
Visit to Northfield House
Finlay Lockie, our ebullient host, greeted us on the drive of 
Northfield and ushered us to a delightful walled garden 
where he proceeded to give an introduction to the house 
over drinks in glorious sunshine. He prefaced his remarks 
by acknowledging his debt, like Christopher Hartley and 
John Batty before him, to David Learmont. David both 
encouraged his love of collecting and advised on Northfield 
which he acquired as a near wreck.

He described Northfield as a minor country estate, an 
early statement of a gentleman’s country house as opposed 
to a fortified house. It had been enlarged in the early 17th 



century and whilst it underwent various modernisations in 
the interim its charm lay in not exceeding its original 1611 
footprint. The house boasts not only early doors and late 
17th-century woodwork but its crowning glory are the 
unrestored 16th-century painted ceilings. Finlay ended his 
introduction by announcing he was throwing open his 
entire house to our disposal, instructing us to go wherever 
we pleased, and with that, he led us forth up a wide 
staircase to a sumptuous first floor dining room, its table 
groaning under the weight of a truly magnificent buffet 
luncheon. Our host then proceeded to slice great sides of 
ham and pork with alacrity, all the while entreating us to 
partake (not that we needed encouraging) and instructing 
us on the ingredients of the various delicacies on offer. It 
turns out that not only had he more or less prepared for 
our visit single handledly but had also cooked the food to 
boot.

Having duly wined and dined we began exploring, 
delighting in the architectural quirkiness from the vaulted 
undercroft to the first floor Great Hall, subdivided in the
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John Boram and David Jones at Northfields

early 18th century to form a panelled dining room, the 
bedrooms beyond with hinged panels revealing part of a 
painted mural scheme, and further up by means of a 
graceful cantilivered stair to the first floor gallery with its 
coffered ceiling and corner turret rooms off. The eclectic 
collection of artefacts throughout modestly described by 
Finlay as ‘a minor collection of minor things’ included an 
overspill of Christopher Hartley’s own collection, and 
boasted some very interesting and good quality material.

Back out into the sunshire, where Christopher Claxton 
Stevens duly thanked our host and presented him with a 
vernacular chair upon which Finlay immediately sat and 
wisecracked ad lib to the delight of all. Thus ended a truly 
memorable visit, hosted by a charming man whose 
boundless energy and infectious enthusiasm for life in 
general was an inspiration. Treve Rosoman echoed the 
thoughts of most when he declared as he walked back 
down the drive ‘Now that’s what I call a good old fashioned 
country house visit’.

Gerry Coughlan

Finlay Lockie of Northfield House with the chair 
given to him by the Society in recognition of his 
splendid hospitality

A view of one of the original painted ceiling of the Great Hall from 
the first floor of Northfield House. Covered up in the early 18th 
century and not revealed until the 1950s


