
man, who was bemoaning his fate at being
stationed at a place where less than 30 people
were living. Mr. Allday said that he could not
understand what where was to grumble at.
He had, he said, never returned to the mainland
since the day he set foot on the island, and
never wanted to go back there again.

(Hartland Chronicle)
JUNE 7th, 1920:
The schooner, “Dundarg”, bound from
Runcorn to Fowey, which anchored off Lundy
in the gale which had been blowing in the
Bristol Channel for two days, was on Tuesday
afternoon, 18th, observed to be flying signals
of distress owing to her anchor dragging.
Capt. Fred Dark (Instow) of the motor drifter
“Ierina” belonging to Mr. A. L. Christie,
which had taken the mails to the island, saw
the signal and promptly went to the “Dundarg’s”
assistance, being able to tow her into safe
anchorage in Lundy Roads, where there were
already over two hundred other vessels
weather-bound.
In the meantime the coastguard at Lundy had
communicated with the mainland, and the
Clovelly lifeboat put off to the “Dundarg’s
help, arriving at Lundy later. The lifeboat crew
stopped aboard the “Lerina” for the night, and
the lifeboat was towed back next day and
returned to Clovelly.

(Hartland Chronicle)

APRIL 1st, 1920. The Bishop’s Story:
Speaking at the dedicatory service of the Deaf
and Dumb Home at Bath on Thursday, 18th
March, the Bishop of Bath and Wells related
that a former Lord Carbery, who was dumb,
was aboard a steamer sailing from Cork to
Bristol. “A dense fog came on, and the passen-
gers could see nothing. Even the look-out man
was unaware of danger, when Lord Carbery
shouted loudly, “Land”. The Captain put the
helm round, and the vessel skimmed past the
southernmost rock of Lundy Island.
“We all had a narrow escape”, said Dr.
Kennion, “‘and many lives were saved by Lord
Carbery’s warning. So far as I know, he never
uttered another coherent word”.

(Hartland Chronicle)

OCTOBER 26th, 1920. (Hartland Chronicle).
A most successful concert was given in the
Manor Hall on Thursday evening, September
2nd. Those who assisted making the evening
such a success were Mr. and Mrs. Henderson,
Misses Henderson, and Masters W. and L.
Henderson, visitors staying at the Villa, and
men working on the landing stage. The hall
was tastefully decorated by the coastguards.
Among those present at the concert were:
Mr. May, who rents the island, Miss Sage,
Mr. and Mrs. Macgowin, Master Macgowin,
Mr. and Mrs, Lang, Mr. and Mrs. Gason,
Mr. and Mrs. Atkins.

The programme included: A gramophone
selection by Mr. AtKins; Song “Tom Bowling”,
Mr. Charles Davey, Abbotsham; Song “A
Perfect Day”, Mr. W, Stone, Looe; Song, Mr.
J. Jilks, Bristol; Recitation, Master Macgowin;
gramophone selection, Mr. Atkins; Recitation,
Mr. T. H. Hooper; Songs, Mr. L. G. Shell
(“‘My little shirt my Mother made for me”);
Mr. Lang, “Larboard Watch”, Mr. Carnal and
Willaim Stone, J. Tucker (Tiverton); ‘“Farmers’
Boy”, Mr. C. Davey; Mr. Gason, Mr. W,
Stone, Mr. Lang, Mr. Henderson, Miss
Henderson, Mr. Trenary (“Kentucky Home™');
J. Tucker; W. Stone, Mr. Carnal Stone
(*“Tavern in the Town™); Mr. C. Davey; Step
dance, Mr. Bill Trenary.

Mr. May kindly gave the refreshments; the
ladies who served them out were Miss Sage,
Mrs. Lang, and Mrs. Atkins. A pleasant
evening was brought to a close with the singing
of “God Save the King”, and “Auld Lang
Syne”. Mr. T. Collins carried out the duties
as M.C.

The construction of the landing stage is pro-
ceeding apace under the supervision of Mr.
T. H. Hooper of Looe, Cornwall. Four of the
men are from Looe, three from Instow, and
one man each from the following — St. Clear,
Bristol, Polperro, and Abbotsham.

While the men were at dinner in the Cove on
Monday, Scpt. 6th, they sat down facing a wire
rope known as the “Gantry” that is used for
unloading everything they want to the South
End Lighthouse from the sea. Mr. Westley, of
Looe, laid a wager that there was not a man in
the company who could climb the wire. Mr.
Charles Davey, of Abbotsham, took up the bet,
and was taken by Mr. W. Stone in a boat to the
beginning of the wire that runs into the sea;
Mr. Stone standing by until the performance
was over; Davey winning the wager in about
12 minutes amid rousing cheers from the men.
The Harvest Festival Services were held at St.
Helen's Church on Sunday, October 3rd, and
notwithstanding the very boisterous weather
was well attended. The Church was tastefully
decorated with flowers and fruit, given by Mr.
C. H. May of the Manor Farm. The decorations
were carried out by Miss Sage of the Manor
Farm and other ladies. An appropriate sermon
was preached by Mr. F. Allday, the resident
Lay Reader in charge. The usual harvest hymns
were sung in a very hearty manner. Mrs. Smith
of the Villa presided at the organ in the morning
and Mrs. Macgowin in the afternoon. The
collections at both services, amounting to
£1 10s. 0d., were in aid of Dr. Barnardo’s
Institution.

A football team has been formed here. Most
of the members are ex-soldiers who have seen
active service and are well up in football. The
team is to be called “The Pirates of Lundy”
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