"MENOR IES"
BY MINNIE FRISBY FORMERLY OF WOKMS ASH AGED 65,

I have been bedridden xew mearly 5 years and altheugh crippled
with Arthreitis end limbs and erms practicelly useless, my mind is
very «ctive, and by musing and liviag in the happy past, I am abdble
te ferget much of the very paimful preseat.

My ealrliestﬁ%mories are thope when we lived in the house with
the sides te the read, mext to where Eades have lived for so many
yesrs, I am speaking of Worms Ash; I de not know if I Wds bBern.there
or at Brimstene, where my parexts lived befere, im & tall sandstone
heuse up a esteep pitch abeut halfway dewn Brinstene, hewever, I
remember we had & mail shep &t Worms Ash, and my Father aed Mother
beth made mails there; then ene day that I remember quite well, was
the day my brether Earry, whe is two years elder than I, gettirg his
pinafere all ablaze im the nailshep; he used ite wear reuamd pinaferes
like smecks. '

I ferget te say there are itwo houses, and we had the use of the
two; well theat weuld be when 1 was dbeut > years eold,

Ky Birthdey is in July. Another incident I remember when we
lived there was Mr, Devenpert shootimg eur tabby cat in the middle
ef the read, eshe had been at his pigeons. I had better tell you
Deverports were ouwr mext meighbours, ther lived where Eades afterwards
lived for sec many years; there vwas @ little girl named Faany with
whom I used to play; @nd I remember hovw there used to be & piece of
reck that protuded inte the road from eur house where we used to play,
and jump eff, a8 in ere place it would be about & yard high: aleo
I knew there used te be & lot of jealesy between my Father and Mr,
Devenpor t as each thought their child the best.

1' know my Father used to idolize amd spoil me, and I remember
hew he used to stand me betweenm his knees and sing to me, with one
hand on his knee and his feet beating time; he would sing the Negro
Spiritusls, and all the o0ld somgs such @& :~ "Oh, Susieanna, oh
don't you cry for me", and the ome ~ "Oh, gy darling Nellle Gray,
they have taken her away", and also, "I have no wife te bother my
life, as the world I go travelling through, and never sit down with
& tear or a frewn, but paddle my oewn cance', yes, he was always singinrg.

My next vivéd impression was the Vvery severe winter wWhem I was
3, a8 it wae that winter that SBamuel Parkes died, and 1 remember
gomeone catching hold of my hand and leading me down the resd to
see the funeral start; emd the snow was all over the tops of the hedges:
then I remember seeing the big black Hearse come roumd the corner
by Brittles,(the mame ef the gemtlemamn that lived at Vorms Ash Farm)
and the herses with the big black plumes waving up and down; then,
the men in tep hats stamping about fhe road, and smackimg their arms
around themselves to kecep themselves werm; also I remember seeing
them bring the coffin out:; well, we were next tenants there, and wve
went to live there when I was 3: I am new speaking ef the house where
my brother Ernie mow lives, and has bought; the one at the top of
the erchard, next to where Vebleys lived sc many yearsj but it was
Brittles in these days.

Vell my mext impressions were my eal ly school days. I think I
has better say here that I was onme of & family of ten, and the Tth
ohild, or rather the 8th, &s I have been told my Nother lest her first
baby about & month eld; nevertheless she rearod ten; but I must s&y
it was very rare we were all home together, as there was 5 years

ifferepce between the 5 eldest and the 5 youngest, my eldest sister
ing mearly 20 years older than I: the five eldect did'al get
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much schooling, Polly and Will only going to & Dames School = Mrse
Healeys, who kept a shop &t the top of Brimstone, the first house on
the right; well, I remember the forms that used %o be in that 1ittle
shop; and the rows of lovely old jugs that used to hang scross the

wall &ll shiny, silver and brown. The next of my sisters Ann and
Lizzie went to the National School for a time, but they had to pay

in those days. About now Mud Hall School was being built; I remember
the first Governess there, used to live with Brittles named Miss Gethin,
@lso the teechers Lizzle Parkes and Mise Webley; but Lizzie Parkes

died just before her Father, ‘Yhen my brother Harry and nyself |
etarted school at Mud Hall, Mr, Brown was the first Schoolmester, |
1 well remember Mr, Jeffs coming, newly merried, to be Schoolmaster.

One of the things which upset me was that I used to wear white
drawers 2 or 3 inches below my frock, sndthey were very straight and
lain with one or two deep tucks in, and the boys celled my briches
EBOme people called drawers, britches) were coming down; Oh, the shame,

and they was'nt, Well do I remember the next new ones I had, they
were made put into a band, and shor ter only reaching just below the
knees; Oh, the anticipation of:wearing them; I was to have them

new on for Chrisimas: I remember' following my Mother downsteirs that
dark early Xmas moraning, and she was cleaning the grate, whioh she
always did before she 1it the fire; and all at once there was the
sound of childrens voices outside singing the Carol, "As I sat on the
Sunny Beank, on Christmas day in the morning", it was some of my cousins
who lived in the village, the Jones'. Oh what Christmasses those
were; there would be pig killing, end teking out of fry to our neighbours
then making boney pies, and lovely spare ribs, and griskins,and Kother
used to make a lot of white pige puddings and hang them ell acroess
the ceiling; afterwards there. would be dacon and ham cwring; elso
making home made lard and rosemary, with scratchings after; yes, plonty
to eat, I can tell you; and drink too, for we always had pleanty of
cider -~ hogheads of it, as we made our own hoemade wine; anda barrel
of beer in for the haymaking and harvest.

Yother always used to have the big bake oven on for Xmas, to bake
the boney pies, and Xmas pudding; she used to bake in & big yellow

dish, & reund one which we had for years, Then the family
¥ould all try to get home for Xm&sy mnot many presents, dbut those
we 4id have we apprecilated, I remember someone giving me & pretty

muslin pinafore, with blue ribbon on it, was'nt I proud of it,

I don't think I have described our house, I must do it; it was
one of those long ones; there was the kitchen inm the middle; and facing
it from the front, on the left of the kitchen - the little parlour,
wiich we had to go through to bed; then the next place that we went
into from the back of the house - me called it "The Topy Place" and used
it for anything, kept Rabbits and other things in there; then on the
Tight of the Ritohen a large Brewhouse; and next the Stable, with tallit
over 1%, which you entered from the back; then the cowhouse; next, &
big Barn and coalhouse; the barn comes to the top of the Orchard and
coalhouse, close ito the road.

I think I must tell you about that Orchard mext; well there is

oo Btyle by the barn,and & footpath running down the side of our

frent piece" that we called it then; .well the orchard belong to Mr,
~Brittle and.was in the front of his house; and I Xemember there was
& big Welnut tree in the hedge, ahlfway over the road and halfway
ever the orchard nearly in front of Mr, Brittles house; well when
Shero had been @ wind, my Pather would cell us in the morning to piok
the Walnuts up in the road, but we had'nt used to be satistied with
the road, but used to push through the hedge to pick the apples up,
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tho' we hed plenty of our own: #well do I remember once Mr. Britile
runping us, and he came straight to our house as he said, I wag one
@8 he knew by my red jacket: I remember I used to wear & short red
. flannel jacket; was'nt I frightened, as we all used to say he was

med; he had notices put up on the trees with "Presepasser will be
prosecuted", and "Man traps and 8pring guns set on these Premipes";
yes, and I believe that he used to sot mantraps, as I know one came
into our possession some time after and Fa ther put it up in one of

; the trees at the Spout, which I must tell you &bout, ¥ell I sheuld
like to say, I remember Mr, Brittel as a tall gentlemen, and always
dressed as & gentleman; I don't think he did any work, and he is now
laid to rest in & vaglt in Pigstall Churchyerd, .

¥ell to go bask to our house; we had 4 fields; 7 side by side in
front, and one at the back; apple and plum trees &ll round, also some
biig greengage trees and a Yow of damson trees, right across the top
of the three; so you Bee we hed plenty of fruit: the front one was
& meadow; 2 cultivated about half with raspberries and currants and
gooseberr ies, Phe third piece was greass, and the leds used to
Play football there; my Mother used to 88y ours was & reguler play-
ground, &5 all the youngsters in the village umsed %o seem %o gather
thére; however my Father never used to mind, he was fond of children
and always jovial,. Oh I hav'nt told you about the top piece; well
that one reached nesrly to Alfreds Well, "Olford Well" in those days,
we children used to say "Over Swell"; in_that field we used to have
part wheat and sirawberries, and peas, also potatoes; and my Father
used to do all the work with the exception of Mothers help and we
children, I snould like to tell you that we rented the Place by
lease, I8 years at & time, when it wasg up, hed it renewed: it was
owned then ny Mr, Jemes Vale who lived with his brothers at Fockbury
Ferm, woll do I recember them, James and John two old bachelors, with
& housekeeper kKrs. Sherwood:; Mother used %0 send me there for milk,
along with other children; and I remember how Mr. James V. was always
Wying to beg my milk can, which I remember was a brown shiny one,
different to the otker children's, and he would say he would give me
& little lamb for iv, and I thought he meant i+,

Now I think I =zast take you to the Spout, which my Pather had taken
before we left tne oli house. Suppose we go down our three pleces,
then across the bottem of another one(which is now wsed for allotments)
to the parting of tke wayes %o the left of the Mill Plece,’ that is to
Fockbury Xill; +to %tk: right would bring you %o the top of Alfreds Vell
dgainy but, to taze the style in front of you - ah that is the Spout
meadow lyinz all seziuded and lovely; well towards the other end of

the meadow you will 2izd the watercress beds; oh the memories of those
vatercress beds,

L1 When my Pather ook to the Spout it was very rough and bvoggy towards
5% the other end, wit: rumbers of tussocks about, but he made it into
., ®& lovely place; the ¢ther side of the beds Planted Primroses and Snowdrops

and other flowers, azd numerous small fruit Wees, including pear
trees, and clezrei $zc beds out and mede them much laxger., Oh I
muet tell you ther: were about a dozen eprings et various places;
we celled thep "3olling Springs" as the water was flways boiling up,
and we used to love io go down there and play; also at the other
¢nd of the meadov was a long low wall from our side separating

our meedow from taz giher side, where there were some cart sheds,
Wilh waggons and sz: bike belbnging to the farm. There wes & very
nice old houpe czllei the Spout House, where one of the men that
worked at Fockbury Farm always lived; & big farmyard there to, end,
by the gate to tne ti;out House is & narrow humpty dumpty road that
lesds %o Fockbury Farz, and a path straight on would take you to
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Park Gate, Well, to go back 1o our meadow, ~ how we used %o like
to run &oross that low wall, sometimes fo fall into the yard below,
whioh was quite & deep drop, as our meadow where we got on was much
‘higher then: I remember at the other slde was & large hollow tree

where the owls used to get; and & lot{ of nut nushes toj; oh T must
tell you the water from the watercress beds narrows into & streanm
et that end for the water used to supply Foockbury Farm: yes,

these watercress beds soon became very famous, and people would
come from miles around to buy the cress,
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It is more than twelve months ago since I wrote the previous pages,
and I am etill in bed, another year older, now 66, but much worse
then I was I2 months ago; can't hold the pen very well, but I. have
just been reading what I wrote before and feel I should like to record
Bome more memor ies.

Well, have been reading in last Sat. Messenger, the death of Mrs.
; Henry Colley aged 69; I really thought she was & bit older, as that
is not much older than me: Yes, I remember Harry Colley (junr) getting
marr ied. I should like to write & little bit about the Colley family;
. they used %o live in the house at the very bottom of Brimstone; Henry
Colley senior was left & widower with 7 children as T recellect, and
5 or 4 used to go %o school the same time as me; there was & girl
Sarah in the same standard; how I remember Sarah, she was short and
etiff, and a little bit bow legged, but how she could jump; the path
from the school to the rosd used to slope with e sandstone wall esach
side, and got hilgher and higher untill , &t the gate I should think
it would be about I} yards or 2 yards high, and ebout the same width
from side to side, and I remember no one could jump like Sarah, she
would clear the steepest bit so easy, how I used to envy her,
Well now about where they lived; it was & lovely secluded place at
the bottom of Brimstone, on one side was what we called "The Walks"
(that ie like m little wood, and & path leading through to the Valley
near Puppeny Cake, such & pretty walk ) and going the other way towards
Dodfo¥d was first & meadow, Which we called Coppy Leasows: then
another very pretty wood {called Jones! wood, as Mr, T, Jones had
suthority to oversee it) with e path through the stresm, and in Blue
Bell time was & perfect sight: we used sometimes to play in the Coppy,
and we also used to like to find pig-nuts in the wood; we used to
. take & table fork and dif them up; they had a top like a carrot with
a little nut in the earth; we used to eat them with salt; and we used
to 1iké to eat the green sorrel that grew in the coppy leasow: well
passing through the wood(thaet was called Jones' vwood as Thomas Jones
lived for many years in the house at the bottom, by the spring that
is at the bottom of Alfreds ¥ell; supposed to take its name from the
fact that King Alfred watered his horse there. There was also another
wood higher wp the roed, which was filled wp., ( The property in
Alfreds Well and Jones' wood in those days belonged to Sir Rotten
who lived in London, but Thomas Jones had the overseeing of the
cottages and the woods Fockbwry farm and Hittles also belong to
Sir John Hotton, in those days. I well remember when he used to
come from London, he used to drive through the village in & brougham,
and slways wore & grey suit and & grey top hat, and we used to run
out, and our parents would tell us to cw tsey %o them, @s he usually
hed & lady with him, sndthey used to thow sixpennies and silver to us.)
I should like to say the stream used to run right through the Walks
end upnder e bridge on the road by Colleys and through Jones' wood,
(Thomas Jones was &lso the road surveyor &s also was his son Tom afier
bim) and oh, the tales that Sersh used to tell about the bridge by
their house; used to say there was &n old woman hiding there, &nd how
she wag frightened to go out at night, and she used to frighten all
of us as we believed her.

Talking about frights, Mother used to tell us how frightened she
uged to be when we lived in the house halfway down Brimetone; it was
that tall sandstone house that lies at the top of thet steep bank; she
said when she used to go out at night she could hear what sounded like
terrible moaning, and they used to say it was & man who was found..
drowned in the brook at the bottom of Niblets Hill (Niles was his
name and he had been to Dodford Inn), said he was haunting the place;
however, they found out that it was'nt him, but vwas another Aeighbdour
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who lived & bit lower down Brimstone, whose name was Jack hAshfield;
in fact there were twe brothers and they were very religious, and twas
ssid he used to go to the bottom of his garden to eay his prayers;
and used to meke e pitteful wailing, endthis is what they said he

prayedi- "God Bless me and my wife, our Jack named Zekarish and his
wife, we four and no more, God Bless we fowr",

Talking about Ghosts and Heunted Houses, my Father had used to
like to tell us stories of how he used to say Cockshut Lane was heaunted,
#and peid he could hear chains rattling all the ether side of the hedge
as he was coming back from his club which used to be &t The New Inn
et Tuppeny Cake; wused to tell us the tale about Spring Heel Jack
too, whe was suppoesed to leap from ¥the house tops, and was much talked
about at the same time as the Jack the Ripper crimes were committed
in London. He would say Fockbury Mill also was haunted, and tell
us the oven door would keep flinging open, ( and s’y an umbrella
used to walk up and down those steps which are a bit higher up the
road), etill, I do know that nobody would live at Fockbury Mill for
years and years.

_ To go back again to my school daye; another thing that impressed
me about Sarah Celley was some of the games she playéd;!l we used

Yo pley the game called “Jmckie five stones", Sarah could seem

to beat anyone; she could catch the gtones on the back of her hand,

end do the other « "One a-beds and two a-beds" so easy, and then the

"Jack me nimble, Jack me gquick, Jeck jumped over the candlestick";

yes barah was a spor t.

Another +thing I must mention how Mr, Jeffs our schoolmester was
very fond of children, and hovw sometimes he would say he wished
he could have some beds for us and keep us there all night; I
remember him once trying toe find out whoe had the longest tongue,
a8 we used to like to chatter so, &nd he would put a pencil or
peén under our tongue, and tell us to put our tongue out, to find
out who had the logest, Happy days those,

Now & little bit more about the Spout. I remember once we
had been playing dovwn there and climbing up in the nut bushes,
and my hat fell off, and a bit later when I went to pick it up I
thought there was a frog in it; how I did run about that meadow
end scream, I was always terrified of frogs; my ¥other and all at
home heard me and came running down to see what was the matters
I mey say there was a lot of frogs about there, and also there
used to grow & nice few mushrooms when they were in season.
Another exciting time I remember was = once 8 number of wus children
had. beén at. plday there,. and were. just going home, and at the dottom
of the plece we had to pass, was & wasps nest, and I remember one
of the lads went and put his foot in 1t! the wasps all swarmed
~out and was'nt we stung, a&nd was'nt there some screaming; my
¥other and Father run, @nd I Yemember how my Mother striped me
in the field, to get the wasps out of my clothes,

Another thing I should like %o say about the Spout is, my
Father made a little hut and he tarred it all over and it was black;
inside there was an old couch, and stove, and scales, and weights
for weighing the creas; end when I was & bit older , I remember how
me and eur Harry printed all round the sides, from top to bottom,
with white paint, the notice "Man traps and spring guns set on
these premises"; how the people who used to come to buy the cress
used to laugh 8t the notice, as you can guess what & lovely printing
it wagy; however we had got a man tap, and my Fether hung it up
in & tall tree there, out of harms way of us children, for &b case
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you dont know what one is like, I wull descrobe it: it is like a
bugh rat-trap, & steel one about 3yd. or more across, with great
teeth, and a etrong iron bar to set in & length of sirong chain
hanging to it; it would break & mans leg if he was cought in it: as
for the spring guns, I dont think I ewver saw one of those.

I will tell you what my Father used to do; he used to lesad his
shot gun &nd leave the trigger cocked and put it in the hovel behind
the door, then fasten @ piece of sirong black thread to the trigger,
end clese the door with the thread $through the keyhole and across
the path where anyone wap expected to go to get the watercress, as
we wsed to get & lot stelen &t night; sometimes in the dead of
night we should hear that gun go off, and there would be such &
getting up and off to the Spout, but, the theives had generally gone;
some times the Police would be there watching: I remember they
came one night while the Police were there, but they did'nt catch
them, but the thiéves lefti socksand a womans skirt sewn up at the
bettop behind them; dbut I guess the Pelice had had t00 much homemade
wine that they could'nmt run, aes my Father had alwags used to put
2, or 3 bottles down there; yes, we used to get £s, worth stolen.

People used to come for miles to buy our ocress and there are those
living today who remember: I remember the last time I was speaking
to old Caleb Robinson at Aston Fields, he asked me if I could remember
him bringing the donkey and cart %o the Spout to buy the cress; they
used to hawk it to Kidderminster and Redditch and all over the place;
some times there were scores of people waiting for it, and me and Harry
would be weighing it , and about 3 or 4 ocutting it as fast as they
could; yes, we were handling & bit of money. Should you like
to know how they used to gather it? well, my Father used te buy
those big parrafin barrels and saw off the ends about a foot deep,
then burn the parrafin off; then each one cutting the cress would
heve 2 tubs, and keep moving them about in the watercress beds, and
keep stepping out of one into the other, %ell I think I have
t0ld you pretty well about the Spout, so will go back home & bit,

Ag I have said before Father d4id most of the work except for the
family helping; I used to like to see him mowing the grass, and to
hesr him sharpening the scythe with the whote sharpening stone; once
I remember him shouting so excitdd, and what do you think it was - &
mouse. ran wp his trouser leg and all round and down the other.
Then there was the cutting of the wheat, which was done by the hook
and syckle in those days; and me, Mother and some of.the ethers would
follow on and tie the wheat in sheaves, and stand it uwp in mows, which
there is a little bit of art in Joing let me tell you - if 1t is not
propped right the wind will soon hkave it down; I used to be able
to tie wheat myself. Then there was the lesasing, or gleaning, &as
they call it now; yes we youngaters had to do that; then it was all
stored in the barns; I dont think I have described that barn, well,
I should like to; it was rather large about twice the size of this
room, &nd kind of petitioned off about Iiyds. deep from the floor;
and the bay of the barn where the wheat was stored used to go down
lewer thah the barn floor; and nesarly at the top between the two
floors was & thick beam, and we used to have & thick rope over it
which made & good swing, the leads used $o perform &ll kinds of gymnastic
tricks on that beam. On the floor was a big winnowing machine; yes
I should like to say this floor was laid with those bluey quarries, and it
was & 8lippy as glass, thaet is the floor where the wheat was thr ashed
yes I should like to tell you my Grandfether Quipney used to come and thresh
the wheat, used to do it with & flail, or frail as we children used to
call it,.
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I must tell you & bit about my Grendfather; wee, he was very bent with
Rheumatism and had a job to get about, and he used to wesr s smockj he
was:-& merry old sould and loved us kids, and we used to like to get him
te sing to us; Oh, and I must tell you that Brooke's were living next
to us now, just up the road, andof course they were always playing
&t our place; there was Moke as we &ll cell him (his name ie Moses
he is about 2 years older than me; then .Nancy (or Annie) about & month
younger than me; well when my Granfather used to come thrashing he would
#lways bring & packet of Cecoa, and make it in & basen, and he used
to like to soak his bread in it, well manys the time when his back
hes been Yurned, we would drink &ll his coeoa, but he never used to
mind, or make any fuss about it or we should have copped out; no, all
he seemed to do was sing about it; and such quaint ditties, I should

- like %o quote one or two,- this ls what he would sing about Mokeje
Mokie Pokey, Winkie Wham, Mokie likes his Taters done, & mealy one, &
waxy one, the King of the Calico Islandsy and "See kidnay taters how
they flew, like shots and balls at Waterloo, like shots and balls at
Waverleo, to wait wpon Freddie the tailor., Now Freddie was = nice
young man, his head wap like a ¥Waprmipg, pan, and every night he had a
plan to go and visit Mies. Judy Gann; now Judy Gann run:home to roost,
and dbumped her head against & post, and then the fool gave up the
Zhost, to wait on Teddy the tailor. How we used to laugh.
Then he would sing about Nancy, and this is it "How sweet is the morn
&nd loud blows the horn, and through the fields.we'll go - o, for
@ll me fancy dwells on Nancy, and I'1ll sing Talli - Ho - o", and then
we would laugh again, and perhaps he would sing "01ld4 Xing Cole" and I
heve never heard anyone sing it like he 4id. Another trick we would
like to play on him was to hide his stick and see nim ho¥bling about
looking for it. (Ah happy memories Grandad) He was a sweet 0ld natires.
_ (Never lost his tenmper).

I should like to tell you how Grandad thrashed the wheat, in cesge
you dont know; well he would undo several sheaves and lay them even with
the ears of corn by the door, then take his flail and keep swinging
it round and beating &1l the corn out of the esars; shall I tell you
what the Fleil is like (or Frail), well on one stick was like & broom=
atick, end another piece , about half as long attached to it by & plece
of leather the short plece was sheaped almost like & rolling pin, and as
smooth as glass, After the thrashing would come the winnowing; how
ve vwould like to run through the chaff which would come flying out of
the barn door: then my Father would tgqke it to the mill %o be ground,

(yes, I remember going with him to Townsend Xill)

¥other used to make our own bread, would bake once & week; there
would be the heating of the big bake oven, elways heated with wood;
in case you dont know, you had to be careful what kind of wood too,
or it would tast the bread; raspberry canes.was & wvery favow ite kind
to use, Then there would be & clean mop, one kept for the purpose,
to mop the oven out with; and always before the bread was put in, we
should have some dripping cakes baked and we would neve them hot for
tea; I used to like thoses but let me tell you how we used to get
tired of home baked Wwead, and what a treat it would be to have a bakers
loaf, we used to like the plain round bach-cakes.

I want to tell you & bit more about my Grandfather; &+t one tinme
"he lodged &t Snake Laxe with en old gentleman ne&med Nr, Morgan; we
celle8 him old Morgan (nemed Jimmy Morgan); well he was pretty wealthy
and owned property, I think he had those house builj} that 4he backe come
to the road at Suakes lLake, I mean the road that goes from there to
Bourneath, Viell he used to wear & frock coat and top hat, and itwas
said he was & miser, altho I well remembex him bringing us & bucketful
of pesrs, and he brought them in the pig bucket: well my @randfether
lodged with him, Sometimes of & bLunday afternoon if we had not gone
to Sunday School, we would say, “"Lets go to see Grandfather": 1
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remember we cowld hardly get inside fer rubbish and could'nt see the
floor, it was 2)1l dirt, and there used te be 2 or 3 benches on which
we hed.te.sit downy then old Morgan would read the Bible to us and
pray, we had %o kneel down (Oh what & dry lesson) but s¥ill he was

- vyery religieus. .

Talking about Snake Lake another incident thet I well remember was
one Bunday merning the little pit that we called Snake Lake was all
frozen over and & lot of lads and girls were sliding on it; it was
also very deep then, &nJi when some of the lads were in the yiddle
some of the lads started jumping, the ice began to creck &nd soon there
wag & big hole; I remember seeing one lad with only his head and arms
eut of the water, and struggling to get eut, with theé ice keep bresking
under his arms, however he did manage to geti out. (014 Morgan was
also & cobbler and mended shoes).
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TODAY IS SUNDAY FEBRUARY I4th . 1943, AND 5T, VALENTINES DAY,

TN R G B G b S S M em e e SR G e e R BN M e S e B we M ma R S R EE B M G e e e -

I heard an old song on the wireless this morning, how well I
Xemember that song coming out, it was when I was a girl and it was
called "Sweetheart May, you will grow ¢1d some day", and went on to
say "All my life I'll be your Valentine, and I'11 wait for you, then
we shall see what you will say when I &sk you to m&rry me",

Yes we had our sweethearts in those days, and nearly ell the lads
would have some musical instrument such as Melodions and Concer tinas
end mouth organs, and that is the way they called their swee thear ts
out. I myself always knew who was playing "Wait till the clouds roll
by Jenny", and that lovely old song "Erin on the Ryhne", which I
heve no%.heard sung for than more than 50 years until & little while
&go; I heard it played in & Medley by a dance band on the German wireé«
less it sounded lovely; I must quote & verse of i,

"0, Love dear Love be true, This heart is only thine, When the war
is Q'er, We'll part no mere, At Erin on the Rhyne",

Yes I used to love those old songs, and we had ouwr Velentines too,
the favourites used te get very nice ene's, but anyone we owed a grudge
@gainst, oh you should have seen those, the ugliest things you ever
saw, and sometimes about & foot long; but they were not really vulgar,
like some of the picture postcards you get todays I remember getting
& very beautiful one, I was a very little girl then (one of my earliest
memor ies) it was like a beautiful gngel with silver winge and fret
York, &and pulled out, it was sent to me from New Zealand by & Mrs.
Wooley, that my sister Podly used to live with; and I always remember
it was "With love for Maggie", as she and a few others c¢call me Vagpie
then; that Valentine was kept -for years with & lot of other photographs
and treasures in & box, and were only allowed to look at them sSometimes
of & Sunday evening, the same as the old family Bible; we had to be
very good to be allowed to look at the pictures, as our big family
Bible had @ lot of pictures in it,.

My Mother and Father were pretty religious in those days, also my
father was & big believer in "Spiritualism", (There were several
Prominent pecple believers in.Spiritualism those early days amonget
them & Schoolmaster and Local Preacher, and well do I remember us all
sitting eround the little round table which I have now and singing,
"Shall we gather at the river, where bright Angels feet have trod",
and we would all have our hands pleced on the table.

Yes we would all have to go to Chapel and Sunday Sdchool to as my
rarents were among some of the first member., I know how 1 would like
to 8it by the window and watch fior my Father to come round for afternoon
services which he often attended; yes and how dry and monotonous
those services generally were, and how we wo.ld wish we could go out
in the Sunshine at play; a&nd I think what made the Chapel seem more
dull was in those days there used to be what they called the Strawberry
Wekes (Wakes Sundey was always the first 3 Sundays in July) and there
would be hundreds of people who would drive out from Birmingham; I
know the firled belonging to the Dodford Inn would be fdll of vehicles
of all kinds, brakes snd traps, and broughams {of course they were
&1l considered wicked sinners by the Chapel folk), I remenber once
with others playing away from Sunday school, and we were playing at
the bottom of Niblets Hill, when the preacher came from the top,
all of us but Nanwy Brooks run and hid in the bushes, but Nancy stopped
and told the preacher we had been playing away: I remembexr how he
came and looked for us and kept saying, "Where are they - where are
they"; but he d4id'nt find us and afterwards whenever we @&aw him we
would say, "Here's old - where are they - coring.”

-~
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Another early memory was , there used to be a pervice angd prayer
meeting &t John Jones' who lived in a house about halfway down the
for e-draught at VWorms _Ash, how well I remember going to those Sunday
evening services and I was very young. In the summer time they would
- Put all the chairs and seats under a very big cherry itree down the
garden, and wam'nt there some singing and praying and Amens. Yes
I can vividly remember the old hymns now, such as:=

"What can wash &way my atain?
~Nothing but the blodd of Jesus".

and,

"Jesus paid it all, all to Him I owe",

-~ -

and,

"There is & fountain filled with bleod",

-

Oh whet memories.

Yos enother very vivid memory was, we uged to go out sometimes
end slide ip the winter when there had been snow, and I remember one
winteX s night hesaring some young fel}lé¥s coming over the hill Pilece,
( we would call the fields - pieces) and they were singing, and I
&lways remember the words,

"¥ou'll see the great white throne,
-~ And stand before it all alone
Waiting for the Xings ¢ommand
When the stars begin to peep.
: and then the Chorus.
Hy Lord My Lord, What a morning - morming,
My Lord ¥y Lord, What a morning when the gtars begin to peep."

Yes it sounded very weird to me then, they were three young men
that used to come from Sidemoor, and they would sing to ettract my
sister and two of her companions out, (5imple tunes but they meade
& deep impression on me then),.

I should like to say Vorms Ash hes always been Jones' village since
I remember, There was o0ld Tom and young Tom, &nd young Toms sen Tom;
end John Jones end Walter Jones, and Fred Jones and Joe Jones (that is
ny Father) all dead and gone: that is an older generation to the Jones's
thet live there now; yes and Uncle Will Jones; several different familys
$hen, but they are practically all jeined up and connected now,

But before I leave my school days there are one or two things I
want to tell you abouty I think I have saild how moet of the lads and
girls to were musicel and used to play simple imstruments such as
the concer tina; melodion and mouth organs; I remember we used to have
& four sided mouth organ; my brother Will brought it fror Birminghem,
where he was working now; he also brought my Father a Concertina, which
he learnt to play very well; and also taught me, so that at one time
I could play it almost a8 well as &nyone and the melodien; my brother
¥%ill was quite an expert with the concertina; I will always remember
at my sisters wedding, he went up in the attic at the Cattle Market
Tavern, and played the bells, they sounded lovely and caused quite
o spensations( by the way my sister Rose went to keep the Cattle Market
Tavern when she was married) yes, and the Jews Haxrp (we used to hold
the Jews Harp between our teeth) was also very popular among the lads
and girls, but the only tune I can ever remember being played on it wesis
"Drive the nail arjight boys,
-~ Hit it on the head,
Strike with all your might boys
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W¥hile the iron is red.
When yeutlve work to do boys
Do it with & will,
He who reaches the top boys
First must climb the hill™ -
Yes I am like as if I can see old Koke playing it now, &ll on the
seme note,

Ah, and the games we ueed to have, I should think there was no place
like ours for playing, I (eekie), and then there was tip-cat, and
merbles, end kite flying, and making of kites; I think I could make
. & kite now; and another favowrtie passtime was cracking & whip; I have
heard the lads crack it like & revolver going off, just like they do
&t & circus; there is & bit of an axrt in it, I'll tell you how it is
done; you hold the whip end twirl the lash or whip cord, s&s you
oall it, you twirl it in @ little curl end then give & gquick short
smack of the whip,

Now me mentioning the Circus reminds me of another exciting event
in our lives; someétimes there would be a Circus or VWild Beasgt show
come %o Bromagrove; ®ll the country people would try to go to Bromsgrove
to Bee that thrill. I remember my Father used to bring the horse
and cart to the school to take us, we usually had half dey holiday,
and oh the sensation of seeing the procession go round the town, there
would be crowds of people lining the sitreetis. There used to be
little skubold ponys and gilded vans, then the chariots with men in
dress almost like Britannis, and oh & very high gilded and elaborate
throne drawn by a lot of ponies, and on it would sit the Queen of the
Cireus in most elaborate robes dressed; and bands playing and dins of
&1l kinds; ah, what & sight, then there was Jenninge Theatre, that used
.to come at & certain time of the year, and they would erect & wooden
building in the Crown Close, where the Plaza is situated now, How
well do I remember going to see the plays:- East Lynne and The Murder
of Maria Nertin in the Red Barn, also another very pretty play called
")y Sweetheart", how seriously I used to take it all in; but, Oh the
differense in the comfort of the seating today to what it was then;
the seating accomodation was very mucnh the same in the theatre as
in the ocircus; Jjust plein bosrds one above the other, except for the
ninepenny and shilling seats (that was top price) they might have s
bit of carpet on thems and of course there was the fair on the 24th =
June where 8ll the country people would go again, and they-were very
much bigger fairs than they have today; and how the lads would like
to get us in the swing-boats and nearly take us over the top; there
would be such ecreaming abd peing sick after: wsed to have no end of
fun too with the water squibs, sometimes we used to be half drowned
with them; but &ll that kind of sport has been stopped for gany & year
nowv,

At Whitsun tide there would be the Club Walks; the members of my
Pathers Club at the New Inn would walk a&nd carry their banner to a field
in which there would be & large tent where there would be beer drinking
and tea; and in the field various stalls with oranges; sweets and nuts,
end var ious other things; then races and sports for the youngsters,

The Foresters also had their Club Velks, they would march to Hewell
Park; my brothers Will and Harry were in the Forester, I should say
Will was one of the earliest member. I and amny others would go to
see them walk; 81l the members wore green seshes; and there would be
& big waggon all decorated up like & forest, and Robin Hood would be
prancing about on & beautiful horse: I remember seeing him on & grey
one, and his three cornered hat, and green-like frock coat, and white
breeches; it used to be & very pretty procession, When 1 got older
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I used to go to Hewell to for there was always & band and plenty of
dancing, which I used to love, outside especielly, the set Quedrilles,
and Lancers, but that is another stery,

I have said about the fair and Whitsun, now I feel I should like
. %0 say something about Bapter, We usuklly had some new clothes for
Easter if we were geing to have any at all that Bummer, ag let me tell
you we did not get new every summer; what we had we hed to take care
of, end keep SBunday clothes for Sunday, and generally hed to take our
best clothes eff when back from Chapel and Sunday school, but we had
elways got best and day clothes: then there would elways be hot cross
buns on Geed Priday; I remember an old gentleman always came round

with & big basket full, selling them; what & treet they were from
our home-made, '

I also remember Jimmy Brown, Jimmy Ba Baa, as he wap called; he
used to bring us $offee and windmills for & few rags and bones; he
used to bring & donkey and cart,.

Ah, Sunny days of chdldpood

Beautiful ye seen,
Fair as springtime flowers,
Bright as Summers beam,
Days of Joy oe'r flowing,
Cere's nor sadness kuowing,
Must ye pass away,

I must'nt forget to say that too, we had Sunday School Treats, (tea
in the field in summer, always took our own tots and cakes) in the
Bummer ; usually had a field lent to us; then there would be sports
such as recing and games of all sorts. The Xmas time, there would
be & huge Xmes tree in Chapel,with presents on for all and & tes perty;
I well remember once we had & Magic Lantern:; how I can see it now,
the white sheet and then the hymns:-

' "Let us gather up the sunbEams
-~ Lying all around our path'.

and afterwerds, -

Ve are but little children vesk,

Not born in any high estate"

also, "Tell me the old, old, story", they - I mean the words of the
hymns were all flashed on the white sheet, and we all stood up and sang
then, (Vhat & memory). .

Then we would sometimes have & service of song, Which was usually
some pathetic story read by some prominent person, and we children
would sing the solo's and hymns in between, I remember one such
celled "Driven form Home", and & Mk, Carter from Catshill took the reading.

The iady who played the Harmonien &t that time was Annie Fhillips
(kise) she was & sister to Mrs. Dolphin Senr.; how she used to sing
and teach us too.

Mr. Thomas Parkes was. the first Superintendentl remember, I should
Bay he was the first one to be Superintendent, as I Wwas very young.
When I went io Sunday School first, and used to learn to read out of
picture books, I well remember Mr, Parkes saying to me, I should soon
be able to go into the higher cless and learn to read the testament.

A ¥r. Nowel follewed Mr. Parkes as Superintendent, afterwards Mr,
Polphin Senr. (that is Joe Dolphins- Senr. nows - Father) Yes, I
know all their ancesters. ,

Well I don't think I will say very much more about my early memories,
@ltho I could, but I will pass on & few years.
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Well I said I did not think I would write much more abeut my early
tmpresspions, but you must forgive me if I keep going back; I find there
ére one or two more thet I cannot leave .unsaid; one is the early memory
of our first pony; she was a black one and we called her Poll, and my
Father used to take her ito what he called "The Black Country", to fetéh
& load of coel, and breezies or gledes as we used to call them; they were
, very fine coal and used for the fires in the nail shops, 0ld Poll
vap also in great demend for pulling the little Hearse (being black), I
well remember seeing her drawing that little Hearse, which was only used
. by the very poor people, and for workhouse inmates; I am like &g if I
can ®ee her pulling it now, with the coffin inside, and about half a
dozen old men walking behind it in workhouse uniform, and wearing round
heta like ocwrates; not likeidhwcwvlaborste . tdp hats.on the men, and the
many plumes on the horses. with the big hearse; the little ene was & very
plain one, and used to be kept at the Cemetery Lodge; yes old Poll did
ker bit,

Oh, by the way, I mentioned nails agin did'nt 1?7 should you like to
know how they were m&de? - I heve waiched mény & time when I was young,
there was always what we called the nail shops, one attached to nesarly
&ll the cottages in those deys then; in the shop would be the block, end
huge bellows at one end with anvil to 1%, and undexr the pipe of the
bellows was a little bit of & hollow where the fire was made; and they
used to use the gledes then; probably in the shop there would be several
bundles of iron, I should think about & score in each bundle, and I
~should saey the bundles were about the lepgih of this bed, (as remember
1 am writing this in bed) the irons would be about } inoh thick and sguare;
oh, and I forgot to say « just jnside the shop was what we called the
Oliver; =~ well, whoever was making the nails would get two of the pieces
of iron always two &t & time, then out the ends in the little fire,

(how we youngsters would like to blow~ blow those bellows) en the block,
and blow the bellows by pulling the anvil up and down with one hand,

end holding the irons in the fire with the other hand; when the ends were
red hot they were taken out and put on the block and hammered and tapered
at the ends very gquiokly, then the ends would be put in the dies which
were on the Oliver, and you would put your feoot on a sloping board,

which wes fastened to something on the Oliver, =~ was fastened to the

beard beivesn:the board and the Oliver by what was like a piece of leather
lece, and when you pressed your foot on the boerd it would.bring down

some big hammers on the top of the dies, and would flatten the top of the
irons and eut them off, then when you releases your foot the hammer would
go in place again, and the nails would drop into & hollow below: of
course they had to be sorted and faulty ones picked outy then they were
picked up and put into tiny begs about a foot square and tied at the tops,
&nd taken to the arehouse to be sold; then they would bring their irens
back, = you could often see the men c¢arrying their iron back fron
Bromsrgove, it would be tied im bundles, they would carry seweral bundles
&croes their shoulders, they were pretty heavy.

There also used &¢ be a glass~blower in the village, he lived in that
tall house halway down Alfreds %ell, the place on the right going down,
end stands high up from the road; you went up some steep steps, &and there
wal'e the workshops, Yes I remember seeing the men with long tubes
in their mouths and lamp glasses blowing out of the other end; they used
also to make other besutiful cut glasses and Veses. there, at one time we
hed lots of them: the proprietors name was Feter Harrop, and he lived
in the tall house Wwith his Mother, who was rather &nm old lady; they
employed several wol'kmene Yes I remember Feter Harrop dying, and I
wag'nt very old then; but I know there was what they called & good funeral.
In those days there would a&lways be quite & do at & funeral; plenty of
eating and 4rinking; ham and beef and beer; and usually cigars and tobacco.
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Well I'll tell you, I remember some of the men who had been to the
funeral going home, end they went down the orchard by our housse (which
hed a footpath down the side) they were singing, end this ie whet they
wore singing:e "Cheer boys cheer ouw Mothers bought & mangle,
cheer beys cheer, and fill i+t up witﬂ clothes". Yes, I generally
‘used to know what they were singing; but mengles were only coming into
use then, and of course they used to make & song &bout everything.

After Peter Harrop died the business was transferred te Bourneath
and caxrried on by Will Stevens.,

But just & wodd or two about old lady Harrop; she left the tall house
in Alfreds Well and came to live in one &t the tep, that one thai opens
right into the road; I don't quite know what she had done to ws children
but I know we all secemed to owe her e grudge, and when we used %o go
by her house on our way to school, if we could knock on her door or tease
her in any way, we used to like to do it; and we should just have copped
out if our Mother 's had know; the poor old lady died of Cancer, - the
first that I ever -remember of Cmncers, she hed one on the side of her
nese, you could see it getiing worse and worse.

Now I must tell you & little about a family named Evans, who next
came to live at the Glass house, &5 we always called it; they were a
family of lads, and were laways around our house playing; Prank the
second eldest was e little dit older than me, &nd could'nt he play the
Melodion; yes I always knew when Frank was about, I think he was my
first sweethesrt; ah, many & ptroll I used to take with Frank; I expect
he would remember and laugh about it now, dbut it did'nt last long.
but the Evens had a cousin named Mabel, her Mother maerried & man named
Joe Hancocks who also lived down Alfreds Well; he was & widower with
& pretty well grown up family; well a5 you may guess the Evans family
always used to make & fuss of their cousin Kabel, and she too could play
the Melodion and sing, she had a lovely contralto voice; &t Xmas she would
take her Melodion and go Carol singing, and woeuld'nt she get some money;
saometimes she would sing some Carols &t the Dodfrod Inn, and they would
whip round for her, and she would'nt half{ get some money: she weas
& pretty country girl $oo, had.long black curls. %ell my brother
Herry used to get &bout witn her when he could, and the rows that she
got into; my Mother and Mabels Mother did all they could to part them,
28 neither og them was. very old; but I think I have said that Harry was
2 years older than I ~ and we werealways good chums -, well all the
interference made no difference to their courship, and in due course
the y married, Yes healthy bonny Mebel as she was then, died when she
was quite & young vwoman, and left my brother witn & femily of 5 childreny
however as time went on he married ggain, and has 2 grown up daughters
by his second marr isge,

I am afraid I am running on with my story more than I intended, as
there are & few earlier incidents that I want to relate, Vhen I
wes about eleven, I remember owr Father buying our first cow; yes dear
old Father he was always going %o sales and buying something, &nd always
paying he was going to buy me a piano whenever there was one at & sale;
always promising me the good things in 3hie ldfe as I have saild before,
I think I was the apple of his eye, and could never do anything wrong.
Ah, I often think of him and wonder if I shall meet him soon, "When we
shall know &8s we are known',

But I want to tell you aboutiold Betily as we called our cow; she wesg
rather old end my Father only gave £5, for her, however she used to
give lovely milk, the cream on it would be so thick end yellow; but,
there wag& noone 8t first who could milk her but my Grandmother Quiney
who wapg stayling wiith us then; well what with having the milk and making
butter, she was found to be so profitable.(I mean the cow) that next year
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my Father bought another: oh, and(by the way) we kept Betty about three

years during which time she had 2 calves, the first one of which we so0ld

for more thsan we gave for the Mother cow:; well it was decided that

COWB Were a very paying propesition, and we soon had 5 er 6: +then of

couwrpe we wanted more meadow land, and my Father had the offer, of ten

acres of grass, which were two fields, about helfway along Perryfields

Lane (Father used to let footballers play in the field) the one ocame

up to the lend, and the other reached Broad Street Sidemoor; yes, then

, ¥e had to take the cows backwards and forwards, either me or Harry;
sométimes we would carry the milk buckets on the Yoke, and milk the cows

&t Perryfielda; oh, I forgot to say that both me &nd Harry could milk

. npo¥; we hald to learn, &p in case you doen't know there's a bit of an

art in milking & cow, &ndl would defy anyone to go and milk one straight

off, unless they hed milked before. I must tell you &about my cat, -

whenever she seaw me pick the three legged stool up and put my bonnet

on, she would follow me and sit about & yeard from me when I was milking,

and I would squib the milk into her mouth, and she would lap, lap, lap,

and catch it until she had had enough,

I alwaye remember one winters morning, infact it was candlemas day,
snovw was on the ground when I was sent to fetch the cows home from
Perryfields; there was a little calf running about and I went back home
&nd told them: whal & way my Mother was in, she s52id"Oh that cow will
be dead) (but it was'nt), get the barrow and some sacks, - they thought
they were gelng to wheel the calf home; however they soen found he was
too lively, and what a job we had to catch him; he meced all about the
field; there was rather a deep pit in the middle between the two fields,
and NMother kept on shouting, "Oh, he'll be in the pit", however he was
‘caught at last, and then walked home with the cow; and I should like
to tell you the cow and the calf did very well and seemed hardier
end better than some that we had had which hed been given svery attention,

VWell it was when I used to take the cov %o.end _{fro,. that I first saw
your Father, they, that is the Frisby's had just come to live at Perryfields
and had the brickyard there, which was about two fields away from ours,
and I would often meet him but never spoke.

I left School when I was twelve years old, after reaching 6th., standsrd,
which was highest in those days, &fter which we could leave; yes I
remember 1 wes monitress fro & time, andused to receive 1/~ a week in
12 pennies; oh I must say we had to pay a.school.fee of tuppence per
week; and I would very much have liked to stay at school and become &
teacher; there were two girl wonitresses, myself and Lizzie Powell;

she also lived &t Worms Ash, and we were very great friends; she was a
sister of the Fowell brothers, who lived at Woodrow, and are now market
gardeners; but no, I must leave school &g my parentis said they wanted
me to do mome work, sohool was'nt woerk, (Lizzies parents allewed her to
become & teacher),

For about two years I remained at home helping, and there was milking
and butter making; then weighing of watercress, and tying of bunches of
oress into hundreds of bunches, as by this time Jother was attending
Birminghem Market and also taking stuff to Kedditch on Saturdays.

Then in winter there wo.ld be two or three litters of Pigs killed as
Porkt's, for which she would get orders for week by wekk; and chickens

to be dreesed, and eggs to be gathered up, and poultry attended to, and
housewnt k &nd cooking; and my people would &lways come in &t regular times
for meals and laways %o & cooked dinner; plenty to do I can tell you,

&8 Mother spent most of the time outside and going 1o market.

Of course we had parted with the pony 0ld black Poll now, and hal &
bigger ones Ah, we hal lots of changes, some of all sorts - broken
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winded ones and kickers; one we had, if you just touched him with the
whip, up his legs would ge and the footboard on the cart weuld go flying;y
8&nother ] remember was a grey one, I think he must have been a hunter,
for if the hounds were anywhere about and he heard the horn off he

¥ould go, over hedges; gates or anything: then there was Billy the

dog; the fuss we made of him, and he of-us; he would come flying upsteirs
in the moerning and on to the beds, and lick first one and then the other;
well, as I have said I had about two years of this and was getting

very big girl end -ptrong; Harry and Moke Brookes had left school about

2 years before me and Moke had gome to work for PFrisby's at the brickyard,
&g they employed several men and youths from round about; and MNoke would
&iways be saying to me, "I'm going to bring you & cheap, I'm going to
bring Jehnny te see you", and he djd, and he Was & Johany; he used to
Bit on the style by our house, then, &s now, to shy and awkward to

epeak to anybody, but always very well dressed, as the Frisbys were
somoebody in those days and highly respected; dbut Johnny did'nt make

much impression on me then, as I liked somebody livélier such as Frank
who could pley the Melodion (Weit till the clouds roll by Jenny).

Well I began to get dissatisfied at home, and thought I should like

& change,

At about that time there came some new people at Fockbury Farm, it
was & newly married couple from Devonshire named hr, and Mrs. Tapp;
well the farm was all aliered and turned back to fmont; round the back
where I used to go for milk with my little brown can, was built enother
wing, with dining room and drawing room, and a very large hell as big
as this bedroom; also bedrooms over; yes, &1l altered and as I have said
terned back %o front, with & drive round to the front door, and tennis
lawns and kitchen garden in front: Mr. Tapp was supposed to be very
wealthy and what was c¢elled -~ & gentleman farmer; they brought a young
man called Willie with them, whe used to live in; and a friend of
mine nemed Alice Haines, & little bit older than me, went to live there
&5 housemgid: Alice was with them for some time and she was going to
leave, and thought the plece would Jjust suit me, well, I went unknown
to Mother and got the place, and she let me go: 1 was only there about
7 months but I must say 4 learnt more in that time than I might have
learnt in years at some places.

Mrs, Tapp vwas & resl lady and said she would train me to be house
majid and she d41d; she taught me the proper way to turn a room out, and to
make beds, and to lay table, and wiait at table, and also the tproper
way to answer the door and announce visitors, She used to give a lot
of parties; tennis parties and late dinners; some of the best people
of Bromsglove would come; and what lovely dresses she wore, she would
‘change her dress about 5 times & day; & very plain one in the morning
when she would help me with the beds, then & different one for wlking
out; another for dinner or lunch, a&nd & tea.gown or tea=-jacket for after=
noon tea; then evening dress for dinmer: I used to love to see her
in some of them, one tes gown I always remember, it was pale blue and
had & long train attached by a narrow pleat from the neck and gradually
widened and trailled about & yard behind her; I used to love to see her
go across that hall from the dining room to the &rawing room, as there
was & long hall beside the square ome by the front door; that squere
hall was furnished like & room, with old cheirs and Grandfather clock
end oak chests: Yes, and the living there - I have never been in such
& place to live; always sheep hung uwp &and pheasants; and chickens; &lso
the bdbutcher would cell end leave beef, but they never had the same Jjoint
taken in the room twice; and always plenty of Devonshire cream; yes and
made our own butter there, but in a different way to home; shall I tell
you hov it was done, &8 Mrs. Tapp also asked me if I would do the dairy
workx, and she taught me to make butter; well the Devonshire way was -
first to bring the tins of milk and put them on the kitchen range with
the thermomitor in, and let the milk get to & certain heat; then when
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the milk wag cold, the oream (called Devonshire or Clotied Cream) would
roll off about an inch thick; then to make the butter I would put it in
the butter tub and keep working my hand flat gently , and gently reund
and round,- the butter would soon begin to form,then I should make

‘it up into little round pats. . Yes, Mr. and Mre. Tapp would
attend the hunt too and sometimes the huntemen would be all outside
taking drinks; I used to like to see Mrs, Tapp in her riding habit

per ched on her horse, side saddle, not like the vulgar ones in the dreech
-es ol todays: Then they used to drive tandem, we had never seen anyone
8rive in thet way before; would have & high dog cart, (theirs was &
browny yellow), end two lovely beys or cobs, and uswally the groom
perched up behind; alwaye drove Vo Bromsgrove Church on Sunday mornings.

I heve said she used to give & lot of dinner perties (late dinner of
course) then there would be music and singing in the drawing room, as
both Mr. end Mrs, Tapp were very good singers, and Mrs, Tapp often sang
&t high class concerts: Mr, Tapp had & baratone voice, and I always
remember songs he sang, &5 it was the first time I hed ever heard them;
one was "Widdicombe Fajir'", then one that commenced with "Darkie's like
to sing this song down &&:ole plantation", and also one "The place where
the old horse died", which I only remember hearing Bung once since.

Then Mrs, Tapp would sing “"Loves 0ld Sweet Sing", yes, I used to

love to listen, &s I always did 1ike singing. . I think I have said
what & place it was for living; would usually have a 5 course dinner and
the desert, 1 grew very big and sirong while I was there and every
~body thought I was older than I was, and I began to get refind %o as
¥ras, Tapp &lways like me fto be smart and dressed in my black by I2 o'cleck
to wait at table, I really never savw her cross but about once,

and then it was because she had given me a lovely dress length (black
of course) for & Xmas present, and my Mother had let someone make it

0ld fashioned; Mrs. Tapp said_they had spoilt it T als0o remember
her making me & lovely afifernoon apron; she worked hours at it in the
drawing room, scalloped all the edges; yes, she liked me to be smart.

1t was while I was &t .Tapps that the news came of the Duke of ¥larence,
yes I always remember the gloom caused, as of course he was heir to the
throne, and had hot long been enghged %o Princess K&y, Who afterwards
married King George, the brother , and became Queen Hary. (Duke died
abroad).

I was only there for 7 months but I learnt more than T should have
done in years &t some places; the reason I left was my sisters husband
died and she was left with & business and baby one month old end I
wes taken away to go and live with her.

Before I finish with Fockbuwry Farm there are one or iwo other things
I would like to say. I think I have told you that the water came
from the Spout; well sometimes in the winter my Father would stank i%,
to keep the frost from the cress, and of course when he did thet there
would be no water at the farm, then Kr, Tapp would come and undo it,
then there would be a wrdy war, and I remember my Father seying, "He
t01d me to go o He==, &andl told him %o go %o )))), who 4id he think
cared for him", however they were always good friends, and when Mr.
Tapp had got his hay up, he would send his wagon and horges and men,
and get ours up.

Apnd then %willie, I must tell you & bit about him: Willie Blackford
was his name, but they always ¢alled him Willie, he was proper
Devonshire, snd talked with a quaint accent, elways paid"Quty
well he caused quite a sensation in our village, for they had never seen
enyone manage & team of horses like himj I know my Father and eothers
would go to the hedge and watch him ploughing (singing and whistling).
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Well, Willie was courting Alice Haines and eventdally they got
married; I was bridesmaid, and I want to tell you how we walked in
pairs to Catshill Church, as it was only the wealthy thet had
carrisges in those days. ¥ell, the incident I want %o mention was
when we went inte the vestry to sign our names, 0ld Kidd ( that is,
the Rev, James Eidd) who wes Vicar for mmay years, kissed Alice and then
he congratulsted her, afterwards he kissed me(my people did'nt believe
thet 014 Kidd kissed me, but it wes true) and said, Minny, he hoped it
vould be my turn next, and I cheekily ssid, I hoped it would to; then
he turned to Willie Healy (that was Alices Uncle) and paid "Ie this
the young men?" and I said, "Oh no", Ah, poor Alice she too died
young and is resting in Dodferd Church yard, not far from Xabel and Moiher.

Well I have said I had to leave Fockbury Farm,and quite a differnt
life ocommenced for me now; I have gaid my. pister was in & business
house, The Cattle Market Tavern, but it was & very good class house
@8- she had previously been at the Golden Cross Hotel for 7 years as
waltress, and knew how %o conduct & place; but it was a different life
for me, and I was soon getting to know all the business people of the
town, as she wag doing & good business and coining money,
¥ell Rose, that was my sisters mmme, made much of me, &8 I was quite
@ smart girl now, and she wanted me to learn ell I could; she sent
me t¢ music lessons, and bought me a piano for = present, which was
sent home and stood in the little parlour,

There were two pianos at the Cattle Market, one in the smoke roonm
and snother in the sitting room upstairs, (which used to be & Wmgetelle
Toom); well it was'nt long before someone entered my life and I knew
I had fallen; he was some years older than myself and a school teacher,
It had been «ll off with Frank for some time now, but now there seemed
& nevw atmosphere entering my life; for & time it was'nt much but looks
and attentions, then I would be asked to meet him out for a walk; for
some time I refused but knew all the time I wanted to £0; however my
fister got aware of it and of course did not approve, and I was soon
to know that the course of true love never runs smooth; well I think
my sisters opposition only made me want to meet him more, and I an
afrpid I began to act very decietful, for when 1 went to have my nusic
lessons which should have beén twice & week, I would only go once and the
other time go for a walk; well, this romance lasted on and off for a
mumber of years, more often off than on. I must tell you about one
svening when I went for my stolen walk; we were going across the path
through the field from Sideslow, where it leads to All Saints Ghurch,
well we had just got over the style in the next path to All Saints,
when I stepped aside, as I thought to be next to the hedge, however 1
stepped in the Brook (the brook used to run beside the footpath by the
hedge and was quite deep in places) and got my feet soaking; well I
am afrajd that cooled our courage for that time, as I had to go sitraight
back and change.

Ny sister now had been & widow for about 2 years, and there were -
peveral who you coulr tell would like to be proprietor there, as I
think I have said before, she was colning money. Well eventually
she fell; he was & policeman, & fine smart fellow, supposed to have been
the finest fellow in the force at that time: well, she got married again,
then it was sald it did'nt reguire all of us %o manage the business, and
I was apked if I would like to Jo something else, either shop assistant,
or dressmaking or sometning, snd still make my home there; well I
decided I would learn Jdressmaking (oh by the vway) my sister had taken
to another pirl now who had just left her Father with 5 children; he
was & customer of my sisters, and my sister was training her to be very
useful, I'm afrajd I shan't be able to tell you very much about her
here, but_she proprietress of the Coach and Horses Hotel at the
present time, Mrs. Gillman; well she made her home with my eister for
& number of years,
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Well I went to dressmaking, was one of Mrs, Rawlings eerly
epprentices;I must tell you that Mrs. Rawlinge was supposed to be The
mest First Class Dressmeker in Bromsgrove then; I was with them When
¥r. was manager for Freeman Hardy end Willis', and also when they
, Temoved and started the Drapers business, - which Marris's have now:
there was sbout a dozen of us girls in the workroom end it was all
very high cless worke. Well I served my apprenticeship there in the
meantime, sometimes being with my sieter and at other times at home; but
I nust say my silster always wented me to be there; and althot I say
it I know 1 was always very populer, and mede numerl ous friendis; also
hed & few admirers, some of which would bring me flowers and fruit '
end other présents, I always dressed well, e&nd knew hew %o dress,
wheay with being with Mrs, Tepp, and Mrs, Rewlings; I.can assure you
we girls knew what to wear, and my sister would usually pay for my
clothes, &nd provide me with pocket money, ®&nd she liked to see me
looking nice; Oh, snother thing I must mention, if you won't think me
vain; I had very long &nd thick hair which everybody seemed %o admive
in those days, I was often told I could challenge the town; it is
very leng now, as you know, more than & yard long. Well I hed used
to have & good timee Sammy, my sisters husband, soen began to make
things buzz, and nol having worked for the money, d4id'nt know how .
to spend it; started speculating in horses and going to race meetings,
&lso buying horses and driving about; he 8lso used to like to take
meé with him, and emnys the country drive I've had with him, with the
high steppers and dog cart, .

I also had started attending dancing classes, there was at that
time an invitation class held at the Institute; well most of ue
Rawlings girls went, and what enjoyable times we had; then there would
be the Cinderellas and occasional dall; I shall never forget my first
ball, as we all used to thry to look nicest %o be called "Belle", we
always wore white or cream for our first, and I know my dress looked
very mice {altho' I say it) a&all cream with yards of ehiffon, and
Lillies of the Valley, which one swain had sent me; then I had a lovely
spray from somevhere else, (at this time it was one of the off times)
there was a Volunteers Ball, and the Volunteers were all in iniform;
I remember how, my secrei choice Wwho w&s mnow a sergeant in the Volunteers,
he did not dance, neither did he send me flowers, but I remember him
passing through the dance hall with & critical eye and saying %o my
slster afterwards, "Yes, I decided Min was Belle",

Ey sisyer had now become reconciled to my affair and #id'nt inter fere
any more,also He and Sammy were very big friens and they started going
about & lot together; soon there began to be rows and upsets over
Semmy spending,and things started going the wrong way however, enough
about that now,

Well during these few years of gaity and pleasure, there was always
in the background of my mind &n inclining do religion, and I always
attended a place of worship; as 1 have told you I went to learn Music,
and very soon I was &ble to play anything &t first sight, « thati{ was
another thing my sister was proud of, and she would often try to get
me to piay for friemds; however I would never play for ocustomers as I
consjdered that was lwoering to my dignity; the only time I would play
vas8 on & Sunday evening, then I would play hymn tunes; e&h, those Sunday
evenings, they soon got very popular, and that little smoke room would
be full of friends all singing hymns.

I wes getting & bit older now anJ had finished learning dresemaking
and was wolking on my own; as time went on I began to get a little tired
of the life of gaity, as we were having late evenings and supper parties,
end singing, espewially about Xmas time, and I began to feel I wanted
& change, and to go back to my old life; so, I Jdecided to go home end
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take in dressmaking; during all this time I must tell you, however,

that every new and then I would get & message from Johnny, and this

is how it came about; you see every time I went home from Bromsgrove,

I would have to pass Frisbys at Perryfields, and I was very friendly

with & sigter and cousin of J!s,end he was alweys sending messages

" bu this cousin; I would eften meet him, but never spoke, only felt
apused; of course he knew all about me and my other love affairs;

and I romember ence meeting him neer the Spout, and I was with the
favoured one, and I started leughing; I was seked what I was leughing

et, but did not enlighten him only by saying, I always felt like laughing
when I met that fellew; however the Frisbys' left Perryfields and ptar ted
& Brickworks at Tgrdibigge; etill, the messages would be brought me

by Emily, and I would say "You tell him to wait for me", (never thinking)e
Bt when I went home the last time, of course I aitended Chapel again

and being able to play was asked to play the Harmonion for the services,
which I d4id, and threw mydelf wholeheartiedly into the work of Sunday
School and practices of Hervest Thanksgiving, and Anniversarjes, and
really became very good, and decided teo leave the gay life behind.

I was Baptised and received into membership (2t New Road) when I was
21. then I broke with my old love and decided that Johnny weuld be &
better match, as his people were very repigious and higly respected,
end he was an only son, the prospects looked gocd, S50, &t last
I hitched up to Johnny and he would come up to Worms Ash about 3 times
& week, also go to Chapel with me and help with the services, as then
he used to play the violin very well, and had been playing with others
&t the Sidemoor Chapel; he was also secwetary of the band, Well,
we were cour ting s&bout I2 monthe and then engeged, and the next year
merried; was married in I300, I think I shall have to draw my story
to & clogse &5 I am nearing the end of my copy book.

1 have & great many more memories I should like to relate but think
I will leave them until I start another booky so until that time,
Key God Be With You.
M‘F.
Where is now that merry party,
I remember long ago,
Laughing around the Christmas fire,
Brightened by its ruddy glow.
Or in Summere b&lmy evenings,
In the fields among the hay
They have all dispersed and wandered
Far Away = TFar away,

Some have gone to lands far distant,
And with strangers made their home;
Some upon the world of waters,
A1l their lives are forced {o roém.
Some have gone from us for ever,
Longer here they might not stay,
They have reached & fairer region
Far Away -~ Far Away.

There are still some few remaining,
W¥ho remind us of the past,
But they change as all things change,
Nothing in this world can last,.
Years roll by and pass forever,
Wheat is coming Who can say,
Ere it closes many may be
Far Away - Far Afay,

-



BOOK II,
MORE MEMOR IES. Tth. APRIL I943,

I did not think when I finished my last book that there would be
épother link in the chain of happy memories snapped so soony; I am
referring to the passing of M. Brookes who went home on the 26+h March,.

Tee how time flles and ohanges come &nd g0, but nothing can wipe
out old memories and old frienships, at least, not in my case,
There was e paragraph in the Bromsgrove Messenger, about Koke and his
travels abroad; also referred to the time when he left school and
sterted work at the brick works, which of course was Frisbys; but not
meny, knew him so well as I d4id and of course Johnny, and the tricks he
used to get up to, one of which was stealing his Nothers Pork; as I
have sald in my least book they used to have a lot of pork pigs killed
during the season, and of course XKoke could'nt resist the temptation
of taking & good piece and roasting it on & shovel in the fire holes;
he would also roast pdtatoes and sometimes cook other vegetablee too,
I have often heard him and Johnny laugh about it, I remember
telling Aunt Sarah about it once and she said, "Yes, I often wondered
where my pieces of pork wemt to". Ae I have said in my last book,
we alwaye had plenty to eat; I have known Aunt Sarah to say when she has
#een me cooking potatoes, "Is that all the Murphys your going to do",
and I should have that three legged pot full; you know the one I mean
that belonged to my Mother; some folks c¢call them cauldrons; yes,
Brookes' always cooked in the evening for when Uncle Jack came home, and
they would cook.the potetoes.in & large oval pot, which would heold
about & bucketful: we would have & cooked midday meal and wouldtnt
there be a fuss if there was'nt enough potatoes done, as my Father would
put & dish full down for the dog; and the meat we used to get; Kother
would bring & leg of muiton from Birmingham, not lamb like we get today =
&bout &1b&., and on Sunday it would be.roasted in front of the fire
on & gpit; it used to be lovely and tender; also she would bring pork
chops which we would have for Friday dinner; then Tuesday from
Bromsgrove we would always have & good fill of fish; could get about
& dozen fresh herrings for 3d, = good big ones to; sometimes Kaokeral,
for 6d., should get 3 or 4 big ones; Kother used to usually boil those
and have parsley sauce, which we used to like, Brookes to used to
live well, and if nothing else always plenty og home cured bacon; ham
and eggs; also milk: oh, and speaking of eggs I know how I myself
often aracked one and put some selt and pepper and vinegsr on, and
swallowed it reaw like an oyster: another thiang T used %o 30 was have
plenty of aeam; I liked to make myself & cup of cocoa, and fill it up
with about half cream; and also pick mysell some raspberries
end strawberries and have plenty of cream on them; people used to say
what & big strong girl I was, and I don't much wonder when I think of it
today, and of what I used to have; I know my children have never been
able to live like it; and you ca&n say what yoy like about the old days
and living; we also seemed to take life guiter; I have seen my PFather
end Motherwalk leisurely to the pig sty and lean over and scratch the
piges, &nd give_ them some cpeal_ to.crupch; and seemed to be discussing
the pigse and being in no hurry &bout anything, not like folk today -
no time for enything.

Aunt Sarah to would always be coming down for a bit of & gossip,
perbaps bring a bit of sewing, and how she used to laugh and joke,
usuelly about my old man « or Dad; and she would laugh untill the tears
rolled down her face; yes she to took life easy although there was
always & house full of youngsters; she would boast about having 20,
named &nd un-named, but she made no trouble of it, and Uncle Jack
thought the world of her; he used to go to work and would help do
anpthing at home at night: they also had & very big piece of ground
belonging to the house, and also one or two &llotments which Aunt and
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the younsters used to work,

The men did not get very big wages but living expenses were different
' %0 what they ere today, for instance - rents, = for about.2/6 or 3/
you would get & good house and garden, and could always keep a pigs

and most people cured their own bacen: then ceel was dbout & third

the price it is today, and no meed to buy firewood; also milk 44, per
quart, that is what we sold it &t when it had been akimmed.

Uncle Jack used also to have & lot of bees, and there would always
be plenty of honey, which I used to have my share of. Our School
mester Mr, Jelfs was also interested in bees and used to have somey
he would often be at Brookes' especially when they would be taking
the honsy from them. .

Ch, and I mentioned eggs did'nt I, well I remember how the lads used
to blow birds eggs into the mnddle of their hands and suck them, nearly
everybody would heve specimens of all kinds hung across the world; I
vonder what would be said about it these days, (I mean birds eggﬁS-
Another way of eadding to the weekly income was by selling stuff out of
the garden and allotments; I know Aunt Sarah would go to Bromsgrove
about twice & week with & big basket full of bunches of flowers and
kidney beans, she would have private customers for them; then the
caglers used to call round for the raspberries and strawberries and other
things: then of course there was the young chickens and eggs to be
sold; and we would often have boiled fowl for dinmer, and plenty of
rabbits, and I know my Father would occasion&lly shoot Hare: I have
&lso known him come hurrying into the house and say "Where's my Gun?"

- Bome wild ducke down at the Spout, and he would go and have & crack

et them; another thing there used to be, = the starlings sometimes
settled in droves in the meadow in front of the house and he would have

a go at them, perhaps shoot & score, and we would feather them, and
Mother would make & pie; then she would take the tips of the wings to
Redditch where there was guite & Jemand for them by the fich hook people,

I don't know why I'm telling you these things, only to show the
differance in our oppor tunities and what some people have today.

At any rate my Mother was married at I7 and reared a family of ten,
and also provided for old age; she lived to be 84, and all her children
followed her to her grave, and she left between 50 and 60 descendants.

Aunt Sarah was married at I8 and I remember her telling me the last
Yalk I had with her that she was worth about £§00, and she owned two
vel'y nice houses. Well, those are some of the bad old days of
about 60 years ago.

Now there is another thing I should like to tell you about Moke and
my Grandfather; Uncle Jack made him & truck to pick manure in, as in
those days they could always get &s much as they needed off the roads;
well, Mokey and Cranded would go off together, and I think I have told
"you &bout my Grehdsd, he was very bent with rheumatism, and he would get
in the truck, and let Moke give him & ride down hills; and I've seen
Moke start to run with him, and my Grandad shouting - "Mokey Stop=stop-
8t0p- you'll have me out", how we used to laugh about it.

Yes, LAUGH, we would laugh more in those days than they &0 now,
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Beveral weeks since I wrote my last lines, it is now 6 years 1
have been Bedridden.

Well in my lasd chapter I was speaking again of my Grandfather
Quiney, was'mt I? well I should like to tell you a bit more adbout
hime He would be one of the oldest inhabitants of Dodferd, (cwmllesd
Dadford in old days), and lived in that first rosd that is back of
the Dedferd Inn; lived in & tall house about halfway down the read;

I remember going there as a child; they had some lovely siravwberry
bede, and I think I teld you in my other book about the strawberry
yvakes snd the crowds that would drive out from Birmingham.

Well Greandfather lived at Dodford befere Fergus O'Conner laid out the
Dodford estate and built bungalows, My own Father remembered
Fergus O(Conner coming; he would say that he and Jim Hurley of Bourneatk
(who was an eld friend of my Fathers) how they went to Parl Gate and
BR&W horses and wagons loaded with spades and barrows, come, a8 they
oameé on & Sunday: I think my Father was a youth at the time, at

eny rate it wae before he was married: and Aunt Sarah, she would .
speak of the Gypsises that used te camp about Dodford and how they used
%o play together: she also remembered the first wooden Church builts
snd Mother told me when they opened the beautiful Church they have new,
(the one Mr. Wingfield had built) she and Aunt Sarah went %o the
seremony with others, and someone heard her say she remembered the
other one being bpendéd; and Mother said someone told the Bishop, anid
gentlemen, and Mother said “"They fetched our Sal up to the front
¥elling the gentlmen &ll she knew, but I kept my mouth shut", Nother
s2)d she did'nt want to go she preffered %to be in the background.

I very well remember the new Church being built, and the Vicarage,
(that is the present Church) it was built (I mean given) by Mr, Wingfield
who was Cuwrate at Bromsgrove old Church at the time when the Rev.

Vine Hall was Vicar, Mr, Wingfield (Whinfield) used %o go to

take the service at Dodford every Sundey, end wes extremely popular
smong the Dodford people and children; I remember him well, - not
ver'y handsome, but very wealthy, and rather a big men, but net so

big &8 Vine Hall who was very stout. Vell, Mr. Wingfield was

very teken up with Dodford, and he gave them & new Church, and himself
wae @appointed first Vicar; there is alse & nice Vicarage which he
also hed built, and there is also & buriel ground attachedy Mr,
Wingfield himself is buried there; he did'nt live to enjoy the

living many years; & lot of my old friends too are buried there among
them Mabel, whose grave is No I7; also Mother and Alice and Nellie JelDps.

Well enough about the Church, I must now tell you something about
the Chapels, When the first little wooden Church was built, the
dissentors were having their meetings in the c¢lub room et the Dodford
Inn (sc I have been told by my ancestors) and it vwas decided they must
have a Chapel, and I have been told that my Aunt Sarah and Aunt Jessie
were among those who went collecting money to build the Chapel, and
my Mother and Father were among the first members: HMother also wa s
baptised by the Rev. McDonald who was the first preacher there; it
was c¢alled the Baptdet Chapel.

Yes Rev, MoDeneld was only minister for the Bromsgrove Bapiiste: Aunt
Emma (that ip my Pathers sister) used to keep house for him; he used

to live at Church Fields in ene of my Uncles houses; I have been told
thet my Uncle Jim hed the first %wo houses built at Church Fields, and
that he lived in one and Rev, McDonald in the other, at any rate I

know my Aunt Emma and the Webleys were ameng the earliest members of

the Baptists at Bremsgrove to, that is the Nevw road Baptists; of course
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there was the old Baptiste in Worcester St. before, (that is where the
picture house is now), I remember services being held there to,

Well & bit more about my Granfather Quiney; &t least that was the
na&me he was always known by, and the name his family was brought up ing-
but I muet tell yeu there was & bit of a mystery about his name: he
always csalled himself William Quiten Quiney, and useéd to tell us that
if he hed his rights Shottery Hall &t Stratford-en~aven was his; always
said it wss jeft to him by his Gedfather, dbut that he was done out of it
when he was & cild ~ someone 8o0ld the deeds: hewever I do knew there
was sSomd mystery sbout his name, for I hed eccassion to get my Mothers
baptism cer tificate, andl was surprisped te find she waps baptised &s child
of William end Anne Quinton, &nd no men¥ion of Quiney, the name he always
went in; so thet I cen only presdme he took his Godfathers name, and
thet Quiney:was. the neme of him who:he would say left him Shottery Hall,
Yes he would talk & let about Stratforéd-~cn-avon- and surreudings and
hnne Hathaways place, I have been told thet Graendfathers Father ran
eway when Grandfather wag very young and that the old gentleman at
Shottery Hell was his Godfather.

Well I doentt think Dedford itself has changed all that much &t lesst
thet is what I am told, except that old faces are ochanged new, and those
who heve visited it within the last yesar er twv have been surprised that
such & beautiful secluded place could be found se near te the moter rowds
in these times: but there is just one other place I should like te take
you (in imsgination).

Suppose you are going from Alfreds Well, halfway down the hill
epposite to the glass house, there stood up on the benk & very pretty
cottage, and there used to be an ¢ld gentleman live alene there named
Mr. Lambert; and when we used to go by te Sunday Scheol, we vould say
"Let's go end ask old Lambert for a drink of water| (just as if we
yanted it so near %o heme and the spring at the beitom of the hill);
well, 'he would always give us some and talk to us and I vividly remember
& very lsrge picture that hung on the wall just insdie his house, it was
of a beautiful young lady and a horse, and she was hoding the bridle
with one hand end the other holding & large legloern hat, and just holding
her habit up & little; she had lovely leng fair hair, and we would
like to leok &t that picture, and old Lambert would say"Phat was my wife",
and he told us the picture was & Gainsborough, .

Now let me take you & little walk; suppose we go from the bottem ef
Alfreds VWell towards Dodferd, we leave Jones' woed on the right,and
the spring on the left, and a stream running aleng side the read, with
2 tall embenkment wild with trees and shrubs, till we get %o the bottien
of Niblets Hill, then, instead of us going uwp the hill, let us take the
pathway &t the bottom of the steep field that leads to the Dodford Inn;
the path is in a valley where there used to be mwoing grass and moondaisies,
sand quakers galere, which we used te like to gather; how we would oy
to see who could hold the guakers still:; in nearly everybodys house there
would be bunches ef guakers in vases, as of course they were everlasting
flowers and did'nt drep.

New let me take yeu up the wooden steps of Jacobs ladder, &s some of
us would call them; in about the 2nd., field froem the pud (in the valley)
te the left, we cress & plank br idge over the stream and ge up the steps,
en to the forest, as we called it; I mught say when you get te the top
of the steps you will want & rest, - be out of breath I expect, &8 1
should sey there would be more than 50 steps, &ltho' I don't remember
oeunting them: mnow for acress the frent, and the viewy on the right
Dedford and its Bungalewe; &nd down belew the valley where we have jus%
ocome from; 4if we could continue our walk straight on, ve should come out
&t Crewfields; if we took @& path sbout haliway te the left, iV would
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bring ue out near Fookbury Fsrm: but we wen't continue either way, let
us run down the steep bank agalin, which has many curves, where we c¢can

rest if we want to, &nd inte the valley again; then let us walk on agai:
until we come te & path on the right, & steep uphill path; a8 we are "’

. going up this wey we used to be able te view & very much widening ef the
stream, with & boat oh it; (I wonder if it is there new) uwsed te beleng
to Liseters, that's the name of the people who lived then in & nice house
in the read, which will soen be cress, Well when we have ¢ldmbed
the steep grass slepe, and into the read, which by the way is a continuatien
ef the read in which my Graenfather Quiney lived; we will oress the resad
end go into & steep gmass field, and down again, then ever the style
and into the Dingle; yes this used to be & quaint place, a pnarrew etrip
of wild embankment, with narrow pathway acress the top and wild flewers;
blue violets, and blackberry bushes, and this weuld lesad us out by the
eld weoflen Churoch. Yes, and speaking fbout wild flewers, one ceuld
always pick plenty of oewslips and primroses in the meadow, and exslips te.
Vell, noew we are out by the little wooden Church, yeu can tske which
road you like; straight en will take you te the Tep Row Dodferd, and
the Ran Dan VWeods; 1f you take the road on the right, that will be Middle
Rew Dodford, and that will take you round by the Baptist Chapel, and
round te the Tep of Niblets Hill againg and if you take the road en
your left, it will take you round by the Priery, and the New Church
end Vicerage and round Little Dedferd, and te Mud Hall School.

The chief means of livelihood in the eld days was Strawberry growing
every bungelew would have its scres of ground (it was clay groeund), and
everyone would grov Strawberries; yes, and in strawberry picking time
ther ¢ would be hundreds of outsiders come help with the picking, as
they would be paid goed money, beside having & good satisfaction ef
strawberries, of course there was plenty of other fruit toe. I
remember some places there were rows and rovws of greengages and apple
trees. Well the Dedferd people seemed to make enough monay in the
summer te be able te live comfortable all the winter, Anether thing
some of the women worked &t in those Jays was glass making: I have heard
my Mother say how she and some of them would walk to Wercester for woerk
te do at hone.,

Then there was Seatons the Bounetl makers; used to make lovely print
curtein beonnets; yes my old friend end bridesmaid was & beasutiful bennet
maker, and dressmaker teo; eh, and by the way, Aunt Sarah toe was put
te learn dressmaking.

There used also to bp brickmaking; there was one old brickyard next
to the Chapel, and another one next to the play ground at Mud Hall
bochool, hand meking of course; we could see the men working from
the playground.

"Oh Barney dear, in happy dreams
~ I live once more the dear old days,
By flewery dells and sunkissed sireams
Svweet recollection fondly strays.
I Bee each well remembered feace,
And hear their veices gled refrain,
Ae memory it's steps retrace,
Oh Barney take me heme again.

I ¢could keep on and not tire eof talkiny about Dodfoerd,

But I don't hardly seemed to heve mentioned my Grandfather Jones;
well truth is I don't remembeX so much about him, except thet he was
& slim medium sized man, used te always wear & smeok, (beautifully
honeycombed and smocked acress the yolk) and & top het, and died at
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the age of 94: and Granmether teoo was & dainty old lady, and I remember
the little satin eprems she used %o weer, with flewers and ferget-mew-nets
wer ked on them; in family there were four brethers and twe sieters, and
ther'e were numerous descendents scattered all ever the place, especially
abeut Bromsgreve: two sisuers marrded twe brethers (Webleyss, ene

bad quite & large family, but Aunt Emme had ne ¢hildren; I was very

fond eof my Aunt Emmsa, &t one time she lived wWith ue; she wag left a widew,
really befere I remember, but I do remember hear ing my parents talk
about them fetching her:little pig as heriet (that is, fer the Lord ef
the Maner), whioh when anyene died in these days, if they had any

preper iy, something hed te¢ ge for the Lerd eof the Maner .,

Ane ther thing I muet net foget to mention, is about ny Moether: she
was: in great demend as & Midwife, and there must be hundreds whe ewe
their safe delivery inte the werld te her: hew I remember there would
be & knock at the door, eften in the dead of night; semetimes feor her
to go three or four miles, perhaps te the far end ¢f Dodferd; eften
i% wes piteh dark; the lantern was always ready, and Perhaps the men
would wait for her; and I believe her fee was 2/6. s Ye8, that was
different te what it is today is'nt £t? but people did'nt Tun te the’
Decter with every little thing in these days; in fect my Mother would
often say, she never spent but about 10/= on us fer Doecters, in her life;
but I can $ell you whet she did believe in, and that's herb tea; hew
we dipliked it, but there it would be in the epring and sutumn, made with
&1l sorts of herbs, & big Jug full; and we would have t¢ drink about
5 partes ef =a teacupful; however it secemed to keep us fii; sometimes
it was Epsom salts and Senna; elso Brimstone and Treacle; then there
¥&s8 & mixture ef Linseed and Licourish and Anniseed etc. for ceolds,

But we have 8ll made some good e¢ld ones, 1 myself being the invalid
of the family, as I think I have said before only %Will my eldest brether
and Nell have passed on., Polly who is now 84, is hale and hearty, and
6till goes to Vhist Drives; and Rese who is 80, still goes out to work
4 hours & dey, and the others are all pretty well,



Te
MONDAY 28th, JURE 19453,

Last Thursday was Broemsgrove Fair Day, and the weather was fine and-
nice and warm, 1t has also been fine and warm each day since.
Yep Bromsgreve Fair, how that takes my memory back; I am told this was
& big faeir of attractions ef Pat Collins thrills, but hew d8ifferent
in meny wayse te what it was 50 years ago. The Fair ground was
in the same place then ws noew, and fer some years precieus; 0ld ¥rs.
Heyes would take the Fair ground and weuld only let these bring
amusements that she liked to, of course she ewned numerous round abeuts
end shows and cecanut shies. The first time Pat Collins c¢mme,
she refused to let him enter the fair with is amusments and I remember
how he ook the recreation ground that was then called the Crown Clese,
and he brought his Gendoliers, these big enes that used te reck as they
wont round; well, he planted them in the Crown Clese, and well do I
remember the sensatien they caused; there were search lights playing
a&ll the time ever the Fair-ground and tewn; &nd he drew all the people
from the fair, andl think Mrs., Heyes made a bad deal; the follewing
year Pat was first in the field to ftake the fair ground and has been
Bo ever since, I remember him te, coming into my sieters, he was & young
man then,

Mrs., Heyes teo, was & customer of my simters; yes, I remember how
she used te like Brandy, end I remember her personality perfectly;
she wes: very brown end &srk like & gypsy: I ence visited her in her
carevan et her invitation; how beautiful it was inside, the brass and
polish, but then, she was very wealihy.

I must net forget the besutiful orgen that Pat Cellins had with the
Gondeliers, the music it played was grand, and I always remember one
tune especially that it played, & tune that was very popular abeut
that time; "The Maidens Prayer", how beautiful and weird it sounded
those lewely summer evenings of more than 50 years &ge.

Viell before we leave Bromsgroeve Fair there are one el itwe other
things I should like to mention, different to what it is today; it
uped te be & wenderful big horse fair, and the crowés of eutsiders that
would ceme: I remember one Welsh man that used to come every year te
my sisters; he would bring droves of VWelsh ponies, and the streets would
be full ef herses and horse dealers; then there was the cheap Jacks
and fruit berrows with strawberries and cherries and pineapples and
other frujit: it was & very busy 8day to for the ceaterers., I think I
have told you my sister had the Catple Market Tavern, - what & busy
day it was there; she weuld have about twenty extra weiters; and the
money thet was handled! wused te oxpect Fair Day te pey the years renty
then after clesing time we wouls all ge and have an hour at the Fair
the proprietors used te keep the atiractions on an hour extra fer eur
benefit; and the fun we had,

Then there weuld eften be a Circus and Jennings Theatrey I wender
hew amny can remember the woejden erections that Jennings used to put
up in the Crown Close, this Alde of the Drill Hall, that is the building
that is used Ae & piotwre heuse new called the Plaza, but it wes built
for a Drill Hall; I remember it being built, and knew the first twe
drill sergeants very well; the first Sergeant Wilson with his Irish
wife, and afterwards Sergeant Pragnel and their twoe children whe used
%o live in the house adjoining. but te go beck te Jennings Theatre,
(Jennings Thestire was called Alexendra Theatre); there was old Mr. and
Mrs. Jennings, and PFreddie and Vielia, who were both very fine, &nd
rather fat peeple; and I should say betwesen 30 and 40 years eg age
when I knew thwm first; and I sheuld say Mr., &and Mre, Jennings beiween
20 and 60, Phen there was & party of Actresses and Acters,
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and I must not ferget Freddie Hammend the Bill sticker ¥he came te
Bremegreve with them, well, they would bring their ewn leng bills ef
the wosks plays fer us te shew in our windows; and would also give use
two or three free tickets, and I should &otuelly ge once-or twice =
weelk; how different to the plays eof teday; we would have hard seats,
Just one or twe rows in frent, the ninepennies and shillinge, with |
& bit ef stair carpet on them and grass under the feet; the back seats

Would go round in cdrcles like at the Circuses and be very hard and bare;
but the plays - eh, the thrills we had ~"East Lynne! and the"Murder

of Maria Marsin", and "My Sweetheart", and others.

Another event which I well remember was Georgie Bowers donkey; Geerge
Bewers was & big burly man and proprieter ef the Cesch end Herses Hotel,
#nd he would take his fameus daonkey on the stage and get spmeone te
try to ride him, and the fun there would be &5 noene ceuld ride him;
and I know sometimes he weuld bring him inte the Catile Market Tavern
right up to the bar and give hinm a dr ink; yes, weuld cause some fun:
thers were ether simple amusements I have seen in that bar, ene was =
lifting anyene en & shevel; I have seen my sistere husband (I mean .
her second husband, who by the way was named Davies, called Senmmy)
1ift anyene on & shevel; there used teo be a shert ver'y stout man, whese
neme &lse was Davies (Charleye but ne relatien te Sammy, he lived gmp
in the Ceffee House yard and hie wife sold lovely tripe, ene evening
in the week) he would eften be in the Cattle Marke$ Tavern bar, I
heve seen Sammy 1ift him up en @ shovel, Perhape I'd better &escribe
Sémmy ~ he was & fine big fellow over 6 ft. often said to be the finest
fellew in Broemsgrove at that time, he would walk leisurly acress the
bar and 1ift up hie foot and unde the latch of anether roem as unconcernmi
&8 you like; ah, simple amusements but still we had our fun 50 and 60 yrs

REO
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dugust 9th, I9453.

Bince writing my lest I have had another birthdey being 67 on July
i(th - 43, Yes, I think I was telling hew I remember the firet Drill
Hall being built, (that is the Pleza tﬁat is new), well there was & sérieu
fire there en Juiy 3Ist, and did & considereble amout of damage; the
Messenger says it was built in 1889, hoewever I know that I ¥&6 & young
girl then endit wes while I was living with my sistere

I remember the various theatrical ¢ompenies that used to come and the
plays, also Dysons Gypsy Cheir, and Christie Minstrals. I remembexr
in partioulaer eone piay called the "Lady Slavey" andl think I have &
seng new that was firat sung in thgt play, celled -~ "In Friendships
¥ame", - & beautiful seng, I remember the words perfectly teday; ah,
and falking sbeut eld songe; I wes asked pome time age if I could
remember the seng abeut the Gelden Wedding; someone was trying to get
it but was told it was out ef print; hewever, I said I could remember
weBt ef the words, and tune, and would write thenm down, which I did;
I think I will write them here, perhaps semeone will sing it when I
&n gone, it's calledi~

50 Yeare Age,

This morning &t breakfast I said te my wife,
But one Golden Wedding we have in this 1ife,
We'll go te the Church with our cheeks all aglow
Ag wocused te those two score and ten years g0
o it is, so it is, said my dear old wife Jane,
Lets have our old wedding day over again
And go te the Church with our cheeks all aglow
As we used to those two score and ten years BED.

Chorus, ' ,
Oh fexr the Gelden visions
. Oh for the orimsen glew,
Oh fer the Golden day dreams,
Fifty long years ago.
Oh for the fairy voices
And the songs they used te sing,
Telling ef Heavenly Jjeys my boys
Found in & Golden ring.

2nd. verase,

The service was ended, we march through the door,
And into the buttercup meadew once more,
I plucked Jane & bunch and she asked for & pin,
Which I gave and she fastened them under her chine.
The Church bells were ringing the birds singing sweet,
And friend with their veices and music to greet,
And gay were the footsteps that tripped to and fro,
In days that are twe score and ten years ago.

Cherus. s

Ah, old songs how I recall them; I'm sure we sang more in &he old
days than we de teday. |

Kot many of the music hall hits that we missed and other septimental
enes, tooe amny that we never hear now, such as "Silver Threads Amoeng
the Gold", snd others, many that are aut of print which I well remember.,
My Father teo, how he used to sing: they used to have & Club Night
&t the Cattle Market Tavern (Sick and Dividend) and Father wes one of
it's members; the evening was chiefly spent in song 8inging anddrinking
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beer, and playing cards; yes, Father alse liked & game ef cards.

Then there was. the bidding fer their draw, de¢ yeu lmew how they did it?
well there weuld be & trllew candle placed on the table with & pin ’
through #he wick, and it would be lighted, then the bidding weuld start,
end when the pin drépped the last bldder would have the meney,

I think I have seid befoere that the Club room was ypstelws, en the

firet fleer at the Cattile Market Tarvern, there was alse & Bagetelle
reem; yes, I remember hew the Revers Feotball used te held their meeiings
in that reem, moere than 50 years agoe; before they went te the Roe Buck
Inn, &nd well do I remember seme of the first team and efficials; there
was Tom Abel end Den Fisher; Charley Halfpenny; VWall Delver and George

Wr ight, and Crump Wallace and ethers,

Yes Geerge Wright - we called him "Brandy", he ha& a brether Herry,
I must $ell yeu & bit abeut hims he was & very fair slim young man and
in the Velunteers, but he had & very elaborate ginger mistress, and
ve called him (George) Mr, Hurrah (he was elder than Brandy): well
I should like te tell you that I walked out with him fer a while, ealtheugh
I always ey it was enly to take his dog out; he was & very jelly chap
and if ever I was geing for & walk, &nd met any ef my friends he would
say "Come aleng", end sometimes hée would have a khole siring ef us.
I remember ence.we were going over "Break Beck and Graften, and there
geme on & vielent thunder sterm, end every time there came:a heavy
clap he would say " Here here, well done our Father", how frightened
we girls were; another time he found a hedgehogz, and tied that up in
hie handkerchief: eh, & jolly chap but been dead many years now.

"Degr old Pals, Jelly eld Pals,
Clinging tegether in &ll kinds of weather,
Jobly old Pals Merry old Pals,
Give me the fdiendship of dear old Pals,

Oh I mentioned Break Back, did'nt I, what & land mark that used to
be; I remember im the olden days for any special event there would be
& hugh bonfire 1lit on Break Back Hill, and & torch light procession
from the tewn at night: I remember going there at the Relief of Mafaking
and the Queens Diamond Jubilee; the first Jubilee was when I was &beut
I1I years old -~ I was in Blrminham for that one, staying with my sister
Ann, she took me te Aston Hall and that was the firxst time I saw
electric lights; they were brought out there specially fer the Queens
Jubdlee; and] remember o1l the pretty dbulbs eround the Hall and the
pensation they seemed to cause for the cromds of people watoching the
beautiful celous.

Yes, we had our ce}ecrations in those dyas, and what times &t Christma
whet with the decorations and the Holly and Mistletee, and the Christuas
parties; always plenty of geed gtuff ~ sometimes mekes my meuth water;
andalways seemed to be plenty of singing, sometimes we vould form &
par ty #nd go Carol singing te owr friends,on New Years Eve perhaps
go to & Night Watch Service.

"I wandered teday oer the hilss Kaggise, %Yo watch the scenes below,

. .The crags and the creaking old mill Maggie, as ve used te leng ego,
The green greve has gone from the hill Meggie
Yhere first.the dalisy sprang,

And. the.creaking -gld Mill it is still Maggie

Since you and 1 were young;

For new, we are aged and grey Maggie

The trials of life are nearly done,

Let us think ef the days that are gone Maggie

‘VWhen you and I were young".

-~
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I think I mst tekk you & litile more of my life when I was dressmaking

I was I7 or I8 then. Well there was abeut & dozen girls in the werkveem
but ene I want to specially mentien; she was Mrs. Rea¥ling sister; I
8henld sey she was about I9 er 20 when she was there, but whet & cautien;
. the tricks she got up te, of course she was in charge ef the wer kroom
when Mre. R. was out, and I can %tell you there was'nt much werk done for
¥ts, R, then, Sometimes there was sewing fer herself and perhaps a
dcess or twe for her friends, she would meke ws pin it under our pinafere
and when Mrg, R, was eut of the way we weuld be sewing fer her; if Mrs,
R, appeared suddenly, we would put eur pinafere down and be deing her.

Wol ke ¥re. R. would often go to Birmingham en Thurseys te the
wareheuse, then we should have & real goed Beane, perhaps go inte the
Drawing roem and have a dance, I remember ence it was decided we weuld
have & real gooed bust up; one was to get a Duck, and anether Peas, and
anether Sweets, and each ene sonething; but I kno¥w we got disturbed. that
day by Mrs. R, coming home earlier than ususl, but Babp (that was. what
she was called by her sister) had some exouse; e&nother thing she was
very find ef reast Pork(stuffed); often when I have been eut wdih her

in the evening (we used te chum about tegether) we would ge te & certain
¢eok shop and buy some reast Perk, then go in the litile parleur at

ny sisters and have & bottle of stout, would'nt she and myself enjoy it,
Anether thing, she was a beautiful dencer and & terrible flirt; was:
never short ef & young man; but one merning when we went te work Babs

did not furn wup in the workroom, and she had gone without wishing any

ef us goodbye, end I never heard anything of her from then +till a yeax

or. ©1wo age - nearly 50 years, when I learned she married my dsughter-in-lavig
- (Win) Grendfether as his second wife; strange is'nt it? how I would like
to see her, - she came from Bath, and Babs ie Wins Nother's Stepnother,

Mr, Rawlings also ceme fmom Bath to Bromsgrove and there was no place
like Bath to hear him talk, ’

Yes, just & word or two about him; we girls always called him "Daddy",
and & proper "Molly" he was: in the house, used to do all the houss wrek
except for & little Belp; Mrs. R, had too much buginess, she would
keep us girls often till 9o'cleck &t night if there wes work te be
finished; 8eo'clock we were supposed to leave; sometimes we heve had the
Ingpectors ¢all, but always seemed to come &t the wrong iime.

Yes, &nd Daddy, I remember how ennyed he used te get wgen the fair
¢ameé, our workrook used te everloek the fair ground, andI know when the
music used to starg our feet weuld begin to tap and there 'would'nt be
much sewing done then, he.was always seaying what & nuisance the music
was, and I believe he made compleints about it, at &ny rate they wen't
let musioc be played for weeks &t & time now,
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DECEMBER I5th. I943.

A month er two has passed since I wrete the precious lines, since
which times changes come and go. .

Lagt week, Dec, Bth the death of FPat Celline was Bnneunced, at the
age'ef 83%; yee, how time ?‘i'li:es, it Beems but yesterday that he came te
Bromsgreve with his lwvely Gondoliers, and a young man, and yet it is
mere than 50 yeal's &ge.

boen ¥e shall have another Xmas here: if we could gaze intoe the
future I guess many of us will be cressed ever by anether Xmas,

I 444 pnet think last Xmag that it was pessible fer me to be here fer ‘
&netrer , yet, still here 1 am, &nd who knows, enly God, and in Him will
I trust, and leave the resto. I am &afraid it will be @ very poer Xmas
for 2 gesd manyo Koere than 4 years of war and a great shortage eof
every tzing, also everything s terrible price. How different from
the ¥2rzy Xsas's I remember mor e than 50 years age; then we had. rPlenty
of everytaing - and the parties: what jolly times those were, Hew
fresz iz my memery still, the great. boughs of Mistletoes and Holly, and
the larsl singing.

Tisre alse seomed to be moere skating in the ojden days; I remember
hew xs msed %o go skating on the ¥Mill Pool at Charford, and alse the
Meer.uz, as it was called at Fockbury Kill; then there was Grafion where
we waially hal to pay something to go in, and the meney going to some

char i7a:1le srgaenisation,
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APRIL 3rd, 1944,

Seen we shall have another Easter here and here I am still in bed
nearly 7 years, hew time flies, And as I still keep leoeking back I
-think ef the changes and alterations everywhere, even in this place
Finstall, where I have ldved for 42 years, there has been great changes.

I remember when we came te live here first there was quite & sensation
if a Moter Car went through the village; and new what with Meter Cars,
#nd Aireplanes, and Electric Light and the Radie: I eften wender what
wy Father woeuld think ef it ®ll if he were here, as of course he had
departed before any of these things came inte being.

Even Bycles were far frem commen 50 years age especially lasdies: 1
well remember learning te ride one when I was about I5, and I den't
suppese there was more than half &« 8eozen ledies in Bromsgreve whe rode
& Bycle at that time; it was aboeut that time that blecemers were beginning
te be woerny; hew I remember the scandal it seemed to be te some ef the
old folks, for instance ;- I had &n old “Uncle who was very religieus
énd & lecal preecher, how disgusted he wag at femsales riding bykes, as
some would wear rather shert skirts ever bloomers, and he would say "And
they were showing their ankles"; I wender what he wpuld sgy teday with
girle shewing bare legs and knees, alpse the greater part of them in
men's attire te.

fes, fashiens have changed: I should like to mention seme ef the changen

in my time. When I was very young I had te wear leong frecks, with
long white drawers abeut 2 inches belew leng frocks with deep tucks roeund
‘the bettome Later on came the style if very full skirts with & deep

scarf sround the hips and ef course the old dadies wole very leng full
8kirts with sometimes twe er three rows of tiny frills sround the hem,

( erinolines had just gone out of fashion), then came the bustles and tiny
bennets, afterwards umbrells skirts with leg of mutton sleeves, and hats
like flewer pots; very small waigts were the fashion then. ( My sister
Rose was a 2I inch waist for years, I know I was 23 inches, for years
after I was merried). Then dresses begen to skimp again; there was the
Hebble skirts, with tiny teque hats; then came the Harum skir ts, end bell
betten sleeves; afterwards came very lerge hats almost as large as
paraseunls; then blouses and skirts commenced being fashienable, and have
been wern mere or less ever since.

Now teday I think the less they were the mere some seem te like it,
¥hat with bare legs wnd bare arms, and epen necks and chest, - I den't
know what ewr Greandmethers weuld pay; alpo the moere some can wear men's
clethdng the better they seem to like it, with their leng treusers and
shorts,
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2Ist  AUGUST 1944,
A rather dull day today after mbout three weeks of glerious weather .

. &nd very warm, ]

In my lesd writinge I was talking abeut fashion wea'npt I, well, the
last few weeks hias seen another reducement of germents, children, and
some adults to have been going about with hardly anything eon, some
chilldren, quite big oenes, with only little bathing imickers, nothing
&t all on their bedies arms and legas; and of course hats have been
eut of fashien fer some time for 8ll classes, also Bleeves; bare legs
end bare arms has been the fashien smeng the nwomen &nd some men.

Yeas how different te some of the beautdful styles in sleeves that.I
used to work on; there was the plain coat sleeve; then the bishep

and puff sleeves and leg of mutton; and beel bottom, then back again
%o the tight sleeves with doamonds in tiny tucks worked on them; New,
ne slesves at all end hardly any dress, just & frill belew the waist

end fer above the knees, - what a change.

"Change and decay in 811 around I ses",

-~ -
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I16th, @GTOBER 1944

Yes Qoteber the I6th today, 44 years since I was married, hew time °
flies, it doen't seem that time, but Oh the changes and new faces

instead of the old, fer I have seen e few in this village (that is
Finstall) have lived here new 42 years. I was ceunting the ether
ﬁight thess who I remembered and have pasgsed evweay 8ince we have lived
here, and counted between 90 and I00,

The place to has changed, instead of viewing the embankment frem
the station to Finstall, now it is all bhngalows and new houses; up
this roead too (that is Finstall Hill) mest of the houses heve been
built since we came here; alse the Village Hall and Post Office; the
Village Hall in I904 and the Post Office about the follewing years,
I went te the Opening ceremony of the ¥illege Hall, and quite a do,
it was given to the Village by Mise Albright, altho! ¥r, Willis
gave the lgnd.

I may say we are also Misdg. Albrights tenents and ahve been for
40 years or more, when we came here most of the property in Finstall

belonged to the Albrights, but it is different now.
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AUGUST Ilth I947.

It is nearly three years since I wrote én my boek last time, I
am now 7I and gtill bedridden, I did'nt think I should be writing
. ®gain, but the last twelve months has been so eventful that I feel
that I should like to write some of the happenings dovwne

Well I think I will begin about the Winter, which I think will be
leng remembered,

Te begin with everybedy has been ghort of coal; it has e¢f course
been rationed a5 also has food, en account of the bterrible war we went
threugh, which was ended just over two years ago., But to go back
Yo lest winter; well I think it was the werst in living memory ef
everyene, it certeinly was in mine, '

The first Snow came January 6th, more the 24th. and 25th, and very
bed 28th; coldest day I reckon so far 29th, February Ist, Austins
threatening %o close on mccount of coal shortage, and electricity.

Feb. 2nd, & terrible day, snow blizzards; Febo 3rd. &gain terrible

48y more snow and blizzard., - Still Fether hag gone to work. Feb, 4th
&nd Austins closed for the want of fuel, only smintenance staff ine

Feb 5the very bad, Feb, 6ths thougand eut of worke. Feb, Tth. still
very bad, Austine gave 48hrs. notice to all émployees, 8th. terrible
day, bitterly cold winds,. 9the 8till very bad, I0the 8till bed,
Father went te .work but cane back, found all employees out. IIth, end
I2th. weather still very bed., I3th., several villages were isolated

and ajroplanes were 8ropping food; one village in particular thet was
¥ithout food, and practically starving; eiroplanes neither could reach
-it, one crashed and 8 men lost their lives. I4th, Austins gave all
notice of closing., all roadas were blocked, weather still continued bad,
ITth, and 18th. and 22nd. heaby snew worse than ever, 23rd, snow and
froet at night. 24%h roads very bad, severe frosts at night, 25%h,
bitterly cold and frost, and another very heavy snowfall at night,
Conditions appalling in the Hor th. 28th., more snow, nasty cold day.,
March Ist. brighter but severe frost continueing until the 5th., then a
terrible blizzaxrd and snow drifts, still nowing and bliszzards night and
day; all roads blocked and traffic at a stRndstill; one train to

London 24 hrs, on Jjowrney; wireless announced 300 roads blocked; I
never kunew anything like i%; roads impassable; towns and villeges
ibnlated; ponys on Dertmoor mad with hunger; Pilots trying te drep

food by eiroplane to many places; what @& time; nothing like it in
living memory, Weether continueing very bad and still more snow
and sleet and blizzarde untill about I6th March, then a terdible gale
did @ lot of damage: then came the rain -~ rain and floods - floods and
raing everywhere terrible; damage in the Pens; farms and homesteads
washed away; miles end miles under water; thousands homeless; distress
funds opened everywherej. Father was home from work a month,

Viell Thet waa & Vinter that will Not be forgotten in a& hurry.
March 2Ist, snow gone after terrible floods,

All winter sowings.eof Wheet and other food stuffs washed away;
hundreds of farms ruined; Oh and I forgot to say in some instances the
enly way to get milk through the snow was by tractor,

Well, these were only some of the troubles of the last winter, but
there has been meny meny more; & great scarcity of food stuffs and every=
thing rationed, Doleful stories everywhere of what next winter will
be like,

However, we ale noW¥ nearing Harvest and have been having grand weather
lately, and the crops are wonderful, plenty eof apples and plums end
ether fruite, considering we had such a terrible time the beginning
of the year; how thankful we 211 should be; (Cod hes been very goed,
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Yes, we shall soon be having Thanksgiving serviceg.

Hew my memory goes back te the services we had 50 and 60 years ago, .
in our little Chapel at Dodford, and where I used te play the Harmonion.

When I was @& child I remember hew my Father and neighbours would
each try to save the finest vegetables and fruit for Harvest Thenksgiving:
I can see my Father now in the barn trimming the sheaf of wheat, and
pulling all the shert ears and screggy ends out. Father always sent
the Sheaf of Wheat.

Then there would be the finest Apples and fruits; I can see that
litftle round %able in front of the pulpit, with & large beautifully baked
loaf in the osentre, and surrounded by levely fruit and vegetables; and
higher in the ceiling small trusses ef hay hanging,

Alsc around the Pulpit would be hanging some levely bunches of grapes.
I remember my sweetheart of th} time, would hunt the town over for the
findst bunch of grapes for ow thanksgiving; andhow the place and the
windows would be filled with fruit and flowers and vegetadbles,
Like the children of old,

"We would carry %o His Temple Gates, the choicest of our stere'.

Then the HYmns, how hearty we would sing; I used to love Harvest
Thanksgiving.

On the Monday evening after the service there would be a sale of the
preduce; how we would try to outbid the other for different fruit and
things; the money of cowrse going to the funds of the Chapel,

For let me tell you here, they hever went around with & plate there
in those days (only at Special services) then we would have good collectiond

But, let me tell you what I used to do: my Harmonion was usually
near the door, except at special services, when there would be two or
three rows of the best singers, children and others in front; but what
I was going to say is - when the Harmonion was near the door, as soon
&8 the service was ended, I used 1o drop my tuppence in the Offertory
boex which was fastened on the door, and it used to give & good chink,
which seemed to reming others, and there was slways & nice little
regular weekly offering.

Ah, about that Hermonion, - let me ftell you about another humiliating
experdence; - I1'l1l never forget the first time I tried to play it.
I'll tell you here I was considered to play the Pieno fairly well, anig
&t that time they were depending on anyone voluntary te play the Harmonion
for the services; at one of the meetings my Father said I would play,
and without asking me; well the first time I remember it was &% the
Reve J. Fords service,

I could play hymns quite well on the piano, but oh, when I tried to
get & sound out of the Hermonion it was awful; of course I had never
done any peddling, and the row - it comes to me nov - and how flustered
I wag; end of course it was sure to be when the Rev, J. Ford was there;
he was our Minister then, and would come to take the services once & month,
ether times we would have local preachers,

Well, after that experience I would have the keys and go and practiee
on Sundey mornings, and myself end Kiss, Emily Beker would play in turns,
Yes, Emily (aftervwards Mrs. C, Webley) and I were always great friends,
she also was my bridesmeid; she too has passed over during the last twelve
monthe. I would 1like to tell you of my memory ef ancther ene who
weas announced over the wireless about a fornight ago as having passed
away at the age of 87. It was Gypsy Snith the Evangelist,




19,

I will relate here: it was when I was quite & young woman %o, and a
Sunday School teacher.

. I remember +there was two er three umruly beys who used te come te

Chapel, whose delight seemed to be to-do everything te upset others,
especially when Mr, Dopphin was not there; myself and Emily and ne
enthor ity at all over them, and =B@R we decided they sught to be turned
out; however MNr, D, got to hear abeut it - did'nt he give us & talking
to, what he paid was:i- "Thess are just the enes we wanti, for they that
are whole have ne need for & physicisn, but they that are sick"; and
"He ceme not to call the rightous, but the sinners for repentancse”,
There are ene or two other worthy characters $that I should like %o
mention here. There was Mrs, Eades and her two daughters Annis and
Kate: very regular attendants: Annie was alse & Bunday Schoel teacher
formany years: but what I was going to say was they usually brought
there umbrellas wijh them, rolled up tight like a walking stick; they
weuld usually sit behind those boys, and first they wo.ld pred one and
then another, with their umbrellas; then perhaps one boy weuld put his
hand in his pecket for something, and out weuld come & handful of Marbles,
and rell all ever ‘the place, I remenber once & pack ef tey playing
cards was scattered all over the place, which seemed to shock every onej
cards - which my Mother called Devils Playthinges - in Chapel.

%ell I could pee all these happenings from my plice by the door, which
I am afreid would often keep me amused a&s much as anyone, for I knew the
sermons were very boreing and drawn out sometimes, and I was generally
glad when the parson would dry wup.

I would like te mention here that there is & Tablet to Annie FEades,
wlse George Doplphin placed in Dédferd Chapel, (Kate married my brother,
~ his second wife).

There is just ome ether persen I would like to mention, dear 0ld Lady
Durose; she lived in that eweet little cottage just above the Chapel,
by Verbige Lane: what a Jear old soul she was, she would often take me
to have tea with her on a Sunday, as she said - to get me there in the
evenings to keep me from other attractions, Ah she dropped off very
sudden, she was found dead in her garden., Myselfl with a party of ethers
attended her funeral at Smethuick.

I must not forget to mention our Local Preachers. ¥e grould have
our month ence a month, other Sundays it would be local preachers, most
of them would come from Aston Fields; yes and in those days they would
walk, for there were no motor cars and buses then, and it's sure %o be
between 4 and 5 miles; and they would get to afternoon service for 3 o'cleo
Yes, I wonder if they would do it Vvoday. Many were quite elderly men,
among them Jehn Juggins; Messrs Escot; Lacy and Mr, Hewitt (who was one
of the favourites) also Mr. H.S5.Whitfield of Whitfields cléthing factory;
and Mr, Goode and ethers,

I nust not forget to mention Frank Laoy, he was about my own age; 1
remenber his first attempts &t preaching, he was quite a boy; his Father
would bring him and let him read the lessons and sonetimes offer up @
prayer; in after years he was on the plan, and a great worker for the
Baptists until he left Bromsgrove, which is many uears ggo. 1 wonder
if he is s$till living. The oléer generation have of course passed on.

@k, and I had almost forgotten to mention that I rémember the Reve.
pr. Comfort; he was the Minister before the Rev. J., Ford and left to go
te New Zealand. Aiso our faithful Treasurer Mrs. Willism Bennie,
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Another thing about Mr, Dolphin I would like to m&y; he had & very good
Tenor veice, and many of the Hymns that he used to choose do I
remember very well todayy & great favourite was:-

"Jesu Savour Pllot nme,
Over Lifes Tempestious sen.
Unknown waves efore me roll
Hiding rock and treacherous sheal,
Chart and compass be fo me,

Jepus Savour Pilot me",

Perhaps yeu will think my late writings 40 net agree with former
memel ies, but let me explain heres- I was at home until I was about
14, then I went to Mrs. Tapp of Feokbury Farm for = while; then I
went 1o my sisters and made my home with her on and off &#er the next
five years, during which time I went te learn dressmaking and had quite
& gay time during that periocd; but always in the back ef my mind there
was a&an inkling of religion.

I remember when I was &t my sisters, I weuld play the pianoe for hymn
singing on Bunday evenings, end sometimes that little smoke room weuld
be filled wibh people, and d8id'nt they just sing.,

Then &t about I9 I went home again and worked at my dressmaking,
and teok up Sunday School work until I was married,

I would like to take you back to some of the early treats we used to
have, How excited we would get, and the curling of hair, and perhaps
& new frook, especially for Chrisitmas parties, one of which stands
very vividly in my mind teday, - it was & Christmas Party.

There was at the top end of the Chapel, & hugh Christmas Tree, loaded
with presents of Gifts and Books; then of course there was the tes
party, not like the tea parties of today: there would be the long
tee tables spread with the white wlothes; then each ohild would be given
& large bun, about the size of a pudding plate; oh those dbuns - what
& job we had to get through them. For tea, the children would have
Coffee; we had te take our ewn mugs which we would take &ied . areund
our necks, There would be the big coffee Urns &t each end of the table;
we were waited upon by our Sunday School Teachers and grown ups, who
would afterwards sit down te their tea of beautiful brepd and butter and
cakes, Then after tea would come the games and perhaps & Magic
Lentern, I remember one such with the big white sheet in front,

&nd oh, the thrill of the pictures. Then there was flashed on, the
good old Sankeys hymns, one was:i~

"Let us gather up the Sunbeams,

. Lying @ll around our path.

Let ue keep the Vjeat and Roses,
Casting out the thorns and chaff.
Let us find our svweetest comfort
In the blessings of today,

With & patient hand removing
All the brisrs from ocur way,

Then scatter peeds of kindness
For our reaping bye and bye",

&lseo,
"We are but little children weak, not hern in any high estate'.

~
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end then,
"Pell me the old old atory",
: In whioh all would Join, and oh the singiné, me thinke I hear i1t new.
Afterwards the unloading of the Christmas Tree. -
It does'nt seem so long &go, yet it is between 60 and 70 years eince,

Yes, Happy days, Happy memories.

Haeve I had my cares since? my answer is Yes; my cares and ny
sorrews; but they shall remain in the unwritten pages of my book,.

"Backward turn backward oh time of your flight,
. Make me & child again, just fer tenight."

-
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I am afraid I shall not be able te write many nere of my memories;
there is much that I can recall that I would like to say, but I know
I am getting more helpless and my fingers more stiff with my affliction
every day. ‘

However I can still think of the past, &nd if I cannot see the flowers
grewing, and the beauties of the outside woerld; I can hear the birds
whistling, and the children lsughing and singing &t their play, and I
eften call down Gods Blessing upen them, and may they be happy while
they are young, for childpeod and youth will only te awiftly pass avay.

And as I leck ferward te soon be lesving, and meeting again many old
friends end loved ones who have gone befere, - I thiank Ged feor all
Hies Geodness, and the blessings I have received; and thoe' I have had my
nights ef sorrew and pain, I would not have had it otherwise, or I
might have grown too attached to this world,

"PThere shall be no molre BeXrow, nor orying, neither shall there be
. anymere pain: and God shall wipe away all tears frem their syes",

"Oh Barney dear I1'd give the world,

To live once moxe the dear old days;
Vhere life was peace and YJey imparted
Sweet recollection fondly strays.

-~

Oh Barney dear, why did we roam

To seek & fortune in the west,
When love and peace in that old honme
Were better far than all the rest;
Fer what is wealth, and fame,

And all, when lé&fe is dark

With care and pain,

The past is far beyond recell,

Oh Barney, take me home again."

S W ME Y e W G b e v e g ews v g

I'll take you home wgaln Kathleen,
Aoross the ocean far and wilde,
Te¢ where your hear i has ever been
Since first you were my bonney bride.
The Roses all have left your cheeks,
I've watched them fade away and die;
Youwr voice is sad whenere you speak,
And tears be-dim your loving eye.
Oh I will take you home again Kathleen
Te where your heart will know ne paing
And when the fileds are fresh and green,
It11 take you to your home again.
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Te that dear home &oress the sea,

My Kathleen shall again.return;
And when your old friends welceme thee,
Your leving heart will cease teo yearn;
Vhere laughs the little silvery stream -
Besides your Fathers humble cot, and
Brightest rays ¢f sunshine gleanm,

There all your grief will be forgot.
Oh I will take you back Kathleen,

Te where your heart will knew ne pain.
And when the fields sre fresh and green,
I will take you te your home again.
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JULY I9%h, 1949,

I 4id not think I sheuld write anymore of my memeirs, but teday is
ny birthday; I am 73 today, ebvill in bed and crippled with arthritis, .
prectically helpless.

Next year is my Golden Wedding if I live till then. Yes 50 years
#nd oh whet changes I have seen, even in this village where I have spent
mest of my married life, since 1902, Hew this village has altered
in thet tine, Vhen we came I deubt if there were more than fifty
houses within helf & mile radieus; now, houses ever ywhere; hundreds of ther
I remembex the Village Hall being built and Post 0ffice; and all the new
heuses up this hill, and in the surrounding roads of the Finstall Village;
and alse the Bungalows right te the Station.

Yes and about the Village Hall; I myslef with Jjust about half a
dogen left in the villege, including my husband, was &t the opening
ceremony e

Well do I remember the meny who have passed on.

Nr, William Albright gave the land for the MRll; and Miss Albright
the bricks and building; there were several of the inhabitents halped
with the furnishing; including & piano from Mr. J.B.Brookes; Clock
froem M.G,James; also crockery ware and chairs; forms and ebo. from
Miss Bayers; Mr. Bishop; Miss Elliot andethers. Mr, Bayers also
provided an organ for the Non-comformists services. The inhabitnats
of the Village were invited %o become members and pay & smell subscr iption
for the upkeep of the Hall.

During the many years the Hall has been used for many purposes
including Priends Meeting and Adult Schoel; Noncomformist and Church
services., .

Kiss Albright was & member of the soclety of EBriends and many are
the times she has fetched me in the car to take me to different places;
Bernt Green and Bournville and different places for the Friends Meetingse.

Phe Noncomformists Bervices were very popular at one time in the Villag:
Hell; Mr, Sayers would play the Organ and my husband the Fiddle.
Ve &lso had & very good choir: my husband was alsc the Treasurer of the
Adult Sohool, I also wag in the Choir and helped all I could wntil
home responsibilities prevented me. I also played the .ergen for MNiss
Albright Adult School.

I don't know if I have ever mentioned it, but my husband and myself
d4id & lot of pleaying, and Sunday Scheol work, befoere we were maxr ied.
My husband used to pley one of the violins atv the services at Ebeneszer
Methodist Chapel Sidemoor, and abttend Sunday School there; and, by the
way, you will find his initiels on one ef the bricks which he laid
in the side of that Sunday School.

I myself uvsed to play the Harmonion at the Dodford Beptist Chapel,
and should like to say here that my initials should be on the twentieth
century roll at Spurgeons Tabernacle London, for which I sent 10/ -,
although when I received the receipt, it was for ¥rs. M. Jones = T
instead of KISS. My husband used also to play in the Sidemoer Band,

I heve in my possession one of the Goldem Hymn books which was
compiled by Miss Albright, and used for the services held in the Village
Hell; also & oard which she gave me nearly 50 years &go, inviting me
to the Priends Meetings, which I attended frequently.
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or ha xegently been mn. inguixy,in haﬁaremagreve Heaaenger about

"also at ‘that time aald Gledes.

-Againf!maﬁstevens wapg next to make glase &t Pairfield, and & femily

. 1 alee remember-my-ﬁethér speaking of Mr, Helyoak (who, by the way,
kaap% a'l&eya Freparatory S8cheol at Steoney Hill) who was & frguent
’ visitor to Alfreds VWell, The Mr, Wms Jones mentioned could be my

Grandfather, ¥r., Haxrrop wa.s/. & very great friend of my Grandmether

4

Quineys.
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DEGCEMBER 28th I951.

ol mever thought dhat I should be here till new te &gain write in -

py book of memories, Yet still, I-wm, end my -80lden Wedding reached,
and gone more than twelve menths #go; and more eld friends gene,
neng them two ef my sisters aged 91 and 89, ‘Ged Bless Their Memery's.

Well I had my party, Justn mwn‘fﬁmily'ht5L"Geiion7WGdd1ng. G
8 8o termined that they shonld have & Aay io rtemember if I was spar ed
“ §m gy,erhniohiiﬁrgn,éil- net forget it. But hew 1t breught
ories te me of my giriheed hen 1 was ‘healthy and heppy and
“inmy ‘levely bome at Wellington Eo&l, where we lived when we were firgt
married, and what a home I%had;ibelieve'1t?br.not,'my;hema_wae

preciioally furnished by my friénds presents.

4 ean remember everything inidetail even now; my beatiful frent reom,
~Wwith Organ; Carpet; White skin rug;. Brase fenlley; Fire irons; Red Brocade
e&by oheirs;’ Plush Ceuch; Felding chairs and gate-legged table, and
‘small tableg, e

FAnd my Bit: room, '~ my reund table whioh I mo¥ have; Piane;

gather suite and my Big robking oheir; Dinner service; Curlery; Clecke;
jilver disches and spoons, ‘and ‘endless other small presents.

The same in my two bedrooms, includéng feather bed; Teilet ware, and .
lovely white quilt, : Anéd my second bedrcem - sverything out of my
husbands bedreom &t home, In fact he never gave me 5/~ fer furnishing
&ll was given to wus.

'ﬁiﬁiing

i “But alas teo good o be true, we scon began te fall on herd times
{0 sno trade; ne building being fene, and my family arriving; first one
#went (builder) bankorupt, ayd owed us money; then another and atill
“#nether; +till it broke my husbands pluck and he gave up the brickworks;
if you went with him now he would pijnt to house and say "Those houses
&ught to be mine the bricks are not paid ferv, B}
Well we had to leave my first very heppy home and find one less
expensive; I was very sorry to leave Wellington Road: it took me a
leng time to take to Pinstall; however we have been living here now
50 years, The read has been very rough end rugged sometimes; have
had my ups and downe; Sorrews and Joys; but Ged is good, and some way
after the dark days there alwaye seems to come the bright, and we have
much to be thankful for - I try te. :

"Leave it all with Jesus, for He knows
~.Hew te steal the bitters froem lifes woes,
Bow te gild the teardrop with His samile,
: Make the desert garden bloom awhile,
{1 When my weakness leaneth on His might,
" 41l eeems right, All seems right."

b LTSS OF COMFORT,
! The things you will need on lifes Journey, right te the uttermost end, .
chre good humeur .and pleaty eof coeurage,and your werd on which folk cen depend.
Aruthfulness tempered with kindness, for truth can be painful te hear,
- And & smile that comes from the depth of your heart, because it ie real
s and sincere,
. The things you will need en lifes Journey, are hope, and unfailing belief
“Thet will net ohnage when occasions alter, but keep steadfast threugh
trdimph &nd griefy
Laughéer, and patience and wisdom, and pity for those in distress,
Then may God's blessing rest on you, and give you great.Happinesgs.

Jean ¥orten,



