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Putting Life into your Landscape” Summer 2016 

CHAIRMANS REMARKS 

 
Once again we are in the middle of summer, not a very good one so far; this year’s new green growth has been exceptional. As in 

past years like this, the leaves will hang on late so cutting could be delayed.  Also, this year is different as we have decided to 

leave the EU.  Will it make a difference; EU grants have nearly all dried up except for planting.  Whether it will make any  

difference regarding imports of wood products like spars, hurdles, gates, green oak etc. coming in, we will have to wait and see.  

Will saws and spares go up in price, we don’t know.   

 

With regard to sales of my products, hurdles, spars, arches etc. at craft shows and fairs, these have not been too bad.  We have put 

off making some orders until the autumn as we have not enough seasoned hazel from last winter.  Green hurdles I don’t like  

selling. 

 

Charcoal sales could be down due to the weather; late August and September could be better.  But, members still keep cutting 

overstooled hazel as logs which will be in demand from October to April and as this year, even into May. 

 

Anyway, keep going, it can only get better! See you all in the autumn after the shows and events have finished. 

 

Thank you. 

 

Peter Lane 

Chairman Hampshire Coppice Group.  

   

 

QUESTION 

 

This photograph of my Grandfather and Father was 

taken in  approximately April 1937.  What have they 

done and  why – look at both photos? 

 

Answer on page 3 

 

 

 

   

 

AGM 

 
The AGM was held at Butser Ancient Farm and was followed by a Hands On Day for members, and demonstrations and sales to 

the public.  

 

We were able to use the recently finished Saxon Hall, the structure of which was constructed by HCCG member Darren  

Hammerton , with hurdles by other members on the roof. All of the timber and wood was local, and some came from only a mile 

or so away from another members wood. Not only does this demonstrate the abilities of modern coppice craftsmen, but shows 

that the materials could have been, and still can be, found in the surrounding countryside.  

 

Members who attended were presented with a HCCG badge. These are available for other members to purchase; further details 

on page 3. 
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A Dorset Charcoal Burner’s Story 
 

This was first published in the Dorset Coppice Group Newsletter, but thought is would be of interest to HCCG members Ed; 

 

I grew up in Burton, which was then a small village on the outskirts of Christchurch. We lived in a cottage adjoining a dairy farm 

and it is no doubt here that I discovered my love for the outdoors and nature, and for this chance I feel particularly lucky. 

 

I suppose it is typically boyish to be into collecting and recording, and this extended into my fascination with all things wild but 

particularly birdlife, butterflies, sea fishing and charting mudflats and creeks in the Solent with my buddy in an old ex  

Bournemouth beach rowing boat. 

 

School and later polytechnic in London however led me in another direction and although successful I could see that a life carved 

out in the world of business and real estate was not for me! This said I still believe that the education and experience gained 

through this time has been massively beneficial to me in providing professional outlooks, confidence and presentational skills. 

 

After college I feel my education did not stop. The next few years were characterised by varied jobs financing international travel. 

I`ve been lucky enough to see a lot of the world and also earn money in interesting ways. I know around the age of 24 I calculated 

that in my short life I had had 54 jobs/or ways of earning money (and not sacked from any of them!). 

 

In my mid twenties a more regular form of employment came in the way of a thatching labourer for a most wonderful man Andy  

Banwell. Although sadly no longer with us Andy was hugely  

influential. He had me doing my first coppicing, producing gads and thereafter thatching spars. And it was he who sowed the 

charcoal seed in my head.....”there`s a future in charcoal”! 

 

Years later while living on a South Dorset rural estate, my partner at the time (secretary to the estate), came home from work 

mentioning the forester was making noises about looking for a charcoal burner. Now life is strange...I don`t remember  

mentioning my interest in charcoal to her, in fact I didn’t even know I had one! And years later when going through old photos of 

a trip to Glastonbury Festival in my early twenties, out of only half a 

dozen photos taken, was it bands or artists I`d photographed? No it 

was chuffing charcoal kilns! 

 

So meeting with the estate forester a plan was hatched; he provided 

me with some forestry contracting work, I visited local shops with a 

“hypothetical” bag of local charcoal to garner interest, I bought a 

kiln in the autumn of 1996, that winter travelled around the country 

learning from practising burners, started making charcoal in my own 

time on the weekends, and in the spring of 1997 gave up all other 

work to go full time charcoal making. I have to thank the estate for 

their support but am proud that the  

arrangement is mutually beneficial. 

 

The “old boys” on the estate counselled for me to follow the traditional coppice workers model of varying my produce from the  

timber I felled and hence not reliant on any one thing, but from an early stage I knew I wanted to specialise in charcoal, and as 

time passed and production increased I moved away from my own felling to become a customer of stacked wood. 

 

It is nearly 20 years now since I ventured into the world of charcoal and I am proud of what the business has become. As well as 

myself I have one full time PAYE employee, one full time sub contractor and two part time employees, we require in excess of 

400 tonnes of sustainably managed timber p.a., we reduce the importation of charcoal by 35 tonne or so p.a., and we have  

discovered and rekindled many other uses for the wonderful substance that is “British Charcoal”! 

 

In addition to the employment and other factors mentioned above, the business also 

provides me with satisfaction in a number of ways. I love the sustainability of coppice 

and good woodland management, in previous employment I have seen stacks of sawn 

timber bulldozed into a heap and burnt as no market could be found. The fact that  

charcoal makes use of lower valued timber is fantastic. Although I know I make  

compromises in the way I live at times I do like the “environmental credentials” of the 

business. I enjoy the cut and thrust of day to day business and obviously I absolutely 

love working in the woods. 

 

We are as woodland workers naturally reclusive independent souls but I was lucky 

enough to benefit from a bit of training in the late 90`s provided by the Wessex Coppice 

Group. When their funding stream eventually dried up and they shut down, their exit 

strategy was to see county based coppice groups established as opposed to regional, and as a way of “giving back” I helped  

establish The Dorset Coppice Group in 1998. 

 

I believe it is important we help each other, and through my time as Chairman, committee member and now “backbencher”, I  
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have always been quite militant on the importance of economy. I do see us as a form of trade 

association, promoting our wares and hence the work we do. Conservation alone will never 

protect our habitats, viable well run businesses will! 

 

Finally I believe the formation of The National Cop-

pice Federation is a huge step forward, now we have 

a chance to address  

coppice issues nationally. The old adage that “one 

small voice alone will not be heard, but many small 

voices shouting together will” has never rung truer! 

 

Jim Bettle 

 

Jim still goes to Glastonbury Festival and is there as the preferred supplier of charcoal 

to the commercial caterers at the Festival ED. 

HCCG Badges 

 
HCCG enamel brooch badges are now available to members. They are the reverse of the logo on the front page with the design 

and writing in silver on a black ground, and are 22 mm diameter. Price is £2.50 each. They will be available at the next members 

meeting (to be announced) and from Chris Westcott, 289 London Road, Horndean, Waterlooville, Hampshire, PO8 0JE with SAE  

and cheque for £2.50 made payable to HCCG. 

 

The badge shows membership of HCCG, but is not too large or gaudy, and can be worn on any clothing, so no need for a special 

tee shirt or sweat shirt 

 

We’ve Reached 100! 

 
It wasn’t many years ago that HCCG enrolled the 100th member in the form of the Apprentices that worked with Darren  

Hammerton, but this year we have reached 100 members in one year.  

 

Toni Brannon, as membership secretary informs me that we have, in the life of the Group, had something like 250 members, so 

having 100 current members in one year is a real milestone, with not that many more having fallen by the wayside over the years.  

ANSWER (from page 1) 
 

The reason why they stand up hazel rods from the ground is that when hazel or other woods are laid in drifts across copses to ma-

ture there can be a big problem regarding thunder storms or any electric rain, it drops down through the drifts and if there are 

bluebells under which can oxidise, the sap of the bluebells will turn the hazel rods very rapid rot, in one day.  So they stand it up, 

one disadvantage of this is that it makes the rods go very hard and difficult to work, slatting is not very good, it pinches up, but 

the hurdles are very long lasting.  The last time I did this was helping my father do it in a two acre bit, south facing, at Ashridge 

Copse near Damerham in April 1952.  We are currently working this wood on the north side – overstooled as usual! 

 

More rare photo’s to come and why. 
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HCCG at the Bodgers Ball 

 
The Bodgers Ball, the main event of the Association of Pole Lathe Turners and Green Woodworkers, usually known as the APT, 

was held at Tintisfield near Bristol in early May.  

 

The estate is lovely, with views over the hills, a mixture of woodland, pasture and arable land. 

Originally the Bodgers Ball was to have been in the orchard, but it was thought the overflow car 

park would be less wet and generally more suitable.  

 

Hampshire and Dorset have a joint group, so we teamed up with John Gillingham from Dorset 

on our pitch. John had an interesting lathe which suits him as he can reach everything without 

bending over; important as he has back problems. We took our shave horse as Peter Jameson 

had promised to take another pole lathe. In the event, he didn’t arrive until late Saturday  

afternoon, so we were doing a mixture of spoon making using the shave horse, and turning with 

Kester taking turns on John’s lathe.  

 

The organisation of the event perhaps showed the lack of former visits to Bodger’s Balls by the 

organisers. Some areas were a little lacking, but demonstrations happened, the auction took 

place, taking rather longer than the half hour the organisers seemed to think it would, and the 

log to leg races worked well.  

 

Peter Jameson was in good voice for the auction, in spite of a cold, and Kester got roped in to act as an extra porter, as the system 

of handing over money was different from usual, and took a bit longer.  

 

It was interesting to see the variations on pole lathes, including one monumental one that  

doubled to hold up the tent, and must have weighed about a ton. There were various other 

coppice crafts, some small retort kilns, spoons by the bucket load, again in various styles, and 

some blacksmithing. The tool stalls were well patronised, and there was a lovely treadle lathe 

on one stall that I fell in love with. Luckily we couldn’t get it home so I didn’t buy it.  

 

You will be pleased to know that Hampshire and Dorset did not come last in the group log to 

let race and that their time, including penalties, was twice that of the winners, who are pretty 

professional at the event. As the team was John Gillingham (under protest and with a bad 

back), Kester Westcott who had only been in one race before (which allowed his competitor 

to finish his coffee first and still match time) and Peter Jameson, who is not exactly renowned 

for winning races and competitions, and they were using a slow lathe, that wasn’t a bad 

achievement. In the picture you see the act of desperation by Peter trying to get some weight 

out of the centre of the leg. 

 

For those of you who have sampled Chrisies Famous Biscuits, the team ran on them, and the 

ones put into the ‘cookie mountain’ which was otherwise all bought biscuits, hardly had time 

to hit the bottom of the basket before they disappeared.  

Management Committee 

 
Management Committee 

 

Peter Lane, Member 01425 654413 (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 co-editor) 

Peter Jameson, Member 01202 603202  

Phil Clayton  Member 

Kester Westcott  Member 

Chris Sparkes Member 

Adam Hurran Member 
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Dorset Coppice Group Open Day 

 
An Open Day was held at Dorset Coppice Group’s woodlands; 7 members of HCCG enjoyed attending as visitors, and  

Committee Member Peter Jameson was exhibiting a live charcoal kiln in the absence of Jim 

Bettle. Jim was working on charcoal consultancy and training in Mongolia. We hope to bring 

you more details of Jim’s travels in a future issue of the Teller.  

 

It was a good day for charcoal burning with a light wind and the birds singing. John Sweeney 

was hearth master and Peter stepped back as under burner to give John the start to finish  

experience.  

 

Also exhibiting was HCCG member Jim King who put on a good display of using a willow 

break and stripping willow in a display you don’t see every day.  

 

More power to your elbow Dave Ewers for organising it and coping with some notable  

absences on the DCG side.  

 

Peter Jameson 

 

We decided to visit the Open Day as we had not been to the 

site before. It was certainlyinteresting to find, but got there in the end.  

 

There was a good mix of displays with pyrography from some time HCCG member Mandy 

Staple, thatching and spar making, willow work and other assorted displays. Peter Jameson 

was well down a path on his own as the kiln was certainly making a lot of itself. There were 

refreshments available and a display in the main meeting room of the building.  

 

The Open Day was blessed with good weather, and from a visitors point of view went well.  

 

 

  

More Thoughts on An Acre 

 
Picking up on R.M. Hobbs excellent article in Surrey and Sussex Coppice Group’s Newsletter, Autumn 2015, and digging out 

one of my college text books from the 1970s, I offer the following thoughts.  

 

Metrication was introduced in the UK with a commencement date of 1972. For the youngsters reading this, an inch is 25.45mm, 

there are 12 inches in a foot, three feet to a yard. Most peoples feet I have come across are less than a foot although considering 

that half a foot (6”) fairly universally, this is about the distance from end of thumb to end of finger next to thumb when stretched 

out, so imperial comes over as a more human form of measurement.  

 

Returning to the Acre.  

 

Hanging on the shelf in an estate wood yard, farm barn or a bygones sale, you may come across a 

measuring chain, the most common of which are 22 yards long. Other lengths were produced for 

specialist purposes but 22 yard chain was common on farm and forestry. I can remember being 

sent out on summer days when it reached 20 deg C. with chains and hammer and stretching along 

granite kerbing that had a chipped mark 22 yards apart and slightly squeezing a link to lengthen 

or shorten the chain (usually shorten as they lengthen slightly, say 2-3mm with wear on the links 

being pulled tight), but that is another story.  

 

Equally, 10 chains is a furlong. A chain was reckoned to be a days work hedge laying when 

hedges were laid every 15 years. I have worked with older woodsmen who were paid piece work 

or bought their coppice in by the rod, not a count of rods, but by a length of 51/2 yards width by a 

length; if the wood was large enough, 10 chains long, so that the work could be readily translated 

to acres.  
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More Thoughts on An Acre (cont.) 

 
Equally archaic, Peter Lane remembers pulling the chain for the land agent when his father had bought wood by the acre. This 

recollection is recorded on the Living History film in Wessex Film and Sound Archive which HCCG made as part of a living  

history project. He remarks measuring was pointless as it was the same size between the same woodbanks that his father bought 

the right to cut 7 years before.  

 

Whether this measuring procedure was a job for the boys, exercise for the land agent, or I think, more likely a way of checking 

the quality of the cut height and shape of how the moch was left whilst walking chain over chain casting an eye as one slowly 

went, without causing offence/anxiety of an inspection.  

 

Whilst I have the text book out, 10 chains is a furlong, a hide of land is 100 acres and for those of you who work for very large 

landowners, 1 square mile is 640 acres. Considering other imperial measurements. A cord is 128 cubic feet (3.6 cu. m for the 

young).  In my neck of the woods, this is usually layed up as a stack of 4’ lengths 4’ high and 8’ run. In Sussex a stack of 40” 

lengths 4’ high 10’ run which is fractionally bigger at 132 cubic feet.; a bit more cutting as more lengths but less heavy lifting for 

larger diameter logs. 

 

I am led to believe that a cord was a cart load for two good horses. I hope for the 

sake of the horses it was a seasoned, cord which would be about half the weight of 

a green cord. For the woodsman as always cut green easier cutting but heavier  

lifting; dry cord harder cutting lighter lifting. If William Wallace would like to pen  

something on Hopas feet as greenwood saw log measure, I for one would like to 

read it.  

 

 

P Jameson  

who found a use for these pre electronic distance meter surveying  lecture notes, or 

if you have not enjoyed the above, guess not 

 

 

A 22 yard chain stretched out beneath a secoia pine  

(grant redwood ,)for scale photo credit Ben Bokett 

.  


