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The ‘eccentric’ Doctor Francis Mark Cann 

by David Allanach 

Dr Cann was an important and well-known figure around Dawlish for 30 years in the latter half of the 1800s. He was a 

complex and colourful character, some have even called him eccentric. His character was probably heavily influenced 

by events surrounding his family. 

Cann’s ancestors had lived in Fuidge Manor, Spreyton (east of Okehampton) since at least 

the early 1500s. It was only in the year of his birth in 1838 that the family had to sell up. 

His grandfather Captain John Cann founded, in partnership with colleagues Williams and 

Searle, the Devonshire Bank in Exeter in 1816. Three years later he died and one year on 

the bank died too. There followed various bankruptcy proceedings including one by 

Francis’s father against Francis’s grandmother, who had taken Captain John’s place. 

The outcome was that Cann’s father managed to secure himself sufficient to live on with 

independent means but Fuidge Manor had to be sold. Luckily he had secured himself a 

bride before the bank collapsed and it may be that she was able to help him financially as 

when they finally had to move they set up their new home at Bruton, Somerset, close to 

her parents. The loss of the family home at Fuidge Manor must have been a devastating 

blow for his parents and a lasting sorrow for the family. 

Cann lived with his parents in Bruton until he was old enough to travel to Scotland to 

study medicine at the University of St Andrews. In 1860 he joined Guys Hospital where 

he became the last resident surgeon. He was obviously talented as in 1866 he won the Gold medal for Surgery. 

This was an important year for Cann as it was the year that he married Amy Holt. Amy was six years younger than him 

and her parents had the distinction of being married at Gretna Green because Elizabeth, her mother, was under age 

when she married Robert Hughtrede Holt. Amy’s parents were well enough off, Robert being described in the census as 

a landed proprietor, although Tricia Whiteaway believes that he had shipping or building interests. 

Although Robert came from Rochdale, Elizabeth was born in Mutley, Plymouth and they seem to have had their main 

home in Devon although they moved around, staying in Starcross; Exmouth; Torquay and finally residing at Hill 

House, Dawlish by 1871. 

Cann’s parents, despite having to downsize, must have provided sufficient funds for their son so that he was always a 

man of means and would have been an appropriate catch for the Holts. It is interesting to speculate how the couple first 

met as Cann must have been based in London at the time. It may well be that he came to Dawlish to visit his uncle, on 

his father’s side, William Moore Cann. They had in common that they were both medical men. 

William had had a practice in Dawlish since at least 1841. He married Margaretta Potts in that year and set up home at 

4 Westcliff. He was well respected in the town and was elected to the Local Board in 1861 and was its Chairman from 

1867 to 1878. 

Francis Cann moved to Dawlish on his marriage to Amy and for the first ten years lived at Walton House in Plantation 

Terrace. Afterwards they lived next door at what became Sefton, named after the 1878 Derby winner, which we must 

assume Cann had placed a bet on. He was well known for his love of horses. There is talk of his being keen on hunting 

and Jim Holman described Cann when he ‘visited his patients on horse and clanked up the stairs complete with spurs 

and riding whip. A mounted [groom] went on the rounds with him to hold his steed.’ 
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Francis and Amy Cann had four children: Amy born 1867; Francis John born 1869, who followed in his father’s 

footsteps and became a doctor in Dawlish; George in 1871 who died within a year, and Mark in 1879. Relations 

between the Cann family and the Holts were further strengthened when Cann’s older brother Edwin married Amy’s 

older sister Mary at St Gregory’s in 1876. 

It was around this time that Cann became more involved in local affairs. One of his major achievements was being 

instrumental in setting up the new cottage hospital at the top of Hospital Hill, where he was able to continue practising 

his surgical skills. Doctor Andrews in his book describes Cann as ‘a relatively wealthy and generous man, brusque and 

forthright, a remarkable and probably the most gifted doctor to have worked in Dawlish’. 

Not all his patients were quite as enthusiastic. According to Mary Walsh’s diary account of 6th September 1885. ‘I had 

earache badly. Mr Cann saw me in the afternoon and treated me with severity, lifting me clean off the floor by my 

armpits and rubbing my skin nearly into holes. And after all this torturing he just told me to go on lying down.’ 

In fairness it is worth pointing out that Cann was quite sympathetic to the needs of the poor and this is seen not only in 

building the hospital to help care for them, but in other ways. Jim Holman describes how ‘Cann frequently bought the 

complete stock of the Strand butchers shop on a Saturday to give meat to deserving poor for their Sunday dinner’. He 

also set up a charitable fund in his will. 

It was in 1879 that Cann joined the Local Board just after his uncle had retired from 

office and was an active member throughout its life. Amongst other causes he was 

keen to see a pier built by the viaduct, but as we know this was not to be. He also 

espoused strong views about swimming. He proposed that no-one should be 

allowed to bathe between 10am and 8pm. ‘If people could not bathe before 10 

o’clock in the morning they ought not to want to bathe at all. People came down 

from Exeter for washing not bathing’. He demanded to know whether the beach 

should be devoted to pleasure or lewdness and disgrace. 

The early 1890s was leading up to a busy and critical time for Cann. When the 

Urban District Council was created in 1894 he became its first chairman. At about 

this time he bought the old bath house in Marine Parade and used the site to build a 

new ‘gentleman’s club’. However this scheme was not without its critics and there 

was a dispute about the building line which was 10 feet closer to the sea than the 

original plans had shown. (The building today is known as Oceans B&B and if you 

ignore the later extension at the front it is clear that the building is out of line with 

everything else in the street). The building went ahead but Cann was reported to be 

upset by the row believing that he had been accused of dishonourable conduct. 

One pleasurable event around this time was when it was announced that Cann’s 

daughter Amy, who was described in the paper as ‘of charming and amiable disposition’, would marry Captain Rooth 

of the Royal Dublin Fusileers. The date was set for June 1895 and it must have been quite an event for the town. The 

band of the 2nd Battalion Devonshire Regiment played in the grounds of Sefton in the afternoon and then a Grand 

Promenade Concert was held on the Lawn in the evening. The happy couple departed shortly afterwards for India 

where Captain Rooth’s regiment was stationed. 

Another event which would have given Cann considerable satisfaction was when his son Francis junior returned to 

Dawlish as a qualified doctor in 1896. Unfortunately more trouble was brewing and there was a split amongst the local 

doctors who all worked at the cottage hospital. Doctors Lovely, Webb and Winter accused Cann and others of 

extravagance and were so unhappy at the situation that they set up their own infirmary in High Street in 1896, only 

returning when Cann was no longer involved. 

It is unclear exactly how events unfolded thereafter. We know that Cann resigned from the UDC in April 1898 and at 

some point before 1901 he had given up his medical practice. It would be nice to think that he had retired to 

concentrate on his gardening as it turns out he regularly took part in the Dawlish Flower Show. He seemed to specialise 

in fruit, especially grapes. 

Unfortunately Cann is likely to have found little comfort at home in Sefton as his son Francis jnr. did not get on with 

him. The relationship with his wife may be illustrated by the story which Tricia Whiteaway unearthed: ‘On one 

occasion [Cann] returned home hot from riding to find his wife sitting by a roaring fire. When she refused to put it out, 

he sent the maid for a jug of water which he poured over his wife and the fire’. 

The next thing we know for sure is that Cann had moved to 4 Riverside, Putney by 1901 and stayed there until he died 

27 years later. For all those years he lived with his ‘nurse’ Margaret Dodd, who was 32 years younger than him. The 
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affection in which he held her is apparent in his will. How they met is a mystery. She was born in Newcastle to a 

farming family and in 1891 at 21 years old she was still living at home on a farm near Stratford on Avon. In the 1911 

census she claimed to be a widow but so far no evidence of a marriage has been found. To finish her story, Cann’s will 

allowed her to stay on at the house in Putney as long as she wished, and she was certainly there three years after his 

death. Thereafter the trail runs cold. According to the will she should have passed on the house and other items to his 

granddaughter Barbara, but the family believe that she abused that trust. (For more on Cann’s will, see the article in the 

December 2018 Newsletter.) 

With Cann in London, his wife Amy moved to Brighton to live with her sister Mary who was now a widow as Cann’s 

brother Edwin had died in 1899. This only left Francis junior at Sefton although the gardener continued to put in entries 

for the Dawlish Flower show in Francis senior’s name! 

For details of Cann’s life in London we have to rely on the accounts of a Basil Tozer, brother of EJF Tozer, a 

Teignmouth solicitor, who wrote a book Recollections of a rolling stone. In it he describes how Cann called at 

Boodle’s, a famous club in London, in his shirt sleeves and was met by a member of the club committee. A fight nearly 

took place, for the member said that no respectable member of society would walk into a West End club or even walk 

about London in his shirt sleeves. Apparently Cann also believed that a tie was bad for a man’s chest, even when 

wearing evening clothes, a radical idea in the early 1900s. Tozer’s account goes on describing Cann as quite an 

abstemious man, but he always carried flasks containing port and sherry. If anyone took his fancy while he was 

wandering about the city he would offer him/her a drink. It is probably this last remark which infuriated Cann and he 

threatened to sue the author. 

Although living in London, Cann did not cut his ties with Dawlish, he had shares in the Dawlish Gas & Coke Company 

and kept his ownership of the gentleman’s club until two years before his death. So it was no surprise that he wanted to 

be buried in the town where he had spent so many productive years. After his death Sefton and other properties were 

sold and at that point, or maybe beforehand, his son Francis junior moved into the nearby Ilex Lodge and continued his 

medical practice in Dawlish. Cann’s wife Amy had moved back to Dawlish and lived until 1936, dying at Beechcroft in 

Marine Parade. 

N.B. This article would not have been possible without Tricia Whiteaway’s original research. 

 

Westcott’s Local Press in 1881   by David Gearing 

We have several copies from 1881 of the local newspaper titled Westcott’s Local Press, Advertiser, Arrival List and 

General Directory for Dawlish and the Neighbourhood. (Previous articles in this occasional series have been based on 

editions of Westcott’s from 1869 (May 2016) and 1879 (June 2018)). The 1881 items in the national/ international 

section that caught my eye included this one on the 

first Channel Tunnel project, in the 7
th
 July edition. 

The inspection party’s first stop at Abbot’s Cliff 

was at the initial experimental shaft, a horizontal 

gallery bored along the cliff by a team of Welsh 

miners, 10 feet above the high water mark. The 

new shaft at Shakespeare’s Cliff was intended to be 

the start of the actual cross-Channel tunnel. 

The project was abandoned less than a year later, in 

May 1882, after press and political campaigns 

asserted that the tunnel would be a risk to Britain’s 

national security. By that time the tunnel from 

Shakespeare’s Cliff had reached 1,893 metres out 

into the sea. A similar operation on the French side 

had produced a tunnel 1,669 metres out from 

Sangatte.  

The 1880s works were rediscovered more than a 

century later when the Eurotunnel project began 

work on site in 1988. 
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Then I noticed that by chance we had the newspapers of July 

7
th
 and September 22

nd
 that reported both the shooting of U.S. 

President James Garfield on July 2
nd

 and his subsequent death 

79 days later – an extraordinary, troubling, event. 

President James A. Garfield was shot by Charles Guiteau at 

9.30am as he entered the train station at Washington to leave 

for his summer vacation. Guiteau, a lawyer, former bill 

collector, salesman, preacher, divorcee and political hanger-

on, had stalked the president for weeks. He fired twice –one 

bullet grazed Garfield’s arm, and the other hit him square in 

the back, knocking him to the ground. 

In 1880 Guiteau had determined to gain federal office by 

supporting what he expected would be the winning 

Republican ticket. After Garfield’s election Guiteau deemed 

his contribution sufficient to justify the position of consul in 

Paris, despite the fact he spoke no French, nor any foreign 

language. He pressed his case in meetings with Garfield and 

with Secretary of State Blaine, who told him directly he 

would not be appointed to a post he had neither earned nor 

was qualified for. Guiteau then got the idea that the only way 

he would get what he wanted was if Garfield was replaced by 

Chester Arthur, the Vice President, as this would calm warring 

factions within the Republican Party. 

Garfield was unguarded and his 

movements and plans were often 

printed in the newspapers. Guiteau 

knew the president would leave 

Washington for a cooler climate on 

July 2, and made plans to kill him 

before then. He purchased a gun 

he thought would look good in a 

museum, and followed Garfield 

several times, but each time his 

plans were frustrated, or he lost his 

nerve. His opportunities dwindled 

to one—Garfield’s departure by 

train for New Jersey on the 

morning of July 2, 1881. 

After the shooting Guiteau was 

quickly captured. Blaine 

recognised him and Guiteau 

publically made no secret of why 

he had shot Garfield. Garfield was 

taken on a mattress upstairs to a 

private office, and later moved to 

the White House where several 

doctors examined him, probing the 

wound with unwashed fingers to 

try to locate the bullet. Although 

Joseph Lister’s pioneering work in 

antisepsis was known to American 

doctors, few of them had confidence in it, and none of his advocates were among Garfield’s treating physicians. 

Garfield got progressively worse over the following 11 weeks. He eventually died from the effects of infection and 

blood poisoning, having by then been moved to a seaside mansion built specially for him in Elberon, New Jersey. 
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      TALES OF A SMALL DAWLISH STREET 

              by Tricia Whiteaway 

King Street is short and narrow with cars always parked in every available place, and 

so is easily missed. But it might possibly be a thousand or more years old as it is part 

of the original route of what is now Old Town Street to the High Street and on to the 

sea. It might also be considered the centre of the old town as it adjoins Town Tree 

Hill, the ‘tree’ part being very important in many early societies – where the men 

would sit to discuss village business. But that is just a theory. 

On the 1787 Manorial Map (at left below) the land on the south side of the road is enumerated ‘N4’, which indicates it 

was part of Gatehouse Farm, as were two adjacent fields either side of the High Street. (The Brewery was built later on 

the land between the lane that became Queen Street and Lawn Cut (now Lawn Hill).) The 1787 map shows no houses 

along King Street, but one wonders how accurate this is – one can imagine a few old thatched cottages were here then. 

The 1839 Tithe Map (below right) probably shows eight houses on three sites such as No.3 (of 54 perches) which the 

Parkers held, another held by John Ellis of 32 perches, and a smaller plot of 23 perches. (A perch (or rood) was just 

over 30 sq. yards.) The other houses either shared these plots or were situated between them. By 1851 there were two 

carriers, four boot and shoe makers, one each carpenter, glazier and wheelwright – a road of artisans. Their businesses 

must have been very disrupted in 1855 when the Vestry Hall was built, as Park Road had not been built then.  

Currently at either end of King Street there are two or three cottages probably made of cob and possibly originally 

thatched, but very attractive. Houses numbered 3,4,5, and 13,14,15, 16, were obviously built at different times as each 

roof is stepped to its neighbour. Towards the middle of 

the road are two small terraced blocks with the same roof-line, but built by two builders with different architectural 

features to the doorways. The end cottage (No.16) may also have originally been part of Town Tree House, while 

No.15 seems to have been a shop for many years and this can be seen from the much altered front window. Today two 

of the properties have side passages to the rear and previously there was a third such passage indicating that at one time 

they were occupied by businesses needing transport facilities and storage space. 

Number 3. This is now owned by Sheila Thomas of wedding dresses fame. The 1811 Survey for this property quotes: 

‘A painter and glazier owned two dwelling houses and a shop and premises at “the corner of Truckle Lane and 

Pleasant Row” on lease to Sam Parker 35, his wife 32, and son William 7, Convenient rent £6.5s.6d. value £43.’ We 

know that Pleasant Row was the Strand, thus Truckle Lane (once thought to be the other end of the Strand) is actually 

Chapel Street, (truckle meaning ‘under’). The actual deeds show Parker also rented and later bought No.3, so Parker’s 

shop would be part of the previous Tozer’s solicitors’ rooms (now No.1 Café). Sam left everything to his wife when he 

died in 1825, then when she died in 1843 (leaving £300) everything went to her four sons and three daughters, but only 

William, a plumber, seems to have stayed in Dawlish and he retained the shop. In 1859 his name appears on the deeds 

with the added news that the garden was 61ft long (confirming our research) which means it ran down to his shop in 

Truckle Lane (Chapel Street), being a convenient property to house all his pipes and tubes etc. plus his father’s left-

overs, with access to No.3 King Street.  

So these documents prove that this property was here by 1811 and perhaps so were some of the others. This is further 
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confirmed in the Exeter Flying Post newspaper of 1864 that advertised the sale of ‘three cottages with the yard, coach 

house and two dwellings adjoining in King Street, frontage 29’6” and extended back about 61’. One is let to Mr Burnie 

at £7, the other by Mr Johns at £5.5s., the coach house, house and rooms are occupied by Mr W F Parker. The property 

is sold for the residue of a term of 1,000 years commenced 31 December 1814.’ (Sometimes a lease can be as long as 

3,000 years!) Meanwhile John Burnie was a carpenter and Ed Johns was a plumber whose family lived here until the 

late 19
th
C. From 1900 to 1930 this property was occupied by builder William Morrish, then by P. Napier & Co printers 

for 20 years, then held by Charles Sanders, until Sheila and Bob Thomas moved there in 1982. 

Houses Nos.6 to 9 were built together by one builder. In 1864 somewhere around here there was a pub called the 

Victoria Inn which in 1856 was run by William Pike a beer retailer. When I first moved to Dawlish I was told by a 

builder who as a young lad did work in No.8 or 9 (he couldn’t really remember which) that all the cupboards in the 

house and sheds in the garden were full of beer bottles. Interestingly, there is a blocked window in No.9 which has 

nothing to do with the Window Tax, and has always been blocked. Any suggestions why?  

Nos.10 and 10A.   

Nos.10, 10A, 11 and 12 were also built 

together as the brackets holding the lintels 

over front doors are of a different design to 

those of Nos.6-9. Also the sash windows to 

Nos.10 & 10A (photo at right) still have a 

single horizontal glazing bar, a style popular 

in the late 1870s. And then we have 

something notable. In the past, small 

businesses in the lesser roads in towns 

(dressmakers, sweet shops/tobacconists, 

even general stores etc.) made the front 

parlour of their house into a shop, but 10 A 

is a shop – actually built as a shop. Quite 

rare really for that time. In the photo from 

around 1920 (below) the building to the left 

of the shop has large doors for an access to 

the rear, indicating that what is now Nos.10 

and 10A were then a single property – this 

also explains the numbering. The earliest people I can find for sure for No.10 could be John Manning who sold seeds 

and manure circa 1865-1890. Then it was Edward Johns, plumber and builder, who could perhaps be one of the two 

builders who bought two plots here, demolishing any 

old cottages and building two little terraces in brick, 

but agreeing to join their roofs. 

In 1895 carpenter/builder Arthur J Slocombe, (whose 

grandfather came from Alphington to settle in 

Dawlish) moved into Nos.10 and 11. We know he 

was busy maintaining these houses here for there are 

manhole covers in the pavement with his name upon 

them for when the sanitary wares were installed. He 

would have altered the access and changed it into a 

house which became No.10. He improved the 

outward appearance by using his skill in carpentry 

by adding the ‘dentils’ over all these properties but in 

wood, a much lighter fabric which was fashionable 

in Edwardian times as can be seen in the many sea-

side bungalows etc. of the period, rather than the previous heavy Victorian cast iron features. Arthur’s brother lived in 

Queen Street, and Arthur’s daughter Betty M Slocombe was a founder member of our History Group. She had lived in 

Exeter most of her life and spent many years transcribing the Dawlish entries in the Exeter newspapers in the late 19
th
 

century, which are to be found in the Devon Record Office. 

The 1911 census for No.10 shows it had 8 rooms, the largest in the road, obviously including rooms over the shop. 

After Arthur Slocombe died in 1930 No.10 was taken over by James Welford and Charles Cundy and the shop, 10A, 
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was occupied by William Whiting a builder/decorator. No.11 became the Labour Exchange/Telephone Exchange run 

by William Gallin. Then Mr Lionel Lambshead moved into No.10A with a hairdressers business, which in the 1960s 

changed to a florists taken over by his son, Bill Lambshead. And from here the Lambsheads seem to have almost taken 

over the road. Bill Lambshead was here until 1985 when the shop became Graham Price’s shoe repair and key cutting 

business. Sadly the shop has been empty since Graham Price moved his business to Park Road in around 2010. No.7 

became the hairdressers of Lionel’s Lambshead’s brother Mervyn, now known as Terry’s hairdressers run by Terry 

Luscombe, his son-in-law. There were other shops along here, No.6 became Dol White’s ironmongers, No.15 was a 

grocers run by Rose Quantic in the 1890s, followed by Walter Salter, then it became a china and general shop of 

Hillditch, but there is now no trace of the shop front window. 

Number 13. This very neat pretty double-fronted cottage was occupied by John Horrick after his marriage in 1830 to 

Maria Williams. He was born in 1803 in my old village of Combeinteignhead (near Newton Abbot) his trade later 

given as a cordwainer (boot and shoe maker to us). I think he must have been sent to Newton Abbot perhaps or even 

Exeter for his apprenticeship for he learnt far more than his trade, for somehow he had some knowledge of legal 

matters. By the age of 24 and a full ‘cordwainer’, although even being young and a newcomer, he was asked to prove 

the will of Elinor Sanders of Manor Row, spinster, daughter of a thatcher. She left £450, a very serious amount then. 

There were no building societies in the 1830s, and Dawlish didn’t yet have a bank. Horrick seems to have filled a gap 

and from his early days almost became a building society in his own right. Of course rich people helped to fund their 

friends and perhaps a tradesman they have had dealings with, but it was difficult for poor people trying to better 

themselves to borrow money. Although he remained a cordwainer, Horrick offered money to friends and neighbours in 

order for them to buy a property – usually in the region of £100-£150 with 5% interest. There are many deeds with his 

name on their wills or other documents. For example in 1854 he proved the will of Elizabeth Ellis of 8 King Street and 

in 1855 that of Thomas Turner Reed of Manor Row, and in 1867 he repaid £50 for one property in Brook Street. When 

he died in 1870 he left No.13 King Street to his widow Maria, and she in turn in 1885 left it to her two surviving 

daughters, Mrs Anna Maria Tripe and her unmarried daughter Elizabeth Battershill Horrick, who remained here and 

took over her father’s secondary business of money-lending. In 1880 she loaned £200 to George Annear in order to 

build three houses in Manor Row (now Brook Street), and by the time of her death in 1898 she was still owed £15, 

which interestingly was left to her estate by the recipient’s widow in her will. 

So the Horricks were here from 1830 to 1898. Most King Street houses change hands around every ten years, but other 

families who stayed longer include the Parkers (1813-1864) and the Ellis-Pikes (1840-1940).  

King Street: a little road, but with a wealth of interest for the local historian. 

An Evening of Dawlish History 

DLHG organised a very successful evening talks event entitled The Past Brought to Light, which was held on May 8
th
 

in the Shaftesbury Theatre. The speakers were (1) Derek Gore on The Dawlish Bronze Age Hoard (see below) and the 

archaeology of the period;  (2) David Force on From Fishing Village to Georgian Re-

sort: how and why Dawlish evolved in the 19
th
 century;  (3) Jimmy Hill on Growing 

Up in Dawlish in the 60s: remembering his childhood.  The speakers did not charge 

fees and on the night every seat in the theatre was taken.  As a result we made an ex-

cellent profit of almost £600, which will enable us to donate £300 each to Dawlish 

Museum and the Friends of Dawlish Library. Particular thanks are due to Keith Gib-

son for his exhaustive poster distribution and for liaising with the theatre on technical 

matters, Frances Hutchinson for social media publicity, and the staff of the Tourist 

Information Centre for selling most of the tickets. 

 

The Dawlish Hoard 

The Dawlish Hoard was discovered in 2017 by metal-detectorists from East Devon in a boggy field near Dawlish 

where it had lain buried for about 3,000 years, since the late Bronze Age. 

The four folded gold bracelets, seven fragments of bronze ingot, together with the two fragments of axe and a section 

of bronze sword seems to be a combination unique to the British Bronze Age in the west of England. Archaeologists 

suspect that these pieces were transported to the site and ‘ritually killed’ by deliberate bending or breaking – killing the 

power of the association that object had with a person, maybe a powerful person, perhaps on their death or another sig-

nificant life event, when the objects needed to be disassociated from that person.  
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The combination of jewellery and weaponry is also unusual. The bracelets are of a sort that has been found elsewhere 

in the south west, but they are very small and look like they were associated with a woman or a child. The ingots and 

the weapons, meanwhile, are typically described as ‘male’ material culture. 

Derek reported that the Royal Albert Memorial Museum (RAMM) in Exeter had almost succeeded in its campaign to 

raise the £12,000 needed to buy, conserve and interpret the treasure. It will add to RAMM’s already rich collection of 

Bronze Age finds, including another hoard of almost identical gold bracelets from Colaton Raleigh, near Sidmouth. 

Unfortunately Dawlish Museum doesn’t have the facilities, security or insurance to house the new find.  

 

 

The Dawlish Hoard. Bronze ingots (top), Gold bracelet pieces (centre), Sword fragment (Lower row centre), 

Axe heads (lower row left and right). 

UPCOMING EVENTS 

 Kingsteignton History Society: Tuesday July 2
nd

 7.30pm, United Reformed Church. ‘Teignmouth’ by Viv Wilson. 

 DLHG: Tuesday July 2
nd

 : Visit to Ugbrooke House & Chudleigh (details from Ray Bickel 01626-863523) 

 Devon Rural Archive, Shilstone: Thursday July 4
th
 7pm, ‘Sharpham Estate: Ups and Downs’ by Lynette Gribble. 

 DLHG: Tuesday August 6
th
: Manor House, 2.30pm, ‘Life on Dartmoor in World War I’ by Peter Mason 

 Exeter Local History Society: Wednesday, August 14
th
  7pm, Jury’s Inn Western Way, Exeter. ‘Craft and Heritage of 

Stained Glass in Exeter’ by Andrew Johnson. 

 RAMM Museum Exeter: First and third Thursday of each month: 6 June to 19 Sept 2pm Meet in the Courtyard: 

‘Explore Roman Devon and the Seaton Down Hoard’. 


