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This was to have been an account of my early youth? in the Zast
End of London, but I think I had better commence with my Mother's

early life as told to me.

My Mother was born in the East End of London, in the year
1868, and my Grandfather showed no interest in her whatsoever,
as she was the ninth girl to arrive, and although one or two had
died at birth, and one at three years, he very much wanted a son,
During the next four years, my Grandmother gave birth to two sons,
which delighted him.

Life was very hard, as my Grandfather was often out of work,
{and not too eager to get back), so as soon as they were able,
the elder children were sent to work to bring in a little money.
Mother left school when she was twelve, and about this time,
compulsary education was being talked of, and in fact, the school
authorities asked Mother to go back, but Grandmother needed what
money she could earn, however small, especially as the two older
girls had married at eighteen, and had families of their own,
(Mother was an Aunt at six years of age).

She found work in a boot factory, sewing buttons on boots;
she hated this work, as the women were Years older, and very
coarse, and made ribald remarks about her figure, which greatly
embarrassed her.

Sometimes, she obtained a little extra work on Saturdays
or Sundays, helping the Vicar's wife, when she had visitors to
lunch, to prepare the vegetables and lay the table. One Sunday,
the Vicar's wife asked Mother to wash a lovely cut glass water
Jug, which was only used when guests were expected, and Mother,
being very young and thoughtless, put it under the hot water
tap, and the bottom fell out completely; of course, she was very
scared, but the Vicar's wife was sweetness itself, and said,
not to worry as it was very old!

Mother's eldest Sister, who was thirteen years older,
lived next door; she was very often in debt, and food for
Sunday's breakfast very often forgotten until late on Saturday
night. A night Mother often talked about, was, one Saturday night,
when her Sister gave her half a sovereign to go to the market
with a list of the things she wanted. This was very eXxciting
for Mother, as there was so much to see; it was all very noisy
with plenty of stalls, 1lit by naptha flares like huge torches,

A man and his wife were selling song sheets and shouting, "All
the latest songs of the day, price one halfpenny", and then they
broke into song:- "Go and leave me if you wish it,
‘ Never let me crorse yer mind,
If you fink me so un unwervy,
Go and leave me, never ming.
Verse:~ A short time 'e loved me sincerely,
'e said that 'e doted on me,
our 'oneymoon scarcely was over,
When a devil Ye turned art to be.
Chorus: Go and leave me, etec,,
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Mother bought a song sheest, and then, a man came round

selling umbrellas - "Lovely &mbrellas, only ninepence";

Mother thought, Hannah would love an umbrella when she goes
out on Sundays, and only ninepence out of the hglf sovereign",
so she bought 2 black one, and as the man gave it to her,

he said., "I¥ rather sell it to you than I would yer Mother",
which delighted her, but when she gave it to her $1st§r, she
said, "I've no doubt he would". When she opened it, it was
full of holes'. {This has been a family joke handed down for
Years; when my daughter started business, she used to spend
most of her lunch hour in the second-hand book shops in
Charing Cross Road, and would come home with. some very "tatty"
volumes, which she thought beautiful, and I would always say,
"What did the assistant say, “he would rather sell it to you

than he would your MotherY) 7.

Mother then obtained work, and her two Brothers,
with the Wholesale Co-operative Society, which was in Leman
Street, Aldgate, in the tea packing department, which was a
great "step-up"; she was there fourteen years, and becanme
forewoman over about thirty girls (two of them her nieces}),
It was very dusty work, caps and aprons were provided,

Mother hated to be late for work, as she said it was
so embarrassing to arrive late with all the girls assembled,
but, one morning she awoke late, and there was a scurrying
around, as she had to e¢all her two Brothers, and give
Grandmother her breakfast, as she suffered from gallstones,
and was often unwell; it was pandemonium this morning,
with her Sister calling from the next door garden for
something she wanted to borrow. Finally, Mother got so
frustrated, that, just as she was about 4o put on her whalebone
corset, she dashed into Brother Bob's bedroom, and gave him
& clout round the ear with the corset, telling him to get a
move on; he got a slight cut on the head, and when he saw
the blood, he let out a yell saying, "She's killed me,
she's killed me", Grandmother fainted in the kitchen, and
had to be revived with a drop of brandy, and Hannah continued
to call cver the garden wall, and at last all three running
down the street to catch the tram.

Sometimes, the tea planters would come home on
leave from India, and Mother's Sister would provide accommo-
dation - a great scurrying around then, as though Royalty
were to be entertained!

Mother was very fond of music, although on Sundays,
Grandfather would only allow hymns to be sung, not even
whistling was allowed. She bought & banjo, and shut, herself
in her bedroom to practice, but her Brothers used to stand
outside catawauling., & young man opened a piano shop in
the Commerecial Road, Stepney, his first venture into business,
and Mother was his first customer. It was a lovely rosewood
piano, with candle holders on either side; she paid monthly
instalments, and as she had never missed a payment, he
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returned the last instalment. She now had lessons,&and
could really play quite well. ' |

. By now, her itwo Brothers were married, with families,
wliich meant that she was the only one at home, so if
Grandfather had, no work, all Mother's wages had to be

Ziven up to keep the house going.

Mother's youngest Brother suddenly decided +to
emigrate to Canada, to make his fortune! He expected to
be gone a year, and would then send for his wife and family,
but. when he arrived in Canada, the Authorities had no
work to offer him in the Towns, and sent him miles up
country to a lumber camp; when the lumber jacks saw him
they roared with laughter, as they were huge men,
Russians and Germans, more than six feet tall, and my

_459 Uncle was a mere five feet! They didn't know what to do

' with him, so gave him the job of camp cook; he wrote home
to Mother asking her to send out her cookery book, and he
stayed there for two years, but didn't make his fortune!
In the meantime, his wife and young children were in dire
straits, and by Christmas, had burnt everything that was
burnable to keep warm, and were very short of food angd
clothing, so the rest of the family had +to come to their
aid, with Mother making clothes, and the others providing
food and fuel.

Mother loved dancing, but before she had any hope
of going on Saturday nights, she had %o clean the whole
house through, so she used to do it very late on Friday
night, having always to work on Saturday at the C.W.S.

The Co-operative Society was in a very rough area,
and, one Friday evening, whilst walking home with her niece,
an urchin crept up behind them, and snatched the siring bag
they had dangling between them, no doubt thinking it
contained their wagss, but it orly had a pair of scissors
and a ball of string, but it nearly broke their wrists,

Mother was a beautiful girl, with very dark hair,
very fair skin, and lovely hazefeyes; she loved bright
colours, and could wear cerise and purrle to perfection.

She made one mistake when she was seventeen! It was fashion~
able to have ones' hair cut very short; her sister Liza came
home one day with her hair cut, and as it was naturally curly,
it looked beautiful, so Mother went, without telling anyone,
and when she came home, Grandmother almost had one of her
"faints", as it was so straight, and looked terrible, and she
kept it covered for weeks until it started to grow.

G S R A S B i,

When she was about thirty, she met ry Father, and,
although her childhood had not been very rosy, her troubles
nov really began,

They were married at Limehouse Church, and Mother
gave up her work at the (WS, as married women were not-employed,
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My Father was a lighterman on the Thames; he was a very gay
man, and as he could play the piano guite well, he was in
great demand for parties, and would often play until the
early hours of the morning. In his young days he sometimes
played in the Summer beach shows at the seaside.

Within a couple of years my Mother was expecting me,
and this was when "fate" really struck; my Father died ten
days before I was born of Enteric Fever (dform of Typhoid),
probably caused through eating mussels, of which he was
very fond; my Mother had prepared them, and perhaps there
was a bad one amongst them. She would never have a mussel
in the house again. My Cousin told me, that when she was
fourteen years old, she was 1told to go with Mother to
visit my Pather just before he died; she said the fever
hospital was a long journey from Stepney, and they had to
climb a steep hill; she said, she never expected to make
the journey there and back without Mother giving birth!
When my Father died, there was no widows' pension, only
what remained of the insurance money after the funeral
had been paid for, but a fortnight or so before my Father
was teken to hospital, he slipped and fell down a ship's
hold, and a Cousin (by marriage), who fancied himself as a
"poor mans lawyer" applied on behalf of Mother for compen-
sation, pleading that the fall possibly caused his death,
and pointing out that Mother was left with no means of
support, and a baby a few weeks o0ld. He was able to obtain
twenty pounds.

Mother now went to live with her sister liza,
who was dying of cancer, to help nurse her, and look after
her husband and four young children, and after she died,
we stayed on for a time, but my Uncle was a very cruel ang
mean man, and my Mother rather hasty tempered, so we left,
and for a few weeks we lived with her Brother ani family
whilst she looked for a room and work (very difficult for
e woman with a small c¢hild). We found a small bed-sitting
room (by now the few pounds compensation had run out), and
work at the local workhouse (where old peorle and orphans
were teken, with no means of support). Fer wages were,
fifteen shillings one week, and thirteen the next, due to
stoppages, hours from seven a.m. unti} 5 p.r. Every
; morning at half past six, I was washed and dressed, and
3 taken to my Mother's older Sister Lanna (as I always called
y ' her) who had a family of four or five still at home; I had
to amuse myself on the bedroom floor until zy Aunt and Uncle
-got up. I very often "amused" myself by unlacing my Uncle's
boots, and laecing then up on one side, which was not at all
appreciated, especially if he was late; he used to say
"moggy's been here again"!

Mother collected me just after five o'eclock, and
if my Aunt said I'd been naughty, and wouldn't eat my dinner,
ésheb?lways seemed tq?ﬁf%sley in everything), there was
roublie, even though I yas only about two years old, as we
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were so dependent on my Aunt having me, for which ¥other
paid two shillings weekly, and with the rent of the room,
there wasn't much spare cash. Mother's constant dread, was,
that something would happen to her, and I should be put in
the orphanage. One Sunday we were invited to tea by a
middle-aged couple, who had no children, and they very much
wanted to adopt me, and kept impressing it on Mother, how
she couldn't afford to keep me, and what a good home they
"could give me, so much so, that we never went there again,

All my Cousins went to the same Church school,

(boys and girls), called Green Coat School, in existence
since the year 1700 and something, originally as a Charity

chool. On Friday afternoons, elder sisters or brothers
could take the younger members of the family to school for
the afternoon. My cousin took me when I was two and a half
years; I expect we were very well behaved, we daren't be
otherwise! Then at three, I went to school all day, a
special concession due to Mother's circumstances. T went by
myself, as my elder 6ousin had now left, but she used to
watch me until T got to the school door, but I was so indepen-
dent that I used to wave to her to go back, so she used to
hide in doorways until I got there. T remember one incident
very vividly. The milkman used to deliver the milk in a
little hand-cart, and there was a tap in front where he
filled the small galvanized cans, and while he was delivering
the milk, I turned the tap on, and was so scared because I
couldn't turn it off, that I never stopped running until I
reached school!

Every Thursday morning, the Curate, or sometimes
the Vicar from St, Dunstan's in the Bast, to which our school
belonged, came to give us a scripture lesson, and on one
occasion, just before Lent, he asked some of us what we were
going to give up during Lent; he was highly amused when my
Covsin said she would go without black grapes and bananas!

I doubt if she had ever tasted g¢ither!

I used to stammer quite a lot when I was very
yoeung, so my Cousin used to teach me poetry, one was called
"Washing-Day", and before T started, T was told to take a
deep breath, and speak very slowly.

Most of the children were very pale, and I was
asked quite a few times if I would like to go home, but
having a very fair skin, I looked far worse than I felt.

One poor boy named Walter, who always looked so 111, died
of Tuberculosis {or Consumption as it was then called);

the ¢lass c¢ollected for g wreatl, and I and two others were
detailed to take it to the house. The "Departed", were
always put in the parlour(or front room} until the funeral,
and all neighbours and friends were expected to call in, so
we three had to go in and see our playmate, as his Mother
would have been most upset had we refused. TFunerals wvere
very solemn affairs; the whole street would draw their
curtains or blinds, and on the day, the horses and carriages
would arrive at the house, beautiful black horses they were,
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with tall black plumes on their heads which shook whenever
they tossed their heads; over their backs they had long
black or purple velvet trappings, which almost reached the
ground on either side. All the neighbours would stand
silently to watch the cortege drive off. Usually there
were masses of wreaths, sometimes artificial flowers under
& glass dome which remained on the grave for years. All
widows wore "widows weeds", which was a long black veil
attached to the back of the hat, down to the waist, and
which was worn for one or two years, sometimes longer, as
also were the black coats, dresses and suits.

Most widows changed houses soon after the funeral,
I don't know why, perhaps because they'd spent most of their
married lives there, and brought up their femilies, or
because they had been widowed very young, and the house held
too many memories. It never seemed to be a problem to move;
someone always knew of a house becoming vacant, and one
would apply to the Company who owned the house, or, if the
house you were living in was owned by the same Company, you
made enquiries of the rent collector, when he came on Monday
for the rent. Everybody rented their house, the whole house,
(I never knew of two families living in the same house until
years later), but they would often let the best bedroon to
a lodger, usually a widower or batchelor, and he had his
meals with the family, but a widow usually did her own
cooking, very often on just a gas ring,

We now had another bed-sitting room in a house
rented by a German widow with three teen-aged children;
she had come to England when she was sixteen to mMarry a
German, and she had never returned to Germany. She was
kindness itself; she made me a feather bed, and would often
ask Mother to let me come down to share the evening meal,
which was usually soup, and I always wanted to know if it
had "pipes" in it, which was macaroni, and which I loved,

When I had measles, they all nursed me, especially
the two boys, so that Mother shouldn't came near me, and
could continue to go to work at the orphanage, ‘as measles
wgs notifiable, and she would have had to stay at home
without pay.

Monday, as well as being wash-day, was "Pawn-
brokers" day! Early in the morning you would see a "stream"
of women pushing prams containing a bundle, on their way to
the pawn-broker; mostly, it was the husband's Sunday suit to
pawn until Saturday, when they would get it out for Sunday,

- My Aunt pawned my Uncle's suit one Monday, and he having no
~idea of this, asked her on the Friday morning to put out

his best suit as he was going to a meeting in the evening.
Then it really was "panic stations™, as no one received
their wages until Saturday, so Mother helped out by pawning
her wedding ring until Saturday.

"Fether Xmas" I really believed in; I remember




calling up the bedroom chimney that I wanted & doll, but
not expecting one. However, it seems that very early on
Christmas morning, a kind neighbour had brought me one,
{bought on Christmas Eve), and when I awoke, I could
hardly believe my eyes, there was a wax doll sitting on
the hearth, Of course I had to keep her well away from
the fire, or she would have melted)

|
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Now, came a great change into our lives. My

Mother met a batchelor of about forty, who fell hopelessly
in love with her, and asked her to marry him; she said she
would need time to think about it, and, although the thought
of leaving me an orphan was a constant worry, she was not
sure if she wanted to take on a man who had led a very gay
life, drinking and gambling, He lodged with his Brother
and Sister-in-law, who were very much against his marrying,
as, although he drank and gambled, he always paid his rent
promptly. He took us out sometimes, once to the White City
Exhibition, and one Sunday evening we were invited to his
Brother's for supper, and T remember it was cold lamb chops;
I was not given one, being considered too young &t three
to have late supper, but, when I got home, I stood by the
bedroom door and wouldn't get into bed for quite half an
hour, saying continuously, "It wasn't fair, why wasn't I
given a chopy so finally Mother got exasperated, and said,
that if I didn't get into bed within a few minutes, there
would be trouble, and that she was going to put the light out.

One Sunday. Mother said, "If you see the nice man
when you go out to play, and he asks you what you've got
for dinner today, don't say a tin of salmon", but of course
I quite forgot, and that's exactly what I did say!

After very careful thought, and & lot of persuasgsion
from her Sister, Mother decided to re-marry{one of her pet
sayings was, "It is always better to have a husband who
drinks, rather than a lazy man, as the man who drinks, will
always work to provide the money for his drirk, but nothing

~will make a man work if he is lazy".

S50, early in December, when I was four, they were
married; It was a very quiet affair, and I was a bit "put out®
because I didn't go, but stayed at home with a Cousin,
Although it was a very quiet wedding, the "celebrations” lasted
more than & week, 28 friends and relatives kept calling, wita
& tray or a set of jugs, and one rather nice present from a
cabinet maker, a tobacco casket in the shape of a castle, with
drawerd for cigars, and one rather nice fruit dish I am stil)
usirg today! All this, of course meant drinking the "hapry
couple's" health, and which also meant that there was gquite
~a bill to settle at the corner pub, when it was all over.

Things really begar to change now. My Stepfather
idealized me. He was a ¥ains Foreman with the Electricity
Company at Chering Cross, with a steady wage of one pound a
week, and we now rented the whole house (the German widow
moving to another). We had a lodger to help with the rent,
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2 widower friend, who worked on the Great ¥astern Railway.
He always seemed to be bringing home eels, which Mother
cooked, and left to "jell" ir a tureen on the dresser;

I hated the smell of them, and still do. ‘Phe lodger wasn't
with us, very long, orly stayed a few months, and left to
live with a married daughter. We now rented all the house,
as Dad had a rise of ten shillings weekly, which was riches
indeed. The house was in a terrace of houses, overlooking a Emall-sgqus
small square, which was planted with flower-beds, and with
seats, where we children were allowed to sit if we behaved,
otherwise, we were soon turned out by the park-keeper,
There are many of these "squares" all over London; those

in the East End of London were owned by the Council, with a
park-keeper employed by them, those in the West Bnd, were
owned privately, and the residents of the houses round the
squares, given a key, so that they could sit there.

There were about twenty houses round our sguare,
each with three bedrooms, a small parlour {only used on
Sunday, Christmas, or for parties), an underground kitchen
and scullery, which were below the pavement, and of course
very dark, with the only light caming from s grating in the
pavement. The coal cellar led off the kitchen, and the coal
was delivered through a coal-hole in the pavement, so one hsad
to be sure that the door was shut leading from the kitchen
to the cellar, when the coal was delivered. The rooms were
1it by gas, in the kitchen and parlour, there was a gas
mantel(a kind of gauze cone), with a glass shade, but inp
the bedrooms, there was only a gas jet. There was an open
dresser in the kitchen, where the best plates and tureens
stood, a kitchen range with an oven on one side, and a tap
for hot water, if one remembered to fill the little boiler,
but mostly it seemed to leak! The stove had to be polished
with black lead, and the steel round it polished bright,
also the steel fender round the hearth, and the long steel
fire-irons (poker and tongs); round the mantelpiece, there
were some decorations, usually a pelmet of velvet, or, as
we had, a deep lace, which Mother crocheted from macrame
siring, with ribbon threaded through the top. There was a
long couch (on sofa) along one wall, lesther or plush in
the kitchen, horsehair in the parlour, The scullery, behind
the kitchen, had a tiny window looking up into the garden,
Wwith white-washed walls (sometimes, a little red-achre would
be put into the white-wash, to make the walls pale pink), =a
sdone sink, and a stone copper in the corner, which was 1lit
underneath with wood on wash-days, about six a.m. and you
can imagine what the scullery was like at the end of a
November wash-day, the walls saturated with steam. Everything
vas washed by hand, rubbed up and down on a "corrugated”
galvanized wash-board, all whites boiled in the copper.

Then there was a big iron mangle with two heavy wooden rollers
to squeeze out as much water as possible from the ¢lothes,
We hated a rainy wash-day, as this mneant lines of string across

the kitchen to get the washing dry, and a continual "ducking"
underneath,
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Ye went up a flight of stuirs from tle sitcnen to the tiny
rden and the lavatory, which had = Srape vine round it.
think, &t one time, it must have beer a private estate,

as & few doors away, through a small galevway, there was =z
big imposing looking house, with a flight of stone steps

end a portico; it had a huge hzll with a beautiful stair-
cese; there were two small cotteges near, which were very
old. Although our garden was smell, it had two lilac trees,
a8 weeping willow, and the grape vine; and 2 very old brick
wall along one side of the garden. The perlour, which wes
at street level, had wooden shutters to the window, which
were always closed at night. fThere was no bathroom; a

big galvanized bath was put in the scullery, or, in the
¥inter, in front of the kitchen fire, and al} available
kettles and saucepans heated on the kitchen range, Cne
Saturday morning, I had just been bathed, ry nevy bvlue
pleated skirt, navy tunic with the ssilor collar, put on,

I stepped back, and sat in the bath! Sometimes, on Friday
night in the Summer, Mother would take me to the public
baths; 1 think we peid twopence. We toor our own spap and
towels. The baths were in cubicles, and the waterp could only
be turned on from the corridor by an attendant, so trere
w&s B constant calling out of, "Some more cold in Yo, 9y or,
a little hot in Xo. 5". My hair was difficult to wash se
it was so long, almost to my waist {no ore hai very short
hair, orly the ¢hildren at the workhouse, and their's wsas
really cropped), so it took g long time to dry, ang Motrer,
alweys having "btrainweves", decided one day to put it in g
thick towel, and roll it in the mangle hLetween the wooden
rollers, and when the rollers touched my scalp, she unwound
them!

8
1

. Yound the square ir the otier houses, lived quite
"superior families; a spirster, who was a 2ripple and lived
with her pérents, she guve pianco lessons, two sisters who
did dressmaking, a4 marriad ousin or nmine, sna my “Yother'g
eliest Sister, at ezch corner of t.e Square, there were
four slightly larger houses, anz in one of trese liveg Ry
&reat friends, twin girls the same aZe as re: trere yeyre

fen cgildren in the farily, seo they needed & bigeer house!
DCmetimes 1 was invited to tex on saturday. Lefare wve went
to trne ‘magic lantern" show {which wag a haifnenny', ang

there would always be srokes headock for ten but only the
eldar children, whe Were working, had a plece of haddock,
and I, as a visitor, but a1y the younger children hagd g
slice of bresd socaked in the water in whisk she haddock
hzd been boiled,

Fother was Very kind end thoughtful, and,
although Noney was scarce, she was always helping others
with lerge families; she made my little dummer Gresses,
one pink and one blue(material 65p a Yard), ang she would
mase one ench for the twing. I was very often told to keen
a8 "look-out" for one of lad's Rephews, who had seven youngr
c@ildren, to tell him there ¥as & jug of Soup waiting for
him; soretimes it was 80 hot he coula hardly carry it, but

T
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szved him re-heating it. Then there was the time when,

vum and Lad hadn't been married very long, and .aa had a
pair of brown boots he hardly ever wore, S0 One Saturday
Yother gave ther to an old man, 1n exchange for & plant.

had went off the "deep end", and said he needed those boots,
and when the old man called again to see if there were any
more "pickings", Dad happened to open the door, and said,
"Why be----~- me you've already got my boots on!

I always looked forward to Friday nights, because,
as soon as pad arrived home with his wages, hum and I would
go shepping, after firsti returning the two shillings she
Lhad borrowed earlier in the week from my married Jousin.
Sometimes we went to Sainstury's (best lanish butter tenpence
a pound), but mostly we went to the C0-op, so that we could
cet our dividends at Christmas; the butter wss in a huge
lump on a marble slabdb, and 1 can't tell you how many times
the assistant dipped the wooden pais into water to get one's
pound of butter the correct weight ana shape, so that there
was almost es much water as butter! On our way home, we
would have a hot saveloy each for a penny; they were lovely,
and as most of the pork butchers were Gernan, they really
wnew how to make them. Tractically sll the bzkers were
Cerman too; the bresd, by law, hsa to be weighed, and we
chiléren, always hoped it wouldn't core up to the required
weight, as then we could heve a "meke-weight", which would
be & roll, & piece of stale cake, or a plece of "mince",
which was a kind of breszd pudding, no coubt made from ine
stale bread.

A week before CShristmes, things really begen to
ret exciting. ¥e all had to help rrepsre the fruit for
tre “hristras pudding end cske, raisins to leg sioned (a
very sticky job), the lumps of peel to be cuepped, and tre
almonds to blanch, with instructions ncoi t¢ neve too umany
"tasters"! Then everyone had to stir eni wish, znd the
puddings were then put in the copper 1c¢ keil for hours.

On Ohristmas Fve, Isd would come hoeme lever then usual, =
little "merry", having had & drink with ull his psls z= it

wes “hristmas: he alweys brousht home & turikey, whicih wes

" hristmas Box" fror sonsone &t worx. Tur would give him

his tea, and then it was "sciion stations”. Taper wes

spread on the kitchen table, and Fur fot down to cleaning

and drawing the bird (Dad hzd no stomzcn for tnis), and ihen
the sinews had tof be drawn (& man's jot this). PFirst, we
hung the turkey over the kitchen door by it's head, and shut
the door as close as possible to hold it in position, with

Mum and 1 pushing against the door s hard as we could, and
then Tad would pull the feet with the sinews, and we &ll
prayed they would come out clean in one operation, otherwise,
if they broke off, it meant using the pliers ani pincers, with
Dad perspiring and swezring, and me moaning at having to siill
push sgainst the door. lhristizas ey meant all relatives
celling, and in the afterncon "snapdragons”; & dish of hot
raisins brought in with brandy poursc over and set alight, and
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everyone grabbing them as hot as possiule. go ope had more
than two days holidey, Christmas lay and Toxing HBY which
was why couples marrying at this tire of yea?,‘dld so“on .
one of these days. On Boxing liay we often visited a {ousin
for the afterncon and evening; she and her husband kept1a
very old public house in Rotherhithe, which meant we‘hac to
walk to Yapping, down to the Ureek, and then a'man with a
rowing boat would row us across to the other side for a
penny, and then we would walk to my Cousin's, Th? pub.was
at the edge of the river, &nd when the tide was high, it
used to flood the cellar, and lap eainst the sitting room
windows. When we returned late at night, there was no
rowing boat, 50 we had to walk a rile ani helf through
Rotherhithe Tunnel, which was very eesrie. 1t was all white
tiling with & row of lights down the centre;, ance if you
wanted to come up to street level before the end af the
tunnel (perhaps at Shadwell), you climbed a spiral iron
steircase. Vhen we got to the part of the tunnel which went
under the Thames, it had a peculiar echoing sound, and we
always hurried throuzh this part, for fezr of the Thames
brezxing through!

Now that money was a little more plentifuvl, 1 had
weekly piano lessons from l'iss "2" in the Square, at sixpence
& lesson, and Mother took out an endowment policy for ten
Years &t sixpence weekly, so that when 1. 1eft school, 7
could perhaps take a secretarial course, =5 sre was deter-
wined I should have some sort of cereer,

L

¢ great boon to us, was the "Pally “an": we Yousnt
rrétticslly everything from hirm, lad's suits, our boots and
shoes, a new bedstead, or linoleun, and we pald & shilling
or two weekly; FMother always psid so rrouptly, tnzt, no
sconer had she firnished paying fcr one iter, thar he was
asking her to buy something else: hie 4hed a3 roos in his house
whnere he had samples of the goods, where we uswa 1o Hin A e

our schoice, 016

Sed used to,work =t six Bele 82 85 to tuxe adventa.e
of the “"worzxmans" ¢ eep f=r.g or the trems, waien meant ¢
tram Irom Stepney to ~ldgate (two perce !, ana trer tne
underground trzin to Charing lross. /s soon es Ted wee up,

T useu to creep down (very cold on the bare lino', and et
into bed with "um, and when Dad cane in to sey geoodbye, we'd
enquire if it was raining or fogey, and soretires 1'd sing
& little rhyme:- e wake up every norning when the coexk

begine to crow,

Ye say, "Good morning Father™,

And off 1o sleep we go.

‘tout this time my Uncle died, the fustvand of other's
eldest “ister, who lived opposite in tie Sguere, lige 211
the mzle members of our farily, he wss = lighterman, anc ne
fell overboard, as most do at Some time or other,
couldn't swim, his mates threw & Loat hoox over
which caught in his face aznd set up

&L &8 ne
Tne siue,
& cancer. 4lter he
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diad, my Aunt was left with two girls still =t home, one
hed never teen to work, she always stezyed =zt home to look
after tie yourger rerb=rs of tre farily, an. the youngest
daughter who had just left school, fﬁe algay; tho?ght of
my lncle's relatives &s being superior und r}ch, in facf,
we always referred to his two Sisters as the "rich funts
(tney were school texciiers}, not that we ever net them,
as word was passed around thet the "Aunts"were about to
meke a visit, which we knew was a hint for us to nake
surselves scarce, The "Aunts™ held = farily conference,
and decided to make my Aunt an allowance of orie pound
monthly, also to pay for my youngest lousin to go to Titmans
Sollege to teke a secretarial eourse, anu also to purchase
a sizll shop for my tunt, to enable my other LCovsin to
run a milliners business, as she was quite 8 good needile-
woman, ‘'hat good fortune for them all:

Our pleasures were gilrple; there were plenty of
rarties. ‘“um and Zad took &ny excuse to have one, all
birthdays, etc., The little parlour would be filled to
overflowing, with Fum anc sad &ften sittins in the passage
looving in through the open door. 1 hed to play a piece
cr two on the pieno, an¢ sometires & serman friend would
pley the violin (I only knevw him ma "Cttor), “veryone
hea their only special sonz to sing, usually three verses,
ana the chorus twice after esch verse: even 0, who had rno
voice to speax of, ususlly mansged Mo little girls in blue",
or, "To be a furmers boy™,

Sometimes, there wouls be g bise Y211 a1 the
:ehovse Town Hall, to whicyh all the fe"liy went; the
ildrer were zllowed to 8it in tre galiery te look down
on the dancers, untii about nine or hgis P&EST, wvhen we
would have te go home to be looked after ani rut to bed
b older Tousins, “ven to wateh fror tie gallery was
exciting, as w2 wore our Sunday dresses. ang ousw hedr in
ringlets, whieh hag been agony tie night before: funt
Tannea, having had six davghters, was ar expert at putting
heir into ringlets T would go with Yy eirips of rug, sng
she: would wind esch pilece of hair in rezy very often, a
ricce of hair got ceusht st tre back, ang every lime one
turned during the night the hair pulled, but we were gliways
assured we wers making a fuss atout nething!

1. g

N
ch

I remember Motrer having o Tevely dreg y which
kel been made by the dressmzier in thie Sguare: it wazs =a
beautiful ~toffee"” colour which €x&ctly mitched her hagzel
eyes, and it hed buttons prectically the whole lensth at
the back, tiny pesrl buttons, no bigser then the tor of
your litile finger, exzetly wetehing the coiovr of the
meterial, and which L&t had to festen’

e

[£3)

Mum and Nad usuzlly tried to tuie 2 away for
8 week in the Summer, but of course 1t hed to be somewhers
very cheep: twice we went by steambost to Eamsgate, wiich




13%.

meant gotting up very early cn Sunday m:rpin;, end walwing
with our luggage from Zteprey 1o Tower_}?ldge “too early
for & tram). Everything seemed so exciting, 8'19Vc1y_sunny
morning, Uity streets deszrteu, except for farmilies 1;ke us.
makinz their way to Tower Brid.e. e either caggbt.tne
"Royai Sovereign', or the “Paffodil”, and, I thinx it was
ten shillings each for adults, and Raemsgate wzs the egd of
the journey: some passSengers alighted at Southend, and some
at Fergate. e used to have one bedroom, and meals in the
parlou;, vother used to go shopping directly after break-
fast, ana the landlady would have our meal ready at wid-day.
Dad alwzys went out before breakfast 1o buy a daily paper,
and would come back with piping hot doughnuts full of jam
from the baker's.

One Summer we went to Dad's home, a little wvillare
three miles from Billericay in Essex:; there were only a few
nouses, and the people we stayed with belonged to a Faith
cslled the "Peculiar TFeople” (I don't think JT've heard of
them outside Yssex). Mrs "F" met us at Billericszy Stution
with the pony and trap, =nd she wore a long navy blue coat,
and 2 bonnet tied under the chin with ribbons, not unlike
the Salvation Army. She told Fother afizrwards, that she
wes very apprehensive as to what she would meet &t the
station, and quite expected us to arrive in "Fearlies” with
featriers in our hats, seeing we'd come from the Tast “nd

of london. We had = lovely week there, plenty of children,
ant a field at the back of the house wrere we ;layed &ll day.
Mr. "“F'" worked on the land, and we used to meet him coring

home and help lead the horses to the stables, huge gentle
beasts. The one thing thst asused me, was the lavatories -
& huge barn with a long line of scrubbed wooden seats, with
a hole in the top, and loads of straw underneath: I don't
know how often they were emptied. '

The Meeting House was in the geruen &t the side
of the house, and on Saturday, everything was done thut
could be Jdone, meals cooked, so that nothing wss cooked on
Sunday, Jjust the kettle boiled for tea, snoes clezned, baths
taken in the big galvanized bath in turns, and 3unday clotihes
reedy brushed. After breckfast on Sundey, children went to
3unday School, then stayed on for the "Gzown-® s service,
the "ilders"” s=at behineg a bench on 2 pletforn (five or six
men):; there was no piano or harmonium, only one of the "Lldzrs®
with & tuning fork to stert the hyrns. inyone whe felt Ymoved”
could stand up and say a few woras. [DHomeone rose, sard ssid
how pleased he was to see Uad &ns his farily, and how strange
it was ithast he should be sitting in the very plece in which
his Mother used to sit, vhich was strange indeed, as lad never
went to the chapel when he weas younz, he alwazys went to the
local church. Then Mum felt she must szy & few words, to
thank them for a happy week, end their ¥indress. 1 wss most
embarrassed. and tugged at her drsss. but fled signalied to
me to leave her elone. After the service, hone to our mid-day
meal. H*any of the congregation cems on bicycles, or walked

P
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from villages miles around, and stayed all day: they brought
their sandwiches. and sat arnua chetted irn one of the rooms
at the Yeeling House, or in one of the barns, .

The children went back to sSunday Jdchool in the
afterriocon, where the teacher was very surp?ised that 1 could
answver most of the guestions, as there again, he thouszht ve
must be hesthen, coming from London, but zoing to s Qhurch
School, a&nd to Junday School, I'd had a good ”grounﬁlng"..
Then, home to tea, and afierwards, the “vening service, with
everyone saying what a lovely day they'd had. 3ome weeks
1ate}, ¥r. "M" came to one of their chapels not far from us
at Canning Town, to give & sermon, and Mother invited him
to dinner, and he was delighted as she gave him a colg meal,
and asked him to say "Grace"; he probably thiouzht he'a got
a convert! :

Sometimes on Friday night T was taken to the Music
Hall at the Poplar Hippodrome. I remerter moin-, one evening
when I was very young: I don't recall whzt the "turns" were,
but I vividly remember & suvdaen avalanche of ve-etables
coming down on the stsge. The actors wers showversd with
cabbages, carrots, tomatoes and eggs, evidently the audience
didn't care for the acts. We left hurriedly. as it looked
like being a riot.

I remember too, my very first Sunday “chool outing,
Tt wvas en August Bank Holiday Szturday. ana on tne Fridaey
alfternoon, Fother had left my tea, whilst she vert witn lagd
to visit my tunt, and also a note to say “"wesh~up”, ens i1het
they would be home &t six o'clock. I wse so &fraid of no:
beirg up in time the next morring, that I  1aft te 1o
say 1'd gonre to bed (about fiveo'clock, the sun still shinivg},
ard to be sure to call me early; needless to say, I zwoke sbout
mid-night (1*um and BLad hzan't been in bed very long’, znu cane
downstairs to start getling ready; 1 soon got sert buct te hed,
erd we all overslept! “he outing vas to Doutnend: the twins
* ¥ had our sandwiches a&nd spending moreyv, three shillin ‘
¢, and strict instructions to behave, znd not put ocur hewnds
t of the carriage windows. we vent fromz “terney “tatior,
& before T got tec Stratford Fest atoll three cistions), I'4
st my best blue hat out of the wirdow. & ox
5 ro-one went without a hat, especially or =
It wee & beautiful dsy, the surn glintirg or 13
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S00n &8 we arrived, I thought it would be es 11 tc buy “un
ant ad's presents before 1 spert &1l my wmorer. zo 1 bought
& little peir of china shoes, with red velvet rin c¢ushions ir
the top, for ninepence: T was & bit stumpad zs to what to buv

DJed, so settled for a bottle of "Sweet Teaz" gcent for a penry
“Ye had a lovely time in the feir-ground on tre bost-swings
~and roundatouts, One of the twins 2rd 7 fell dovnp 8 steép
“bank, cut our lips, and broke ef one of the china shoes, si1ill
-we'd had & lovely day. 7ad met me at the steticr, ant hefore

he even got to me, one of his nieces told hir, - '4 losty my rot,
cut my lip, and broken the present, hut he said rone of it
mattgred, he was so plessed to see me.  funt lanne czlled +-
se¢ now I'd got on on my first ovting: Laaz wes sao Elewssd thet

E H
' ) ) .
I'd remenbered him, thzt he said, "You musi hrve = dror of my
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scent", and gave her a good sprinkling. We saw her next

day, standing at the door of her shop, and asked her what
the big green stain was on the front of her white blouse,
and she said, "Your daughtsr's lovely sweet pea scent"!

Wedﬂings in the family were great fun; sometimes,
if they took place in the Summer, horse brakes would be
hired, and after the ceremony, we would all pile into
these, some inside, and some on the top, and drive down
to Theydon Bois in Essex, which was really in the country
then, and have great fun, with a meal a2t the village inn,
and a drive home in the evening. When my Cousin May
married (the one who was the milliner), we children had
tremendous fun, as we played downstairs, in and out the
shop, and through the room at the back, whilst the grown-
ups had & song and dance in the room above, and at one
time, when the dancing was at it's height, the ceiling
over the shop literally sagged with the weight, and a
couple of the men were standing holding up the tall
bookcase, which was swaying backwards and forwards,

OQur games were usually played in the streets,
around the "Square", always with boys, as we went to school
together, tops and skippings ropes, in their different
seasons, five-stones (or gobs as we called them), hide and
seek, cricket (somebody's coat, or the lamp-post for a
wicket,) and diabillo (which was two sticks with string
betweeri, and a reel, which had to be thrown into the air
continually, and caught on the string, hopscotch, and the
usual "penny for the guy" in November. Once a year, we
built, what we called a "grotto";(I've no idea what it was
for, probably a Saint's day); it used to consist of
coloured paper, which we fastened to the r&ailings of the
"square", with shells and pebbles placed round it.

Saturday afternoons, we usually spent playing in the carts
belonging to the railway, which were stacked for the week-
end underneath the railway arches (the horses in the stables),
and as they'd been used for delivering all kinds of thinss
during the week, including coal, we got in a terrible state,
I was never allowed out to play until I'd done at least en
hour's practice on the piano, especially if I was sitting
for an exam. These were rather exciting, as we travellegd

by 'bus to the West End of London, to the London College

of ¥usic (at the back of Regent Street), always in plenty

of time, and me full of nerves; when it was over, Dad would
meet us in the Strand, and ask how I'3 got on, and see us

on to the 'bus, before returning to work.

We hadn't a great many books; we always had a daily
and Sunday newspaper. The "daily" was the "Daily Mirror",
which in those days was a very "Conservative" paper,

Dad used to have "Tit-Bits" or "Answers" weekly, Mum had
"Christian Novels" weekly (I think she probably obtained
some of her'remedies" here}. I had my Bomice, and a little
book about fairies for = penny weekly, which T could read in
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five minutes, and Mother used to say, "you haven't read it
already", but there was always the littlas p?cture at the
back, usually of fairies or elves, to be painted. On
birthdays I was given Grimms Tairy Tales, Andersons, and
Uncle Tom's Cabin. One prize-giving day at school, I had
won a prize, and in the pile of books on the table, I saw a
lovely little book called "Simple Susan", which T hoped

and prayed was mine, and my joy knew no bounds when I found

it was,

Our food was very frugal. Sometimes, I don't
think Mother had a mid-day meal, because, very often when
I arrived home from school at twelve fifteen, she said she'd
already had her's. We always had a piece of topside of
beef, or pork on Sunday (Ded didn't like lambd), cold on
Monday, as it was wash-day, and usually, I had to go to the
corner shop with a basin and buy twopennyworth of mustard
pickle. The remainder of the week, it was an egg, boiled
rice, or a stew; we had lots of suet pudding with golden
syrup, currants, or my favourite, dates, which were chopped
out from a huge block at the greeéngrocers, and had to be
stoned. When I came home from school in the afternoon, I
had to buy meat or fish for Dad's meal. Very often it was
to the butcher's to buy four pennyworth of pieces, which
were trimmings from the joints; there would be a small piece
of steak, a piece of kidney or liver. TIf it was fish, T
had to go to a stall in the market and buy a piece of smoked
haddock, a fourpenny middle cut, not a piece by the ears or
the tail; I used to enjoy choosing the fattest piece possible,
Sometimes we had to wait for it to be brought from the big
sheds where it was smoked, and the men would bring it to the
stall on long canes.

For tea, we perhaps had a red herring, which was
soaked in boiling water, and then cut up, or in the Winter
we had smoked sprats (never fresh ones) they were always smoked},
which were a halfpenny a bundle; if we had jam, it was usually
two or three pennyworth in a basin from the corner shop,
mostly plum. VWhat. I really enjoyed was "thin lunch" biscuits
put in a dish and hot tea poured over,

Practically all the immigrants came to the East
End (as it is today with Asians and West Indians), then it
was Russian and Polish Jews, who were mostly tailors. Fron
five to six o'clock in the evening, the 'buses would be full
with them, with suits and coats over their arms, delivering
to the big tailors in the West End. Most of the pork butchers
were German, alse the bakers, the fruiterers were Italian,
There were many streets with nothing but Irish, and of gourse
Limehouse, where there was a Chinese quarter. My Cousin
always had to take her brother's best shirts to the Chinese
laundry, and she was so scared (the chinese still wore their
hair in a pigtail), that she used to leave the door wide open,
run in and put the shirts on the counter, and run out as fast
as she could; they were so passive too! On Saints' Days,

the Irish hed their processions round the streets, their houses
all had crude,coloured statues of the Virgin, or a CJrusifix
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outside., They were very bigoted. I had tyo friends, whose
Mother taught at the Catholic school; their grandmother‘
lived with them, and she used to sit in the kitzzeghzmoklng
rt clsa ipe, and very often we were sen
:oiggconistg gopb;y her tobacco and snuff. I don't remember
her ever speaking to me, and one Saturday, we were sent to
8 friend of their's to deliver & message, and as soon as we
were invited in, the woman said, "Is she,‘(meanlpg ?e); one
of us" (meaning Catholic), and when the girls said N9 ’
she never offered me a cup of tea, or spoke to me again.
Sometimes, when the girls and I had our usual childish .
squabbles, they always called me & "Prod-deg”, and I think
one of the biggest catastirophies for either Protestant or .
Catholic families, was inter-marriage - everyone dreaded it.
Sometimes, on Saturday evening, my Cousin and I went with
the Catholic girls, and sat at the back of their church
whilst they went to "Confession"; they always went to Mass
on Sunday morning, and afterwards "Father" always called
on all the Cathelics fer the donation to the church.

Mother and I went to St. Matthews, which was a
church "sandwiched" in between shops in the Commercial Road,
so had no windows, except a stained glass one above the altar,
so 1t was gas-1it, and always seemed so dark. On Sunday
morning Dad went to the pub, and as "turning-out" time was
three o'clock, no one ever had their dinner uniil the men
arrived home, and as the children had to attend Sunday School,
their dinner was put in the oven to keep warm, but oh, that
lovely date suet pudding Mother used to make (with whole dates),
it was worth waiting for. Around four o'clock, we used to
keep a "look-out" for the man selling the Comics, as we could
get a "cheap offer", five for twopence, "Puck","Chips",

"¥erry and Bright" (my favourite was "Merry and Bright"),
And then, if we'd missed the shrimps and winkle man, we had
to walk to the shop to buy them for tea: the brown paper bag
they were put in, usually had a printed verse on it, which
we read on the way home,

A great thrill, was to be allowed to wear one's
Sunday dress to school on Monday morning - just to "dirty it
out" before washing., One Monday, I was allowed to Wear mine,
a white "brederie Anglais" dress with & pink ribbon threaded
through the waist, but the boy who sat behind me, dipped my
long plait into the ink-well, and it dabbed against my white
dress, so Mother wasn't at all pleased.

Ve lived quite near to the East Indis Docks, and I
loved to hear the ships sirens, especially on foggy November
nights, when the fog was so dense that "flares" were 1it in
the Commercial Read to guide the carmen and their horses,.

I was a bit scared of the Lascars who used to come off the
ships, and I kept very close to the wall., They used to often

smocks and treusers, which were 80 thin, and their open-toed
sandals, with no socks, more suitable to Indisg. ¥y Uncle,




18,

who worked in the docks, used to tease them when they called
over the side of the big liners in their broken ZTnglish;

he would ask them where they were from, and one of them
would say, "Me Calcutta, him Bombay", and Uncle would say,
"Oh, Bom-Cutta", and they would get so confused,

Life was very precarious for the lightermen,
especially on dark Winter mornings, as many were upabl? to
swim. My Aunt always had a change of clothing airing in
the kitchen, in case one of my Cousins fell over the side
of the barge. and have to rush home for a change of clothing,
and she was most concerned when one of them married, and his
wife didn't have the change of clothes waiting. Two of my
Cousins were drowned, both only sons; it is always said,
that if you are born in a cauwl, and carry it with you, you
will never drown, but one Cousin always carried his, all to
ne purpose.

The millinery shop proved to be quite & success
in a very small way; my Cousin used to buy the shapes for the
hats (they were made of buckram}, from the wholesale firms
in St. Pauls Churchyard, where there were three.or four old
established firms who dealt in materials, ribbons ete.,
In fact, when Dad first came to lLondon from Billericay, he
was apprenticed to one of these wholesale houses, matching
ribbons and cottons to silks, which meant having a good eye
for colour. (This apprenticeship was also the reason he
disliked roast lamb so much; they were only allowed twenty
minutes or so for their mid-day meal, and as they had to run
up three flights of stairs, and were always served last, by
the time they received their plate of lamb, the fat was con-
gealing on the plate)

The buckram shapes were covered with silk, and then,
with flowers or feathers round the ¢rown, they looked quite
fetching. Some of her customers were very funny, and often
I would be banished to the little sitting-room at the back
of the shop, because I had a fit of the giggles. Many of
the poorer girls worked at Batgers sweet, jam and marmalade
factory, and on Saturday, when they were peid, they would call
at my Cousin's to buy a hat; their hair would be done up in ..
steel curlers (they'd been to work like this), so that it'He =
curly for going out in the evening, and they would perch the
hat on top of the curlers, and say to my Cousin - "What do
you think May, does it suit me"? Fy Cousin, with a perfectly
straight face would reply, "Oh yes, it really looks very nice",
and they would say, "Of course it will be allright when I git
me 'air done"! Then they would pay a shilling down, and the
remainder at a shilling a week, on a five bolb hat!

Every Winter 1 suffered from acute tonsilitis, and
was usually away from school for three weeks; most people
did their own "doctoring"; I don't remember going to the
furgery more than once or twice, which was 1it by gas jets,
and with wooden benches round the walls., I used to suck small
white potash lozenges for my throat (T think Mother used to
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find guite a few of them behind the sofa after I'd returned
to school), and if I hed a troublesome cough, she used to
make a hot linseed-meal poultice and put on my chest. which
was very soothing when warm, but the following morning, if
it was still in place, it felt like a lump of very cold suet
pudding! Sometimes, it would be camphorated oil rubbed on
my chest, which had a revolting smell. I was very often
sent to the chemist for two or three pennyworth of Pictoral
Balsam for my cough from Mr. Thomas, who invented this, it
was called "Thomas's Pectoral Balsam", and I think, years
later he mus®* have sold the "rights™ to one of the large
chemists, as I was always able to obtain it thirty or forty
years later. After all the tonsilitis and coughing, and
looking so pale, I needed a tonic, so I had "Parish's Food",
which was a bright red liguid containing iron, so it had to
"be swallowed without it touching the teeth, as it might turn
them black, a very tricky manceuvre. In between, Mother
had very often found a new remedy, some of them were vile,
but she used to say, "Try it for Mum", once it was a cup of
flour and water, like the paste used to stick wallpaper,
I've no idea what this was supposed to do for me, but I

got it down.

The big problem after these weeks of illnes, was,
the washing of my long hair, Affer one bad attack, Mother
decided i1t must be washed; she'd read somewhere of using a
raw egg. I don't know whether it was supposed 1o be mixed
with water, but anyway, it was duly rudbbed into my hair,
and then the "fun" commenced. My hair, when damp always
curled, and of course it just matted., I couldn't see
¥other's face behind me, but I could "feel” things were'nt
too good, so I sat on a chair in the garden, whilst she
tried to untangle it. WNot feeling very robust after three
weeks at home, and my head so tender, I let out a good many
yells. Mother had teo take every piece of halir separately,
and somehow get the comb through, all the time saying, "It
won't be long now"; it must have taken a couple of hours,
but I never had another egg shampoo, and even today I wince
when I see the modern egg shampoo in bottles,.

As with doctors, so with dentists, Mozt men had
their own teeth, perhaps & bit discoloured through smoking;
when they got old, their teeth became loose, and they just
"wiggled" a tooth about until they could get it out. I
remember Mother saying one VWinter's everirg, "I want you to
come with me", T didn't know where, and after walking sone
distance, we came to a chemistis, and she said, "Now wait here,
I won't be long". ©She was going to have a tooth out, and
when I looked through the shop, it was so dark, only 1it by
gas, I wonder how the dentist could sece to extract it, and
even 18 she had an anaesthetic., She didn't say much when
she came out, and I don't know what support I gave her,

Sometimes on Saturday, Dad would come home from
work, having had a "little too much", and Mother would be
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sc mad, she'd just "rlonk” his dinrer on the tehle witsout

a word. He wss always happy=-ge-luesy (ne »as alweys culled
"Rarpy” &t work!, never in a bad mood, ever when he'a hac
"too nuch", After his dinner he would siecp on the sofa,

ard Yother would think, "I'11 tezch hip a lesson”, and we'd
o 1o the pictures, which wes a great thrill, Luring the
performance, an attendant would come round with =& sy?inge
and spray us £l1; it srnelt very nice, but 1 suppose it was
some sort of disinfectant, tH® keep the fleus at bay!

When we arrived home, about six o'clock, *other expected to
find a very contrite husband sitting weiting for his tes,
but very often he was only just waking up, so the"lesscn"
was wasted.

About once in four years, 1 would have & new winter
cozt, which meant a trip on the 'bus or trem to Lldgute to
the big drapers shop - "Venalles". (Very often ir. Aldgate
or. feturday morning, there would be three or four hay-ceris
in the middle of the road, and a flock of sheep, which hzad
come from the country thet morning). The inter couat was
usuelly saxe-blue, and very long, to allow feor growing;
the "funds" might 8lso run to a new hat, with elastic unler
the chin., I was never allowed to wear green azs Mother was
very superstitious: I think she must have wurcwn every
superstition that existed: we never welked unier ladders,
rut new Loots or shoes or the table, crossed :irives or the
table, crossed people on the stairs, irousrht ¥oy or lilac
irts the house, married on Friday, or in ey . sterieqa w
Jeurney on Friday, or if we'a forgotien arytiiing, anc had to
return to the house, we sat down and cowntes twenty. %
iveys wished on & new moon, piebald horses, end the first
6r we saw at dusk,

el

v'e were brought up to be very pstrictic, znd on
Ivpire lUay, we marched round the school Il ~eroundg, sziuvting
& larze Union Jack. Iy Uncle hed & sittll nouse in Poplar,
with & very tiny garden, but in the niddle was 2 tall flagpole
as hign as the roof, and on every possibis suiteble occusion,
my Uncle weuld "run up" the Union Jack,

One of the bip everts of the Year, wus the competi-
tion for tre "logretts Uoet arnd Badre" , whic: wue & rowine
comyctition held anrnelly since 1715 for :rcofescional
Watermen on the Phames. Aryrody wno wors tire reo cost znd
bleck velvet hat, was really "somebody™,

We were all very irterested ir ¥oxing. my twe
Uncles being keen amateurs, and in the Tomrerciz] foad,
Fhere w&S a boxing ring, which 1 think wes celled "Tremier-
land", wrere touts were held, and wher there wes a big fighkt,
weé used to anxiously await the result, az quite often it
was 2 local lsd, and many of the femous fighters had started
at "Yrermier-lang".

) Our school must have hzd & very go-aneszl bozrd of
vovernors, or perhars, they thought the pocr Jockr
heeded encouragement! Aie we got @lder, we heo

mized cricket
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matches on Friday afternoons ir the Summer (the boys playing
left-handed, in Winter, we played hockey, and ball-?oom
dancing on Friday afternoons. We also had a small library.
Lt week before ohristmes, & red pillar-box was set up in the
Hall, where we posted cards, and these were acelivered twice
deily by one of the boys coming into each classroom.

We had swimming lessons et the public baths, and went to
another school for cookery lessons (we didn't much care for
this in the Winter if there was Bnow on the ground, as we
had to go past Batger's factory to & very rough area, and
the children there used to pelt us with lumps of hard snow,
very often with horse dung in it). Souetimes, we went to a
school to learn how to wash and iron, or to do housework.
On "lgundry" mornings, we had to take & shirt or a blouse,
ard Mother was highly amused to think 1'd spent the whole
morning weshing and ironing one shirt, but the lesson went
home, as 1've never forgotten how to iron a shirt!

We all entered for the eleven-plus exam; I think
Vother had hopes of my going to the Sram-ar Schoeol. 1111
never forget looking at thzt exam paper, 1 hairn't a clue
what it was about, I was hopeless; no good at sums, geography
or drewing {so couldn't draw the maps', my writing was
terrible, and as for biology, or anything scientific!]
T could read well, so therefore could spell, tuke dictztion,
or write a composition, and I was irters sted iwn history.
It goes without saying, I feiled. Fother thousght she right
be atle to send me to Grammar School by paying. She msde
enquiries, and went for an interview, hut the fees were more
than she could possibly afford. I always got or well with
my teachers, although I was so¢ dumb! One teacher said that
as it was her young daughter's birthdey, she woulu irnvite
a few of the children to tea. I was ore chasen, and one of
the older boys took us by train to Teytorstone. Tt was @
lovely perty, but the best part of all, was having chocolates
to teke home, as they owned the sweet shop below!

The Commercial Road wes a very lons road running
from Stepney Station to Aldzate. There were sliops on either
side, scme owned by Jews who had been suecessful, the post
cffice (I still have my originzl Tost Gffice Gavings Fook,
"Steprey, Commercial Hoad East Ko.547}, the doctor's surzery,
the cinema, the boxing ring, a dairy with a cow in the little
yard at the back, so we really could g21 milk stiraieght from
the cow, and in between the shops, the Zatholic and “rotestant
Churcnes, but one building thail really puzzled me, was the
"The lying-in Home for Zast %ng Fothers", I alwsys wondered
what they were lying in for. fThere was also the "Peoples
Penry 3avings Bank", and one Saturday, on his way home fron
work, Lad, as usual "a bit merry", decided to open an account
with sixpence. The cashier said, “You don't expect to get
this out again, do you"? Either he thought baa would néver
be able to write his signature the same wey aguin, or he knew
the bank was going broke; & week or so later it ¢id, and there
were queues of people for days tirying to withdraw their savings.
~henever we passed the btank after, Lad always used to say,
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"They've got sixpence of mine"!

In July 1914, I was taken to Dad's Brother's in
Chelmsford for a fortnights' holiday; my Uncle and Aunt
had & small cottage in the grounds of, the Quagers
Feeting House. My Aunt insisted on my doing pianoc o
practice for an hour each day, having been given permission
to use the piano in the Meeting House. T had only been
there a week, when War was declared, so Mum and Dad came
down to take me home. BEverything seemed very quiet when
we got back, but soon things altered., Most of the young
men volunteered to fight (those who didn't, very often
received a white feather through the post), and were soon
sent to France with very little training. Dad was exempt
as he knew where all the electric cables were laid in the
West End (having helped to lay most of them), but was
given a badge to wear in his lapel, to say he was exempt.
All Germans were interned for the duration; many of them
had lived in England most of their lives, and had their
children here, but the people smashed the windows, and
threw all their furniture and belongings into the street.
The two boys, who nursed me when I had measles, and had
been born in England, were hoping to fight for England,
but were interned, and their Mother was to be sent back to
Germany, even though she had left at sixteen, and had never
returned. However, she obtained a form, which stated, that
if, she could obtain the signatures to say she was of good
character, she could stay. She obtained the Vicarts gig-
nature, and came to Mother in a very distressed state, to
ask her to sign; Mother was afraid to do 50, as ghe knew
it would probably mean our house being wrecked if it was
known, but when she thought of all the kindness she had
received in the past, she felt she couldn't refuse, but
made her promise not to tell anyone she'd done so. The
woman was overwhelmed with gratitude, and insisted on
giving me half-a-crown. Our friend "Ctto" was also very
distressed, and undecided whether to stay and be interned,
or to return to Germany {they were given a time limit),
but he went back, '

We were always prepared on bright moonlight
nights for the enemy to come; rumour usually got round
that they had got as far as Scuthend; we always stayed in
our underground kitchen afier the warning maroon had sounded,
We could hear all the prams rushing over the grating above,
on their way to Rotherhithe Tunnel to shelter. One night,
Mother called me to look through the landing window; there
was a most beautiful sight. In the bright moonlight,
there was a huge silver Zeppelin, just glidirg along (one
could even see the crew), following the Thames I suppose,
and looking for the Docks. The first Zeppelin brought
down was in Essex (Cuffley I think), and the crew were
buried in the loeal churchyard. One evening, there was &
terrific bang which shook the kitchen, which proved to be
an explosion in the explosives factory at Silvertown; it
was rumoured there was a German spy in the factory.
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Later, the Germans sent aeroplanes instead of Zeppelins;

One Saturday morning, I went to the baker's to buy a cream
cake, a treat, as it was my first time out after my usual
bout of tonsilitis, and on my way back, there were about
twenty planes above. Mother was standing at t@e front

door signalling frantically to me to hurry, which I

didn't feel like doing, still being weak. This was tbe

first day-light raid, and the first bomb was dropped in .

one of the "squares" in the West End (Golden Square I think),
so the next day, we went by 'bus to see the big crater.

One of the dressmakers, who lived in the "square",
called in one evening to ask Mother if she would like to
take & "paying guest", he was & well-educated man, a Scot,
taking up a new position as Superintendent of the Regents
Canal, and needed lodgings near the Docks. Mother wasn't
really keen, but after talking it over with Dad, they
decided to take him, so he had the best bedroom, which had
a gas-fire, 8ll meals provided, washing ang ironing inclumedecl
all for twenty eight shillings per week. He settled in well,
he was the same age as Mum and Dad; he'd been educated at
Edinburgh University, so was very superior to us; I used
to get annoyed, as he would keep correcting my grammar,
very good for me I've no doubt! FHe received his salary
monthly (which put him above the rest), and was very often
short of cash towards the end of the month, so sometimes
borrowed a pound fronm Mum, or owed the rent, but, on the
day he received his pay, there was great spending; he was
extremely generous, and would take me out, and buy all kinds
of fruit and sweets, and something special fér supper.
When he was initiated into the Freemasons, Mother had to go
with him to buy his regalia; she wasn't too keen, fearing
the neighboure would gossip about her running around with

the bachelor lodger, but Dad persuaded her to £0, as he
pointed out that Mr, "y was all alone with no one to turn
to. But, he oftenﬁ annoyed Dad; sometimes in the evening,
he would go to the pub, and when he returned, he would say,
German planes had arrived at Southend, and were almost
overhead, at which Mother became agitated and Dad very
annoyed, so one evening, he told our "paying guest", tg
take a week's notice, but when the time was up, he only

laughed and said, "You see, I'p 8till here", and he stayed
with us until we moved,

We had a lovely dog, the only one T ever knew

like it, whether it was a morgrel or not, I don't know;
Dad used to ask everyone what breed it vas, one said g
Russian terrier. 7Tt was larger than a wire-haired terrier,
with long hair, and a beautiful golden colour, Mr, nyn
thought the worlg of "Floss", and would vie with Dad fory
it's affection; it always went with them to the pub, and
sometimes, 1t was very embarrassing, as Dad would see men
take a drink from their glasses, put it under the seat,
snd when they picked it up again, there would be a look of
utter amazement on their faces, to see it almost empty;
"Floss" head sampled it!
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One Good Friday, when the two men were on their way to the
pub, they both called to "Floss" to follow, from either side
of the Commercial Road, when she dashed across, and was killed.
We were all terribly upset, and ate no dinner that day.

Some weeks later, Dad brought home a little Fox Terrier, a
shivery little thing, but & marvellous "ratter". Out "paying
guest" didn't take to it at all, so there was no rivalry for
it's affection. One evening, Mr. "W" came home, and there
was a little "gathering"” in the parlour, so Mother caslled out
to ask if he would like to Jjoin us; he said he would, and put
his bowler hat on the botiom stair, to take up when he went
to bed; some time later, he said good-night, and when he got
into the passage, there was a tremendous "oath" - "Spot" had
evidently taken the bowler hat for & rat, and had shaken it
so well, that the crown and brim were completely separate.
"Spot" was less popular than ever! We were all highly

o amused, and quite convinced that "Spot" knew Mr. "W" didn't
like him, and had teken his revenge.

Dad was very fond of animals, especially birds; at one
time, there were seven or eight cages on the scullery walls
with canaries, which he bred, and he would get up at three
o'elock in the morning to boil hard-hoiled eggs %o feed them,
whenm they were breeding. He would buy "day-o0ld" chicks for
the hen we had, and he would often sit in our tiny garden
with fifteen or twenty chicks running over him.

About 1917, Dad came home, and told us we were going
to move to the West End of London, as the Electricity Board
wanted him to live nearer to his work, so now commenced a
totally different life, a new school, a Flat high above a
shop with no garden, with "theatricals", prostitutes and
"pimps" for neighbours, all very exciting, @nd which I might

write about one day.

@

[ o 1 § ] o T -




25.

THE LONDON OF MY YOUTH,

I see again the London of my youth, .

And hear again ships' sirens in the docks,

I see again wrinkled Chinese, silent and aloof,
And shuffling Lascars in faded cotton smocks.

I see again Father Casey going to early Mass,

And bearded Rdbbi Cohen talking to his flock,

I see again the English Church i11-1it with yellow gas,
‘With gallery round three sides, where no one ever sat.

I feel again the fog on a dark November eve,

And hear the market vendors brash and loud,

I see again the flowered square, on which my bedroom looked,
And hear the rgg and bone man shouting at his mare. »

I see again the dirty river lazily washing broken steps,

And the beautiful tall white steeple of Limehouse Parish Church;
T see again the two old lilsc trees in the corner of the Yard,
And smell again their perfume in the purple April night,

I see again the Polish Jews chatting on Summer eves,

And smell again the saveloys in the German Butcher's shop,

I stand again on the old iron bridge, the barges drifting by,

And smell again the spices sweet and hoty

I hear again the clatter of the trams,

The raucous cries of news-boys on the street,

And all these gmells, and all thesge sounds, come flooding back to me,
As tho' twere but yesterday, and not Bixty years ago.

el Y ¢ 1 8] » T
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i ;28 known that we were giving up the house in York
gZEZr;f tepney, Dad's niece (who had the seven child?en),
said they would like to take over, and would Mum put in s
good word for them with the landlord, when.he collected
the rent, whiech she did, and there were still two of the
farmily living there until last year (1978), vhen the hogs?s
were to be demolished, which meant that "family" were'11v1ng
there from 1906 (when Mum and I first went there) until 1978.

The morning we moved to Charing Cross, meant a very
early start, as the street we were moving to, was a very
narrow one, leading from Covent Garden to St, Martin's Lane
(New Street), which meant it had to be closed for at least
two hours whilst the removal van was unloaded; there were
quite a few spectators, as the piano wouldn't go through
the narrow doorway and up the stairs, so the sitting-room
window on the first floor had to be removed, and the piano
hoisted up through this. The Flat was smaller than our
three-bedroomed house in Stepney. There was a flight of
stairs leeding from the passage to the sitting-room, which
was quite big, as it went over the shop below; the room had
a beautiful door (I have never seen one like it since},
which was curved like a bay window, Nexit, another flight
of stairs leading to the kitchen and = tiny scullery, with
Just a sink and a gas cooker, then ancother flight of stairs
to the one bedroom, bathroom (no hot water), and the lavatory,
the bathroom was to be my bedroom. There were forty eight
stairs altogether, and you can imagine Mum's annoyance when
she was at the top of the house, and the bell rang, only to
find it was someone leaning against the bell, looking in
the shop below! "Wireless" was in it's infancy, and the
shop sold parts and odd tools etc., so there were always
crowds of men looking in during the lunch hour. The Flat
was owned by Dad's Company, so we lived rent free; it
backed on to the Company's property in St. Martin's Lane,
where all the huge electric generators were, which supplied
electricity to all the theatres, shops etc., in the West End,
and, from about seven %o eleven p.;m. when the really big
generators started up to cope with the theatres, the kitchen
floor vibrated, so we heaved a sigh of relief when eleven
o'elock arrived,

The whole of New Street consisted of shops, with

flats above, s0 we hadn't far to go to do our shopping.

The dairy was opposite, and it took us a little while to

get used to the churns of milk being rolled down the street
very early in the morning, Mum used to get a little annoyed,
as the owners of the dairy were Welsh, and as S00n a5 one
entered the shop, they would start Jabbering away in Welsh,
80 you didn't know whether they were talking about you.

There was a fishmongers, grocers, wine merchants, a draper
next door to umr, who vwere Austrian Jews and had three shops,
an oil shop, where they sold everything from parrafin to paint
and ladders, a greengrocer, two bakers, two pudbs (one at
either end), The ¥itre, and the one that Dad frequented (The
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Angel and Crown), and Moss Bros., original mens outfitters shop,
From the bathroom window at the top of the house, one could see
the "ball" on the top of the Coliseum in St., Martin's Lane,
which in peace time revolved with coloured lights,

I soon started school at St. Martin's in the Fields,
which was opposite the Church, in St. Martin's Pl?c?; it was
completely different %o my old school "Green Coat" in Stepney.
The boys and girls were separate, the boys on the ground floor,
and the girls on the first floor. Our playtime was separate
too, and was in the churchyard surrounding the church. There
was no sport, no swimming or cookery lessons; we had "drill"
once a week, which was held in the Crypt under the church;
usually, two of the girls were detailed to g0 over and light
the gas, before the rest of the class arrived. It was very
dark and very cold, with tomb-stones in the floor saying,

"Here lyeth”- but there were plenty of pillars to hide behind
while the teacher was calling out "knees bend" etc., as she
couldn't see very far down the line. One thing that didn't
changebas, that on Mondays, T still had to buy two pennyworth
of mustard pickle in a basin for the teacher's dinnert There
was a little shop opposite in Chandos Street; T don't know
what the men coming out from the offices thought, seeing me
with a basin!

For our "War effort", we had to help camouflage large
nets for the army, by threading and, tying on string.

Once or twice daily the boat trains arrived &t Charing
Cross Station from France with the wounded soldiers; these
were a sad sight, and Dad would come home with tears in his eyes,

I made friends at school: most of them lived in Peabody
Buildings (opposite the stage door of the Coliseum), or in
Sandringham Buildings in Charing Cross Road. Peabody Buildings
were instituted by a Me, Peabody, an American, for the poorer
people of London, and were in different parts of the West End;
two of my friends had lovely large Flats over a Jeweller's in
Garrick Street (opposite the Garrick Club, frequented by actors),
I used to enjoy going there to tea, and, one Seturday, four of
us weni to Tottenham Court Road io see the first silent film of
"Rebececa of Sunnybrook Farm" with Mary Pickford,

The air-raids continued; most people sheltered in the
Leicester Square Tuhe Station, and as we were high up, with no
undsrground kitchen as we had at Stepney, we sheltered in the
generating station at Dad's works in St. Martin's Lane, and 50,
what with being underground, and the noise of the generators,
we couldn't hear a thing; we used to come up after the raid
looking very dirty and greasy. Dad's men usually put sacks on
the floor for me, so that T could sleep., Ve always told
relatives not to bother to look for us if a bomb dropped on
the station, as they'd never find us amongst the mechinery!

It used to get so hot down there, that one night we decided to
shelter in the store-room; w2 were rlaying ecards, when there
was a terridle crash, and for a moment we were so frightened
that we all ran round the table. A bomb had been dropped on
"Odhams Press" in Long Acre, which wes directly in line with
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the corner of the store-room, ‘zny people sheltered in "0Odhams",

and some were killed, including the parson who was visiting then,
When we arrived home after the raid, there was a broken

window on the landing, and a piece of shrapnel on the stairs..

A dress shop = few doors away, had been burgled during the raid,

whilst the owners were sheltering in the Tube Station, and

-the dress-stands were left in our doorway. When they returned,

the wife (being Jewish) went nearly "berserk", and practically

accused us of taking the dresses} Her husband calmed her down,

and she ESologised the next day.” After the dropping of the

bomb, we decided in future raids, to return to our. old shelter

in the sub-station.

_ There were many Australian and Canadian soldiers
_around, they drank heavily, and were often quarrelsome, and
‘no doubt very home-sick.

I was no better at school lessons, Just spelling,
history, dictation and composition, and to add to my misery,
I now had needlework; we seemed always to be meking white
calico knickers, with a band round the top about two inches
wide, into which we had to work the main part with tiny gathers;
I can't recall how many times I was told to "undo it, and do
it é again". By the time I'a finished, it was terribly grubdby,
and with the rest of the class.progressing towards ginghan blouses!
We used sometimes to have "Spelling-bees", when you were elipin-
ated if you spelt a word wrongly - I won a box of paints once,
Our teacher was the nicest one I'd ever had, all the girls loved
her, and when I 1lerft school, I still called to see her, and
she was just as charming; years later, when the new rule was
brought in that only teachers with the srecified qualifications
could be erployed, I heard she had to leave, but when T think
of her "sweetness", it was better than &11 the So-called qualirfi-
cations, '

Food was difficult to obtain, and we found it far
better to stick to One grocer, as at least one hsad a share of
what he was able to obtain; sometimes, Dad would call in to
say a shop in Soho were expecting a delivery of bacon, and we
would rush there and queue for a couple of hours, hoping to be

Dad's Brother, with whom I was staying when War
broke out, had only one child, a son in the Navy, and during
the early years of the War, he was reported "missing"; Dad's
Brother came up from Chetmsford and asked Dad to go with him to
the Admiralty, where all the lists were posted, and his fears
were only too true - B.M.S. Hibernia surk, and his son "Missing,
believed drowned",

Mother still liked me to have g holiday during the
Summer, so one August, I hagd g week in Hendon with one of my
Cousins (a Sistep to May, the milliner). Cousin ¥ercy had four
children, and a husband in the Navy, so I and another Cousin,
Rob (a son of another Sister who kept the White Horse in
Rotherhithe), were invited for g week; he was the eldest of the
8ix, being about fifteen, so wag detailed to look after us al1,
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as Cousin Mercy was away all day working as a waitress at
Graheme White's Aerodrome. (Grahame w¥hite was one of the
pioneers of aircraft). Rob didn't look after us much (except
to see that we had a mid-day meal) as he was gt the age when
he had his eyes on the girls, and he was meeting one of the
test pilot's daughters. One day, he was suppgseq to meet her
at two o'clock, and after dinner, we locked h}m in the
lavatory; when he finally got out, he was furious, as he was
50 late, and threatened to tell Cousin Mercy when ghe came home.
We had great fun, playing games, and turning the little garden
shed into a house; sometimes, we went down to the river (a
kind of backwzter), and paddled. I saw my first dragon-fly
there, and thought how beautiful it was. Some of the houses
had gardens running dewn to the water, and this was the first
time I'd ever smelt growing mint, and I thought the scent so
lovely, that a boy in one of the gardens asked me if T would
like a bunch! (Two of the lovliest perfumes I still recall,
are fresh mint and wallflowers, which Mother sometimes had in
the little parlour at Stepney, and as the room was mostly kept
closed, the perfume was wonderful}, Being left to our own
devices, T doubt if we washed much that week, but Cousin Mercy
gave me a, bath on Friday night, so I was clean when Mother
came for me on Saturday, except for my hair, which had a few
"things" in it, but Mother soon gotl going with the "small tooth
comb" !

Mum and Dad's best friends at Stepney, Clara and
George, used to come round most Saturday everings to play cards,
sadly wanted to get back to the country after we left, to be
with Clara's Mother, but as George worked for Dad, and was
exempt from the War, it was difficult to obiain permission to
move, so Dad sgw his boss, and made the excuse that "George"
wasn't all that good and wouldn'%t be missed, so they allowed
him to leave, and back they went to a little hamlet called
Sheet, which was three miles from Petersfizl4 in Hampshire.
They invited us for a week's holiday, which we enjoyed,
although there was nothing to do, except walk, Sheet was very
pretty, with just a village green, a very oléd church, a pub,
and thirty or forty houses, 0Olara ard George lived opposite
the village green, and her Mother lived ati the end of the only
street, which went through the village. Her Mother, a widow,
was a real hard-working ¢countiry woman; she could wring a
chicken's neck before you could hardly turn round; I suppose
they had to be hard to live. Their men-folk seemed to be
under their thumbs, and were never treated 2s Dad was. Georgze
liked one teaspoonful of Sugar in his tea, but by the time
Clara had tapped it two or three times or tre side of the sugsr-
basin, he only had half s spoonful. Ve stayed with her Mother,
and one morning, Mum and I were given bacon and egg for break-
fast, and poor Dad was given warmed-up bacon pudding, left
over from the previous day's dinner; I can tell you, he didn't
think much of this at all, he'd never hagd such treztment!
If we wanted anything, sweets or books, we hzd to walk the
three miles into Petersfield and back, but we enjoyed it, as
the country was so bezutiful., One day, most of the women in
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the village were going bilberry picking, and I went with
Clara; it was & lovely day; the bilberries were in &
clearing, with pine trees &l} rouna, which provided shage
when we had our lunch. They were called bilberries irn
Hampshire, but I think they are called vhortleherries in
some counties. They are like very small blackcurrants,

and stain just as much; jam wes made, or they were bottled.

On the day we were returning home, we were loaded
up with "goodies' as it was war-time, cabbages, vrotatoes,
bilberry jam, and a "hobving-foot" to help Dad mend our
shoes! "This is a piece of wood about three feet, like =
small tree trunk, with an iron foot to put the bootsg on,
50 thet the nails coulg be hammered home. A1l this, with
our luvggage had to be carried the three miles to Peters-
field Station. Clara came with us, and when she wasn't
looking, Dad dumped the cabbages (I bet he wished he coulg
have done the same with ihe "hobbing foot")., When we were
guite a, distance from the stetion, the train ran in, so
Clara ren on in advance, over the bridge, and insisted on
the driver waiting until we got there, When we arrived
at Charing Cross, DLad said he wasn't carrying anything
eny further, ang although we were only five minutes wes i
from liome, he put everything in the "left luggage® office,
ard arranged for one of his men tn call for it later
“'hen we opened our case, trnere was bilberry jam everywhere!

Onie of the nicest things atout living in the
Yest Und, was the access to the beewntify] Parks. dowetimes
we ot up very ezrly on Sunday morrirgs, an. walked to
“t. Jemes's Park tefore brecifast ang Lere vere the
tuseuns &nd the Netiona) Gellery, Very often or wet
‘undsys, whern we came out of undesy ichool st ot, Yartin's,
¥e would cross over tn the ¥ational Sallery, ang as We want
in, wsz received strict irstructiong frox the atterdant to
te vary quiet and behave ourselves, this before wa'y haraly
gleprad inside! I loves the’putch interior paintirgs, )
with their wonderful czln domestic scenes, Then thewva Wus
ths Yondor “useun overlookin: ‘reen ¥ark, where trere wey
Gre begutiful ching.

Uf course we didn't have the purties Ve used to
heve at Stepney, but we had plenty of visitors, our
relatives would have & 'nys ride to the Vest . -
alvays called in, sore ever rode their bikes, .y ana J
Were arazed how lany people krew Dag. the electricians at
the theatres, his eéquivelent ir the Tas Company, “elephone
Jompany end Tost Office {who Very often war ted favours
when he had the road open for ar electricity fault, for
the charnce to deal with their cables), the rubs of course,
and the Piccadilly “Flower “irls", who hsg nown hiy for
YE&rs., Also, there was the Jonmissionaire cutside "Komeno'g"
Restaurant irn the 3trand (whieh High Society freguented in
“dwardian days), who alwaye culled him “Freﬁ“, end whern J
asked vhy, he szid, that at ene time in hig early days with




the Electricity Supply Company, he was "loaned" to Romano's
for two years as electrical engineer, and as the previous

man was called "Fred", so Dad was; he lived in, and this was
when he did his drinking and gambling, very often, being paid
on Friday, and completely "broke" by Monday.

Sometimes, Dad's Sister-in-law (with whom he lodged
when he was single) would come from Stepney to spend the day
with Mother, and when I came home from school, I was told to
go with her and see her safely on the 'bus at St. Martin's
Chureh. I didn't much care for this, as she was very tall
and gaunt (nearly six feet tall), and she still wore button
boots, and a bonnet, which was a very tall affair, so that
she looked like o walking lamp-post, and T was afraid of
meeting my school friends, Bonnets were right out or fashion,
and the only woman I knew who still wore one, and lived near
‘us, was old Mrs. Flannagan, and as she had six daughters,
they finally persuaded her to give it up. Dad's Sister-in-law
had one son, who worked for Dad, and he happened to say to his
Mother that he rather liked bloaters, so every night without
fail for years she gave him a penny bloater for his tea!

Now and again, Dad's only Sister would come for a
few days; we hadn't a kpare room, but we used to fit her in
somehow; she and her husband kept a pud at Erighton, and after
he died, her daughter and son-in-lsw took over. I remember
a& brother of the Son-in-law once asking if we could put him
up for a night, as he hag & greengrocer's business, and
wanted to get to Covent Garden very early in the morning,

Dad asked what time he wanted calling, he said about 3 g.m.

We knew he had g wooden leg, but when Dad ¢alled him, with &
cup of tea, he nearly dropped it, as it hadn't entered his head
that he took the leg off at night, and there it ves, standing
up in the corner!

Our next holiday, was a week in a small village in
¥ent; the husband of my Cousin May (the milliner)}, had an Aunt
and Cousins in Knockholt, and he suggested we went there for a
holiday, wkich wouldn't be too expensive { I should think that
every Cousin in the family must have gone there at some time
or other for a holiday)! We had a lovely week; there were two
boys in the family, and the eilder one was my ccastant companion,
and taught me to ride a bike (some years later I married him},
1. fell off quite & few times, and once ran into a builder's
hand-cart, BRig Mother made lovely coconut buns, which we ate
straight from the oven. After our holiday, she very often came
to the Charing Cross Hotel for Conservative meetings, being
Chairman of the village branch, and she would always call into
Mother for tea, and once, she and her husbang stayed with us
for a week-end,

One day, word was sent across from the Shurch to
the school, to ask if any of the older girls would like to
attend Confirmation ¢lass, which quite a few of us did, and
the Sunday of Confirmation was a great thrill, with our white
dresses and veils, and the Bishop of Stepriey confirmed us.




Dick Sheppard, the Vicar, gave us a little Jommunion book.
Sometimes when we went to Holy Communion afterwvards, at
eight o'clock on Sunday morning, Queen Mary would be there,
as Dick Sheppard was one of the Canong to Buckingham Palace,

%
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Then in November 1918, the Armistice was signed;
we were sent home from school for the rest of the day, and
in the evening there were great celebrations in Trafalgar
Square, which lasted all night - many relatives called that
evening!

Mother, as always, was kindness itself to every one,
One "old dear", who lived in Goodwins Court (off St. Martin's
Lane), used %o call sdmetimes on Saturday morning with a plant
she'd had given her, and as she felt she couldn't look after
it properly, she thought Mother might like it - she knew this
meant she could expect half-a-crown, which she promptly went
to the pub o spend, and probably an extra drink if Dad
happened to be there. Then there was the Irish couple who
lived in the Flat opposite; no one scemed to speak to them,
but Mother alvays passed the time of day, and when the husband
died, Mother sent g few flowers, and of course she had to go
and see the deceased, with the lighted candles round the coffin,
and his widow very much wanted Mother to g0 to the "Wake",
being held in the evening. I don't think there are many held
today, except perhaps in Ireland., & vigil is held round the
coffin &1l night, on the night before the funeral (hoping they
would come to life, I think)}, but by the time they'd sampled
the Irish whisky profusely, I don't think they really knew or
cared!

Once or twice a week, we used to have & coster-monger
with his donkey and barrow come down the street selling fish,
and one day he wasg pushing his barrow with no donkey, so Mother
asked him what had happened, and he said the donkey hag died;
Mother asked him how much it would cost for another, and he said,
about ten pounds, so Mother went straight upstairs and got ten
pounds for him (she told us it was a loan, but we knew she'gd
given it to him). After that, whenever he came in the sireet,

I would ecall to Mother, and say, "Here's your donkey Mum, do
you want any fish"? and when he wanted to give her extra weight,
she wouldn't hear of it, '

Then there was the little Jewish woman who lived g
few doors away, vwho had a family of Sons, who used to get into
fights with Tace-course gangs, and one of the sons stabbed one
of the gang, and he died, "Becky" was in s terrible state, not
knowing whether he would be hung, as they stil1l were, so Mother
vents along most afternoons until the "rial to comfort her,
and sometimes they would g0 for a walk, ard T would tease Mother
and say, that from the back they looked Just like Sisters, as
they were both so short, barely five feet, and Mother would be
most indignant, and swear she was mueh taller., The Son got off
with a thres year sentence, having engaged the besgt Counsel
possible,

' it fifteen, I lefs 8chool, and started at Pitman's
College in Southampton Row, Bloomsbury, to take & secretarial
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course (the fruits of Mother taking out an endoym nt‘when

I was very young). The College wes within valking dlstgnce
from home, through Covent Garden end Holborn, On.the first
day, there were two girls and myself who went up in the
lift, and we remained firm friends for the rest of our stay
there, having our lunmch together, and sitting together in
class. We had a good deal of fun, as the master who taught
us Shorthand had just come out of the Navy after War service,
and was rather handsome, and three giggling school girls

led him a dance; we all asked him to draw a ghip in our
autograph books, and when we became bored, we used to curl
the side pleces of our hair in hair-pins, and suddenly we
would take then out, and our hair would be sticking out

like a golliwog's, and he would say, "You three are getting
wound up", which we knew meant trouble. I think Mother
realized I wasn't concentrating, so she warned me that the
twenty pounds or so she'd paid, was all there wes, so I

hzad to begin work in earnest, Ve always made a point of
getting to the typewriting room as eerly as possible, so
that we could have g choice of machine, no one wanted the
Oliver, and for the whole nine montks, I never used it once,
The Collége sent me after my first job, and it happered to
be in Scho, so Dad s&id he'd go round first to see what the
office was like, as there were some very “shady" places in
the district, and he soon came back, and said I wasn'y
going there, I had to report back with some excuse to say
it wasntt suitable, and then I was sent to the Zity, to
East Indis AVenue, Leadenhall Street, (a very o1a block of
offices), with strict instructions from the College, that

I musn't accept less than thirty shillings weekly. There
were three elderly men there, with an office to mateh, very
“Dickensian", with high stools and sloping desks, just two
rooms, with a lavatory outside orr the landing., 1 was asked
to take a few notes in Shorthanrd, 2r3 thren type them back,
and when I saw the machine, my heaxt sank - an "Oliver",

and I'd never uged onel Anyway, 1 hanaged, and when I said
I wanted thirty shillings a veek, the "hggg" said, "What &
lot of money”, and he didn't krow whether he could afford
thet amount, but a few days later T received a letter asking
me to go for a month's trial, and 1 stayed eleven Years,

my only situation! 1 was happy there, my hours were good,
9.30 a,m, - 5 p.m. and 12 noon on Seturdays., T found the
work interesting, dealing in Scrap Iron, Steel and Meta]
{copper, brass, zine, aluminium, ete,). We had 2ll sorts

of scrap iron dealers in and out the office, great burly
cockneys from the East End, who went rourd the streets
collecting with horse and cart, gypsies, who lived ip
caravans.- It was mostly inspected on the site, and then
sent by train tn the big steel foundries, mostly in South
Wales. Sometimes, to gave inspecting, they brought samples,
pieces of copper Piping, a length of stee] rail, or cast iron
"chairs" from the rails; ' very often we submitted g "tender"
to the railway 4o make sfd bid for rails, to army depots for
shell cases, or to wharves, where g ship was being broken up.




Most of the girls took Jjobs in shops,.filing clerks
in Government offices (which needed no training), or were
apprenticed to Tourt dressmakers; the boys went‘as teleg?aph
boys or messengers (very smart in their blue uniforms, with
little pill-box hats), or call-boys in theatres. One boy got
a job as a messenger in the Admiralty, blue blazer and peaked
cap provided, and he got a bit "uppity", so ever after he was
called "Admiral", which made him strut more than ever!

Dad was now on his way to promotion, and was called
irto the office, and told he was to be Mains Engineer, but
"that it would be as well, if he could tell his men to stop
calling him "Happy", and to-call him Mr. Hart, which they did
to his face, but behind his back, he was still "Happy"; in
fact, one man applied for a job, and asked if he could speak
to Mr. Happy. TDad got on wéll with his superiors (no doubt
‘because they knew he wasn't after their Jjobs), and having
worked with the men, they would do anything for him; if there
was a fault, and the electricity failed, Dad would work all
night to find it, and he only had to send telegrams tofi the
men, and they would work with him. (I remember one funny
incident; there was a fire in one of the electrical boxes
underground, so the Pire Brigade was called out from Shaftes-
bury Avenue, and as the horses came galloping along St. Martin's
Lane, the big brass bell being rung like mad for the road to
clear, they just halted for a brief moment outside the Companyts
offices, picked Dad up, gave him a brass helmet, and there he
was, clinging on the side for dear life, and the horses racing
down the road again). Another day, the road was up, and he
was standing looking into the trench, and g "posh" gentleman
asked him what it was al} about, and after he's gone, a reporter
said, "Do you know who that was", and Dag said he'd no idea,
and he said the Duke of Connaught.

Dad was the country boy who made good, When he first
came to London from Billericay in Egssex, hes was apprenticed to
Pawsons and lLeafs 1in 3t. Paul's Churchyard, mztching silks,
then he was & train driver on the Chatham and Dover Line, going
from Charing Cross to Dover three or four times gaily (he said
he knew every hedgerow and field) and found it a bit boring,
after which, he was out of work for a time, and ag there was no
ba&y or assistance, he decided to return home for a time, so
early one Saturday morning, he started out +o walk from London
to Ramsden Heath (three miles from Billericay), about twenty
‘miles, and arrived late in the afterncon; he stayed 5 week
with his Mother, and then heard of an electrician'sg Job at
Crystal Palace, which he obtained {he said, the organist
practicing most of the day on the huge organ there, nearly
drove him mad), The Charing Cross and City Electric Supply
Company then started up, and Dad went there almost at the be-
ginning, helping to lay the cables, which was why years later
ke could still remember where they were laid, and never hag
need of a2 map, He was there for forty years, except for the
two years he spent at Romano's Restaurant in the Strand, on
loan from the Company.




He was now receiving a monthly wzge of forty pounds, no
rent or heating expenses, and with oy thirty shillings, we
were really in the money! We now had a fortnight's holiday
each year; we went to Folkestone, Hastings, Eastbourne, the
Isle of Wight, Torquay, the Lake District, ete., and even
spent four days in Holland, going over from Folkestone to the
Island of Walcheren, which was very brave of Mum, as she was
8 terrible sailor. The hotel was only a few yards from the
sea, and one evening, when it was very rough, Mother said,
"Look at the white horses on the sea", and the Proprietor
said, "VWhere, where", he really thought there were some!

There was much unemployment after the War, and many
people worried Dad .for work, but all he could offepr was road
work, digging trenches for new cables; he gave work to one
or two at Stepney, who counld cope; my Cousin May's husband
was suddenly made redundant, after having worked in the office
of an export wool merchant in the docks, since he left school.,
They used to come practically every week, begging Dad to give
him work, but he said, how could he offer g clerk work,
digging up roads, he hadn't the strength, but he finally
found him a job as a meter reader, which was a God-send, and
he stayed with the firm long after Dad retired, and until he
himself retired. He had the mogt beautiful hand-writing T've
ever seen, and was in great demand for writing ¥ills,ete.,
and even until g yedr or so ago, he still sent s Christmas
card, the envelope addressed in beautifyl writing, and, he
was nearly ninety! It was a grezt "eye-opener" to him to
work in the West End, he saw things he hardly knew existed,
when he called to read the meters; most of the dresgs shops in
Shaftésbury Avenue were Just a sham, and where rrostitutss
abounded,

T continued with my piano lessons at the Londor
College of Music in Marlborough Stireet {a turning off Regent
Sireet), where I had earlier taken my exams wher T lived in
Stepney. When I used to practice in the evenings, the
proprietor of the cafe opposite, used to stzng outside
listening, entranced, and woulgd gay to Mother next day, how
much he'd enjoyed it, .

T joined the Sirls Friendly Socizty st 34, Martin's;
we met weekly in the "New Rooms™” under trs Church, where we
played games, and performed little Plays (I was Britannia once),
with sometimes & dance or & concert on “aturday evening.

One helper, who had worked in St, ¥artints Churech for yeurs,
hzd been left a widow with three very young children, the
eldest was only four, and Dick Sheppard had helped her to

get the elder girl into a home at Reigate, one boy with foster
parents, and the other boy, she brought up at home. (One
evening, she said her daughter May was lezving school zng
cdming home to live, and she was Sure we would get on well
together {we were sixteen), which we did, and were friends

for more than fifty years.

When new people moved into the district, usually in
domestic service in the big Service clubs, or as caretakers in




11,

drern would join khs S4, Martin's Cliub, or

Of‘fiCCS' tne C..'All . i
the Girls Triendly Society, and we, as nerters, would be
Bsked to make them welceme, OQOne family came as caretakers
mEs - ; : 3 3 = = T Pl
to the ¥oreign Cffice in Nowning Strze ) andii was‘often
rioy this, as

irvited to tea by the daughter; I used to e '
their rooms overlooked Yorse TQuards FParade, and when in the
evening her Motrer or Father went ts see that all was secure
in the Foreign COffice, T went toe; it was rather over-
whelmirg with the portraits and imposing staircase, one felt
one had to walk on tiptoe and speak in whispers,

I now decided I would like to take up singing,
which Mother thought a huge joke, as T had no voice 10 speak
of, but at the London College, I was fortunate to get g
marvellous teacher, who trained my voice, so that Mum and Dad,
and friends were amazed, T used to sing at concerts at
S5t. Martin's, and enter competitions at Central Hall,
Westminstér, and when we had one of our concerts for the
pupils at the College, I sang with the orchestra, in Italian!
Mum and Dad were there, and how delighted they were, and when
¥ went the following week for my lesson, the teacher said,
"Have you seen the notice on the door"? I said T hadn't, so
he sent me down to read it, and it was & "eutting" from the
"Times", written by the music critic, who'd been at the
concert, and saying, I showed great promise, which of course
was a feather in the teacher's cap! He wanted me to take
up singing professionally, and askea if T could afford to
give up my Jjob, T said T couldn't, but T was never short of
requests to sing - free!

At one time, when T went to the Sunday Evening
service at St, Mary's le Strand, a few of us used to meet in
& room afterwards for coffee and a chat, and someone had the
bright idea of forming a Tencert Party. We went every Sunday
for rehearsals; we thought up a few sketches, had a "comie",
a pianist, and me singing. Oh the confidence of youth!

We decided, would you believe, to hire the Croydon Town Fall
no less, for a show, Ve could only hore to sell tickets to
friends or colleagues at the office, Wher I think of that
night, I squirm. There was this huge hall, with not more
than twenty people in ths audience, one "pld dear” in the
front row knitting throughout, and we all giving of our best,
which was truly terrible., Never azain! One of the boys, who
had some of his office pals there, asked them next day what
they thought of it, and they sais diabolical, except for the
girl who played the piano (the Boy's zirl friend), and the
girl who sang!

I now decided to learn to play the violin, so
again to the London College, but this didn't turn out like
the singing, I was ne good at all, I Just didn't have any
feeling for it, so it didn't last long,

My friend May and T had some wornderful timss;
we went to theatres, rfor which we often had "complimentary"
tickets, especially for the tdelphi or Vaudeville Theatres
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i e Birand, as these were owned by Pad's Company, cinermss,
%2et;§vg: igs;ed a film with Ren Lyon, or the cowboy Wm.3.Lart);
we played tennis and hockey, and went te¢ dances at Caxton Hall,
Covernt Garden, or the lyceum Theatre, when we wore our long
dresses. Bvery Zaster we went to Zastbourne or Hastings, and
one thing that never charged, was ar Easter Card each on

Geod Pridey morning from Mother, and z chocolate Easter‘egg

. ir our luggage from May's Mother. How packed those trains

were to the coast on the Thursday evening before Good Friday,
and many times we stood the whole way. We always went to the
office together each morning, as May was a shorthand typist
in an import and export business. We zlways had to be home
by ten o'clock, unless we were going somewhere special with

a crowd, and sometimes, if we were short of cash mid-week,

we just went to Hyde Park and listened to the band. Often,
just as we were leaving, "Big Ben" would start striking ten,
and we would run like mad, down Piccadilly, through Leicester
Square, through the little Courté into St. Martin's Lane,
hoping Mother wouldn't notice it was rast ten. Very oftem

we went to the Music Hall at the Holborn Empire, which was
wonderful entertainment; we always booked our seats, and
sometimes, just as we were going in, we would see Mum's
Brother, Uncle Bob, gueueing for the gallery, having taken

a 'bus from Péplar. Sometimes, May would say, "We wontt

be able to go out next Saturday, as Mother is having one of
her femily parties", which meant all the relatives being
invited, and I wms needed to accompany all the singing,

{the usual three verses and six choruses)}). I can't tell

you how many times I've played "Where ny caravan has rested",
"Becausey and "Comrades". Sometime during the day, someone
would have to go down to the Plat below to tell them we would
be having & party, as otherwise there would te a complaint
that the gas mantle was broken, due to a1l the movement

E gﬁ; overhead. Another enjoyment, was to go to the "Mall" on a
: Summer evening to see the Debutantes going fto Ruckingham
Palace to be presented to the Queen (not just a garden
party as it is today). It was wonderful to see the girls
in their chauffeur driven cars, in their beautiful dresses
and tigras, and Prince of VWales feathers; there was such a
procession of them, that they would be held up for ages in
the Mall, to get into the Palace, and we would gaze into
the cars with many "Oohs ang hahs",

Sometimes, when May and I wert io Green Park in
the evening, we always took a short cut through St. James!
Palace Yard, and two or three times we saw Queen Mary
walking over to visit someone in the houses, and she always
gave us a sweet smile, and we would give a half-hearted,curtsyf.

Once, four of us queuved all rizht from about seven
pem. until seven p.m. the following evening, to see the first
performance of a musical comedy at the Palace Theatre, and as
we all lived near, we teonkx it in turns to pop home for a wash
and something to eat., When we finally got in, we had front
row seats in the gallery, but ws were so tired, I doubt if we
knew what it was all about!

Oﬁe Winter, evening to g

KR 3,

we went each Sunday
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different church in the City; as there was no-one in the

City at week-ends, except a few caretahars, sometines there
were only a dozen or so in the congregation, and some of

them were "out of this world", One evening we went to

35t. Bride's in Fleet Street, and ir front of us, sat g little
0old lady with tight ringlets down to her shoulders-she looked

like "Sarey Gamp", out.of Dickens,

May and I alweys had plenty of boymfriends, and
I would often say to her, "It's the real thing this time";
she took no notice, and only said, "Jtve heard it a1l before",
Poor May was most unfortunate, as practically every boy she
had, turned out to be married, and she would be terribly
disappointed when he told her after a few weeks, Thursday
evenings, we always kept free to play cards with Mum and Dad,
to which they looked forward; we played for a halfpenny a time,
and May's new'boy-friends were always invited, and sometimes,
after theffgone, Kother would say, "He'g married", and I would
say, "I'm sure he isn't", and Mother would come out with her
usual saying, "Always beware of the chap who says he can never
meet you at week-ends; excuses can be made for the man, vho
perhaps is unable to S€e you during the week, he may have to
work late, or have commitments with his football club ete,q
but if he's unable to see you at week-ends, depend upon it,
he's married",

Dad still came home a "little merry" on Saturdays,
and very often I would be waiting to have ny dinner before
going to play hockey or tennis, and, would be looking out
of the kitchen window 1o give Mum worning that he was on his
way, as I could see when he left the pub, and as T looked
down one Saturday, I coulg see his bowler hat wWas well dented
in at the c¢rown, either he, or Someone else had sat on it, and
I said, "Here he comes with his hat bashed in', Alweys
afterwards, Munp would say, "Has he €0t his had bashed in?",

I would moan and 8&y, "He shows me up”, and Mym would say, “"Now
you keep quiet, 1'1] do the talking", or course, no-one kney
whether he'd heq too much or not, as he was his usual happy
self, and he only had a fey steps to walk home. He very often
said, "71tg Just got to the door to come home, wken g man came
in (and here we used to say it for him), that T hadn't seen

for seventeen years", which was usually true, as hHe knew so
B&ny people, and it was really just being in ¢ompany that made
him drink, He never went to the pub in the evening or on
Sundays, and if Uncle RBob came to tea sometimes on Sunday, and
askxed him to go for a drink, he was never very keen tog g0, as
ve'd always got beer in the house, which he never drank, unless
we had visitors. When he arriveg home on Saturdays, he alvays
came with a buneh of flowers (a standing order at g stall in
"Seven Dials"), and g bag of fruit - grapes, melons, Peaches

- ete., He brought a melon one Saturday, and we'd never tasted

it before, but neither Dad or T liked it; Mom, rather than
waste it, cut herself g slice every evening until it wes
finished, trying all the time to bPersuade us to help her out,
and telling us, we didn't knoy what we were missing, and g1j we
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sald was, "Get on with it Mum, you're enjoying it". But,

talk about "history repesting itself", years later, my
daughter had a melon given her, when she worked in Covent
Garden, and neither she or my husband would est it, so to

save wasting it, I had to force myself to eat it, and would
you believe, 7T suddenly got the taste, and now I love melons,
and always start a meal with 8 slice, if they are on the menu.

Dick Sheppard needed to have St. Mariin's Church
renovated, so he appealed fpr thousands of pounds, and it was
decided to have a Pageant of "Religion through the Agesgh;
1t was a huge undertaking, with everyone taking part, and
. with performances every evening for a week. Te knew so many
‘influential people, that he had no difficulty in obtaining
- the best to help. TLaurence Housman to write the play, Ben
Webster to produce it, and Gustav Holtz to arrange the music,
It was all tremendous fun; I was one of the peasants of the
¥Middle Ages. : ' ' _ .

One day, coming home from playing tennis, on the 'bus
from Dulwich, someona called my name, and one of the boys in

the -company said, "Are you the girl, T used to know at school,
who used to have auburn hair"?, After thaet, we went about

quite a 1ot together, but Mum ang Dad were most unhappy about

it, as they thought it might become serious, and Mother, with

all her knowledge of life, could see we were most.unsuited,

(how right she was), and to add to her forbodings, he was g
Roman Catholie, and when it finally petered out, I can imegine _
the first thing she did - g0 on her knees and thank the Rlmighty!

We were invited to my Tousin's wedding, the ¥Youngest
of my Mother's eldest Sister, but what corsternation, he was
a Catholie! My Aunt was terribly upset about it, and refused
to go to the marriage service, but would perhaps attend the
wedding breakfast afterwards! ¥y Cousin hag changed her
religion, 50 this meant the full service (Fuptial Mass includeg),
The service Seemed endless +to all us Protesuants, and I couls
hear one Cousin behind me saying, "How much longer is this
going on, I'p dying for & drink". Wher we errived at the hall
for the meal, things were'nt very happy; my Aunt arrived late,
and T heard the Bridegroom's Mother say, "All this is no wish
of mine", ang my Aurt saying, "And, I can assure you, it is
no wish of mine either”, ani it didn't improve matters, to ses
an Aunt o5f the Rridegroon's from Treland, come sailing past
with the coloured sa2sh of the Sinn Fein Movement across her
chest. After lunch, thirgs were getiing a bit "touchy", so
Mother, ever the beacemaker, persuadad me to sing "Mother
Ye Cree" of all things, to ezge the tension,

Ve had one big party - on ny twenity-first birthday;
all the relatives came from Stepney and Poplar, and ali sang
“the.usual 30ngs. There was plenty to eat ang drink, and T
‘heard Motherts youngest Brother 58y to her zs he carved the
Joint, 1 see you haven't lost the "family tradition", ne
shortage of food. T think this was tha last time T saw hig
Son (my Cousin Herry), who, 25 T said earlier vas drowned in
the Thames. 7e went out eaxly ome Togzy November morning,
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and most probably jurmped from barge to bzrge, and fell

between them, and with his heavy Winter overcoat, hadn't

much chance. It was a very harrowing time, as they didn't

know what had happened, when he failed to return, although

my Uncle guessed he had fallen in (being a lighterman himself),
but my Aunt wouldn't be convinced, and followed up clues

for weeks, that he'd been seen in different places, but

weeks later, his body was washed up by the tide some miles away.

Sometimes on Saturday, if I left the office a
little earlier, T would cateh the 'bus to Stepney, and visit
Dad's eldest Brother, who was getting old (with whom Dad
lodged when he was single). He was a very gentle soul, and
always pleased to see me, and one Saturday on my way home,
who should get on the 'bus, but Mr, W. our Scottish boarder
of early days, He was delighted to see me, and with his
usual generosity, would insist on taking me out to lunch,
so we got off the 'bus in the City, and had a very nice meal,
end found plenty to talk about. He was now married to
someone he'd known for years, and often talked of, when he
lived with us,

Now came a rather unhappy period; Mother developed
a lump in the breast, no doubt caused through a fall she hagd
when we were on holiday in the Isle of ¥ight; we had the
usual jokes about "taking more water with it next time",
but the lump gradually got bigger, so she went to a Harley
Street specialist, who said she needed an operation. She
decided to have it done privately, so she went one Saturday
evening to a nursing home in Harley Street, and the surgeon
wanted Dad and 1 to wait until he'd finished operating.
Even this had its lighier side; we were shown into a large
drawing room, with big leather armchairs, and in came two
cats a little older than kittens (I don't think Dad vas too
fond of c¢ats, he much preferred dogs), Suddenly, they went
completely mad, they chased eack other up and down the
velvet curtains, round the backs of our chairs, over the
table, and Dad becoming quite scared, so he siocod up, with
a rolled-up newspaper in his hand, threatering to give
them a clout; he didn't fancy sitting there for two or three
hours with them Jumping over his hea3. MThe surgeon came
down about eight o'eclock to say he'd finished, and thet he'd
had to remove her breast, &1d we could see her next day.
Mother was there for three weeks, Dad and I were kept very
busy, as we both had our Jjobs, and when I got home, there
was a meal to prepare, housework to do, and Mum io vigit,
and it was a bitterly coll February. When she canme home,
one place hadn't healed, so the doctor showed me how to
bandage, which ¥ did all the Summer, but by Christmas, she
vas back in hospital (Charing Cross), recelving treatment,
and then she seemed to improve.

Some of the girls frozm the Fockey Club, saw an
advertisement, asking for someone to share a farmhouse in
Hertfordshire, so they thought it might be fun to have g
look at it, and perhaps we could go down st veek-ends, or
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cspend a holiday there. It proved to be & grezat success, as we
hed a sitting-room, a very lar~e bedroor, and use of the klt?Aen.
It was a very old farmhouse, with ozk beams, surrounded by fields,
and near a river; it was owned by a lady (& well-connected
gentlewoman) and a son and daughter, both single, about forty.

At one time they'd had a farm in New Zealand. They were8Y¥% weren't
very good farmers, and were glad of the rent, also of our company,
as there was plenty of laughter. They had a few cows (all with
names), and some chickens, so we were allright for milk and egrs.
There were eight or nine of us sharing the rent, and we made
arrangements with each other when we wanted to go down, although
weé could manage all the eight at once, or we could spend s week
there if we wanted. We all had the Jjobs we were best at, cooking,
washing-up etc., and we made a list of all the things,we needed,
as it was unfurnished. We took down whatever we counld manage to
scrounge from home, and went into the nearest towns, Broxbourne
or Hoddeston, for the rest; it was such a laerge bedroom, that

we easily got in six or seven camp beds, Most of the girls had
different backgrounds and education to mine, but we all got on
wonderfully well together. There was a doctor's daughter, a
vicar's daughter (who worked in g stockbrokers office), three
school teachers, and a secretary to Duveen's the Bond Street
antique dealers. (There was only one real snag, we had to pump

the cold water from a pump in the yard, which we took in turns,

no joke on a Winter's morning),

Mother now became very ill, and very much wanted to
move from Charing Cross, and get into the country, so we arranged
for her to go to Chelmsford to stay with Dad's Brother and
Sister-in-law, whilst we looked for a house. Life became veypy
hectic, as Dad and T had our work, and there was the shopping,
washing, and household chores; on Saturday afternoons we wer+
house-hunting, and on Sundays we went to Thelrsford to szee Mother.
Vum's eldest sister (Hannah), with her daughter May, and Son-in-
law (the one who worked at Dad's Company), had moved from Stepney
to Hornchurch in Essex, so we hunted all round there for a house
to rent, which was now becoming practically impossible, so finally
we decided to buy; there wes & new three bedrocned house opposite
the back gate of my Aunt's for six hundred and fifty pounds,
(twenty five pounds deposit), so then commenced the upheaval of
moving, which we wanted to be as soon as possible, as Mother was
getting restless, (piano again out of the window}! We moved
just after Easter, and brought Mum from Chelmsford, but she Was
so 1ll that she was confined to bed; she aigd Just have s 1oo0k
round the house, to see how I'd arranged it, but I could see T
wouldn't be able to lesave her to go to the office, so gave in my
notice, and stayed at home to look after her. She died in November;
the last month was terribly exhausting, as Dad and I took it in
turns to spend the night with her, but on our night off, when we
hoped to sleep, she always wanted that one. I quite expected her
to go on the same day as my Father, 8th November, but it was the
tenth, a week before my birthday. 7T was kept very busy until
after the funeral, but then commenced the lonliest time of my life;
my birthday was a disaster, T saw no-one at all that day: Bad hag
gone to the office, and my Aunt made excuses next day, saying
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she'd meant to come over. With hind-sight, I can see I
should have found a job, but tt wzs a time of great unemploy-
ment (1930), not, as it had been after the Great War, return-
ing Service men, but practically everybody, in all trades,
office workers included, My Cousin, who was four months
younger than meé, was 2 tremendous help; she used to stay for
week-ends, and we would walk for miles round the country.

She was a retoucher of negatives, very skilled, having been
trained at the Bloomsbury Art School, after winning a scholar-
ship, but even she was out of work, and had to work in a
restaurant (doling out plates of salad), which she disliked
intensly.

After a year or so my unhappiness eased a little,
but I still didn't like living in Hornchurch, but made friends
by Jjoining the Badminton Club, and Church Affairs, and taking
up elocution, which meant more competitions, orjor two in
Bssex, and one at the Central Hall, Westminster. I even had
& go at Grecian dancing! Being at home all day, I was in
great demand to sing in the afternocons at garden parties,
and T could even do monologues now, by way of a change.

I still kept in touch with friends in London (I played hockey
on Saturday afternoons), and I wag persuaded to join the

5t. Martin's Players; we dig many plays, which were great fun.
I also had Cousins living near. One Cousin (my Aunt's Grand-
daughter}, was also to marry a Roman Catholic, which didn't
please my Aunt at all {her own daughter, and now her Grand-
daughter). The bridegroom %o be, lodged with my Aunt for a
time before his marriage, and sometimes on Sunday morning
before going to Mass, he would ask my Aunt which service he
should go to (to fit in with her preparing breakfast), and
she would say crossly, "Oh, I should go to the first "house",
and poor Fred would say, "Oh Gran, how could you". T think
the funniest thing I saw, and which was gossip in the village,
was, after my Cousin married. Tt appears, that when Monks
have to receive hospital treatment of any kind, they are
aliowed to stay with Cathelic friends, whilst being treated.
One morning, all the relatives could hardly believe their
eyes, there was thig very tall thin Monk, in his long black
hetit, and his roung hat., like the French curds wear, with
thick "pebble" glasses {he was having eye treaiment), and

oy Cousin trétiing glong beside him, trying to keep up with
his long strides, not more than five feet tal + carrying a
shopring basket, znd expecting her first baby shortly! 4
sight indeed for the shocked neighbours, B

I decided to go for a holidey in Switzerlang,
so booked with the Polytechric; T went to Razsle, which was
a great thrill, as flying was more or lsss in it's infancy;
we went from Croydon ferodrome in a "Hercules", landed at
Le Bourget for a brief rest, and ther on ts Rasle. It was
a lovely holiday, but on the return journey, we landed at Le
Bourget in the niddle of & terrific thurderstorm; we didn't
expect to take off, but evidently the weather ahead was clear,
20 we vent, Yut some of the passengers weren't at s11 happy
to see the lightning playirg round the wines When I arrived

57 e
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home, T found Dad had decided to put up a shelf in the kitchen
for the Saucepans, and "Do~it-yourself" Jobs not being his
strong point, the whole lot collapsed, saucepans &8 well, and
even my Aunt in the house opposite, heerd the tarrible clatter,

I had many friends t &rite to, to let them know of
Mother's death, as she was loved by everyone, so I wrote to
the friends at Knockholt, where we stayed for a holiday, and
received a letter saying how sorry they were, and inviting me
for a week-end; her eldest Son from Bexhill was there, and
we had a happy time together. Later, Dad and I went for a
week-end, and it wasn't very long before Harry and I became
engaged, which would have delighted Mother. Dad was now due
for retirement, and he was to live with us in Bexhill., We
decided to sell the house in Hornchurch, which proved to be
7very difficult, as there was so much unemployment; all we were
asking, was, our twenty-five pounds we'd paid as a deposit
four years earlier, and to take aver our existing mortgage:
finally, we found someone willing to pay ten pounds, the
remainder to follew, which it never did. Ve found a new
bungalow in Bexhill, which Harry more or less designed, which
€ost six hundred pounds (deposit twenty-five pounds), but we
paid one hundred pounds (Dad's wedding present); it was
arranged that Dad and I lived there for a feyw weeks, until T
married, so early in October, we said goodbye to all friends
and relatives in Hornchureh, and I for one, was not sorry to
leave,

Then commenced another totally new life - marriage,
new friends, and a life by the sea, a1} very exciting.




1.

The Wedding Day was fixed for the 26th Ociober {1935).
Dad ard T moved ints the new bungalow atout a week before;
there was mud everywhere, as the road wasn'g completed, so
the removal men had to pull up at some distance, and wooden
planks put down for the men to walk on. The walls in the
bungalow were still wet, and of course being October, and no
heating, one felt it would never dry out. However, by the
time the Day arrived, we'd got things sorted out, the cake
ordered, etc., My clothes, I had bougkt in London before
leaving; it was to be a very quiet affair, only a dozen
guestsf. I had a "two-piece", skirt, silk blouse, and long
Jacket, in beige, with a lovely brown fur collar, very smart
brown hat, and brown real crocodile shoes, which were s bit
tight. Looking back, I can't think what made me choose so
much brown, beeause I don't like brown! I had a nice spray of
orchids, which Harry had ordered from an orchid grower,
A neighbour at Hornchurch had a Summer bungalow at Littlestone,
near Dungeness, which T asked 1if we could have for a week,
which she was only too willing to do, as her Summer "letting"
was finished. The wedding was at noon; it wss a really beautiful
day, like late Summer. Dad and T were a bit early, so we had
to ask the chauffeur to drive round for a time. When we
arrived at the church {St. Stephen's,)on the Downs, we walked
down the aisle, Harry stepped out, and there we waited, and
waited, no vicar, Harry and T trying to stifle cur giggles,
and finally someone leaving to try and find him; it appears,
he had forgotten he had a wedding, and was busy gardening,
He hastily washed his hands, donned his surplice, and started
the ceremony. Actually, he was a new vicar, and had only Jjust
come to the district, and our's the second wedding he'd cenducted,
We had a very simple wedding breakfast (thirteen in all, as
Harry's Brother had someone to drive him and his fiance down).
As Littlestone was not very far, we hired & taxi to teke us
there, no one knew where W& vere going, except Dad; my Aunt
Maud was highly amused, when T gathered up the flowess tp take
with us! When we arrived at Littlestone, it was simply pouring
with rain, and no one about as it was mostly streets of holiday
bungalows, now closed for the Winter. The taxi driver, who
knew Harry well, grinned, and wished us "zll the best", and it
was pelting down so much, that Harry didn't stop to carry me
over the threshold! Ve enjoyed ourselves, but it hardly stopped
raining the whole week, and I could only venture out between
showvers, as I'ga forgotten my tweed coat, anrd all I had, was &
 fur coat, and no umbrells, Never will I forget the mournful
noise of the varning "boom" from the Dungeness light-ship;:
with all the rain and fog, it was giving it's warning to ships
at sea every few minutes, Marrying Harry was the very best thing
thet could have happened to me; even today, more than forty years
later, he still assures me there is nothing in life to worry about;
‘he's absolutely fearless and dependable, and above all, he still
makes me laugh, and I love him.

When we returned from our honeymoon, I had to send off

the pieces of wedding cake, to the friends and relztives who had
sent presents. It was a beautiful cake, the best I'd ever tacted,
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huge slices to eat, but whers T made the mistake, was assuming
that everyone else liked it too, so ingtead Qf sepdlng the
usual meagre pieces, I crammed nice thick slices into the
boxes, and most of the recipients had to pay excess postage on
something they were&nt keen on in the first place! One Aunt
was very annoyed.

It was a terrible wet Winter, thick mud everywhere,
the garden couldn't be tackled as it was so wet, Dad mads a
friend of "Charlie" next door, and of course had his dog,(a
cairn terrier). He never got"merry"now, just a couple of
beers at mid-day. Harry had plenty of friends, as he'd lived
in Bexhill since he was sixteen, so once or twice a wveek we
spent the evening with them. We were always very late
leaving (around Mid-night), and our friend John used to put
the clock on about half an hour o get us to leave early, and
Just as we were about to leave, tell us not to hurry as he'd
put the clock on! After Christmas the weather improved, and
Harry was able to make a start on the garden., He built a
rockery and pool, and a lovely iris bed with some really
beautiful irises, lovely dark velvety cclours, and of course,
a bed of my favourite wallflowers.

About April T became pregnant, but didn't tell Dad
for the time being, in case it was a false alarm, Living by
the sea, we had plenty of visitors during the Summer, Every
week we visited a friend who was housekeeper to an elderly
couple; she used to do beautiful embroidery, and showed me
how to do drawn-thread work. She used to save alil the
remainders of the wine bottles and liqueurs, and mix it a1}
together, which made & very potent cocktail; Harry wouldn't
even taste it, but I 4id. Harry's birthday was at the end of
September, on Michaelmes Day, so I ordered a gooséin good
time, and invited our friend to come and share it with us,
but, one morning, about ten days before, Just as Harry had left
for work, I started a niscarriage (five morths), and hadn'i s
c¢lue what to do, so got Dad to take a note to the doctor;
during the morning he called, and informed me I'd lost & son,
and must stay in bed for st least ten days, so-the first time
I was allowed up, was on Harry's birthdey to eat the goose,
which our kind housekeeper friend had cooked, Christmas came
and my Cousin came to stay. In March, {with the wallflowers
in bloom again) Dad became ill, so I nursed him, and sat up
at night, but finally he went into hospital, and died within
a week. Before he went into hospital, his Brother from
Chelmsford came to see him, but Dad wasn't very happy with the
visit, as his Brother kept warrying him as to whether he'd made
a Will, knowing that if he hedn't, I could make no claim, not
being a blood relation, not that thers was much to leave, one
hundred pounds at the most; he kept tellirg Dad how much it
had cost in railway fares for the day, so that finally, Dagd
called me in, and whispered to me to give him his fare ani get
rid of him. On the day of the funeral, Dad's foreman from the
office came with a floral tribute, and soon after, Dad's

and I'd alwaye promised myself, that when I married, I'd rave ‘
|
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Brother and his wife arrived, and, having time to spare,
invited Dad's foreman to go for a drink, WWhen they returned,
Mr., "®" called me on one side, to tell me that Dad's Brother
had been asking him all kinds of questions about ngts
affairs, and when he could get ro satisfaction, had informed
him he would talk to me efter the funeral, which he did, and
was at great pains to tell me that! unless there was a Will,
I would be unaltle to claim anything; I assured him there was
one, which greatly disappointed him, and he then proceeded
to inform me how much it had cost him to hire the car to
~come to the funeral! Can you imagine anyone wanting to
deprive you of a meagre hundred pounds, when Dad and 1 had
been as Father and Daughter since I was four years of age?
¥hat mercenary people .there are in the worlad!

Earry and T decided %o pay the hundred pounds off
the mortzage on the bungalow, to enable us to meet the
monthly repayments; Harry's wage was only £2,15/- weekly.

In June I again became pregnant; we spent a happy
sumner visiting friends, and Harry's Mother and Father spent
a few days with us. At one of the houses where Harry worked,
they had an Austrian girl as an "Au pair", who often spent
an evening with us. She made wonderful dough-nuts which
delighted Harry. ©She was very pessimistic, asking if we'd
read Mitler's "Mein Campft". She was certain there would be
War (the year 1937), and she had no intention of ever going
back to Austria; later, she married en Englishmarn, and went
to live in Basingstoke.

Our baby was expected in Lpril, and there was
mach fun and laughter when we paid our weekly visit to our
friends (who still altered the clock), as Liz was expecting
her third baby about the same time as our's. Our daughter
arrived three weeks early, in the middle of the night of
course. Harry rushed out to telephone the nurse, and I asked
him to be as quiet as possible so as not to disturb the
neighbours, but the milk bottles went ciattering down the path.
The baby arrived yelling like rmad, although so small (only 6%1bs).
She should have Been an April baby, but arrived three days
rFrevious to Mother's birthday (%1st Yzrch)., Harry's Mother
came to stay for & few deys, and while she was there, we heard
that Liz had also hed a daughter, so as soon as I was able
te take a walk, we went teo see her, but it,was so tregic, she
was a "Mongol”, Baby was christened Elaiﬁ:Iris. at the sane
church as we were married, but no one hzd to find the Vicax
this time! Zlaine yelled throughout, so she really got rid
of the Bevil!

Life was very leisurely that Summer (1938), Just
our usual visits to friends for Sunday afternoon tea (no late
nights now), to Liz and John, or Star and Tris (Elainets
Godparents), friends of Earry's since he was sixteen, when he
first came %o Bexhill, and he and Stan vworked together et the
nursery. Most afternoons T pushed Rlaine in her pram down to
Bexhill Town to meet Farry when he'd finished work; if one
had no idea which house Hearry was working at, one could always




tell bty the beautifully cut hedga &nd lawn. Hon§y was still
short (s+ill £2.15,- weekly; top rate ona sh%lllng and
threepence per hour,)many gardenars not pa%d in wet weatbe;,
tut Harry was fortunate, I suggested he mlght like to find

a job for Saturday afterncons - he didn't like! He detested
working after five o'elock, or after twelve on Saturdayg,

for which one couldn't blame him, as he hzd to work so nerd;
one place had about two acres to be gardened in one day a week,
But finally he consented to take a Job for two hours on
Saturday afternoons (2/4d4), but he "moaned™ every Saturday
afterncon on starting out. Most evenings he was so tired

that he used to doze(he sald, it was because he was contented)
-and in any case, he was only "resting his eyes”), so he thought
he would take up a hobby. One Saturday, on his way home from
work, he called at the Post Office, and whilst waiting, he
- saw a packet of mixed stamps for a shilling (he only had five
shillings a week pocket money), and when he arrived home, he
emptied the 400 assorted foreign stamps on the table, and

said he'd decided to collect stamps!

Christmas came and went, very quiet, Just a wvisit
to neighbours, who were married on the same day as us, but
with no children,

March came, and Elaine's first birthday - the wall-
flowers in bloom again. In the Sumner we hired a taxi to
take us to Harry's perents for a week (from Bexhill to Biggin
Hill in Kent for thirty shillings!) Carocline's prediction of
War seemed to be nearer - her country invaded, but we couldn't
believe it would have any affect on us, but by August (1939,
we were t0ld to report to Pexhill Town Fall to be fitted for
gas masksj; FElaine was very good, she let me T3t it over her
face, and e€very now and again at home we had & rehearsal, so
that we got used to them. "Hitler" meanwhile vas invading
other ZTuropean countries one after the other, and our
Government then informed him, that irf he invaded Poland, we
would declare War, which he did, and on September 3rd, we were
at War. We were told to seal one room against gas, and Rerry
was putting the finishing touches, sealing 211 round the door
with "masking" tape, with a thick curtainr hanging outside,
(Elaine sitting in her bram, highly amused at a1] the activity),
when the "girepn sounded, which was a werning that enenmy rlanes
were on the way! Looking back, it all seems 50 highly comical;
there was Farry, stil: sealing up the bedroonm door, Elaine
chuckling, 228 we not knowing how much time we had to get into
the room, drop the curtsin outside, and put on our gas nasks!
But, within a very few minutes, the "Al)l cleagpm sounded, so
either it wagz a false alarm, or the "Powers that be" were
giving us a test. Things settled down, nothing much happenred ,
and in the next few months, it was called the "Phoney War",
I was to report to the Town Eall for Yar work, but having a
small child, I was quickly exempted, Towards the end of
September, an "Official™ called to see if we had enouzghk room
to take an "evacuee" frop London; she decided we had . in the
bedroom we'd gsealed against gas! She saig ke was & boy of
fourteen, but woulg be later arriving than the other evacuees,
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as he was in France with his Grandmother. All the neighbours
already hzd their "visitors”, ard what a "to do" there was before-
hand! As they were coming from london, there was great talk

of getting out the carbolic scap and the disinfectant, which
amused, and at the same time annoyed me, as T recalled my early
days in London, with &ll the scrubbing and washing we had!

Our "boy" arrived in October - an Irish nazme and a French accent;
evidently, his Mother was French, and his Father Trish. One of
my young Cousins was also evacuated to Rexhill from London; he
was billeted with his school in the Town, in one of the empty
boarding houses, so sometimes he came to tea on Sunday, when it
was a "meetinrg of the clan", as he was also of Irish extraction,
and like "our boy" Patrick, a Roman Catholic. Young Cousin Tom
was full of ambitions, and had guite decided he was going to be
e future Prime Minister (of Ireland, of course). Elaine was
facinated by the boys chatter, but they'd no time for a kid of
eighteen months! One morning, Patrick came out to breakfast,
full of apologies, to say he'd broken the "vase". T was extremely
mystified, as I couldn't recall any vase in the room, and he kept
saying, in his French accent, "You know, the vase”, and it
suddenly dawned on me that he meant the "chamber"! Young Tom
wasn't very happy in his "digs", and decided he wanted to go home;
he came to tea one Sunday, and asked us to loan him the money to
return home., T told him I couldn't do that without telephoning
his Mother first, so after tea, T 'phoned Zousin Lilian to ask
what I should do. She said, on no account wes he to return, he
was to stay there.!I rememler looking after him at Hornchurch,in
my single deys, when he was quite young, whken "Lil" was having
her third child, and he was & “rebel" then). She talked to him,
and said, she and his Father would be down in = day or iwo, so
back he went to his "digs", quite determined he wasn't going to
stay. V¥ext day, (FMonday) I was washing-up after lunch, when two
of his mates called to sece if Tom was with me - evidently he'd
walked out, and was on his way home, by walking! He'df walked
nearly inte Eastbourne, about twelve miles, when he was picked
up by the police, by which time his Mother arrived, so he went
home. A few weeks later, things changed rapidly. France was
now being invaded (which greatly worried Faetrick). All our
evacuees were to be sent from coastal towns, inland to Wales etc.,
and all local men were asked to volunteer for service in the
L.D.V (Local Defence Volunteers', later to be changed to the
"Home Guard". Harry volunteered that same ¢vening, and went
down to the Town to sign on. On the evening that they were to
be assigned to their different Companys, Harry was unable to go,
but one of our neighbours informed him that he'a signed him on
in the "Downs" company, with the other men in the street, which
pleased him. They were to meet in the Drill Hall on the Downs,
meetings to be arranged, pay, three shillings per night of
meeting. The meetings were taken by ex-army officers, Harry's
officer had been a Vajor in the Engineers, which meant there
wasn't too much "square-bashing™. If there was an air-raid
warning at night, the Company was to meet on the Downs. Barry

and I had an arrangement that, if the siren sounded, I would
get ug, get his bike out of the shed, and take it down to the
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gate, whilst he was dressing. The first night the_siren sounded,
Harry was asleep, so I woke him, and wheeled the bike ready for
him to ride off; it was completely dark, and I hadn't been back
in bed for more than five minutes or so, when he returned. ?
was most indignant, and said, "Didn't they vent you"? EHe said,
"You woke me on the "All Clear"! (in the early days th? two
sounds were very similar) We hadn't even heard the warning
-siren! As he was tearing over the Downs on his bike, a couple
of Home Guard men passed him, so he realized something was
wrong, so he called out and said "What time did the siren go",
and then he came to the conclusion we'd woken up on the "All
Clear". We had a good many laughs over this, as so0 many people
had done the same thing, we discovered next morning. It was
decided by the Authorities that if there was & raid, as we

had no shelters, the safest place wounld be the hall, which ran
between the front and back rooms, so most people kept a couple
of deck-chairs in the hall ready for emergencies, On the same
night, our friends, two doors away, awoke, and Arthur insisted
on them both sitting in the hall, and there they sat and sat,
waiting for the "All Clear" (not even making a cup of tea),
until six a.m. when Mabel insisted on going to bed - they'd
done the same as we had, got up on the "All Clear"!

We were now getting many more air-raidf warnings,
many during the day, and if we were in the Town shopping, we
went into the nearest air-raid shelter, usuzlly built into
the side of a bank, and waited feor the "A11 Clzar". Sometimes
Elaine and I would be there an hour, which was very frustrating,
especially if there was no sound overhezsd. Once we were in
Woolworths when the siren went, whick meent the store c¢losing,
with the customers inside weiting for the "A1lfCiemr” Ve
could only stand there as nothing was allowed to be sold, but
some of the conversations we heard were very amusing. One
woman saild, "George had just got out of the bath last night
when the siren went, so I said, "You can throw the water away,
I won't get in now" -~ we were even expected to economisdé with
the water!

Harry went out every other evening to join his Home
Guard Company for drill, and sometimes on Sunday morning, also
on the firing range for practice. We now had a brick wall
built about three feet away from the bedroom windew at the back,
to give added protection against "blast", and Harry made "black-
out" shutters to fix at the window at night, sc that no light
showed, as the front of the bungalow faced the sea. Just as
Barry was going to work one morning (8 a.m.), the siren sounded,
and he waited and waited for the "All Clear", but by 8.45, when
there was no sign of it, and no planes overhead, he was getting
impatient, and decided to chance it; when he arrived at the
house he was working at that day, he said such a funry sight met
his eyes. There was no-one about, and when he looked in the
dining-room, there were three women (two ladies of the house,
and the housekeeper), sitting in the blacked-out room, on high
backed dining-room chairs, with their gas-masks on! They were
amazed to think he'd ridden his bike there. After this
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experience they evacuated, and as this meant running twg h?mes,
they cut Harry's work down to ore hour a week at one shilling
for the hour! All he could do in that time, was to Just mow
the lawn, and theyﬁ were most "put out" on returning,.(just

to see how things were going), to discover weeds growing
profusely - I don't know what they expected! Most of the
people in the big houses were beginning to evacuate to safer
rlaces, and Harry was left to look after the houses and gardens
where he worked. One large house, where he worked two and a
half days each week, was out of the Town on a high hill, which
had views out to sea, and to Hastings, where there was a high
block of Flats on the sea-front. Mrs, "B" finally decided to
leave with her four children, and asked us if we would like to
live there, which we did; we took what we needed from home -
Elaine's cot etc., Looking back, I wonder how I stayed in

that big house at night, when Harry was away every other night
on duty from six p.m. until six a.m.the next morning, but my
one determination from the out-bresk of War was, if possible

to remain calm, so that Elaine should not be frightened - this
was my one concern. Practically every day now, lone German
planes were coming in off the sea, dropping a string of bombs,
and going out again, with nothing to stop them; we had no guns,
Fortunately many of the bombs dropped into the sea. One
beautiful evening, just ams the sun was setting, we watched &
whole c¢crowd of planes going out to sea, and unloading their
bomds as they went; evidently they'd been turred back foom
attempting a raid on London, and were unloading on their return
to Germany. When Harry came off duty at six a.m. he usually
came io bed for a couple of hours, as there was no urgent need
to get to work sharp at eight, as now all his "people" had left
Pexhill., One morning, I was fast asleep, and suddenly woke up
to hear Elaine seying from her cot beside the bed,f "Mum, man,
man', ard whar I looked, there was thig soldier, in full uniform,
complete with rifle, standing in the doorway; for the moment,
I didn't know whether to challenge him, or dive under the bed-
clothes. Before I had time to decide whetkrer he wes Germar or
English, he spoke - Harry had been kitted out with his full
uniform and rifle, which I had no idea he was to be issued with,
only having had an arm-band before!

The Army now commandeered a rocm at the top of the
house as an obzervation post, as it commanded such & good position,
and they could signal to the block of Flats at Hastings, also
gn 0.FP., This meant they could come and g0 &5 they pleased, even
at night. One very dark night about eleven o'clock, when it wes
pouring with rain, about eight or nine soldijers errived, and
clattered up to the top of the house to dc some observation.

I offered to make then tea, providead they didn't wake my child!
They left atout one a.m. I doubt if there was anything to report.

Preparations were being mede against invasion by the
Germans; the -promenade was cccupied by the army, with observation
posts, the beach was "eriss-crossed with Steel barriers; the Home
Guard, being on the coast, were considereqd "front line" troops,
and were given tuition in making "Molotov Coctails", which were
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to be thrown at the énemy as they lznded on the besches, aznd |
now when they went on duty at night, they hazd to patrol in

pairs every two hours, in case of parachutists landing., Harry,
being a countryman, was quite at home in the dark, but on many

nights when they walked through the woods at the back of

Bexhill, it was so dark that he couldn't even see his companion

walkinrg beside him. Also, the church bells were to be rung

should there be an invasion. One merning Harry went back 4o

our bungalow, to see that all was well, when one of our neigh-

bours said to him, "You were lucky not to have been at home

last night, as "Albert" woke in the night hearing the church

bells, so he called us all out (I knocked on your door, and

then realized you weren't there}, and we all rode like med

over the Downs towards the church. T suddenly said to Albert,

T can't hear any bells,"and then we all realized he'd woken up

with "ringing in the ears"!

, Within a week or so, notices were posted st the
Town Hall, saying that all civilians, not in the Home Guard,
or on War work, should leave the Town; travelling vouchers
and extra food coupons would be issved. T said I had no
intention of leaving, but Harry said he would be happier if
Elaine and T did go, as he would have to leave us in any case,
if there was an invasion. So finally, T szid we would go back
to our bungalow, and see how many people in the street were
remairing, and T would decide then. Ve were there by nine-
thirty, and we found practically everyone had gone, or were
packing up to go, some even leaving the washing on the line!

I had no idea where to g0, s0 got in touch with Harry's Mum
and Dad to see if we could g0 there; they szid we would be
welcome, so I went to the Town Hall tc¢ get my papers, and

when the O0fficisl said, with pen poised, "Where are you going",
he nearly fell through the floor witn amazenent, when 1 said

"Piggin Bill, ¥Yent"., <Te said, "Yotfre not going to a very
healthy place, T don't know whether T car allow it", but when
I s2id there was nowhere else, he said, "Well, T suppose it

will be allright™, (71 think thet one of the suddest sights

T saw, was a huge lorry outside the Vet's piled high with
beaurtifal dogs which had been destroyed, because the owner's
rcouldn't take them wher they evacuated, ard with their men-

folk away on Var service. L There were beautiful ‘golden retrisvers
ard afdales). Orn Friday merring, thet same week, we went down

to the station to ceteh an early train (about ssven &.m.), and
Just a5 we were passing our local skops, & German plane ceme

over, no warning, and machine-gsunned us, so we had to run for
shelter in the door-way of "Dossons" the grocers. We had a

good journey to Sevenoaks (Elaine so good, everyons in the
carriage admiring her), and then ¥e caught the 'busg to Biggin Hill.
Harry's Mum and Dad said we were welcome to stay as long as we
liked, but I was secretly hoping it wouldn't be for long.

They had an "Andersons" shelter in the garden, with corrugated
sides and roof, and which was below ground; this had been provided
by the Government, It was not more than about five feet square,
and when we were al1 in, a piece of corrugated iron was pulled
over the entrance. Barry stayed until ¥onday morning, and every
evening about six o'clock, without fail, the siren sounded, and
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we all trooped down the garden, complete with sgndw%ches,
thermos and rugs, knowing we would be there until six a.m.

Before Harry went, he made a smzll cot for Slaine. which was
left in the shelter, so that all we had to do, wes put her in,
and she slept through everything - guns, bogbs, the lot.
We had very little room; Dad had his armchair down thgre, &s
he had to have his rest, because when he cume up at six a.m.
he just had a cup of tea and went off to work, whereas, Elaine
and T could go to bed until about nine. Mum and I sat on
upright wooden chairs, but the biggest upheaval of all was,
when the man who rented two of Mum's rooms, and worked at the
Aerodrome, decided when not on duty, to come into the she%ter.
He wvas a huge Irishman, over six feet tall, of colossal Yldth,
wearing a greatcoat, and weighing about seventeen stoneg.' He
wes always the last one in, as he liked to see what actinty
there was, and he would completely block the doorway until the
very last moment. There was nothing we could deo down there
in the pitch darkness, except nod off periodicglly; the gun-
fire was continuous, and so heavy that one couldn't even hear
the bombs, so different ito Bexhill, where we had no guns, and
could hear the whine of tle bombs. On the second week-end,
Harry came, and when T said I was coming home, he dis-suaded
me, as he said Bexhill was deserted, and practically the only
house that was occupied in our road, was Dad's old friend
Charlie's, next door, but I was quite determined that when he
came the next week-end, we were going back, as I pointed out
that we hadn't come away because of the bombing, but fear of
invasion. VWhen he left us on Morday morning, he arrived back
at Bexhill about mid-day, and as he was leaving our local
station (Sidley), a2 man on a bike czlled out, "There's nothing
left of Pembury Grove", so he didn't know what to expect, but
as he turned the corner, he could see our bungalow was still
standing, although the windows in front were open, the latches
having broken with the blast of the bomb which had dropped on
one of the bungalows in the road oprosite - ore woman was xilled,
Harry had left our little cairn terrier with a friend in the
Town whilst he was away for the week-end, ard a bomb droppad on
the house next door, ard she was so deriented, we had to have
her put to sleep. Harry had moved back into ouv Lungalow
whilst I was away, as Mrs. "B" had decided to lezve the house
we'd been living in, and put all the odd china snd the children's
toys and books in the garare and lock it, leaving Herry with a
key to keep an eye on things. The removal men came one morning
to take all the furrniture to Oxford, where she wgs staying, andd
evidently it was so quiet there, that wher the men arrived
about eleven o'clock, they sazid they'd nevzr been in an air-raid,
so Harry said, "If you're still here at two o'clock, & plare
comes in every day (probably for target practice)", so everything
was packed, with them ready to go, when, sure enough, in came the
plane and dropped a string of bombs, abtout six, one after the
other across the courtry, the final ore hitting the viszduet.
Harry said, that never in his life had he seen anyone move so
gquickly, the men were up in the van and away before he could even
say goodbye!

Things were now beginning to gzet a little "touchy"
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at Biggin Hill, Dad gstting 2 bit irritable, duve to not sleep-
ing properly; Flaine was no trouble at 211, tut she ¢could
hardly "breathe" during the six o'clock news, or she was told
to "hush", so I finaelly decided that when Yarry came &t the
week-end(we'd been there exactly sa month), we would return to
Bexhill. Dad said "You'll soon be back", but I assured him T
wouldn't, once T got in my own home. Harry came at the week-
end, and there were 5o many of us to sleep in the shelter,
tircluding the Irishman), that, Harry said we would stsy in

the bungalow and sleep in our beds, so }um and Dad decided

that if we were going to stay, they would too; it was a very
noisy night, and the bedroor shook a couple of times, but after
this, Mum and Dad never went into the shelter again, but stayed
in the bungalow. OCn the Sunday, whilst we were having lunch,
there was a continual diving and zooming overheazd, so we all ran
‘into the garden to see what was happening, and it was the
"Battle of Britain". Planes were going up centinually from the
Aerodrome at Biggin Hill (which was just down the road), and
intercepting German planes, which they really meant to be a
fight for Britain before invading. Ve returned to Bexhill on
Monday morning, which in one way Harry was noi happy about, as
during the previous week, he was in the Town, and he had to

dive into one of the shelters as bombs ware dropping, and he'd
only just got in, when there was a terrifio crash, and when he
came out, a beautiful house opposite had been completely demol-
ished, and there was absolute chaos, curtains harging in the
trees ete., When we arrived home, everywhere secemed dessrted.

s:

Harry's brother was to be married in ¥ovember, so as
soon as we were able, we went into the "Town to buy a new "outfit"
for Blaine (there was no waiting to be served ir the shops V!

We had ration cards for practically everything, the allowarces
were very small, but we managed; I always hed rlenty of tea left
overszm from our ration, so T could sometimes do a "swop"

for a little margarine. Elaine was allowed two shell eggs & week;
Rarry and I had powdered egg, which somatires T mixed with our
meagre butter ration, to make it go further. Ve were allowed
clothing coupons, ard we either helped others, or were helped
with these, if there were spare ones,

In November, we went to Yarry's Brother's vweddirg;
we spent the week-end with Harry's parerts at Riggin Hill, and
on the Saturday, we all went by hired car to ¥airseat in ¥Yent,
which being a prohibited area, meant we had to obtain special
police permission to enter. Most people had helped with rations,
so there was no shortage of food.
Harry now had to go to Hastings for his "medical™;
Having two growihs in his right arm, T thought it impossible
~that he would be passed fit for military service, and 1 was

-amazed when he said he'd been rassed "Grade A"; T wanted to

know if they'd seen the lumps in his arn; he as=ured re they had,
but taken no notice, so T can only assume they were desperate for
men, to pass a man of thirty-six years, witk two growths, or
perhaps it was because he had already been partly trained ir t
M'Home Guard", Now came a time of waiting to see if he woulsd e
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called up, which he was, and put dnto the Royal driillery
(Anti-tank Regiment), and was sent to Church Siretton in
Shropshire for training. Most of his triends were also
called up, "Stan" (Elaine's Godfether), irtc the Air Force;
he was extremely knowledgeable about aeroplanes, loved them
since he was sixteen, and hzd been in the Observer Jorps -
he didn't need to see a plane, he could tell what it was by
it's sound. HarryTE_Erother also went into the Royal
srtillery, but in an "Ack-ack" regiment.

We were now given a"Morrison” steel shelter, which
Harry fitted up before he left. This was put in the back bed-
room; it was like a table with a solid steel top, and round
all four sides was wire, like a cage, and Elaine slept in this,
and T slept in our bed at the side, so as not to disturb her,
and it was amazing how much she slept through. Harry used to
write home, saying he hoped I was sleeping ir the shelter too,
but T never did, as T wes so afraid of waking her.

Pood began to get scarce, except for our rations,
as they didn't want a surplus of food or the coast. One of
Harry's friends called in a great hurry one afternoon {he was
due to go to London in the Fire Servica), to t2ll me to go-
down to Dohsons the grocers quickly, as they had some bottles
of H,P, Sauce -~ "lovely on your bread"! he sz2id, so I rushed
off 1o get a bottle.

I kept busy, trying to keep the garden tidy, and the
hedges cut, which I also did for one or two neighbours who'd
evacuated, Harry came home for his first leave after three
months trairing, and almost the first tling he 4id, was to
straighten the front hedge! He was enjoying his army life,
and was capable &f coping with any circumstances he found
himgelf in. There were five men in his gun team, each with
his own job to do in taking down, and putting the anti-tank
gun together, which had to be done within a very few minutes,
if not seconds, and I was guite convinced that Harry's team
would be one of the best, as he was always such a perfectionist.
Ee was also a good map reader, so there was no fear of his
getting lost, and as for runrning up the high hills, over the
top, and down the other side in record time, well, he was
determined to be one of the first, in spite of being one of
the oldest! ‘

Elaine and I spent Christmas on our own, with =
baked rabbit and apple pie for our Zhrisimas dinner.

In June 1940, our position in France was very
precarious, as France had surrendered to Germeny, and we had
to withdraw our troops as best we could. Ve managed toc get
them down fto the coast, and then started a wonderful evacuation;
every boat that could possibly go, went over to Dunkirk to
pick up the men who were assemrbled on the beaches, with
continuous bombing from the enemy; there were fishing boats,
trawlers, pleasure boats, no matter how smzll; the men had to
wade out with the water up to their waists, to be picked up.
“When they arrived in England, there were mpany billited on the
Downs at Bexhill, and so many rifles had been lost, that they
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were on sentry duty with pick-axes. luring the emcuation,
the ganfire from France was continuous, and the &air so thicx
with smoke, that we could hsraly see anvthing out to sea.

After Harry's training at Church Stretton, he was
sent to Romsey in Mampshire, to join = Com?any of Cockney
lads (the Bow Bells), his shoulder flashes were tnree bells;

" they weee billeted in eupty Jouncil house¢s, ant had to keep

them scrupously clean, or they were in troutle. They were
often on "mancevres" for a week, leaving one evening, and
travelling through the night, to perhaps find themselves in
Devon the following morning. They slept in the open, in
ditches, but travelled feirly comfortably in trucks witn the
guns, and he often felt very sorry to see the Infantry
trudging through the rain, water pouring off their capes.
Reing stationed at WRomsey, he wes able to get home feirly
easily for week-end leaves., One week-end when he was home,

we had some excitement, our next door neightour, who was in
the Air-force, was also ‘home on leave, and decided to sweep
the chimney by using an "Imp", which is a xind of chemicalj
Harry used them very often at the houses where he worked, to
seve calling in the chimney-sweep, ani hopefully to smEwe

much mess. Hie procedure, was to have Jjust a very little

glow to the fire, place on the "Imp", put in front of the
fire-place a shield of metzl, stend well back, with & hoe

or a rake %o hold the shield in place, and wzit for ithe soot
to £all, Our neighbour, gave the fire a good stcke up. placed
an inadgquate shield in front, which he triea to hold in

plece with the coal shovel! Of course the socot got well
elight, and was [elling into the fire-place red-hot, the
shield became so hot, it wie impossible te hold it with the
shovel, The chirney-pot cracked, and trere vere pleces falling
off on to the pavement, and to add to his risery, he'd got all
gorts of things in the loft, rolls of lincleum ete,, when he
ves supposed by law to have the loft clear, so it was pandemon-
ium, with Harry trying to clear the lofi, "Jeck™ frying to
gshovel up the hot cinders, and the fire brijwude sguirting
vater everywhere.

We looked forward to Herry's week-end visits;
he usually managed to finda a book for -laine - &n "Amelianne”,
or an "Alison Uttley", and he sauved his allowance of chocolate
from the "K.A4.4.F.I.". Bunday afternson ceme &ll too guickly,
nvery afterncon 1 took Eleine out in her pram; 1 walkea miles -
out to little Common, to Lunsford Cross, to 5lyne Cap, zno
cver the llowns to the Town., Sometimes T walkea to "Little
Febsham" to borrow books for Elaine, or a dell, from the store
in the gzrage.

The Army were bpilleted ir itke Grammar School &t
the botlom of our garden, so there wes plenty of activity, &
tune on the saxophone sometimes. They weren't so particular
about their lights at night as we were!

. We 5till had no ack-ack guns to fire st the "lone
raiders”, but we did have three "Howitzers" in the woods st the
back, but when they practiced firing shells over our bungalow
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out to seas, us soon as the first one went over, I rushed in to
hold the china cabinet hack ageinst the sitting-room wall. us
it rattled beck and forth, a&s though it had the azuel

Fany of our hir-force boys were being killeu, some not
more than twenty years old; two of my young @ousins were killeu.
‘Jousin May's boy was her only child, and one day 1 received a
telegram, asking if I would give permission for hin to be
buried in the same grave as Mother and her Zister, in Tornchurch
Zhurchyard, which I reedily agreed to, but it was finally
"decided to bury all the crew in one grave. Cousin May's Sister,
my Cousin louisa also lost her son.

Ltnother birthday for Wlaine (her third); I was able to
buy a second-hand dolls pram from & neighbour for thirty shillings.

“he was now invited to one or two birthday parties; she was so
very quiet, that they couldn'i imagine she was enjoying herself.

(ur next-door neighbour was expecting her first Dbaby,
and "Jack" asked me if I would help the nurse when the baby
arrived :he was hopeless’, so about eight o'clock one VNovember
evening, he called to say she'd "started"; I assured him it
would be hours yet, and I would go in atout ten o'clock, "The
nurse arrived, and 1 ran back and forth with the hot water,
and every twenty minutes or so, 7T ran next door to see that

"wlaine was still sleeping. Yoor ¥rs. D" had & rough time,
and when the baby finally arrived, she was so frail and tiny
{only four pounds), that we hardly expected her to survive. I
left nurse to clesr up, and went home, to find Zlaine wide awsake,
and wondering where I was, Within the next few days, the baby
was so wesak, that we thought we had better send for the Vicar
to baptize her:; it wasn't a very happy event. trs. "J" still
veak, the badby also, hardly taking any food¢, and the Vicar
whispering to me, "that there wasn't any hope, was there", and
me, putting on & brave face, and sayings } was sure 1] would
be well, Wany people say that miracles don't happen, rut T
know they do. & baby born in a bitterly cold November, weign-
ing only four pounds, unable to feed properly, with no doctor,
and then to survdéve. I'r convinces it was a nirscle. Had it
haprened today, she would have been put in ar incubator.

Cne Sunday, Elaine end I had ju.:t finished our dinner,
when the siren sounded, and T could hear planes very low ovar
the bungalow machine-gunning, so T quietly told Flaine to get a
book, and we'd sit in the shelter, &s a kind of gume, and we'd
Just got under, when there was a “ping” - 1 thought soreihing
had hit the steel top of the shelter, but it was a cartridge
thzt haa hit the drain-pipe outside; I still have the caririige
case. Harry had now been moved to Picheldever ! just outside

Southampton); they were put under canvas, -which didn't please
some of the "Cockney'lads, as the rats rer over them at night,
and some of the men were so scared that they walked about =11
night; the bombing of Southampton was very hezvy ftoo, "

(ine Sunday afternoon, Elaine and 1 walked to Tittle
terzer Febsham"to borrow a boock from the gurage, and when I got
there, I found the door hed been forced, and a lot of the books
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and china were missing, so 1 called &t the police stutlion to
report the loss, and to give & dusurlptlon of the missin:
articles, as much &s I coula rerember., Fothing more was

heard about them, until Karry ceme home on leave, and as we
were walking round one afterncon, we looked in & second-hand
shop, and outside on a table, were childrens' books, and
inside were the children's names froem "Little FPebsham”, so
Harry 'phoned the police, who were most casual, and seaid,
"Yany books come off the presses” - Harry said, "But not
with the children's names in, from where they've been stolen”
They were soon there, and found books and some of the china,
and wnen they went to hie home, found almost an "Aladdins
Cave" of articies from other burglaries, 1 had to attend
Jourt to give evidence, which was quite an experience, sand
when it wes all over, and the articles returned to Mrs "R",
she said we might as well keep ther z2s we'd been put to so
much trouble,

Elaine started Sunday “chool: she liked meeting the
other children, but of course it meant catching all the
“Childrens' Complaints”, and it wasn't long before she caught
+hooping Jough. She was very poorly, and very often very
sick in her "shelter bed", which meant trying to make zll
sweet and clean again, with very little light: and, theat
“inter the weter pipes froze! T had to fsich weter in &
bucket from a neighbour two doors away, ani ice formed on
the linoleum on the bathroom floor, :s it fuced Xorih, and
wes completely frozen up.

Harry loved cats: we had & beautiful blue Chinchills,
and wnhappily it caught cat 'flu, and died within a day.
I had to write to Harry io tell him the ssdi news, and 1 hed
to bury "Tiger" in the garden, so ] sent “laine to = neigh-
bour's to play., and w1th tears running down my cheeks, !
dug 2 hole and buried nim. How I missed Harry st these tines -
he was so dependable, and cspable of doing anything. ! wanted
to get into the loft one day, so T put the ladaer againsti the
opening, which was in the ¥all, and, just as 1 was coming
down, the ladder slipped, and lay flat in tse hall, with me
sitting in the loft opening with my legs dangling: flaine
couldn't put the ladder up, end it was too fur to jurj, so I
had to sit there whilst she went for & neigh'our to release mey
one thing, 1 knew it wouldn't take “laine lonz to contuct the
neighbour, as she never never walkea, she alh;ys srippea slong,
no matter how far we were going.

Every six weeks or so, I went to the hospital as @
blood donor; Elaine came with me, and szt Leside the bed
whilst the nurse drew the blood, which amazed the staff,
her sitting there so quietly, Just taking everything in.

Fany Dervice men were now beinr sent Abroac, Lfrice
or Burma: Harry's PBrother had gone, and ntan {(Fleine's Loofather\.
Harry was due to go, and went for his final meuical exarination
in vinchester. Pe was asked if there was anything wrong, and
he seid, just the two lumps in his arm, ¢nd he was told, he
must hdve them attended to before going sbroad. so he wab sent
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to “inchester Hospital. & surgeon opened up the lurger of
the two, but very quickly sewed it up tgain without opera-
ting, and told harry he wus wnable to t:ke out the lunp,

and that there were surgeons far more expzrt tran he to
tackle this. Hoon after, the Jonsultant t.rthopuedic

Surgeon to the uyitish ‘rmy arrived, no doubt to see what
interesting eases there were, anu he decided that Harry
should be sent to an Crthopaedic hospital in Surrey . Pyrford),
of which he was the Director, so on his birthday in Septemver
1241, he found himself trzvellins to ryrford in Surrey, &
place he'd never even heard of! &4t the week-end he saw the
surgeon aszin, who said he woula taxe out the smaller lump,
which he did successfully, but said he coulin't touch the
other one for the time being, as the scar wasn't healed from
the opening in Winchester, and as he wa-? shortly going ta
smerice for some months, he would see what he couid do on
nis return. When he discovered that Marry was a gardener,
he ssked him if he would like to keep hirselfl occupied

aoing his garden (he livet guite near i Rarry jumped at the
jdes, as he hated to be idle, so Mr. "E's" seoretary loaned
him 2 bike ia lady's) to go baexwards and forwaras: the
Hospital was partly military, so alfter morning. parade, he
rode to the house. The garden was in & very rough state,
with rabbits and chickens on the lawns | for food), and 2
Norwegrian lady gardener, who, because of the wur, would only
attend to the vegetable garden, as growing flowers was
apainst her principles. Karry enjoyed gardening again,

Ve returned to the hospitel for lunch, end then gardening
again in the afternocon until four o'clock, when he hal tea
at the house with the staff, He made friencs with the
Sergeant at the hospital, who rented & viry ola cottase in

itipley, so he went the:re sometimes 1to tea. 'hen he wus
s1lowed a week-end leave, he left after luncs on vridey, and
returned Sunday afternoon. !¢ big thrill for 2leine ana 1,

was the lump of slab cake he trought hore from the baker's
in West BRyfleet, his ration of choceclete, ama perhaps a
book tool

Early in 1v42 Harry was oue for seven days leave;
we were all looking forwari to this, wier a few Cuys before,
Tlaine caught chicken-pox, so T asked hir if it woul: he
possible to postpone it, as ve wouldn't be avle 1o gel out
at all, and, as m great concession, the pilitary «id., @Elaine
wee covered in spots, except for her frece, sc it i.eant "dab,
dab, dabbing' 21l day long witn lotion, ana if she sterted to
scrateh during the night, 1 would say, "You're not scratching
the spots, are you Zlaine”?, and she used to answer "no",
almost in her sleep; she was left withk just one nar< on ner
buox. After a few weeks, Farry zot leave again, sc we had a
very happy week, and T think the "highlight” was, that Flaine
wzs going to a birthday party, so we csved her“hostess™ if
she could stay until sg¢x-thirty, so that Darry ard i coula go
to the cinema -~ our first time out togetner for four years!

When he returned to the hospital, he found that
¥p. "B" had returned from Fmerica, and was realy to operate.
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He had his "equivalent” in the Zmerican Lrmy in atténdance,

glso one or two of his own importznt "underlings™, as they
were 81l so interested o see if it was possible to removg
the lump, but it proved to be impossible, unless t?ey took
the risk of his arm being useless afterwards, as the growth,
instead of being on the nerve, haa grown in tne gﬁiﬁﬁitself,
which meant severing the nerve, and grafting a new nerwe,
and there was only a fifty-fifty chance of it taking, and

as it was his right arm, and he was still able to use it,
they decided against it. In faect, ¥r. "B" said, tha? the'
decision of the surgeon at wWinchester to sew up the incision
without operating, was & most sensible thing to do. After
the operation, all the "big wigs" paid hi- a visit to see

if he could move his first finger and thumb, t . prove he'd
still got use. The thumb was a bit troublesome for z time,
but after therapy it finally returned to life, and Farry

vas allowed up, but with the news that there was no -hope of
his returning to the Army, and it was only & matter of time
before he would be discharced; Mr. "R" asked hin what he
felt about that, he said, he'd very mixed Teelings, as he'd
enjoyed Army life, especielly the trainin. in -Zhropshire,
but, there is no doubt in my mind, that he shoulz not have
been accepted in the first place, =s t¢isnentling and lifting
the guns had obviously made the growth lazrger, but, on the
other hand, 1 am more than proud that he wes able to muke
his small contribution, and ha: masue na sttespt whatsocever
to avoid duty, or given any eacuses. ¥r. "P" advised nim

to apply for a pension, but didn't thiny it would Be mush
use, as it was “consliitutional”™, so ore day ﬁarrg went to
the law Courts to try his luck. The Foars con ‘ratulated

Lim on the way he put his "case™, but, cecitee ajuinst o
pension. He received his discharge in 17472, but didn't

ever. ¢el the usuel medal, as his service wes a rontrn or so
less than the two years required. wp, "nv wante: hir to
stay on as his gardener, and offerei hir tna chauffeur's
roor adjoining the garase to sleep in, wits a2ll meals et

the house; Farry thought it a good isea for thne time teing,
28 trere was no wor. in %exhill, and in arn: case it would
hzve been very hard work, wit: the garidens so over-grown,
&nd he felt he needec to keep in touc: wits pr. "FU ., odn

case his arm needed future sursery. The room .uid g sing,

2 brick fireplace, ant with = bedy chtest of drawers, ana
shelves for his books, it proved guit: counforteble, Ee

came home at week-ends, anz we talked thiings over, ano
decided that if we could find & housc to rent, we would move
to West Byfleet or surrounding districts, but it proved very
difficult to find anywhere. =laine and ! were invitsd to
stay at the house for three weeks by Irs. "B", to see if we
could find anywhere. I'd never been uss: to "Domestic” life,
and was highly amused: +the cook-housekeeper sut at the head
of the table, with her own tray and cnina, with her leng
dangling ear-rings, looking like a queen, the horwegiasn 'ady-
gardener scared to death of sn Irish house-maid, who flew
into terrible tempers, and every now an «zain, & Sockney
scullery-maid would loox round the kitchen 4oor to ask - pome-

e

oy




thing, ana her answer would zliways be "Okey doke"! lairne
wes sweeiness itself, ard thought are wis in anot er world,
wiln casze znd biscuits for tew, «lthou-n 7 huat to ve.l her
not to taxe the chocosate biscuits, a. the hous.rzeper w=s
partial to these, &nd when sne offersi the tin, us-d to hola
trer az.inst tne sidel We sjpent one afternoun with Harry's
Serseent friend from the hospital; he, with: his wife ana
raugnter rented & very old cottare in ‘ipley. “he bteds had
te be propped up with bricks &t the foot, because tne f{loor
slopad so much, and one had te be very czreful going {ro-
the sitting-room to the kitchen, not to get & bumr on the
keea, g2 the doorway was so low, and one coeuld sit in the
fir-ylece and see the say through tre ehirney.

ife 8till had no luck in lin:ing & nos -
or itwo before returning to Fexhil!, ! had & " brzin-wave"
whilet walring rourd tne rarden, =nd seid to Warry, why
couldn't the garnre at the boltitonm of 1he geruaen. with the
cheuffeur's room attsched, be convertzu 1nin & LunFelow,

se, pul 8 aa;

s

There vies an u, heevel orn the sturze: rornins, 'zfors
I was due to leave on the ‘ondayv. r. "', pEing aws s oaost
cf the week, did all hiz entertaining of c¢nlleugues and
"V.iI.P's" st tre weex-end, and on this siluriry, ouite a2 few
were invited to lunch, “he Irish pa-lour-reild noc sdiven in
ker netice, wnt decide: tn o for ar intsrview for & new
situation, nuch to the annoyance of “rs.” 7, rut cbhs prosisss

. 1

to return iv time to wait ot tatles. "ie heos R T
returninge until Jaturcsr evenin. from her he Tolernt
& hantd to cook the lurch: by twelve-thirty, h: A
returnad, ant the guesls wers b -inin: L 1o
in the food and put it on the servinp: Ls0 2y

reclize, 1'd made the meut rie in ons of . :Ek
disngs, not very brioat rounag toe e -2s, i L OF e LT
disk, wn. thaere way tris ol white ent 21 "Ik viloniLn orn

the hzaut fully polished tible, loowings ve sy ool el pi-ocs
T agrec rs. "7 if there wus a "pie [rill COCOLId Jul SLuba

it, bkut s'e sald not 1o worry £s she woule Le g -
the side table. ‘ettiy cure flying in just wr the, verce oo .ut
to =it down., ~rs. "} esked her to hurry vown ic sssiit, wut
she said she had a taxi waitine outsise, &ani was )
to eollect her cese, zni she was off to the ncy situstion.
~he wes in a territle terter, so "Ts. "E" ziun't or
wvhisrerea to me a littlp leter, "Rad she ¢ ;
outburst, and heaved a great sigh of reliefl whzan 7 &
she h=ad, '

(n the “onday afternoon, -leins ana I returned to
Fexhill; we'ad enjoyed the change. had no wuir- reids, anz i's
sown & small seed with regard to the garas.

“fter Christmas, I began to thinx znout laine
going to school, as she would be five in “arazn, and I nzo to
decite khether to risk her going 1o the tiggsr s#¢hon) on the
Jowns, which wus quite a walk, and the "lone-raizers® stiil
cominrg in, or to send her to the 1ittle _hurch school, just
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a few minutes walk away (only two classes}, so decided on this,
knowing I'd be happier with her out of the Town. She started

after her fifth birthday, still "skipped” ther§ and back, and
was quite happy, and I was happier, when the siren sounded,

to know she was not far away.

One week-end Harry came home and said that Mr, "B"
was applying for planning permission to convert the garage
into a bungalow, but wasn't sure how successful be would he,.
By the hiutumn he received permission, and the builder started;
it was to be a very simple affair, just two bedrooms {one
very small one for ¥laine), & sitting-room, and the chguffeur's
~room to be divided to form the kitchen and bathroom, with the
lavatory (already there) outside in the porch; the bedroom
walls were left with bare bricks, and the builder wanted to
leave the sitting-room the same, but Harry insisted on this
room being plastered. Being war-time, everything was on.a
"permit", and therefore they cut down as much as possible on
the timber etc., so that they could use it on another job.

We had no skirting boards, no architraves over the doors, and
I expect they had another place in view for our wash-basin,
ag they very much wanted us to forego this, and wash in the
kKitchen, but Harry was adamant, and insisted on it being
installed in the bathroom. jAs it was, our new bath went up
to the House, and we had their old one, & huge affair,
pleasant to bath in, but took gallons of water.

Now came the difficulty of selling our bungalow at
Rexhill; we thought of leeving it enpty until after the Var,
(probably have made a fortune), but with the bombs still
falling, and the possibility of the firmy taking possession,
we decided against this, we paid gix hundred pounds for it
in 1935, so there was still much to pay on the mortgage.
We decided to ask eight hundred pounds. It was really well
buili, detached, with osk window frames and front door. I
had a good many laughs over some of the people who came to
view (21l saying it was too much money !, one "old boy" took
out his compass, and gave it a good shake, to see which way
the house was facing. 1 could have told him where the sun
rose and set! One very "la-di-da" officer's wife found it
much too small, but could she see the toilet (I hadn't &
clue what she meant, as we never called it the "toilet") -
I didn't enquire if she found this big enough! Finally, it
was sold to a "jumped-up" business man, who thought he coula
let it for thirty shillings weekly, so brought a prospective
tenant, and shewed her all round, and paused at the airing-
cupboard to say, "And this is the 'ot cupboard”! I now had
to try to sell the things we didn't need - the greenhouse,
my violin (of single days), etc., Harry was coming home for
christmas, and we were to move early in January., Just before
the holiday, I went to see Elaine's headmistress to tell her
Tlaine wouldn't be returning, which she said was a pity as
she was doing so well, There were quite a few people who had
left Bexhill to #o to Byfleet to do war-work at "Vickers",
building aeroplanes, and they impressed on me, that if it was
at all possible, I should try to get Elaine into the Primary
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School at West Byfleet, as it was an excellent school.

About two days before Harry was due home for the

Christmas holiday, we had a very heavy raid about eight

o'clock one evening; Elaine was fast asleep in her "shelter
bed"., I usually stood at the front gate for & few ninutes

so that I could hear in which direction the boubs were
dropping, and suddenly I heard a terrific "whine" of a bomb
coming down, so I flew in the front door and banged it shut,

as though 1 hoped to shut out the ensuing noise. It came
down with & terrific thud, and I guessed it was somewhere

near the gas-works at Glyne Gap, where Elaine's Godparents
lived. Of course the windows flew open again, and next morning
I found that two or three tiles on the roof had been shifted;

I had "visions" of our "buyer" refusing to take over his

purchase (even thousgh the contract had been signed), but
during the morning, his nephew arrived to see if there was

any damage, and I quickly put his mind at rest, and assured him
we would have the tiles replaced. later on in the morning

the baker called, and I asked him where the bombs fell, and
when he said, one on Iris's bungalow, that her little girl had
been killed, and Iris was in hospital, it was a_ grezt shock;
they were evidently packing Christmas presents, and like me,
heard the bomb coming, but couldn't get under the shelter in
time - it was & direct hit. As we were moving early in Januvary,
T visited her in hospital before we left; all her chest and
face were covered in little gashes, where the glass had splinter-
ed, and her feir hair was practically bluck with dirt; Stan was
expected home from Italy on compassionate leave, and it was to
be a few years before we met again, '

The night before we moved, we slept at a neighbour's,
three of us in one bed, hot very comfortable, but never shall 1
forget out first night in the new cottage at West Byfleet - the
gun-fire was continuous, and, not havirg been used to it, and
fearing it would wake HBlaine, T got out of bed, and knelt on
the cold linoleum for an hour or more, ready to rush in 1o
comfort her should she wake, but she slept through it altl,
and I finally crept back into bed, icy ecold, and trembling
with the reaction.

Kow, a totelly aifferent life again, and where we
were to stay for the next thirty years,
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When 1 was expecting my child, I hoped for a Son,
But when my Dasughter arrived, I knew I'd have fun =

Building dream castles high in the air,
Wishing her gentle, kindly, stately and fair.

vwhat name should I choose for one so fair,
Klizabeth, Diana, Margaret or Tlaire?
Why not she who loved 8ir Lancelot in vain,

The fair 1ily-maid of Astolat, the gentle Elaine.

I remember her first days at school so well,
Her shy gentle ways, tripping along like a young gazelle,
Her baby days are alas no more, she has her career, and

The wide open door to ambition, money, and all that it brings,
Friends, comfort, fine clothes and worldly things.

But, whatever the stars have in store for laine,

I know my dreams will have not been in wvain,

And, in the years to come, as in the years gone by,
She'll still remain gentle, fair, thoughtful and kind,
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I decided the first thing I must do, was to make arrznge-
ments for Flaine to attend school, so one afternoon, I called

at the “est Byfleet Primary School to see the head-mistress, who
informed me that she couldn't possibly take any more "evacuees"!

I very quickly told her that we were not evacuees, but had come

to West Byfleet to live permanently, so she agreed to take <laine.

Fy next important visit, was to try to register with the
c¢coal merchant, who didn't want to know either, but with a little
charm, and a fair amount of pleading, he put me on his books for
my ration of coal, but it would be some weess before he could

deliver. Tt was & bitterly cold January and February, but with
the little coal we'd brought from Rexhill, and the huge lumps of
anthracite we found buried outside the cottage, we managed,
although the anthracite didn't burn too well on the open fire.

There was two and a half acres of garden, most of it over-
grown, due to shortage of labour, rabbit hutches on the lawn,
(a source of food), the little ones constantly burrowing under
the cages, and Harry running round trying to catch them, and oh
that continuous search for rabbit food! There was also a couple
of dozen chicken in the orchard, and although they had coops,
they always slept in the apple trees, so trat in the morning,
their wings were all frosted, and almost stuck together, and quite
often a fox was running round and round unaerneath.

The countryside was quite different to Fexhill - many
beautiful trees, a huge old oak tree outside the sitting-room
window, which almost blocked out the light, which we didn‘t mind
at all, but our neighbours and visitors were very nervous of the
tall pine trees, which swayed and creaked in the wind.

The "Buzz-bombs now started, (pilotless aircraft), which
came over from Germany and France, and when their engines suddenly
"eut out", we knew it wes time to take cover, which we constantly
did in an old underground apple store, which was very conveniently
placed outside the back door. it night we could hear the landing
of the huge rockets being fired from "rance, mostly on london.
Harry was asked to jéin the rota of wardens for fire-watching,
which usually inveolved one night.weekly, znd hLe often wondered
how, one very elderly man he did duty with, would cope with a
hail of incendiary btombs!

Harry was kept very busy in tne garden, much hedge cutting,
{a holly hedge almost the length of the roaa), anag I could see in
his eye, the thought of landscaping the garden at some future date,
and, with his journeys four times daily to and from school, with
Eleine on the back of his bike, he had little spaze time.

Now, he said, "You must ride a bike, which filled me with
misgiving, as 1 hadn't ridden since he taught me during the week
T stayed with his Grandmother, when 1 was fourteen! There was a
spare bike in the garuge, which one of the daughtess from the house
rode when she visited at week-ends, so, every day, up and down
the road I went, with Harry hanging on to the saddle, znd me contin-
uously asxing if "he'd got me", to which he always answered "Yes",
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but I think that most of the time T was on my own, &na I haa
many a grazed knee to prove iti 4t long lest I was fairly
confident, and we had many rides to Wisley Horticultural
Gardens, pound winding country lanes, but hLarry declared I
damaged every bridge in the vicinity of west Byfleet, sas,

on crossing a bridge, T was always drawn towards the water,
and ran into the parapet, and cycling along the many tow-
%gths was a nightmare!

Sometimes we rode to Ripley to visit Harry's army
friend from the hospital, and when it was time to return,
someone would give me a "push", and I didn't stop until I
reached home. I now bought a bike of my own, as a £15.
endowment policy had matured, which had taken about fifteen
years to save, and was spent within a month. I never did
ride alone, I just depended on Harry to say, "Right now" when
we crossed a road!

QED Harry's arm was extremely painful at times- I always
knew which side to sit when we travelled on 'buses, so that
peorle wouldn't knock or grab his arm, and he held it Wery
close to his side if anyone came near, and oh, how many times
he paced the bedreom at night: once, when Johnny the collie
dog who lived epposite, knocked the lump with his long nose,
Harry had to sit down for an hour or more waiting for the pain
to ease.. However, we knew there was always someone Lo keep
an eye on him, and whenever there were any inportant surgeons
visiting the house, they were always brought to the cottiage,
to see how the arm was progressing, and they still hoped, one
day,,to find a way 1o sever the nerve and rejoin without
detriment to the future use of the arm and hand.

“laine was making mood progress at school, and at
one time they had a "paper drive" as a War effort, and if one
brought ten magezines, one was made & "private", and so on

'%ﬁB up the scale; we had a huge pile of "Piciure Fosts" in the
loft, so Elaine took some every day, and was finally made a
"Coleonel”,

There were very few small houses near us (in fact
there were only four large houses on our whole "island"),
which meant Eleine had no companions, but she made friends
at school, and they came to tea, or Elaine went to their
houses to tea or birthday parties,

There was still much gqueueing for food, for a few
oranges, or & piece of fish; we had to take our own wrapping
paper for the fish, and one day I forgot, so had to send
Elaine posthaste to Smith's bookstall to try to buy 2 news-
paper,; whilst I kept my place in the queue! Mr. "B" went to
tfrica for some weeks, and on his return, gave Elaine a banuana,
a great thrill as she'd never seen one, but she was not at all
keen on the taste.

"Elaine and I had many a “giggle', when we went to
the chemist's, as the shop was in a8 terrible muddle:; as the
- goods were delivered from the railway, they were just dumped

anywhere in the shop, s0 that one could hardly get to the




—- S - g Ty b R e SO S £ R AT S e S T

5.

counter, Cne day, a woman came in with a baby in her arms,

and said, "Mr. "L", can I weigh the baby“?.. Elaine_and I
looked round, trying to find the scalgs, whlchqwelflnally
saw under & pile of packing cases, which sen? mlglneufnd I
into fits of giggles, especially when ¥r., "1" said, "Can
you come back in twenty mirutes or so, when I'll have the
scales cleared™!

We all went to him with our little aches and
pains; one day I was there when a young man ceme in3
recently married, &nd Mr. "L" said, "How is everything,
did it do the trick"? I've no idea what the "trick” was,
but the poor young man was very erbarrassed, but if one
needed help, one had to have no qualms about other custom-
ers hearing about one's troubles.

Elaine had mlways suffered with Hay Fever, and

I had hopes of it improving in West Byfleet; it normally
started in June, but, in February, she had the usual sore
throat and streaming eyes, and 1 thought, "It's starting
earlier than ever here", but it turned out to be zn attack
of measles, which meant three weeks in & darzened room, but
her bedroom was so small and so dark, that tuere was little
need to draw the curtains!

We were able to register with & doctor, who
informed me he was only there for the duration of the war,
but would put me on Dr. "B's" list, who was serving in the
Navy, and we were finally to stay with him for twenty-five
years,

Ve were enjoying our new life, visiting our few
friends, sitting in the garden znd watching the many
verieties of birds, and the many squirrels chzsing each
other round and round the trunks of the oak trees,
flthough the cottage was very small, with very few conven~
iences, it was very cosy, and all who saw it from the
outside, thought how pretty and "olde-worlde" it wes.

Mr. "B" was often given a present of grouse or
pheasants, and he sometimes brougnt back from [ondon some
kippers, from which we benefited, and we were xiven a rabbit
from time to time, which Harrf&% kill (mueh to his distaste),
and which 1 had to skin and clghn, but we haa to be thankful
for small mercies. One day, whilst having lunech, we saw
from the window Johnnie,{tne Collie) running hoge as fast as
he could, with a rabbit in his mouth, doubtless pleasad to
show his"catch", but Harry rushed out anu shouted to him to
drop it, whicn he did, and Harry brought it in,{it was still
warm), so we had rabbit next day; poor Johnnie had to go
home empty "handied”, but our need was the greater!

Krs. "B" decided at last to kill off "old Bill" the buck
rabbit who'd fathered all the young ones., so Harry killed
him, and I had the job of skinning and cleaning as usual, but
just as I got half-way with the skinning, he let out a

sgueak, no doubtVio air being trapped, and I've never dropped
[/ E Vi
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anything so quickly in &y 1life, but how he could be slive with

his skin nearly off, I don't know! &nd, althoush 1 stewed it
for hours, he was so old and so tough, it was impossible tc eat it.

ncreat excitement to wake one morning in June, to hear
on the radio thut our troops had landed in ¥rance - "I Day" had
arrived:. we now looked forward to the end of the War, although
there was still the War with Japan, The bombing of London wus
truly terrible, and at one tine it seemed as if the whole of
London was burning. My life-long friend "May", had & basement
#lat neer Yictoria Gtation, and when there was an asir-rsid, 2ll
‘the occupants of the other flats congregated to her Flat as it
was below ground; one night, a bomk dropped on the flats, and
they were buried for hours. f eourse, thepre was no light,
end as they sat around in the darkness, one woman started to
panic, so May said, she made her way round until she found the
woman, swung her handbag, and gave her an almighty swipe round
the esr, which kept her quiet, and she never knew what hit her!
lLater they were dug out, and given shleltsr and assistance.

“here was still a staff of sorts at the House, (all too
old for war Service), the housekeeper, with her own alternoon
tea-tray, but having to take on more duties, shopping ete.,
and when sometimes she whs able to obtain something extira (&
few oranges, or a piece of fish), she would rush through into
the drawing-room, complete with newspaper pscKage, to show how
fortunate she'd been. YOkey-doke paisy#was 8till there, doing
2l} the rough work, alsc the sewing-woman, who ceme each week
to do the mending. Ko butler or valet now, but !'r. "P" was
away so much during the week, thst it wuen't necessary to have
either. WYhen he returned at week-ends, hu never tired of
walking round the garden, and hearing all that Hurry hed done
during the week; he peid Harry his weges on Junday morning,
:£3.10 shillings weekly!, and when ‘arry pointed out tc¢ him
that it wasn't legal to pay wages on “unday, he lsughingly said,
“You try anua get it arain”! There was alwaye a great coring
and going" of surgeons, who had to walk roun: the garien, inspect
the pezs and broad beans, even if they were not tre least BE bit
interested in gardens, After lunch on Thrisimus .ay, we nad to
go up to the House to receive our pres<ntis fros the Christmss tree.

The War (in Hurope ended at lzst {[1945), &nd although
trere was still the War witi Japan, we felt the worst was over.
"here were tremendous celebraticns in london, but we were very
guiet in West Byfleet. OCur friends from Ripley called in, and
John talked of having & celebratory concert ip tire Village Hall
in flipley, and he persuaded Harry to take orn the scene shifting
etc,p Harry was not too keen, as he'd sesn sowe of John's
thestrical "do's" before, but in due cours: it was &8ll arranged,
with Barry in attendance at rehearsals. (ne or two of the "turns”
HEzrry thought m bit "feeble™, but John would say, "Oh well, she's
a trier", which is our favourite expression to this day, if
there's a rotten turn on the radio or television. Cn the night,
tarry performed his duties, but was not even offered a cup of tea,
which greatly incensec him, after all his work!
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One of Harry's chores, wes ascistine Mrs. "L" with her
bee hives; he wasn't at 21l keern ox trig, as they were the
most spiteful of bees, &na aWthouvh he would Jusve it until
dusk, arnd put on his full bee "set” - triity hat with veil,
ang old mae w1th the colidr turneu up,; he alwavv gotl stung
fe took many & "swarm" from the ap;le trecs, which ! alway
thought a wonaerful sight. Cne day, Harry wis working on the
flower border at some distance from the bees, whern one zoomed
over the hedge, and for no rezson at all, stung him in the
middle of the forehead; next day, both eyes were practically
closed, and he lookea llke & boxer who'd had & tough fight.
When M¥r, "B" returned at the week-end, and saw Harry's fece,
he rushed indoors in a temper, skoutlnv for Wrs, "R", to ask
if she'd seen what her b..... bees had done ihe was terribly
scered of them'. It always seemed to be Tarry's job to destroy
the wasps nests, take the swarms of bees, and once, to destroy
a hornet's nest, which was in a hole ir the oak tree {no one
wanted to know about this, they were all reslly and truly
scared). At dusk, Farry put tie ladder agairst the tres, went
up, and put the p01son in the hole, and retuvrned to the ground
vary ewiftly: never have T heard such = neise, it was like &
frigkt of zseroplanes! ;

Harry now had a jor of extending the crazy-puving on
the veranda, which was to be a half-circle, so with the help
of one of the "army" from the hospital, he made 2 woraerful
job of it, &nd it blended in besutifully with the existing
stone-vork,

Fr. "2" now had to go into hospital for an opersnticn,
end when he came home, Le was not & very bippy wmun,  arpy hed
plented a spzeial tree thet Yz, "¥" heo o1 PO wWanlel, ano woen
varry told hinm it would probably be four yeLrz reflore iz
bloomed, *r., "R" didn't think he would b- trtere to see it.

't wes now my turn to fo to §t. Thonas's hospital for
ang’ esamination; wi.en J got trere, 1 founu t ¢ hosritzl heo
been badly bombed, so everything wes in & sfresi state of repzir,
and not much privacy, so I found rysell waliine froum one group
of stuzents to the next, wlth vy stocrings uangling round ny

anwles, and almost trippine me up: The surfeon w.s Viry Kind,
_everybody knew !r, "E", &s he'd traived o1 i, Fowdt'c), ami’
gaid ! must have an operutlon, and woula be gent {or, Yothing

huaprened for the next few weeks, so Wr. 8" sais he woula
telephone, anl he came tack with the messase thzt the sursecn

hzd one more operztinn to perforn, and would tnern do mine.
trrangements were mace for flﬁine to stzy wits larry's pzrents,
and ’drry asked her teacher to loan her szome bLooks so thet sre
coul® ‘keep up with her work. it. Thormas's beins so badly

bombed, ' was sent to a sm:l)l hospital in Vincent Square (The
Grosvenor); ther: were only six boeds in tre ward, sc it was
very plezsant.

¥r.o "R" sent me a hure bhasket of fraiz, ana on the cays
when visitors were 2llowed in the alter;oon, &nd aJsaln n the
evening, Harry used t¢ spens the intervening hoars icoking round
the shops, or take a trip on tie river. in my leési Jundsy in
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ho:. pital, trhere was no one te plsy the piane for thne hymns,
so I was pressed into service .1 have zn idea © "jezzed” then
up a tit). Atfter trree weeks T was sllowed home, &nu rarry
brought my clotires, all besutifully weshed &nd ironed, even
my stockings!) ¥e hired a car for the homew:rd journey, ana
whenever we went up and down a hill, there were seven at one
place, T clung on to my tummy'! 1 wus plezsed to be home, but
rrogress seemed very slow, and it was guite eighteen months
before T was really well: today, people seem t¢ recover fron
the same operation in a very short time, no doubt due to more
modern methods. 1 think 1 couid form a club from friends
galone, who have had a “hysterectomy”.

The housekeeper ieflt, so there was much rTunning
round irying to find another, and finslly, an old family
retainer ceme out of retirement to help out, wnich worked very
well, as she was a real professional.

Fr. "B" now had to return to hospital, and ¥Frs, “R"
went to stay in lLondon to be near, and we were l<fi to hold
the fort, and some weeks later, he diea, whicn was a gresi
blow, as Harry hsd lost a friend, ana we were not & all sure
whether we would be staying on, and houses were so very aiffi-
cult to find.

rlaine was studying for her "eleven-plus™ examination,
with Yarry spurring her on: he Xnew her toscher very well, a
{yelshman, vdy keen on education, so %Yarry hsa a word with him,
1o tell hinAto he sure to "push” FEluine, a#s she wes inclinea
10 take things & bit easy. #laine carne home one avy, most

[TRY]

indiifgnant, r. Jones h~d said, "Mow hands up all thoss who
wznt to tare homework™: Xlairs took no notice, ani he said,
"tnd you can take it7. (f course s:pe ted no ide-e that Yarry
hied epprosched him,

Some friends of ours were very fond of cz=ts, havi.g
three, and one, who'd hau many kittens, wae expecting exain,
so, knowing how fond Harry was of cetr, he was asked to hive
one when they arrived; he s&id he would, put it -ust be & "Tom",
and & tebby, but when tley arrived, there wes only one tabby,
and thet was & “"she", lowever, he ceciised 1o ture har, and wa
&ll ajored her, and we had her frr n-netecen yeirs. There was
only one drawbick, she weuld bring i: live rice, take tnen into
the sitting-room, &nd promptly lose tren behinga the plano, &nd
straightway lose &ll interest, Then “luine wug sent rusning
rcunid trhe garden to find MHarry to come and c=tch it; he was not
at a1l pleazsed, especially il re wus in the siddie of "planting
out” or mowing. “hen he arrived at the cotta-e, still moaning,
Zlaine and 1 would be standins on chairs in t.¢ kitchen, anc
hear him poking about with & stick, shouting at "Tiger-FPuss"
to stop washing, and come and catch the mouse, when suddenly,
it would dart under the sitting-room door, intc the hall, and I
would 1ift up my skirt, and run like mai to oren the front door
to let it into the garden agazin! Herry, siill cross, would leave
us to put the furnituwre back in place,

How he disliked being interrupted! W¥e had a very very
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014 vacuur cleaner (since wc were first rarried’, whigh ks
repeired with mesking tape, and which could not be’sw1tgnea
on and off on the macnine, only at the electrlc'p01nt, all
most ursafe, and Vlaire was not sllowed to us«s it at.bll.
(me morning, whilst sweeping the beerOm, 1 saw a palr‘gf »
my stockings disappearing up the flexible tube, and 1 aidn't
know whether tc hang on to them, or leave them ani rush over
to the switch! Anyway, it was too late, and they sot stuck

‘ hulf-wey in the long flexible tubing., & frantic run round

the gardien for Harry, who came armed with a long bamboo cane,
which he poked and poked through until the stockings weke
dislodged, full of holes! And then the usual "inguest",

“How did it happen, what were you doing” etc., etc.,

Another of his pet "hates'was painting and decorating,
(it still is). We would postpone it as long as possible,
and when, finally, & room simply hud to be done, he moved #o
fast, I didn't know where 1 was! A8 soon as breakfast was
over, the things were whipped off the table at lightening
speed, heavy furniture moved into the garage, and if Zlaine
and T had our usual giggling turn justi as we were helping. to
move the wardrobve, it would be put down in tne middle of the
path, snd we were told that if we were going to play sbout,
he wessn't doing any more {which wouldr't have taken much !
Ly three o’'clock in the afternoon, everything was back in
rlace, with ceilirg done, and two cozts of emulsion on the
walls: Harry no doubt hoping it wouldn't heapre: segain for a
fe2w more years! ‘

“rs, "B" now decided to po to Zouti: Africae for a few
months, anrd asket if we would live in the Powce whilst she was
away, wnicn we did, and quite enjoyed it, excspt that "Tiger-
juss” took over, much to the annoyarce of Wrs., "T'g' cat.

{ne morring, .laine was sent home r:rom school to
tell us she had passed her "eleven-j:lus” exam, which greatly
thrilled us all, Wr., Jones included. 3ne now looked forwars
to soing to "'oking Srammar School et the erna ¢of the Sunmer,
end we, had to find the money from somewhere for her school
uniform.

The "old retainer" ana "(key-doke Deisy” hal left,
s thiere was just a "deily”, T decided T musi a0 some
Spring-clieaning, as we'd lived in the house, anue of course
did too wmuch washing cown of paint, so firisned up ir bed ,
with my chest too pairnful to Let me even sit up. Dr.* A" wes
net too plessed, and wanted to krow whet the "duily” was doing,
i&£lso one of his patients).

Frs, "P" returnea fror Sovth Lfric., unc vwe to the
cottare; stalf was proving very cifficult to obtain, #s all the
younger domesiic servanis hzu been doins war-work, end were

“valuing their freedom. The only ones availauble, ware people

who had never been in service, ard just thought it was an eusy

way. to obtain a home. We had some extraorginary types,

wissionaries from Australia, women with crildren who skipped

or ithe landing outside Frs. "B!'s" bedroom, wnich wzz not at all
Zamburg, the

r
dppreciated! There was even a German couple from &
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& ing his work by hoovering st 6 a.m. {inishiryg all
:Egrz:ai;lg?a.m. and quite convinced that the res? of ?he day
was his own, so he 1lit up & cigar, and prepared himsel{l to
take things easy, which didn't go down at all well, so there
vas 8 great coming and going. harry and ] took turns to sleep
in the House on alternate weeks. At last, there was a wel}-
educated married couple, who wanted to learn thg whole bus%ness
of running such a house, with 8 view to emigrating to fmeylca
to take up similar work, and they fitted ir very well un?ll they
went to America., The only snag was, we were sometimes given ‘
their wage packet in mistake, only to find they were being‘pa§a
six pounds weekly, all found, and we, three pounds, ten shillings.

“ver since we'd come to live in West Byfleet, 1 had
always hoped I might meet my old employer, t¢ whom I was
secretary for eleven years, as 1 knew he lived in the village,
but knowing he must be more than eighty years o0ld, I hadn't
much hope, but one day, I saw this very tall lean man coming
from the shops, and although I hadn't seen hir for about eight-
een years, 1 knew it was he; T made myself known, and he was
very pleased to see me, and to chat about his family, how his
wife had died, and his son was a Don at Oxford.

Gardeners' hazard was lumbago, or = slipped dise,
call it what you will, and Harry was no exception; after a very
nasty bout, Mrs "B" said he really needed a holiday, so Elaine
could stay at the House, and we could have a week's holiday,
(our first since before the War)., We didn't really want to go,
but she insisted, so we decided to £0 back to Rexhill; we
couldn't afford it, but with two week's wages, and a few pounds
in the post office, we mansged, 4s it was tbetober, it was
difficult to find a hotel still open, but found a srall guest-
house on the Front. Ve were given a large bedroom ovaer-looking
the sea, rather bare and rather cold, but ‘arry was in his
element next morning, to see the delivery vans from various
shops, and driving them, "Gld so=-and-50", who had either been
in the iHome Guard with him, or as a boy had delivered on s
bicycle., ‘s soon as we'd arrived the previous afternocon, he
called on a friend, who was a Yanageress et & Lry Cleeners,
to ask for the loan of her locsal directory, so that he could
sec if any of his previous erployers were still alive., Ve
found one, who had given up his larrge house, znd was living
in & gmall bungalow; Harry telephoned, and he said he would be
pleased to see us the following afternoon., “hen we got there,
we found he was living in the pust, and was very concerned
arout the price of things: only that mornine he'd bought a
bottle of whisky, and the price appalled hir {twelve shillings
and sixpence, used to be three shillings znd sixpence)!

And the rail fares! He used to travel from %righton to london
for two shillings and sixpence return, he expected it was five
shillings now! The last time Harry had seen him, was when he
was called up to join the Forces, and Fr. "J" had come over to
-settle his f@count, but while he was there, the siren sounded,
and he wasianxiocus to get back to his retreat in the country,
that he rushed of f, owing Karry fourpence. 171 didn't dare mention
this, for fear of his having a heart ettack! He suddenly said,
"Will you make the tea Connie"? 1 looked round for Connie, but
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no-one appeared, and Harry signalled to me that he meant me;
he was muddled again, so off I went to make the tea. later

Harry informed me that Jonnie had left years ago.

Our next visit was to the daughter of someone Harry
had worked for since he was sixteen, when he firsti went to
Bexhill. She had died during the war, but her daughter was
very pleased to see us, and we were highly enmused when §he
said, "Mother used to say, Harry is a naughty bgy, he will
talk to the errand boys whilst cutting the hedgg"! Undoubi-
edly whet worried her, was thet whilst he was talking, he
stopped clipping, and she was afraid she wasn't getting her
money's worth.

: Our last visit was to be one evening to our great
friends since our early marriage days, when John used to put
the clock forward to induce us to leave early, and whom ve
hadn't seen since the ¥War, we knew we would be very late,

so asked the proprietor if we could have a key; he said we
certainly could, but 1o be sure to lock up when we came in.
we had a lovely evening, didn't stop talking (their children
agog to think anyone could talk so much', e arrived home
about one a.,m. carefully locked the front door, and put the
lights out on the landings, but next morning, our host
informed us we'd locked him outs he'd taken the dog for =
last run along the sea-front, and then found he couldn't get
in, but fortunately found & small kitchken window open, so
menaged to squeeze through, and he was no "slim-line" either!

kltogether we enjoyed our week &t Fexhill, but
Harry decided he wouldn't want to go back there to live, to
him, the pace of life seemed very siow.

When we returned to “esi fyfleet, we found the
Tondon Zounty Touncil had purchesed a huge piece of lanc by
the canal {where we went to gather moss for potting plants},
end were to build hundreds of council houses and flats for
those in Tondon who had lost their homes through bombing,
The ground was so wet that the pumps were working day and night
for weeks to drain the land. later we wa2re to meet a family
who lived there, and we have remeined firm friends ever since.

I was now having severe tumiy puins, sou had to go
to weybridge Xospital for an x-ray, and as I'd huad nothing to
ezt the previous day, 1 was extremely hungry when I returned
from the hospital, but glaine had made some lovely soup, and
hed gone to the trouble of making “"croutons™”, which 1 never
did, and we always Jjoked about it afterwaras if we had BEOUp,
saying, "With croutons I hope".

. -A week or so'later, at Easter (snowing hard), I

- went into hespital feor the removal of the gall bladder;

the surgeon said it was full, almost ready to burst, so I T
asked him to save the stones for me. He sent them ur to me

after -the eperation in a little beg, ‘fifty-five,) no wonder

the pain was so intense, they must have been forming for years,

‘even before the lest operation. Weybridge was & lovely hospital,
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small, and there was mucn laughter in trne ward. T have giways
been very very fond of grapes, and I alweys SHY th%t tbe'best
part of being in hospital, ix to see the grapes coming in!

I had to stay in for a month as an absczess formed; my own doctor
used to visit me, ang he was so tender-hearted, that he went
quickly when Sister said she was going to rut on very pot
fomentations. 1 think I was in the warmest plaece, as it was so
bitterly cold outside; Harry and Blaine came to visit me most
evenings, and looked frozen, having to wait about for buses,
Elaine moaned a bit, saying they were living on sausages, but

I often wonder how they did manage, as money was 80 SCarce,

and with bus fares etc., (not forgetting the grapes), I think
they must have lived very frugally,

Vra. "B" was still unadble to obtain staff, so the
"family" decided that she really ought to return to London, so
the House and cottage were put up for sale, which was very
wdrrying for us, as we had no idea whether new people would
want a gardener, or whether Harry would want to work for them.
The estate was _seld at last, and after Harry had an interview
with the new owner, he decided f4 it would be worth a trial,
and it proved to be a wonderful arrangement, They were, and
still are, after more than twenty years, so very kind and
thoughtful. They did all that was possible to make the cottage
more comfortable, a hot water system in the kitchen, etc.,
There were four young children, and these, we huve seen £row up,
marry, amd have families of their own, and what fun they were,

Harry's Father now became very i1l (1957), so there
was much travelling back and forth to Figgin Hill, until he
died, an the age of eighty-one, He was a wonderful man, ful?
of character, a real countryman.

A ¥an of ¥ent,

The fog lay thick o'er the little villare
Cn that grey Kovember day,

When they laid to rest the Man of Kent

In his grave of yellow clay.

They bore him slowly to the wooden church,
Ey the road he knew so well,

The road o'erloocking the valley,

To the sound of the tolling bell.

The old folk were there, to bid their frieng adieu,

A Justice of the Peace, an airman, neighbours and family too,

We sang, "Now the day is over", with sadness in our hearts,
Remem' bring how oft this hymn we'd sung, in happy years lons past

Remembered too, how changed the village,
Since s a youth he'gq worked upon the land,
Picking strawberries cleanly and deftly as any Gypsy band,

Remembered the ride with horse and cuart
In the clean fresh night air,

To sell in Covent Garden the dewy fruit,
Sathered with such patient care.
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They buried him in the churchyard, on the windswept hill,
#ithin sight of the ficlds he'd loved so wﬁll.

And we wept at the passing of so true'a f?lenﬂ, .

tnd knew, alas, we should ne'er see his like afsain.

We shall ne'er forget his handshake true,

His forthright speech, his deepset eyes so blue,

His special gait, his style of dress, - .

- This fearless man, this Yentish man, this ¥nglishman,
In his belov'd countryside, now laid to rest.

We hed plenty of running about, to Piggin Hili,
to London, and Sevenoaks to sort out Mum's affairs. ﬁ#xﬁﬁ%
Harry had a grumbling appendix, which was playing him up,
but finally things were settled. I decided to visit Mum
once a month, and stay a day or so, What a nightmare that
turned out to be! Mum's road was an unadopted road, and
finally the District Council .decided to take it over, and
for months it was in a terrible state, with mud over one's
ankies and wooden planks across trenches, so I wore "over-
boots" to the end of the road, then peeled them off, and
stuffed them into a paper bag, so that 1 could look fairly
presentable to travel home.

Elaine passed her "0 levels”, and decided to take
shorthand and typing at school. We told her that if she
wanted to be & school teacher, we were quite prepared for
her to stay on at school, even though money was scurce.

She was wonderfully understanding, and would often say, the
girls in her class had "so-andeso", television ete., but
when we said we 8im)ly hadn't the money to buy these thines,
she never worried. One of the big jokes wes, and causgsed us
ruch laughter. was, that she always came home from school
"starving", and as soon as she got to the corner of the
cottage, she would say in a very peeved voice, "Anything
cooked"? We used to say, we thought you heag your meal &t
school, but she pointed out, that when you were heaq of the
table, and had to serve the dinners, you couldn't very well
teke a large helping yourselfr.

She left school at seventeern, any dbtained, by
herself, an interesting position orn & weexly philetelic
m&gazine in London; she enjoyed travellins to londan every
day, and seeing where, as a young girl, I hzd lived and went
to school. She was thrilled with all the book shops in
Charing Tross Road, and spent most of her lunch hour there,

There was =& competition for a lhilatelie “Bezuty
Lueen", so we persuaded Llaine to enter, as she really was
beautiful at seventeen, and had = &ood knowledge of stamps;
she got into the finals, end came Second, wnich thrilled us
all. (Dame Anna Reagle,wsus the aciress, was one of the Jjudges),

Someone decideu to forr a Stamp Clut in Woking,
so, Harry, being very interested, went along, and was soon
roped in for the Committee and secretarial work, and he
offered to print the News-letter, which meant, not only
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plenty of work for him, but for me also, as the stencils had

to be typed before the duplicating, and a member of the
Committee, who was a member of a London philatelic society,
asked Harry if he would print tleir News-letter, saying they
were very short of funds, and Harry, a glutton for wWork, agreed;
this was really complicated, as it included "post marks" in

each copy, which meant Harry laborously pricking every stencil
with 2 pin before duplicating. He was able to buy a second-hand
duplicator for a pound, also a typewriter with a "brief"
carriage, eighteen to twenty inches long, which lived under the
sideboard, as it took up so much room.

On "printing nights", we all prayed everything would
9o well, as it only needed the ink to run thick, or the dupli-
cating paper to¢ be a little inferior, and tempers would flare;
once, when returning from a week-end awdy, and having put the
duplicator in the garden shed, we found & mouse had eaten the
gelatine roller, which meant a trip to London to get a new one!

One Friday evening, a wet and miserable one, things
were prepared for printing, an old pink bedspread covering the
carpet in our only sitting-rdom, Elaine banished toy. the
kitchen with her gramorhone, when I thought it would make life
& little more pleasant, to light a fire, so 1 put & match to
the wood in the grate, but in a few minutes, some loose soot
caught alight (the chimney having been swept only a week or so
previously), and it was soon panic stations, and Karry, in what
we always called his best “"whip-cracking" menner, gave us our
orders - "Bring the bucket", to Klaine, "Get sacks from the shed”,
to me, he was already rolling the carpet back, and moving the
duplicator; he soon had the fire under control, but a neighbour
had already "phoned for the fire brigade; suddenly, we saw geven
or eight firemen, {they all seemed extra snortl, marching up
the path, one behind the other, hatchets in belts, which all
proved too much for Rlaine and 1, we just ran into the kitchen
convulsed with laughter {our usual outlet). They were very food,
damped things down, ang apologised for their wet boots, This
was not the only time they were called!

Harry used to do a lot of Judsing at local flower
shows in the Gummer, and one caturday rmorninz he left early,
his employer and family having gone to leven for three weeks,
T thought 1 would get a lettuce for lunch, and whilst in the
garden, 1 heard a terrible "erackling” noise, and when I looked
ups, I saw the holly hedge was alight. tlaine and I rushed back
and forth with buckets of water, which hud no effect, sc 1 looked
for the hose, but when I found it, I brougit it down the wrong
path, and it wouldn't reach, but a neighbour came to our wid,
(the only one that did) who was a cripple with an artificial
leg, having been = prisoner of {far, but he managet to get the
hose along the right path, and pleyed the water on the hedge;
the fire was practically out when the fire brigade arrived, tut
were able to "damp down". When Harry csare home, he was amazed to
see the big gap in the helly hedge, and although it was replanted,
it took years and years before it was filled in,

3laine was now enjoying life, with anateur theatricals,
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and attending parties given by old school friends, and at one
of these, when she wus nineteen or twenty, she met a young man;
we liked hiw immensely, he was so much to be adrirsd, s things
hadn't been easy for him, having lost his Father when he was
sixteen, but he was determined to get on, and he certainly did.

He and Zlaine becane engaged, and decined to marry
the following year, when she was twenty-one. ‘We had to decidge
where the money for the wedding festivities was to be found!
Harry's employer gave him twenty-five pounds towards expenses,
which we thoughtp extremely generous, as Yarry had only been
with him 8 few months, Harry then decided to sell a small
collection of stamps he had, which realized asbout forty pounds,
and even today, more than twenty years after the wedding, we
still tease Rob, and remind him how we had to sell our stamp
collection te pay for the wedding, which he takes in very good
part, and like us, sees the funny side of it.

Cn the day, (30th Jan.196¢), Harry was in his element,
organizing everything, and doing his best to see there was no
hiteh. Vhen I left for the church, Flaine said, "Now, you won't
ery, will you Fum"? I assured her I wouldnt't (Zlaine had been
to a wedding a few months earlier, where everyone had cried),

She had no fears for her Father, he was most unconcerned; the
taxi arrived, and Flaine was all reaay, when Harry decided to
take the driver round the garden, and Tleine wus standing look-
ing at her watch, and wondering if they knew what the tine was,
#11 went well, =laine looked begutiful in a ¢ream brocude dress
(made by our friend at Fexhill), and with »o very unusuzl bouguet
of flame coloured gerber daisies, and her one tridesmaid (her
cousinj, in a rather lovely flame coloured dress; it all looked
80 bright on a rather overcast January day, but, as Zlaine

always said, she could never get married in June with her hay-
fever at it's height, and with eyes strearing! VWhen she left
for her honeymoon, she hag a very pretty blue coast, but oh, her
gloves! They were out of this world, red leather, of the finest
and softest. How I love beautiful leather £loves, so0 uged ny '
Kother, #lthough I didn't cry at the vedaing, 7 found it was too

.much to ask of me, to say goodbyg whan she left, so ] kept in

the background, And, how I missed her the follovwing week « 1
felt nothing would ever be the game 2gain, tut sre was so thought-
ful, and left us g little note of thanks, and ever foung time to

send & esrd whilst on her honeymoon!

% friend of our's who was a builder, sskeed me if
I would do his book-keeping and "Pay as you earn” income tax,
vhich proved to be very frustrating, as it Wes just s mornins
Jjot, and he would leave ‘until the very last moment, going to the
benk for the cagh for the wages, which meant checking notes,
silver and copper for more than a hundired pounds, and then making
up wage packets, when 1 knew Harry would be waiting for his lunch,
and I was not sorry when he moved away,

_ I'd already had g similar job for the Father of one
of Zlaine's school friends, book—keeping and"?.ﬁ.Y.i", whict haa
really been a "nightmare", ag he wW&s a terrible "muddler", gnd I

could never get the £€irls at the factory to understand the
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stoprages 1in their wage packets. Ye manufactured little plaster
figures and animals, which after "firing”, were then hand peinted,
but the complicatiors came, when Government Officials had to
decide which was a luxury item, anu which utility {(for Purchase
Taxi, egg-cups were "utility". Eventually the factory was sold,
and the family erigrated to fustralia.

_ Lfter these two experiences, I never looked for any
more situations,

The year £laine and Zob married (196G}, was also our
Silver Wedding Anniyversary, so &s a surprise, Harry arranged for
_Pob and Elsine to meet us in London for lunch, and had boeked
seats for the theatre in ithe evening - a very enjoyable day.
‘Harry boughti me a row of pearls, and T had set my heart on
giving him a watch, which he had been looking at for weeks
as usual, there was no spare cash, and try as 1 might, I couldn't
manage to save more than six pounds towards the twelve pounds
needed. 1 asked Bob if he could loan me six pounds, to whieh he -
readily agreed, and which I repaid on "easy terms". Harry was
delighted, and is still wearing it after another twenty years!

In 14964 Harry's Mother died, she was eighty-seven;
"I had known her since 1 was fourteen years of aze, and she had
been a good friend in our early marriage days. 3She wus a very
courageous woman, never afraid of hard work, especially, if in
the end, it meant an improvement in her life. Ghe had many
illnesses, including operations on both eyes, rheumatic fever
in her young days, and an internal complaint, but I never heard
her complain.

Zverything was now beginning to alter in west Ryfleet,
houses being built everywhere, peeple with larze gardens, selling
part for building, so that a new house would be slmost outside
their back-door, leaving them with a very tiny garden:; some
peorle leaving the district, and sellirng their eztates, There
were no more gardeners' cottages on estutes .our's was practic-
ally the last, quite a few people knocking on our door asking if
we wanted to selll), no more Tomrons covered with heather, and
no more sweetl chestnut trees in the woods, wvhere we used to
gather chestnuts, as many as we could carry.

Harry had altered our garden beyond recognition:
he extended the lawn down to the woods, built a rockery and a
pool, planted heather teds, and thousands of daffodils in the
orchard, a swimming pool had also been built, s¢ now it was a
really beautiful gerden, the envy of all around, What ‘happy
summer afternoons I spent in the orcnard.

1967, our first Grandchild, .a boy, *atthew James,
but how small he was! T was always afraid of hinm slipping
through his napkins! A real. "live wire", UHe's now fourteen,
and what a lovable boy.

AR

Harry's "appendix” was now becoriing really trouble-
some, but on visiting the hospital, it proved to be Gallstones;
the surgeon said it would be a few weeks before he could perform
the operation, and Harry said, if it was sll thef same to him,
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he would prefer to have it ir the tutumn, as Spring and Summer
were his busiest times ‘Harry never afruid of Saying what he
thought), so this was egreed to, and the operation was performed
in December, but I think he came home too soon ientirely his
fault?!, but he was anxious to gzt home, {he couldn't control
the garden from the hospitall). HKe promisey faithful%y to rest
every afternocn, and with his little bundle of "dressings",
they gave him, he improved steadily, and w=zs finzlly baczk to‘
normal. He's a wonderful patient, no trouble ut all, and, like
his Yother, never complains, but, oh, when he's on the mend
(especially after a bout of lumbago), and can take a walk round
the garden, he's terrible, he can see how much work there is
waiting to be done, although we've all done our best, keeping
it watered and mown, but it's not the "professiona) touch",

and we¢ all had to "line up" for our orders!

The squirrels were becoming a greut pest, eating the
fruit (we never had a chance to sample a cherry), and the
rhododendron buds. We were lying in bed one morning, thinking
about getting up, and I could hear a squirrel rushing round in
the back porch, and rattling the erpty milk bottles, so I asked
Harry if he would get up and chase it away, before the bottles
were broken. Wwhen he went into the kitchen, the sgquirrel was
there, running along the window sill, and Knocking all the
flower pots into the sink, which was EBured covered in soil,

S0 Harry opened the back door and chased him out, and came baosk
to bed; tnen his brain started working as to how the squirrel
could have got in, as the kitchen vindow wzs shut, and surely,
he thousrt, it couldn't have come down the geyser in the bath-
room, as it would hava been Singed with t-re pilot light. When
¥e g% up and went into the sitting-room for btreaxfast, we saw
only too well where he'd entered, down the chinney! There was
s00t everywhere, and a complete mound at tre buc. of the srete,
and the stench! Harry and #r, "1 shot guite & few, and "Tiger-
Puss” would cateh anything, stoats andg Srnizkes as well, but
unforturately, birds alsc, Fow we missed her when she dieu,
whichk was whilst Harry was in hospital,

1872, a second wrandchila expected; ratthew, now
five years of &ge, and when told there was to be a bLrother op
sistar, he said, "Vell, 1 hope it isn't & £irl, as she won't
fit in at ajl" (with all his mates being boys, and, his friend
next door, having just hud s beby brother), but, of tourse, it
X85 a girl [Elizabeth Jane); how Plessed we 11 were, and wnat
good fortune for ¥laine and Xob to how have ¢ boy and a girl,
Fatthew took to her straight away, end was most protactive,
Elizabeth is now eight years old, quite ETOWn up, and such fun,
she entertains us a1l] with her dancing,

Harry's "bogg® now decized to take up yachting, so
we all went down 1o Boshap in Sussex, for the iaunching; it was
8 very happy day in early April, sun shining, champagne flovwing,
feing a journey of one and a half hours frop West Byfleet, it
neant, very often them staying over-nigsht, if tne tides prevented
them getting in, so finally they decided to sell the house and
cottage in West Byfleet, and fing one in Foshan, MDhisg time we
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with his usual thoughtfulness

had nething te werry about, as,
and generesity, Mr, "Lv effered to buy a house for us, wherever

¥e wanted to live, After giving it some thought, as to
whether we should 8tay in West Byfleet {new vastly altered
since we first meved there, even office blecks), and as Elaine,
Beb and family were happily settled in Claygate,(Surrey), we
thought it would be nice te live in Besham teo! All our
friends had €Ars, 80 we knew-we_should net lack visitors, and
I knew Harry would be happiest deoing a little.gardening for

reeple he'd waerked feor for twenty years, and, with another
'd be in hig element. Se, after

.Zarden te landseape, I kney he
lenger than anyene elge living

thirty ‘years in Yest Byfleet,
in the read, we snce again started afresh, whieh I think will

be eur last meve, 2ltheugh ene can never tell!
I den't knew whether I shall have tine to write

the Boshan "gtery";

meen 800
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BCSHAM, W7'T SUSSEX, 1.

In April 1973, ¥p, vp» bought & house in Xashanm {Sussex;,
which needed some alterations, so there was no hurry to i¥saxe
move, and then came the problem of finding & house for us;
small houses were very scarce, but firally, we hud & choice of
two, next door to each other, and jusi what we wanted, three_
minutes walk to the station, the few shops, and the post effice,
with three bedrooms (one for Barry's "Study"), gas central
heating, and a very small garden, which plezsed Herry. All was
settled by August, but we ware not to move in until October,
which gave usg ample time to arrange everything., With the help
of our good friends on the Sheerwater zstate (Glad and Ron),

‘we were able to get the carpets laid, with Ron re-upholstering
the chairs, and @ledys making the curtains; how kind they were.
But, oh, what a clearing out we had after living for thirty years
in West Byfleet (twenty years for ¥r, "L"), which meant almost
a continuous benfire for three weeks. Vhat laughter we had over
the stuff that was turned out, and &ll saying to esch other,
Do you want to take this"? Ve had & lerge "skip" outside the
front door for all unwanted items, which before very long was
getting filled, and everyone of us, having articles we couldn't
bear to part with. HBarry, being very methodical about his
" possessions, stamps, books etc., packed everyting in cardbosard
boxes, labelled, and stacked them in the small bedroom, and
which soon reached almost to the ceiling. 1t took nsarly a week
to move the contents of both houses, starting Fonday morning,
~and finishing on Friday. By the time Sunday arrived, we were
all exhausted. Fonday, Tuesday und Wednesday, the removal men
wzre busy packing at the House, and, on Thursday morning at
eight, they arrived to pack our's. & beautiful Cetober morning,
a day before our “edding Anniversary {26th}, so T'd hud to buy
Harry's present secretly (a Coalport c¢hina cup, scucer ana plute),
and keep it hidden. The men were finished s800n after eleven a.m,
as Parry had done most of the packing, so 1 gave the cthtage a
final sweep through, with a little sadness after thirty Years,
Harry thought it would be a good idea, if 1 caught the 12.18,
train fron woking, and T woulg be in Foshan before the men
arrived, and he would come down with ¥p, "n atbout five oc'clock,
Ynowing how "dim" 1 can be over travelling, 1 wes.given my final
instructions atout the train from woking, with a vVery indignent
rejoinder from me, that 71 knew exactly what 1 was doingl! I
arrived at voking just as the train pulled in, hezrd the announce-
nent "Guildford and Havant®, so got in. I looked at the ¢lock
&5 we left, and noticed it was sixteen minutes past, ana thought,
"Thet's wnusual for Earry to mzke & mistake, and tell pe eighteen
minutes past'! Anyway, we travelled along, and ap attendant came
through to 88y, he'd received g message from ¥aterloo, saying a
lady needed assistance; he looked at me, ana said, - "Is it you
Madam"? %op, 19, not me", I said (little krowing 1 should soon
be needing some) ! Suddenly, 71 realized we ware p&ssing through
stations which weren't familiar, so I said to the men opposite,
"Does this train £0 to Havant"?, »py no", he saiu, "SGUTHAMPTOR",
I hadn't the remotest idea what to do now, so at Basingstoke T
got out, ang dsked the porter what 1 should do, una he saia,
"Get back into the'train,xand change gt zastleigh, go I changed
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se-lcharged at Wastleigh, and ceurht another tra?n to Farehzn,
(I'd never heard of it’, and as we went through Wlnches?er, I
thought, "I've always wanted to 20 therg“i The‘olg Yarie lloyd
song kept going through my mind, "Fy old man sald‘ fellow the
van", and "don't ailly dally on the way”. "“e arrived at
Fareham, a country stution with grass growing in the tracks,
and I had visions of waiting hours for a trsin, but the porter
sald, "Next train coming in, change at Fratton". I never wear
a watch, so had no idea of the time, and not once had I looked
at a railway clock, for fear of seeing how late it was, 7T
arrived at Fratton, and suddenly the thought crossed my mind,
that I'd heard Harry say that this was on our line to Boshanm,
so 1 gave up asking the porters for Zavant, and asked if 1 get
& train to Bosham, he said, "The one after the next". T
finally arrived at Bosham at three minutes past three, andg
quite expected to see the removal men pacing up and down, but
there was no sign of them, and I had just picked up the "Hope
you'll be happy in your new home" cards, when Harry arrived
from the next train, and when I saig 1'd just arrived, his
fuce was a "study", he couldn't believe his esrs, and swears
he'll never be able to let me travel alone again!

¥e kept expecting the "tea-lady" to arrive, azs we'a
read many times in our local baper at vest Ryfleet, how, when
someone moved intc a new &rea, either the lerder was filled
with "goodies", or a neighbour called with o tray of tea and
biscuits, but she never came, '

All our possessions arrived without mishap (even the
Japanese tea-service, which hs

ad been moved from place to plece,
J don't know how many times®

y except that the stopper hadn't
been put on firmly on the washing-up liquid, and =11 the cake
tins, bun tins etc., were half-full of £reen liguid, and s8]}

hid to be tkrown gway, 1if we didn't want scented fairy cekes!

Ye settled in happily, all tr
kind {just nine houses in th
time in the whole of my lifle
heaven indeed!

1@ neisfshl.ours weee very
e little cul-de-suc), and the only

» thet 1'd hao a warm bathroom -

_ I've never seen an
get his "Study"
in place, befor

yone rmove so fuc
~ship-shape; shelves put up,
e one had time to blink:

t as Harry did, to
books &ng albums

¥r. and Nrs, "pv were most kin
thet anything they didn't need,
we huad the washing machine, & sraller fridge, which fitted
und=r the "working tops", a Very nice chest for the bedroomn,
and a flowered carpet for the bedroom, so there was nothing
else we needed. 411 wes straight by

Christmas, and one would
have thought we'd lived there for years, '

d as usual, and said
we could huve first choice, so

) . ‘On Christmas Eve, we thousht we woula go to Communion
zervice, At West Byfleet, we always went to the hid-night
fLervice, but knew it wonld

: ‘ : be too far to foshan Church in the
dark, so decided to 20 to the Villarge Hall, just round the
corner, and we were highly amused,

&5 the service wus at
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four p.m. with about twenty in the congregation, a coup}e of
babies in prams, with “others trying ti keep themn &E?SEQ, and
when we knelt at the "altar reils™, they were Sb-f?all, they
wobtbled! We paid our usual Christmes morning visit to i#rp,
and Mrs. "L", and had much to talk about.

“e were extremely happy in our new home, and as we
vere about tventy~five minutes walk from Cld Bosham, we oftgn
went there and watched the yachts coring in and out, and had
meny a laugh as strangers brought their cars to the yaterfs
edge, sat for a while, and then took a welk up the tiny high
gtreet, when suddenly, someone would run in and out the §hops,
or the pub, asking who owned car number "so-and-so", as it was
almost a-wash, with water up to the wheels! THey didn't .
realize how quickly the tide came in at that point: There is
& beautiful old church, just across the green from the water,
‘with e tablet in the ‘aisle saying ¥ing Canute's daughter was
buried there, and the church has a special Charter, ‘as, during
.the Plague, the inhabitants of Rosham used to place food at
the gates for the victims.

- Ve enjoyed our trips to Chichester, our nedarest town,
{about three miles), a very ancient city with & lovely cathedral,
and so muny little back streets and alley-ways. As soon as the
rouds are open, archaeologists flock there, and have had some
marvellous "finds", Mhe 2ity walls are still standing in perts
of the town, and at Fishuourne (a mile from the town} there is
& wonderful Roman palace. Yow I love old towns and villages

with 211 their history.

‘ vhat a coming and going of visitors we had thet first
Spring and Summer, some forp “ Wweek or more, some for the weeke
end, and many just for the day; most of thenm came by car, so
they took us round the Sussex countryside, and I even had EY
day in #inchester, which 1 had always wanted, so 1 was able to
see the different places thuat Barry visited during the dar,

and the hospital he was in. 1 didn't thingk the Cethedral so
nice as our's in Chichester.

o Cne happy outing wzs to lomsey, where Harry hed been
posted at one time; how he enjoyed seeing the old places, ana

I thought Romsey Abbey (at which he had to parzie on Sundays’,
one of the loviiest,

TWo of our friends from tddlestone were very keen
on sorthing, so we had many a happy'éay there. n one of cur
visits to worthing, we had Just had lunch, when it started to
re&in, 80 we sheltered in doorways, and were looxing in &
Jewellers (asg Harry always looks at the watches), and trhere wus
& wateh in the window for one thousand pounds, ang Harry, as
usual, full of fun, called to me, and said, "This is the watch
I'm going to have", Mhere were two elderly people also shelter-
ing, and 1 heard the man say to his wife, in a whisper, "Look,
this is the watch that man is going to buy", Little did he know
that Harry hadn't a hope! 1In fact, we very often csll hinm Lord
Rothschild: &g his Yother useq to say, "It's no good being poor
and acting poor", and Harry certainly lives up to this!
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‘nother hapry day was to Tetworth and Tetworth *ouse, and to
¥idhurst {another old town), all so medievul; a lovely Sunday at
Goodwood House, the beautiful china was a Jjoy to see,

Harry was very happy going to r. "L" every morping for a
few hours, and he was beginning to get the garden shlp-shape. .
CQur litile garden was looking nice too, with a rockery, and quite
a few clematis (which we coulan't grow at West Byfleet}, and of
course, wmy beloved wallflowers!

He joined the Chichester 'hilatelic Society, but was a
little disappointed that they only met monthly, instea@ of
fortnightly, &s hetd been used to «t Veybridge and Woking, ?ut
he enjoyed the meetings. #He had decided, before moving to Yosham,
that he didn't want to be on any Comrittees, having had many yesars
g1 West Byfleet us Secretary, judging etc., However, he still
attended his Committee meetings on the Board of the kritish
Fhilatelic w~ssociation in London, rather a long journey from
Rosham, leaving before eight a.m.

¥y Cousin came to stay, and we walked the countryside; we
had a day at Southsea, and a great thrill for me, was to see &
huge grey battleship, just a little way out from the beach, so
close, one could see the crew.

Then came the first wedding of }r. "I1's” four children,
which was a very happy affair in April; on the previous day it
snoved heavily, so we were not exactly looxking forward to
standing around for rhetographs to be taken, but it proved to be
& besutiful sunny day, with a marquee in the garden, and the
gerden in “full bloom", much to the surprise of the guests, as
Harry had planted scarlet geraniums in pots in the beds, with =a
view to taking them out after the wedding, for fear of frost
(there wes a heavy one that night, but we only lost one geranium),

We had a very enjoyable day, met many people we knew from vest
Byfleet.

In October 14975 we hsa our Ruby Wedding Annivesary, a

very quiet affair, but very enjoysble. laine, ob and the
children came, and, as a surprise, our four friends from
sddlestione arrived unexpectedly, There was much laughter as to
where Harry was going to take me the next dey !(Sunday), which was
really the day; our friends said "You ~ust £0 somewhere nice foy
lunch"”, anu on looking in the locel parer, we found a regtaurant
in Fognor, serving a four course lunch for fifty pence! Kext
morning, we were awake early, and exchanged rresents, with Harry
£giving me & beautiful 1ladro firure; 1 had decided to give Harry
| new wateh, but instead or being twelve pounds, as for our Siiver
deding, it was now fifty pounds, and having saved all the Summer,
foung myselfl, in the last week, as usual, short of the finel amount,
and had visions of history repeating itself, with me having to ask
Rob for a loan, but I managed to save the firal five pounds out of
the "housekeeping", -

“e had & happy day in Bognor, but as it was October, ang
most restaurants closed, it was difficult to find somewhere for
lunch, but we did. but not at fifty pence for a four course meal;
ffowever, we did see the cafe, which looked like a “good pull.up
for Chinese carmen"!
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Two of our friends from Addlestone, decided they would
like to retire to Sussex, which wus }ay's birthplece, so we
were kept very busy trying to find the sort of property he
would like, and we scanned the local paper every week, but
although they travelled all over Sussex, it was proving very
difficult, but finally, one ¥Friday morning, just as they were
on the point of giving up, we saw particulars of a bungalow,
which seemed to be jusi right, so telepnoned, and it proved to
be just what they were looking for, with a large garden over-
looking fields, with sheep grezing, really rural! They were
to move in January, so spent Zhristmas with us, l'arjorie bring-
ing most of her house-plants {about forty', for us to nurture
until they got their new home straight; what a day when they
moved. snowing hard! We went over tc give & hand, unpacking
china, and never took off our woollies or boots! What fun it
has been, having them just 2 few miles away, and what happy
day excursions and holidays we've had together. We've been
to Yolland in tulip time, which was beazutiful, alsoc a self-
catering holiday at Prixham {Devon’, when we had one afternoon
at Buckfast sibbey, and T could hardly believe my eyes, seecing
41l the tourists that were there, when ? could re-call going
with my parents when I was about eighteen, wher we wore the
only three people there, and a young monk walked down the
road with us to show us where we could get lunch. It is now
all so commercialized.

e sew the yachts preparing for the start of the
"Round the World Yacht Race" at Yortsmouth, zlso the Fleet
the night before the Jueen was to review; it wus & bitterly
cold evening, &nd we'd overlooked to taxe = flesk of coffee,
and it took an hour or more to cet out of the car park, but
it was worth every inconvenience, to see tne Fleset "1it up'.

4 few years =zgo, ny ler was bein troublescme;
the doctor said ! had obviously had a thrombosis, so said I
must have a week in bed, if Harry could ranzze, T telephoned
Elaine to say I'd just washed my hair, given her Yather a
conducted tour round the kitchen, ana was now off to bed for
& week, although, feeling so well, 1 didn't know how 1 was to
oceupy myself; she ssia, 1 could always write my memoirs!!!
Yhat a week it was! waited on hand ernd foot, ¥arry cooxed the
reals superdly, did all the chores, washineg, ironins etc.,
made excellent coffee (offered to show re how, when 1 got up),
announced the visitors, and gave them tea, brourht flowers und
grapes, and then informed me that 1] looked like iueen Fary
sitting up in bed receiving her courtiers! I had hoped tu lose
a little weight, but with all the good food, there was little
chance of this., "Came the dawn" at the end of the week, back

to the 0ld routine! ¥y "Rueen” for e week was over!

hnother wedaing, & great nunber of guegts, one spent

‘the night with us, and another to lunch on the day. Harry haq

everything arranged, as usual, taxi booked for two pom. (wedding
two-thirty); ne taxi, just after two, so larry telephoned, and

was told it wzs on the way; Just as it arrived, and Harry reedy

to shut the front door, one of our guesls decided she must go
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to the "loo"! T and the other guest were in the taxi, hardly

able to contain our laughter (Rlaine can imagine what her
Father looked like), and we just manazed to get into the church
before the bride!

Being "(0ld Aged Fensicners", we vwere now able to
buy an annual railway ticket for a few pounds, which enabled
us to travel at half the ordinary fare, which was, sanu still
is, & great boon. One iutumn, the Railway Company decided, out
of the kindness of their hearts, to allow us to travel one
Saturday, wherever we liked, absolutely free. Yhat excitement!
¥veryone deciding where they should go for the day. +#e thought
we would like to #c 'to Rexhill-on-Sed, so, early in the morning,
we caught the train from Bosham to Frighton, wiere we were to
change. The train was packed, but everyone was in = happy mood.
when we arrived at Brighton, the platfcrm was a mass of people;
we managed to get on the train, but had to stand as far &g
Esstbourne. e had some luncn in Bexhill, went to the De Le
Warr Pavilion to see an exhibition of peintings ' nearly bought
one}, walked round the roads where Harry worked when we ware
first married, great alterations, some of the houses where he'd
vorxed, converted into Flats, farly in the afternoon, Yarry
said, "What shall we do now"? I said, "I thought we came nere
to see the sea”! He said, "I'd com letely forgotten the sez"!
Bven when we lived at %exhill, he seldom went or the sea-front,
but, s he would have returned home without even seeing the sea,
I made him sit on the prosmenade for fifteen minutes, even though
the sea was grey and the wind blowines. We lef't exnifl guite
early, as we guessed the trains would be crowded, and they were,
but we managed to get g seat, and everyone still in a good humour,
arnd all telling of their travels. We heard afterwards, how one
woman caught a very early train from @osham {complete with bike),
to Bath, rode all round ¥ath, then trzin to jondon, another ride
round, finally arriving at Zosham in tne evening! She'd certainiy
hazd her day out! We're now =zll waiting for another day of free

ravel . “ A _ ce e .
tra 1982, e are still enjoying life in Yoshany there's

a coming and going of neighbours; soon, we shall be as we were a8t
West Fyfleet, the longesti-~living ones in the roed!

. Harry has made a beautiful garden for Hr. sand Yrg mpn
s0 the work has now eased a little,

Ye was finslly persuaded to &0 onh trne Jowmittee of
the Stamp Club, but it is not nearly so arduous as it wes at
Woking and Féybridge, no exhibitions to arrange, with plannine
starting eighteen months in edvencel

tnother wedding for ¥r, and Vrs, "l", & very joyous
affair, only one more to come. '

“e still have plenty of visitors, some from Scarbor-
ough we hadn't seen for about ten years.

Some old friends have died, which has brought sadness,
"¥ay", my life-long friend, since we were girls of sixteen, "Hon",
who was so kind when we moved here, and =laine's Godmother and
Godfather from Bexhill, who were ferry's friends from thre aze of
sixteen, ‘ )

ur next "big event", in three years time Lwnen
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we're eighty), will be our %olien Wediing énniversary, Flaine
and Pob's Silver Yeddinsz, and Metthew's eighteenth birthday,
s0 it would be as well to sturt saving now, as 1 expect it
will have to be a gold watch next time Lif I'm still h-ere of
course}, but, if the Mrighty decides to call me before then,
I shall have had a wonderful life,

much love, some sadness,
but oh, so very much laughter.
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