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LAST OF THE THREE 
ALFRED WILLINGALE 

FOLLOWS HIS COUSINS 
What He Did One Midnight 

Sixty Years Ago 

A VILLAGE HAMPDEN 
The last of a family whose courage 

saved Epping Forest for the people has 
passed away at Loughton. 

He was Mr Alfred Willingale, who, 
living to be 91, has survived his more 
famous uncle Torn for over 60 years 
and has witnessed for those 60 years the 
enjoyment of thousands on the common 
lands which he and his cousins suffered 
imprisonment to save. 

Alfred Willingale was only a labourer, 
but he was of those of whom Thomas 
Gray was thinking when he wrote : 
Some village Hampden that voith dauntless 

breast 
The little tyrant of his fields withstood. 

Loughton lies in a clearing of Epping 
Forest, and its inhabitants from time 
immemorial had a curious privilege, the 
right of cutting wood in the forest from 
St Martin's Day to St George's Day, 
provided the first stick was cut at 
midnight on St Martin's Eve. 

Ancient Right Vindicated 
All down the centuries a little band 

of men would meet on Staples Hill, and 
wait with gossip and song for midnight. 
Then every man would suddenly spring 
to his feet, and the sound of the hatchet 
would ring through the forest. 
•- In 1866 the lord of the manor was 
Parson Maitland. He quietly ordered 
a fence to be built round all the waste 
lands of the manor, enclosing about 
1300 acres. No one opposed him, 
though his action was illegal. On St 
Martin's Eve of that year, instead of a 
noisy band, three men set out silently 
for Staples Hill. They were Alfred 
Willingale and his two cousins. They 
broke down the rector's new fence and 
lopped off the branches of a tree, thus 
vindicating the people's ancient right. 

A V ic t im of Ty ranny 
They were arrested, accused of malici

ous damage on private property, and 
sent to prison. One of them, Samuel, the 
son of old Tom the inspirer of the deed, 
was lodged in a damp cell and died a day 
or two after his release. 

The poor boy's father strengthened 
his resolve to stand up for justice and 
right. The Commons Society, horrified 
by this act of tyranny, began a lawsuit 
in his name, claiming the right of the 
villagers to lop in the forest. No one 
dared to employ him, yet if he left 
Loughton he would lose his right to 
plead as an inhabitant, so the society 
had to support him. 

Large sums were offered him to give 
up the suit, but he declared that he 
would die like his son before he would 
surrender the people's rights. 

The Origin of Lopping Hal l 
The Corporation of London, who (as 

owners of a cemetery at Wanstead) 
were commoners too, took up the 
cause, and after many years of litiga
tion, costing over £50,000, this enclosure 
and many others were declared illegal. 
The judges awarded ^7000 to the 
village as compensation, or in purchase 
of their rights. Part of the money was 
spent in building a public hall, appro
priately named Lopping Hall, and Par
son Maitland himself presided at the 
opening ceremony I 

But the real hero of it all was not 
present; poor Tom Willingale had 
passed away before anything had been 
settled. 

Now his nephew has followed him, 
but with the consolation that young 
Samuel's life was not in vain, for never 
can the people lose their land again. 

SOMETHING NEW IN ARCHITECTURE 
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The great fins that counter-balance the roof. See next column 

WINCHELSEA WILL NOT GIVE IN 
W INCIIELSEA has built a wall. Timber 

and shingle, it stretches five miles 
from Rye and its hill across the marsh
land to the foot of Fairlight Cliffs, and 
the old town, once a seaport, can now 
defy the sea. 

For hundreds of years ships have 
sailed from the port of Winchelsea, but 
the sea, which plays so many cruel tricks 
on England's coasts, sparing neither 
church nor township in its advance, 
reversed the process here and left 
Winchclsea high and dry within its walls. 

Then, as the years went on and the 
south coast from Southsea to the Nore 
became lined with new dwellings, the 
low-lying land below old Winchelsea 
offered an irresistible invitation to 
Winchelsca men to make a new town. 

But the sea was only biding its time. 
It came roaring up in front of a winter 
gale and destroyed the new Winchelsea. 
This damage done it receded once more 
and harbour and fields became dry. 

Confident that the sea had done its 
worst, men made another effort to 
occupy the devastated area. Bunga
lows, caravans, and camps returned in 

greater numbers than before, trusting to 
the barrier to ensure them safety. . 

Five years ago history repeated itself, 
the high tide burst the barriers, swept 
into the little colony, and flooded the 
holiday playground, House and bunga
low, golf course and pasture land, shared 
the common ruin. 

But hope springs eternal in the human 
breast, and a new wall, built in a year 
at a cost of ^100,000, has checked the 
tides, and over marsh and harbour yet 
another new town is preparing to find 
a place of habitation. 

MOBILISE OUR FORCES 
By Mr Lloyd Qeorge 

The world is a jungle with nations 
prowling, snarling, and baring their 
teeth at each other. They are licking 
their wounds now, but the moment 
they have recovered their power there 
will be war. 

We want as many preachers of Peace 
as we can get, and before the nations 
can get their bombers and gunners let 
us mobilise the forces of Peace. 

EVERYTHING CHANGES 
NEW IDEA FOR GIANT 

BUILDINGS 
The Remarkable Balance of the 

Wembley Swimming-Pool 

HOW IT WORKS 
New things come so fast that we are 

hardly aware of them in these days. We 
wonder how many who follow the 
progress of building realise the new idea 
now being carried out in that wonderful 
building known as the Empire Swimming-
Pool at Wembley ? 

This giant building has been con
structed on an entirely new principle, 
and its remarkable success is the finest 
testimony to the daring enterprise ot 
the architect. 

We are accustomed to see, in older 
buildings, the walls or supporting 
columns widen as they approach the 
ground, the building itself resting on big 
and solid foundations which often form 
an actual part of the lower structure. 
With reinforced concrete, a steel skele
toned building of the skyscraper type 
seems to rise from the earth like a sheer 
precipice, but the huge steel girders are 
embedded in immense concrete founda
tions perhaps thirty feet or more below 
the ground. 

The Great Fins 
The great edifice built for the Empire 

Swimming-Pool at Wembley looks to the 
person passing by as if it might almost 
rest on pin-points, almost invisible 
foundations, and yet from the two sides 
of the building appear numbers of 
tremendous flat fin-like masses of rein
forced concrete, of enormous weight, 
which look as though they must weigh as 
an unbearable burden on the fragile 
vertical walls. 

These huge " fins" have no rigid 
connection with the earth, nor do they 
play any part in the construction of 
the walls. They are balanced in mid
air, and really act as enormous counter
balancing weights to the great roof of 
the building. 

There is a trick well known to boys of 
sticking two table forks into a cork, 
one on cither side, and balancing the 
weighted cork on a pin stuck into the 
bottom of the cork. We can imagine 
the half roof to be one table fork, and 
the buttresses or fins to be the other, 
and the cork with its pin delicately 
balanced on a tremendous concrete 
foundation buried in the ground. 

Roof in Two Halves 
The buttresses and their half of the 

roof are two counter-balancing weights, 
standing on a stilt, as it were, on the 
foundation. The two halves of the roof 
rest lightly against each other and give 
stability to the whole structure, while 
the seats of the auditorium are attached 
to the buttresses and rest lightly on the 
ground, giving additional support. 

Such a big roof will expand several 
inches during a very hot day, and if 
made in one solid piece it might easily 
bulge the walls out were it fixed rigidly 
to them. The roof is thus constructed 
in two halves, which are themselves 
not rigidly connected, so that each half 
with its counter-balance balances on one 
of the two foundations. 

The day of the huge building has come, 
where people gather in their thousands 
and tens of thousands for amusement, 
and this new idea in architecture is 
destined to find marly new outlets in 
future design. 

BRIGHTER RAILWAYS 
I t will be easier to find out the names 

of strange railway stations on the 
L.M.S., for all the name-boards are 
to be painted alike and of a distinctive 
colour. 

Bright yellow has been chosen for 
the background, on which the name 
and margins will be painted in black. 
Already the new signs have appeared 
at a number of stations. 
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