
The Indian Hut: where, why, when?

For years, Bournemouth people have known about the Indian Hut at Charminster in a more-
or-less vague way; now, thanks to David Sims, we can have a look at the picture of the 
building itself. David got in contact and sent in a photograph of the Hut, saying 'The man in 
the photo is my great-grandfather (Albert Sims) and the two boys are his sons - my 
grandfather and his brother.'

David Sims' picture of the Indian Hut, aka Fir Grove Cottage

David has scanned the front and back of the photo, and David's grandfather George has 
usefully written on the back: 'Indian Hut, also known as "Fir Grove Cottage", this photo was 
taken about 1905 or 1906 of my father Albert Sims and myself and brother.'

In examining the picture, David wrote: 'note the chimney in the centre'. It looks as if the 
cottage was extended at a later date, which makes sense as Jon Shaw's earlier map posted 
below shows a smaller rectangular building. It is possible, of course, that there was an actual
hut previously on the same site which was subsequently replaced by the cottage and which 
continued to be referred to as The Indian Hut.'

Jon Shaw's map, below, dates from 1893. It is possible that a front wing had been added by 
c.1906, when the Sims family photograph was taken. If so, it may have been the Galton 
family who extended the old Indian Hut and renamed it Fir Grove Cottage, in time for the 
1901 Census, when they are recorded here. The 1891 Census entry for the property - not 
currently identified - would help to resolve this question. Any plans that may have been 
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drawn up for a front wing extension are unlikely to survive, as the powers of the Winton 
Urban District Council, which extended over this area until 1901, did not include regulating 
building work; that was left to the land owners.

Albert Sims would have been one of the last to occupy the Indian Hut, and is shown there 
on the register of electors for 1909.

1909 Register of Electors

On the 1901 census, Eli Galton, from Dewlish, Dorset, was here with his family, and the 
census form identifies the property as 'Fir Grove Cottage (Indian Hut)'.
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The property was occupied under this name for several decades; back in 1871, it was home 
to George Oakley and his family:

Lodging with the family in 1871 is George Lockyer. Ten years earlier, in 1861, this had been 
his family home, where he lived with his father John Lockyer, a general labourer, from 
Throop.

Another ten years earlier, in 1851, John Lockyer was at the same property, when it was 
described as 'Claypits'; so it was John Lockyer who gave it the name Indian Hut, sometime 
between 1851 and 1861.
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So why 'Claypits'? This part of Bournemouth had been 'waste' heathland until the 
Christchurch Enclosure Act, 1802. Under that act, vast acreages of heath were enclosed and 
'awarded' to divers people for private use. Near to Charminster Road, John Hudson of 
Muscliff was 'awarded' a large tract of land where Charminster Avenue would later be built; 
to the south of this Richard Dale of Holdenhurst was 'awarded' land - in the Markham Road 
area. Between these two land holdings a small parcel of land 'Allotment 30' was set aside as 
a claypit.
The purpose of the claypit was to supply clay and gravel to make up and surface the newly 
constructed 'Award Roads' across the heath. There had been rough tracks from the Stour 
villages down to the sea, these were replaced by the Award Roads, giving access to the 
newly enclosed fields across the heath - Charminster Road was one of these Award Roads, 
probably running largely along the route of a previous track. It was in a cottage attached to 
the claypit that John Lockyer lived in 1851 and it was the property here, named 'Claypits' in 
1851, that became known as 'The Indian Hut' by 1861.

So . . . why 'Indian Hut'? It is probable that the isolation of this property, rather than any 
association with India or North America, inspired its name. In rural settings, distant 
properties were often given exotic names, to indicate their separation from the community. 
Furthest fields could be given names such as 'Egypt'. The Indian Hut would simply have been
the building right out in the sticks. Commenting on Facebook in 2020, Max Cordell wrote: 'I 
remember as a child, adults saying of some remote farmland 'That thar's Indian country' 
which I assumed was making a mocking reference to the cowboy and Indian films of the 
day'. In 1861, the Indian Hut would have been a remote neighbour of Moordown, Muscliff 
and Strouden; these days its former site is just next to the Five Ways pub, in the middle of 
Charminster.

Visitors to Bournemouth were encouraged by the early printed guides to enjoy walks and 
drives in the surrounding countryside. The quaint notion of the Indian Hut at Charminster, 
and the intriguing mystery of its name was sufficient that on 7th December 1905, ‘The 
Bournemouth Graphic’ published an account of the Indian Hut under the title 'Sketches of 
Picturesque Places Around Bournemouth Worth a Visit'. Poking briefly at the question of 
whence the name, the author of the article set out to find the Indian Hut:

'The most direct and picturesque route is to start from the Richmond Hotel, and leaving the 
Richmond Park Road on your right go straight ahead.' Wrote the author of the piece. 'At 
least that is what we did, and in course of time we came to the Indian Hut.' 

He didn’t. It will become clear from his account that wherever he did end up, it was not at 
the Indian Hut. The 'Graphic' account continues:
 
'For the first twenty minutes our road lies through one of those large estates in 
Bournemouth now under process of development. Broad roads newly laid down run to right 
and left of us. Avenues of trees stand ready to shade the houses and gardens that are soon 
to spring up beneath their shelter, and from the ends of the roads comes the sound of the 
axe, the crashing of trees and the rending of branches.'
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What has happened is that from the Richmond Hotel, rather than going straight down 
Charminster Road to the Indian Hut, the author has gone into Richmond Park Road. Whilst 
this may look rather daft, with a copy of a contemporary map to hand, accounts of the time 
describe Charminster Road as being a rutted lane, virtually unpassable in winter. The author 
has taken what was clearly the better road. When he records 'leaving the Richmond Park 
Road on your right' he has reached the junction of Richmond Park Road (right) and Howard 
Road (left) and taken Howard Road. From here, his description of the avenues of trees to 
the left and right is clearly a description of the Richmond Park Estate under construction.

'Down one side of a hill. Into a narrow and rutty lane.' The Graphic author seems to have
entered the top part of Mallard Road, or Strouden Lane as it would have been then, at a
point where it is now Queens Park Avenue. The next stage of his journey will take him up

Howard Road to Strouden playing fields.

'Up another slope and we get our first view of what appears a new part of Bournemouth. 
The new roads are hidden now, and to the south-east rise pines and firs, firs and pines 
stretching away back further and further until the ground rises up and finds a background in 
the slopes above the new golf links.'
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From the top of Howard Road it would indeed be possible to turn and look south-east to Queens 
Park golf links ‘If it wasn't for the 'ouses in between’ as Gus Elen might have sung.

'Close at hand the ground is covered with bracken, brown and faded. It spreads outward from the 
lane, drops suddenly down the slope and is lost among the trees. The month is December, and it is a 
December mist that lurks among the bushes and, back in the wood, where the pines are closer and 
thicker, forms itself into a shadowy grey wall.'

With forgivable whimsy, the author is distracted from his search for the Indian Hut, by some local 
colour: 
'Behind us there is a different scene. Between the two hills stands a gipsy encampment comprised of 
about half a dozen caravans, four or five tents, and the striking and picturesque accessories usually 
attendant, consisting of dark men lounging about and smoking short pipes, a number of children, a 
few horses and one or two lean and hungry looking dogs.'

These gypsies, it seems, were the first inhabitants of the Queens Park Avenue region.
'The tents are very curious and un-English in appearance, patched in places with pieces of gawdy 
material. One or two of the women home from the town after selling flowers are turning in at the 
gate, and from the caravans rise a few curls of bluish-grey smoke. Beyond, the sky line is broken with 
the tops of tall trees, and above a mass of soft and snowy clouds float low in the air with a yellow sun
shining into their fleecy depths.'

It’s all very poetic, but studying the fleecy depths of the clouds, rather than consulting an Ordnance 
Survey map, will have consequences.

Before we leave the encampment, we can pause for a brief reflection on the local gypsy tradition. 
Back in 1963, folk singers Peggy Seeger and Ewan MacColl, as part of their series of 'Radio Ballads' 
teamed up with Bournemouth-born Charles Parker to explore the lives of England's 'Travelling 
People'. Charles admitted at the beginning 'As a boy I roamed the heathlands of the Dorset-
Hampshire border, but of the people who had roamed these heaths for five hundred years, I knew 
nothing'. That all changed when Charles, Peggy and Ewan 'sat at the feet of Queen Caroline Hughes, 
a New forest Gypsy, and heard her sing songs thought dead these hundred years; and I was sitting in 
a tent on Canford Heath, five miles from where I’d been born'.

Canford Gypsies, John and Caroline Hughes. Michaela Horsfield, Bournemouth Echo, 2015.
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The Radio Ballad explored a heritage where the gypsies regularly travelled between the New
Forest and the Purbecks, with the Bournemouth and Poole heathland as one of their regular
stopping places. As inhabitants of the heath, they could have claimed compensation under 
the various enclosure awards, for land on which they could continue to camp. That no such 
compensation was made didn't at first cause them great problems; they continued to visit 
the area. Tent and caravan dwellers are regularly reported in the Victorian census returns, 
and beyond the eye-witness account in the Graphic, local people had their own stories. Mrs 
Audrey Parker of Northbourne recalled seeing the vast Diddicoy camps on the heathland at 
Wallisdown: 'at night, as far as the eye could see there were the lights from hundreds of tiny
fires outside their caravans'. One of Britain’s greatest painters, Augustus John made his 
home in Poole, partly due to his fascination with gypsy culture. Now, with much of the land 
built over, these irregular visitors are regarded as increasingly unwelcome.

Back to the Graphic: 'We proceed. Our lane runs along the higher ground now, and the air is 
clearer, for the mists of the valley have not yet begun to leave their depths and climb up the 
slopes.'

North Cemetery: the slope down into the former gravel pit.

'A pretty corner we shortly arrive at on our left – a deep gravel pit, its sides clothed with 
bushes and heavy clumps of dark green broom.'

If the author's ramblings have led us to the spot he describes, it would be the gravel pit 
shown centre right of this map, now forming a deep depression in the grounds of North 
Cemetery.
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'Down the lane, narrower now as it turns abruptly and dips between its high banks.'

The footpath down from Strouden playing fields to Mallard Road does indeed still have high 
banks. The author can be nowhere near the real Indian Hut, as it is in the dip before 
Charminster Hill rises up from Fiveways to East Way. The Stour Valley is not visible on the 
journey from the Richmond Hotel to the Indian Hut, but here: 'One glimpse through the 
trees of the broad valley of the Stour, its fields mapped out in squares like a chess board, and
stretching miles away into a clear distance and then on the left the Indian Hut.' 
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From the location the author has reached, there is indeed a small hut on the left. It is 
Strouden Cottage, home to the carter for Strouden Farm, who would have been, at about 
this time Frank Vincent, from Fordingbridge. The site of Strouden Cottage is now part of the 
traffic island, where Mallard Road joins Castle Lane.

'We are not surprised that we never came across the Indian Hut before in our rambles. It 
certainly took pains to hide itself well away from the haunts of men. There is only one floor, 
and above a long thatched roof with here and there patches of grass peeping out. An old 
square chimney surmounts the roof, and is the only brickwork perceptible.' 

This lovely and detailed description may be a perfect account of the appearance of Strouden
Cottage, but thanks to David Sims' photograph, we can finally see that it is nothing like the 
brick-walled, slate-roofed Indian Hut.
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'The walls are rough, the windows low and square, and painted by some unhappy inspiration
a bright yellow. Around the hut stand a few Scotch firs and in the garden, leading down to 
the little wicket gate, bloom a few chrysanthemums.'
The author, in an ecstasy of rural grit and authenticity hails a passing local, to ask him why 
Strouden Cottage is called 'The Indian Hut'.

'An old road mender a short distance away provided me with one or two particulars relative 
to the hut.'

"No Zur, I don’t know why it be called the Indian 'ut. It wor put up for a cripple that came to 
'Olderness (Holdenhurst), and I mind one day along wi' one or two of 'em carrying 'im down 
to the church. It worn't quite as you see it now, not so grand, but there never wor any 
upstairs to it. No Zur, I never see no Indians. Thank you. Good afternoon Zur."

‘'And with this I had to be content. A few years ago this must have been a very lonely and 
out of the way place, but Bournemouth has marched with the times, and remembering the 
new roads, the crash of the trees, and the clicking of iron on stone, I cannot give the Indian 
Hut a much longer existence.'

'The day, like the bracken, is fading as we leave the Indian Hut and ascend once more the 
slope towards Bournemouth. It is now four o’clock, and at the top of the hill an open gate 
shows a wide field. It shows more than this, though. The gate faces the west, and beyond the
field there is a long gap in the dark clouds – a gap the ragged edges of which are tinged with 
gold, while the centre is flooded with a brilliant yellow light, from out the depths of which 
three great red beams, seemingly as searchlights from heaven, are flung athwart the dark 
sky.'

Yes . . . one can't help feel that if the author had been flung athwart a decent map and had 
kept his eyes on the road, rather than his head in the clouds, we might have been left with 
an account of the Indian Hut itself. Still, his prose has its own merits.

'The gipsy camp is now shrouded round in mist, while from the windows of the caravans 
glimmer little flickering lights.'

'No noise comes from out the shadowy depths of the pines, and dully at first, but ever 
growing broader and clearer, the reflection of the lights of Bournemouth shines out from far 
above the trees.'

'Yet all the while, away back in the dip of the hills, sheltered by the firs, the little Indian Hut 
sleeps its way into the future.'

The only problem was that the Indian Hut was sleeping its way into the future somewhere 
else: halfway along Charminster Road, completely out of sight of the chess-board squares of
the Stour Valley fields. This map of c.1880 shows how isolated the Indian Hut was. Whilst 
Winton is a thriving suburb by 1880, Charminster as we know it now, doesn't exist. The 
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single line of Hankinson Road stretches in an exploratory fashion out to Charminster Lane, 
but the only inhabitants are the occupants of the prehistoric burial mounds, or tumuli, 
which dot the heath.

c.1880

By the end of the Victorian age, Alma Road has also reached out towards Charminster. The 
land once awarded to Richard Dale of Holdenhurst is known by this time as Claypit 
Common, taking its name from the claypit set out under the 1802 Act and in the subsequent
1805 Award. Slowly Claypit Common is being divided up into building plots for the houses of
the South Winton Estate along Green Road and Hankinson Road. The Indian Hut, going now 
by the name 'Fir Grove Cottage', is becoming incrementally less isolated.

c.1900
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Further to the north at this time Charminster exists as a tiny hamlet at the junction of 
Manor (now Malvern) Road and Charminster Road. Roads have been laid out on the Kemp 
Firs and Hicks Common estates, so that they too will become a part of Winton's easterly 
expansion. In 1895, Bournemouth extended only as far as the Richmond Hotel, which was 
then managed by Eshcol Norton. The lands to the north were still part of Christchurch and 
were run by their own small Councils.

c.1900

As the 20th Century dawns and Winton is absorbed into Bournemouth, Nelson Road, 
renamed as Markham Road to avoid confusion with the Branksome Nelson Road, reaches 
out to join Charminster Road. Evelyn and Naseby roads join ancient Moordown to modern 
Winton for the first time; and the taming of Talbot Woods is being planned.

c.1901 Moordown Farm Estate
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The Indian Hut is still being named on maps detailed enough to show it clearly.

c.1901

In 1901, Winton and Moordown became a part of Bournemouth, so that the town now 
extended much further along Charminster Road, beyond the Richmond Hotel, then run by 
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Henry Jenkins. The northernmost property at that time was R. & C. Carter's dairy on the 
corner of Alma Road.

The Indian Hut was not recorded in the Bournemouth street directory for 1901, when it had 
become known as 'Fir Grove Cottage'. In the 1901 Census, it is unaccountably enumerated 
under 'Francis Road' (now Pine Road) in Winton. That does rather suggest some poor 
enumerator (James Frederick Barker in this instance) had got thoroughly lost by the time he 
had trudged through deepest Charminster to reach this far flung dwelling. A knowledge of 
Dorsetshire villages seems to have eluded him when he rendered Eli Galton’s birth place of 
Dewlish as 'Julish' on the census return.

By c.1906, Shortthorn Common has begun to sink beneath the new Charminster Park 
building estate; the claypits and gravel pits at its heart, perhaps considered unsuitable for 
building, have been used to create Winton Pleasure Grounds ('Winton Rec'). It is perhaps 
indicative of the lamentable state of Charminster Road at this time, that development 
spread along feeder roads from Winton, rather than along Charminster Road itself. This is 
why one of Charminster’s largest public amenity spaces is named after the neighbouring 
community of Winton.
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c.1906

c.1906

'Fir Grove Cottage', the former 'Indian Hut' is clearly marked on maps from c.1906, when Mr
Sims was in residence. This would have been the time of the attempted visit by the author 
of the Bournemouth Graphic piece, and of the photograph taken of Mr Sims and his two 
sons. Given that the unique selling point of the Graphic was its illustrations, at a time when 
the other local newspapers were almost entirely text-filled, there is good reason to suppose 
that the photographer from the Graphic turned up where he was meant to - possibly along 
Green Road, from Winton - and was photographing the Sims family, whilst the author of the 
piece was lost in darkest Strouden, looking for the Indian Hut, rather than 'Fir Grove 
Cottage' - fated never to enjoy a cup of Mrs Sims tea, or a slice of her Charminster Apple 
Cake.
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By 1907, three or four properties including 'Alma Villa', had been built between Alma Road and 
Hankinsion Road, and a further three, 'Twyford Villa', 'Merton' and 'Norbiton', between there 
and Markham Road. Saint Alban's Church was under construction, it would be complete by 
1909.

The taming of Charminster continued with the construction of Saint Joseph's Avenue (later Saint
Alban's Crescent) and Cecil Avenue. With shops spreading along Charminster Road, it seems 
reasonable to suppose that the surface of Charminster Road has improved sufficiently that this 
new area of development has originated in Charminster, rather than having inched there from 
Malmesbury Park. Winton which had been lately administered by a local council, was included 
within Bournemouth in 1901, under an Act putting into effect a provisional order of the Local 
Government Board. Bournemouth itself had, in 1900, been granted the status of a County 
Borough Council under an earlier provisional order of a Local Government Board, dated 1899. 
This change of status allowed Bournemouth Council to make improvements within the area.

c.1910
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With the construction of 'The Avenue', later 'Queens Park North Drive', through the site of 
the gipsy encampment, the area was on the up; a mark of this would be the arrival of an 
important resident. Sylvia Georgina Harris (née Stewart) 1841-1934, the 'Cycling Countess', 
was the Irish-born widow of Edward, 4th Earl of Malmesbury (1842-1899) she lived in 
Queens Park Avenue from 1915. Her home 'Amyand Lodge' at 19 (now 41) Queen's Park 
Avenue, was named after Harriet Mary Amyand, the 1st Countess of Malmesbury, 
granddaughter of Claudius Amyand, surgeon to George II. Sylvia, Countess of Malmesbury, 
moved out of Queen’s Park Avenue to Throop House in 1927.

Sylvia, fourth Countess of Malmesbury
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c.1911

By 1911, there were nine properties between Alma road and the new Fitzharris Avenue. 
These included the Richmond Park Constitutional Club; Tuffin & Whicher house agents, 
ideally placed to sell properties in the newly developing area; and Richmond Park Stables, 
later a garage, now a petrol station. Mate's 1911 street directory shows that the 
development of the Charminster Park Estate, on the site of Shortthorn Common, had 
introduced two properties 'Gartref' and 'The Rest', between Fitzharris Avenue and Maxwell 
Road. Then came 'Penryn', where Besanko's grocers traded, followed by 'Alma Villa' and 
Hankinson Road; north from here 'Westover' and 'Ontario', were newly built. Beyond 
Markham Road, were four new properties, starting with Throop Dairy, run by G. H. Brown, 
then 'Saltash', 'Blenheim' and 'Curdridge House', soon to become the local Post Office. 
Acland Road, Fir Bank Road, Green Road and Charminster Avenue had all been formed. 
'York House' and 'Restholme' had been built just north of Fir Bank Road. With the roads 
named, no reference is made in the street directories to the 'Indian hut', which may have 
lain derelict, or have been demolished around this time.

c.1913
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Mate's directory for 1913 shows three properties between Markham and Acland roads, and
four between Firbank and Green Road - although it got the names of the roads in the wrong
order. By 1914, the road names are listed correctly and a new property, known as the Indian

Hut has appeared between Acland and Firbank Roads.

Six similarly designed houses have been built north of Firbank Road, nos. 207-217 
Charminster Road; over a century later, and despite the renumbering of the road, these can 
still be readily identified as nos. 379 to 391. The site of the original Indian Cottage is not 
mentioned, and the accounts given later by people who grew up in the neighbourhood 
suggest that it may have lain derelict for a time. By 1923 a further three properties have 
been built north of 217, and by 1924 the site of the Indian Hut has been redeveloped with a 
terrace of three properties, including Lloyds Bank at 229 (now 409) Charminster Road. 
Two more were built adjacent in 1927, nos. 225 & 227 (now 405 & 407). This was certainly 
the end of the physical Indian Hut building, but not of its memory.

Before Firbank Road was constructed.
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It may seem odd that the newsagents south of Firbank Road adopted the name 'Indian Hut' from Fir 
Grove cottage, but until Firbank road was constructed, all the land between Acland and Green roads 
was in a single parcel, so at the time it would have been a case of the name being reused for another
building at more or less the same location.

The construction of Firbank Road leads to a forgotten part of the story of the Indian Hut, which has 
been recovered thanks to the diligent researches of Bournemouth historian Mr Alex McKinstry. The 
date is the 21st January 1908, the place is Bournemouth County Court, Shaftesbury Hall, Saint Peter's 
Road, and his Honour Judge Philbrick, KC is hearing a case of trespass between plaintiff Enos Ridout 
and defendants Alexander Henry Abbott and Alexander Jesse Abbott.
As reported in the Bournemouth Daily Echo: 
'This was an action to recover the sum of £10 as damages for trespass. Mr Harry Trevanion appeared
for the plaintiff and Mr E. H. Bone for the defendants.
'The plaintiff said he lived at Twyford Villa, Charminster Road, Bournemouth and was a bricklayer. As 
a result of negotiations with Albert Simms* in 1903, he rented a piece of land adjoining the Indian 
Hut, which a man named Albert Simms then and now occupied. He agreed to pay Simms 2s. per 
quarter and entered into occupation and put up four pig styes on the land. He also had an old 
stationary caravan on the land, in which he kept food for the pigs, etc. He also had a 36 gallon copper
erected on brick work on the ground.'
(* Notice that the Echo report - and presumably the court transcript ? - has Albert Simms  name spelt
with two 'm's. As we can read from the notes on the back of David Sims' photograph, the correct 
family name spelling is 'Sims' - with one 'm'.)

A rural pig sty (https://www.antiques-atlas.com/antique/naive_oil_of_tamworth_pigs/as514a083)
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The Bournemouth Echo report continues: 
'The receipts produced were for the rent down to June 1906. Since that date he had not paid rent to 
Simms, but the latter took the rent out of the pigs. In that way the rent had been worked out in kind.

'He was in undisturbed occupation until 25th of November last, on which date Messrs Grounds and 
Newton, contractor, who were acting for the defendants in making a road on the property, came and
took the roof off his pig styes and placed it in the bottom. He also saw Grounds and Newton’s men 
taking down the copper.

'He did not speak to the men, but went home and had his dinner (laughter). There were a sow, two 
young pigs, and one fat pig in the pen. The sow was alarmed by the men’s action, and destroyed 
eight young pigs. A few days afterwards the men came and cleared the land, and the remaining pigs 
were let loose. A hundred loads of soil was afterwards brought on to the land in order that a road 
might be made. He considered that he had suffered more damage than he claimed for.'

‘In cross-examination the plaintiff said he was aware that Mr Charles Frampton was the agent for the
land company. He did not know that a person named Seth Loader was the real tenant of the Indian
Hut, but Simms told him that Loader was his landlord. He did not tell Mr Loader that Mr Frampton
had given him permission to erect pig styes. Mr Frampton had told him that he might keep the pig

styes on the land until Simms told him to shift them. When he received a letter from Messrs Grounds
and Newton he did not go to them to complain. One day his wife told him that a man had come from

Grounds and Newton and said that the pig styes must be removed.

‘Mr Bone, for the defence, alleged that the plaintiff was simply trying to set up a squatter’s right and 
that neither Simms nor Loader had any right to let the ground in question to Ridout. Mr Alexander 
Henry Abbott, one of the defendants, gave evidence of the purchase of the land, which included the 
Indian Hut and the piece of land upon which the plaintiff had erected the pig styes. He knew that 
Simms was occupying the Indian Hut, but he could not say what were the terms of the tenancy.

‘After the land was purchased by his firm, a registered letter was addressed to the plaintiff, giving 
him notice that unless he removed the pig styes and other encumbrances on the land, the firm would 
not be responsible for whatever damage was done by the removal by the contractors, Messrs 
Grounds and Newton. That letter was returned marked ‘refused’.
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‘In reply to Mr Trevanion, the witness said there was a question between him and the Corporation of 
Bournemouth as to the rights of this particular piece of land. No steps, however, had been taken one 
way or the other.

‘Alderman Charles Frampton of Winton said the land in question formerly belonged to the Land 
Society before it was sold to Messrs Abbott. He saw the plaintiff before the land was sold and told 
him he would have to pay rent to somebody, in which case he had no objection to the pig styes 
remaining. He told the plaintiff this to avoid a ‘squatter’ claim.

‘Seth Loader said he was the tenant of the Indian Hut and sublet it to Simms. His letting did not 
include the land upon which the plaintiff’s pig styes etc. had been erected. Albert Simms, called by Mr
Bone, stated that he was tenant of the Indian Hut under Seth Loader, and let the land upon which the
plaintiff’s pig styes stood to the plaintiff by permission of Loader. He had not heard anything about 
the conversation between Alderman Frampton and Ridout until today.'

‘After a long argument on the points of law, his Honour said it was clear to him that the plaintiff was 
simply a tenant on sufferance and that the tenancy (whatever it was) was terminated by the notice 
which the plaintiff refused to receive. As to the damage occasioned, he thought that the defendants 
and Messrs Grounds and Newton had acted reasonably and had not used more force than was 
absolutely necessary to clear the land. There must therefore be judgement for the defendants.

‘Mr Trevanion applied that the judgement should be without costs, but Mr Bone opposed and his 
Honour said there would be the usual order as to costs.’

The Indian Hut trespass case resumed the following day, with prosecuting lawyer Harry 
Trevanion asking the judge to allow the plaintiff Enos Ridout, to pay the costs awarded 
against him by instalments, at the rate of 10s. per month. His Honour Judge Philbrick, KC. 
granted this request, but announced that he wanted to explain his reasons for giving 
judgement against the plaintiff, the previous day.

Philbrick said: ‘He found that as a matter of fact Seth Loader had no power to grant a weekly 
tenancy of the land upon which the plaintiff erected his pig styes, etc. to Albert Simms, much less 
power had Simms to grant a quarterly tenancy to the plaintiff. There was a series of errors from 
beginning to end and what had occurred showed how careful landlords or owners of such property 
ought to be, to prevent ‘squatter’ claims arising, which might seriously interfere with the rights of 
property owners.

‘No such danger had arisen in this case, for the necessary twelve years had not elapsed, still it was 
highly desirable that owners of land, such as this, which was waiting for development, should take 
care that it was not occupied as this land appeared to have been occupied. It was clearly a tenancy 
on sufferance and that sufferance had been withdrawn by the notice served by the defendants.’

It looks as if Judge Philbrick's 1908 ruling not only put roads ahead of pigs, but also signalled 
the end of the Indian Hut, for after 1909, there are no known later accounts of it being 
occupied. By 1914, the name ‘Indian Hut’ is being applied to the newsagent’s at 197 (later 
367) Charminster Road.
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It appears that the newsagent, William Sellwood, who is shown at the property in 1915 on the 
register of electors, may have salvaged the sign ‘Indian hut’ from Fir Grove Cottage whilst it 
stood derelict – or possibly as it was being demolished.

We are back now to the Indian Hut itself. Not the original one, but the newsagent one that 
many people may recall. William Sellwood is shown to be living above the shop on the 1914 
register of electors.

By 1916, J. C. Roffey was running the newsagents, staying until 1920. Then E. Lutman briefly had 
the news agents from 1921 until 1924, during this time street numbering was introduced; 'The 
Indian Hut became 197 Charminster Road in 1923. By 1926, David Archer had taken over, still 
retaining the name 'Indian Hut' for the property. Archer lasted until 1932. From 1933, J. Owen 
was the newsagent, staying until 1936. In 1937, J. & D. Atfield arrived, the street directories at 
this time stop using the name 'Indian Hut' and in 1940 the street was renumbered, so that 197 
became 367 Charminster Road. From 1942, Denis Arthur Atfield lived above the shop at 367a.

In 1952, Pascoe Marshall of Redhill and Moordown, began writing his memoirs, these included a
reference to the Indian Hut: 'In the early days of the nineteenth century small-pox broke out in 
the villages; and up a track at a spot about where Fiveways Hotel now stands was built a wattle-
and-daub hut, as a primitive isolation hospital. Once taken there the patients more or less looked
after themselves. The structure was called 'Indian Hut' and the name was still in use among us 
natives until the Fiveways Hotel was built. What a chance was missed to preserve a name with a 
history!'
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Perhaps Pascoe is correct in identifying the isolation hospital with the brick-built Indian Hut. But 
we do have a surviving picture of a nearby wattle-and-daub building, which stood at the junction
of Charminster and Malvern roads. This does not appear in the Victorian census records, which 
would be more in keeping with its status as an unstaffed isolation hospital; whereas the Indian 
Hut was regularly recorded as an ordinary dwelling. It is possible that the history of this building 
got conflated by Pascoe with that of the Indian Hut.

Published in 1957, the 'Story of Bournemouth' described this part of town in 1895: 'Charminster 
Road continued as a narrow lane, the land on either side still covered with claypits, lime kilns and
brickyards, the only habitation within a mile save for occasional encampments of gypsies, the 
lone Indian Hut, situated in the area now known as Fiveways at the junction of the lane with the 
track which later became Green Road. The brickfields of this district were the property of Mark 
Loader who was responsible for making the roads on many of the new building estates in 
Bournemouth and introduced the steamroller into the borough.'

As Bournemouth's eminent local historians Alex McKinstry and John Barker have established, 
whilst David S. Young, Bournemouth's Chief Librarian, is credited as the author, of 'The Story of 
Bournemouth', 'the bulk of the book was written by Harold Pepin, research librarian at the 
Lansdowne, who gets an effusive credit in the acknowledgements section.' Harold would have 
been well-placed to report on Charminster Road, having grown up in Malmesbury Park Road, 
with his elder brother Frank, and their six other siblings, mother and French father Felix Marie 
Frederic Pepin. Beyond that acknowledgment, Harold Pepin would later report: 'All I got out of it
was an extra two weeks' holiday in Bridlington.'

In November 1973, the Echo ran an article about the Atfield newsagents.
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'Charminster newsagents Jack and Denis Atfield claim to be the oldest in the business in
Bournemouth. And after 41 years in their Indian Hut shop they have decided to call it a day.

"Hilter couldn’t shift us" said 59-year-old Denis, "but VAT will. It’s just too much to cope 
with" – so he has decided to retire to his new Spanish-style bungalow in Howard Road.

When the brothers started up at 367 Charminster Road they delivered papers as far as the 
Throop Mill. Jack remembers sending the boys out in pairs during blackouts, and waiting 
until 6 o’clock for the evening delivery. "We’d stay open until 8.30 if we thought we’d earn 
an extra tanner [6d]."
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The Indian Hut sign above the door also hides a tale. Now a Charminster landmark, it 
originally came from a gipsy camp on the site of Atfield’s shop before the First World War. It 
hung over the wigwam type shelter of the gipsy king, and when the gipsies left the Indian 
Hut sign remained.

Their business will carry on although Jack and Denis are retiring, "It will be a change from 
our usual 70-hour week," said Jack. "I reckon we’ve earned it." '

And so myths are born. Instead of the sign coming from the solid brick bungalow home to 
Mr Sims, Mr Galton, Mr Lockyer, etc. it has come from the wigwam of the king of the 
gypsies. The interesting thing about myths is that they are usually formed about a kernel of 
truth – in this case the Bournemouth Graphic reporter's ill-fated trip back in 1905, when he 
did encounter gipsies, but not at this location.
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The Echo article brought a number of responses from readers about the Indian Hut mystery.
William Mist of Jameson Road Winton suggested 'My father told me that the name Indian 
Hut came from the fact that there was at one time an old hut which was used by a tramp 
who either originated from India or was an ex-Serviceman who had served in India. I have no
memories of ever having seen this actual hut.' 
Mr Mist further reported that  the whole wooded area was known as Indian Hut Woods 
'and was bounded by Queen's Park Avenue, Chigwell Road, Charminster Road and Bower 
Road – now, of course, completely built up'.

Mrs A. H. Curl of Shirley Road, Charminster, who was born in 1892, recalled that the vicinity 
of the Indian Hut 'was a popular play area for children at the turn of the century. There was 
a disused brick kiln there and a dilapidated workman's hut which they all knew as the Indian 
Hut.'

Another reader, Mr Bert Sherwood of Alma Road recalled it as 'a shack which had previously
been used by some rough-living character.' He suggested that its site was 'where Lloyds Bank
now stands'. In 1973, this would have been at 409 Charminster Road, on the site of Fir 
Grove Cottage. Mr Sherwood’s father 'owned the first house to be built in Green Road and 
the hut was mentioned on the deeds.' Both Mr Sherwood's and Mrs Curl's contributions 
suggest that the Indian Hut may have survived the departure of the Sims family and may 
even have been occupied by squatters.

Mr F. Cannon of Broughton Close, Ensbury Park, suggested that the site of the Hut was 'the 
storage yard of Mark Loader's.' Located at 2-8 Rutland Road, in 1973, were Mark Loader 
(Bournemouth) Ltd, Public Works & Plant Hire Contractors & Rutland Joinery Works Ltd. 
Metal Window Stockists. Now this is the site of 'Winslade and Watton'. Whilst the site 
identified is wrong, once again, there may be a kernel of truth, for David Sims who had the 
photograph of the Indian Hut remembered 'There is also a connection here with Mark 
Loader and the claypits behind as Albert Sims, I believe, was Loader's nephew.' This was 
quite true, Arthur Sims' mother Mary Jane Loader (born 1856) was a sister of Mark Loader. 
Mark Loader himself lived just opposite the Indian hut at 'Lucknow', 202 Green Road, just 
behind the 'Fiveways'.
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The issue of the Indian Hut surfaced again in August 1984, when the Echo printed a quiz 
based on the local knowledge of octogenarian Doug Beale, of Saint Valerie Road. He 
challenged readers to identify the location of several named spots, including Rifle Range, 
Muccleshell, Monkey's Hump, Water Gore, Rush Corner, Miles Common and Sheep Wash. 
Doug included Indian Hut as one of his questions and in the answers section suggested that 
it was ‘Woods near the Charminster Road end of Queen’s Park Avenue, where a post office 
commemorates the name.’ this prompted a reply from I. Cunningham-Dobbie of Acland 
Road, Charminster: 
'The "Indian Hut" was a building on the corner of Green Road and Charminster Road, 
forming part of the Firbank Estate and not where the present Indian Hut, which is a 
newsagent's, is situated, between Acland and Firbank Roads . . . my grandfather, who would 
have now been in his late nineties, distinctly remembered the original position and, in fact, 
the deeds of my house in Acland Road, dated 1908, have the original Hut clearly marked.'
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This correction was endorsed by Evangeline A. Stainer of Branksome, who wrote:

 'this definitely was built on the corner of Charminster and Green roads, facing Queens Park 
Drive, which at the time was not made, but a belt of trees and bracken through which one 
could walk to the golf links in Holdenhurst Road. The hut itself was a tarred building. It 
looked like a cabin and it stood well back in a large acreage of ground. It was derelict for 
many years.' 
Lower Charminster Road at this time was an unmade rough road and was flanked on either 
side with blackberry bushes, so there was no shortage of jam and jelly in those days. About a
mile up this road stood a brick bungalow, occupied by Mr. C. Thorne and family, there being 
no other houses, until one reached Castle Lane. The Broadway Hotel was not there in those 
days, neither was the Five Ways Hotel, which was in line with the Indian Hut.'

A ‘Snapshots of the Past’ feature in the Echo in 2000, on the origins of the 'Indian Hut' 
prompted readers' memories not of the earlier hut, but of the later newsagents nearby. 
Some people informed the Echo that "outside the newsagents' had been a full-sized 
wooden figure of a Red Indian in a headdress, marking the shop as an agent for Ogden's 
Flake tobacco". Commenting in 2020 on Facebook, Lionel Jeans pointed out that such 
figures were not confined to Charminster: 'I believe some of the old tobacconists had life size
Red Indian wood and plaster figures smoking a pipe'.

A tobacco shop 'Red Indian'. 
So far a picture of the Charminster Indian has not surfaced.

The use of Red Indians to advertise the sale of tobacco goes back to Tudor times: see
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cigar_store_Indian &

https://americacomesalive.com/2014/10/31/cigar-store-indians/
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In December 2002, the Dorset Echo published a theory about the origin of the name 'Indian 
Hut'. Mrs Pearl Hoar, (née Dorothy M. P.  Lambert) of Bournemouth, mentioned to her 
friend Tom Rees, that her [great] grandfather (through her mother Dorothy and her mother 
Miriam) was Mark Loader – yes, David Sims’ great, great, great uncle – Loader, the road 
maker of Bournemouth in his day, was credited with laying all the roads on the Shelley 
Estate at Boscombe and introducing the steam-roller to Bournemouth road-making. Tom 
Rees told Pearl Hoar of Mark Loader: 'His place was where Indian Hut stood in Charminster.' 
Interviewed by the Echo, Mr Rees said: 'When I was a boy my mother told that when she 
was a child, Buffalo Bill's circus came to East Station Common, which stood between 
Bournemouth Station and the cemetery. She was about eight at the time and the circus 
recruited youngsters to go into the covered wagons to be chased round by the Indians. She 
was one of the children and told me there were about 30 Indians, some of whom were 
billeted at that hut.'

Buffalo Bill did come to Bournemouth, Jack Stead remembered being told about him by his 
mother Edith, who would have been about 14 at the time. A large tent was erected on East 
Common (an undeveloped region of the Dean Park Estate, where Beechey Road would later 
be built) towards the end of the Victorian period; Tom Rees put the year as 1894. Buffalo Bill
returned ten years later, in 1904, local papers reported Colonel W. F. Cody (Buffalo Bill) 
brought 1,300 men and horses to Poole's Ladies Walking Field. Dorset History Centre retains
a poster from the time advertising 'the Mammoth Amusement Park Circus, Bournemouth, 
featuring Buffalo Bill's western cavalcade and Les Wolson's flying trapeze'. Pearl Hoar and 
Tom Rees were certain that this was the key to the Indian Hut mystery: 'I imagine it's true', 
said Tom, 'why else would my mother have told it to me?'
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Buffalo Bill was very much a man of his time, hunting buffalo, scalping Indian chiefs in battle,
and leaving his wife at home whilst he took his Wild West Show around the world. He was 
internationally famous and at one time fabulously wealthy. Father of the aviator Samuel 
Franklin Cody – no actually that last one's a lie: Samuel Franklin Cowdery changed his last 
name to Cody and pretended to be Buffalo Bill's son to give his own career a boost. You 
could get away with that sort of thing for long enough, before the invention of the telegraph
(the Steampunk version of the Internet). These days Buffalo Bill would be a nightmare for 
vegetarians and whole career for marriage guidance councillors and race relations officers. 
When he came to Bournemouth at the turn of the Century, it was a very big deal.

----------------

The most reliable testimony about the Indian hut would seem to come from the Sims family,
who actually lived there. [Charles] George Sims, who wrote on the back of the photograph 
of himself, his brother [William] Harry and his father [Henry] Albert, did so, according to his 
grandson David: 'many years later (probably when he was looking through his father's old 
photographs - as I am now.)' 
David also notes that:'Many personal photos at the time were printed with the capability to 
be sent as postcards, although clearly this was not posted. The half-penny stamp rate as 
shown in the top corner applied from 1894 until 1918.'

We return to David Sims for a final image, he writes: 'I live close by so took a photo from 
roughly the same place whilst out on my morning walk. I was definitely looking at the area in
a different way.'
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Often it is the romantic myth that lingers more fondly than the tyranny of dull details. 
Perhaps the account of the labourer's cottage on the edge of a Georgian claypit appeals less 
than the Edwardian Gipsy King’s wigwam, or the billet for Buffalo Bill's Native American 
employees.
 
Who really wants a definitive answer anyway: King Arthur, Jack the Ripper, The 
assassination of Kennedy: they all intrigue because they slightly elude us. How much 
coverage is given over the speculation about a royal bride’s wedding dress before it appears;
only for it to become of no interest at all a day after it has actually been seen. It is the 
mystery that endures.

But a mystery does need to feed off the occasional new perspective, and we now have a 
photograph of the cottage and can more or less retrace the Graphic author's footsteps 
across Richmond Park to Strouden, so we can enjoy the best of whichever story we prefer 
about the Indian Hut.

© Michael Stead (Bournemouth Library Heritage Zone  - July 2020)
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