
 

 

Coates’ Cuttings 

The Chelmer Canal Trust’s Newsletter 

Registered Charity No 1086112. 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Issue 55                                                          September 2017 
£1 where sold 

 

Summer beside Little Baddow Mill Lock 



 

- 2 - 

 
In this issue  
 
Pages 

 3 ............................................................ Editor’s Column. 

 4 .............................. Frangipani Stand-up Paddleboards. 

 9 ................... Memories of The Basin – Terry Woodcraft. 

 10 .................. Evening Talk - The History of Beeleigh Mill. 

 17 ...................................................... Our Boat Barbeque. 

 20 .................. Reflections of Childhood – Valerie Brundle. 

 21 .................................... Introduction to Canoe Camping. 

 24 ..................................................... Not just gongoozling. 

 25 ...............................................A Special Birthday Treat. 

 28 ................ Elephants, Poor Houses and a Secret Army. 

 31 ................ Dates for 2017 Chelmer Canal Trust Events. 

 32 ................................................. Useful phone numbers. 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
 

We welcome new members: 
 

Susan Ware from Chelmsford 

Susan Wilson from Chelmsford 

 
 

We welcome members’ photos, articles and other contributions to Coates’ 

Cuttings.  Please e-mail them to nl@chelmercanaltrust.co.uk or post them 

to Windmill Pasture, Little Waltham Road, Chelmsford, Essex, CM1 7TG. 



 

- 3 - 

Editor’s column. 
As can easily happen with our modest 
volunteer-run organisation, it has been a 
little longer than we would normally like 
since our last issue, but I hope you will 
agree that this “bumper episode” goes 
some way to make up for the hiatus. I am 
delighted that we have stories from no 

less than four first-time contributors, to refresh our Newsletter with 
new perspectives on the past and present of our beautiful waterway. 
This impels me to draw your attention to the note at the bottom of 
the previous page. If you have seen or done anything of note or 
amusement along the Chelmer and Blackwater, be it last week or 
last century, we would love to have your recollections, in pictures, 
prose or verse, for publication in these pages! 
Since our last Newsletter the Trust has hosted two evening talks. 
Both have been fascinating in different ways, reflecting the diversity 
of our interests in the Navigation’s place in both our industrial 
heritage and very modern leisure activities.  The Frangipani Stand 
Up Paddleboarders showed us, with boundless enthusiasm, that 
getting on the water can be accessible to just about any leisure 
budget, although as with any sport there are always paths to spend 
more if the obsession really takes hold. The added bonus was the 
chance for members to sign up for a session on these intriguing and 
very accessible craft. Not to be outdone, the Beeleigh Mill 
Restoration Group presented a feast of enlightenment for the 
industrial heritage devotee, also followed up with an opportunity to 
get up close to their object of desire! It is truly inspiring what this 
small group has already done to reveal and nurture the long hidden 
local treasure, which is the Beeleigh Steam Mill. 
In news not reported elsewhere in this publication, we are sad to 
report that due to reduced vigour, Dudley Courtman, one of our 
founding members has retired from our Trustees Board once again. 
Dudley has been a significant presence on the Navigation since well 
before the Trust was even thought of and we will                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                
always be in his debt for his industrious involvement. We are also 
pleased to welcome Maurice Austin as both a trustee and prolific 
contributor to these pages! Lastly please don’t forget our AGM on 
the 19th September. The talk afterwards by Lord Petre will delve into 
the most decisive of family connections to the waterway. 
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Frangipani SUP. 
One of the joyful ironies of the Chelmer and Blackwater is that 
although it is over 200 years old and a firm link with our history and 
heritage, it also has new revelations each time you visit. As well as 
the changing seasons there seems to be an inexhaustible variety of 
watercraft upon which to enjoy the delights of our waterway. One of 
the more recent developments is the stand-up paddle board. Many 
of us have been intrigued to see these craft passing, so we were 
very pleased when Anni, Mike, Stuart, Claire, Patrick, Maurine, Lucy 
and Russell from the local paddle board group, and corporate CCT 
members, Frangipani, came to talk about their sport to a well 
attended gathering of Trust members.  

After explaining that their name came from a tropical flower which 
Anni and Mike fell in love with while in Hawaii, where they also 
caught the bug for paddle-boarding, the subject quickly turned to the 
different sizes shapes and types of paddle boards which are 
available and the unique benefits of each for different types of 
paddling.  

Although the boards 
appear to resemble a 
cross between a 
surfboard and a canoe, 
the stand-up paddlers 
have their own distinct 
culture, and a whole 
world of diverse 
activities. These include 
racing and cruising, 
paddling on inland 
waters and off the 
coast, where suitable boards can be used for surfing in the right 
conditions, but many of us were surprised to learn that some more 
adventurous paddlers also tackled white water, while for those of a 
quieter disposition there was yoga and keep-fit exercises to be done 
on flat water. 

The broad similarities of these craft to canoes make it sensible to 
form a loose alliance with the canoeists, as they share the same 
spaces on the water and their needs are similar, so Frangipani are 
building associations with the Essex Canoeing Association with a 
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project to test the Blackwater Canoe Trail, which runs from Kelvedon 
to Langford, for paddle boards. 

Anni went on to describe some of the huge range of types of boards 
in more detail. The two broad categories are “Hard” and “Inflatable” 
Obviously the hard boards present more challenges in terms of 
storage and transport, while the inflatables take up less space in 
their deflated state. Long hard boards glide more easily through the 
water in a straight line, but are more difficult to turn and portage. 
Very lightweight single skinned inflatable boards can roll down and 
even fit into your holiday luggage, but they are quite fragile so 
require more care in their use. 

The sturdier inflatable boards which are provided to the trainee 
paddlers don’t fold down quite as small, but can still be transported 
in a small car. When fully inflated to 15PSI, they even have luggage 
straps providing storage space which they have used for gear, 
lunch, a change of clothes, and even a birthday cake! 

Keeping your board with you is an important safety factor, and we 
were shown a variety of leashes and cuffs enabling the boards to be 
secured to various parts of the paddler’s lower body without causing 
a restriction of movement. Different cuffs attach to ankles or calves, 
while for moving water a quick release waist belt is advisable. 

It turns out that for the individual serious paddler, the most important 
and precious piece of equipment is the paddle. Anni told us that her 
racing paddle was the most precious thing she owns, and she won't 
lend it to anyone! The paddles also come in various types for 
various situations, but the very best carbon-fibre racing paddles are 
tailored to suit their owner, and a significant financial commitment.   

All boards have a small fin at the back to help maintain directional 
stability. Here again there are different sorts for different 
circumstances. It came as no surprise that for the River Chelmer, a 
“weed fin” is the usual recommendation! 

Clothing is probably the most tricky thing for the paddler to get right. 
On hot summer days it is important to be protected from cold water 
shock in the event of a sudden plunge into the cold water, but this is 
at odds with the need to keep cool the rest of the time!  

Buoyancy aids are also essential safety equipment. The chunky 
ones provided to beginners can make it more difficult to get back on 
board, but this seems a small price to pay for remaining above 
water! More advanced paddlers may use a personal floatation 
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device requiring manual inflation when in the water. Another safety 
item which instructors are required to carry is the knife. Apparently 
this has only been used once at Frangipani, we assume for 
extrication rather than defence! 

Turning to the activities which the enthusiastic paddle-boarder can 
undertake, these craft can explore coastal as well as inland waters, 
and as well as cruising activities, there are various racing categories. 
The “Head of the Dart” is an 8 mile race, or for real endurance 
racers there is a 50 km race on the River Thames over a single day 
or even 80 km on the Norfolk Broads over two days. If that is too 
much, there are also shorter 6-10K courses and sprints depending 
on your preference. For those wanting a more sedate form of 
exercise there is “SUP Fit”, where on tethered boards you can 
engage in push ups and sit ups - even yoga in the right conditions. 
At the other end of the scale some even take to white water, which 
must be a particular skill to stay upright!  The vantage point of a 
paddler is particularly good for observing fish in the water, and some 
indeed use their boards for fishing. 

Following the refreshment break, we were treated to accounts of 
recent trips on the Chelmer and Blackwater. The Chelmsford to 
Heybridge trip requires a lot of stamina, probably more so than the 
same trip in a kayak. To prove that the whole Navigation has been 
covered, each paddler touches the wall at the head of Springfield 
Basin, and then the lock gates at Heybridge Basin at the other end. 
For safety reasons, this is done while kneeling on the boards. 
(Paddlers always need to avoid situations where a fall from a 
standing position on the board might lead to injury.) Apparently it is 
inevitable, although not mandatory for someone to fall in at the start 
of the trip! They then travel down through Sandford, arriving at 
Paper Mill Lock in time for lunch at the tea rooms, before heading on 
down to the favourite spot of Hoe Mill. All of the locks have to be 
portaged, as unlike canoes and kayaks, it is not safe to either 
attempt to shoot a weir or enter a lock on a stand-up paddleboard. 

For those of us who are keen to have a go, Frangipani SUP are an 
approved school with 5 instructors. You can learn with them in 
various locations. In a beginner session of 2-3 hours you can master 
the basic strokes. These lessons are probably the best low-risk way 
to get introduced to the sport before splashing out and buying a 
board. You don’t have to do it this way, but it may help you make the 
right decisions, should you chose to take it further. For paddling on 
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the Chelmer and Blackwater, paddleboards, just like any other 
vessel, need a license from EWL. Joining the British Canoe Union 
will give you access to many other waterways, while tidal waters are 
free, if more challenging. For £25 you can go for a paddle with 
Frangipani with no equipment of your own. They will provide it all. 
They warn that falling off is essential for beginners. The sport is 
much easier for beginners than wind-surfing, although staying 
upright is slightly tougher for taller people with a higher centre of 
gravity. Their organised trips have limited ratios of instructors to 

novices, with an instructor at the 
back and front to make sure 
nobody gets misplaced! 

At the end of the talk, there was 
the chance to try out standing on 
some of the boards which had 
been brought for demonstration, 
and of course some of us just had 
to sign up for a taster session to 
see what it’s really like! 

Needless to say, a few weeks 
later I was eagerly anticipating my 
first go on a paddleboard, having 
filled in various medical 
questionnaires to reassure the 

organisers that I would probably not present them with some mid-
water medical emergency, I headed off to “Tri Farm” for my first 
session. Now, long time readers and frequent visitors to the 
Navigation between Little Baddow Lock and Paper Mill Lock may 
remember our distress (Expressed in our February 2010 issue) at 
the extended gravel workings taking place on this site. I think we 
would still stand by our comments at the time - it was a hideous 
eyesore, but I am pleased to report that the lake, which is now there, 
has become an attractive feature. It is difficult not to be supportive of 
its current use as the swimming part of a training facility for local 
triathletes! The water quality is carefully maintained to be fit for 
swimmers. This makes it particularly suitable for novice paddle 
boarders. If the one does not turn into the other at some point, they 
probably aren’t trying hard enough! Tri Farm is an extraordinarily 
discreet facility. No doubt the insistence of the planning authorities is 
to be thanked in large part for this, for although there are changing 
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rooms, a car park and modest tea room here, none of this can be 
seen from the outside, leaving the rural scene apparently untouched 
to the casual observer. 

Upon arrival the first task was registration and payment, followed by 
changing into the apparel of the paddle boarding student. Swimming 
costume, then wetsuit, neoprene shoes, buoyancy aid, and finally, to 
identify your level of experience, a colour coded T shirt over 
everything else gives one a rather lumpy and portly appearance. Us 
raw beginners could now easily be distinguished in our turquoise 
from the instructor's canary-yellow. It being a hot June day, we were 
also all issued with bottled water to keep dehydration at bay, and 
Coca Cola to kill any pathogens if we accidentally drank too much 
lake water. 

Now suitably attired, it was time for the shore drill and briefing. Here 
we adjusted our paddles to the right length for our body-size and 
had the basic theory and safety issues like how to attach the safety 
tether and cuff explained, and we also practiced how to get into a 
standing position without capsizing the board while still safely on 
terra-firma. 

Then it was time to fit the fin onto the board and head for the water. 
Getting to the 
standing position 
is only allowed 
once you are a 
safe distance from 
the shore, where 
there is no chance 
of hitting your 
head on anything 
hard when you fall 
in. We were 
guided through 
navigating the 

board, first lying flat, which is the most stable, but probably least 
dignified position, progressing to kneeling, and then finally standing 
up. I had heard that standing on a paddleboard was akin to standing 
on a marina pontoon. I have to say that this is a stretch, certainly at 
first, but after a while the wobbly knees do subside and you can start 
to enjoy being on the water, and start to practice some of the 
standard strokes and turns. Unlike with a canoe, the power part of 
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the stroke is in the forward part, so anyone used to paddling a 
Canadian canoe or similar will have to quickly learn to reverse 
everything they knew about angling the paddle to change direction. 
In my own case, I found that my “splash of commitment” (a.k.a., 
falling in) came when attempting some of the turns where you need 
to reach out over the water, and move your weight around on the 
board, such as for the ”step-back turn”. I think I went swimming three 
times all told, but with the wetsuit supplied by Frangipani, it was not 
a major problem, and all added to the fun. 

All too soon it was time to paddle back across the lake to go home. 
After getting changed back into normal clothes, we took full 
advantage of what the tea-room had to offer while we chatted about 
the experience. A very pleasant and interesting session, which I 
would certainly recommend to anyone who wants to try out this way 
of getting on the water. 

William Marriage. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Memories of The Basin as a child 
I was born, in a house directly opposite St Andrew’s Church, 
Heybridge, unfortunately the house is no longer there. Heybridge 
Creek ran at the back of the house and as a child I found this very 
exciting. Our house was flooded on average three to four times a 
year.  My paternal grandparents lived at number 7 Lock Hill, at The 
Basin, as it was known to the locals. My grandfather had gone to 
sea as a young man working on the Thames Sailing Barges. I was 
told that his last barge was the Saltcote Bell last seen as a hulk on 
Tollesbury Saltings. He then came ashore and worked on the 
lighters on the canal. I am unable to remember my grandfather as 
he died when I was five.  I can call to mind my father telling of the 
times he would go with his dad in one of the lighters loaded with 
timber to the stopover point at Paper Mill Lock. They would meet 
with an empty lighter then spend the night in the bunkhouse and 
then take the empty lighter back to The Basin. This must have been 
a great adventure, as he was probably only about 10 to 12 years 
old. 

My father worked at May and Butchers which was on war work, 
when I was little. Opposite my grandmother’s house was a large 
timber storage area it was built like a Dutch barn by May and 
Butchers and my dad helped build it.  
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In The Basin, the area of 
water where the unloading 
key was, were a lot of 
decommissioned Thames 
Sailing Barges stripped of 
all their masts etc. The 
only things on the 
foredeck was the winch 
and aft the wheel. When 

unloaded, me and some of my mates would go and play on them 
and we could go down into the cabin. These were some of the best 
times of my life. From a modern perspective health and safety, there 
was none, and at that time, I could not even swim. 

If only I would have recorded the names of some those old barges 
and port of registration before they were broken up. The old barges 
were towed down to Stansgate and loaded with timber from coasters 
that had bought the timber from Baltic and, I have been told, some 
even for Archangel right up in the Arctic Circle. 

Terry Woodcraft. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Evening talk - The History of Beeleigh Mill 
 
This talk in May, was a fascinating delve into a small piece of local 
industrial history and archaeology, and the people who are working 
to preserve a small piece of our rare industrial heritage, namely 
Beeleigh Steam Mill. Paul Chaplin is a historian and the chairman of 
the Beeleigh Mill 
Restoration Group and 
Graham Thorne is an 
engineer and a group 
member working to 
restore the historic mill. 
Graham started the 
evening off with  a 
detailed explanation of 
the history of milling on 
this site.  Beeleigh Falls 
is an ideal place for a 
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mill. Where there is a fall of water you have the potential to turn a 
waterwheel, and have the essential power to turn heavy millstones.  
There was milling here as far back as Saxon times. The mill came 
under the control of the Premonstratensian monks at Beeleigh 
Abbey until the dissolution of the monasteries in 1536. 
Beeleigh Abbey is now the house of the Foyle family. The mill 
passed through many owners following the dissolution, including the 
Strutt family and Crozier family. 
We were shown the location of the mill on a map, and the former 
course of the River Chelmer which fed it and has since been filled in. 
Normally when giving a talk, at this point, Graham would have gone 
into the history of the Chelmer and Blackwater in some detail, but 
decided to spare his audience the repetition of familiar facts! The 
key fact which he did include, is that the Company of Proprietors of 
the Navigation actually acquired the mill in 1793. The local millers 
had been opposed to the construction of the Navigation for many 
years, and this was a way to buy off the opposition and facilitate 
navigation. They promptly demolished the mill which was there at 
the time! 
Once construction of the Navigation was well under way in 1795, the  
Canal Company actually sold the milling rights on this site and a  
very large mill was built. It had 5 storeys and stood 72 feet high. It 
was equipped with first 10 and later 12 sets of stones.  
In 1834, the Ward family acquired the mill, and in 1845 more 
capacity was required, due to the repeal of the corn laws causing a 
boom in grain production. It was not possible to increase the 

throughput of the water 
mill so Mr Ward added a 
steam engine. A twelve 
horsepower beam 
engine, and 5 more 
stones in the building 
which still stands to this 
day. The restoration 
group are not sure if this 
building was built for the 
steam mill or an existing 
building adapted for it, 
although there is 
evidence for the latter. 
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The building used to have a large chimney stack, but this was 
demolished in the mid-20th Century. 
There are very few photos in existence of the original Beeleigh Mill. 
The ground floor was brick and the rest constructed of timber. 
Making use of the location at the head of the tidal section of the 
River Chelmer, there were two docks built under the mill for lighters 
to be able to load and unload straight into the mill while protected 
from the weather. Water wheels were sited at either side of the 
building. These were breast-shot wheels with the water delivered 
halfway up the wheel, and each drove 5 stones. 

On a very high tide, water still 
enters the docks. these appear 
to be an early example of 
intelligent materials handling. 
The mill owned lighters 32 feet 
long and 15 feet wide, similar 
dimensions to the Stour lighters 
in Suffolk. 
In 1875, disaster struck. An 
enormous fire engulfed the 
wooden mill. Such was the scale 
of the blaze that flames could be 
seen from as far away as 
Colchester and Chelmsford! 
By this time British agriculture 
was in depression due to 
imports from the American great 
plains. The steam mill, although 

undamaged was considered to be too small to be viable, so it was 
simply abandoned. 
The engine in the steam mill is a 12 horsepower beam engine built 
by Wentworths in Wandsworth. Another example of a similar engine 
can still be found in the Young’s Brewery in Wandsworth. The 
brewery no longer operates on this site, but the beam engines are 
still preserved and maintained. 
The Beeleigh engine arrived in 1845. It was quite possibly second 
hand. A Wolf compound engine – meaning that the steam is used 
twice in two cylinders. First a high pressure cylinder, and then the 
exhaust steam from this cylinder still has significant enough 
pressure to drive a larger low pressure cylinder, increasing the 
efficiency of the engine.  Pistons in these cylinders rock the beam, 
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which pushes a crank, converting this rocking motion to a rotary 
motion turning the flywheel. This then drives the mill via a shaft 
through the wall.  
The volunteers working on the restoration of this engine comment 
that it seems to have been squeezed into the building. There is very 
little space to work on it, leading to the view that, probably, the 
building was adapted to take the engine, rather than being purpose 
built to house it. Mr Ward, it seems, was watching the pennies. 
Further evidence for this is that the wall on one side of the building 
has been chiselled away to accommodate the flywheel!  
“Small” compound engines of this type are relatively rare. The high 
pressure cylinder appears to be larger than it is, because it is 
encased in a steam jacket to keep it hot, and therefore efficient. 
Above the cylinders, a series of levers form a parallelogram. This is 
James Watt’s Parallel motion – the invention of which he is most 
proud. Because the end of the beam traces out an arc, but the 
pistons motion must stay straight, this series of levers elegantly 
solves the coupling problem.  
Arthur Wolf, a Cornish engineer, worked out that a compound 
engine would work if high pressure steam was used. He was 
involved in the early development of high pressure boilers. The 
boiler at Beeleigh is a Wolf design. It has a very rare shape. So rare, 
in fact, that it is the only surviving one of this type still on its original 
site. It is remarkable that the mill was not dismantled for scrap metal 
in either war, and this would seem to be a major factor in the survival 
of this artefact. The boiler is variously known as an Elephant Boiler, 
Egg-ended boiler or French boiler. They would have been complex 
to make, and not many were made because they were rapidly 
superseded by new developments and became a “technological 
dead end”.  The boiler features a large water space, which is 
connected by a vertical tube to two water tubes which are directly 
over the fire. These two tubes, in size and shape, might resemble an 
elephant’s legs, hence the term “Elephant boiler”. This one might 
have been made by Halls of Dartford. Boilers of this type were 
superseded by boilers where the fire grate was inside the boiler. 
Watt’s boilers were basically big kettles, but putting the boiler in the 
fire was never going to be as efficient as putting the fire in the boiler. 
The final development in engine boilers was the water tube boiler, 
as seen in Stephenson’s famous Rocket. and still in use in modern 
times. The Elephant boiler stood no chance of competing! 
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In the mill section, there were five sets of stones, each of which 
could be disengaged independently. Graham showed us various 
images of the mechanisms including the interestingly named 
“Wallower” gear which bends the rotation of the main drive shaft 
through a right angle to the vertical. 
The “Great Spur Wheel” drives all five sets of stones arranged 
around its circumference. The wheels are cast iron, but the teeth are 
wood, usually apple wood. This is deliberate so that in the event of a 
part of the mechanism jamming up, the miller would only lose easily 
replaceable wooden teeth, and not expensive, and hard to replace, 
cast iron wheels.  
After the mill was abandoned in 1875, it eventually passed to Essex 
Water, who replaced the roof. An audience member offered the 
explanation for their ownership being that Beeleigh Falls House was 
directly opposite their new sewage outfall. Like the Navigation 
Company earlier, they didn’t want complaints! 
In 1995, Essex County Council acquired the lease of the mill 
building. They had a portfolio of historic mills and this fitted in. The 
Maldon Archaeological group volunteers cleared the site and found 
and excavated the wartime secret. In World War 2, Cells of 
“Auxiliaries” were created in great secrecy. They would have been 
the British Resistance in the event of an invasion. Unknown even to 
their close friends and families, their job would have been to melt 
away and undertake acts of sabotage. Because of the Official 
Secrets Act, the stories are only beginning to come out now. They 
operated in isolated cells and none knew about other cells. Each cell 
established hideouts and one was under the steam mill! It was 
unusual for one to be in an existing building as most were in remote 
woodland, buried in the ground. The archaeologists found 303 rifle 
bullets during their dig. It is believed that the leader of this cell was a 
butcher in Maldon, who actually kept his high explosives in his shop! 
The mill race tunnel had a secret entrance/exit from the hideout, 
where presumably the Auxiliaries hoped to slip in and out unseen, 
possibly by canoe. 
After this time, the mill was taken over by the Beeleigh Mill 
Restoration Group. Following a short break for refreshments the talk 
resumed with Paul Chaplin describing the work of the volunteers. 
For many years the mill was off limits due to the presence of bats in 
the building, but this problem was eventually solved when Essex 
county Council built a bat-friendly lean-to on the south wheel pit and 
the bats moved out into what was, for them, a more desirable 
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residence. This left the way clear for the Restoration Group to move 
in!  
The mill is open to the public twice a year, on Mills Weekend and 
Heritage Weekend.  The volunteers meet on Tuesday afternoons to 
do their work. Much of this seems to involve infrastructure around 
the mill to enable them to park their cars on site and have necessary 
“facilities” while they are there. All very necessary but perhaps not 
what is immediately called to mind when one thinks of restoration. 
Eventually they would like to have the mill fully restored and able to 
produce flour, but that is still some way off! An early job was to 
remove the ivy which was threatening to damage the brickwork of 
the building itself. Then they covered the earth floor of the mill partly 
with paving and partly with decking. Then there was the need for 
electricity, which is borrowed from a sympathetic neighbour. All of 
the millstones had been removed from the mill at some point. This 
was just as well, as the floor upon which these quarter-ton stones 
rotated at 110 - 120 RPM has become so rotten that they would 
surely have fallen through! 
Paul also touched upon the time when the mill was abandoned. In 
1875, roller mills had been invented and were gaining ground in 
milling. They could easily make white flour which was popular. 
Another possible reason for abandoning the mill may have been the 
American wheat, now flooding into the country, was harder, so the 
stones may have been less effective at grinding it. 

Repairs to the upper 
floor are a major 
concern. After some 
initial work, some of 
this floor is usable, but 
the group need to 
acquire a lot of 
Douglas fir to 
complete the job. They 
estimate that £20-25k 
is needed to complete 
the work on the floor. 
Being a historic listed 

building, they have to work to requirement of Historic England and 
Maldon Council, but these bodies have been as helpful as they can. 
The group got a modest £300 grant from the Association for 
Industrial Archaeology, which was helpful and motivating, but the 
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truth is that they need money to see the project through, and lots of 
it! They are regularly getting new volunteers to help the cause, and 
one thing which they are not yet tackling is their social media 
presence. They don’t really have one yet. 
A recent milestone was their success in rotating the engine a small 
amount.  This is something which must be done with care, as they 
do not know what is in the cylinders yet and the last thing they want 
to do is cause the piston to collide with some ancient debris in the 
bottom of the cylinder. The goal of course is to achieve a full rotation 
with a fully restored engine. There was some discussion about how 
the engine would be powered. The one thing which sadly is not an 
option is re-using the old elephant boiler. It just couldn’t be made 
safe enough to handle the steam pressure. The available options 
would seem to be the use of a modern steam generator, 
compressed air instead of steam, as used at the Museum of Power, 
or possibly just turning the engine with an electric motor. The engine 
in motion would then be available for enthusiasts and students to 
see.  Although it is never going to be a major visitor attraction it will 
still be well worth including on any respectable itinerary. 
Essex County Council have donated six millstones. These may not 
be the finest examples, but they are certainly good enough to have 
on display so that people who are unfamiliar can get an idea of what 
a millstone consists of. The group acquired some used plywood 
boards formerly from a building site hoarding, which they needed to 
create a temporary road for moving the stones over the uneven 
ground and onto the site. Another donation was a shed, donated by 
MHAG, for which they needed planning permission to erect. Before 
any sort of construction takes place, especially on a historic site like 
this, you have to have an archaeological dig. The one under the new 
shed found a 9mm layer of a sooty black deposit which was 
probably evidence of the fire. Underneath was just the local clay. In 
contrast, when the hideout had been excavated, a thicker layer of 
soot was found. 
Earlier this year after a surprise phone call from the BBC on the 5th 
March, the Mill featured on BBC Essex Quest! 
At the end of the talks there was a question and answer session 
where the discussion ranged far and wide. It was asked if the 
restoration group might link up with the Museum of Power. It is clear 
that they do not wish to be subsumed, and wish to remain 
independent, but there was considerable enthusiasm for having 
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some sort of visitor link, like a steam launch or even a narrow gauge 
railway between the two venues.  We will watch with interest. 
There was also some discussion of other heritage steam engines to 
be seen in the region. The Beeleigh beam engine clearly already 
has a lively community to join. One of its advantages is that the 
various components have comparatively little wear and tear because 
the mill was only in use for about 30 years. 
The group have a published an interesting book costing just £3.95 if 
you want to read more. The CCT has a small stock which we will 
make available for sale alongside our other merchandise. You 
should buy one, not just because it’s interesting, but also because 
the sale proceeds will go to assisting this very worthwhile project. 
After the talk, a special visit was laid on at the mill for trust members, 
and you can read more about that later in this issue. 
 

William Marriage. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Our Boat Barbeque, Sunday 23 July 2017 
 
What the Chelmer 
Canal Trust really 
needs is an 
effective long-range 
weather forecaster!  
Our 2016 Boat BBQ 
was held on a day 
of decidedly “iffy” 
weather, cool and 
damp but we still 
had a nice time. 

This year’s weather 
started off more 
hopefully.  Five of us gathered at Hoe Mill in bright sunlight.  We had 
all expected poor weather and were over-dressed for the conditions.  
Ron and Judith Abbott of Blackwater Boats had kindly agreed to 
shuttle non-boat users to the BBQ site at Rushes Lock on a gratis 
basis, as they had done in previous years.  Since making this 
generous offer, they had accepted a charter to Paper Mill Lock, with 
all parties agreeing to sharing.  This is standard practice in the 
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transport and logistics industries, an extra load or passengers on an 
empty return trip works wonders for the profitability of the day!  As 
an aside, one imagines opportunities for such arrangements would 
have been limited in the days when the Navigation had regular 
commercial traffic. 

The Blackwater Rose has a passenger capacity of just twelve.  The 
chartered party plus those heading for the BBQ exceeded that so a 
democratic vote was held and we decided to leave Neil Frost 
behind!  In truth, Neil had agreed to stay behind to deal with any 
latecomers and wait for William Marriage to come down with the 
workboat.  As it happens, some of the charter party were late, and 
Neil travelled on the Rose.  After a while, we spied William heading 
downstream looking decidedly chilly and a little damp.  Yes, the 
weather was deteriorating! 

William and Neil undertook an exciting mid-stream swap-over, Neil 
returned to Hoe Mill to collect latecomers, William travelled back to 
Rushes Lock to supervise the BBQ kit that he had set up earlier, 
with the help of two of his children. 

Barry and Audrey had bought their boat down from Sandford Mill 
Lock and moored it just upstream from Rushes Lock. 

All together, we numbered about a dozen and we ensured we had a 
space under the gazebo previously erected by William.  The weather 
was deteriorating with rather threatening skies to the south.  
Nevertheless, we tucked in to our sausages, steaks and other 
goodies with the odd tomato nibbled for the sake of our digestion! 

Soon, Neil returned with a group of about eight people he had found 
wandering around Hoe Mill!  Half this group were International BBQ 
Specialists, being from Australia, where barbequing is a national 
pastime.  Was this group the furthest to travel to one of the Trust 

events? 

By this time, the 
weather was getting 
rather nasty; cold and 
rain which just kept on 
getting heavier and 
heavier.  It is 
surprising how many 
people can gather 
under one quite small 
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gazebo, perhaps we ought to approach the Guinness Book of 
Records to see whether we achieved the world record! 

Despite the conditions, we had a great time, a great deal to eat and 
were fortified with copious tea made by Barry and Audrey in the tiny 
galley of their craft. 

Right on time and on cue, Ron returned for us just as the heavens 
had opened.  We returned to Hoe Mill along what must be one of the 
prettiest parts of the Navigation, even in foul conditions.  We did 
leave William and family behind to clear up and put all their 
equipment away. 

Special thanks to everyone who participated in this event but 
especially to William and family, to Neil and to Barry and Audrey. 

Just one sour note; we were beaten to the northern side of the lock 
area by a group who were camping (against the regulations!) where 
we had BBQd last year so we had to use the slightly more exposed 
southern side.  Fair enough, no-one was going to get too worked up 
about the illicit use of the northern bank but why, oh why did they 
leave the area in such an appalling state.  It really wouldn’t have 
been too difficult to collect and take away all their litter.  After all, 
they had carried it to the site! 

Maurice Austin. 
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Reflections of Childhood 
l was born in January 1944 at Danbury Palace and spent the first 24 
years of my life in Woodham Walter. 
Hoe Mill Lock, the river, footpaths, woods, orchards and fields, all 
played a big part in my life during my childhood and teens. 
During many bad winters, the river would flood over the road and 
fields and we would paddle in it in our wellies, great fun, until we 
went too deep and the 
water slopped into our 
boots. It was a long 
squelch home. 
I can remember a few 
winters when it was very, 
very cold, and the flood 
waters froze over in the 
road and meadows. We 
would ‘skate‘ in our wellies 
then. Summer Sunday 
picnic teatimes were lovely 
in the fields opposite Ulting 
church. My family and Aunt 
and Uncle and cousins 
would walk through the 
apple orchards, the side of 
a field, poppies and 
wildflowers in abundance, 
through a little wood, and 
down to the river, 
negotiating two stiles on 
the way. We would walk along the tow-path to the field, teasels, 
irises, and water-lilies along the river banks, and set out the picnic 
and flasks of tea, soft drinks and 'Corona' of course. Sandwiches, 
cakes etc. were all homemade in those days. I can well remember 
and taste the watercress which my Uncle used to pick from the 
village stream. Afterwards we would play cricket or rounders, my 
cousins having brought all the bats and balls down to the river with 
them, or we would just chase each other around the meadows. 
A long, long time ago but very Happy Memories of the river at 
Woodham Walter. 

Valerie Brundle. 
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Introduction to Canoe Camping 
Well it did not look that far on the map… 

A school friend and member of Chelmsford Boating Club, as it was 
then known (now Chelmsford Canoe Club), said "would I like to join 
him for a canoe camping weekend, leaving on a Friday evening, 
camping overnight at Paper Mill Lock and then on the Saturday 
canoe to Heybridge Basin and across the estuary to Stone, camp 
overnight and return on the Sunday. It all sounded very pleasant but 
the writer had limited canoeing experience and even less camping, 
but a date was agreed and preparations made. 
The friend said he would take care of the food arrangements and the 
packing of the canoe in waterproof containers and that I only needed 
to organise the sleeping bits and any personal items, although I 
thought some items might be surplus to requirements.(i.e.Shaving 
bits). On the designated evening we left the Boating Club H.Q. - at 
that time it was located on what was the old coal wharf - for 
Moulsham Mill, and set off down stream on what was a very 
pleasant summer evening. We negotiated all the locks by portaging, 
what was a very heavy canoe, which had a fibre glass hull and 
mahogany ply decks with built in buoyancy tanks (these 
subsequently proved their worth). Incidentally this was the first fibre 
glass canoe in the Chelmsford Boating Club and I believe it was built 
by a John Sellars. Finally late in the evening we arrived at Paper Mill 
Lock and my friend guided us to a spot he used on a regular basis 
for similar trips. The tent was pitched and the canoe secured, and 
had some refreshments and retired to sleep. The friend quickly went 
to sleep, but the writer found it somewhat more difficult as the 
improvised "bed" did not do much to cushion the uneven ground, nor 
did the water which gently slurped over the gunwales of a sunken 
lighter add to the restful repose needed after an evenings paddle. 
The following morning the writer creaked into action and stepped or 
rather crawled out of the tent and found it pleasantly warm in the 
early morning sunshine, and promptly stepped into a clump of 
stinging nettles, the only relief from the stinging coming from the 
cooling water of the Chelmer. The camping bits were rapidly packed 
and secured in the canoe, which incidentally was named "Atlanta", 
and the journey to Heybridge continued at a steady pace, at one 
point gently colliding with an underwater item and just a minute or so 
later again brushed against another object, but the friend seemed 
very laid back about the incident about and when questioned at the 
next portage said "Oh that's another sunken lighter, I had forgotten 
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that one". It must have been late morning when we eventually 
arrived at Heybridge sea wall. 

The friend removed some 
items from the canoe to 
lighten the load prior to the 
portage over the sea wall 
into the Blackwater estuary. 
Whilst removing some of 
the containers of food and 
water, he commented that 
there was some water 
ingress and that a hull 
inspection was necessary. 

Careful examination revealed a small hole, possibly caused by the 
unintentional trip over the gunwales of the sunken lighter. It was 
appropriate that adjacent to the portage point was a boat chandlers 
and a puncture repair outfit was acquired and a puncture repair 
patch was applied to the hull. This action motivated a "local 
character" to ask what we were doing and where we were going? 
The friend explained that we were canoeing across the estuary to 
Stone or possibly on to Bradwell, to which the "local character" 
responded that he thought we must be mad in this weather, or 
words to that effect. The author thought that these comments were 
very strange as the sky was clear with bright sunshine and very 
good visibility. However having established that the repair seemed 
to have dried, the canoe was gently manoeuvred over the sea wall 
and lowered into the water and repacked and gently moved into the 
estuary and paddled to the east of Norsea Island and started across 
the estuary towards Stansgate when the sky darkened and it started 
to get a little choppy. It then commenced raining, the wind increased 
and the water became decidedly rough. The author became very 
concerned, not being much of a swimmer, but the friend said that 
the canoe is well built, but perhaps we should head for Osea Island 
and beach there until the weather improved. It was at this point that 
the writer became aware that the canoe decks were awash and that 
the canoeists were sitting below the water line!! (thank the Lord for 
the built in buoyancy tanks). 
The pair beached on Osea Island and after a relatively short time 
the squall blew out and after bailing out the canoe, resumed the trip 
across the estuary and arrived at a site previously identified by the 
friend to camp for the night, he erected the tent and started to 
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prepare a meal. A variety of clothes being hung out to dry in the late 
afternoon sunshine. The writer was very impressed at how well the 
friend had packed all the supplies as everything was dry and the hull 
patch had held. The friend soon had a little portable "Primus" stove 
working and commenced cooking what seemed enough food for a 
small army, but after a long paddle and a challenging day the 
thought of food seemed very appealing. In spite of the limited 
cooking facilities, it wasn't long before a very satisfying meal had 
been prepared and consumed. The mugs of tea which followed the 
meal had an unusual glint on it, a film of what seemed to be an oily 
substance coated the surface, asking the friend what he had put in 
the tea, he replied "I haven't had that problem before and I have 
used that water container for many similar trips!” “Oh” he said “I think 
I might know what has happened, when we were crossing the 
estuary after the squall the sun came out and it became quite hot, I 
think the heat from the sun must have opened up the seams in the 
container.” and commenced to show the writer the container to 
explain how it occurred and produced a Castrol oil can of quite 
reasonable proportions in which he always carried fresh water. The 
can had been cleaned with boiling water many times before use as a 
water carrier and before plastic water containers arrived on the 
scene had been the container of choice for the friend. We also know 
where the expression "well oiled" came from. Having completed the 
meal and packed away all the food and utensils it was time to retire, 
which after a large meal took some effort just to crawl into the tent. 
Sleep came quickly, but the writer was woken with a strange noise, 
which seemed like wheel barrow of shingle being emptied! This was 
followed with a pitter patter sound on the tent and he woke his friend 
to explain his concerns only to be told that it is only the tide on the 
beach and not to worry as I have camped here many times and it is 
quite safe. Uneasily, the writer accepted his friends comments and 
resumed fitfully his sleep. 
In the morning the writer carefully extricated himself from the small 
tent, having the previous morning stepped into stinging nettles, this 
time found himself negotiating seaweed which had formed a line 
against his friends side of the tent, to which the friend responded 
"that has not happened before" but on this occasion had camped on 
the high water mark and the pattering on the tent was spray, but 
luckily it did not reach his slumbering friend. The morning was lovely, 
with the sun shining and a light onshore breeze, and after a 
breakfast which resembled the size of the previous evenings meal, 
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everything was repacked and a leisurely journey towards Maldon 
commenced. The familiar sight of the Maldon churches, together 
with the masts of the Thames Sailing Barges on the horizon the 
couple approached Northey Island and became aware of a stillness 
in a line of water from the shore to the island, "Oh" commented the 
friend "We should be O.K." as we approached the causeway linking 
the Island with the shore and with a gentle rising of the bow, the 
canoe slid over the "road" and the pair paddled to Hythe Quay and 
decided some light refreshment was needed before the long return 
paddle to Chelmsford was made along the Navigation from 
Beeleigh. After a half pint of something and a bite to eat the pair 
paddled back along the river to Beeleigh, and slowly against the flow 
towards Chelmsford. 
It was a long hard haul to Chelmsford, the writer not being a regular 
canoeist and certainly not one used to these sort of distances felt 
exhausted when the pair approached Moulsham Mill and the 
adjoining Boating Club premises to put the canoe away, and to walk 
the relatively short distances to their respective homes, reflecting on 
a challenging and thankfully safe week-end. The friend had many 
more similar weekends, but the writer decided that the length of the 
Navigation was enough for him, but had enjoyed the experience and 
was extremely grateful for the care and thought which had been put 
into the construction of " Atlanta ", which the author understands 
was taken by a subsequent owner to Australia. 

Michael Smith. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Not just gongoozling 
Several of us had a casual conversation at the recent Boat BBQ 
when the possibility of carrying out a survey of canal-side usage was 
suggested.  There were at least a couple of trust members who were 
willing to give up a few hours over a weekend to count the number 
and variety of users.  As well as providing some useful data, it would 
justify a couple of hours idling on the bankside!  
 
Would you be interested?  
If so, please contact Maurice Austin on 01245 492328 
or email maurice.austin@phonecoop.coop. 
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A Special Birthday Treat 
 

When one reaches the age 
where much of the bucket list 
has been ticked off, what can 
you do to celebrate a special 
birthday without spending all 
the inheritance? 
We chose to invite the 
extended family to join us on 
“The Blackwater Dawn”, a 
27-foot passenger launch 
operated by Ron and Judith 
Abbot of Blackwater Boats 
along the Chelmer & 
Blackwater Navigation.  
For the first part of the 
season, the boat is based at 
Hoe Mill Lock to give access 
to the lower reaches of the 
Navigation with some trips 
reaching as far as Heybridge 

sea lock.  The second half of the season sees the craft relocated to 
Sandford Mill Lock for trips between Paper Mill Lock and 
Chelmsford. 
Our charter started at Sandford, it was for four hours with a vague 
destination of as far as we can get without exerting too much effort!  
The weather forecast for the first Saturday in August was awful – 
heavy rain for the whole of our charter time and much of the 
following evening.  As our party gathered in Chelmsford to form the 
convoy to Sandford Mill Lock, the threatening storm clouds gathered 
right on cue.  By the time we had made the short journey to 
Sandford, the rain started, gently at first then gaining energy, the 
temperature dropped and the light levels dimmed!   
It took us about ten minutes to park up, sort out our picnic and board 
“The Blackwater Dawn” where we received a warm welcome from 
Anne and Ron and their lively cockerpoo Milly.  We had met Milly 
before and knew our son’s Italian Greyhound, Henry would get on 
well with her.  
We all hunkered down in the forward cabin, unpacked the hampers 
and got ready for a miserable afternoon, weatherwise.  Ron and 
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Judith prepared the boat, took us through Sandford Mill Lock as we 
all started our late lunch.  Midway through the first finger rolls (it was 
quite a posh picnic!) the weather started to improve.  The rain 
stopped, light levels improved as the clouds moved eastwards and it 
got warmer.  In fact, by the time we reached Cuton Lock, it was 
warm enough to take off several layers!  And light levels were 
brilliant, providing the opportunity for excellent views and sharp 
photography. 
Locks were taken at a leisurely pace, most of the party explored the 
area around each one and “assisted” in the operation of the gates.  
A comment was overheard “don’t open that gate, I have already 
closed it!”  That didn’t dim the enthusiasm and the only further 
problem was the reluctance of the dogs to cross back over the gates 
to the boat-side.  Attention-seeking probably! 
We didn’t see much other traffic, in fact, only one other boat was 
encountered, one that had previously been owned by the Abbots.  
After a brief chat and “case-over” to inspect the latest modifications 
we headed downstream.  We met the same craft on our respective 
return trips and were told they had managed to reach Chelmsford 
Basin, a first for that crew and boat.  A few canoes were seen being 
lugged around locks but that was all, apart from those craft moored 
at and around Sandford Mill Lock. 
Other users of the water were few and far between.  We saw a 
jogger, a couple of family groups walking, one cyclist and a couple 
of pairs of anglers, one of whom obviously thought the boat should 
give way to his line. 
We were entranced by the flora and fauna.  Naturally, there was a 
lot of willow, some well past its harvest time.  Fantastic crops of 
blackberries overhung parts of the banks, tantalisingly out of reach.  
We even saw some tall, attractive purple/pink flowering plants we 
identified as Impatiens glandulifera – the dreaded Himalayan 
Balsam!  It is interesting how nature tends to sort itself out – there 
were patches of yellow, brown, forty shades of green a few reds all 
in areas the plants find to be appropriate to their specific 
requirements. 
As to birds, we saw the ubiquitous moorhen and coots, a few swans, 
one on its own and another pair with seven cygnets, a few lbj’s* and 
a lone grebe.  No Kingfishers but we have since been told the best 
place to see this remarkable flash of steely blue is below Beeleigh, a 
bit further than we were able to travel. 
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Fish were abundant, the only 
description I can give is that 
there were lots of small ones 
in shoals and a few huge 
ones which someone said 
could be carp or the very 
unpleasant gudgeon. 
The WW2 concrete defence 
bunkers attracted much 
interest from the younger 
members of the parties and 
gave the oldies an 
opportunity to distribute some long-stored memories.  What a shame 
these historic monuments are apparently used as conveniences!  
We continued to Little Baddow Mill Lock where we spent half an 
hour or so in the lock whilst some explored, others chatted and 

cameras were fully utilised!  
The bridge over the 
navigation here is a fine 
sight and a good opportunity 
to lazily examine the 
waterway up and especially 
downstream.  The 
handsome Mill House, once 
owned by the Navigation 
Company is well worth a 
look.  It does have a road 

crossing in front of it but, from the canal-side, it looks as though it is 
in “the middle of no-where”. 
Ron turned The Blackwater Rose and we made a leisurely return 
trip, cracking open the Bucks Fizz and Champagne and sampling 
the butterfly fairy cakes.  Judith made those who were so inclined a 
lovely cup of tea, which turned out to be more popular than the 
booze! 
Maurice was given the opportunity to take the tiller (or at least, the 
little captain’s wheel).  Because of the rear steering, over turning the 
wheel did lead to some exaggerated manoeuvring and the bank did 
get nervously close at times!  No harm done apart from reputational.  
The zig-zag half-kilometre or so was noticed by those in the front 
cabin! 
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We returned to Sandford Mill Lock, went through and continued 
upstream almost to Barnes Mill Lock where we stayed for a while 
looking over the placid water meadows.  The proximity of the A130, 
Army & Navy roundabout and Chelmer Village Way were hardly 
noticeable.  What was apparent was the superb manner in which the 
recent civil engineering associated with the replacement and re-
siting of the concrete cancer bridge had been re-instated.  And how 
nature had carried out its usual job of smoothing out disruption 
caused by the activity of humans. 
Our trip finished in bright sun, excellent light for sharp photography 
and with a very happy group.  The overall impression was of an 
afternoon of tranquillity.  Conversation was possible all the time and 
much advantage was taken of this phenomenon!  Even though 
electronic communication seemed to be available for the entire trip, 
the gadget generation were too busy to take advantage of this too 
much! 
We had wondered whether the trip would be rather too gentle for 
some of our party.  We needn’t have been concerned!  Everyone 
wants to have another trip next year and we shall not disappoint 
them.  We are still debating whether to go upstream to the City 
Centre or go earlier in the year downstream from Hoe Mill Lock. 
Maurice is a member of the Board of Trustees of the Chelmer Canal 
Trust and Blackwater Boats are corporate members of the Trust. 
 
Note: * Lbj = little brown job 

Maurice & Angela Austin. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Elephants, Poor Houses and a Secret Army 
Chelmer Canal Trust Visit to Beeleigh Mill, 9 July 2017. 

 
One of my secret vices is a love of industrial archaeology; canals 
and waterways are supreme examples of good old-fashioned 
engineering and surveying and are a testament to the impressive 
skills and work rate of the early Navigators, polymath engineers and 
innovative businessmen who designed, built and maintained these 
threads of water that did so much to develop our nation. 
When the opportunity arose to visit Beeleigh Mill, it was a chance 
too good to miss.  Many of us had been entertained by the 
fascinating double-act at Moulsham Mill when we were entertained 
by two stalwarts of the Beeleigh Mill Restoration Group who did 
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leave us with an invitation to visit “their” mill.  William reports on this 
elsewhere in this Coates Cuttings. 

Our invitation matured on one of the hottest days of the year (notice 
one of my other obsessions – the weather!). I parked at the entrance 
to the new park and walked across and between the Navigation and 
Maldon Golf Course to the Beeleigh Mill complex.   
The Mill is quite hard to get to!  I walked past it and had to double 
back; another Trustee seemed to have traced just about every local 
footpath before arriving, car parking is severely restricted to Mill 
volunteers although there was sufficient space so I could have 

sneaked in.  No doubt the 
exercise did us both some 
good!  
Visitors were gathered in 
groups of about half a dozen 
and we were shown around 
what is left of the mill after the 
ruinous fire in 1865 and the 
ravages of time.  There is 
rather a lot of very interesting 
civil and mechanical 
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engineering left to see.  The dedicated volunteers meet up most 
Tuesdays to renovate/ restore/ replace the mill to working condition 
and some examples of their handiwork are on display.  To someone 
who did a mechanical engineering apprenticeship and who finds the 
electronic world a bit of a mystery, the work they have done so far is 
amazing. 
The original boiler has an exposed rear end, thought by some to 
resemble part of an elephant.  It is a rare example of British 
engineering that was probably made 
in France!  
The mill had been a great 
commercial success until the Corn 
Laws and the introduction of roller 
mills.  The fire in 1875 seemed to 
have lead to a trading decision that 
may have been forced by the 
changing financial scenario.  The 
owners had secured lucrative 
contracts to supply London Poor 
Houses with flour but international trading, new techniques and the 
fire all conspired to destroy the industry in its then current format.  
Interestingly, the quality of the flour provided to the poor houses 
from stone grinding would have been superior to that produced from 
the new-fangled roller mills.  
One of the more recent discoveries was a space beneath the mill 
floor which was used by the local “chapter” of the top-secret 
resistance force set up to harass German troops should they have 
achieved occupation of the UK because of the second World War.  
The remote location was of significant benefit in keeping prying eyes 
away from the mysterious activities.  The main means of transport to 
and from the mill was probably by canoe, subject to the tides! 
These aspects and much more about the rest of the mill are clearly 
described in a comprehensive handbook available from our sales 
stand at Trust meetings.   
There was so much to see, so much more to study at leisure that I 
will certainly be going back and members of the Chelmer Canal 
Trust who were not able to visit on 9 July are strongly recommended 
to do so. 

Maurice Austin. 
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The “Wallower” gear with wooden teeth 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

2017 CCT Dates For Your Diary 
 

Tuesday 19th September 
7.00 for 7:30pm 

AGM and Evening Talk by Lord Petre 
at Moulsham Mill, Chelmsford. CM2 7PX. 

Saturday 7th October 
09.00 - 12.00 

Work Party 

Saturday 4th November 
09.00 - 12.00 

Work Party 

Tuesday 7th November 
7.00 for 7:30pm 

Evening Talk - The History of the Blackwater 
Sailing Club 
at Moulsham Mill, Chelmsford. CM2 7PX. 

Saturday 2nd December 
09.00 - 12.00 

Work Party 

Up to date details of all our events can be found on our website at: 
http://www.chelmercanaltrust.co.uk/events.htm.  

http://www.chelmercanaltrust.co.uk/events.htm
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Summer days by the river. 
Helping with the lock. 

───────────────────────── 
 

Some useful phone numbers: 
 
Essex Waterways Ltd ............................................... 01494 783453 
(Operating the Chelmer and Blackwater Navigation) 

General Manager .......................................... 07966 375351 
Grant Everiss, Heybridge Basin .................... 07712 079764 
 

Ron and Judith, Blackwater Boat Trips ................. 01206 853282 

Heybridge Boat Trips ............................................... 07835 657462 

Paper Mill Lock, Tea Room and Boat Trips .............. 01245 225520 

Environment Agency — General Enquiries: 03708 506 506 (Mon-Fri 8-6)  
 Incident hotline: 0800 807060 (Freephone 24 Hour) 

 
No articles may be copied or reprinted without the Editor’s consent. The Chelmer Canal Trust may not 

agree with opinions expressed in this newsletter.  Nothing printed may be construed as policy or an 

official announcement unless stated otherwise and no liability can be accepted for any matter in the 
newsletter. 

www.chelmercanaltrust.co.uk 
www.facebook.com/ChelmerCanalTrust 

 


