Their Small C(orner,

We all must,either willingly or unwillingly,
nove along the Highway of Life, .

The future is built on the past and each
generation plays iis part in shaping it,



Howhere,

o where could skies be more blue,
Howhere coulgd rain £fall more gently
Then whiplash in sudden squalls,
Howhere could snow melt fagter

Vhen the warm south-westerly blows;
Rowhere could villages nestle

Lore happily wnger therhills;

Or Sons of the 50il be more free,
Howhere coula Salmon be richer

Than those of the Severn andg tyee
Hovhere coulg cider so loosen . .
The tongues of the loecals 4o tell
Such tales of subtle humour

To confound the astonished guest,
Howhere coulgd callers be greeted
llore heartily when they arrive;

. Howhere coulq words be more welcome,
" 1 be pleased to 8ee thee Ole Butt,

Thee casn't stang there on the doorstep

Cum in and 'ave sumut to yut,®

P |
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Twentieth Century Progress.

Those of us who were born early in this century
have bsen privileged to live throush many
changes, Perhaps they have not all been good
and some nay even terrify us, if we dwell too
much on what might h appen, but most of them
have been little short of miracles,

The nmany dreaded disezges like T.B. and
diphtheria have been eradicated, and but a few
years ago no-one would have imagined that
hearts and kidneys could be transplanted,

The candle, the oil lamp and the
hurricane lantern were our only forms of light,
There were no labour-saving devices either in

or out of the house, and so very few people

‘had a telephoneg. _

o The traction engines stayed at the
brook over the road from my home, and many a
donkey cart took goods to and from the station.

. vhen Bleriot flew the channel just

- after I was born the village folk said,"Tent
natrul.” then years later we twiddled the
cat's whisker on to a bit of cifrystal they

said, "Vhatever be things coming to ?%

Vhat would the old folk have thought to
see members of IZuropean governments sitting
around a table instead of fighting each other ?
Probably they would have said,"Well we've sin
it all nate."

One person who would no doubt have
rejoiced at such a gathering was Edward V1i1.
-+ - Perhaps the most disappointing bit of-
progress is the loss of our romantic notions
about the mocn, for we no longer see "the man
in the moon," since we have seen the men on

the noon. :



The rich man in his castle,
The poor man at his gate,
God made them high or lowly
And ordered their estate,

¥ie have come .,a very long way since those
words were written and accepted.

¥e sang that verse with the same gusto
that we sang the others. It is +rue that we
- Just sang words never thinking what they
meant, but had we thought about them in the
early part of the century we should not have
criticized them. The days had not yet come
wvhien people thought of class distinetion
and vihen education nade them think aboub
such things as upstairs and downstairs, or
high or lowly estates. ’
.. . To have questioned those things

seventy years ago would have left men without

work, and without work the tied cottage
would no longer be available to any man
not satisfied with his lot.
S Vorkking from daylight till dark
meant early to bed and early to rise , and
1ittle time for thinking, On the whole the
village labourer was content to have a roof
over his head, his bread and cheese and his
cider , supplEmented with garden produce .
liost boys could tickle a trout; poach
a rabbit or a pheasant, and men went out
after dark with their ferrets and nets .
wiien the moon came up. Unpolluted stream <
grew plenty of watercress and mushrooms
and blackberries grew in abundance,
Heighbours knew everyone's business
and they saw that each other did not want.
Local fairs, dancing bears, hurdy gurdy
nen, the local pubs, and a good sing song
gave enough entertainment and few wanted nmor
It was a long walk to seek other
enjoyments if one had no donkey cart or a
horge, or the money to go by train,



Vibolagton is a large syreading village on and
close to the A48 road nmid-way between Gloucegter
and Wewport., It has had various ways of spelling
the name Vioollaston, and Wollastone which is o
still used for th e school, :
I understand that the word is derived
from ‘Valflaf's TFarmstead, and farming was in
the past the chief occupation.
There had been a flourishing paper mill at
the turn of the century, and a tamming industry.
At Brookend was the carpenter's shop vhere
wagons, carts and coffins were made. All kinds
of jobs needing the carpenter's skills were
carried out, As children we all liked to
watch the making of the coffins and the making
of the wheels for the farm carts. 7 '
The blacksmith carried on his business on the
side of the main road, and a very busy man was he
Voolaston station on the main Great
Yestern line was a very busy place, bringing the
papers, collecting the milk churng, taking the
saimon to the Gloucester fishmongers, taking
goods of all kinds, bringing the truckloads of .
coal into the siding, and taking the foll who
worked at the Chepstow ship yard and the
people who could afford to travel.
People cane to the inn next door, not
only to drink but to try t0 sell cheeses,
- mogs wreaths at Flowering Suwday time, and
other goods. Lother often bought whole
cheeses, butv the children liked then packman
to call and they were eager to see if anything
in his bag would fit them. Many wonen paid
Just a few pence a week for their purchases.
Hother bought..odd things but she usually
sent o J.D.¥H1liams' store in llanchester for
curtain materialsand for the velvet {o make
our best dresses. :
. Ye saw a lot of drunken men and a few
womern, one of the women was sometimes taken
hoqg in a wheelbarrow by some kind person.
-There was always sonething of interest to
ALe
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fhe Lord of the Lanor was siill in evidence in
some villages , but not in ibolaston, Huch of
the property belonged 40 the Duke of Beaufort
and to Sir Willlam liarling at the turn of the
century, and a 1ittle later to Colonel liarling
2d after 1908 they sold properties o the
tenants or to other loeal people., then I was old
anough to take an interest nany people owned
thelr own céttazes and smallholdings, '
~ ilow things have changed, The owners of the

the mansions and palaces around the country
need the folk who once were of *he lovily
estate to finance the upkeep of their homes
the ground of which would have been considered
almost-holy in the past, '

N woolaston, being on the main road wag
in touch with the outsgide world, every man was
smployed, and so the inhabitants were very
independent, obsequious to no one.

Good manners were the order of the day ang
nen and boys touched their caps especially to
women, At school we learned o stand still at
the side of the road and to bow our heads if we
should meet a funeral, - : ' o

We were told n ever to pass an older person
who was carrying a basket without asking if we
could help, : :

There were few rules and regulations.
“he policeman boxed the ears of a chilg up to nis
chief and ealled at th e home %o inform the
rarents who approved his action. -

The dog and cat no longer wonted was it
shot, and the pig which died mysteriously was
buried by the ovmer in the garden by the light
of the hurricane lantern., I held the lanterm on-
a few occasions for my Pather to bury pigs and
I was forbidden to speak a word about it,

One lesson we learned was how to keep things +o
ourselves, knowing full well that the leather
belt was the alternative,



Two of liother's tenants were not able o
cultivate their gardens so FPather used the one
for planting swedes,and mangolds for the pigs
and the other was filled with vegetables for
sale, :
Yardening was gearsd to the calendar so that
Good Friday was the da¥ for planting potatoes
and it was something to be ashamed of if the
first new potatoes could not be dug on: Lydney
fair day, June 25th,

Likewise spring cabbage must be ready
for thit Sunday when the gooseberries should
2lso be ready., Of course fhere were bad spells
of weather which upset things and I remembexr one
auturnm which was so wet that most of the soil
was washed off the crops and the water lay
deep PéiFv/ between the rows,

: We no longer see or hear of many of the
sorts of apples which we grew in our orchard.
The wonderful Warner Kings and Annie Hlizabeth
waich cooked so well and the underlieaves which
could be cooked or eaten raw.

The warner king trees always had large
cankerous growshs on the branches, hence their
fall from grace. : -

_ Thinking of names, so nany of the old
ones have disappeared from the area, Children
usually had Biblical names end there were nany
chrigtened Manoah, Silas, Ephraim, Abrahean,
Isaac, Noah, Milo, and Jacob. Ine surnames
have gone too, Shillibear, Shillem, Purchase,
O'Hare,Burleighand l'unre have been replaced
by those of people who have come to live on the
estates bullt in the fields where we spent many
hours picking cowslips, orchids and lady's
smocks, _ '

The old order changeth

Yielding place to new,
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Llany of the fields had interesting
names such ag, Mary Annels neadow, Jdunie's Piece
Rocky Leaze, Smokey,. Poxnoles, Fair Oaks and

Piccadilly. We all knew Harling's mead which we
called Mallin's med and all knew Swines' Close
commonly known as Shewin's Close, Ialiin's med
wag a favourdite place for children from our end
of the.village, its deep brook being the great
attraction, and many hours we spent damming,
commonly called stanking, paddling and exploring
the banks. lore than one suffered a spralned
cankle as we practised Jumping from bamk to bank,
-~ -~ Some houses were named after historic
cccasiong, Possession Houme built on the site of
a house destroyed by Cromwell's men in search of
the royalists, and Burnt Houss named for the sane
reasons Lugg's Cross was of course asgociated
vith smgflers and the River Severn, being
formerly Lugsers' Cross,
.. A% the turn of the eenbury most
village dwellers did not Imow ang g4 aid not want
o know what went on outside their small, world,
People in edjoining vidllages were like forelgners
and they were wsuslly veferred to in disparaging
termse Village vouth spoiling foxr a fight went
to the borders of their berritory and were liks
terriers with theiy hackles up,

S Men wallked their animals to Chepstow
narket slx miles away, the pigs having a rope
tled to a back leg, The men spent mach of their
tine and the money received in the village inng
oa their return, A fow women took produce fron
house $o house while a fow took eek it to Lydney
or to Chdstow. iy mother told me about the women
W10 could carry baskets on their heads as well "as
daving one on each arm buk T go not remempeyr
seeling then,

Host villagers were self supporting,.
having a pig or two, a few heng ang ducks oxr
ctese, a small orchard asnd s large garden,
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Taps at the roadside or wells or watere
spouts supplied water to most households, The
buckets were fastened on to chains hanging
from a strong wooden structure worn on the
shoulders, called g yoke. This was a splendid

way to carry, and I sometimes feel that it
eouwld still be put o good use when doing
outside work, fetching and carrying,

Very few houses had water laid on so
that meant’ that there were no indoor toilets.
Lost cottages Wad toilets quite a walk from
the house vhich was necessary as the excrement

flowed through into open pits outside,

These were cleaned out once or twice exiﬁﬁi?r
A deep zinc bowl attached to a very long
wooden handle was used for dipping out the
horrible mess which was deposited on the
gardens usually in the winter times The hole
commonly called the guzzet-hole was always
beside the garden path and had to be passed
to go to the lavatory. The word toilet was
never used in those days., Some cottages had
to share and our next door neighbour shared
ours which was well up the garden. It was
a whitewashed edifice with two geats, one for
‘small children and one for adults. The whole
place terrified me I always had visions of
glipping through into that awful hole,

The edifice was referred to as up=the= -
garden, It was surrounded by a thieck hedge of
holly and spnowberries , and its back was *o
- the path. e were shy about being seen going
there and I would cast furtive glances to
make sure that I was no$ observed, The door
had no bolt but it was big and heavy and if
someone was approachimg, he or she sang or
whistled his or her warning of approach when
the door would be pushed up hard with a bang
as a warning. If I realised that someone was
inside I crept.: away to watch from afar so
that hopefully no-one would mow that it was
mne,
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Yollet paper was non-existent and newspapers
were cut to convenient siges and hung on.
Strings o .

Co One of our visitors was quite happy
to sit for a vhile, She came to us each
auturm, She hag lived in Voolaston ¢
during her chilchood and she saig that
she could not live the winter through in the
colliery town unless she came to breathe
her native aiy in the autumm, ‘

She took long walks, called at the

inns for a.drink and a snack, and I went .
with her to all the loeal harvest festivals
chureh and chapel, She came from a
religious home and she was pleased to be
free to wander at will., But often in the
evening she disappeax up the garden and
she certainly took heér time. Sometimes
Liother remarked that she hoped the lady
was well, but she seemed to be., One
October after she had returned %o her home
Father decided to whitewash the garden
edifice which was well covered with ivy
inside and out. Over the door was g Space
well covered and when Father stripped the
ivy away we learned why the lady went up
the garden in the evenings,for hidden
behind the ivy were several smell whisky
bottles and VWoodbine packets. Ve laughed
about it often but we knew that there
would be no more smokes and sips for her
until she came again next year., Had we
mentioned it to her she would have said as
she did about everything, “Ah, pity about it"

iy no-one ever feoll into the guzzget
holes I do not know as we carried the hurries:
cane lamps to guide our way and were berrifiec
terrified of our own shadows. e were

usvally oo afraid to go up there alone in

the darkf -



- kre-gchool days.

S liany events happened at home when I

was four years old. Ly mother had a telephone
installed,There were very few telephones , the
police station at ILydney had one but not the
village police stations., The doctors.had them

at Chepstow and Lydney, :

: ‘Before we had one men took it in turns
to walk, or go on horseback or with a horse

and cart to fetch the doctor, Hy father diq
more than his share, walking when it was his
turn, We were lucky to be left in peace ior
more than a few weeks at a time ag people seene -
t0 be able to cope by day and at night panie
would cavse them to want the doctor, ao to-

hear aomeone ¢alling us up was a ocogmon
- ogcurrence. As babies seem th have the hebit
of arriving in batches,{ our doctor gwore by

the moon phases ), I remember one week in
particular when we were called up every night
for a week, : R : :
‘ - The postal authorities wanted mnother to
have a post office so our sitting room became

a busy place, The ‘telephone was boxed in and

the few people vwho were brave enough. to use it
thought that ag they could not be seen that
they could not be heard. At first of course
apart from emergences there were few calls for
or from the locals, Gradually more tele-
phones were installed in business premises,

but more of that later, :

Fith the installing of the past office.

came troubles, Until then we Bad 1ittle contact
with people, except for those who came for

eggs, vegetables, pigmeat, walnutg and fruit,
| Then people came for mother to write
letters for them, and when her hands began o
1teh she was very ashamed to say that she hag
caught the dirty infeothon , the iteh Tfrom

the doctor said, handling coins and other-peopls



people's naterials, That started the rule of
deyes' fluid as a cure-all for everything.
Ve put a few spots in our washing water for
hands and faces , in the bath and on cuts,

N Then came iliness. iy gister aged
geven, a most beautiful child with large bhlue™
eyes and blond curls developed diphtheria,
an all too common infectionr at that time,

I was four years old but those last days of her
life are etill as Ifresh in my min® as they
were then, Until the. day before she died P
it seemed that it was & throat infection.
I remember our doctor sitting on the edge
~of the table telling my mother thers was
- -nothing anyone counld do. Iy mother~bowed vith
grief and my father Epeaking angrily but all
t0 no avail., That night I slept downstairs
- and the next day Gladys died. .

In every village before the district
nurses came inte being one or two women
-eould be relied upon to do vhat they could
and to lay oul the dead, 4t our end of the

village was Plrs, Harris the wife of a ,
fisherman, and the mother of a large family,
She was what was then known ag a "comfortable

. body," not very tall and with a reasonable
- figure, : Co .
S The order of the day for ordinary
wear was the black apron, vwhich wag changed
. to the white ono- for the sick room., 1 cam
see her standing midway down the stairs
Just after Gladys had died, She was waiting
for a vest to put on her, and when she :
- called downstairs to asgk lother if she had
it ready, I can ses lother holding the vest
in front of the fire and saying, " I'm just
making sure it is aired." As I have growa
older and I think of those words I feel
choked. How deeply one can be touched by
& simple statenment made at such a time.
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waen it becatie imowm $hat Gladys was so i1l
straw was placed on the 1oad *o deaden th e
noise made by the traffic, horse drawn of course.
This was the custom when any person living on
the roadside was very ill, I remember the
ilead Teacher's wife, lirg, Spencer coming to the
house 40 offer sympathy, and I can picture her
in her large browe hat und her brown wintey
coat while I stood close to Mother's side.
' On the day of the funeral T wag taken ¢

a nelghbour at the Tan House on the coriner vub
the lady there wanted to see the funeral pass
50 she raised the biing a little and I also
watched s the procession 138d, Of course
all ¢offing were carvied ali the way to the -
church and svery house on the route drew the
blinds as a mayi of respect, and everyone in
the village able o follow the coffin did ©0.
Immediately a death occurred s vinether i#f be in
that house, or if it were & relative living :
hundreds of miles away the blinds would be

drawn and voices were lowered, Black or dapk
clothes or black arm bands were woxrn, for soue

VL0 qpg nourners attended the evening service
on the following Sunday at the church vinere the
burial took place . and . they all walked to the
grave afterwards, '
, : . The bearers, and several men. would
arrive oulside the house in good time to have
tine for a drink before leaving, while the women
came Ingide, After the funeral the house was
full and everyone was given refreshment before
leaving and most of the men had several drinks,
. This of course was the custom but it prolonged.
the agony as each person felt obliged o offer
. 80 many woxrds of sympathy. _ o
3 ~ From the tine ny sister died my mother
“was afpadd that 1 would get the diphtheria and

I vag over and as folk said , the wind was
hardly allowed to blow on ne,




_ Having the post office, the telephons,
a lerge orchard, lobs of pigs and poultry, and
three gardens there was far too much to do to
ait down. vnder the welght of grief.
‘There. were FTew free noments and scme ..
pecple on theiriway to the gtation, th e inn oxr
. %he shop found some excusge to call at the
post office, many because they hoped to geb
some serap of information. They had a lo% to
Tearn because HMother never divedged any
¥pdd business and we were told never to tell
anything which we heard over the telephone
or what was talked of in the post office or
_ the house. A few women tried +0 agk me
questions but I always had the same answer,
4T gon't know. You must ask Mother." 1 was
referred to as the little girl who dign't
kmow. Fumnily enouch I never had the urge 30
tell. Friends were not encouraged indoors in
the daytime in case they talked outside.
T e mew everyone's business, bad as well
as good. The police station had no telephone
a0 we took a2ll the police messages. The police
atation was at the top of the hill and many
times I ran uvp with messages, written down
by Hother but I knew what they weres Usually
the policeman came 0 telephone back again
vut he always put Mother in the picture as
to vinat wags going on if she did not lmow the
~full facts. N '
' There were very few forms to £ill
in bubt there was the occasional letter to be
written for the few with relatives living
distances oway. Sometimes there were long
ways to walk with telephone messages but if
they were not urgent the pestman. who called
twice a day on deliveries could perhaps take
a message in the morning. The afternoon.
mail was brought to the post office not
delivered like the morning mail.
T don't lmow for what reason, buit our
rector "let" the Rectory for a ¥ime %o a

Tbm;J&T
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They minst have been business people
becauseevery afternoon brought legtersfor them.
The morning post was delivered but the
afternoon post was left at the post office to
be collected. If it was not collected Mother
gave 1t to th e postman next morning. Some-
times we ran around to houses with the mail.

The folk at the rectory asked if their
letters could be delivered. They bough t my
sister a leather satchel to carry n the mail,
Sometimes I had th' e job.I re member o very
handsome young man visiting the rectory at
that time. He may h ave beeny son home from
boarding school, He came for' the mail when
he stayed there, Needless to say the village
girls were attracted 4o him and they were
ignored by him,One day he lef+t his bicycle the
other side of the road and the girls wrote a
note and stuck it with a pin on the saddle
He was furious an d went back to tell
Mother about it,., The girls were nowhere +to
be seen. :

Post office hours meant nothing +to
the village folk and after hours many came
for a small postal order %o send for
something th ey had seen advertised in the
paper. o

What a different relationship there was
then between the head postmaster and the
sub postmaster, The head and his wife often
came to tea and we knew th e telephonists by
neme and we had many friendly conversations

with them, ‘

L »

Ay by
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It is easy to see that the vost office
soon became the focal point for all who wanted
to pour out their troubles, or for thosge
who hoped to learn something of interest, so
we soon knew almost everything sbhout everyone
around us, o '

- We heard of the Tanily quarrels, the
skeletons in the cupboards, we knew before
‘anyone else when women said they were " that
way againy and the joy if a niscarriage
helped them back to happiness agsin,

0ld women were sxperts ot reading the
sims ond all the denials would not convince
them when told that they were WEORZ

In one or two cases children left hone
when they could no. longer tolerate “he strict
diseipline of the home., In two cames when
this happened we knew that on cerdain nights
of the week the kitchen window would be une
latched so that the Prodigal could come for

écv%£535d in the night. lothers wers usvally

lagt to bed and first to rise and a tramp
could be blamed for a breskein, Being on the
rnain road tramps were always bassing but it
was uot usual for them to brealk in, ag it was
food they needed and they were seldom turned
away. On two oceasiong tramps appeared to have
done so0 , in the one instance terrifying the
blind woman who heaxrd them, and in the other
‘the cupboard,{ there were no fridges ) waa
raided and when the owner came down in the
morning it was to £ind +the kitchen table
littered with the empty pie dish, in which had
been the apple pie nade for the next day, and
a few cruibs were all ‘that remained of the loaf
of breagd . B e

Ve were told exactly how much ,people
had, if they were lucky enough t0 have anything
after the beginning of +the weelk, ‘ '

One women had a bank account and at
times. she would come 4o ring the bank about her
pass book, very few lmew vhat that was, and she
would ask ny mother or sister to write dovm
ltens, so we Imew what ohe had and vhat she spen®
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Tew people would have 4rusted a banix 17
ey had money +Ho spare. fThe tea pot on the
nantelpiece, a cup on the top shelf of +the
dresser, a drawer or a corner of the cup~
board were hiding places, if that is what
they could be ealled., Vhen the landloxrd .
came for the rént or the insurance nan for
his few pence, thoy openly lifted down the
vessel containing the money to pay, Doors
were seldom locked, even at night, but the
spall amounts were not worth stealing in any
case, . . -

The favourite place of course was
under the mattress and throvgh all my childe
hood I clept on mother's money. All beds were
iron ones with laths on vwhich were straw .
mattresses and then a feather bed, A vallance
was around each bed. '

lother had her salury ag POt
mistress, rents Tfrom her three cottages ang
her three Lields, noney for eggs, poultry,
noney from her two rallway lodgers, from _
fruit, vegetables and Joinds of pigmeat ana
bacon vhen we killed our pigs, home cured lard
and perhans hone preserves, much of which she
gave avaye. This was not all profit by any
means for pigs had 4o be bought and fed, so
did the poultry, and gardens must be well
stocked to produce abundance, TFather being
2 ganger on the Breat Western had a better
wage. With a large orchard we were self
supporting and we mage several hog"s' heads of
cider which wers stored in the cellar,

- If Father had charge of the noney it
would 1ot have been so well looked after,
especially on Chrisimas Ive when he and hig
friends spent the night in playing halfepenny
nap and the Inn wag only next doors,
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Bach week Mother sent her order to
the head. post office &t Lyduey with an '
account of what business had been transacted
and they new supplies. came in large brown
registered envelopes. Several of these
envelopes were used to hold the various
moniles, each duly labelled and pub on mny
-mattress beneath my feather bed., . Her own
money, household monsy, the rents, money
for the rates and so om , Only ny Mother,
ey sisfer and nyself kmew it was there,

In my bedroom was a chest Sdrawers
with two smaller drawers side by cide at
the top. Bvery night the post office
money, the stanps, postal orders, and. other
post office stock wes put in the drawers.
Why this wos not.all kept in Hother's room
1 do not know, But I remember one Christe
mas Ive FPather came back from his amual
card party having loet all he took out. and
wanting more to go back, so perhaps it was
to.keep temptation out of bis way.

Parm labourers in particular weres
very low paid as they lived rent free and
were usually supplied with cider and milk
and possibly scme vegetables from the fapm,

lioney was not of great impodvtance,
enough %o eat and drink,; a fire and & bed,
and a job was all most village people hoped
for. The modern good neighbour schemes
will find that they have nothing to 2dd to
-the good neighbourliness of the past, -

- "Draw thee cha~er up and § ‘ave a taters,
eum an' ‘ave a bite, thee da looked sharved
81t thee down a bit, have a drop of cider"
the welcome at almost every door. HNo rush
no hurry, nowhaere to go, 1life plodded ong
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The Telephone,

vhat fun we had from the telephone in its
early days. People canme to look at it and
they were afraid of it. This new contraption
they called it. =
) One man asked,"How can ee yer anything
on wires?" "I can't make that out," said
another, "It don't seem right do it 2?°
01d and young put their ears to the
telephone poles to listen. We had lots of
JLaughs, o :
0f course it was not used much for
some time because only the banks and the
doctors had them and the Lydney and Chepstow
police stations, and perhaps a few business
people, : - ,
: ... The wain use was to call the doctor,
or to take messages for the police, The
pollice messages came in the day time but
most pecple only asked for doctors when
bables were due, so consequently we had
gpells of night calls, Invariably men
rushed off without bringing any money and
llother waited long spells for her money and
often she had to pay it herself.

Hother had a woman daily to do the
washing and the housework. She was a tiny,
frightened little body, afraid of her own
shadow we said, Fhen my uncle died in
lianchester liother and Father went there for
the funeral. llrs., Dane was asked to sleep at
our house for company for my sister and I,

. That night we were awaliened by a voice
- shouting uwnder our window,"Anybody about ?
I want the doctor. Anybody awake?!

- We were so used to this that it did
not worry us and my sister was prepared to
#o down and attend to the business, But it
~wag not so easy because our companion was so
afraid@ that she told us we must not zo
- downstairs, "It is a trick . He kmows youy

=

Father and liother are away. He could murder
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us and take the money." But my sister had
already called down to say we would be down,

but not of course until we were dressed respec -

table as she insisted. The poor man was far
more afraid for his wife's state than she was
for our safety. R _

' A Welsh ‘woman came often to ring her
sister in Neath. If you cannot speak a
language and you listen to the voice of an .
unsemn person, having a one-sided conversation

IA it is exceedingly funny, We dared not make
a noise or we should have been sent ouiside,
so with our handkerchiefs stuffed in our -
nmouths we nearly died laughing, aching all overp
(rom being RHoubled up.®

. The funniest person who came to use
the telephene was old lir, Hall vho decided
that he wouwld start a fish round in the village,
He wag not too wholesome Liother zaid but few
knew the word hygiene in thoge days. There
were 0o many germs around f&¢¥ a few more 1o
be added was no gré} shakes someone said.
Ho#one had to h ave permits so all he

needed wag his old horse and cart, He came to
ask Hother if she would make out his order,
add up the amount, and telephone his order +o
Hewport market twice a week, The market was
twenty three miles away but all traine stopped
at ifbolaston station so the next morning his
order would be at the station for him to pick
upe. Folk who could not do su ms on paper were
sharp enough with the money in their hands,

So Mother sorted. out the order and the .
money side for him but he was derrified of the
telephone, and would not try to use it, but
he stood by while the order was given.

_ He often had a boll or - a carbuncle

on kis neck, so 1 christehed him Buncle,

It wag only in school nolidays that I was able

- %o listen to and to enjoy the pantomime of the
telephoning of the order. :
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I went something iike this, ~
The old max, chewing his quid of +twist o
tobacco;‘looking none +too clean, his clothes tfe
nole=skin trousers and an old jacket, and g
cap, steo 4 e eocnted,

“onin' ¥a'an, here T be agen to worry ya.
Lother woulad give him a cheery good morning
and ask after nis health,

"I zot another of they ecarbuncles a*am ang
it da ‘urt somethin' ocpuel ™ was often the
replye. ‘

After a word of Sympathy kHother woulg
agk if he knew what he wanted to order ang

she would then attend to it, Uhen he was
satisfied thay everything was in order Mother
would say,"You must leawn to talk to lir, Mack
you Imow, It is quite easy - like talking to
anyone elge,"

"Oh no," he woulg say,” I can't abide
they things, They aa frighten I. They da make -
me all of a tremble, But I should like to let
‘em know as I ent very well and I got +this yer
carbuncle %

"Wery well,® saiq Liother,"%hen I have
given him your ordep you can tell him yourself,®
MDon't give I that thing, just *old i+t by nme
and I'11l shout and tell um, "was the reply, -

‘ _Scmetimes he ordered frudt or some .
vegetables but not always as most village
folk had their own,

When the order hag been given Mother
would say,“Hr, Flack, ¥Mr.Hall wants a word
with you," and she would hold the recelver
near o the old man, who would shout loud
enouszh to be heard outside,

o "How be Sir. I bent very well., I wanteg
ya to lmow," :

- Mr. Plack must have asked vhat wag
the matter , u1 g0t a carbuncle on ne neck,

A gert big un. A, as big as a honion, Ah, a
horion I saig 0 \

Dideston
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His repfiition of the word onion nust
have made his hearer think that he was
ordering onions for he shouted, "No, no, I
don't want honivns, I bs talking about me
neck, Thls yer cavbuncle as big ag a goert
big turnup an' it da "urt sumut eruel.®
Liother would be there of course and gay, .
“Let me teil him® and he would say, ®Aye
lam you tein, I can't meke un unnerstand,."
Liother would bring the conversation to an
end’ hy repeatifig what the old man wanted
Hr.Jlack to know afddyr valch she would
ofifer the poor fellow words of sympathy
. purporting o have come from lMr. Flack who

had sald svmething very different. But the
old man went away pleased,
These bi&weekly calls took up a lok
of llotherts time and gave tismany a laugh,
At one of the big houses in the
district a family srrived with much style,
Lveryone gave them credit and locked up
to them as being the “upper class™, The
sigter of the wife came to stay and she
often came to use our telephone to ring a
gentlemen (married) at the local town. The.
conversations were aboutb dogs and it was.
usually found necessary for them +to meet i%
seened, always to do with the dogs of ¢
course. Another little secret we had to
keep. A year-or so later the family
quietly left , and people local and fronm
the towns: came to the post office o Imow
if Zlother lmew vhere they h ad gones
Of course they had taken good care not to
-leave any address, and we often wondered if
anyone had itraced thems -
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If we j./df had repeated half that we heara
on the telephone we should have upset many
peoples I% was the thing %o rim to us to ring
the doctur for the Least thing., The doetors:
soon gof wise to thi? and o us they made
sore disparaging renarks which we could not
pass on, before they sald if they wovld
visit, ox send a pragscripiion or %o glve sone
other order, They knew as we aid that within
a shoxrt iinme the person would be oub again
posulbly enjoying z pint in the local,

. One of ithe Lydney doctors » Ted wup
with one man's constant moanings, gave him
sixpence and told ¥g him to get a couple of
pints of cider wihich would do him more good
than doctor?s mediciney T

Then there were the calls %o the
firm in Gloucester who collected dead horses
and cows and the farmer whose animal had
died in the field or stable was too upsget
t0 use the telephone himself,

- Only onece did I break the rule of
not telling anything I heard on +the telephone
and that was when Jolly Jones was Pound .
dead in vhe Gumstalls field and when T told
my friends we all trooped off to see and we
danced around it and one girl tried to. 1iT%
the hoof of the great cart horse: Wien I

think of the episode now I wonder what
nade us be 59 callous and to act so much out
of keeping with our uswal behaviour,

. People rang us and expected us to
get relations a long way off to come to the
telephone, or to deliver megssages at sone
outlandish place, but we also rut a stop to
that and told them o write, unless we knew
that the postman would attend to it when he
wag that way but of course few veople wrote
or could write letters wntil the first world
war came when many changes cams swiftlye
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Lother was asked to write letters or %o
help people %o vrite. I remomber sniggering
at a love letter writien by a young soldier
no® at the wording so much as at the spelling,
but then I was tooyoung 4o # realize to =
mother, a wife or a girl friend these letters
were as precious as gold regardless of errurs,
I learned that lesson in the sscond war,

To Eother came the folk who lost sons inm the
first wer and my Mother wans in dally fear that
my brother would be called wp., The war ended
in the year he was eighteen, ' -

_ Ken often referred to their wives as
"my 1ittle . doxy” but I am sure that they did no
not mean anything nasty or they did not kmow
vhal the word meant, :

. One man returned from the var had a
houselzesper who came and went at will, somae
times returning to her husband. Wen the
0ld soldier was alone he vould pour out hisg
troubles vien he came for his pension all
of which he soon used to drown his sorrow in
the pub next door,. ‘

We lmew that the lady friend would be
coming back and that she wonld write for her
train fare, so that week a pounnd of the :
pension would be put in an emvelope and sent {o
her and we would be asked o add a few
affectionate words for him to slgn, She wounld
retwimn for a while until his wer wounds nade
him impossible to live with, then off she went

The inn next door was often first stop
for men who drew their war vensions or the 44
Lloyd George as they callad the old age
pension, so wives often cawe with them or
they came to collect the pencion and then went
to the shops It was easy 4 elsn o name or put
a cross or 40 write a good imitatiecn of the
nan's signature and +this often cavsed rows,

One couple in prarticulayr had many rows
over this, Mother kmew that if the men

"lected the pension not a perny would find
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its way home to the large famlily so often
Liother put up with abuse vhen she let the
woman draw the money. T

I remember one day in particular that
this happened, The woman haé¢ walked the long
way but the husband had been glven a rids
in a trap so that he was not lomg behind
her in arriving, '

Vhen he was geen getting out of the cart
the frié%ened womedf i such & panic that
Lother 1%Tted the couwmter flap and sent hor
to the kitchen where she listened tc¢ vhat
her husband was going to do to her whon ghe
£0t home.  Mother of course said that she had
given her the signed book so she had to pay
hery- -1 can't remember the cutcome but I
kmow that she stayed soms time hefore she
Telt it was safle for her to go out.

Some pensioners {old age ) wore not
well enough to come to the post office
and & few of them were blind, Meny of these
lived in remote cobtbages across flelds. Hother

and Father often walked many miles at woekends |

to take the dten shillings o these 2nd often
they took a blt of bagon, 3 few eges, a bit
of home cured lard or something from the
garden, Sometimes I wen® wlin thenm,
: - The blind were so grateful end so
gentie and ons old man uvsed to ask me 4o
sit near him¢ ¥e would put his hand on ny
head and say,” Such lovely soft .curls and
the parting is dead aver your left eys, ond
I've got no haly and ao ayes but I thank God
every day fcr the kind frieuds taat help me.”
' that o diffevent world it wag then.,
0il lzans, and candles,; shtone fleers, dirty
great fire places and often 2 newspaper on
the table to do duty as a tanleeloth,



Barliest Recollections,

Liy- very early recollection is of an old nan
with a long vhite beard.I can still see him

- standing by our dining table, facing the
window, Vhen very young I talked to my mother
. about him and ‘the description fitted my
nother's father vho lived next door to us, but
he died when I was ten months old, and no-
one else fitted nmy descripiion. I have read
~that some people say that memory can go back
even farther hut most people would say ny |
mepory was just a product of imegination, but
1 am convinced fhat is n ot so.

- - The houss in which I was bornm stood on
‘the side of the main road, between two hills,
with an inn next door,and a brook, with a
deep trough,across the road.

The rcadslde by the brook wes of some
importance as it was a stopping place for so
- many travellers, and.upon it pigs were Ikilled

and the clder mill cawe to mske our cider.

The motor car was a curiosity, and the
splendid traction engines pulled alongside
t0 roke out the ashes and build up their
fires and the steam rollers used it for a
parking spaces Piles of stone were also
- deposlted for +the old stone breaker to break

up into smaller sizes for mending the roads, .
The first of the charabancs also paried
there while the VWelsh trippers made their
call at the inn on Sundays especially, for
inng were not open in Yales on Sundays. That
of course was z little later.

‘Riders stopped for their horses to drink .

and dowing the first world war convoys of
soldders, with horse drawn wagons, guns,

loads of hay and foot soldiers often halted
beside the stream, On many occasions my
mother woke me o see them outside the house,



- Greater excitement for me was when the circus
animals walked by or when the itraction :
engines pulling the fair stopped to see to
thelr engines and to take up water.

It was a grand place to 1ive so full
of excitement and I did not need to get out of
bed tc .see all these thingsand the eerly
morning travellersy

Heedleas to say the brook was a
favourite play place and I had more than one
lot of punishment for falling in,

hat was that punishunent ? The usual
cne for that age, being sent to bed and then
father came up with the strap. Boys often .
had the buckle end of the strap but if anyone
accldently caught a cut from the buckle it was_
considered just punishment . Iuckily I didn't,

That same broock flowed Through fields

where we picked mushroons, watercress,
- prchids and cowslips, vhere we ate sour sally
and spent many an hour malkin g dalsy chains,

We roamed those same filelds to try to find
the nests of the many yid plovers or lapwings
listening to their consﬁant call of "peewii'.

‘Their eggs were a delicasy end nmany boys

found them and had them for breakfast. that
endless joy we foumd in the fields and the
brooks. Ve picked lots of cowslips and washed
them then we poured hot water over them and how
how we enjoyed our cowslip wine, it was wine
indeed to use _

We also picked a variety of flowers
which we pressed between iwo pieces of glass
and we asked all we saw t0o give a pin to see
a poppy shows Vhat simple plessures were ours,
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: In our FTavourite fields there were ponds
- green and slimy, but the haunts of so many
interesting creatures. We took home tadpoles and
put them in old bollers and when they became bab)
Progs we went to the Severn %o pick up pieces of
cork on which the tiny frogs sat until the sad
day vhen they jumped out to leave us . : .
: Hewts Tascinated us for a wnile and we
kept those in water taking them oub to watch '
. $heir movement. Bubt to see the lovely dragdn flie:s
and watch other tiny creatures in the ponds took
up much of our time, to the ammoyance of our
parents when we returned looking like urchins.
_ If we were not needed to keep an eye Or
baby ducks or chickensor there were no errands ¢

- yun we spent our time bowling our hoops along the .

. main road. What a grand noise the boys! hoops
nade with the metal rod attached to the hoop.
ile spun. tops in the middle of the road, vhere of
' esourse we played hop scotch and bat and bird.
~ The occasional horse and cart did not move us fox
' long: I remember the very spot where two other
givis and I were playing bat and bird the day the
 First world war ended. At eleven o'clock as we
" played outsidg, the carpenter's shop at Brookend
- the tinplatéﬂﬁooter blew . How did we react 7 I
. don't lmow but I so clearly remember that moment.
B We played on the tree trunks ouiside the
. ecarpenter's shop paying no heed to the warnings -
aboud their rolling which they did of course.
One day I was ready bto go out with my mother
-~ and I was all dressed up in ny velvet dress and
. my best buttoned boots when I decided ‘o0 get intc
. a dog cart which was walting to be repaired. No
 sooner had I stepped on the back step than the
_ thing tipped up and my. foot was trapped and when
" it was released one of my boolts was toru all
* apound the snklebut the concern about my hurt
' ankle saved me from punishment, Ah well, we all
" have to learn the hard way. .
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The old eottages were built of stone auJ
and even on the hottest day one felt cold when
first going inside. Our fireplace had a big :
open chirmey and one coudd look up and see the
sky. Soot was the everpresent mnenace and ofter
it fell just as a 1lid was lifted to check on
the contents of the saucepan. One day there
was a large saucepan of black currant jan
ready 1o pot and down came the soot . As a skiv
had formed on the top of the jam with a lot of
care and a lot of blowing the jamn was more or
less edible,. . ,

Getting the fire going in the nmorning
in time to boil the kettle and to fry the
bacon was a miserable business. I can see the
Sunday morning breakfast pan with bacon, and
lidneys sizzling away.

On Saturday mornings the enery board

came out and knives had to be cleaned. One
day I discovered that steel kmives cleaned
very well in the soil so I stuck them in and
went to play in the road. Hot for long. I soon
got hamled back to do the job properly.

1t was rather a lot to expect me to keer
watch over baby ducks and geese when ny friends
were screaming and racing in the road and
more than once I was sent to bed for leaving
the 1little creatures to the'mercy” of the
fd rats for ever around the pig and hen houses.

inother task was hammering bits of china
until they were as fine as dust to help the
hens to lay ezgs with stronger shells.
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Host houses had floors of large flag stqgs,
which sweated in damp or sultry weather, ‘
Between the stones the filling looked more
like dirt than cement and the constant damp

from scrubbing often made gaps through which .-

mice appeared. I often made s lasso with

cotton and lay in walting when mice were active
and had one success, - '

, Linoleum soon rotted on stone floors

S0 most people made rag mats for warmth ang
confort, liost winter evenings some time was
spent in making these mats znd every possible
bit of material was kept Yo be cut into strips,

i Our house wag one of the first to
have aptap indoors. There was a tap outside
but when lother decided to have water laid on
t0 our house and also on o her three cottages
there was no shortage of volunteers to dig the
trenches for the pipes. Th ere was no thought
of hot water of course, that had to be
obtained by putting a fire wnder the large
coppexr or boiler, '

o ‘Bath night in front of the fire was
quite a ritual. Buckets of cold water then
keep out of the way while buckets of hot water
cane in. The youngest first and off to bed
as soon as the hair was dry. Going to bed with
dawp hair was supposed to give us so many
complaints in the head so we were towelkled
in front of the roaring fire, wrapped in a
blanket and into 2 bed warmed with either a
stone hot water bottle or o hot brigk wrapped
in a clobth, :

. The candle vhich lighted us to bed

~was taken awayand we lay in utter darimess and

in fear, I used to hold my own hand. to fool

myself that I was not alon e, Hyem
Then I would start ealling for oy sister to

come to bed and she would give me a thunmping

when she was sent up before she wanted to come,
Gladys had died in that bedroom and I could

not forget it,. -
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In llother's bedroom was a large chest and

what child could resist a peep inside such

a treasure trove ? I spent many h appy hours
delving i n that chest. I loved to gress up,
in the high-necked gownswith their bored

lace collars, The velvet neck bands, the gold
guard watches,the feather boa and th e furp
stole, and the pony skin coat and trinkets
that were going out of fashion all were stored
away.l could be happy for hours draping myself
but something else was a greater attracsion.
At th e bottom of the chest were two books.
which held my attention. .

One must have been a medical book for I
stared at th e skeletons and although they
were strange and weird th ey fascinated me.

I felt that I was being very wicked ,I
did not know why, and the need %o put them
out of sight quickly shouvld I hear anyone
was ever-present, _

Th e other book was .even more of an attra
ction. It was either a Bible or the 0Ld Testa
ment but it was a huge book with gorgeous
pictures in colour and each picture had a
sheet of tissue paper over it. Decorative
capital letters started each page . Two
pictures I still see clearly. One was of Samso
with his hand in the lion's mouth and the
other of Solomon's judgment., Samson was depic
ted as a strong boy with thick legs. He wore -
a short loose robe tied with a cord.

Vhen I first saw the other picture I was
horrified for Solomon was holding a child
by they foot, and the child's head hung down.
In his other hand Solomon held a sword to cut
the child in half to settle the
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~ dispute between the two women knowing that &
the real liother would be the first to reacy
to the gesture. On the face of the one woman -
was the look of horror while the face of the
other showed little emotion.

At the first sight of the picture 1
took it to Mother to ask about it so that et
later I could look at it without fear know-
ing that the child had come to no harn,

The sacrifice of Isaac was another
terrifying story illustrated int the book
and pictures of Elija and Elisha beside
the plough were interesting bt I am sure
that they did not wear such splendid cloaks
a2s the artist gave them, :

Our house was a 17th century one and
liother's bedroom originally had three
windows but one had been f£illed in and the
window Z¢ 8ill made a splendid shelf and
 gtanding in the middle of that shelf was
a bust of Julius Caesar. Were it had
cone from I do not kmow and somehow it
scared me and I was afraid to touch it. It
was white but of vhat it was made I do not
remember but I would like to have it now
“put to a small child it was a weird object.
Sometimes as I looked at the books from the
chest I imagined that it looked at me
and that one day it wowld come to life and
speal.

411 the pictures of outside scenes
infbig vook had the same types of clouds.
These clouds were fat and billowy with
silver linings but peeping out around lots
of the clouds were fat little faces of
cherubs and pretty angels . I stared at

our clouds in the hope that one day a
cherub or an angel would appear.



Over sixty years later cloud
formations fascinate me, eapecially the
pillowy ones end ¥ am still famelful sniough,
to0 1look For shapes.

Ye also spent evenings looking at
pictures in the fire, how real they were.
wWe rongbed chestnuts in the fire, toagted
cheese on the trippet, hooked on the hars,
and the oven was always hot %0 roast an
apple, an onlon or & potato. ¥hat a Joy
an alwayswiol oven was, and the kettle
always singing on the hob, One nmust not
forget the soot which constantly fell, into
our greabt open hearth.

, At the side of the house vasS a leaniw=

46 where my friends and I loved 4o hold
concerts. We dreased in old curtalas,
towcls mnd shawls, made up oLX OwWn S0LEH,
and pretended that W could speak in
forelign languages. Any steon ge nolse sent
4 us dashing into the main road as we did
when we heard the first motor oycle coming
and the four friends and nyself timed it so
well that we caused the pocr man 1o have
an secoident with only ong of our members
slightly hurte. L

But my greatest pleasure was to climb tx

tpeags in our orchard on g windy day and o
ging ag loudly as I could as I swayed and:
inagined myself on & ghip., I made up my
gongs ahout apything i saw aromwnd me, the
hens, the pigu, ths frit on the trees,
just anythilng.
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There were times wnen I loved the orchard,
vhen I could climb the trees, when 1 could
talk to the pigs and the hens, when I could:
pick the apple of my choice. But there were
times when I hated it. These were vhen the
apples had to be picked up and put in sacks
for cider making, when the trees werc shaken
and the walnuts had o be picked up and set
aside for selling at Christmase. It was ny Job
at Christmas to count and bag the walnuts which
were sold by the hundred. One h undred and
nine was the number wes—the smownd for each |
bag, somewhat like the thirteen being the bal-
er's dozen.

On cold frosty mornings even the
gloves would not keep out the cold vhen we
picked -up the apples which had t0 be collected
before the animals and the hens ste the.

In one of our gardens vhich we called
the Patch was an apple which was called the b
patheer. How I wished that 1ightning would
strike it, for it was huge and cropyed ,
heavily every year. 1 sometimes got my friends
+o help but they soon tired.

o than all the fruit was ready ‘the
ciderparrived beside the brook opposite the
house. Local children gathered around and as
soon as the cider began to run from the press

we held our cups under. The juice ran into
a tub and men ran with puckets to pour it in
the large casks in our cellar., This was up
the steps, through the passage, along the
back court s¢ it needed able men i@t conld
move very quicklye ' ‘

"mhe residue was collected for the
garden and the heavy wet "hlankets® were
washed in the brook. 411 helpers were prom=
iged a small cask of cider vhen it was .
ready to drinl. '

The bung hole was left open for
the clder to ferment and the cask was topped
up each day. 1t was quite a ceremonial
when the time came to tap the cask. Family and
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friends and neighbours came along to sanmple
and the oh's and the ah's and the remarks,
Wphat's a drop of good stuff Biil," or

never tasted anything better Bill, " or

nThat da wart the cockles of thee ‘'eart ,Bill"
“That be morish, I'll bring me 1ittle cask
along next week," came from the ftasters.

"A11l ya da went is a bit of bread an'
cheege!, would not always call forth any
response, It was not surprising that men's
hair seemed to grow a lot faster vhen there
was plenty of cider on tap.

“he hair cubting took place on the back
court and now and again Father would tap the
window which was the signal for one of us to -
go end dyaw another jug. The sixpences Pather
oharged ¢88 more than used up in supplying
+he customers with refreshunent., Perhaps half
a dogzen men would be sitting on the back wall,

liany folk came for treatment for their
ailments. Father often got things out of eyes,
ne made poultices from the comphrey which he
grew, he magsaged backs and gtiff joints but
Few brousght thelir own iiniments or bandages.

oyushed sugar was put on proud flesh, =nd
the Jeyes. fluid was used for rmogt cuts.
Terhaps some of the folk needed the comfor?d
of a good fire , and a oup of tea as nuch as
any other treatment.
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Living on the main road we had mpany
callers, some welcome and some not so welcome
some who caused no trouble and some who hung
around and had to be watched. But all in all
the doubtful ones were few and far between.

The trampa who we called milestone
inspectors, were numerous. Almost every day
at least one called. Some we remembered from
provious calls. Ve were happy about those,

- knowing that they wanted only food or a hot
drink, -
lost of them looked reasonably well,
their flesh more or less clean and they did
quite well for clothes. Mother kept all cast-
offs in the cupboard under the stairs right by
the front door so that they were getwat=able
vhen. any tremp called. How grateful they were.

They were never refused food and tea.
dometimes they had some tea in the botton of
their billy cans, and pceagionally some sugals
lle never toucheqktheir cans , we let them hold
them while we pored in the boiling 4 water and
the milk or whatever was needed.

The police said that we should not give
then anything because begeing was against the

law so if they had to wait we gsent them

around the back. liany many cooked dinmers were

eaten on our back wall, and many hundreds of

chunks of bread and cheese vere carried away.
Ve thought that our place was narked but

whatever signs were used we never knew, but

we often searched for marks outside.

We preferred the tramps 40 the gipsies
vho also were regular callers., The gipsles
‘were both persistent and insistent and were the
foot=in~the=door type and expert wheedlers.
liost people were afraid of them, there were
stories of spells and s0 on and people were
very superstitious apout so many things.
Gipsies had Learned their psychology in
the School of Life. They needed no books,
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Gipsies imew the right approach, they kmew
how %o flatter, liow to break down any
resistence, and how to make a person believe
that they really had the powers of telling
the future.

"You have a lucky face my dear,"-
nelted any heart. "I can see great things for
you. I can see there is hapypiness coming
your way. Just cross my palm with silver and
T will %ell you your foritune." vho could
resist it ? Certainly not the young folk.

In 1919 an elderly glpsy came $0 the
door. She was a regular caller so Mother sent
nmy sister to the door. "Tell her we don't
wvant anything and that I haven't any clqthes
40 give her this time and shut the door,said
liother hopefullye.

"Iive got only a few pegs left, I have
treped for miles today. I'm sure you'll give
ne a few pence."

sfiot today,” said May," Ve don't want
any." She tried to shut the door, but the
large basket was in the way.

"Come in and shut the door," said
Iiother. o
Ak young lady you should let ne tell
your fortune. I can see the dark young man
who will soon come into your life. You mark
my words,." Hay hesitated as the gipsy lmew
she would.

"Close the door," said Hother, but
ligy lingered.

nThere is a dark haired young man
at this moment on a ship coming back %0
Ingland. e will come here, and you will
marry him. You can smile but mark my words
you will think about them one day," was the
parting shot. Ilow the conversation was ended
T don't recall bub llother was relieved when
the gipsy had gone, when she told liay that
the old woman was a nuisance in calling 80
often and she would have to be more severe
with her. I could not imagine liother being
severe with anyone.



ve cortainly had cause 10 remember the

gipsy's words a Pew years later. lly Pather was
a railwayman and ghroughout my childhood there ¥
one or two rallwaymen lodging with us. A
. signalnan, a sigmal porter, or & porter or lad

porter we nad ther all in turn because at
that time Voolaston Station was an important
place. ‘

A signalmen came 1O stay with us in the
early 1920's. IHe was dark haired, and at the
tine of the gipsy's prediction he was on board
a troop ship coming home from service in India.

then about five years 1ater he married my
sister the gipsy's words were often retold.
This of course upgraded the powers of the old
wonan and it made many people around us really
balieve tHe¥ had second sight.

At that time of course many ships were
- bringing many men home from war service over-
seas SO ner words could easily have been a shob
in the 4gg#f dark which would have come true for
many & girl and an ex=soldier.

The long black plaiis woundzaround the
gipsies' heads, their swarthy compgxions, their
black shaws, their long aresses and enoYmous
paskets made them SO easily aistinguishable
and often children would hide or turn back
rather then meet them as the fear of having a
gpell cast on them was everpresent in their
ninds. ] .

. Of course glpsies were expert poachers
and no doubt sone of them helped themselves to
frult or vegebables ot times but I cannod
remember hearing of them doing anything to make
ihem earn the discredit which was always
associated f with them, and we new most things
at the post office, and we kmew all the police
husiness as for many years we took all the poli€e
telephone calls, and we were able to listen %o
all the replies, fo= seme Nacac=3=l
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I mentioned that we were never disturbed
when tramps called . This was true wvhen they
came to our private entrance, which was
usual. Oné day a tramp came into’ the post
office, and that in itself was disturbing.
Tuekily, or unluckily, vhichever way we look
at it, a neighbour was in our living voom at
the time, -
‘The man asked Liother for monsy.
¥hen she replied that she had no money to
give away he said, " There is money in that
“drawer," "That is not my money," said Mother
nTf you don't give me goms, I'1]l come round
there and help nyself," was the angry TEPlYe
He made as if to 1ift the end of the . ..
counter where the little door was, but I dontt

think he aid 1ift it. Hother called the neighb®

bour who had been all ears to vhat was going on
and she ran to the top of the hill and brought
pack the policeman. The man had left the post
office without any further trouble neeting
+he policeman on the way.

He was taken to Lydney police court
on the following Vednesday, that day of the
week renofned for Lydney's lieeting by the
locals, This upset llother more than the man's
intrusion and when he was gentenced to seven
days in prison liother was SO very upset and
could not get him out of her mind.

One afterncon as she was standing by -,

the window looking on to the road he cane hY.
lle saw her there, shook his fist at her and
passed on. After a day or so of nervousness
{iother felt that he would not return and
the natter was soon put into the background.
I once gave a gipsy & sixpence out of the
4111 to get rid of her when Liother had gone
outside but liother was angry when 1 told her
about it and I saw the fobly of what T had
done., Unwelcome callers in the post office
were a much greater problem than having thenm
at the private entrance.



Living on the main road and close to a busy
4% railway station, h aving a telephone, a
business and so much contact with people of
all types we were very much in the picture
about things which were going om, o
The police messages we took and the
confidence of the police we made sure no-ons
heard about. The wrong-doers vho sometimes
gave the names of other people in the village
would be described to Mother and many ‘
questions were asked to try to track dowm the
culprit, and the injured person whose name
had been used came to. tell liother about whetb
had happened while she expressed surprise
that anyone could do such a thing.
one woman came often to send money 10
bet on horses and liother kmew about her debts
and she tried +to persuade her to stop. She
came one day while llother was outside and
vhen I had served her with the postal order
she said she had no money, btaking advantage of
courge of me.
Usually when Father or Hother was out

in the garden Father gave me his railway vhistk

le 16 blow and I would run to the back door
and blow hard on- the whistle then get back
into the post office as guickly as possible, ’

. I remember watching a man change the
number plates on a moto. car and the only . 4
thing I thought ther’,thet he was clever. W
have learned a lot since toen.: S

People fainted, some had chronic noge
bleeds, some just sat "because me poor old 3%
¥nees is bad," and all told the! mos?t I
intimate stories, the village pos. office ei

was a haveén for so many in distress,.
I kew when people were in the police cell andé§
wnen they were to be taken to Lydney, bY hors%\
and capt and I often went to see them driven f
avey, but I dared not tell anyone. One woman

- Al —m Y w1l ands mand wmad wmatkdd annta N ek
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Tea time was guite an important meal and
about the only time whemr friends visited.
We did not encourage visitors when th e
post office was open, but we had plenty on
Sundayse
The ones ¢f I remember most were
some distant relatives from Bream. They
owned a small shop and they had a 4 trap
and a pony. L liked the boy and the two
girls who came and few people had visitors
from elsewhere and T could ignore local .
friends an 4 show off a littleo
T was terrified when I went out in th e
high cart sitting with my back to th e
‘driver, Looking down on the road made me
dizzy . L was sure th at I should fall
or th e seat would slip off or th e horse
would fall, L dieda thousand deaths often:
followed by nightmares.
Mother was very fond of Aunt Mary Ann an d
th ey had plenty to talk about. I cam
recall some of the family troubles she talk
ed anout. These would be common: place today
Sge was a beautiful woman and T liked just
to sit and look at her,

Mother h ad a friend in Lydney . Her
husband was an engine driver on the Great
VYestern Railway. On Thursdays vher the poat
office was closed flor the h alf day S
liother went to tea with her, We went by R
train and th e house was close to the
station. Mother took a starched pinafore
for me to wear at the tea table over my -
velvet dress .

I+s pocket came in useful as my poem
will explain:- -




Garaway Cake.
then a child, I was often taken
To tea with a lady sedate,
Her buttered scones were lovely
But oh! her caraway cake.
The table was tastefully laden
And she never forgot to bake '
And put on a stand in the middle
That awful caraway cake.
e travelled by train each Thursday -
T +travelled in Lother's wake -~
Ang I sat so prim and proper
To gaze at that caraway cake.
A scone I ate so slowly o
Such & long time did I take
Hoping she wouldn't offer me
A slice of her caraway cakes.
But at last I had to face it
So sadly I relate, )
The lady sweetly said to me,
nYou must have some caraway cake."
T took a small bite and swallowed
‘But only for Hother's sake, -
Men I steslthily slipped in my pocket
tiy slice of caraway cake, '
S0 if you come to isa with me
Tor my early chilchood's sake
You will never see on 1y table
A morsel of caraway cake. _
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inother woman to whose place we occasionully
went prided herself on her good strong cup.
There we would have stirred the tea in the pov
or we would have shaken the pot a little she
1iked to hold the pot high, point the spout
at the photograph on the wall and say,"That is
the photo of my late husband," as she gently
agitated the pot. I asked liother why the husband
wvas late,was he working,and it puzzled now a
dead man could be late for anything. -
liantel shelves were draped with pelmets '
nade of heavy materials like mohair or & serge
naterial trimmed with heavy bobbles vihich must
have been a great fire risk as well ag a harbour
for soot and dirte. Chairswere draped viith
antimacagsars. and ghaws very much needed in
the cold draughty places. All beds had valances
ga much to hide what was underneath as for the
appearance. ‘ :
wAndows needed blinds as much to
be drawn at the time of a death 4 or when a fun=
eral passed by as for the real pPUrpPOSE.
Hlorse hair sofas were a misery to sit
on, they were stuffed 00 hard and it felt as
if you were siiting on a pack of needles oY
thistles. The old harmonium with its carpet-
clad pedals found a place in many homes.
A lot of the light from the small
‘windows was blotted out by pots, most beautiful
ones in- which were Christmas cactus and maiden —
nair ferns of great size, while the agpidistra
‘stood to gather dust in cormers oxr on side #4
tables., EBight=-day clocks competed with the
groaning old grandfathers to boom out the hour
znd its quarters. Ly Unclet's clock terrified me
vhen it let out such a gromm between each
stQ?ke, midnight being the most dreaded hour.

" Wle must not forget the whab-not.which
stood in the corners of the parlours, and
were’ well stocked with ornaments and other
bric=-a=brac treasured by the owners.
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Sundayse.

In the early nineteen hundreds the fourth
commandnent was kept quite rigidly. After six
days of dawn to dark ioil it was zood to rest.
Our church was out of the way snd many villagers
went to the chapels nealrer to them. Sometimes’
we went to one of the chapels for enjpynent only

just to hear the comments made by one Or two

old men who we thought very funny. The set and
stereotyped prayers of our church were SO differ-
ent from the prayers made up to suit¢ the one

vho spoke them, Une man alweys prayed for his
wife and his son , by name, telling the Lord
how good they were eta. while another one

would pray for the children after which an old
man would say,"Aye Lord, do lord, bless the 1ittd
children Lord,""And every few words were
interrupted by "Aye Lord, do Lord, bless them
Lord, aye the children the little children' etc
We thought this vexry funny, but it was only

vhen we had a holiday from Sunday school oxr when
a chapel anniversary service was on that we wers
allowed to go, but that would not have been
allowed if our parents knew our real reason
for going.

Gur church rector, the Rev. Lanbert was a
spall, quiet, well educated nan and a musician,
the real cowntry gentleman type. liy first
memory of him was of an old man who took us to
his garden to choose any roge, who opened his
" home for Christmas parties and who held

musical evenings in his drawing rooms which
contained a grand piano. e wandered the village
1like one in a trance no doubt his mind being
£u1l of thousghts above our plain, '

. His sermons were ddrigd somevhat long
and monotonous an 4 church attendance was poor
except on special occasions, harvest festivals,
Haster, Christmas and for funerals when the churc
often overilowed. ' '
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Sunday school was held in the church on
Sunday afternoons. Several children walked
together, and we were eager to get there early
to “play' the organ but fow wanted to go into
the 1little cubby hole to blow the organ by
pressing up and dovwn the long wooden snaft.
Someone was left to keep watch for the teachers
and the rector so that we could rush to our
seats and look as imnocent as angelsS. e
rang the church bell, gwinging on the rope in
turng, never thinking we were in any danger.
we chose our hymns, enjoyed ouxr lessons but nost
of all on summer days we loved to be baken #
around the rectory garden wien we were told

to choose a rose which would be cut for usg.

. Onece & year we had a flower Sunday
when every child carried a bunch of flowers
and placed them in front of the altar.

- Onee a week on winter evenings the rector
held orchestral evenings.inyone who could
play an instrument was welcome and those who
could not play were given triangles, or some
other percussion instruments . These seemed to
be & source of humour ior SOmE reasou, but how
we enjoyed those evenings followed by coffee
ond some aelicacy. Looking back I feel that
the Rev. Lambert was a wondexrful person whose

qualities.wgre=.never-appreciated.

He wrote anthems which we sang on gpecial
oceasiong, "I will extol Thee" being my favourite
and I was proud of the signed copy he gave ne

' He was precise and corrected any errors
in speech. I well remember saying often
sounding the + and he gaid," off-en off-en,.
never sound the T," a lesson which I have
never forgotten and I find nyself saying it
to myself when most people in all walks of
1ife sound the .

One day he came into the post office
in a fluster. The first buses had just starteq
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to run and people had no idea of times and
vus stops were of no consequence. You just
stopped the bus outside your door, outside the
pub or half way up_ OT down a hill.

. This particular morning he had encowntered
an jrate men who had lost the bus, and was
sweging to himself. When the rector asked what
was the matter the reply was," 1 lost the
bloody bus. I saw the back of the bloody thing
eoing up the hill." ,

The rector said, " I told the silly man
there was no such thing as a bloody bus, it
was made of metal not flesh and blood, and I
soked him how he could have lost the bus when
he knew where it was.' The man had replied,
"You silly old bugger," and started to walk
awvay. 1 was in the post office at the time
and althoush living next to a public house
T heard a lot of swearing T was astonished to
think that our gentle rector could utter such
wordss '

- A man, by name, Philip, Lord Wharton vho
died in February 1696 =&t the age of 83,

in his will left to bhis trustees certain
estates in Yorkshire, the proceeds_of which
were to be devoted to the distribution of

Bibles and prayer books. In order to win the

Bible a pupil had to learn the psalms one,
fifteen, twenty three, thirty seven, one
hundred and one, one hundred and thirteen and
one hundred and forty five. 1 am not sure of
all the things which were +to be learned 10
obtain the prayer book buil of & certainty the
catechism would have becn one, as we all had to
nenorize it before being confirmed.

A table of readings day by day for the vwhole

year was set out in the front pages of the
Bible and prayer bookK. '
Confirmation day was & great day in our
1ives. We were the V.I.P's of course but we had
new white dresses and we wore confirmation
veils in which we felt 1ike the Virgin Hary.




i

s

-~

L

we algso wore our confirmetion veils with

. surplices in the choir when Easter, Vhitsun

Christmas, harvest or a visit from the
bishop came around.

Cur organist was blind. He lived near
me snd called for me for choir prpactises
and services. He never faltered on our steps
and he said that I must not help him or
go out to wait for him es it was good for

him to find his own way. L sat by him in

church and whispered ¥ to him”last verse'in

~ each hymn, He depended on me and one or two

others +o stort responses in the Litany and
he often appeared to drop off to sleep.
"~ One morning when I was not paying atten-

" ion the rector stopped in the Litany at

the words "from Thy wrath," and ~ thought
that he had finished so I started to sing,
#Good Lord deliver us," The organis? followed
my lead and when I and one of the men had
finished he gave me a pained look and

Pinished the sentence "and from everlasting.

dommation.® I felt that the wrath of God was,

on me.as we again sang “"Good Lord delever us.
: "~ I have laughed many times since

about it but certainly not at the time.

Cne Sunday morning a young man cang to

church. He was home on hollday from Kenya.

He sat in the front row in full view of the

" choir. I wag twelve at the time and I felt

this was a good time to be in full voice.

. Phe next day when I came home from gchool 1

was astorished to hear that h e had been
o the post office to ask liother if my voice
was being trained to vhich Liother replied
no such thing had been thought of. Hot
having persuaded lsother to agree that it
should be *d trained he asked if he could
help to pay for lessons and even went as far
as to offer to take me back to Kenya t0 see
to it himself,

Liother politely told him that she

needed no help to provide for all our needs
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and most certainly I should not go anywnere
out of her care, TFather thousht that the
young man h ad some ulterior motive and 1
felt that I had missed some great adventure
but the matter was closed with the warning
not to repeat a word of vhat had been said.
Tunerals whenever possible were held
on Saturdeys so that as many men as possible
could attend, There were O qiéyses, the
coffin being carried shouldersto the church
often times a matter of two , or three miles.
liost villagers attended. It was somevhere
to go, something 0O talk about. sorop cdatrorvecd
hen & fTisherman from the village &xed the
choir was asked to attend. The church was
£ull to overflowing. len stood in the aisle a
and in the porch., The singing was very
noving and when the hyus 1Por those in
peril on the seadvas sung many men shed
tears, there were few dry eyes. 1t was a
memorable sight which 1 shall never forget
and every time I hear the hymn I see 80
clearly Voolasion church, f£illed %o
overflowing and I can hear the preponderen ce
of men's voices filling the air with pathos.
At the height of the flu epidenic
in 1919 many young people were brought home
for burigl « One I remember in psriicular
when the sister of. the young woman ‘
sereaned as the coffin was being lowered,
® Don't put her down there. Bring her back,t
Liany children died. T can still
picture a child dying of tuberculosis
as thin as a skeleton, aitting in the fromt °
desk, not long before her death. Ho-on € X
realised the gravity of the infection. In
one week 1 attended three child funerals ’
m B. and meningitis being the cause of the
deaths. .
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At home Sundays were vhat I called the
Ho-days, Zverything could wait until
lionday no matter how urgent,

Ho singing of songs, no knitting, no
mending, no gardening, no sewing, no
whistling, no reading of anything except
from the Bible or some - religioudy o
wearing of weekday clothes, no going out
to play in the road, it was for me
church at 8am if there was a communion
service, church at 1{anm Sunday school at
Jpm and again church at 6=30 when often
Father and liother came too. After church
Some members of the choir came to our

Yather played the hymm tunes on hig Tlutes
/e each chose a hymn, thenever I wuas asked -
t0 choose it was always“Fair waved the :
golden corn,™ but I have no idea why.
Father had to get up early on
Sunday mornings to walk the length of the
railway line between ¥oolaston and Lydney
-and partway towards Beachley. In ny
- early years +this wag the ohly work for the
day »

Later when motor carg came along the
whole idea of Sunday changed and our
family life with it, ‘hen Father cane
back from wallring the length men came to
have their hair cut and in the process
to consume nany jugs of cider,

The first car owners were nine owners
from Vales, but one lLir, Thomas at first
only aspired to a motor cycle and sidecar,

The first machines were not very
reliable and those who drove them had very
1ittle or no idea what to do when they
broke dovn which was #yf¥f. often, Our
house lay in the dip between two hills,
Lany came to grie¥, too fast or too slow
Or mostly breking too harshly. Some
turned over so we were quite a clearing
station for those in trouble.



Often on a Sunday morning I would 5ee every
chair in our living roon occupied by a
stranger who had broken down and who had
been taken pity on by ny parents,

, the first open tourers had 4he
rumning boards on the sides, and the ladies
wore big hats with a veil tied over the hat
and under the chin. The pace was slow ang
the notorists often stopped to talk to
bassers by. I remember going home after g
carnival in which I had been a buttercup
dressed all in yellow vhen a large car _
Btopped and the driver and his lady told me
how nice I looked and each gave ne g sixpence

. Village people regsented the coming
0of the car and many old folk refused o
walk on the side of the road when one came
along, - :
One evening I wag g bassenger in g
large open tourer in the outskirts of the
village when we came upon an old man who was

wallring home to his cottage, which was luckily,

not far away. _ _

A blast on the big bulbous horn
Was lgnored a couple of times and the car
had to be stopped. Turning round the an

ban shouted, "Stop blowing that bloody horn.

I bin on this yer road a seventy year or
more and I bent a=-going to move for thee
_nor that bloody new gadjut, Thee cagt stay
behind and wait +111 T da get to my gate
and then thee cast have all the road to thee=-
self and I hope thee dost end up in the
ditch," S0 there wag nojhing for it but to
- walt and as he leaned over hig gate he

shook hig fist and shouted, "Bloody thingg, "

One centankerous old man who

"learned"to drive thought that he had all the
Tights of the road and he would shout,
"Get out of the way you silly bugger," and
it was usual for folk to. get up on the bank
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for self preservation.
- Then came the charabanc with the fabric
hood and at weekends anq holidays many came
from South Vales. They stopped at the inn
next door and made plenty of noise,
On Sundays they came because the
inns in Vhles were not open and as the inn
next door was the second in England en
route we saw plenty of them. The first
inn had little room for the vehicles
wnile ours had plentyof room on botn sides
0f the road,
They came to buy flowers, fruit, v
vegetables, and eggs or any other
- fresh-product available, So our puritan-
ical Sundays were shattered &s we sold
21l the fruits in due season,’
Our orchard was not easlly accessable
from the road but the one opposite
had a gate so that anyone could gain
easy access,
At the end of September many
charabancs stopped at the inmm on their
way to the Barton Fair at Gloucester.
and many came armed wlth bags, basgkets,
pillow cases and I have seen bolster
cases too, The wonen. mostly ralded the
orchard filling vwhatever recepticle -
had been brought., On many occasions 1
stood in our orchard to watch them aad
mpwing that the fruit they took was
either cider fruit, or it was much too
early to be of any real value,
: We Imew that on the Saturday night

of Barton Fair we would get very little
Sleep until well into the morngng when
the merrymekers came back.

' I have gpoken of the piece of land
at the brookside opposite our house. o
They made it & stopping place to off
load their surpus water content on their
. way home and the screaching and lausghing
and the comments were like a dubious
nusic hall, the women ocutdoing the nen



in their nirth, I was siipposed to close
ny bedroom window ogi Barton fair nights,

Tather end Mother often went to the
fair and came back with the inevitable
coconuts, ornanents from the hoop=la
and gingerbread., then I went I felt sick
watching the people mogtly men swallowing
cockles and as I got &lddy on swings or
roundabouts oFf the horses I did not enjoy
the outing, :

Lydney fair. wasanother important
date June 25th. This was also the date when
any self-respecting gsardener shounld be

able to boast that he had dug potatoes,

The digging was linked up. with the planking
on or about Good Friday, Ny Yather would

be ashamed if we did not have the garden:
produce on the right dates,

; Spring cabbage and googeberries
for Vhitsun Kkidney beans in July and
plenty of peas in June when the Severn
salmon were at their best and not too big.

A salmon: weighing six to elght pounds wag
bought from the local fishermen who sent
most of their cateh to Long's at Gloucester
by train., Duck, salmon, chicken,picnic
hams or o goose we aid not consider
luxuries. Country people reared their own
pigs and poultry.

I can see the celling of ‘he shop in
Gloucester in Lorthgate street, I believe
that it was Iiptons vherepicnic hams by the
dozen hung like Christmas decorations
and . custonmers walked arownd selecting which
¥7# one they thought best, Our kitchen walls
were ¢decorated with sides of bacon, the
smell of which I hated so that I did not tasde
taste bacon wntil I was fifteen years old,




Palm Sunday was very limportant in that

it brought together many folk vho only met
at that time. I did not care much for the #
time as before hand we had to fake materials
to the churchyard and scrub the fomb stones,
cut the grass, wash the vases and nave the
graves looking spick and span before the day,
Almost all Palm Sundays I remenber as being
wet and windy. On the flowering day folk

cane from far and near end Mother enjoyed
talking to folk about days gone by. One of
the women had been liother's bridesmaid so they
had plenty 4o talk about, Bach year we
t00k pots with cinerarias, american currant,
Jonquils, daffodils, and moss wreaths into
which we put primroses. It was fashiomable
to rlace artificial fiowers in dome=ghaped
glass cases on the graves. Qur rector
disliked them intensely and gpoke out against

them,.
ffter flowering the folk walked

around to see all the other graves and to
eriticise those who made a big show more than
those vwho neglected their graves, The
evendng service on Palm Sunday was well
attended but so many were sad to see what the
raln and wind had done 0 their handywork,

Reading verses on the tombstones was
great fun, How I wish that I had writien
gsome ¢f them down.

o We children had zreat fun
also jumping from the high tombs or going
into the stokehole under the church which
-was forbidden,

One summer after~vhen a friend and I came
home across the fields by Goody Well, she
said that she would take off all her clothes
and paddle and procedded to do just that,

Yhen she was quite naked a man appeared by
the stile at the top of the next field, In
panic I grabbed her clothes, and as she cried,
1 - A - 3 .
kgide mg,ahﬁgagB?EEEJ mia&?,%ﬁﬁziégﬁ rabbii‘

jehin 2o
0 meoer ol ;;ﬁaj' Gt




Although ny lother was born at a -
spall country inn she had an adversion to .
drink and we saw the results of so much of
%t vhen we lived next dcor to the Woolaston
Ll D, ’

In my earliest recollections I hear her
singing in her lovely econtralto voice in the
early morning when I woke. As she worked the
treadle sewing machine she sang the Sanky
and Hoody hymns which she had sung so often

wien she wag a member of the Hethodist church

As she made Father's shirts, and all the
garments we wore the air was filled vith
the sounds of The 01d Rugged Cross, We will
gather at the river, and 4w, geors Leves mee

vhat a wonderful sound to awake to each day.
She made beautiful velvet dresses for
herself and for my sister and I , in blue,
in brown or in crush-strawberry, a pink shade.
-she sent bo Manchester to J.D.¥lliams for the
material and how excited we were when the
parcel arrived. She was always smart with
her wvelvet and lace, stiff boned collars,
long full sleeves, and sometimes a band of
black velvet around her throat with a jewel
inset in it, I liked to dress in these things
Her feather boa, or her fur stole set off her
dreases, lier hair was combed straisht back
from her face which needed no artificial aids,

Her blue #£yédg/ eyes shone when ghe

was happy but they had not always shone that
vay. She had wanted to marry her cousin, a
saart dappefh:but her father would not
allow it. The belief was that if cousins
narried the children would be of low
nentality or even “dafty which was a word in
COIMION USE. '

.. Living near her home was ny Pather
who was & handsome man and an old man often
8aid to me,"You Iknow, your Father and liother
were the most handsome couple who ever
walked out." wWhether on the rsbouwmd or
not I do not know but they were married in
a Gloucester church . :

Liother was kind to all and the



tramp was spoken to as kindly as was the
parson or the schoolmastsr., To her so many
came for advice, foxr help, or to relate their
imermost troubles, often o borrow, or to
agk her to read or to write = letter., Pots
of jam, slices of bacon, vegetables, fruit,
and a few eggs found themselves in many a
basket,

. In middle life she decided that she
would be confirmed in the Church of Ingland
which she had attended with us so that at
fifty she was confirmed in Gloucester
Cathedral,

: When she no longer did her own sewing
she often went to a high class dressmaker in
Newport on the afternoons vihen the post
office was closed. She travelled by train
of course, :

She took me to Manchester to visit
her brother vho was a Deacon in the chapel,
Haturally when we went wijh him and my auvnt
to the service we were very ilmporiant people.

That was the first time that I had seen the
handshakes in churches., .

She also bought me clothes in lLewig!
stores and was I proud to wear +the brown hat
and coat which I remember so well,

I was allowed to travel alone in the
care of the guard to Barry to stay with my
uncle, to Pontypridd to Mother's friend,
and to Cardiff to an uncle and at each stop
the guard came to see if I was all right,

My uncle who lived in Cordiff went gvery
evening to the bridge over the ¥dg railway to
wait for the last {rain to go by to Gloucester
I often went with him and each time he would
say,"There goes the last train to dear old
Gloucestershire,®
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Lother did not meke much profit out of her
tenants. One 0ld woman paid two shillings a
week and after her rent book was signed she
had the money returned to her, Every Sunday
Htother dished up her dinner first and I van
up the Station Road to take it to her, She
had the same dimner that we had, She gave ne
her rent and I +took it home but on the Lionday
~when she returned her plate and dish Mother
gave her the rent back again, ' :

I vas pleased that I qQig not have time
to talk %o her because she did nothing but
grurkle about neighbours, or about the boys
who came after dark %o frighten her, or to
knock on her door, She sat very close to an
open fire with no gusrd and her full skirts
were often in the fender, ¥y she never
burned herself or the house I do not know,

: There was a vidow in enother cottage
ani although she could afford stout or cider
she sometimes had no noney for her rent and
she also got let off paying some weeks,

: She used to put the poker in the Tire
and then put it into her drink a thing which
amused me, Iater when she went “to another
house she drank too much ond she sent notes
to Lother asking h er to buy some ornament

or other to pay for food for herself and h er
son, Although Hother knew where her small
dncome went she never refused t0 help her,
and several times I took her two shillings
‘and on one occagion I brought back the china
figure of a Scots soldier., She also died
Joung, .

On the verge beside the brook an olg
one-legged stone breaker sat, How he managed
to sit on those sharp stones all day and
hammer them wes a mystery to the children,

e tried to use his hammer Or our own to no
avall, lother cften gave him hot drinks

and food on cold days as he sat ‘there with
the sack around his shoulders to keep out the
weather,



The 014 Stonebreaker,
Granite for nending the roadways
" was piled in high heapsg by the strean
For the o0ld stone breaker to hammer
On six desys in every week.
I remember him well by the roadside
48 he sat on the shaxrp stone moungd -
Hever‘seeming 0 lay down his hamner
Lxeept for his tommy or bait,

Or to take a well earned mouthful

0f weak tea from his earthenware jar,
He never complained oF rested,
Though one leg was off at the knee;
He wore hig yorks with distinction
On both legzs of hig well-patched cords,
e tried t0 use his hammer ~
But it was too heavy to wield

Angd our ovm small useless hammersg
Could not make a crack in the stone,
He seldon spoke as we watched hin
Only +o warn, YLing yer eyes,®

then we got very close to discover
If the granite really got hot

As the sparks flew all around him
ihen steel and - granite met,

liy howe was across the roadway -
Liother often gave him hot $en

And a tasty cake or tartlet

On days vwhen %he wind was chilil,

He wore a sack round hise shoulders
To keep out the wind and then rain
But only severest weather

Could stop hinm doing his work,

He must have been very weary

4t the end of -each gruelling day;

Be marked the end of an era

And set a milestone on the hard way,
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Pig Killing. :

Ag I have already said, on the opposite.
side of the road from my house there wvas g
brook and a flat area which was used for
many purposes. . One of these was rig
killing. .

- Ve kept several pigs, For breeding,
for pork and for selling live, then the
colder weather came they were fattened

on the boiled mangolds and lots of meal,

Dates were marked when killing should conw-
nence and everything was ready so that
prig nmeat could be ready for Christmas,

: Iiy bedroom window looked out on +o
the road and the brook and how I hated the
umornings when the killing took place. '
It was so awful to think that the plgs which
had been treated almost like humans should
on a cold dark winter morning be rudely
~taken to the brookside to become meat,

Straw was placed in readiness , and
the pig bench put beside it{*Buckets and
cloths, pumice stone and that awful butcher':
knife. The poor creature would be
manhandled on to the bench its screams
cutting through the air, how I dreaded it,

1 pulled the clothes over my head to try

t0 deaden the sound.

The pigs were not stunned the poor
creatures were held fast while their Hhroats
were cut. I still shudder when I think of it
When all was quiet I would peep out but
often at the wrong time %o see one of the
men -gleefully catching the blood in a
bucket, This was later used in the making
of black puddings,

Then the flames would leap up by

ny window as the pig was laid on the
burning straw to burn off the hairs,

If it was a porker boiling water was used
for scrubbing it,

vhen the pig was returned to the
bench it was cleaned and the clean-flowing
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water of the brook was put to good use.

The pig was then carried around o our
back kitchen where it was hung from a big
beam, head downwards. It was then cut open
and all % Oorgans were renmeved and examined
by 5 oiFEér. Bowls buckets and baths were
everywhere, for the liver, the intestines.

When all was removed the inside was washof
and the carcase left to cool and “"set". A
piece of hazel branch about a foot long
was ingserted to keep the body well open.

A day or two later the butcher came
in the evening to cut out the joints and
several people came 10 order or to take
away such things as griskins, spare-ribs,
sweetbread, lard, chitterlings and bacon.

All these had to be noted vhile boys canme
to ask for the bladder which vhen blown up
nade a good foothall, :

The washing ¢f the chitterlings was

a horrible job. Gallons of water washed
through the inbestines and they had to be
turned inside=out with a stick, '

e had cold water laid on but people who did
not have this luxury took the things either
to the tap at the roamdside or to the nearest
brook,

. While the pig hung in the back
kitchen I was terrified. I could not sleep
at night in case it nmoved, it really haunted
me., I would not go near it and made detours
around the house not to see it.

The sides of the pig were laid on a
bench t¢ be salted,another horrible job.

One of ug would have the salt, the salt-
petre oxr the dredger of plain flour ready.
Por , I think about three weeks this went

on and then the sides were ready to hang on
the kitchen wall. Unce again the hazel stick
was needed and strong rope pagsed around it
to stop the rope from cutting a larger hole




as it took the atrain of the weight.

After some weeks the bacon was fit to cut.
1t had to be tasted and tested first so I
kept out of -sight because to see ny Pather
cut off and eat a2 small piece raw made me
thoroughly sick,

The smell of the bacon first thing in the
morning always made me feel 1ill and it is
small wonder that I did not taste bacon
wntil I wag fiftesn years old and even now
the sight of pig's liver in the -butcher
shop almost turns my stomach.

Hothing was wasted. The lard was melted
and eaten on bread. The o0ld adaze wenti=

On Monday we had bread and dripping,

On Tuesday w2 had dripping and bread,

On Vednesday and Thursdey we had dripping
on toast, : :
But that's only dripping and bread.
Qur lard was kept mostly for winter coughs
and it was a proven remedy. It will grease
the inner pipes the o0ld ones explained.

T+ was warmed and pubt on top of jam and it
set and made an airtight seal.

The pig's head of course was made into
brawn , and the feet, the trotters, were
boiled and thoroughly enjgge by the men
of the householdy ce et .

vhen pigs were not well or when their
tails hung straight the remedy was coal .
A shovel of small coal was put into the £#d
trough and it acted as a medicine.

An 0ld sailor told me that sailors also
ate small coal when they were off colour.
Yhere ithere are animals there will be

rats so that it was usual to look into the
pig trouzhs and see rets or to open the bins
in which the food was kept and find them, -
This meant of course that ratting
became quite a spord .
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Guns, ferrets, sticks, stones, gin traps ang
rat cages were used,
The gin traps now illegal were in cormon use .
and cais were often the vietims, It was usual
to see cats with deformed or with part of a leg
nissing but also these crippled animals were
shos, liy Father was a good shot.7 Sometimes
padly injured cats were brought to him and on
more than one occasion I gaw cats put to walk up
the garden path vhere they were shot. My own
cats were often victims and some of those had
to be disposed of and many times I e¢ried vhen
cats with lege hanging by a thread had dragged
~themselves home after being released from a tra)
I released cats on two occasions from these
cruel traps being badly biitten in the process,
Ifore merciful were the rat cages in which
Sone bait was put and once the rats were in
they could not get out, lothers and their famil.
ies crowded in and it was quite a ceremony
wher Father took the cages to the brook and all
the children and some adults came +to 8ee the -
droviiing in the trough, :

Cuns were brought vy neighbours and a
watch was kept for the rats corming to feed at the
trough vhen the pigs had moved away. Loaded guns
were often stacked against She wall in
readiness and children were warned to keep away
and luckily they did,

Rats also ate the hen eggs, and th e baby
chicks and ducks and it was not safe to put the
hand into a nest without first looking,

Hother "sat" hens and when she wanted the ¥
broody hen off the nest she took off her
black apron and threw it over the hen so that she
could 1ift the hen out withoud being pecked,
I was never brave enough to do that, but many
would not come to feed and by the end of three
weeks thdy became very thin, even when they fed
Th e boy next door was sent each evening to
an orchard at the top of the hill eeeh BEskt 1o
count all the hens and the turkeys and to shut

them in fop the night. Several of us children==

e
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followed him and teased him for some time,
le had to tell his mother how many of each. sort
weve there not just the total number of hens.
ile would say,“"One buff hen, two buff hens, three
wuff hens, one plymouth rock, two plymouth rock "
md 80 on waile we crept round and sald, "six
puff hens, two rhode island, or five wyandottes,
antil we reduced him almost to tears, but
knowing how severe his mother was and how she
covld dole out punishment we always helped in the
end to met the tostal right. we never referred
o hens but always to their breed when speaking
of them.

One woman who went to Newpori market
agked liother to allow her to let people bring
produce to our house and every Thurgday evening
she and her husband ceme along with the horse

and cart to collect ezzs, vegetables, and

Pruit to be taken to Newport merket each Friday
porning. Sadly she died quite young and her
young btaby with T.B. I can see her black curly
hair wringing with perspiration as she loaded
her baskets to take to msrket., I visited her a
few days before her death and sat by her bedside
nd now I think what awful risks we took in
those days in such visits or in letting _
children in their later stages of the disease
come 0 school.




. S¢hool Days.

I was four years olg when ny seven year old
sister died of diphtheria so that when T starte
schoolshortly afterwards the headmistress vho
taught the reception class was very kind to me,
Soon afterwards she and her hushand who was
head of the "Big School" left ., He had I +think
been lamed by a kick but I anm not quite clear
about this,

dnen I moved into the first class
I must have been able %o read fairly well
because I well remember staying in from
drill as we called our physical training then,
to teach a boy to read.

e sat on the end of the desk near the
old tortoise stove which sulted me well in the
winter #dd as I hated the cold . '

Pirst bell rang at ten to nine and
we were expected 40 be in the yard by then,if
not we ran as fast as our lezs could carry us,
Late comers were punished,

I should have said that the new sgheo
school master who came just before I noved up
to the big school was tall, thin and very
severe. then he came he had a poor opinion of
the village in general and the school in
barticular, Uis first words were a promise to
lick us into shape and tp put the fear of
God into ug, which was no idle threat,

In those days np allowance was made for
those who lagged behind., The misbegotten idea
that all children could learn and failing
other methods the method of hitting it into
them was tried out) %ot only in Charles
Dickens' day.

The cane was always in evidence
and used often, on boys and on girls. One day
it came down on the back of a girl with plaits
and it caught in the ribbon which f£licked up
%ggmflew oug %f iée window, Those children

ave enough to laush were rey Jhi
the girl was orderegoto collec%pg}?gag%ggo;i‘l 1a13}.e
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if it were her faulb..
Let me go through a typical day.
vhen the last bell rang or the vhistle was
blown we all rushed to our lines in a set
order., There we were inspected. Clean necks,
clean nails, tidy hair, 1o loose butions or
safety pins, no dirty shoes . Those who fell
ashort were told to improve on the morrow.
Then into the classrooms in dead silence.
Ve vemained standing until told we could sit,
upright and with our hands behind our backs.,
The reglster was called and we went %o
. agssembly., After prayers and Bible readings
we rveburned to our classes for scripture
and to memorize the commandments, and certain
Bible passageSe : -
Then came arithmetic and the chanting
of tables, and some easy rhymes to help us
to rpemember rules. At seven we were expected
to read well and know all out tables and to
be able to apply the four rules with number
capacity, length , time and weight. Vi
T was always good with figures go I vas happy
put manyn had no play and were kept in after
school to correct theiy work. o
_ - There were rules for everything.
Geography w@e learned like tables going all
around tne British Isles ch anting Hewcastle
on the Tyne, dyockton on the Tées, Hull on
the Humber etc. and the names of the rivers
in thelr order. :

There was some way 10 remember lots
of other places like "Long legged Italy kicked
poor Sicily into the Mediterranean Sea.”

dmoke blown by the wind and the look of

the river Severn provided our weather forecast
‘ History was 1earned like tables. Dates
were most important. Our vBible of History "
was Arnold Foster's book and how we revelled
in our victories, the PBritish who were always
right; I wish we Bhad knovm a 1ittle of the

.
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other side, but we were great patriots and _
revelled in the pink patches on the map of the
world. il learned the kings and queens of.
ingland like a poem :~ .
: FPirst William the Norman
~Then Villiam his son
. .Henry Stephen and Henry
Then Richard and John and so on t0 end
Canme good Queen Vicitoria and
And seventh Idward her son.

‘Then the dates to go with these were learned:-
1066 = 1087, 10=-87 -~ 1100, 1100 - 11=-35
T gtill use this and find it very easy to sort
out periods in history through it.
o ‘liodern teaching scoffs at such chanting
of tables and so on but during all my teaching ¢
career 1 proved the value of a lot of the old
rethods.
Reading was all importantand there
‘were no abridged editions for us. Sir Walter
‘Seott was hard going as to get the gist of the
gtory we had to read so many descriptive
passages, The Headmaster guided us through many
of these passages end pointed out the beauty
of them but for ten year olds to be
enthusiastic about Scott wag asking quite a lot.
Twenty years later I read end re-
read the many books realizing that the early
reading of themmade a great. contribution to
to ny enjoyment of them but by then I had the
art of scanning well praciised and the means of
sorting the interesting from the less
interesting PALivs/ pessagesend to keep the
atory flowing. _
¥e also learmed Scott's poem
ixcelsior, and in one of his very few monents
of fun the Head told ua the parody of the
firat verse i~
Breathes there the men with soul so dead
tho never to himself hath said
vhen he kicked his toe against the bed
" hwcelsior I
Ve laughed heartily , but - ah but - later
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vhen & boy was told to recite tvhe poemn,.

he tittered when he came to the parody line,
as did we all when he brought &8¢ on us
wvhat he was fond of calling the wrath of God.
We were told that if wecould remember sensible:
things half as well as we could remenper
nonsense we would be better schalars,

ah well, one lapse from the severity had
been worth while, we had at least had one ,
laugh in the presence and with the approval
of the Head of Affairs.,

Scott, Thacheray, Chakespeare,
Longfellow, Dickens, liatthew Arnold, lirs,
Harriett Beacher Stowe, and Rudyard Kipling
were but a few authors we had at our finger
tips.

How he made the people live again for j
us. Ve wept for Topsy and Little Eva, for
Oliver Twist and David Copperfield, for
Bohrab and Rustum, for Corioclanus, Uncle Tom
and for Dora. o -

‘ Ve learned pages of Hiawatha ,
and of liorte &' Arthur, the whole of such
patriotic poems as The Revenge, 1f, and
. The Thousandth Man and many more.

: Lirs. Beesley's History of Rome was
a great favourite as was Aesop's Age of Fable,

Thinking back I am amazed at the amount
of Inmglish literature we absorbed in those few
years and I pay tribute to the man who made
all this possible., In gratitude 1 would
quote from Valdo Enerson's poem Froblem:-

"He builded betler than he knew.™
I would also add to that h e never ceased
to teach the lesson that he knew and to
quote from lMorte 4! Arthur:- "It is better for
a man to leave behind a good portrailt of his
character then a finely painted portrait of
his face " :
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ot only did we learn through great writings
put we did character training. He would go
out of the room putting us on our honour

to be trusted not to speak in his absence and
to carry on with our work as if we were

being watched. He would listen outside

the door, peep through the windows, get
another teacher to look through the glass
partition and so on. Any defaulter was caned
$wo or often four cuts on the hand.

The biggest worry was hand writing
especially when we were in the lower, classes.
Wie copied copy slips of beautiful <« late
vriting with loops just right, thin upstrokes
and thicker downstrokes, everyone S0
~ perfect. The head would come to the classroon
door and say,"Pens down." That was enough
. to scare us but vhen he brought the cane

how we trembled,
' Phat cane was Ffull of teeth mark
marks snd when he put it in his mouth it was
look out., FHeads would be bumped together
. chins would be rudely lifted and no=-one's
 handwriting would be up to his standard.

then he ordered the teacher to give out

the copyslips he would say that he would be
back in ten minutes and woe betide usi how
we managed ‘o write at all I do not lmow |
‘as we trembled and our little hexats Focen bl
beat fast so that at times ourd writing
looked like a modern cardiograph when one
has had an attack. How I dreaded those

times and how many times some of us had to
revrite I do not know and th e hazder we

tried the worse it got,

tie were used to being called

fools, blockheads, and idlots and sarcasm
was oruel. We hated being asked questions in
cagse we gave a wrong or a silly answer to be
greeted with, "Oh wise young man how I do
honour thee,"or "The genius hath gpoken."
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Then would come %the usual pause and we lknew
what was coming, "Did I say geni=-US., I made a
mistake . I should have said geni=ASS,"
He often. informed us that it was easier to
ret blood out of a stone than to get any sense

cut of us.

Hature study lessons were often our
own observations and each week we wrote in our
nature books and F we had to draw on the '
alternate page vhich was blank drswing paper.
So often we did npt know what to write about.
One girl wrote about the primrose snd had the
quotation “A little primrose by the brim

A 1little primrose was to hinm a

~ And nothing morey" mee.fd w jup .
One girl wrote about a worm vhich had been cub
in half and each half moved off in different
direction. She never lived it down, and it

called for ancthor remark about not having the
brain of D's worm. . o : -
Sewing lessons I hated. Our material

was calico which made our fingers sore. Ve
gtarted by cutting out a chemige with the
low neck, and the neck band. Run-and-fell
gseams were rot oo bad as we h ad a shaped
piece of cardboard 1o measure the depth of the
hem. But how many times we unpicked the
hemiing I do not know. ]

: Forse however was the gathering at
the neck. We first pinned and then tacked the
gathered and then we had to stroke them,

Yith our sewing needles we stroked and stroked
antil they lay flak, more often they were
threadbare and the material thoroughly dirty
and often bleoodstained from our pricked
fingers.

At long last and when the teacher was
fed up with seeing it we hemmed the band on.
But more misery was then upon us as we cut oud
the calico Imickers which needed french seams
waich would never lie flat, or we d¢ did not
furn in enough and the raw edges came out, I
remenber my whiel calico being black calico
before I finished.




¥hat made things worse for me was the fact
that my liother was & dressmaker who made
wedding dresses of velvel and lace so
beautifully, all our clothes even o .
Father's shirts with yokes and double cuffs,
vhile I was one of the worst in the sewing.
‘class, '

During the First Vorld Wy we knittet
socks end in time we did manage to tumn the
heed without help. After the August holiday
Initting needles were always rusty so for
some time we yubbed then with sand paper
and also through our hair. It was a wonder
no=~one damaged an eye, i wonder what
parents of towday would say about that
practicey

Picture study lessons were

always very interesting and we: could at
least look and say vhat we saw and what we
thought but the expressions wese learned o4
seemed to apply were often used.
Everyone's nose was roman or aguiline,
- horses of the Stuarts were alwasys richly
- caparisoned, all hands were expressive,
sniles were enigmatic oxr sad , put I
remember them all so well as I see in
galleries on ~the television or in the
cities the paintings of the great artists,

The Constable pictures are still
ny favourites but I so wish that they were
not so dark.
. In craft I do not remember
making anything but hair-tidies to put on
th e wall in the bedrooms in which to put
of course fallen h air, which one never left
in the conmb,
: Ve enjoyed our singing lessons
all songs being from the Hational Song Book
and we tuned in with the tuming fork, no
pilano was used.
For drill we stood in straight lines and
were told, "From the right in twos number,"
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However we did our drill so well I cannoti
imagine. There were no gym shoes and we were
cluttered up with nheavy clothing but with
precision we carried out our orders., Every
movement had to be in unison or the offender
was called out and shown up in front of the
class.

One thing we did play well wasg cricket
and I was o member of the &4 girls' team and
we played the boys and we often beat them,

During World Var One we picked
blackberries on fine avtumn days. VWe took
nilk cans and baskets to school and we were
sent off in groups to pick and bring the
blackberries back to school to be welghed
and packed. A record wvas kept and when the
season ended we were told how much we had
earned, YWe were not given the money direct
but the school bought Saving Certificates
and at the end of term on a prize-giving day
our names were called t&€ the certificates
vere presented to us,.

Ve were brought up on the syﬂtem of
punishment and reward, competition and
comparison. In 1922 one of the school
managers had a bright idea., He wanted to
- spend fifteen shillings on two books one for
a boy and one for a girl., After some
discussion with the Head it was agreed that
all’ the school should voite for the best
charactered girl in the school and the best
charactered boy.

¥hen the votes were counted I had
the maaority and so 1 was presented with
Irs, Beaton's "All about cookery " in which
is written, that it was presented to
"Ethel Williams, who on the vote of the
scholars was adjudged the best charactered
girl in the school," I was proud at the time
but many tines since I have wondered how
children in a Junior school can assess
character and I never knew why I got it as I
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can -only remember having four school friends .
at most during those years., I neither gave nor
asked favours and out of school hours I -
associated with two girls only., I was an average
scholar and apart from arithmetic and singing
I was just ordinary, '

I remember a boy talking in a lesson
about the salmon., His father was a fishermen,
and when the teacher turned to write on the
blackboard he whispered to his neighbour upon
vihich she turned and said,” If you know more
about this Harris, come out and go on with the
lesson.” ¥hen he hesitated she hauled him out
and after a moment's hesitation he told all he
knew,. Grudgingly he had some praise,

Wen I was seven we had a heavy fall of
snow and we were sent home .during the morning,
but I decided o trudge to Alvington, a mile :
away, t0 vigit my cousin vwho had recently married
Vhen later Mother was told that the children had
been sent home there was consternation as to
vhere I could be, '

Ny cousin was cross with me and after
naking me a cup of cocoa she sent me home, I
was cross with her and said that I would not
go there again. Vhen she was at the end of her
pregnancy liother sent me to take some gifts
-and to find out how she was. I did not stay
long and when Hother asked me how she was I
angrily replied,"X dom't know why I had to see
her. She ig all right. You ought 4o see her.
She looks better than you. She is so fat, there
can't be anything the matter with her.” '

1 was a delicate child often having
severe billious attacks. Children who passed
for the grammar school had o walk o Lydney
three miles away go liother would not let me
51t the scholarship because she considered it
t00 bad a journey. vhy I could not have
travelled by train I don't know but both
stations were a long way off.
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vhen I was thirteen I sat the entrance
examination to attend classes in Gloucester
especially formed for traify future teachers.

So I travelled to Gloudester until I was
eighteen, and travelling time plus study cut
me off from village life to a large extent,

But this is not about me so I retuirn to
village school matters,

Today the teachers have no jurisdiciion
outside school, but the village schoolmaster
went for a walk after school emnch day with an
ever watchful eye for wrongdoers. Children
watched himgr too and they breathed o sigh of
relief when they saw him on his homeward
Jjourney.

At assembly each morning wrongdoers
were called out for pumishment.

#ho was that in a certain orchard last
evening? tho-did not raise his hat to Lirs,
Janes ? ©ho was playing outside when he was
too 11l to come to school yeaterday ¢ and so on.
It vas qifficult to try 4o get out of it
a3 he had a way of knowing or of getting some-
one to tell tales. So asgembly time was not
only f the time to praise God it was also the
time for the wrath of God through his exponent.
Je were pleased when the session was over.,

I well remember one family who

lived quite three miles from school, They were
poor and often they had no boots to weamr across
the sodden fields but young though we were we
saw the injustice of the punishment they had
for being late.

- One morning a child brought an
absece note from a mother saying that she had
phlebitis and so she needed the boy at home to
help with the younger children, The Head stood
in front of us at assembly and read out the
note with that cruel sarecasm. How the woman
spelled the word we did not know any nore than |
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we kKew what +the complaint was but we all
thought what we were meant to think that it
was flea=bitis so as expected,we Jaughed,

On bad days every book wasg inspected
and on occasions they were torn up and thrown
out vhe front while the teacher was asked
why she allowed such disgusting work, and so
we all had new writing books, o

It seems as if I am dwelling on the
nasty side of things, and forgetting the good
days for when we were praised it was praise
indeed, even if it was seldom. I

One dinner hour I had cut my hand and
returned with it bandaged with a note gtating
-that I could not write that afternnon but the
bandage was remeved to check that I was not
pulling a fast one., As if one dared.

- One thing we did look forward to
wag our annual outing . We tramelled in
horse=-drawn brakes to Sedbury Park about
six miles away. As we went along liothers came
out to wave to ug, and we were even allowed
t0 wave and call out to our watchers.

Ve had tea provided on the lawn

and a stage was erected on which conjurors
~entertained us while we sat spellbound
wondering how a 'rabbit could be taken from

a hat which we had been shown was really
enpty. L
tvening entertainments were usually
magic lantern picturesshown by the Band of
liope or by someone t0 do with the church
nissionary society. These were shown in the
school or in the Parish Cottage which also
housed what must have been one of the first
livraries., The f£irst book I had from there
wags "Vhat Katy Did."™ Last year I was
delighted to watch the film of it on televisior
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One morning a boy returned 1o school having
been absent with a cold and loss of his
voice. When he did no¥ produce a note to
say way he had been absent ‘the Head to quote
him, ."came down on:him llke & 4on of bricks,"
~ The boy tried to say that he had been
hoarse and in his confusion he sald, " Please
sir, please sir, I, T, I, had the throat of
a horse, sir." :
7714 ook him a long time to live that
down and the boy who was SO NneEvous that he

forgot wiy he had been avay gaid that his
iiother had not told him what to say.

M h e school dentist used a classroom”
‘for hig surgery and although we were ... . ..
terrified of having extractions it was so
good to go back to th e classroon meking the
nost of 2 bleeding mouth and being allowed to
-git by the stove and have the sympathy of
teachers as well as of scnolars. '

Teachers were often eriticised by the
head in front of the class and I remember on e
of my teachers, vien 1 wasg aboul seven years
old crying in front of the class as lots of
onr exercise books were torn up and throwm
in the stove while the teacher was agked
why she accepted such disgraceful work.

Probably the day before they had been

1oo0ked at and passed without comment. Oh well,
we all have our days I suppose.

T was very proud to be a guinea-pig
for one of our inspectors who tried out nany
of his arithmetic problens at the Junior
AigZaao before he compiled his arithmetic boolk.

T was always veory head-in-air and a boy
used to hide behin a a wall and th row stones
ot me. ~ dhen asked wahy he did this he salgd,
v 1ike her but she won'? look at me, I want
her to speak to me." A strange way to show
his affection. ‘
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Dirty heads were very common, 1t was a constant
worry to keep them c¢lean. I wonder how many notes
stated please move Hary away from Jane because
she has come home with nits in her hailr,

At home we had only- to put a hand o our
gecalps when we .were told to get the smalle
toothed comb and +to lean over the gUg sheet of
vhite paper spread over the table while the
hailr was raked through and the paper minutely
exanined, '

Ileas were cormmon especially in public
places, Duckily there were not many public
cinemas oxr halls to go to.

Oilence in schools was a must unless
the lesson called for reading aloud, chanting
verse or tables, or answering questions,

A teacher would often drop & pin and we were
ezpected 0 hear it drop having been varned
previously that we were to listen.

In sewing the teacher insgisted that we were
not sewing correcily if she could not heaxr the
click of the thimbles. '

. Woolaston school was a leading
PHE.U. school, the headquarters of this
systen was at  Ambleside, in ‘the Lake District,
_ This method was that after every lesson in
history or literature a cfild came out in '
front of the class to0 nardate what he had
learned then if satisfactory ne/she would go to
the far corner of the room and hear another -ehild:
child narrate vhile ancther one came to¢ the
front of the class t0 narrate and he in turn to
took another child until every child would bhe
hearing or telling in the room, .

The group teaching of reading meant that

good readers had graded groups 10 hear read
and the teacher moved around to listen or he/she
took the backward readerg, A comprehensive list
of pages was kept for each groupd Young
gscholars vho could not vrite essays had 1o

stand by the teacher and tell a story on a
glven subject. The teacher wrote this and the
bes$ were sent to Ambleside to be marked and

n—Qz{l-q'f:(i‘«CL o R st



then I was old enoush Lo spread my wings 1
was allowed & Lot of freedom, This had noi
been the same for ny sister who was six years
older, Her 1life had been very restricted.
then I was very young I was very [rightened
in our dark bedroom. L1 was the room in which
rniy sister had died and the wilmown fear
always seemed to hover around., I held my own
hand to fool nyself that sonecns was with me,
T ¢id not have & ¢#g¢ doll necither did I want
one, If teddy vears had been sround I nay
have found some confort in one butbt 4olls
were of no interest to ne,.

Before I had been long in bed I would
start calling to ask how long it would be
before my sister came to bed and when at
last she came to gulet me down she shook me
or nit me and dared me to tell, Looking back
I feel I deserved the punisnment.

ilay was allowed to go to Band of Hope,

with other givls aund wherever she went she
vas given on early time in whilca to be home,

lios weeks there were whist drives and as
we often played at home T went with her to
vhist drives. Tais served two purposes, or it
wag supposed 0. If I were with her she _
would not be able to have a boy fricnd bring:
her lhiome slone, It did not work that woy as
I was deteiled o oo shead with soneone and
0 wait for hew. i

On more than one oceasion when she was o

late coming home from the Band of lope
meeting Father set out o look for: her.
I xnow that on onz night he came vpon & g

sroup belking and levohing in the road, end
" doirg no harm but he had already taken off
rig leather belt to teach my sister obedience’
and he chased her down the hill . - E

She was friendly with a signalman but
she was told never to go oui with him, I knew
that she nmet him some Sundoy efternoons an ¢
I knew vhere they were likely to be, After
Sundey school a friend and I gel out across



a field leading to a footpath and suxre

enough they were gitting on the stile . It was
a showery summer day ond liother had let me
take her best umbrella to Sunday. school.

The young man was smartly dressed and wore a
straw boater with the cord and clip vhich
fastened it to his lupel. Heedless to say I
was the last person they wenbed to see and I
taunfed then and By siater became angry

nd threstened mee I then plaxed up & pebble
and threw it af the siraw hat and my aln was
good and & spall hole appeared. In her anger
[iay took Fosher's unbrella fyom 0e a nd she
hit me with it breaking tvhe handlies :

T pan home to get my side of the story
in first and vhen hay and the boy friend
arrived they gOT 6O, syupathy end he vas
+told that he woulc et ho compensation for
the damage to his it

14 endeq thelr smsociation , but when
T looked buck later i always tuought how
desnicable 1 had peen d I was thankful that
T had no youager sister OF yrother vhen I had
boy friends. ' ,

On Saturdzys &cs oD holiday +imes lots
of young folk walked ITOL vioolaston to
Paritnill, the Chase =nd on to’the 1lily beds
as we called them . mags wers in the woods
ahove Tinteru. 1T was ad unpnill journey
211 the way, but e slzns of all those
1ities of the valley growing wild made the
journey worthwhilce .

Then he churabene Gamt WO went to
Pintern Abbey o see he £ull harvest moon
ahining throush.t the cirveular window about
tern ofclock or anyone & 1itsle later. That
was & wonderiul traet.
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One of the happiest periods of my life
was in my teens when I was a nember of
the DLydney Orphéus Choir which was
conducted by Hr. Smale. o

¥Vl competed in eisteddfods and these
were held at Lydney Park and at Chepstow
Castle, I 4o not remember any details
of our awards but I know that we did very
well and we had most enjoyable times.
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_ . _Hodding Plumes, :
Thev0ld lady who liveqd round the corner
For her bvonnets was quite:renowned;
Her head they fitted so perfectly
ind vith ribbong of satin were bound,
But it wasn't the fit or the ribbong
Or the kind old face peeping out
vhich gave enjoyment for children
iho lived in the houses about,
Por also trimming her bonnets
Vere plumes vwhich nodded and dipped
Vhen she gracefully went out walking
Or over the puddies she tripped.
I often ecajoled ny Liother
Yo ask her around after tea
She thought it was due to ny kindness,
But ny reasons were selfish you'll see,
1 always arranged the seating
For to me such a lot 1t neant .
Only liother would know the reason
then later oubgide I went,
We had a very large window,
the blind, made of linen, was cream, o
Por shadows, and for all kinds of movemet,
It made a wonderful screen, :
The visitor's chair, nilece and cosy,
I set with its vack to the blind,
The lamp, set in front on the table,
Was important for plans in my ming,
then the visitor knocked and ehntered
Iy pleasure I could not hide, B
then politely I made the suggestion
. They'd talk better if I went outside,
She sat in the chair by the window
To converse sbout loeal trends
50 I quietly went through the door to give
The cue to nmy waiting friends,
As she spoke she gesticulated
And her head nodded uy and down
vhile outside the window we wailted
Por the plumes to star: daneing around.



As she was such a good talker

ind she always found plenty to say

The shadows were constantly flitting
And we were hilariously gay.

We laushed till we cried at the antics
Ag the plumes ncdded this way and that,
For she emphasised every statement
thile in the chair she sat.

Afraid of outstaying her welcome

He knew she would stand up soo

And her waving arms would be pagnering
The gaily nodding plumes., ,

vhe moved away from the window
Thanking Tother for-being so kind,

Hever dreaning vhat great entertainment -

She'd unwittingly cast on the blind,

78
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The kbaker lived at the top of the hill. lie
delivered home baked bread. His sleepy horse
was a sourse of amusement so that we said
we were ag tired as Gerrish's horse. L

We 1liked to go to the bake house to see
the bread teken out and every Saturday Hother
mixed a dough cake and I took it t0 be balted
in the baker's overn.

Ve liked to get the baker to tell us
about when he went shooting what he called
quisties which we thought were wood pigeons.
There was nothing in the story but every time
he told it the number of quisties was different

80 that it could vary bepween forty to eighty
nine and we would go outside to laugh about it.
yhat fun we had out of small things. At the
Pan House around the corner lived a lady who
wore beaubiful bonnets with plumes and

ribbons. We were allowed to play in the road
in the evenings as long as we did not go out
of sight of our house. One night while the
lady was there we saw her shadow on the blind
and we watched as the feathers danced as she
tnlked tp Kother. It then became a regular
‘“thing for me to invite her round and to tell
the children around to come and watch and we
had as much enjoyment.from looking at the ¥
blind as children today would have from a
spectacular {ilm.

Boys could play the bones and one could
whistle with his fingers in his mouth and we
21l tried to do the sane.

I liked to sing and the younger wonan
at the Ton House was a pianist who enjoyed
playing for me to sing such songs as the
Volunteer Organist, Come on over the garden
well, Apdul, and the Perfect Day. I often
crept out of the house and ran 1o the cormner
to see if there was a light in her parlour
and when there was I asked liother to let me

5o to sing. They were joyous tines.
On Chrigimas Bve the husband had a card
party where men played half-penny nap and ny
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Father was one of the players. The men asked

if T would sing in the early part of the even-~
ing so while they played in a rOOm across the
corridor I sang for them.

- I yemember one night vhen my Father came
pome having lost all his money and asked for
more at about two o'clock Ip #Y and as I have
said I slept on HMother's money he had to be
content with a small amount from Kother's
purse, -
One Christmas eve the lady of the house
foolishly went to bed leaving her baking on
the kitchen table. There were two sponge cakes
and nearby was a gramophone and when well
lubricated the husband put the spounge caked
on the gramophone and they were cut to pieces.

Imekine the trouble next morning and the
miserable Chrigstmas with no-one in that house
speaking. : '
‘ The same few men vho played cards also
went on an outing once a year, llomen were
never allowed to go but I do not think that
they would have enjoyed 1t as the men played
ards and drank beer all the wey. They
loaded up all their needs on the train and '
the station master pemrked that the¥ took
enough beer with them %o float a battleship.

we often had the hurdy gurdy men
outside our house with thelr capuchin monkey
on *the top of the hurdy gurdy. we also had
the men with dancing beara. They were huge
black bears with a collar and chain, Ve
thought they were wonderful and we were
exoited to see them shand on thelr hind- legs.
These type of travellers were & worry to the
farmers , in case they stayed in the barns
and set fire to the hay, so th ey were usual
vatch® out of the village. One night a couplt
went to the back of the barm near us to ence
ter a bear tied o a post and a run across -
road 0 the inn meant that soon they were avs;.

o
L}
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“hen I was quite young we had a different
doctor from the quiet one who had attended
my sister at the time of her death. The new
one was & small fiery men who frightened adulis
and terrified children with his sharp nanuner,
but vhen one got to know him he was kind and
very efficient.

then I had the measles liother rang to ask

nim to call and he told her to give me milk
only. vhen he came in the afternoon he found that
I had a high sempersture and he asked had I had
snything to eat or drink. vhen Mother told him
that she had given me milk he snapped, "hat a
bloody silly thing to zive her." Hother told
him that he had given that order to which he
replied, "l must be silly too." . -

He had asked ilother my name so when he g
atarted to come up the stairs he begar to call
out girl*s' names beginning with E ,"Hello
Ena, Bdna, Eller, =Zlla, Zsther, #dith, mma,
and as he came into the bedroom he said,"sthel,
I have it right this time."

Por some days I was very 1ll and delir-
jous lying in a darkened room but he called
often andthegan to look forward to his visits.
inother girl in th e village with ithe same
surname had throat trouble which later needed
surgeryand he often got us mixed up.

One even ing I went to his surgery and
‘having attended to my needs he opened the
neck of my dress and fingering ny neck said,
wilen are you going to let me cut this throat
of yours?® Once again I started o gay you
have the wrong girl as I had on other occasions
but he apologised but I think he knew it before
he gpoke and he seemed to like his joke and 10
see nmy reactlions,

One of our doctors gave an old man sizpenc
and told him to get himself some good cider
which would do him more good than any nedicine.
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sy sister, after her marriage went to livein
a Cotdgwold village vhich was still under the
,gdomlnance of the Lord and Laay of the manor,

Jdost of the psople in the village lived in
houses belonging to the estate and some of the
older rezidents were out of touch with the
zoings on beyond & smell radius,

‘ In the twenties I went to visit ny
-gister. I liked to keep abreast with the .
fashion which then was the very short, sleeve~
less dress vwhich was considered by the young
- as being "it" and by the elderly as beilng
-shemeful,

During the afternoon & man came to
the door and when he was asked inside he took
one look at me and in great confusion saild,

"l be so sorry miss, I'll come hack when you

be dressed."*He hastily made for the door and
vhen I told him that I was dressed and this was
the latest fashion he said, " Well all I can
sey niss is I hope you don't catch yer death
0of cold. You Ga melke me feel cold to look at
ya." Needless to say the poor man was too
emburraosed o stay long,

then later I had some Bebden cord
riding breeches nade to wemr for tourlng
round the cocuntry on the back of a motor cycle
I was told that I should be ashamed, that I
was a disgrace to my parents and asked,
"Whatever is the world coming to?"

. In that outfit I caused guite &
commotion in St.Ives when a child drew ettentio
to me by saying "Oh do look Iuvmmy there is a
woman in trousers." 1t was the safest way to

1 a e_gpeeds we itravelled
rlde,fgg gglqw%gt %hgnoldpman 1ﬂ'the go%swo

village would haye thought of that set up .
He would probably;told me that 1 looked like a
farm labourer.



FProm a very early age I was taught to gay
ny prayers. As wo underatood that prayers
could only be granted if they were offered
vhile we Imelt at the bedside, I dutifully
¥nelt in the cold bedroom each night.

My first prayers were "Lighten our
Darkness, ! and "Gentle Jesns, ueek and mild,"
and Tor a long time I said,"?ity nice and

pity teeth,” knowing no different.

T could understand asking God to pity nice
for we had traps peragiently set Yor those
but why lie had to pity teeth I failed to see,

vhen I was able %o read the prayer I had a
better uwnderstanding of "pity ny symplicity”
when Liother was able to explain. .

The colder the night the quicker the
prayers were said and usuwally my sister vas
there to see that they were not forgotten.

Ye all had absolute faith in Father
Christmas olthough our stockings on 1y
contained an apple, an orange, SOmE sugar
nmice, chocolate and some pennies, liew
clothes were the most important items to txy
on after breakfasi.

“imoh Christmas porning a friend and 1
sang carols at geveral houses and we
returned home loaded with fruit, n uts
and quite a lot of money. llost people asked
us in to sing by the roaring fires and they
joined in with our carols.

: Thinking of fires, my Father always
nade sure that ours was out before going to
bed. #11 red ashed were raked out %o Fall
behind the dustpan and then he poured woLOY
over them and the hissing steam rose up the
big open chimney.

. Vihen the chimney needed sweeping
Fotner loaded his 4g¥E#é double barrelied
gun and he shot up it, Ve could see the sky
when we looked up our chirmey. Blackleading
the grate was an awful task but one's rogQn
was judgzed by the condition of the fLire-*
place, with its brass fire irons and fender.
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We carried hurricane lanterns wherever we
went. On winter evenings I would caryy one
4o our garden near the station road where
Father grew mangolds fob the pigs. T walked
along the rows as he pulled the nangolds here
ond there and then they were loaded on the &
wheelbarrow and taken home to be washed
and boiled in the big copper for the pigs.

: A cousin had lived with us and she
had gone into service with the Yoodroffe
family at Alvington. On her afternoons off
I carried the lantera and Mother and 1
walked back in the evenings with her. .
My early training of not telling anything t
knew was useful to my cousin. Hother did -
not approve ¢f her boy friend whose house we
had to pass, Indeed HMother would not have
approved of any boy friend, but as we
passed & large tree on the road t0 the farm
T often saw the youmg man haff hidden there.
We took Bertha to the house and Mother was
satisfied as we left her at the door that
ghe was safely in but when we had gone she
retraced her steps and when we were safely
past the tree the lovers net and liother
never knew.

then I was seven they married and
for days I had to emdure the wrath of the
schoolmagter for staying away for the
afternoon., PBertha's dress was shorter
than those worn at the time and ghe was
criticised for daring to show her ankles.
How the times have changed, she had more
critipism then a girl would get todaey for
being in the nude. i



The local football matche8 were aittended
with enthusiasm, the women making the most
noise. They had slanging matches with the
other supporters and immitated them., Tintern
and Catbrook were the biggest rivals, IT
the opposing side wasg losing the locals were
happy but if they were losing they immitated
all the suppobters said and iFf the women had
umbrellas it was as well to keep away.
Village dances were fun and we often
ended up on ‘the floor in the lancers,
vhen the first cars canme we went to S5t. Briave
Briavels occasionally., The locals were not
friendly and to quote them,"If they did not
like the cut of tb¥ jib, look out." Fights
were common and most idnofensive folk could
get a "clout” for just walking in or out ox
for just looking on,

Yie spent a lot of time by the river.
gveryone loved to go to the Severn and it
was the worry of every parent. lany were
drowned, including fishermen but the river
was like a magnet. The fields around grew
nushrooms, plovers nested in the grass,
curlews, wild duck and partridge were there
for the man with the gun, wood for fires was
in abundance on -the shore, it was an idezl
place for picnic fires and the air was good
to help the children sleep at night,

Ve swam in the dirty water and we waded to
rock pools which were clean, Several went
together to pull éach other oub of the deep
nud. They were wonderful itimes and we did
not see the danger.
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T have & Parish liagazine for 1914 and -
these are a few of the extracts.

Ve Enghish are fond of washing, There is no
need to wash every day. A capital plan is to
dip a towel in a basin of water and then
standing rub yourself all over with the wet
towel. We should have a hot sponge dowa once

a weeke 114 waste soap. Put scraps in a pan
pour on a little water, and leave in a warm
oven until the water evaporates. .

‘Our outside clothes collect germs and
dirt. They also collect colds in the head,
consunption,sore throats, and other germs -wirkelh
which are passed on to others, These garnents
should be cleaned and brushed well.

Tor general house cleaning we should use
soap and water. Sometimes bedroons are
carpeted to the walls, and under the beds are
things which cannot eagily be removed so they
nake a nest for germs.

How to Breathe.
Qur air is pure. Hairs in the nose wari the
air and trap gerns. Yo must breathe with our
noses. A 1ot of people go around with their
mouths open. , '

liouths are meant for food and apeech.,
Children should. be taught to keep them shut
when they are not needed. Breathing through
the nose prevents sore throats,.

Stomachs are cruelly treated. Ve should
chey. our food. Lir. Gladstone chewed every
morsel thirty itwo ftimes , once for every
tooth in his head. e

ilen dig their graves with their teeth.

They are kept alive not by what they eat
but by what they digest.

Everyone should drink two to three pints

a day. At least two of these should be water.
Tea may be taken but only twice a day. 1t
should never stand more than five minutes.
_ Coffee in this country is too badly
made to be mentioned seriously . :
Alcohol is no good to anyone. If you nust
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drink it never have more than one pint of
beer a day or two wine glasses of wine, or on
glags of gpirits.

Onions arc wholesome and good for the digeg”
tion. Poitatoes are over-rated being 76
water and the rest starch., HNever eat meat no
tha% twice & day and never drink while eating
meat. :

Gambling. The Chief Constable of
. HMianchester has said that, “gambling is on the
increase and runs drink close as a cause of
social and moral ruin.," Inormous prizes are
offered and a member of parliament asked
the Postmasier General vwhether there had
 been a marked increase in the number of
gixpenny postal orders sold recently.

The Postmaster General replied +that the
gale was +two hundred and twenty seven thous-

and per week more than in the twelve months

previcusly, and that the increasev was due to
certain newspaper competitions,

A lengthy explanation of what a
competition was followed and a lr. dJohn
Hobson summed it up "Gambling is the
determination of the ownership of property
by appeal to chance.”

Tot too clear a definition to the folk in
1914 I inagine,. =

The advertisements are many and
varied with great claims made in cures.
nA completely paralized man cured by Dr,
Cagsells tablets in six weeks."

Domestic servants were needed in Hew
Zealand . By any steamer E0=16~0, 1T girls
pay their own fares they will not be refunded.
If they ¥g¥ borrow thelr fares the anovnt
will be taken from thelir wages. 5
Uiembers of the Church Travellers' Club could
holiday in Switgerlan d for L7=19=6, and by
the Italian Dakes for &£8-12-6,



Father took on some strange assignments. e
shaved the dying wand the dead, he helped the
undertaker, but perhaps the strangest was to
sccompany a man going to propose,

The nmantsg family were grown up and they sald
that the woman was chasing him, and he would be
#oolish to marry again. He bold us that he
wanted a witness so that his family would know
that he had done the proposing, Tath er agreed
to go with him and vhen the appointed evening
came we had great fun getting Father dressed
for the occasion., Th e best navy suit, the
3tiff collar with the stiff front which was

so awkward to fasten, shoes polished like
a mirror, the black tle neatly knotted,hair
30 neatly curled across the forehead,and the
ell brushed bovier hat compiketed the scene,
Vhen all a#€’ready liother asked if he were
zoing to make the proposal hlmself, or on
3econ@ thoughts were they going to a proposal -
or to a funeral., The neighbour also dressed
in his best Sunday suit, and a ruby in his tie
pin, called Zor Fath er and we laughed as we
- yatched them set out on their mission.

As any lady at that time was expected to do
at first she refused but at last she was
nersuaded and the men returned to say that all
wag well, The lady was a cousin of liother's
g0 we heard 21l the detail later.

Any nan wanting to look smart wore a
bowler, for weddings, for christenings and
for funerals and I liked to see them grip
the front to raise them to passers by. Being
black they needed frequent brushing and each
ilonday morning Mother brushed snd wrapped the
hat and put it in the wardrobe. One Lionday
uorning she was called away vhile she was doing .
this so she went downsbairs putting the best
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bowler on the dressing chest. I had to be
that morning that a pigeon decided tp pay
us a visit through the open window and it
took a fancy to the hat so thatb viaen Mother ¥
returned the bowler was a sorry sight and
it could not be properly cleaned.
Father was a wonderful gardener but
he hated to work alone. when he had cabbages
to plant, one of us, usually ne, had to
“wall behind him handing the cabbages ot as
required. Ve all had to help in planting
and picking. lother had large patches of black
currants, gooseberries and red currants;
and we had to pick and string the  currants
which wes as miserable a job as topping and %
tailing gooseberries. '
Father was generous to a fault bulb
when he had given away quantities of
produce he would have second thoughts laters
" Bhoge lazy devils," he would gay could grow th
the stuff the same ag I do, and not come here
cadging all the time," Mother told him he stewd
' should charge for the things and that ended
in argument so it was better to ligten and
say nothing. '
One man named Charlie was what Lother called a
bosom pal. ¥hen he came to vigit us which
thankfully was seldom , after a call at the
inn next door, the garden would be visited
and the vory best foun d their vay into his
bag. "Come on Charlie, have plenty . Is there
anything else you want? There's plenty here
£111 up your bag." And when he had gone
it was, “"That greedy beggar. He never knows
‘when he has got enough. Ve shan't see him agail
for a Few months thank God."”
There was great competition to grow
the biggest and the best to take to th e
harvest festival,
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One of the fevourite haunts of the village
children was the blacksmith's shop. he
blackesmith big and brevny as owne would imagine, .
sang at his works In his lesther apron and with
his sleeves rolled up we wabched him make the
_.shoes and we loved the hiss as they went red
hot into the cold water. As.he woriced the
bellows he 82308,

Crick crack goes my whip
ind I vhistle and I sing
T sit upon me wagon
I'm as 'appy &8 & king,
He was very pabtient with us vhen we pestered
him with questions and we never understood
why the hot shoe did not hurt the horse. S0
meny horsges and implenenis were there to be
attended to.
vioat of the older men bead their favourite
songs. The carpenter alwmys sang,
Good health to the hariey mow,
The farmer's scn alusys saug Joghu, doshua,
vihile smother man vag nick named Maginty
because &f the number of tines he sang,

Down went Maginty to the bottom of the sea.
liy Father had Ttwo 8angs he was nfben called
upon tc sing, The one was amusing with lots of
names., I am not sure that T vemenher then all

but they went something like thisi-
iy Father and lother were gxcellent folk
They both had & weakness Tor practical Jokssg,
So when I was born they wore both of one mind
They declared 1 anonld have all the names they
“coutd find. Then the chorus .
They were Jonathan, Jogeph, Jerimiah,
Timothy, Titug, Obediak,
vhAlliam, Henry, weltor, Sid,
Reuben, Rufus, S0JLOMON, Jim,
flathaniel, Danlel, Aprzham,
Simon, Rymen, ¥icholas, Tat,
Christopher, Dick and Josophat.
People liked to join in the chorus. There were
three verses the second about getting married
and the third about the buriel of course.
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spther's other song was ond full of pathos.
and sears ran dovi the faces of sone of <hose
present when he sang it., The old folk were Very
sentimental despite their hard lives.

Pather's song started:- :

. Are we to pers like this Bill 7

Are we to pars in this way 7

vho's it to be, you OF me 7

Don't be afraid 0 S8Y. :

if everything's over betwecn us

Don't ever pass ne by

For you and Rné still friends can he

Tor th e sake oi those days gone LY.

Living next to the inn we heard a lot of
singing when the men had plenty to ¢rink, we
could tell how much +hey had consuned by the
gongs they Salge Then they got 1o Felly Dean
they were well oiled and ready for home.

Two brothers used to leave +heir old
wotor cycle in fyront of our house , wmderneati
ay bedroot. After turning oub time they wowld
come =zlong and sit on the cycle and then gtart
%0 talk.
nije be brothers, bent we Jim 2
"hve, we be brothers, Jack."
nT,at's shake hands on it Jim."

In order Lo do SO Jack would get off the pillion
seat and they would shake hands.

faen the engine would be started and 1 thought
they were off. But no the engine would die again
and th e talk gbart ag2in.

aiyje be friends as well as brothers, pent we Jim?"
Tpye we be priends and brothers Jack,”

% Let's sheke hands o 1t Jim."

30 once again the nonds were shaken and things
went quiet. After several stops and starts they
would eventually E£Os put post weekends this

type of convergalion +took place.

liany times I 1lay in bed and heaxd conversatio:
not meant fox other p80ple's gars, when tongues
hadssheen loosened by the alcohol.
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. -The Gramophone.

"Canned music, " said Fathex,

"L'11 have none of it here,

You can't have a gramophone;

You have a volice, and fingers to nluy»

Far better than that aviful, sound.

How I envied the friend

With "Iis Master's Voice™

Vho listened with wonder and Joy

To the old minstrel songs

ind the twanging banjo

vhich I thouzht was a heavenly sound.

One day 1 vorrowed the gramophone

Irudging backwards and forwards to take,

First the box,then the records .

ind then the great horn

To indulge to my heart's content.

The hours had slipped by

viith the jourmeys 1'd made —

Soon Father would come home to tea.

I nmade the best of the time I had,,

And was enjoying the ‘Harvest Lioon,

then a stern voice behind me said,

"Pake that away! I'1ll have none of that
. cammed rubbish here!® |

In haste I detached the lovely blue horn

Took the winder out of the box,

Packed up the recordsand started +o make

Several journeys to carry them back.

I’y feet which had wings in the morning

How felt as if weighted with lead,

ind Pather would not have been flattered

If he could have heard what I said.

J
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- Home entertainment was simple, telling .
stories, gossip, singing, playing cards or
wvhigt or draughts which we played for hours.
The gramophone was considered a poor .
substitute of which most older folk did not
approve, 4 young man living close by had a
His Magterts Voice with a big horn. Childyren
gat on the bank outside his cottage to listen
to the records. I was gquite obsessed by it
aud one day in the school holidays he told
ae that I counld borrow ite It Yook me some
time to collect the gramophone, the horn and
the records but at last I had it all sed up.
 liother warned me how angry Father would be
if T aid not get it all pack before he cane
home. As he enjoyed music, and he played the
fintes and in his younger days had been a
splendid dancerx nrunning" dances and dancing
classes at the Town Hall in Lydney, 1 was sure
that he would like the gramophene.
1 sat spellbound as the old songs, Harvest
lioon, Poor old Jos, and th e twanging banjo
vas wonderfully f£illing the air when Father
walked in, Before he shut the door he said,
oshut that thing off ! I will not have that
conned rubbish in here! Get that thing out of
here, You can ging and play, better than that
tanging rubbish,.” So there was nothing for it
but to trudge back with all the records and
the big horn and the gramophone, I did nob
think that they gwere heavy to bring home butb
they were terribly heavy to carry backe.
" {heh the radio came the older folk sald,
“Paint natural” and they hated that too for
a while. The first folk to have one would have
not only a room full 0 listen but more
1istenad outside as well.
¥maic on the radio was deseribed as caterwall-
ing and one man gaid he would far rather
1imten to hig old tom cat on the roof than
thah horrible row, Like all new things there
was suspicign that it would bring harm,
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The radio we later had was a cumbersone
affair. A lot of wet batteries in a box were
--charged in turn by a battery company whose
man called weekly. The Blue Spot speaker was
a grand affair but it needed a lot of room .%o
rouse it all. It was a great day when
electricty canme. '

‘The vicar was persuaded to have a
generator and lights put in the church. The
idea was not a good one. Th e lovely lamps
were taken downr but the lighits broke down so
often that eventually the lamps came into
their own again. low we loved it and how we
laughed vhen during the service the electric
light failed, It was great fun. :
Even when electrity came to the village lois
of people had no faith in it and they always
kept lanps trimmed and took thelr candles %o
bed, That reminds me of a funny thing that
happened in a friend's house when the son
came home late from a party and took what he
thought was the candle upstairs. Vhen in the
morning the candle was on the breakfast
table it was found that he had taken the
cruet to bed , so he must have been well 1it
up I imagine. ' -

- Local concerts were very funny. liany
went to poke fun and to imitate than rather
than to appreciate or enjoy. A fair often
came to the field in which was the village
hut =nd we loved that when the singffizs had
to compete with .the sound of the falr organ.

Travelling players came once a year and we
011, flocked to see the woman sawnég in half,cd
th e conjuror, and to watch the drama of
such plays as Bast Lyan. : :

Local people also sang and played at the hut
and any peculiarifies were soon picked up %o
become used for moments of fun. Poor things
they came in for such a lot of ridicule but
there was no malice,

Tocal fekes with plenty of beer for the men
were well attended. The pillow fights and
the greasy pole were the best fun, In the
evening kiss-in-the-ring ended the day.
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iy Pather, as I stated earlier vas o
rellvsynan, a ganger on the bermanent way, 14
was a responsible job which for many years he
took very seriously and on several occasions

he had letters from head office in London
thanking hinm for saving life vhen the railvay
was I'looded which was' often,

Sheep and sometimes cows had to be
rescued vhen tides added 10 high vinds and
heavy rain were usual at spring tides,

Pog was a great hazard and he and his fé4
tean spent many nights fogging, The river
Severn often rose well above the banks but
now the river has built up land on the
. Woolaston side so that floods to the station
will probably never occur again,

Of course Father kmew many engine drivers
and guards and whon I was travelling to Glou-
cegter 4o school I knew some of them, Onegd/é
exanination day I errived at tne station to
discover that I had left my spectacles at home,
There was no time to do anything about it so
when I got to Glougester I rang kiother who
tell her and she said that she would send them
to the stationsnd someone could collect them
from Gloucester station.,

When I came out of the sxumination room
at the end of the morning it was to fina that
ny classmabte had forgotten to go to zet them,

As the train on whnich they were coning was
due in earlier than that tine, I thought that
they would be left with the ticket collector.
This was not so. The guard saia that he would
not leave them but he would leave them at
woolaston station on his return journey for me
to collect, This was 2 great disappointument for
me as I was taking a mathematics examinstion
in the afternoon.

Ly instructress had told the invigilaters
about this and four of them tool off their
glasses for me to try but none were any good as
I suffered from eye strain and not bad sight.

I'11 never forget that day. Ly classmete was
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80 severely reéprimanded that I felt guility
but when the results cane out and not only
hed I passed but I had a cred1L everything
was forgiven.

Father took veﬂetables, fruit and meat
from our pigs and sometimes eggs te the train
drivers and the gu=ards wno bought them so we
knew many by name, As the train came in they
waved or called out to us, how different

from the moderm way.
‘ Viallking to the station often made my shoes
ulrty and tnere was always a duster wziiing
in the ticket office Ifor the sftation nasters
and their vives became personal f#Y friends
and freguent visitors,

vhen 1 was in my very edr7y=$eens I had =
crush on one of the station masters and 1
built uwp a dislike for his wife who & feit
vhen they came o our house. How long it
lasted I do not remember but I do rnmember T
faat many years later when he becane Stﬂ»lOH;
of a big station I saw him again and I wa
surprlsed to see how very ordlnary he waq
and that he was no taller than nmyself, so the
the teenage image vmo killed .

I oftea ran to the signal box at weekends
and Saturdays to ta ke dinners to our signale
men lodgers. The dinner between two plates
vas tied in a tea clioth and knotted a2t the top
The dimner could be hotted up if need be
in the box. I wes interested in the working
of the box and the needle I soon leaxrned to
wnderstand. Railway men were always noted for
"4alking shop' and I think that L loved the
railway work in general as much as they did.

It vas a busy station before the huses came,
The first buses came when I was a iLeenager
and the smard young boy conductors were very
popular and some of us often travelled free
as the lads sat by us and refused to take
any fare and 1 do not think that we found
any fault with the arrangement.




77

Th ¢ Village :iurse,
It was not until the thirties that a district
nurse came to the village. Until that time
any woman who was capable and willing %o
attend the sick was allowed +to do so. They
officiated at births and deaths ang they gave
a lot of their time to their duties,

One cannot picture how diffiicult it was
for these women who had no transport, and very
1ittle to use when they got to the house of
the sick, Called out at night they trudged
through fields and lanes often carrying sheets
and something to put on the new baby. They
took home with them clothes and bed linen to
wash and occasionally a child viho could not be
looked after at his own home, llorning and
evening they attended the sick often taking
food to the very poor, and some of their own
children'’s cast off clothing., Gratitude was
all many had to offer for the services .

A 1ift on a farm cart or later on the pilliion
of a motor cycle was help indeed,

Such a woman was lirs, Kingston who :
devoted many years in such work and getting no
pay in return., She sat all night with the
dying, made and administered remedies 1lilce
elderflower tea, for influenza and for pPneumno--
nia, and in her quiet efficient vay she did
much to comfort and to reassure her patients,
She laid out the dead and was called upon
to help clear up after suicides, and some of
those tasks were horrible, Sh e needed the
constition of a horse to do some of the things
she carried.outs Vhen I <think of her I think of
Leigh Hunt's “Abou Ben Adhem," and the angel
who wrotg.in his book, the names of those who
loved #¥s fTellow men, and in truth I can say
\1so that ,"Lo her name led all the rest."



The Pirst lorld ar.
I do not remember much about the war but
some things Stemd out clearly. - '
The troops who marched by in the early mornings
the horse drawn loads of hay, the horses -
stopplng to drink et the brook, and the
rationing of food. We were lucky asg most of
our food we produced but butter wags certainly
in dnort supply and we walked a couple of nmiles
to a farm to buy bdutier made by the farmer's
wife,
then ny uncle came to stey I was always
interested in the pubtting on of his puttiies,
iy Father's brother Tom was one of +the Tirst
in the Welsh Guards, J§g His number was $@1,510,
He carried with him a photograph of his mother
with the words 'Ry darling i'other " written
on the back of it =and Pte. T, tHllisms
510 f-ro’(:}- o
¥hen he came to us on leave, (he was a
bacheloy, there was always a gtrained atmospher
ag tothér 4id not like him and she objected %o
the amount he drank, offten coming in the worse
Tor drink, Since we have gseen s0 nany war
Y4 pictures giving us some idea of what the
soldiers had to face we are probably less
critical then people were then., He would not
bell us anything about his time in IFrance butb
before the war ended he was in a Cardiff hospit
al after being gassed, '

Local lads asked the girls if they
covld write to them and I well remember poking
fun at letters my sister had. How cruel young
children can be. One seatence I still remember
was "I hope your parrents wont wind," thy that
gtends ont I de not know. Poor lads we little
knew what a comfort a letter must have givem
however badly written or spelled.
ne village lad put on a great act when he had

"is ecalling up papers. Outside the inn next doo: -

ie went throush all the motiong of how he was
going to kill all the Germans, e had gquite an
“Wdience as he shouted and strutted around,
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ne did not repeat the performance on his Lirst
leave, war was not fumy eny more and he did
not rise to the vait of the folk who tried to
get him to talk.

During the war many German pﬂlsoners cane t
to Chepstow, Sedbury and Beachley, and they
were kept busy making concrete blocks for
building the houses at Hardwick, Bulwark and
Penngylvania.

By 1917 we were very short of shipg and
six nillion pounds were sllocated to shipyards
at Chepstow and Beachley, This meart work for
men and boys of our villages and everyon e
took a great interest in the progress of the
ghips. Before the firsi ship wags completed the
armistice had been signed but the Yar Apple
was launched in 1919,

Soon afterwards we heard thalb we could
go to Chepstow shipyard to watch the '
launching of the ¥ar Glory , 80 om April 2ist
1920 we eagerly set out by train to see ILady
Haclay pexrforn the lamaching, ‘hat a red
letter day that was,

Pive other ships were launched in 1920
all of them named Var something, the War Fig,
War Odyssey, tar Genius, Var Epic and 5ar

that became of these later ships I have
no idea but the Var Glory later was re-named
S.8. Monte Pasubio and registered in Genoa,
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loolaston's  Eminent Son. _
Frank Hodges was born in a cottage at
Netherend in 1887. He was the son of Thomas
and Louise Hodges who left the village to
live in South UWales, .

Although he could not have remembered
much of his early childhood in the village
he most certainly remembered +to come back
often: when he became a man of importance
and & liember of Parliement,

Like most other boys PFranik Hodges lefit
school at the age of fdhrttdéd thirteen and
he went 4o work in the Vivian Colliery at
Abertillery which is now closed,
There for the princely sum of ten shillings

2 week he worked,;a fifty hour week, He

soon began t0 realise that something should
be done” o improve'this state of affairs ,
not only for miners but for all manfal
workers, o A

. Vhere others slaved. on with 1ittle com-
plaint TFrank was determined to improve his
education and ‘o ‘try to rise to some post of
regponslhbility vhere his voice would be heard.
S After each day's drudgery he studied

:ﬁ”hard in the hope that one day he would be a
." miners' leader. Yhat dogged determinadion

he must have had to study when he must have

‘beéen physically worn out at the end of each

day's labour, . _
- His efforis were rewarded and in 1909
he won a scholarship to Ruskin College '
Oxford which was supported by the trade umion
A close vEriend of his college days was o
Arthur Jenking the father of Roy Jenkins the
Home Secretary in the Labour Government (1974)
Arthur Jenkins became:lMember of
Parliament for Pontypool:and private secretab:
to Labour Prime liinister/Clement Attlee,

3
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After his college days Frank returned to the
Vivian colliery where he became Hiners!

Agzent for the Garw District of the Glamorgah
- coalfield and he resided at Maesteg,

Yhen the miners voted for a Secretary
of the Miners' Federation of Great Britain
Frank topped the poll, which vags a great
achievement, but before this other honours
were his,

He was Hiners' agent in 1912, General
Secretary of the Liiners' Federation of Great
Britain in 1918, a member of tithe Royal
Commissicn on Coalmines 1919, . lMember of _
Parlisment fot¥ Lichfield 1923, Secretary of
Inbermational liinerg! Federalion 1925=1927 -
and a fellow of the Royal Economic Society.
that a wonderful achievemeni. How proud
fioolaston people should have been of him and
yvet there are few there who know his nane,.

There was still a sitrong element of
Liberal support in the area when I was a child,
Ho name was more used than that of Sir Charles
Dilke, I heard his name in my home and T -
imagined he must have beend a good represent-
ative of the Forest of Dean.
,.With such a strong feeling fox liberalism
it was strange to hear of a labour movement
ag some pcople still hung on to the old
ideas, possibly because %they wanted to hang
on to their jobs,

thien Franl: Hodges came back to Voolagton
for relaxation the people did not appreciate
that hic labour principles gave him the
opporbtunity to mix with the type who sat in ke
the pubs in the bay and talked as one of thenm,
There vasg still the idea that each person had
v station in 1life, and one associated with -
;quals, for the idea that all men are equal
had not yet been taken as granted,

Vhen Frank came to the inn n ext
‘or to my home one would hear such remarks,




)@:-

"You would think he would have more pride.%
What is prideor rather what was pridein:
those days? The words had a totally different
meaning then and as I think about him now '
I think of Xipling's "If" :w

If you can walk with kings

Hor lose the common touch, ,
for Frank made the best of both worlds and
as the Bible says thal a prophet is not
honoured in his own country so he was noi
honoured for his enjoying the company of the
lccals or for singing with them din the
fields up the Common, '

I was asked to write letters begging for
money for th€ local fooltball +team . The idea
wag t0 ask someone to be president and then
ag many people as possible to be vice=-
presidents., I wrote to Frank in ILondon and
~he prompitly sent the club & donation.

Political meetings were held in the
gchool and at one of them one old man kept
interrupting, "We da want our rights., I da
say we da want our rights,."

- After being told several times, ™ALl right
my man I will talk to you later , again would
come the interruption, " I da say, we da want
our rights." :

Later the man was asked whalt rights
he wanted and the reply was, "I don't know
vhat +tha be bub all I da know as 'tis up o
thee to zee as we da get um." _

Ky Pather was a staunch Liberal and
the Hews Chronicle was the weekday Bible .
Every word in it was to him gospel.
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superstitions,

bverywhere superstitions were rife. It was a
wonder anyone survived the bad luck wiiich

vag always threatened, ‘

If two met on a siairs one must £0 back, It
vas very unlucky to pass. I+t was also unlucky
t0 turn on the gstairs, on e should go to the
top or bottom before retracing the steps,

One must not view a new moon through
glass, and 1t was not safe to sleep in a
noonlit room, the moon did strange things %o
the brain, Lo
Enives crossed meant a quarrel, and if
knives were given as gifts a coin must ve
tendered or’the friendship would be cut.

Pearls meant tears and they also.
broke friendships. S .

Spilled salt was very worrying so one
quickly threw a 1little over the left shoulder,

Thirteen was always considered unlucky,
2o meet a funeral, a load of h ay 0r & Crogg-
eyed woman on a journey meant trouble,

Seven years bad luck followed the
breaking of- & mirror, and when a thundersiornm
was imminent all mirrors were hastily
covered In case of hreakage.

If 4 vee, a bigd, a2 frog. or a toad
came indoors that was a sure sign of a death
in the fanily, as also was a crowing hen which
was lmmediately killed, ' ‘

‘To-cut one's nailg on a Friday or on a
sunday was ¢ encourage the devil . .

It was fatal to walk under a ladder,

‘Lo see one crow meant sorrow,' and 4o wear
a green outfit was asking for bad luck. I
~wore a green hat to the uospital the day
before my Tather died and I was told that I .
should not have done so, - {oe
Rertl iy oy eedor 22 rksrs oy et 0
j\va/ ¢ y
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Lesg things brought good luck. Seeing a black
cat crogs your path, putting a gaxrment on
inside out, meeting a chimey sweep, picking
up & pin, or a dark Raired man bringing =
piece of ccal to the house at the New Year

or a bride weaxring blue, white somet hing old
and something new were the best lmown,

' Reading tea leaves wag a serious pastime.

When oy parents moved into the house where
I was born an old Irish wonman named Lotheri/zA
Delaney laid Bibles and Prayer Books on the f
floor in the doorway and insisted that the

family walked on them to keep the devil from
entering .

She was a strange woman who people
said had strange powers. lhey were afraid to
neet her in case they upset her as one nman
named John O'Hare had dowar vhen the
wonan got angry with him she cast a spell on
him ulth the words,'liay your hair fall out
in patches."

Vhether she Had detected some scalp
trouble or whether she Ireally had powers
no=one would say but my parents said the
poor man in a very short time lost most of
his hair, so that when the woman died there
was a grealt sense of relief,

When the first cars came hother
Shipton's predictions about the horseless
carxviages were t0ld and retold, and her
prediction that ships would go without sails &
and men would be seen in the air,
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Vieather,

I an sure that the winters of the early
1900's were coldep than. they are now, .

I had to collect the nilk from the fTarm,
none was delivered in those days. The number
of times I fell on the ice T don't remenber,
- It was good that we collected the milk in
‘cans with tight Titting lids or I should have
‘had many more double Jjourneys, A1l children

- More than one winter the Plusterwine ang
‘the Greenpool Tarm ponds froze solid andg horsge
drawn wagons went on them to allow the'farmer

I can see myself ag T ran home from school
some days crying with the cold,
_Horses fell often and the Lirst

cars overturned at the foot of the hill outside
ouxr house, The animals had +o h- ave hot
food, the hens sliding on the frozen orchard
had %o have Indian corn nade into a kind of
gruel by pomring boiling water over it and
naking a lot more work, and the hens! water
had to be thawed, while the hungry rats ang
foxes paid many more visits, and the eae
broduction fell off badly. They were harg
times Tor the keeper of g smallholding if he
was gependent on his stock for his gﬁgﬂgﬁﬁﬁée.
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If one had to pin~-point the time when
the villagers came out of their small cormer it
would no doubt have been during the First uar,
When it becarie necessary for women to take the
place of men in many jobs, some of then having
to dress like men, a whole new way of life
opened up for many.

Some of cur local girls drove tram cars
and ambulances and we were all excited when they
told us about their wori, After the war these
- §irls and wonen were no longer content o stay
at howe and there was a drift away. Several
young men went to Australia but most of them
returned after a few years. A few men and
wonen went to Canada and most of those stayed.

One man came home for a holiday and he
came to the school to talk to us about the life
in Canada, and I remember +the corn on the cob
he showed, as I zlso remember the stuffed
nongoose another man brought from India, and
another man who came to talk about his native
denmark, You gee we were never an isolabed cornep
of the globe,

- The coming of televigion and radio has of
course penetrated all the small corners, and with
the varids forms of travel uznd the equality of
the sexes, the breaking down of the idea of the
rich man in his castle and the poor man at his
sate,we move along into the fubture, and who
knows what that will bring.?
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Life,

A tiny seed is cossetted -

4nd in secret hid away .

Until the time is ready t
Por it to greet the day; ‘
Then a tiny seedling peeping

Prom its dark and earthy bed
Sends out a tender leafy shoot
To investigate the air,

Then day by day so gently

Grows a sapling blithe and gay,

“But too easily persuaded

By every wind that blows,

Soon time will bring maturity

Yith splendour, beauty, grace,

ind strength to scorn the elements
In all their changing moods.,

But the splendour of maturity

Ap years pass by must fade

And all too soon old age will take
All suppleness away.

All things vhich live must also die

Cind return from whence they came

To obey the ordered cycle
P11l life returns again.



log

For a village there were a lot of tregedies.
‘lany children and young persons died from the
diseases, pneoumonia was also a killer, several
were killed falling fron push bikes, the 1919
Flu epidemic tock a few more, some trespassed on
the railway line ang nmet their end , the River
Severn lured others to their deaths and there
were soweral sulcides. These were caused by
illness, by unrequited love, by marriages which
went sour, loss of money, aad tfrom depression,
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Thanks to Fairfield-Mabey Shipyard at
Chepstow for verifying facts about the ships
and for giving me a copy of the bulldin g
certificate of the War Glory.

Also thanks to lrs, Andrews of th e
Abertillery liuseun Society for f£illing in some
facts about Frank Hodges.
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if 1t were her fault,’ B _
Let me go through.attypicalAdaya R
Yhen the last b rang or the whistle wag .
% d to-our lineg in a set
- We were- inspected, Clea&.necks;
X 15 of no-1oose buttons or - .
safety ping, no dirty shoes . Those who Pell
snort were told  to-improve on: the morrow,

Then: into the classrooms in deag silence;
ﬁe'remained'standingfun$i1;%old’we—could a8it,
: sk backg,

. agsembly, After prayers ang Bibleireadings
we returnsd to our classes for scripiure
and to memorize the commandments, and certain
Bible passages, o
- Then canme arithmetic ang the - chanting
of tables, and some easy rhymes. to nelp us
to remember rules, At Sg&ven: we were expected
to read well ang know all ouh tables ‘and to
be able +o apply the four-rules with number
capacity, length , tine and-weight. Y4 "
I vas always good withwfigur33¢sca12wasfhappy{
but manyn had no pl&y:and.WBremkept-inrafter%
school to'correct-theiruwork; - :
~ There were rnles~for—everythiﬂg. ,
Geography-wef§ilearned likeﬁtables”goiagfall :
arouna.thefEritishzlsle3<chmantingzﬂewcastle: j
oy the Tyne, Stockiton on the T8es, Hull onm }
the Humber ete, and the names of the rivers - |
in their order, . _ : |
There wag Somg way to remember Jokag ;
of other places like “Bongslegged.ltal? kicked)
boor Sicily into the‘HeditsrraneansSea.“ :
_Smoke blown by the wind and the look of!
the river Severnm provided our weather'forecastg
History was learned like tables, Dates |
Were most important, Our "Bible of History =
was Arnold Foster's book and how we revelled
in our viciories, the British who were always
right; I wish we 3had known a little of the
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othbr side,.
revelled in +the pink patches o
world. %b’learnedﬂthewkingS~
_Sngland‘likega.poan ‘ : ST
First William the Norman. S
Then' #illiam nis gon ‘ Co T
thry'Stephenrand Henry g
ThenfRicharﬁmandeohn and 80 on: to eng
Came:gned-Queean1ctorié.and' :
And%seventhzﬂﬁwarduher-son.

-Then the dates 4o _
_ 1066'-1087,. 1100 - 11-35
T 93111 use thig and f£ing it—very'easy'to sord

out pPeriods in history throunsh

20 with these we

bfvtables and so on but during al

all my teaching cil
career Z,proved the value of. g 1o+ ;

nethods,

B ~ Beading was a1l importantang there- |

'were"no~abridged:editions,fordus@ Sir Walter

-~ Scott was harg going as to get ihe gist of the
story we had o yeaq

B0 many descriptive
passages..The-Héadmaster-guided us

of these passages sng pointed out the beauty

of them but for fen year-olds to be ..
enthusiastie abouthcott"was~asking=quite a lot
' TwentytyearS%later L read and re-

t0 ny enjoyment of them-but by the
art of scanning well Practised ana
sorting the interesting-from”thefless
interesting.ﬁﬁééiﬁg/ bassagesemd - t0 keep the
Story flowing, :

e also learned Scottts poenm
aZxcelsior, and in one of hisg very few nonenta

of fun the Heaq t0ld us the parody of the
Tirst verse zm

re learned:— b}
10~37 - 1100,

through many*i:

Sreathes there the man with soul so dead
o never to himself hath gaid

#en he kicked his toe againgt the bhed
MExeelsior v

Je laughed heartily , bubt - ah bub — later
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_when a boy was told to recite the poem, -
e tittered e 0dy line,

i Ll vwhen he brought adsme~om us -
what he was fond of calling'thefwrath of God,
dg- were told that if wacould remember sensiblg
things half as WBll_asnwe-could,rememgex;
nonsense we would be better schalarg,

ah well, one lapse Ffrom the severity hag
been worth while, we had at least hagd one
laugh in the presence and with the approval
of the Head of Affairs, -

: Scott,. Thacheray,'Shakespeareye
Longfellouu‘Dickens, Hatthew Arnold, iirs,
Harriett Beacher Stowe, and Rudyard Kipling
were but a few authors we had at our finger

.How‘he-made-ﬁhe.peopie_livevagain;fOr J
us, Ve wept for-Topsy'and.Litﬁla,Eva; for
Oliver Twist and Davig 00pperfielé, for
Sohrab and Bustum, for Coriclanus, Uncle Tom
and for Dora,

- Je learned: pages of Hiawatha
and of Morte a' Arthur, the whols of such
patriotic poenms ag The Revenge, If, =and.

The Thousandith Man and many more,. :
Mre. Beesley's -Histary of Rome was |
a great- favourite as was Aesop's- Age of PFable, il
_ Thinking back I am anazed-at the amownt
of Inglish literature we absorbed in those Towi
years:and I pay itributse t0” the-mam who made N
all this possible. In gratitude I would i
quote from %aldo Enerson's poem Problemse . ;
"He builded better than he knew.® ‘
L wonld alsc add 0 that h e never ceased |
t0 teach the lesson that he knew and %o *
quote from Morte: &' Arthur:- "I4% ig better for|

¥
iF
a men o leavs behind o £00d. portrait of his |
character then g finely painted portrait of it
nis face ® : o
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Hot only did we leazn:throughﬁgreatvwritings
but we did,c&araeter-trainihg;‘ﬂé'woul&-go
out of the:room:putting_ns on.

to be trusted not 4a g i
t0 carry on. with our work as if we we
being:watchedaiﬂb-wouid listen outsig
the daar;:peep-ﬁhrough,the windows,,
another teacher to look through the,
parﬁitionzan&»so Olte- Any defaulter
two onr often.fourfcutsru& the

perfect. The head would come-fo'theacléssramn
door and 88y, "Peng : :

to scars ug but when he bro
how we trembled, '

That cane wvas fuil of teeth mear
marks and waem he put it in hig mouth it wag

look out, - Heads would be bumped together
d and no~one's
0 his standarg,
cher to give ouk
8% he would be

chins wounld he rudely lifhe
handwriting would be up %

Ehen‘he-ordered“the'tea
the copyslips-he.would;say'th
B : S :

as we trembled ang our 1little
beat faat so that at-timesﬁour#“writing.‘ ,
looked like a modernrcardiograph:wheﬁ;cne‘-
.Mhas,had‘an‘attack. How I dreaded those-
times ang how many times-some of ug had to ;
rowrite I do not know and th e harder i
tried the worse it got, o
e were used o being called . :
fools;,blockheads, and idiots. amd sarcasm i
wag- cruel. ﬂb‘hated'being asked questions in
case we gave a wrong or a silly answer to he
greeted with, "On wise young man how T do il
honour--thee, %oy *Mhe genius hath spoken,® i

peak in his absence: ang|jfi |

e

— T
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Then would come the usSual pause .and we knew
what was coming, “Dig T Say geni-USs I made a5
nistake , I should have- sald geni=ASg,w RUE

He often. informed. us that it was easier

_ . § we. had +o draw ow the
alternate page wihich  was blank dra.mng paper,

4 little primrose wag %o him a
- And nothi OTC M recnkrol & fap
One girl wrote about o worm: which had

beerr cut
10 half ond each half moved off in: differert
~direction,. She ngver lived it downy, and it
called for an

cther remarik about
brain of D's wWorm, .

Sewing lessons I hated,.
a8 calico which made. our fingers sore. We
started by cutting out g chemise with the.
low neck, -aud the-neck band,. Rm-and-fall

SeAL3 were rot oo bad ag we h:ad & shaped
' depth of the

pisce of cardbeard to measure the
hem, But how nany times we mpicked the
hemming T do not mow,. -

S - Porse however was the gathering at
the neelt, We.first pinned. and. them tacked the-
gathered and then we hag 0 stroke them,
Fithonr Sewing needles we stroked and stroked
unvil they lay Plat, more often they

were
threadbare and the materiai thoroughly dirty
and offten bloodsgtained. from our pricked
Tingers,

A% long last ang when the teacher wag
fed up with Seelng it we hermmed +the band o,
3ut Lore misery was then unon: us as we cut out
the calico kuickers which needed french Seams
walch would never lie Tlat, or we dd did not
turn in. enough and the raw edges came out, I

renember my whHISH calico being black calico
before I Tinisheqd,

ve wrote in oup

not having the

Our material

B

s




“hat mader things worse for me wag the fact
that my Hother was 2 dressmaker wno made
wedding dresses of velvst and lace SQ T
beautifully, all- our clothes evenr to T
Father's shirts.with yokes and double cuffs;
vhile I was one of the worst in the sewing,.

class, .

. During the First World %ar we lmittel
Socks-and. in-time we did manage to burer. the. 1§
heex without help, After the August holiday (il
 knibting needles were always rusty so for 1
- some fime we. rubbed them with sang paper
and also through our hair. It wag a wondexr
no-one damaged- an eye.. I wonder what
parents of towday would 8ay about that

practice,!

Pilcture study lessons were.
always very interesting and werecounld af |
least look and say whai we saw and what we
thought but the expressions wese learned o
seemed t0 apply were often used.
Iveryone's nose was roman or aquiline,
horses. of the Stuarts-were: always richly
caparisoned, all hands-were: oxpressive,.
smiles were onigmatie or sad s but T
remember them all so-well ag I’ see in
Zalleries on- the-television or inm tas
citlies the paintings of the great artists..

The Considable pictures are still ,
&y favourites but I so-wish that they were
not so_dark, _ -
o In craft T do not remember .
making anything but hairwtidies to put on é
th e wall in ‘the bedrooms in which %o puk :
of course fallen h air, which one never left
in-the comb,

, e enjoyed our singing lessons
all songs being from the Hational Song Book
and we tmned in with the tuning fork, no
vlano was used. ‘

For drill we stood in straight lines ang
were told, "From the right in twos number, "




'waever

Clutters

8
d up“Withfnhe&wy~cloth
precision:we~carried out our 5
Novement had to-pg 4., ison op
wag called ont and~shown?up :
clags, . : ,
One;thing-wedid,playwell Y28 cricket
And I yag 4, enber of th gﬁ‘girls' team ang
We playeq the JS ang W& oftan beat them,
orig w " %8 pickeg
blackberri on fing '

Our nameg
were Dbresenteq

ae4were'bro
ent an

, and go 1
TS, Beatan‘s f

_ oL W lams, whq o
‘Scholap dzed

we dig éur dr
Theres Wwe

: aubumy g
cans ang baslkety o 3chool ap,

reward

the vntesvwereﬁ

Yag

iYL s¢
TS no gym .

n o Prizgemgiviy
Called #43 tp
to ug,

% the Vote o
the besﬁfcha

ays, .

e certificateaﬂ

ught up on the system'of
s competiti'oxxr‘and :

2 One-of the

e

agreed that
te fbr’theﬁbest

Counteq I
g Dresenteg with
'about‘cookexy "

Aresenteqd

S Proud a4

3 day

2chool

hag

intnhieh
to

£ the




can only remember having four school friends .
at nost during those Jears. I neitler save nor -
asked favours and out of school hours % o
associated with two girls only. I wag an average
scholar and apart from arithmetic and singing.

wvas just ordi . o -

I remember 2 boy. talking in- & lessom
about the Salmor, His Pathey wag a fisherman,
and when. the. teacher g rite on '

e whispere : ghbour upon:
wiich she turned and = »" If you know more
about thisg , ' ¥ on with the

. -she hauled hinm out
and after a moment's hesitation he tolgd all he
knew,. Grudgingly he had some braise, )

o Hherr I was seven we had a heavy fall of
SNOW and we were sent home during the morni
but T decided to trudge to Alvington,. a. mile |
away, %o visit my cousin who had recently: married I
“hen later Mother was told that the children: had ||
been gent home thare was congternation as to- :
whers I could be, . '

Iy cousin. vas.crozs-with nme and afier
making me a cup of . cocon she-sent-me home, iy
was cross with her and said that I would not
go there again. Vhen she was at the end of her
dregnancy Hother sent.me . to #ake. some gifts
and to find out how she was, ~ I did not gtay
leng and when-Mother asked me how she wasg T

- angrily replied, "I dom': mow- why I had to see
her, She ig all right, You ought 4o see her,
She looks-better than Jou. She is so fab, there
can't be anything the matter with her,.®

_ I was a delicate chiig of'fen: having
severe billious attacks. Children who passed
for the grammar school nad to walk +to Lydney
three miies away 50 lother would not let nme
31t the Scholarship because she considered it
t0o bhad a Journsy. ¥%hy I could not have
travelled by train T don't know
gtations were a long way off,




hen T owas thirteen I sat the entrance
examination to attend classes in Gloucester
ospecially formed for iraifiz future teachers..

30 I travelled.to Gloudester wn#il I was
sighteen, and itravelling time plus study cud
mne off from village life-to a large extent.

But this is not about.me so I retuin to
village school matiers,.-. 5 ,

Today +he- teachers have no Jurisdiciion

outgide school, but the village schoolmaster
went for a walk after school emch day with an
ever watchful eye for wrongdoers. Childremn
watched hin too and they breathed a sigh of
relief whed they saw him on his homeward
Jjourney. '

At assembly each morning wrongdoers
were called out for punishment.

“ho was that in a certain orchard last
svening? tho_did not raise bis hat to Lrs,
James ? Tho was playing outside when he was.
too 111 to come ‘to_ school yasterday ? and so an.
T4 was difficult to try to get.out of it g
as he had a way of knowinmg or of getting some-
one to tell tales. So agsembly time-was not
only ¥ the time %o praise God. it was also the
sime for ‘the wrath -of God through his exponent.
Te were pleased when the session wag overs. '

1 well remember one family who

lived quite three miles from school. They were
poor and often they had no bootis 1o wemy across.
the sodden fields but young though we wers we
gaw the injusitice of the punishment- they had
) g for being late.. . - :
M o One morming a child brought ax

' absece note from a mnother sayang that she had
phlebitis and so she needed the boy at home to
help with the younger children, The Head stood .
in Pront of us at assembly and read out the
note with that crmel sarcasm,. How the woman
spelled the word we did not know any more tham

|
E
|




we kew what the camplaint.was.buﬁ'we'alir _
thoughﬁ;what'we;wexs,meani to think that 4
was flea-bitis:so-as-expecte&,we laughed,

On.bad,&ays_every~book;was;inspected-‘
and om occasions;thqy"were-torn.up and thrown
out the front while the teacher was asked

why she-allowed.sueh.disgusting“wnr » and so-

we all had new writing boolks, _
. It seems ag if T an dwelling on the
nasty side of things,;anﬁ_forggtting-the_good

indeed, even i¥ it was seldom, R
One dinner hour I had.cut.my*hand and
returned with i+t bandaged with a note gtating
that I conld not write that afternnon but the
bandage was remeveq to check that I was not.
pulling a fast ons, As if one daread, _

: One thing we d4id look forward to
was our annual outine . e trawellwd in
horse-drawn brakes—to_Sedhury Park about
six niles away, As we went along Mothers came
out to wave to . ug, and we were even—allowed
to wave . and call out to our watchers,

e had tea provided on the lamm

and a stage was erected on whick. conjurors -
entertained us while we sat spellboung '
wondering-how a rabbit coula be: taken from
a2 hat which-we hag beerr shown was really
enpty. _ ,

" Evening en&ertainments-were=usually
nagic lantemn pictures shows by the Bang of
Hope. or by someone to do with. the church
mlssionary society, These were shown in the
school or in the Yarigh Cottage which also
housed what must have been one of the first
lipraries, The first book I had from thers
was 'inat Katy Did." Last Jear 1 wag

delighted to watch the film of it on televisior

i
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One morning a boy returned 1;0 school hav.mt,
been.absent with a cold and loss of his
voice, ¥hen he did noP produce a note to
say vhy he had been abgent’ the Head o quote .
him, "came down on: him like a ton of brickssf

EREEE Y

_ The boy tried to. say that he had beem .
hoarse and in his confusion: he said, ™ Please
sir, please sir, I, I,HI “had.. the ”chroa"‘ of
a horse,. sire"
' It took him a long time- tc- live that .
down. and, the boy vho was so nepvous that he
forgot why he had been: away sald that his-
ilother had not told him whak to say.. '
P h'e school dentist used a classroom
‘for his surgery and although we were
terrified of having extractions it was so
good to go back to “th e classroom making the
most of a bl eed:mu mouth and being allowed to
sit by the stove and have the sympathy of
teachers as well as of scholars. -
Teachers were often criticised by the
head in front of the clasg and L remember on e
of my ueachars,' vhen I wag aboubt seven years
old crying in front of the class as lots of
our exercise books were torm up and throws
in the stove while the tezcher was. asked
why she accepted such disgracefnl work.
Provably the day before they had beem:
locked at and-passed without comment. Ok well,
we all have our-days I suppose.

‘ I was very proud +0 be 2 goninsa-pig
for one of our inspeciors who- tried out many
of his arithmetic problﬂms at uhe Junior

s=»a before he compiled his arithmetic book,

1 was always very head-in—air and a boy
nsed to hide behin 4 a wall and th row stones
at me. ‘hen asked why he did this he said,

"1 like her but she "rcm V5 look at me. 1 want
her to speak t0 me,” A sirange way to show
hig affection, :
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Dirty heads were very common. It was a constant

worry to keep them clean, I wonder how many. notes

stated please move Uary away from. J ane. because

she has come home with-nits in her hair.

A%.home we had only +o put = hand to our . |

Scalps vhen we were told to get the smalle -
toothed comb and-to lean. over the #Ug sheet of
white paper spread. over the table while ihe
hair was-raked through and the paper minutely
examined, _ '

_ "eas were common: especially in publie
places., Iuckily there were not many public
cinemas or halls io &0 to.

Silence in schoois was a musk unless
the lesson ealled for reading aloud, chanting
verse ox tables, or answering questions,

A teacher would often drop a pin and we were
ezpected to - hear it drop having been. warmed
previously that we were to listen, . .

In sewing the teacher ingisted that we were
not sewing correetly if she. counld not hear the
click of the thimbles,.

. - Hoolastom school was a leading
P.U%2.U. school,.the-headquarters: of this :
system was at  Ambleside, in. the Lake ‘Digtrict,

- This method was that_after every lesson in.
history or literature. a-ciild came out in
Tront of the class to nardate what he hag :
learned then if satisfactory he/she wonld go to
the far corner of-the room and ‘hear another -ehid i
child narrate thile another one came to the
front of the elass to narrate-and he in tarn to
took snother child wmniil every child would be
hearing or-telling in the room. -

‘ The group teaching of reading meant that
£00d readers-had graded Sroups 1o hear read
and the teacher moved around so listen op he/she
book the backward readers, 4 comprehensive ligt

of pagea was kept for each groupi Toung
scholars who could not write egsays had to
stand by the teacher and tell a gtoxry on a
glven subject. The teacher wrote this and the
bes} were sent to Ambleside %0 be marked and




