A quiet place where nothing ever happens….not

We’d had quite a day of it, if all was told as it should be. Visiting stately homes and castles in the area and driving many miles. At last, the final one, Hever Castle near Sevenoaks having been duly inspected and marvelled at, we returned to the village where we had parked. Just over the road was an old church with a quiet Inn, one with pretty gardens and a small pond. Calm, placid, timeless, but out of the modern world, really…or was it?
After an interesting but hot day out what would you do? Well, we did – entering the pub and getting a cool drink from the friendly owners, who seemed to be the only pub inhabitants at that time. A rest, a slow return to normality and some words of thanks and we left…and I collected some information about the Inn as I did so.

So, nothing ever happens there, eh ! Yes the pub was historic (since 1597 to be precise) but it had some more recent history too. It attained a measure of notoriety for being the place where the Brinksmat bullion robbery was planned. Indeed the local police even dragged the pond in the search for ill-gotten gains.

 The name of the place? The King Henry viii Inn…..and as the individual who planned and executed the dissolution of the monasteries and several other financial coups, perhaps Henry would have seen the humour of the scheme….probably just before executing the perpetrators…….
