
Editor’s Note

Tickner Edwardes was an accomplished character in many different areas of interest. He was a master bee-keeper, an author
of romantic novels, and a film maker. He is credited with being the father of hitch-hiking with his book Lift-Luck on Southern
Roads. The rectory at Burpham is now the Burpham Country House Hotel. Records relating to Tickner Edwardes and his family
may also be found at the West Sussex Record Office. For example, the Faculty for a memorial tablet 

(Ep I/40 registry no. 45/48 and Par 31/4/8) various photographs (Garland N44774-776 and N60052-055), and also
photographs of the Blue Plaque and its unveiling (PH 18701-18702). I am grateful to Susie Duffin, WSRO, for her assistance.

Pictures of Tickner Edwardes can be found at:

http://www.npg.org.uk/collections/search/portrait/mw100718/Tickner-Edwardes

http://www.bbc.co.uk/arts/yourpaintings/paintings/reverend-edward-tickner-edwardes-74215

Simon Fowler worked at the Public Record Office and The National Archives on and off for over thirty years. He is now a
professional writer and researcher: see www.history-man.co.uk.Friendsof THE NATIONAL ARCHIVES
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Tickner Edwardes’ grave at the foot of the east wall of St Mary’s, Burpham, West Sussex.

In 1915, Edwardes joined the Royal Army Medical Corps (RAMC) as a private
and was eventually promoted to sergeant, running a laboratory in Cairo. By late
1917, he had been commissioned into the Labour Corps and was at the Officer

Cadet Battalion in Cambridge. He was much older than the other cadets and less than
gruntled to be in the Labour Corps. Edwardes was also much better connected than
the others as letters on his file suggest (TNA WO 339/22040).

On 21 December 1917 Sir Arthur Shipley, the Vice Chancellor of Cambridge
University (and a noted zoologist) wrote to Sir Alfred Keogh, Director of the Army
Medical Service, that:
One of our cadets … a well-known naturalist and the author of one or two
extremely capable books. He has devoted himself to sanitation and impresses
me as an extremely able man. It is a great pity he should not be used as a
sanitary expert. He is a man of character and education and he and his whole
family have given themselves to the war in a most whole-hearted way. 

A few days later, on 30 December, his former commanding officer Major
Courteney Shaw wrote to his brother Evelyn Shaw, a senior official at the Ministry
of Munitions, that Edwardes is:
about 50 years old … one of our leading authorities on bee culture. He has a
son in the RA (Royal Artillery) … he is through and through a ‘Sahib’ and very
fine young old boy. As his experiences have been entirely in the RAMC he
wants if possible not to sever his connections with that corps of whose record
he is extraordinarily proud. He believes that it is possible to obtain a
commission in it although he is not a medico, if he can get his name and
record put before the right people … he joined the cadet company in
Cambridge which I commanded in October last and stuck to the training
alongside of the young men, he was never sick or sorry and although past the
time for taking an active part in the athletics of the company he took a leading
part on the general life of the company. I feel sure that he would justify himself
in an administrative capacity in the RAMC, if he could get a commission in it
… he is the right type.

A few weeks later, he was posted to 1st London Sanitary Company, but Edwardes
was not happy. In a letter he grumbled to Sir Alfred that he has yet to be given a
proper posting: 
The RAMC (T) is rather too easy going for me. I have got into a habit of hard
work and am too old to change it now.

Eventually he was sent to the Anti-Malarial Research Laboratory at Sandwich,
where he spent the rest of the war working for Captain Angus Macdonald. On his
discharge from the Army he began training for Holy Orders at Bishop’s College,
Cheshunt from whence the last letter on the file came on 22 March 1919, when he
wrote to Macdonald:
I assure that I am very far from being buried here. The college is very like an
old fashioned club of the extra sober kind perhaps (…) Nothing of the
monastery about the place at all. We can’t scrape up anything remotely
resembling a cloister. 

However he was ‘greatly concerned’ that he has not been gazetted as a captain
(which meant a large pension and the right to use the title as a civilian):
Do jog the powers for me. You (and [Colonel] Sir Ronald [Ross]) led me to
believe that I had done rather creditably at the bug-killing game. But deep
misgivings are beginning to assail me on this head owing to silence of
Gazette. 

Macdonald did as requested and his promotion appeared in the London Gazette on
3 April. After ordination, Edwardes eventually returned to Burpham as the parish
priest. His house there is now a hotel. The sub-Wodehousian correspondence on his
file appears to be all that survives about this writer, whose work deserves to be
revived.

Simon Fowler explores a service record from the First
World War.

Although heavily weeded, the First World War officers’ service records in WO 339
and WO 374 are still full of little gems that can bring to life the men they cover.
None more so, perhaps, than with the naturalist and novelist Tickner Edwardes
(1870-1944). Before 1914 Edwardes had also been a beekeeper at Burpham,
West Sussex, writing three well-regarded guides to apiary, as well as a fascinating
book on hitch-hiking from his Exeter home in the early Edwardian period.

St Mary’s, Burpham.


