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Putting Life into your Landscape” Spring 2015 

 

Chairman’s Opening Remarks 

 
I am in three minds what to title this; Critical Swansong ,or Old Age and Gravity are Terrible Things, or Overcoat wins over 

Raincoat. On balance, lets talk through all three and see where we go.  

 

Swansong. This arises from the fact that on Sunday 12th April we have a short AGM tucked among the skills day, see details 

elsewhere in the Newsletter, and that for the purposes of keeping our Group vibrant the Constitution allows a maximum tenure of 

Chair of three years, and although my three years is not up until October (our old AGM date), when pursuing the motion to 

change our Constitution to AGM in the Spring, I stated that I would stand down at the AGM. I look forward to seeing as many of 

you on the 12th as possible.  

 

Old Age and Gravity are Terrible Things. When I started writing this in my mind it was a day of showers but with the hazel in 

catkin (though not yet in bud). I thought it’s no good, you better go to the wood and get a bit done.  I ended up sharpening a 

chainsaw sat in the back of the car with the tailgate up but with the wind , when the hail came, some of it was sideways. The last 

time I sharpened a saw in hail was over 5 years ago.  I know this because it was during a windblown chainsaw ticket course and 

five years ago I did not need reading glasses to sharpen a saw. Today I do, and hail hitting the back of the glasses is not good.  

 

Raincoat or Overcoat. When I first started in the building industry the site coat was a donkey jacket, all be it with day glow  

shoulder pads, not black. Today’s site rain coat is a waterproof high vis coat; without waterproof trousers on you get very wet 

legs and boots. With waterproof trousers on you sweat like a pig so I adopt the overcoat principle of a padded shirt and jumper. 

After 3 hours the arms and the shoulders are wet  so time to jack it is 3 hours soakage. Not a days work but a fair stab at having a 

go. 

 

May the remainder of the cutting season  be on crisp spring days  in March.  

 

Yours plodding on 

 

Peter Jameson.  

 

 

Skill Share Day and AGM 12th April 2015 

 
We will be having a Skill Share Day and a short AGM on 12 April 2015 at Little Horsecroft Wood, Swanmore. Details will be 

circulated by Toni Brannon. Please remember to reply if you are coming as we need to arrange parking, tea, coffee etc.  

 

The Committee thought that it would be a good idea to have a Skill Share Day for members of HCCG, and Darren Hammerton 

very kindly offered the use of Little Horsefield Wood. With any luck, the early spring flowers should be coming up, so a nice 

place to wander round with the family as well as learning more about the skills our members will be demonstrating.  

 

We are provisionally offering skill share in; pimp making, hurdle making the Dorset and Hampshire ways,  making gate hurdles, 

some work with chestnut, and pole lathe turning. We are hoping to get a thatcher with experience of spar making as well. 

 

You will need to bring a picnic lunch and food to cook on a barbecue in the evening, as well as your own mug, plates and eating 

irons .  

 

Hope to see you there 
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THE HISTORY OF HEDGELAYING 

And its future 

 

Making hedges stockproof by hedgelaying goes back a very long time, as remnants of a laid hedge have been found in an  

archeological dig. 

. 

In early times the majority of animals were kept at home, with sheep often allowed to graze on the downs and uplands of the UK. 

As in the television programme, The Tudor Farm, continuous weave fencing was used to keep livestock in. 

 

It was not until the 18th century that hedges started to be laid in significant numbers. With the increase in population and the need 

for more meat, animals started to be kept in fields. The only way they could be kept from going in to a neighbors field was to 

have a stockproof fence. Hedges were the natural choice so hedges started to be laid. Before the First World War laborours in the 

winter would lay hedges and dig the ditches.  

 

With the onset of the tractor larger fields were needed so hedges started to be removed. After the 

second world war, with more food needed, larger fields became the norm and grants where given 

to grub out hedges to get more yield from arable and meat, and over 1600 miles of hedges were 

lost due to this. Also with a glut of barbed wire from the wars this was being used as it was so 

cheap to use. 

 

Now the circle has turned and hedges are being replanted but sadly a lot are not maintained,  

except for a flail cutting once a year. 

 

There are 16 main styles in the UK with approximately 16 sub styles based on one of the main 

styles for various areas. This article describes those found in our part of the UK; the South of  

England and Sussex bullock styles. 

 

The South of England was developed with whiskers or brash (small branches from main stem on 

both sides of the main stem woven into the hedge to form a barrier from ground level up to a 

height of 3ft 6inches, although it can be higher if needed but the maximum would be not more than 

4ft. This is to stop day old lambs and grown sheep from pushing through the hedge. It has hazel 

stakes mainly put at 18inches apart with binders up to 14ft 

long woven on the top. 

 

The other , mainly in the north of the county is midland or midland bullock. This style, as 

its name implies, was to keep cows in the field so needs to be strong to withstand a ¾ tone 

animal pushing against it. This has the front hedge stems laid on top of the back stems and 

the front is shaved of any branches leaving a bare face and a thick back. Stakes are, as for 

South of England, pushed through the middle of hedge. The binders are woven in twos 

being twisted as they are woven to get a basket effect.  

 

The other style, used in the west of Hampshire, is Dorset ,which is laid flat on a bank in a 

double or single comb and held down with either hazel hoops or crooks. Another style 

found in surrounding counties is the north Somerset, laying the hedge in a double  

formation with stakes put either side of  the hedge. 

 

What is the future of hedgelaying? 

 

With grants under the higher stewardship scheme and now the enhanced stewardship scheme, hedges are being replanted so a full 

circle has come around. But just planting is not all that is needed . 

 

Courses are run by hedgelaying societies and other trainers over the winter months with good take up, which give a good  

grounding for the novice hedgelayer. This will only give a basic idea of how to lay hedges, so improvement needs to be made, 

either by constant practice, or by a structured training program such as that offered by the National Hedgelaying Society. This can 

lead to accredited status from the Society which is one way of showing the hedgelayer is a trained person. 

 

Also there needs to be more done to get hedges laid rather than them being flailed within a inch of their life. Rot sets in, the hedge 

dies, and is grubbed out never to return. Our old hedges and new ones planted need to be looked after. There should be more done 

to encourage landowners to have their hedges laid to help wildlife, including insects useful to the farmer to thrive and provide 

good cover for nesting birds. 
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This has a knock on effect for the coppice industry. With more hedgelayers 

there will be the need for stakes and binders for these hedges, giving more 

work to the coppice worker. This in turn could bring derelict woodlands 

back in to rotation  to supply the need for materials. 

 

The government, DEFRA, and the Forestry Commission should be lobbied 

to get more hedges laid and looked after. 

 

Is there work for hedgelayers? Some have full order books going on for 

years others get a few small jobs. 

 

It will survive but only if those landowners see that a laid hedge is a good  

investment; some do, but to others a hedge is just a boundary and that’s it. 

And to pay to have a hedge laid is more costs to them.  From March 2016 

entry level scheme will pay to have hedges laid with grants up to £12.50 a 

m. Maybe this will see a increase in hedges being or wanted laid.  

 

Chris Sparkes 

Forget Your Pick and Take your Shovel 

 
There are three main skills to charcoal burning; cut and gather cordwood, read the colour of smoke and shovel both fine soil and 

finished product.  

 

I have noticed that shovelling charcoal shines up a shovel the same as shovelling gravel; anecdotally, I would suggest that  

charcoal being brittle, it also has an abrasive quality about it.  

 

I recently had returned a shovel I supplied Dorset Coppice Group member Jim 

Bettle about 7 years ago (we both prefer long handled shovels as we are fond or 

our eyebrows but that is another story). He had said it was worn but on the basis 

of I had a kiln lid to repair which will hopefully bring my thin metal welding 

elbow into calibration do it after that, as mild steel will not last as long as tool 

steel but will get another turn out of it. I was amazed to see that the wear was a 

2” (50mm) scallop suggesting 3” (75mm) off the original point. Another  

observation is I reckon Jim and myself shovel in a different way. Jim I reckon is 

straight on, looking at mine, I am a right handed swipe. 

 

 

I also photographed a Spear and Jackson no. 2 (The numbers come 

from a British Standard on spades, forks, and shovels numbering 

system 0-6). This shovel has been with me from new as a 13th 

birthday present and is 2” (50mm) shorter than originally. It has 

never been sharpened although on two occasions the corners have 

been ground back to allow it to drag square across a mortar spot  

board.  

 

A 10” (250mm) is not a day workers or old mans shovel; they are 

worn down to 225mm or  a cut down shovel. The term comes from 

building work on a day rate rather than a contract price so one can 

afford to take smaller shovel fulls. These days the shovel shovels 

more charcoal fines out of a wheelbarrow than gravel as I pen 

push these days on the buildings.  

 

For those of you who have read this far and are thinking Peter is sad knowing so much and thinking so much about shovels, but to 

me it is a part of life; if you call yourself a tradesman you know the whole trade from the bottom up. Participants in the coppice 

industry have been criticised from some quarters for lack of academic qualifications but I respectfully suggest we are in depth 

observers who think on what we observe. 

 

If you think I am sad, a guy a year or two back wrote a book ‘The Ditchers Story’ about digging ditches and one of our recently 

honoured Life Members once said he enjoys digging so I am not alone in being able to debate the finer points of a shovel. Come 

to a coppice group meeting and talk 325 chainsaw vibe tooth pattern , English versus Kent versus Canadian pattern axes or  

shovels all without getting arrested or escorted back to a room by gentlemen wearing white coats.  

 

Peter Jameson.  
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The Old Cornsack 

 
Back in the summer, Chris Albury and myself viewed Laurie Skeet’s  Collective Auction of Agricultural by-gones at Hensridge. 

Amongst the lots were some corn sacks. At one time these would have been considered commonplace on all farms but now in the 

age of combine harvesters having auger discharge tubes into bulk trailer and grain storage in blown air floor grain stores a by-

gone of the past.  

 

I know at least two of our older members have had the ’pleasure’ of working with them. I do not 

consider myself short, but if you look at the photo with the sack at shoulder level, the bottom was 

banging your calves. On the basis that they held 2-21/2 cwt (100-125 kg) of wheat, 2-21/2 times 

today’s safe limit I am led to believe the technique was to have them high as your arms would 

reach on your shoulders and you were walking with them having been raised by a lifting sack 

truck (which would not go up steps or across a cobbled yard) and you slid the load onto a ten ton 

lorry bed - 100 bags to the load.  

 

This could explain why some of our older members have a bad back. So on one hand the sacks 

were an enemy; in other ways a friend.  

 

I have seen several old photographs of these sacks used as a farm workers shawl. The term oil 

cloth was used for hessian I  

believe, because it was treated with paraffin like oil to prevent rot and insect attack. This meant it 

was slightly water repellent and equally the sack was large and heavy enough to provide soakage. 

When the shoulders started getting damp time to select a fresh sack/ take one from the drying 

area. If loops and toggles had been added as a ’posh’ sack shawl  or time to jack it in and get out 

of the rain.  

 

In some ways I am a believer in overcoats rather than raincoats for outdoor work. When I first started in the building industry it 

was reckoned that when it had soaked through the arms of a donkey jacket that was enough work in the rain and that you had 

done right by the firm. In today’s Dayglo waterproof jackets you are waterproof on the outside but sweating like a pig on the   

inside with the added misfortune of water running off down trousers and into boots in a disproportionate amount from the rain-

coat.  

 

The filled sacks were attractive to rats and  a wet day job was patching sacks, sewing if the bite hole was on or near the edge or 

Coppdex patching  if in the middle. In the early 1980s I can remember a large jar of Copydex glue (which I knew as carpet  

adhesive) turned up in most farm sales. I remember I did not realise farmers were so particular about their carpets. It was not until 

we did Roger Goodchild’s interview as part of the Hampshire Coppice Craftsmen’s Groups Living History interviews that I learnt 

that Copydex was also used for sticking patches of hessian on bitten or torn sacks, preferably hitting one hessian to another whilst 

the glue was still tacky to get it into the weave of both pieces and create a strong patch. 

 

Whilst writing, does anyone recognise the name of Greenwood Farm of Alton? Does it still exist? 

 

Reading the proofs, the Chair has concluded he got rained on a bit this winter as two articles written at different times mention 

overcoats. He looks forward to writing about sunburn soon, and reading Kester’s observations on fashion [ You don’t want to 

hear the unedited version-Ed] is now worried we will make padded shirts and donkey jackets fashionable.  

Peter Jameson 

Book Review-A Woodman's Lot  by Michael Boxall 

 
First let me admit that I know Michael. From 1984 until his retirement, he was the Warden at Roydon Wood, a Hampshire and 

Isle of Wight Wildlife Trust reserve where I do some voluntary work and also make charcoal. What I did not know was anything 

of his early life. 

 

In this memoir he describes  his progress from the day he entered the woodyard on the West Dean Estate knowing very little of 

forestry or woodland management, through becoming a qualified woodman to being the Assistant Forester on the estate. I suspect 

that anyone who knows West Dean will know the places where the action took place. 

 

Michael  writes of hard work in the outdoors, in the times when tractors did not have cabs and only a few had four wheel drive, 

and of the skills he learned and the pleasure that it gave.  I wonder if anyone trims hedges as he describes and I am sure that the 

pickle yard has long gone, but the battle with squirrels goes on. 

 

Although the book is about forestry (and I would like to see something similar about the coppice industry) I found it full of I 

interest. If you are interested in buying it identification is ISBN 9781785450013 and it is on general sale, so any book shop 

shoule be able to help.   
 

Steve Reed 
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Dr. Oliver Rackham OBE MA PhD FBA 

 
The sudden death of Dr. Oliver Rackham of Corpus Christi  College Cambridge on 12 February 2015 aged 75 was announced by 

his College www.corpus.cam.ac.uk . 

 

He was well known for his work on ancient woodlands in particular, and had published many books on this and related subjects. 

His latest book, Ash, was published in 2014. Most of it was written while he was recovering from illness in Texas, so the basic 

book was written entirely from memory, or at most with information he was able to get from the internet.  

 

He had intended to become a Physicist, but transferred to studying Natural Science almost immediately upon entering  

University. He served as a botanist on an excavation in Crete, and took a great interest in archaeology within woodlands.  

 

I met Oliver Rackham on two occasions. The first was at a Small Woodland Owners Group AGM when he was the guest 

speaker. He stated, as he also does in his books, that oak and hazel do not regenerate in modern woodlands. I felt compelled to 

point out that they did in my wood, and he said “What is special about your wood?” Dr. Julian Evans, who was also present, and 

had introduced Oliver Rackham, immediately came back with “Because it is Christine’s wood.” Laughter.  

 

The second time was last summer at the Oak Fair at Stock Gaylard, where he was leading a walk among the ancient oak trees. 

He had found a particularly interesting liverwort on one of the trees, so all of us had a good look at this tiny circle of green on 

this particular tree. As in the intervening time, he had been continuing with his story of oak and hazel not regenerating, I spoke 

to him about it again. I suggested to him that it might be something to do with the relative numbers of jays and squirrels in any 

wood, and he said “Ah Jays, Yes. “ and seemed to be considering this new idea. Sadly, we will never know if this extra piece of  

evidence might have made its way into his books, as he died before, as far as I am aware, he was able to use it.  

 

Dr. Rackham was a great scholar, and being able to read Latin and Anglo-Saxon enabled those of us who are less well  educated 

in the classics to obtain information that would otherwise have remained hidden from us. His main thesis, that as well as reading 

what others have written, it is important to go out and look for yourself, is a great truth.  

 

 

Doug Joiner Horse Logger 

 
It was with sadness that the news reached the Woodland Community of the sad demise of Horse Logger, Doug Joiner. It is an 

interesting irony that when we had the speaker cancel through sickness at our New Year meeting, we played the Worcestershire 

Wooding,  ‘Light is Life DVD in which Doug played a significant part.  

 

I am led to believe that he had been ill for some time, but based on when I saw him at the Bodger’s Ball, he hid it well. My  

recollection will be the strong silent type when he was working, which I guess comes from working in chainsaw muffs and total 

concentration on the horses, but of an evening he liked a pint or two (but not to excess) and was very sociable. Our thoughts are 

with his widow, life partner Gudrun Leitz.  

 

 

Peter Jameson 
 

 

Spring 

 
Spring is thinking about springing, but is it late this year? 

 

I always pick some primroses from our garden for my mother in law for Mothering Sunday. This year, it is not particularly early, 

but I was hard pushed to find enough to make a decent posy. There is very little sign of even violet leaves either in the woods or 

the garden.  

 

The hazel catkins are pretty well over, and while I have seen some willow with yellow on it, in the woods it is less obvious.  

 

The bluebells started to come up just after New Year, which is about an average time, but although they are covering the ground 

in some places, some areas are still a bit bare.  

 

Writing this in the middle of March, we have a cold northeasterly wind blowing, all be it not strongly, and we have the fire going 

constantly still.  

 

We need to get the winter work done before Spring really arrives, but a bit of nice weather always helps things along.  
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Management Committee 

 

Peter Jameson, Member 01202 603202 (Chairman) 

Toni Brannon, Assoc 02392 580988 (Secretary and 

Membership) 

Steve Reed, Assoc (Treasurer) 

John Westcott, Member 02392 596720 (Vice Chairman) 
Christine Westcott, Member 02392 596720 

(The Teller editor) 

Peter Lane, Member 01425 654413 

Darren Hammerton  Member 

Phil Clayton  Member 

Kester Westcott  Member 

Phil Allen Member 

Chris Sparkes Member 

We are in Fashion-the Lumbersexual Look 

 
The hirsute male members of HCCG are in fashion. I know most of you don’t have 

brown hair any more, and aren’t posers, well most of the time anyway, or keep 

your beard under control, but the way many of you dress and look has become 

fashionable.  

 

This has caused dismay to some. Not only are some of the younger members  

appalled that they should be considered fashionable, having managed to avoid this 

slur on their characters since they were teenagers, if not before, but it has some 

other downsides too. Followers of the fashion are seen posing with axes, chainsaws 

and other ‘props’ that we take for granted as tools, though not of course going to 

the extreme of getting dirty or learning how to use the tools.   

 

Check shirts, strong trousers and boots have increased in price and decreased in 

quality, making it even more difficult for us to dress suitably for our work. Our Chairman has taken to wearing striped rather than 

check shirts because of this. The Jameson look has changed, until the fashion passes-whatever is the world coming to? 

 

Perhaps we should have seen this coming. A couple of  years ago we were asked to provide a set number of logs for window  

displays for a well known fashion brand. We weren’t able to oblige, as it meant cutting and counting several hundred logs at our 

busiest period during the firewood season and delivering them to London. Thinking about it, this must have been the start. 

 

Is nothing sacred? 

  

Shows 
 

I have been asked to point out that Toni Brannon will notify members of any shows that we are offered, but that HCCG does not 

do shows as a Group.  

 

There has been some confusion as I understand SSCG do things the other way round, and some members who either have joint 

membership, or are past members of SSCG assume we do the same.  

 

If details of a show are offered, Toni will note any terms, whether for instance there are any expenses available, or whether the 

organiser is demanding payment. Unless stated, she will have arranged that there is a minimum of free stand in return for  

demonstrating your craft.  

 

To help us help you, please let Toni know if you are approached by anyone about a show who wants a range of crafts demon-

strated. In some cases, where it is small and local, you may be able to arrange friends to fill the spaces, but if you cannot, or more 

demonstrators are needed, please contact Toni.  

Charcoal Bags 

 
Hampshire Coppice Craftsmen’s Group charcoal bags are 

available for sale to members. They will take 3-31/2kg of 

charcoal and have room on the reverse for a label giving the 

producers details.  

 

If anyone is interested, they are held for the Group by John 

and Chris Westcott (phone number in the box on the right.) 

Unless we can get them to you via another member, you will 

have to come and collect them yourself.  

 

Price is 47per bag,  an increase in the old price, but the best 

we could get by buying printed in bulk.  

 


