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This is the first opportunity we have had to record in the Brentor News our appreciation of the life 

of Cyril Friend and the many contributions that he made to our community over his 91 years. All 

who have known Cyril will remember his dry wit, his friendly demeanour and above all his 

devotion to doing “the right thing” for the community he represented.  

He was born in Southerly near Bridestowe in 1922. He was the son of a farmer and the eldest of 

four children. He went to school in Lamerton and in Lydford where Doris Michell, the 

headmistress, thought he was an outstanding pupil. His sharp mind and excellent memory would 

enable him to accumulate a vast store of stories and experiences over his long life.  

He left school at the age of 14 to work with his father who farmed land near Willsworthy Camp. He 

drove the first tractor seen at Lydford in about 1942. Cyril’s grandmother, Patience Palmer, was 

born at Reddaford, an isolated farm on the Willsworthy Brook. During the Second World War, he 

was proud to be able to plough the fields at Reddaford and Yellowmead high up the Tavy valley 

using an old Fordson tractor. Potatoes and corn were grown on them as part of the war effort.  

Cyril married Anne Clements in 1947. They lived at the north end of Brentor Parish, in an area still 

known as ‘Lydford Station’, first at ‘Station Cottages’ and from 1956 at ‘Southern House’ originally 

the station master’s house. After marrying Anne, Cyril joined the Forestry Commission at a time 

when the work of felling trees was a manual and tiring job working with axe and saw. Cyril and 

Anne had one son Michael who also later joined the Forestry Commission. 

Cyril worked for the Forestry Commission for 40 years and he was a real forester. He loved forestry 

and became an expert on tree species, how they grew and what kind of diseases affected them. He 

also developed a deep interest in the flora and fauna of the forests and spent thirty of his years at 

the Commission as a Regional Forestry Conservation Officer for the whole  of Cornwall and parts of 

Devon, including Lydford and other local forests.  

I first met Cyril in Lydford Forest in the early 1970s. I was with my young son Ben and we were 

trying to understand the tracks and signs left by the red deer. As soon as he sensed our interest he 

took us back along the route we had taken and pointed out all the tell-tale signs that we had 

missed. This brief lesson opened up a new window on the forest for us and led to us enjoying 

many wildlife holidays in the UK and abroad. He had a wide range of anecdotes about the local 

forests including sightings of rare visiting birds such as red kites and hoopoes and of exotic escapes 

such as raccoons, vultures and even porcupines. He continued his educational work after his 

retirement giving talks and organising guided walks. He was well known to naturalists such as Ruth 

Murray who ran the Field Study Centre for Badgers at Laughter Hole Farm near Postbridge. 



Cyril was one of the few surviving speakers of the rural North Dartmoor dialect with its 

characteristically warm accent and rich vocabulary. Fortunately he made recordings for the 

Dartmoor National Park Authority oral history project and for the BBC. In an interview recorded in 

2005 for Radio Devon (‘BBC Voices – Accents & Dialects’), he gave an account of an incident that 

happened just before D-Day when he was ploughing a field near the Willsworthy Camp. He was 

approached by an American soldier with a rifle who demanded his identity card and asked 

whether he had a right to be there. They were then joined by a second soldier (presumably British) 

who said ‘You sound proper Devonshire you’re alright’. They told him that Dwight D Eisenhower 

and General Montgomery were due to arrive to address 30,000 troops!  

A commentator on the interview observed that: “All accents and dialects change over time - Cyril's 

description of an isolated and in some respects, closed community explains how traditional 

dialects were maintained and reinforced in 

many rural areas of the UK.” This direct link 

that Cyril provided between the traditional 

close pre-war local communities and the 

more fluid and tenuous modern 

communities has enabled him to make 

substantial contributions to many aspects 

of village life in Lydford and Brentor. He 

was naturally a keen supporter of the 

development of the Brentor Archive. 

  Cyril (right) at the 2006 Brentor Archive Open Day.  

Cyril was a devout Christian and began preaching at the age of 18 to soldiers who turned up from 

Willsworthy camp for worship at Lydford Chapel. He later became a Methodist circuit preacher 

and contributed substantially to the work of Chapels in Lydford, and in the surrounding parishes, 

including Brentor over the next 70 years. 

For most of his adult life Cyril was a parish councillor, firstly in Lydford and then in Brentor Parish. 

He often said that he’d been a councillor as long as he’d been married so was a great contributor 

to both local communities over those sixty six years. For many years he was (naturally) the tree 

warden for Brentor Parish Council. He also made substantial contributions to debates on other 

matters, especially where discussions involved the history of the Parish. 

Cyril was certainly one of a kind and we will greatly miss his long memory and broad knowledge of 

our local communities, and of the wildlife of our forests. 

Michael Whitfield 
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