
1871 CENSUS: RG10/1165. folio 92. page 6. 
Address: Atlantic Public, High-street, Ryde, IW. 
 
Harry WITHINGTON. Head. Mar. 43. Tea Merchant. Lancashire. 
Isabella WITHINGTON Wife. Mar. 22. Isle of Wight. 
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
MARRIAGE: 1873 Register Office, Nonconformist or RC Church (IW Registrars ref: RO18/111) 
Harry WITHINGTON & Sarah Anne ROWLAND. 
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
1878 WHITE's DIRECTORY of Hampshire & Isle of Wight - page 484 
WITHINGTON Henry, tea merchant, 116 High-street, Ryde, IW. 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 
ISLE OF WIGHT OBSERVER Saturday  14th January 1899 

 
Death Notice:- 
WITHINGTON – On January 7th 1899, at his residence, West Point, Pellhurst Road, Ryde, Harry 
WITHINGTON, aged 71 years. 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

ISLE OF WIGHT OBSERVER Saturday  14th January 1899 
 

DEATH OF MR. H. WITHINGTON 
 

 We have to record the death of Mr. Harry WITHINGTON, which occurred suddenly at his 
residence, West Point, Pellhurst Road, Ryde, on Saturday last. Mr. WITHINGTON had been a 
resident of Ryde for many years. He, however, was a Lancashire man, and spent an adventurous 
youth in America, having been induced to cross the Atlantic in order to try his luck in the 
Californian gold fields. He had many interesting tales to tell of the “Old Forty-niners,” but we 
believe he did not find mining very profitable and that it was more condusive to comfort and profit 
to supply things for the miners. The Civil War having broken out, he eventually found his way 
home, and after a while came to settle in Ryde, and opened a tea store, which he called the Atlantic, 
at a thatched house in the upper part of the town, which we believe has since been pulled down, or 
so surrounded by other buildings, that it is no longer recognisable. Here he carried on business in 
the pushing lines popular on the other side of the Atlantic, and used to advertise the material for 
“the cup that cheers” with wonderful vigour. Poetry was largely introduced into these 
advertisements, and one poetical eulogy of his tea wound up this: 

As I grew ‘midst the groves of my native land, 
  You will find me at the Atlantic, 

For only two-and-twopence a pound, 
   A fact that makes some folks frantic. 

 Being a decided “original” and a genial soul, with plenty of experience of the world and its 
ways, Mr. WITHINGTON soon became one of the best known men in Ryde He introduced many 
“notions” and showed many here how to grow tomatoes and cook them. He even succeeded in 
growing maize in his own garden, and in demonstrating to his friends what a capital substitute for 
green peas green corn was. One of his idiosyncrasies, and a very manly one, was an objection to 
swearing and obscenity. He didn’t mind what Gilbert calls a “big, big D,” so much as the nameless 
expletives and innuendoes which were, perhaps, more indulged in 20 or 30 years ago than they are 
now. So he put up in his store the following notice- “Gentlemen will not swear.” A big, hulking 
fellow thought it would be a good joke to “take a rise” out of the subject of our notice, and used 



such bad language in the store, although the notice was pointed out to him, that Mr. WITHINGTON 
jumped over his counter and gave the fellow one of the best hidings he had had since he left school. 
Mr. WITHINGTON was not troubled with swearers in his store after that. In fact, his experience in 
the mining districts of America had eminently qualified him to take his own part. He had been a 
pedler in the mining districts, and shown his goods with cocked revolvers in his hands, covering the 
man who examined them till they were returned or the money was paid for them, and he told many 
a story illustrating the courage and nerve required to carry on business in the lawless places of the 
States. Amongst other things, when in the States, he had tried saloon-keeping in a mining town. It 
was profitable, but the “boys” were very troublesome, and he could not keep order. He asked the 
quietest of the “boys” how it was, “Why, they say,” was the reply, “you are only an English tender-
foot and afraid to draw your shooting-irons.” WITHINGTON made up his mind to alter that 
reputation, so he loaded two revolvers with blank cartridge, and the next time his authority was 
derided, he pretended to get into an awful temper, and blared away at the roughs in his bar as if his 
intentions were most murderous. They cleared out in double quick time, and he had one or two 
shots back. When the coast was clear, however, he took a poker and made half a dozen or so 
imitation bullet marks on the wall therewith, close to the places where the “boys” had been sitting 
and standing. Next day his customers came back and examined the marks on the wall with much 
curiosity, and seemed struck with the astonishment that not one of the bullets had found its mark. 
However, he had no more trouble with them; his reputation as a “shootist” was established. After 
living in Ryde a good number of years, Mr. WITHINGTON, having invented some “notions” of his 
own in the way of improved fire-stoves, &c, left Ryde for some years to place them on the market, 
but eventually returned to settle down here, and built a house of his own, which was as original in 
appearance and arrangement as its owner. He had long been in failing health, and death relieved 
him from a great deal of suffering. 
 The funeral took place at the Cemetery on Wednesday last, the service at the grave being 
performed by Mr. A. ANDREWS, of whose congregation Mr. WITHINGTON was a member. 
 Amongst the mourners were Mrs. WITHINGTON (widow), and her sister, Mrs. LONG, 
sen., Mr. J. C. BEAXLEY, Mr. J. DOWN and Mr. MORPHEY. The coffin was of polished oak 
with brass furniture. The funeral arrangements were carried out by Messrs. COOMBES. 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 
NB: It has been noted that the wife on the 1871 census is stated as Isabella. At this moment we 
cannot find a marriage or death of this person prior to Harry's marriage to Sarah Anne Rowland, 
the births have also been checked to see if Isabella was his daughter and had been incorrectly listed 
on the census, but no record of that either. 
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