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 Sandhurst, Berkshire 

 

George Dauncey Esq. (for delivery on 25 February 1810) 

Uley, Gloucestershire 

 
Dear Mr Dauncey, 

 
You may think it presumptuous of a man you have never met to write to 

you so informally.  However, when you have seen my glimpse of the 
future you will, I hope, forgive me. 

 
You may even wonder if you are dreaming when I claim be writing to you 

from the year 2010, two hundred years away.   But I do, because I want 

to congratulate you and Betty on today christening your fourth child, 
Sarah, in the Dursley Tabernacle.   It is just a few weeks after her first 

birthday (born 2nd December 1808) so not only has she survived her first 
year but I have the advantage of hindsight to be able to assure you that 

she is to have a long and, as far as I know, happy life, presenting her 
husband with two boys and surviving to the good old age of 75.   One of 

these boys will be named after you, George, as in turn will one of his, 
born in 1869 (3 July) and destined to become my father.   Why one of 

Sarah’s descendents should revert to the Dauncey name is a question I 

will answer later. 
 

You are well aware that thanks to the Napoleonic wars there has been a 
strong demand for wool, for French as well as British military use 

(uniforms etc.) – and the mill-owners and clothiers of Uley and nearby 
villages on the River Ewelme have been prospering from it.   Regrettably, 

from this distance I cannot make out exactly where you, personally, fit 
into the industry at the moment.   I imagine you wish that you could 

enlighten me. 

 
I know that a Samuel Daucey (without the “N”), of Dursley, had five or 

six looms in about 1806 but the Christian name of your grandfather 
Samuel Dancey (this time without the “U”) seems not to have been given 

to any of your uncles or brothers.   Not all clerks pay as much attention 
to spelling as one might wish but I think I’m right in believing that you 

are all the one family. 
 

Although the 120 year old (1689) Dauncey’s Mill (in Uley) was built on 

land originally owned by a Thomas Dauncye (this time ending in Y-E 

instead of E-Y) it seems to have been leased or occupied by others ever 

since.   You may be aware that Nathanial and Daniel Lloyd are interested 

in it and I can tell you that they will be taking it over next year.   I see 
nothing linking your branch of the Dauncey family to that particular mill 

until 1828, when you and your brother James, will lease it, using it 
initially in your clothier business but later as a sawmill. 

 
You may be old enough to remember the riots during the 1792 

depression, five years before your marriage.   You must have gathered 
that these were over the low wages paid to the weavers, and you will 

certainly know of the legal battle that has been going on with them since 

1802.   What you don’t yet know is that the war with France will be over 
by 1815, reducing the demand for wool by the military.   Worse, the 

development of steam power will give a great advantage to mills further 
north, especially in Yorkshire, where there are large deposits of coal.   

This is going to lead to serious strikes and disorder between 1825 and 
1828.   Weavers working at the old price will be stoned by their more 

militant colleagues and a troop of the 4th Dragoons will have to be 
brought in to Dursley to keep the peace. 

 

By that time the River Ewelme’s woollen mills will be suffering 
catastrophic problems.   As you know, Edward Sheppard has already 

attempted to modernise his mill, rather bigger than Dauncey’s, by 
installing a Boulton & Watt steam engine to provide some of the power.   

However, his reaction to the fall in demand will be to try to reduce the 
weavers’ wages even more.   This may have contributed to the failure of 

his business and bankruptcy in 1837.   By the following year only yours 
(Dauncey’s) and two other mills (Jeen’s and Marsh) will still be operating.   

Cloth production at Dauncey’s Mill will continue only into the 1840’s.   I 

should not claim any credit for the foresight you and James are going to 
show when you introduce woodworking, assisted by steam power. 

 
As you read this, there may already be talk of building a new five-story 

clothing manufactory on South Street.   It is going to come onto the 
market very soon, in 1814, but I do not know the purchaser.   It seems 

always to have been called Dauncey’s Manufactory and will certainly be in 
your hands by 1841, doing wood-turning, including whip-tops and beer-

barrel bungs. 
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By my time, in the year 2010, both Dauncey’s Mill and the site of 

Dauncey’s Manufactory are in residential use.   The main structure of the 
mill, including the mill wheel, has been refurbished but the manufactory 

was demolished and completely rebuilt.  Uley itself is now a picturesque 

village with little commercial activity. 
 

We all like to dream about the future of our children, so let me go back to 
your new daughter, Sarah.   She is destined to marry a Uley millwright, 

one Joseph Jobbins, in 1831 (8th September).   Strangely, they are to 
wed not in Uley or Dursley but in Hempsted, giving Littleworth as their 

residence.   The ceremony takes place in your presence so I presume it 
will be with your approval.   I have no way to be sure that Mr Jobbins will 

have been working for you but I like to imagine him marrying his 

employer’s daughter. 
 

Ten years later, in 1841, Joseph Jobbins is still occupied as a millwright 
but he and Sarah, presumably reacting to the decline in the mill industry 

in Uley, have moved to the outskirts of Bristol, in the parish of St Philip 
and Jacob (Prospect Parade), with their two boys, Edward aged 9 and 

George Henry, aged 7.   At the same time, you yourself will be trading as 
a clothier, apparently also a little nearer to Bristol, in (Kingswood Street) 

Kingswood, with Betty and your youngest daughter, Sophia, then aged 

25.   Oh, I forgot, that’s news; she hasn’t been born yet.   Perhaps I 
should warn you that before Sophia’s birth, Betty is to give you yet two 

more sons as well, in 1811 and 1813, making a total of seven children. 
 

By 1851, you will have retired due to recent ill-health, and moved back 
to Uley, with Betty, to live next door to your brother James, his wife and 

their four children, for the rest of your lives. 
 

By this time your grown-up baby daughter Sarah and her millwright 

husband will still be in Bristol, but now more centrally (Castle Green 
Upper).   Their son George Henry will inherit his father’s engineering 

bent, becoming a chemical engineer and having six daughters before his 
wife (also an Elizabeth) presents him with a son, on 3 July 1869.   They 

call the boy George Ernest - your name lives on.   He is to form a printing 
partnership, Jobbins and Brown, in Colston Street, Bristol.   

Unfortunately, Brown appears to have defrauded the business, 
bankrupting both of them.   As a result George, who is your great 

grandson and my father-to-be, decides to change his name, choosing his 

grandmother’s maiden name to replace Jobbins.   That explains how 

some of your daughter’s descendents come to retain your surname. 
 

I too have had an engineering related career.   Although you may be 

interested, it would be virtually impossible for me to explain to you how 
far technology has progressed in 200 years – how the machines that are 

beginning to be introduced into your manufactories will, by my time, 
have led to the design of others showing signs of intelligence and able to 

be built into the human body.   It must seem to you as fantastical as 
receiving a letter from the future. 

 
Whatever your views on pre-destination, I wonder about your reaction to 

being told that you are to meet your maker on 17 July 1852, and that on 

21 February 1858 Betty is to succumb to bronchitis.   You may decide 
that it would be foolish to imagine that one could know such things; that 

all this must be a dream.   Still, 75 and 82 are good ages.   You both 
have many interesting years ahead of you.   Enjoy them. 

 
I remain yours faithfully, 

 
 

 

 
Samuel Rayworth Dauncey, your great great grandson 

 
P.S.   If anything I have said here seems to affect your future decisions, 

that will be pure imagination.   But how I wish I could have a response 
from you! 
 

 

 

George Dauncey 

    m.1797   >>   Sarah Dauncey             

Betty Knight               | 

                             m.1831   >>   Geo.H Jobbins 

                                |                          | 

                        Joseph Jobbins        m.1853   >>  Geo. E Jobbins/Dauncey 

                                                           |                         | 

                                                   Elizabeth West       m.1933   >>  Samuel Dauncey 

                                                                                     | 

                                                                           Dorothy Cooke 


