Friends of Darfield Churchyard
Newsletter – Summer 2015
Path Project now completed
Our latest project was to tarmac the
crumbling path which leads from the main gate
to the tower door. This was completed in April
2015 and looks very smart. More importantly,
it is also much safer to walk upon. The work
was done by Drive In Designs at the cost of £2,000. Once again a big
thank you to all of you for your generous contributions and support,
which make this work possible.
Our next projects………
Felling four dead trees
Four trees in the churchyard are dead and could become dangerous, and therefore need to be
felled. This is specialist work. We also needed to obtain a ‘faculty’ (special permission) from
the diocese for the work to be carried out. The faculty has been received and we are in the
process of obtaining quotes for the work.
Conservation of Box Tombs
Several of our box tombs in the churchyard are now looking the
worse for wear. We want to conserve these before they fall
into disrepair and are lost as box tombs. They are an important
part of the history of burial stones and graves. Again, this is
very specialist work. We are about to check on ‘faculties’ and
will then obtain quotes for the work, which is likely to be very
expensive.

Evening Events of 2015 so far ….. Over the years, FODCY has had wonderful support

from many people and without it we would never have been able to accomplish so much in the
churchyard. Our evening events are a major source of revenue and so when two of our
popular speakers volunteered to come along we took them up on their generous offers.
 In April, Janet Stain from Sheffield came to enlighten us about the history of the
bathing costume with an illustrated talk entitled 'Dip your toe in'. She brought lots of
items from her collection, some of which brought back memories of school
swimming lessons or dips in the North Sea at Scarborough or Bridlington.
 Then, in June we were enthralled to hear author David Peckett's autobiographical
story with the intriguing title 'The Bloodsucker-the boy behind the book'. David
shared insights into how his childhood experiences led to his lifetime love of
adventure .
Both our events were well attended and it is obvious how much people enjoy them and want to
support FODCY. We always have a super raffle with lots of prizes and then some light
refreshments and an opportunity to have a good Yorkshire 'cal'.
Keep your eyes open for details of the next event which will be in the early autumn. We
assure you of a warm welcome and a good time!

Our churchyard workers are finding their new mower a huge
help in maintaining the churchyard. Mr Trevor Smith was
quick to point out that they shared something with Forest
Gump as his mower was also a ‘Snapper’. I cannot wait to see
Tom Hanks helping out around the churchyard!
During the months of June and July the bottom part of the churchyard is
left intentionally to ‘run wild’. This is because we need to protect various nesting birds and
also to allow the spring flowers to fade and die naturally. It is all part of our attempts to
keep the churchyard as a haven for flora and fauna in a world where there is less and less
space for this sort of thing. We apologise if you have had trouble locating or visiting graves
at this time. Our workers are now in the process of clearing it all and all graves should be
fully accessible in the next few weeks.
We are very fortunate to have such willing workers who are keeping the churchyard looking
so good. The maintenance of this churchyard has been a constant nightmare for many years.
In 1900 there was the following item in ‘Darfield Notes’ the Mexborough and Swinton Times –
“I smiled at the elegant state of Darfield’s churchyard. The paths excellently kept- the grass closely
cut- the tombs and stones well cared for- lovely flowers and shrubs adorned the sides of the path, and
made the air fragrant with their sweetness – the birds sang their
sweetest melody, and all was calm and peaceful, a fitting resting
place for our dear departed ones. But my smile faded. It was only
a vision of what ought to be. Its present condition is too
indescribable for words. I went on sadly wondering!”

I wonder if the writer of that article looks down now on the
churchyard and sees that his dream has come to fruition.
Then in 1956 the Barnsley Chronicle reported that concern
over the ‘disgraceful state’ of Darfield Churchyard had been
raised by the Rector of Darfield, Rev Wilfred Howard, in the April issue of ‘Church News’.
“Many people complain about the tangled mass of elderberry trees, brambles, bushes and grass which
cover the churchyard in a disorderly array giving the impression of a semi-tropical jungle”, he wrote.

The Wives of Charles Pearson
Having seen the headstone in the churchyard for Charles Pearson and two
wives, Hannah and Thirza, Glenice decided to carry out a little research into
him. She discovered that, when the 1881 census was taken, Charles Pearson
was married to Hannah and living in the Darfield Bridge area of the village.
The census showed that Charles was born in Todwick and Hannah was born in
Sheffield. At this time Charles was aged 29 and a coal miner, and Hannah was 35. They had
married in Sheffield in 1873. By the 1891 census they had moved and Charles was a publican
as well as a coal miner. They now lived at The Station Inn, Doncaster Road. Hannah’s niece,
Mary, lived with them along with Selina Oldale, a domestic servant and Fred Tomlinson,
lodger, and two visitors, Joseph Moore, engraver, and Jemima Hawson.
Hannah died in April 1892, aged 50. Charles remarried in 1893 to Thirza Bolling in Barnsley.
Before their marriage Thirza had been a housemaid for Thomas A Guest, whose mother-inlaw was the Marchioness of Westminster. Thirza died in January 1894, aged 39.
In June 1895, at Darfield, Charles married Elizabeth Higton who was born in Haddon, in
Derbyshire. Charles died in December 1917, aged 65 years, and was still at Doncaster Road
at the time of his death. His will was published in February 1918 showing that he left
effects of £1556.6s.6d to HenryTaylor, joiner, and Henry Gamwell, gentleman.

Spotlight on ……. William Gill
There is a large memorial in Darfield churchyard to the memory of
“William Gill, late of Mooteeharee Chumparun, East Indies, who
died March 1st 1863 in his 67th year and is interred here.
Also Ann, wife of Timothy Gill late of Gt Houghton, who died
January 26th 1849 aged 84 years.
Also Timothy Gill, late of Great Houghton, who died December 22 nd
1845 aged 78 years. “
The strange place name of ‘Mooteeharee Chumparun’ has captured
the imagination of most people who have seen the memorial. One of these, Mr C Parker,
asked me what I knew about this man and why he would have been in Mooteeharee. I was
ashamed to say that I had no idea but I resolved to start investigating immediately. What
follows is the result of my research. I am sure that there is much more to the story, but
time has not permitted me to go any further just yet.
From Wikipedia (on internet) – Mooteeharee is now called Motihari, and is the headquarters
of the Champaran district. It is in the Bihar region of northern India, near Nepal.
Incidentally, George Orwell, the author, was born in Motihari in 1903.
With the rest of Bengal, Champaran passed into the hands of the East India Company in
1764. Indigo was the main ‘industry’ of the region and the Indian farmers were made to
cultivate indigo plants. Peasants in Bengal revolted against
unfair treatment by the East India
Company traders/planters in what became known as the
Indigo Revolt in 1859. The Nepalese helped the British to
suppress the revolt. William Gill must have been there at
this time. It would appear that he moved to India
sometime before 1830 and worked there as an indigo
planter. He married Caroline Finch, daughter of another
indigo planter, in the Calcutta area in May 1830.
I managed to find the will of William Gill on the ‘Find My Past’ website. He left the large
amount of £131,946 in his will, mainly to his wife but also including £1,000 for ‘funeral
expenses and erecting of a memorial’. This is probably why there is such a fine memorial in
Darfield Churchyard. It would appear that there were no children from the marriage.
A press cutting from Sheffield Independent Newspaper says that William Gill died at the
house of his nephew in Swinton on March 1st 1863. This nephew was probably the William
Sharpley of Swinton who was one of the executors of his will and was son of his late sister,
Mary. William’s wife, Caroline, survived him and continued to live in India, eventually dying in
the Calcutta area.
William’s parents, Timothy and Ann, are also very interesting. Another press cutting from
the Sheffield Independent Newspaper in 1849 which reports on the death of Ann Gill, says
that Timothy was ‘late schoolmaster at Great Houghton’.
Timothy and Ann appear to have moved into Darfield around 1800 with at least two children,
William (noted above and born about 1796), and also John Butler Gill, baptised 15 Nov 1797 in
Sheffield. They lived at Millhouse, Darfield, when their son Thomas was baptised in 1800.

They were still in Darfield when daughter Mary was
baptised in 1803, but had moved to Wombwell by
1805 when their son Charles was born (Charles died
in 1808).
There is a very interesting advertisement in the
Leeds Intelligencer Newspaper of 8 July 1805 by
Timothy Gill offering places at his new school in
Wombwell with room for 12 ‘Young Gentlemen’
boarders.
The 1841 census shows Timothy and Ann Gill living
at Greenwell Lane, Great Houghton. He is aged 73
and of ‘independent’ means, she is aged 76. They
had both died before the 1851 census.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
Mr G Needham brought to my attention the interesting and
inspiring inscription on this gravestone which lies next to the
old ‘priest’s door’.

“Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might;
For there is no work, nor device, nor knowledge, nor wisdom, in the
grave, whither thou goest.”
Ecclesiastes 9:10
>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>
The Chiffchaff
The Chiffchaff, or to give its Latin name Phylloscopus Collybita,
is one of our earliest summer visitors. The first one I saw this
year in the churchyard was on Tuesday 10th March 2015. I say
saw, in fact I heard it first, then saw the bird. Its call is really
easy to recognise because it sounds like the bird’s name,
Chiffchaff, which is repeated several times. How easy is bird
watching!!
If you look at the picture you can see it is really small. The bird which I saw would have been
born in the churchyard or close to it. At the end of the summer it will leave the church yard
and fly to the southern Mediterranean or North Africa and come back next year, which I
think is truly amazing. Chiffchaffs nest on or near the ground so take care when you are
walking around the churchyard. The next summer visitor to watch out for is the Willow
Warbler, but that is another story.
A. B. Irdwatcher
A very atmospheric photograph of the church and
churchyard by our young contributor William Smith.

Our newsletters (including back copies) are now
also available to view on the FODCY pages on
Darfield All Saints Church Web Site –
www.darfieldallsaintschurch.org.uk
This newsletter was written, and photographs were taken, by Glenice Smith, Sheila McMillan and Kay Valentine

