Bygone Days of Ansty
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standing Ansty villagers and their familieQccasionally, we go elsewhere toggin information.

Thisouting takes us backo nearly 90 years ago anidter when local newspapers reported on several aspects concerning our very own Ansty Maypole.



Above This picture shows a good turaut for the
erection of a new Maypole in Artg in May 1937.
Here we see a couple of gangs of miarfront of
the Arundell Arms pulsteadying the pole by
pulling onwire ropes as it was being sunk into a
hole.

Right A transcription of a news report from he
Western Gazetteadapted fromWiltshire Footprints

With the break of dawn on Whit Monday, 1937,
Ansty became a hive of industry. The men,
wearing working clothes, could be seen
hurrying towards the centre of the village,
where, for over a century, a Maypole has
towered in the middle of the road. The
villagers are proud of their Maypole, which,
they claim, is the tallest in the country and
they are jealous of their rights in connection
with it. That day they wereto erect a new
Maypole, the fourth which has stood at that
spot and young and old were eager to give all
the help that lay in their power.

The new Maypole had been fashioned from
one of the most magnificent larch trees on
Lord Arundell’s estate and was 84ft in height.
On the top was placed a weather vane and a
1937 two-shilling piece was hammered into
the wood. Earlier in the week the villagers
had sawn down the major portion of the old

structure, leaving a stump tobe removed so
that one maypole should succeed the other
within 24 hours.

The tree was brought from the estateon a
huge timber waggon, the biggestin the
district. The first Maypole had to be hauled
from Wardour woods by man power alone.
Always the workin connection with the
Maypole and Maypole festivities has been
carried out voluntarily and the people of
Ansty boast that no one has everreceived any
payment. The four trees have all been given
by the Lords of the Manor.

The tackle by means of which the Maypole
was raised was lent by Mr J G Morrison, M.F.H.,
and wasin the charge of Mr W Burt. As soon
as the Maypole wasin avertical position and
had been secured, for the meantime, by huge
wire ropes, a tremendous cheer went up and
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Mrs JPower, the wife of the village licensee,
smashed a bottle of beer upon the massive
base of the timber. Flags werethen run up by
pulleys and the men proceeded to complete
the work of filling in the eight feet deep hole
with concrete.

Once the work of the day had been concluded
the villagers and friends from the
surrounding district, made merry. Drinks
weresupplied to all. there was Maypole
dancing to music by the Ansty Band, which
has also existed for over 100 years and
general festivities in which everyone joined
in.

The arrangements were made hy Mr Ernest
Silas Brain (of Horwood Farm, Ansty) who

thanks all helpers.

Western Gazette Friday 2TMay 1937


https://www.wiltshire-footprints.co.uk/ansty

Another new
Maypole is
raised in Ansty

Once again, many locals
from Ansty village were out
in force to withess or help
out with the raising of a

new Maypole at the front of
the Arundell Arms pub near
the junction of Ansty
Coombe Lane and the Hi gh
Street. Like its predecessor,
the wooden pole was
sourced from the nearby
Wardour Woods.

The new 76 ft. Maypole
replaced the early one that
was erected in 1937 under
the watchful eye of Ernest
Silas Brain (of Horwood
Farm, Ansty) and his team.




Picture from Thelournal 2310-1982

1982

After 20 years the 1962 Anst
Maypole had become warped
and rather weather beaten. A
decision was mde to replace
it.

Aileen FishetRowe,chairman
of the Ansty Maypole
committee and! y a i & Q
strongmenplus local sawmill

owner Chris Ridleywith his
staff and equipment all
worked together to fell the
old maypole and erect the
new one.

lyadeQa widmoleisheing Sfoivly transported down the High Street tc
its site just below the Arundell Arms public hous&wo local lads are helping to
keep the long pole steady as they walked ahead of the crane truck driven by
Chris Ridley from his saw mill just up the road.

rt from the Southern Evening Echo-18-1982




