
 Returning to the UK after 15 years in Nyasaland
  -------------------------------------------------------------------------------

           It was the end of  December 1963 when we left Nyasaland to return to live in the UK. Saying goodbye 
to all our friends was oh, so sad.  But I think having to say this to our servants was even more so. I was so 
upset having to leave them. Handwatch, after his 15 year of service was the one most upset and we were all in
tears the day we left.  We left Lilongwe and headed for  Northern Rhodesia via  Fort Manning, then to

Livingstonia and the Victoria Falls were we stayed for two days. It was just 
an amazing visit, the sight and sound of those Falls never leaves you and I 
am so glad we took that opportunity to visit them. Certainly it helped to 
cheer us up.  Then on to Cape Town via Durban.  It was there that we visited
friends,  a friend from school days.  They tried to persuade us to return and 
live in South Africa but we did not feel that we could do so at that time.

           Our eldest son Robert was in England at boarding school,  he needed us to return as things had not 
turned out there as we had expected. By way of the Union Castle Line We sailed from Capetown for 
Southampton on the S.A. Vaal and it was  a wonderful cruise home with the sea air doing wonders for our 
health.  We arrived back on a chilly and damp January day.  There, at Southampton Docks, the prospect of 

our new life away from the sunny skies of  Africa was quite a daunting prospect 
for us, no home, oh what had we done! We could not go back now, we just had 
to face up to life in the UK. However, we felt we could never live in the North 
Country of England again, we had spent all our leaves in Cornwall, we just

 loved the West Country and felt at home there. So our plan was to rent a house in Looe and near the sea 
whilst we looked for a property to purchase.
           Robert, our eldest son was already in England at school, he was staying with my mother for the school 
holidays. We went straight up to Chesterfield to collect him, see my mother and all the family. Thereafter down 

to Looe where we took over a rented property, a lovely house 
on the cliffs at West Looe overlooking the Harbour and the 
fishing boats moored there. It was decided not to send Robert 
back to the boarding school and places were found for him and 
daughter Maggie in the local Looe Secondary School and it was
wonderful for us all to be together as a family again. Something,
I think, that helped us to adapt to our new life.

           It took a few months to find a property that was suitable for us. We went to the local Estate Agents in 
Looe and in Liskeard, it was the first  time that we had been in a position to buy a property so it was very much
a learning game. We were taken to quite a few properties in the area before eventually finding the one that we 
really liked. This house had the most potential of accommodation and land for us to start a small business in 
the holiday market and small holding to become self sufficient. The split level house was set in the hillside 
overlooking Talland Bay, two miles from Polperro, a small village of two farms, ten other houses, a hotel and a 
lovely church on the cliffs overlooking the sea.  There was a little cove at the bottom with a cafe, run by a local 
family during the summer.  We had three acres of land sloping down to a stream which ran into the sea with 
built in steps all the way down. There was an orchard on one side and a terraced garden on the other plus a 
large greenhouse – all very suitable for growing vegetables and soft fruits.  For summer letting there was  a 
small flat under the house and a chalet in the garden. However, the property was very neglected but we 
decided to buy knowing that there would be a lot of work clearing the land and getting the flat and chalet ready
for holiday lets but it proved to be a very exciting time. 
           So there we were, owners of this lovely Cornish home called Steward House. In fact it was part of the 
Manor House which was set in lovely grounds just behind our property. Buying furniture and all we needed 
was also new to us, there was always the PWD for all our needs in Nyasaland. This was great fun for us but 
we had to be careful not to overspend. Going to the local saleroom looking for bargains was a bit like going to 
C.K Raman's in Blantyre! We had to employ a man to renovate the kitchen and help us with other alterations 
around the house but we did most of the decorating ourselves. Of course, we had to be careful not to 
overspend, going to the local saleroom looking for bargains was a bit like going to C.K Raman's in Blantyre! 
This was all quite a learning curve but great fun and I enjoyed doing it - giving us great pleasure to see the 



finished work and a job well done. With the onset of Spring Reg got busy in the garden, digging over the land, 
planting potatoes for early cropping and putting in the vegetable seeds. There was a lot to do in the 
greenhouse where we hoped to grow tomatoes and other produce possibly for sale to the holiday visitors. 
           Gradually we were getting things done. The children were happy at their new school in Looe.  Ken was 
growing fast, he just loved the life and being near the sea was an added bonus. The family were all fit and 
healthy and living in the West Country suited us all. We were fast making friends with neighbours although  
there was not much time for social life but we kept an open house for all who liked to visit - certainly it was 

always nice to relax a while over a beer. Reg and I had to find
time to go shopping once a week which we both generally 
enjoyed. After Nyasaland the amount of choice was 
overwhelming, grocers full of variety, all the  lovely meat at 
the butchers, lots of fresh fish to be bought from the quayside
in Polperro as well as fresh Jersey cows milk, full of cream, 

delivered daily plus very nice but very naughty, fine tubs of clotted cream!  All so enjoyable after the limited 
availability and quality of the Nyasa food and drink. 
           After lots of hard work getting ready for the summer lettings we  advertised the chalet first and then the 
flat as and when we got them refurbished and decorated.  It was very exiting getting our first let and wondering
how folk would like it. All went well, it was quite enjoyable having other people around and found people most 
interested in all that we were doing. Later we bought a large caravan to put on one of the top terraces,  it was 
a lovely large living van and very suitable for the  summer lets.
           At last our life seemed more settled, we bought a few chickens and they soon began to produce eggs 
which Ken loved to collect.  Reg also got four young pigs to put in the orchard to sell on when fattened up.  
Later we bought rabbits and bred with them, lovely New Zealand Whites.  However it was hard to make a 
living from just the small holding. So by the end of our  first year we realised that Reg would have to find a job 
and it took a few more months before he managed to find a position with Gibbs & Huxley in Liskeard, an 

agricultural firm. The work took him all around Cornwall visiting 
farms selling machinery.  Fortunately Reg was  knowledgeable in 
all things mechanical. His great love had always been farming and
to relax he enjoyed sport, cricket in  the summer and football, as a
referee, in the winter.  The children and I were far too busy to take 
up any sport at this time and during the holidays there was lots for 
them to do but we did find time to  go down to enjoy the beach 
and swimming.  We spent the next ten years or so in Cornwall

where we had some of our happiest times,  Ken went primary school at Pelynt, Maggie to college in Liskeard 
and Rob to the School of Navigation in Plymouth, later joining the Merchant Navy.  Maggie  became a Nurse 
and then in 1978  Ken joined the Army. It is pleasing to say that they all did very well and made us so proud of 
them.

Mary Brill

PS: In 2002, from an Article in the Daily Mail we learnt that Richard & Judy of TV fame had bought the house. 

So later that year when they had a book signing occasion in Yeovil Reg & I 
went along, bought the book, and presented them with a photo of  property 
when we had lived there. It was a surprise to them and  Richard was so 
amazed he turned to Judy saying, “Look at this, these people once owned our 
house“. They were even more surprised at what we had paid for it! He gave us 
their phone number and said “You must visit us we would love a chat”, sadly 

we never did manage it. It's all very changed now and what was the Manor House is now rated a top class 
hotel.



 The following is an extract from the Mail on-line.

Richard and Judy's pool with a pong

by MARK REYNOLDS, Daily Mail

With their hectic TV schedule, Richard Madeley and Judy Finnigan decided they needed somewhere they could relax 

and draw a deep breath.  However, at the couple's dream holiday home that may not be particularly advisable. For their 

palatial hideaway, set in the heart of the Cornish Riviera, could be a bit too close to nature. For it is right next to a farm. 

And Madeley and Miss Finnigan have even located their newly built swimming pool right alongside the cattle yard, with 

its abundance of manure. It means that when they go for a dip on a hot summer's day they will have to endure the 

authentic whiff of the English countryside --and, probably, large numbers of flies - wafting over the fence. The couple 

have owned Steward House, a four-bedroom house with six acres of land in the hamlet of Talland Bay - appropriately 

enough, near Looe - since 1998. Their neighbour Jack Hutchings, who owns 400-acre Porthallow Farm, hopes they will 

not find the smell too much of a problem. 'Farms produce manure and in the summer the manure tends to smell and lead

to flies,' he said. 'They had six acres to choose from but apparently wanted the pool to have a view of the sea. That puts 

it right next to my animals.' Mr Hutchings fears his livelihood would be threatened should the chat show presenters find 

the smell intolerable. 'If they complain, the environmental health authorities could make me change the way I farm,' he 

said. However, a spokesman for Madeley and Miss Finnigan stressed that the couple were accustomed to 'countryside 

smells' and had no worries about the pool's proximity to the cattle yard. 'They are not going to complain,' the spokesman 

said last night. Richard spent much of his childhood on a farm because his granddad was a farmer, so he views the 

smells of the country as quite normal.' A Caradon District Council spokesman said: 'After something is built, a 

householder does always have the opportunity to complain under environmental protection laws, no matter how long the 

adjoining business has been in operation. 'However, in a case like this --and we get many in Cornwall - it is perhaps 

common sense that if you build in a farming area you know what to expect.' Locals say the celebrity couple will have to 

put up with a strong whiff of cow dung every time the wind is in the wrong direction. 'People are used to these sorts of 

country smells around here but we'll just have to see how they take to it,' said one. Madeley and Miss Finnigan, who 

moved to Channel 4 from ITV last year, have long been fans of the West Country. They have visited the region each year

since they began their relationship in 1984. They purchased Steward House for £235,000 and for the past four years 

have been transforming the property, adding a conservatory. The work they have carried out has helped the value of the 

house to double. The couple, who have two teenage children called Chloe and Jack, also have a home in Hampstead, 

London.
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