
More Crime and Misadventure 

The last article on crime and misadventure highlighted a few remarkable episodes 
in the history of the village. The follow up piece does not contain murder or 
anything as dramatic. Even so, we may be interested to learn about the kind of 
items people were prepared to steal in the 1700s and 1800s. Whether through the 
pressures of poverty, greed, or just plain opportunism, some odd things made their 
way into folks’ pockets or knapsacks.  

A Victorian shoplifter 

 

Hunslet House on Bridlington Street, where Reynolds’ drapery and hosiery business was 
probably based. 

It was said that in the time of Admiral Robert Mitford favourable rates and 
contracts from the Hall enabled “every (Hunmanby) shopkeeper to build himself a 
villa and retire with a small fortune”. These words ring true in the case of the 
affluent retailer Charles Reynolds (see the separate article on Batworth House). He 
still fell foul of at least one light-fingered customer. In October 1856, Ann 
Atkinson was summoned to trial for pilfering from his premises the following 
items: a parasol, five cream pocket handkerchiefs, several pieces of velvet and 
ribbon and one gauze scarf worth fifteen shillings. The woman was found guilty 
and sentenced to two months of hard labour at the House of Corrections in 
Beverley. 



Foraging after trouble 

After Sir Richard Osbaldeston lay claim to some of the common land on 
Hunmanby Moor and set up a warren there in the early 1700s rabbits must have 
been in abundance. That did not mean that people turned a blind eye to thieving. In 
1729 William Chambers, a labourer from Muston, was indicted for stealing a 
rabbit skin. Sir Richard’s successor as Lord of the Manor, William Osbaldeston, 
must have thought it necessary to have the man tried, lest others followed his 
criminal example. 

 

Is nothing sacred? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                               

                                                                   

 

 

 

At Christmas 1799, the Rev. (later 
Archdeacon) Francis Wrangham found 
himself the victim of theft. A weaver 
named William Fox made off with ten 
bricks and five tiles from his land, for 
which he earned himself a spell in the 
House of Corrections at Beverley. 
Presumably, he did hard labour, but 
the records do not go into specific 
details. Bearing in mind that the 
clergyman was soon to spend an 
estimated £1200 of his own money 
extending the vicarage (now 
Wrangham House), the loss of the 
building materials ought to have been 
small beer to him. 
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The “tonnup seed” fraudster 

In the summer of 1866 The Driffield Post reported at length the case of George 
Rogers from Hunmanby, who carried out a most peculiar fraud. He was an 
employee of Dawsons, a firm of seed merchants based in Driffield, and managed 
their deliveries of corn and linseed on the northern portion of the Wolds. For his 
efforts, he was given eighteen shillings a week, a cottage as a residence and was 
authorized to keep for himself the proceeds from the sale of turnip seeds. 

For whatever reason, Rogers went off the rails. Monies he collected were pocketed 
rather than passed back to his bosses and he started to give short measure 
whenever he felt he could get away with it. A veritable trail of embezzlement was 
streaked across the area, leaving many a red-faced tradesman. Mr. Keith, a 
Hunmanby grocer, gave testimony that receipts Rogers had filled out for him did 
not correspond to the account books produced by the Dawsons. He had also taken 
more than £27 for linseed cake from a Mr. Plewes, also of Hunmanby. The revenue 
was not passed back onto his employers. The list goes on. The most surprising part 
is the ease with which the Hall estate seemed to be swindled by Rogers. Mr. 
Auburn, Admiral Mitford’s agent, was supplied with only half the linseed cake he 
paid for and charged for barley and sharps that never materialized.  

Rogers ran away with his booty and hoped to lie low under an alias in London. An 
officer tracked him down following a tip off. When confronted by the policeman, 
he gave himself up without hesitation. Among his belongings were found the 
cooked account books stuffed beneath his mattress together with a ticket for a 
passage to Queensland purchased under another assumed name, “Dunn”. George 
Rogers was escorted back to Yorkshire, tried and convicted of embezzlement.  

What else do we know about this miscreant? In his spare time he worked as a lay 
preacher and the Sunday after his trial was scheduled to deliver two sermons at 
Kilham! 

 

        (Text © Dr. Robin Gilbank, August 2009). 

 

 


