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ane parent families are much talked about and catered for these days,
as if they are a modern feature of our society., Not so. When I was a child
in the second decade of the century,and in the Naval Dockyard town where I
was born and brought up, one parent families were more or less the rule.
Not for present day reasons such as mothex or father absconding from their’
responsibilities,or because of divorce which is now much mofe common and
easier to obtain.

My father was in the Royel Navy,and almost a complete stranger to my
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brothers and me, Like all naval personnel,he was sent away on commissions
t2 cutposts of our far flung Empire. These commissions werc for neriods of
about three years duration,and wives and children did not accompeny their
menfolk,but inevitably,when father came home after such loqg absgences,
enother child was conceived, then off he wasrsent again leaving mother té
cope with all the extra work,and it was HARD work in those days and very
1little money with which to clothe and feed the extra mouths,

People who are now able to claim for this and that allowance,and even
in many cases,are able to go overseas with father when he isisent abroad for

& spell of duty,have no-idea how the wives and mothers managed to bring up

large families single handed. -

In the following pages,I have endeavoured to convey how wonderful

women,like my mother,carried on against sometimes fearful odds,to rear big

familie s unaided,and to turn them intdhgood,well digciplined citizens.

i&éy were not forever moaring about their lot,bat accepfad -t all
cheerfully with firm but kindly hands till their men came home.

Life to me was simple but happy in apite of a lack of materizl possessigg
What we never had,we never missed;our foys were very few and far bheiween,vwe
made ou%f%ntertainment.

Oh for "The Happy Highways whers I went

And cannot come again.”

as & EHousman so poignantly phrased b
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"THOSE HAPPY HIGHWAYS § - - "

(/Ciﬁ? - I remfmber, I remember,the house where I was bom,
The 1little window where the sun came pseping in at mom,

He never cnme a wink too soon,nor brought too long a day,
But now I often wish the night had bome my breath away,

Thomas Hood might have written these lines specifically for me,for I can in
all honesty saYthat the firat twelve years of my life were the happieat, s

The house was one of a terrace of back to back dwellings in a street of a i
dockyard town,just one esmong many soores of. such streeta and houses,mainly ' |
+inhabited by dockyard "mateya" or naval personnsl of lower deck atatus,

The street was a most reaspectabdle one with very houseproud wives whe took
great prids in their humble rented dwellings, Each patch of pavement wwe outeide
each house was religiously swept every moming,the minute porches washed over and
the brasses polished to their utmost brilliance, The lace curtains which hung at

avery window wers dazéﬁggly white,and thexe was friendly rivalry as to who had

the pretiiest pattem,and discussion over the garden walls as to the store which
had the beat selection of goods at the most reassonable price,and those housewivas
certainly knew where to get the best walue for their pennies,few and hard earned

as they were,goods had to last till thebte was virtually no 1ife left in them.
Another feature of those sash windows were the venbiian blinds with wooden lathes,
How I hated those blinds at Spring cleaning time,as ve had to help with the washing
and polishing of each separats 1athe,a very tedious chore.

' ., T As I first remember it,the road 1tself had a gravel surface,hence when one of

" ug fell dovn,we had "gravel rash", For some reason,{childish snobbery ?) when I
'l*had to give my address at school or on othsr occasions, I always felt it was

superior to be able to say "Road" as oppossd to "SHeet" !
Wheu there was a very serious illneass in an area,straw wag laid down across
the road in the vicinity of the afflicted person's home,to deadenthe traffic noise,
Our partieular house consisted of two good sized bedrooms upstairs,and on the
ground floor jﬁbnt parleur, a draving rodm,living room and a large scullery,or

i ¥ash house,as we called it, In this last place which had a concrete floar and nlafp
{ unadorned brick walls,thers was a big coal bunker with a wooden cover, a gas cookar,

a stone sink with one cold tap,a brick built copper ,and,a rare commodity in those
days,an inside lavatory at one end, The roof was of slate and when it rained there
vwag an incessant and depressing drumming,Fortunately,ve could alwhys close tha
intervening door beiween the wash héﬁse and living room,and so shut out the
irritating noise,

Outside the back door,there was 2 small garden with a gentral brick path,on
one slde of which my mother keptiﬂﬂ$Mlhens and on the other,she always managed to
grov a few flowera, There was no back entrance,and a high brick wall separated us
from the houses in the next road,but the walls vetween the gafJehS in our terrace
vare quite low thus enabling neighboura to have many a friendly chat,though ;
dividing the houses on one side,we had a paved passage way leading $o the french
vindows in the drawing room,and this passage had a high brick wall to ensure
privacy. Our side of luis wall was kept painted white 0  so¢1ect the light and to o

give a pleasanter outlook from the living room window, Also along the beginning &f
' thia passage there greW an unenclosed grape vine,its climbing foliage forming an
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attractive oanopy,and giving an illusion of greener pastures. Alas | it only bore
bunches of inedible sour ghapes about the size of currants,

b
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The front door of the houss openad atraight on to the street, Qurs was aYWays
smart with vamish and grained{paintvork and the %iny porch brickwork finished in
two shades of harmonizing colours with a band of black paint dividing them. To
anybady rat - tatting on the shining drass knooker there was always a sincere and
joyous welcome,and an invitation to “Oome in". .1t wag cgonsidered rude and most
inhospitable to keep anyone standing on the doorstep , o :

So into this environaent I vqs born in the firat decads of the twantiath . f
century, a humble home where money vas scarce,but love vas unlimited and happiness

the keynote,

My mother had married young to a stoker in the ROyal Navy, She was very
beautifuiboth in looks and temperahent,and I feel sure that had she been bom in
more recent times,she would have been hailed as a beauty queen,though I doubt it
she would have paraded in a scanty svim suit,she was too shy,part of her gham,

Her tigurs was perfact with a waiat tiny encugh for a man's hands t¢ encompaqa.
Eer sidn was like the proverbial peach with a natural lovely colourj her hair,dark
brown with chestuut tints,and her eyes so browm,warn and shining, No artifiocisl
aids were ever used or indeed needed by my mcthar,and of course,ahe oould not have
afforﬁed them, anyway., She was a typioal English country girl,one of a very large
family,and put out into service when she was eleven years old., She had a pasglonate
love for.all children so when her owa came along,they were very nuch desired, {
~ There were seven of us,five boys.and two girls., Firat to arrive were twins,

Har%ﬁé and Steven, folloved two years:fater by John,vho only survived for six
months,a victim of the acourge whooping cough, Three years after 'this,I,Rosie,vas
" born,to be quickly succeeded by Willfam,and then at intervale of five yeews by
Edward and finally Percival, Edward was born during the first part of the Great i
Var on Trafalgar Day,and while my father was fighting at sea undér the command of
"Admiral Jellicoe. Thia ooincidenae prompted oy gaternal grandmothar to~suggest that
:ﬂthe boy be christened “Nelson Jellicoe",but ny mother refused to saddls him with j
such a dat.ald- mouthful, for which ny brothrar nust be eternally grateful,though to be ;
sure he was quite often called"Dan or Dan'l{amongst vwe children,vwhile Steven,the
slaeay, for soma obscuéﬁfgéggms Honxiet,

‘Po retum b myﬁmother."Sha onge related to me,hdw,éfter‘she had been in her
. placa of service aa a par@our maid for a few years,an elderly man,a conatant ‘
visitor to the house and extremely wealthy,offered her marriage,trying with
tempting promiases’ of her own servanta,carriage,jewels,clothes miatress of a fine
house,etcy to make her accept his proposal. Alas 1 and foolishly,to my way of
tﬁinking,sha refused him,hér reason bYeing that she did net want to be an old man'é
darling,KShe wag certainly a young man‘s-sla&e,;oiling endleasly all through her
life,br{nging up her family against cdds of poverty and trouble, I oftensd ) : ;
wondered if she regretted marxying for lovep I don't think 80,she always geemed so E
happy,and her love endured through fifty three yearﬁ of wedlock and nine years of
_tragic bereavementor _ §

¥e gaw little of my father when we were small,he seemed to be sent avay on one
naval commission after another,to such far flung outposts of the British Enpire as:
the West Indies,the Cape,Seychelles,and patrolling the vast and varied oceans for
as long a8 two and a half to three years at a time, No wonder then,vhen on one {
ocecasion my father arrived home,¥illiam,.who had been "e long clothes baby* at the

tine of Dad's departure,tcox wover tehind my niother's skirt,saying,” Mummy,who is



4ot man in our house,and when 18 he going away 7?1 Dad was a typleal jally

Jack Tar when he was young,alvays laughine and playing practioeal jokea.ﬂe was
very proud of his wife and children,and loved us very much vhen we vers 5ma11
While I waa quite young,I had to share a bedroom with Steven,Martha and

.Willian, I hed never knoewn baby John,of course,but I heard my father tell how he
" had to sail away on a comnission the day the baby died,he folt very bitter at

'having to leave my mother at such a time. Fortunately fosr modern.parents,the Navy
and other services ars now much more gompamsionate,end it is slao the custon for
families to acoompany Dad when he is posted abroad for any length of time, The
loas of John was a groat blow to my parents,especially sc as ny mother said that
he was the bonniest baby of us all,but another tragedy was doomed to tear those

loving hearts vhen at the age of eight years and eloven months, Martha died as the

result of a fall in the school playground. I was then nearly four,and can vaguely
recall the disaster,and being given Martha'e dell with striet instructions not to
break it.Alas ! it vas inevitadle that in the course of time,the doll did get
hroken, et I never had much ineclination to play with dolls, I must have boeen a
great disapointment to my mother,and father too,I suppose,though he being away so
much,it probably didn't mean the same to him that I was a tomboy,so different to
!Artha who had been a sweed gentle glrl,never seeming to get dirty or tear her
¢lothes, I once heard it said that "she had been too good to live."

" Moat of our games were perforce played in the street,but thers wasmn't much
traffic about in those days,an ococasional horse and cart and bicyclea, We racad
around with our hoops,mine bveing a wooden one propelled with a stick and the boya
had an iren one with a metal hooked vod, Marbles,five stonea,flicking fag cards,
valp end top,tag,hopwscotch,conkers,all figured in our amusementé.and wa would
play at not treading on the oracks in the pavement,pushing each othser to try and
cause-w& to go on a line,as a result of which,dire things would happen,such as
falling down stairs,failing at school,or being tumed out of homé. Skipping was -
also a great favourite with girls mostly,and ve used to sing various rhymes to
aceompany this activity,such a3 ~
iey . "01d Billy Bance did a dance ™

L Out of England into France,

; Jut of Fraince and into 3Spain
Over the hill and back again,
There a man gave him a poke
Sent him back to Basingstoke,”
-Bal; bouncing vas also nearly always done to singing,for instance -

S "One stwo,three atlairy,ny ball's in the daixy,

S Don't forget to give it to Mary
And not to Mabel Mitchell,®

or ‘some other name,poasibly of & girl or boy with whom you verg not particularly
friendly, .

' Thewe wers literally dozens of theae singing rhymes, some topical aoma vulgar,but

none that I c¢an reeall really obacens, e

On the one day a week when the dustbina had to be emptied they had to be
carried through the houses from the backyard,and stosd out aleong the 2dge of the
pavement for the men, These long rows of bins were an invitation “for-an improanptu
game of leap frog,as well as providing hunting grounds for roaming dogs,who were
quite adept at pushing off the lids.and *ippine sut 4he pinst semlents,

Several doors tleag fiton guy bouns, thers lived two boys with theirx paronts,
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Now we were envious of Geoffray and James for they were the fortunate owners of
a tricyecle.How we schemed and plendeiwith them %o order to have a ride { Ve vare

" often successful,and so with one of us on the saddle,we would peddle away quite

happily with Geoffrey or Jamos standing on the bar at the back, Secretly,ve
thought thege boys were rather "cigaies",as thelr mother was forever fussing
over them., She spoke with,what was to us,a strange aocent,though she only came
from the next ooun:ﬁian%‘ﬁpe was always very kind to us,

My mother'sﬁﬁaﬂﬂiga&§|1eighbours on either side had no children,so we were
constantly being warned not toi;be too molsy or to cause annoyance in any way,.
Both, ladies had husbands in the Havy,one,a very Jjolly peraon with flaming red
hair ueed‘to come into our home and play games with us. She would let down her
mass ofrhair.get down on all foura,pretending to he a ferceious animal and would
glve the spaller ones ridea on her back. She was a real friend to my mothor and
to us,but her favourite was Edward,she reslly doted on him, Her name was Mxas
Curridge aud the lady the other side,was a Mrst Tine, She was %o me,anyvay,a very
begutiful 1ady,her elderly mother,¥rst Se¢ames lived with her,and sometines va

_Would run errands foxr the old lady,who rather fascinated me in a repulsive nort

of way,for she had no_ teeth and a mest enormous gtomach,vwhichi when she lausghed,
really shosk with gt I,E. ¥s never minded doing anything for Mra: Soames fo7
she always revardedus with a penny,which soon found its way into the till.bf the
corner shop,vhers it was exchanged for such delights as Tiger muts,Locuat atlcks,
liquorice "boot laces",coconut balls and a wide selection of dther boilled sveets
and toffeesg for twopunce a quarter, These wers served to us in a cone shaped bag
made out of newspaper by the shopkeeper, A bar of milk cho¢olate was to mo_&
luxury,and I would promise myself that whea I grew up,I vwould buy a whole ‘quatter
pound slab } . | . .
Next dcor to Mrst Tine lived her sister,an enormous lady,whose husband was
also in the Navyj she had two children,élder than ug,and she tolik in lodgers. I
and would genetimes give me s banana,an article which my mothar couldn't often
afford unless 1t was cut in half and mashed up'to spread on bread and bukter,
Hrat Budden's neighbour was a Mrst Kilner,a great griend of oy mother' s ag-she

i «had ¥ive chlldren, four girls and & boy,so there was a common bond,and we and the

Kilner children were always together,outside if it was fine,and if’keﬁ;&n—ane or
the other's houaes, Mri Kilner waz a labourer,un%ii war broke out,when he wag
called up inio the Army. When we had to stay indooxs,we would play *Ludo" or ‘
*Snakes and Ladders®,sometimes making believe wo'had s shop with buktons as coins,
¥o had to be very inventive,and there was one game We played which even now after
half a eentury has the gffect of making me feal the laughter gurglinéup:inside ne,
albeit that the tears for those happy carsfree daya,"whare I cannot c;me again®,
are not far behind. This gome was. played first thing in the moming,and we called
it "Balcony Seats", It was always gredt fun exeept for Hum,who had to cope with
the dishevelled bedeclothes aftexrwards,but she never forbade us to play it., I nust
explain that the cinema at that time was in its infanoy,and 1% ‘wag a very rare
ocourrence for us to go,but we had been a few times to & smell place c1lled*The
Bijou", To us ,the height of affluence and luxiry was the balcony at The Bijou",
seen only from our lowly and cheapest seats in the front of the pit. So vhem we
played our game,the bolsters,pillows and bedding were piled: up into a high heap
z+ the ead of the bed, We {aok L% in turss fo aet as commissiunaife’gthhﬂing at
the doo¥ gaLtling ouw,“fulcony seats,any wore for the balcony seats 1" whereupen




. two ¥Windsor amchairs,and three other chairs,plus a Victorian sofa,on which

the "customers® would perch up on top of the bedding pile. joined by the
commissionairet, Then one of us( we also tock our tura at thias) would perform at,
and on the i"obt of the ved,singing,dahcing and doing tricks to amuse the others,
I and when ag iﬁbvitably;t&e'perférmance besame too heotio,the "balcony seafs”
would collapse,tipping the audience into the middle of the bed,vhere there won
much bouhcing about and a mix up of flailing arms and legs asmidat much hilarity.
Lrtar sorting ourselves out,the "balcony seats" would be re-nada,the custoners
onge mors took up their preoarioua poaitions,and with a different perfoimeor,the
whole show would begin agedn, At length whed the shrieks and laughter reached
favar pitcoh,my mother's volde would soméhow penetrate the din,oalling at the foot

* of the stai&a,"ﬁhat are you ohildran doing up there ? You had better get dresdsed

and goma dovn before ons of you gata hurt .and a crying match startas. Your
breakfaata are ready,you'll ve late for achool 1f you don't hurry”,-

There was never a_ordss word at our antics, and ag soon as she .called us,we
obeyad her.no:thought of nat so doing mever orosged our minds,Hum's word was law |

Chapter 2.‘

A Onee dowast airs,we had a quick. wash at the gink in ths acullery,thera was no
bathroom,of courss,but as we had a good’ wash evary night bofore we went to bed,
it didn't really matter that the morning one was jubt "a liek and a promise , to
get the sleepy dust out of our éées" We.Had a proper bdth all over once a week
oni Friday evening in front o¢f the Iiving room fire, This must hive been reslly
Hard going for‘my mothar,as the water had to be hested in the copper and carrisd

i into the living room. A galvanised dipper was uséd to transfer the hot vater into

water left in the bath to enadble Mum and Sta#en to carry EX outito'the sink to

. empty.

That living room of my childhood ia indelibly printed on my memory as &
place of love,comfort and happiness,a refuge in tines o: trouble,and always that
caring figure with thé'één%lé{dapable‘handa and soft cosy ldp vhen we felt poorly.
In my early days,the fireplace was 4 black kitched?ange and the fire a bdright
barzed gquare,with an oven a% the side a singing kettls-dn tho hob witjch shone
l1ike oidrese ebony,the ateel fender polished with emery paper,the brasas fire irons
reflecting td glow, the hearthstone as vhite as pipeclay could nnke i%,and the _
ﬁhole thing protected from small children by a guard_with a brass rail along the
top. The room itself was not very big and quite sinply furﬁiéhed,with g table,

miraculously,places were always found should an extra one &r tvo arrive in time
for & cup of tea andlslice:of cake, The table at meal times was covered with &
¥hite cloth,and at other times a red- tapestry one with a #ase of homely flowers
1h the centre, There was always such a feelihg'of snng securdty in that rToom,and
of all the rooms I have seen since,be they beautifully furniéhed and decorated
with perhapa expensive Ltems of china snd paintings,choice arrangenents of flovers
central heating,in fact everything calculated to make life ‘pleagant and eagy, -
noné has ever,or will ever,mesn go much or spell out the wvord "Eome" to me as -
vividly as that little room in that terrsced house,and "our ¥UM* always there.
wheniwé needed her to bathe our grazed lmees,and kiss them better,and to re—assure
us, when we vers frightened, How hard she worked to keep everything,including us;
clean and spatkling. 1 never reatized fLlt I njjseél,f i) ed, joat how hayd wy
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mother must have worked,and how ahe must have Juggled with the peanies to foed
and olothe us, Ho state hand outs or labour saving devices in thooe days,and

* yaot phe geemed to aihg hor way through life with songs like "The Yellow rose of

Texaa?,“Vhen w8 are marwiad",nwuen tho felds are white with daiaes,” "I'1l be
your agsethweart",“Honayauckle.and the bee" and many others'gf that time, though
how she ¥new them,I can't think,unless from some tinkling muaioaf:g§ barrel organ,

But I digress. Ve were fortunate in living fairly near school,rhich was
quite a big one divided into "Infants, Boys,and Girls". There ¥as a large play
ground of ashphalt with lavatoriea over the far ‘side, o washbasine,but matal
fountains to provide driniing vster."Thesa sere manipulated by preasure on the
central portion,vwhersupon the water would gush' upwarda into the mouth; Hefal cups
vera attached to the rouptains,buj somehovw I never.fancisd.usiag them, The c¢lasa
rooms had one fireplaca,and those children geated at the back didn't derive much
warmth or benefit from the fire. T

¥a always had a good broakfast before lsaving for school. Thib consisted of
porridze or bread and amilk,if the woather was cold,Foreca” or "Grnpenuta" when
warmer,alse bread friad in dripping or bdread and jam, We alao toock a gandwich of
Jam or dripping to. eat dﬁring_playtime. At noon,we want home fofldinner;alvays &
gbod hot meal,¥ith a nourighing and filling pudding,such as "Spotiy Dick]! "Treacle
Duft”,gade with purs suet,vhich could be bought vexry cheaply from the butcher,and
grated for use,The ouly sxcdeption to our hot dinners vas on Mondays,when w8 had
eold meat the romains of Sunday'a Joint,with "Bubble and Squeak” followed ‘perhaga
by a tart of some kind and made on Sunda.y,on(a ‘hde‘ fwdtﬁas,whieh could,\while the
waghing day ¥as in progress, One day a week,usually Friday, vas vhat ny mother
oalled "Banian Day", Banian meaning in Naval parlance,s meatless day or day of
poor fare, On such days we had bovls of thick soup,made with a hanm bone,split peas,
pearl barley,and a psnayvorth of mixed vegstables grated into thehliquid and
asoocked 1in.a great black bellisd ocast iren sauoepan with suet dumplingg How truly
delicious that soup ¥as,and when I think about it,s0 cheap yet with such an
incomparaﬁle flavour,I ocan hear ny. dear Mum saying ia her cheery way,"Jell,what
won't fatten,vill £111" and fill .1t certainly did and varmed us right through,

After Aianer,back 0 school #4111 four o!clock, Sometimes,if one of ay frisnde
had a birthday,Hua would give me a note,asking 1f I mightrieave atra«quartéfto four
in order that I might be washed and changed for the party. How excited K felt when

the teacher called my nane to say I eould go,hov privileged,too,as I left the class

Toon with the envious eyen of the other children following me., In retrospect, I
cannot underatand why the parties were not held a little later,so: that the children
invited had no need to leave early, Kovw and again after school,we would go to the
blacksnith'a shop nearby to vwatch him at work. How fascinating i% was to stand in
the deorway and mes the gre;¥_éart horaes being shed! The roaring of the fire, the
soughing of the bellows,the rhythmical clang and tinkle,and the‘fiying sparks ag
tha hammer shaped the red hot iron on the anvil,the patience of the animals as theY
were belng fitted with their new shods,the blackdmith himself in leather apron
with his strength and gentleness, 1 could néver undbrstand when I was young,how 1%
was that the old horse shoe wag ripped off,thé'hoof trimmed and pared and the new
shoe nailed into place without causing any distress to the animal, Oh,what
never~to=be-forgotten sighta and sounds and warm distinctive smells emanated from
that interesting place with its strengs assortment of inplements,.

Returning home £or o we would perhaps have 8 Presh heyfing, half o# one wien-




L mn— m———— ok

ve were small dr mayhs the roes on toast,and aometimes it ﬁas asprate, Pish was

very cheap in that tovm,as a good deal of it waz caught locally.My graadmother
used to say that thera was ae much nourdshment in a herring as in a pound of atsak.
Incidentally,the toast was made by impaling a mlice of bread on a long handled
fork,and holding it in front of the fire,vhen one side was done,the bread was
tumed over and the other side treated similarly. We also had egna for tea for a
change,thgse came from the hens in the gnrden, They were keapt in & wire netting

run with cne end enologed end contiining roosting porches and nesting boxes, The

¥hole run was covered over at the top with roofing felt,so that the fowls kept dry.
Hy mother cooked potato. peelings and mixed them with dbran,egc that the hena had one
warm meal a day,and thia was supplééé#ﬁga vith-gom,md the outer leaves a{
sabbages wera hung up high in the zun so that the birds had to jump to reach thea, - |
thus giving them both. food ana axcercise.'I hated the smell of thosze potats pankin |
poelings being cooked,but they must have tasted good to tha chiokens,for the

nixturs was always quickly eaten, Sometimes a broody hen would be put %o ait and

natch out baty chicks,ws had striot instructions not %o disturb her while sho was
sitting on the eggs,and how exciting it vas whén the tihy yellow billa of fluff |
arrived and began chirping, Our hens were always well cared for,and revarieius

with a good supply of food.. One of my favourite tea items was dripping toast, .

Thore was alwaysa a basin of ‘beef or pork dripping,and great dompetition betwean

- my brothers and me as to who ocould get the fivst dig dowa into tho bottom of the

basin to find the. juicy taaty brown devosits which luirtsd there! : P
Uy mother was a suverb cook and we weve never without an enormous "cut-and-
come againcake of ona kiad dr another,fruit.seedy,coconut,date,singor,nnd at’
Christmas time it would bo an extra rich ¢sXe whioh she deogoratad witha layer of
marzipan covered vith ioing,and completed with a amall imitation robin and Father
Christmas figure in the csatre,with 1ittle silver balls or hundreds and thouannda
arranged and aprinkled round to form a graoting, A honme amade tiseua paper red f£riil

gave & festive finiching touch. Yhen um had used all the icing she required she
alvays managed %o leave some in:th? bowl for us aed which we rapidly demolishqd,
and the same with the Chriatmas pudding mixture, Ve all hgd s stir "for luck".and
a wiah}of this latter preparation,before it was put into the besina,ons of which
contained & few ailver threepénny pleces,and the other after cooking wis put avay
for Easter, I atill have some of those threepenny piecegs, treasured throuch the

long years,memantoss of those happy times,alag,so: flaeting,and not fully dppreciated
t111 they were gone beyond rschll.

Thera wasn't much tima to do anything after tea,as we were always in bed by
seven Yo' clock, Sometimoa #& would have & game in the street,and as ¥g grow aldexr -

-we had homework to do,but I 1oved to ourl up in the fireside comer with a book, I

ooul Apefors I went %o school, anh theha ves nothing I 1iked to do: better,so that
vhen my mother said %o me as she often did," Ge out and play in the frean air for
a.little while,Roaie,you will ruin your eyea with your head alvays in & book",I
$hought she was cruel,2specially 4{f the weather wae at all cold, |
After our nightly wash,we could have some nilk,s6r a cup-of ¢oaoa gnd bqoken
biscuits to atay us through the night,if ve wanted them, The broken biscuits were
the only kind that Mum could afford in that line,and we loved them, thers were 8o
many different kinds and flavours., Moct of ouf|shopping vas done at Lipton's, the
World Storea or the Maypole,but all the big grocers in those deys,had large tins
0F Biscuifs avvayed along the froat of &heay covnters and cugfomers chose what
quantity and variety they wanted,assorted,if required,and inevitably wany tiscuits



in the procesa of heing served,were broken, These wers put into another tin
and aold off cheaply,so wa had a taste of all,
Vhile on the subjact of shops,] must mention the "Penny Bazaar' which
exiated ﬁt that time,and where nothing coat over one penny,a faot which wvas
‘ of great interost to us with our very limited and cherished pocket money,
Woolworth!a also supplied a wonderful range cof goodd ;i_t threepence end
sixpence,it ascems inoredible now what one aculd buy for such modest sums.’
‘To veturn to the matter of food,grace was said bofore svery meal,and at
the end we always had to give thanks and as‘k permiasion to leave the table,
{noe up the "woodem hill”",we knelt down by the side of cur beds to eay
our piayers,beginning with "Qux Father®,followed by "Gentle Jesua",and
fiaishing with "God bless Hummy end Daddy and keep use a good little girl,{toy
On one occasion when one of ny numeTous cousins wae staying with us,I was
quite aetariled,when after the usual ‘prayers.Peggy burst into loud song,or
rathep,hymn,and I have never forgotten it,
"Lonl keep us safe thia night,secure fron all our fears,
Hay angels guard us while we gleep, till nowrning light appears,”
It i5,0f course,a well knowvn aouplet and widely sung,but I had never heard it
bafore,and was complolely taken aback at the unexpoctsd solo,
Inocidentally,Pegoy's mother,Auntie Florrie,was one of those people who
*talked the hind leg off a donkey",nobedy else oould get a word in edgevays
when she vwas around,and Dad used to say,"Just all atill and listen,and sha
will answer heraelf given timel™ However,she was a very Jj¢lly person,vhose
physioal appearanas belied her;' Joviality and wit,for she was tall and angular
with a bristly chin,though her eyes twinkled miscﬁiavously.

After my mothexr had ntucked us up with her goodnight kiss,we youngar
ones prevailed o our eldexr brother to tell us & siory. When one was finished
it waas,"Just another little one,Jonxle,please,” and being a kind indulgent
boy he usually obliged., How he thought of them night after night,I don't know, '
any more than I ¥now how his nickname origlnated. I forgof to mention that
althoughi va had gas lighting downstairs,we had to go to bed by candlelight in
the winter, o - S ‘

On Sundays Wo were dreaeeti',}'j.n our best clothesg,kept iaspaoially fox
that day or spsoial occasions,and off we w&n-t to Sunday School momings and.
afternoona in the Xeasleyan Methodist Churxch, ¥o went thare; because it was
much nearer than the Parish Church where we had been christened., The school
in 3ta early dave vwae a lavme corrvgated ivon struetire,tut Sn lateyr yeaxs

it became & brick extension of the main building,.
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L) wer; al#&ys very keen to keep up a regualr attendance at sunday Schoo) -
a8 we were then rewarded with an outing into the country in the summer,
I liked g&ing too,for the singing,of which there was an abimdanocs, good hearty
hymns with tunaes that Were eayy to learn and with which we were really able to
let ourselves go,and snjoy, My first recollection of a Sunday School outing
vas by horse brake,but with the arrival of the internal combustion engine, °
this fom of t{ranapott gave way %o the charabanag,

Inoidentally,my very firat boy friend entered my 1ife 4in a Sunday School ;
alass, Although I played with the loosl boys in the otreet,they had never
;uemed ary different to my brothers,tut Joe waa.nomehow attractive,posaidly
because he was on holiday and game from London, Thia fast alone surrounded
hin with a kind of auya,magloal and remote, London to me at the age of eight
vas far off and as inaccessible as the moon, I knew it was the capltal of the
vast Britieh Empire and ﬁhat the King and Queen lived there in a palace, but
to actually meet and_ba friends with somabody whose home was there gs well,
was to me a fantastic sacurrence! Alas,I soon became disillusioned] While
sitting together in olasza ene Sunday,I noticed that his ears wora dirty,
probably not his fault,but it had the effect of ocompletely ahattering any
romantio feelinga I may have had, ,

When Joe went home,X had no real rogroets, and never saw him again, but

there's no doubt he wap a enartly dressed littls boy with such gentlérmanly

manners, 4 pity about hia ears,




" hsuled up by heans of a pulley, It was a fine sight on Monday mornings to see

My mother ran her home vely methodically,each day having its apegial chores
Monday was washing day,usually the whole week's wash being done on that one day,{

but if there was an e&fra heavy load,the whits things wers boiled on Monday,and

the colourad article; d#sposed of on Tueaday,though Mum didn't 1ike Lt apread
over two days, She arcae extra early on Monday momings %o light the copper :
tire,all the waste paper,ocardboard and anything else combustible wan'uaeq in> ‘
the copper ,thich aimply tgobbled up- the fuel and-sometimes needed an awful lot é
of coaxing, Often I've heard mothgr eay,"Ian't this Jolly thiné ever going to
boil this morning 7% What a ritusl it was ! Each garment was first rubbed
through with an extra quotas of soap on the most aspiled ﬁarta,then overything
thet would stand boiling,would 8¢ into the copper with soda,and T secm %o
remember borax being used in mome capacity. When the linen was taken out of the
copper,;it was rinaed.first'ig-¢wqt;ofs of’claar'vatar,than put into a dath of
blued watar;ind rinaliy st;rohéd ff necessary, Quite a aumber of articles were
stérﬁhed in'fhﬁao days. Tﬁa xxikitdg was tﬁén put fﬁfﬁugﬂ 8 big mangle with
wooden rollers,into a large wioker baskst and taken outside to be héng, Every
garden had its double clothes lines,one low and the other high which had to be

all the top linea billowing out with the snowy linm.tﬁé b:f.g shaets giving the
impression of ships in rull'saii{"éoﬁetimes“iflthere i&a an extra streng wind
and MrsiSo-and=-So hadn't pegged her things on very securely,a ery would echo:
along the little gardens, "Missus,your sheet is down the road,soon be ou£-£ﬁé ;
beach " Often another cry would rend the air, "Raining,raining,* whereupon there
would ve a great skimble—skambling to take in the vashing,and exclad%&ons lixe
*Oh,drat it,couldn't keep fine a little longer,could it } " and much good
humpured banter would be tosaed over the wﬁlls ag the scurrying went on, If the
rain persisted,our linen was siretched up: high on a line in the wash house.
After dinner when we héd retumed to school,the cleaning had to be done,
The copper top was whitened,the wooden 1lid scrubbed as wers the table top and
cover of the coal bunker, Finally the big stone floor was sorubbed, How it was
all done by one emall pair of hands,I den't know,but when we came home to tea,
everything was spick and span,and thers was Mum,washed and cha;ged,looking ag
if she was a lady of lelsure, Far from it,of course,for after‘wa were tucked up:
safely in bed, there was the huge pile of iréning to dogwith two old fashioned
flat irons used alternately,and heated on the top of,or in front of the fire,
To keepithe irone elean and smooth.e vfene of hesswex could be %iad np in & rvow

and rubbed quickly over the bottom.of the iron,and to save the snowy linen from




being solled by black marks,the Lron could be run to and fro across a plece of
wire gauze,if available,fsiling that,s-mdpaper, When later, Mum had saved enough
to bhuy =8 j;as cooker,it was a real godsend in many waysjthe old black range vwas
taken out and an open fireplace installed in the living room,the middle drawing
room and front parlour alrsedy had open grates as did the bedrooms,

My mother never bought anything unless she could pay cash for it,and for
special occasilons such as Christmas,she belonged to a grocery olub into whioﬁ
ghe paid a shilling a week ,

There is much talk today of one parsnt families,but this was commonplace Ln
my childhood and in that towm,for with so many fathers away at sea.n;others had
to do their jobs aa well as theixr own,and Mum was no exception, She was quite
gel’l raﬁ.igmt,and I have oven seeon her remairing our boorts %o ksep out the wot.
The boys used to have studs called *Blakey's " in theirs,to make the soles and

heels last longer,

~
[

To ny eldest brother feli the task of oleaning our footwear,and on Saturdsj |
mornings he always had to polish the spoons and forks,and olean the knives with :
fine emery paper, Also ¢n Saturdays ve had to take the rent money fo my father's';
gousin who owned the house in which we lived,and vho resided in a eimilar house :
in the next road, She also owned a small tobacconist'a shop in the town. Ve
didn't like Aunt Ellen,as we called her,very much,she seemed & grumpy sort of
woman,snd she had a little ’black Pekingeas dog named "Bogey" which slept on the
sofa and was ve'z-y emelly. o

Saturday was the day,too,when we had our weekly peany pocket money,and
thers was much serious ponderdng on hov to spend it to get the best walue |
Sometimes to wugment our finsnces,we would save jam Jars and when wg had about
a dozen,would take them to one of the shops who would give us a fow coppers in
return,or maybe & man with a horse and cart came round the streets and gave us
a8 windmill or sone other bauble in exchange for & jar. Rags were also gsaved and
s01d for pennies to thé rag and bone man,nothing was wasted., Each time my father
¢oame home after a long commission,he would bring hand made ruge,or maybs a hand
ocarved pleture frame,worked at during the long hours at sea. The blg drawback
with the rugs was that they wers so heavy fo shake,but they were cheap,warm and
cosy looking,nice for bare feet on linoleum covered floors, Dad was quite adept
at designing patterns from the thrums availableyon board ship,and he was a very
good handyman at any sort of Job when he was hom;. He wo"t;ld never aei‘;ifhat a
thing couldn't be done,sozehow or other he accomplished tasks which appeared

imposaible.seeningly making articles out of nothing,the pity was that he served
go mach time abroad whep movhex sguld have dons with some help.
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Yhen we were on holiday from school or on 3aturdays,we had various ways
of amusing ourselves,other than playing in the street, Sometimes, Mum would fint
ug an old tableoloth or counterpane,past repair,and armed with this,we batook
ouraelves to the recreation ground about five minuies walk away, There we fized !
up the tablecloth along one side of the spiked railings which surrounded the ‘
reg: pegzing the other sides dovn into the ground,thersby making a rough sort
of tent,vhich was our headquartara. We would then vhile awvay the time with
gameés of our own invention,or parhaps play cricket or rounders on the grass.-
Yhen ve wanted & reat we would ory "Creama®, and parteke of the rofreshments
which Mum had given ua,and which umally conaiafed of a couple of bottles of
lemonade made with a pennyworth of powder,@nd,perhaps a glice of oake or e
sandwich,and thus fortified,ve had more games 111l we felt lear again, vwhich {

tc18 wo 4% wea time tb go home for dinnew,

On one side of the reot there ran the railway line and beyond that the'ﬁ
Workhouse or Union, We could see the inmates of this drab place working or
walking about,they seemed to us & race apart,and I always felt sorry for the
children there in aﬁch dreary clothes and penned away from other people, There
was one bright spot concexning the Workhouse,and that was a band composed of
some of the boys, Thia was establiashed in I866,when approximately £30 had been
granted to buy musical instruments for the boys in the Home. They used to play |
once A ;eek on Wednesday evenings during the summer,in the ocircular bandstand
in the raot and Mum made a point of taking us to hear them,much to our dalight
and plessurs, ¥hen the boys were old enough,they were acdepted into the Ammy

as instrumentalists,so saving the Workhouse money, -

Some days when we wanted a ehange from the rﬁc: ve venturad further

afield out through tha gate a.t the far end,aoross the milway bridge and slong

vhat seemed ‘to me s most depressing mad frightening road,for it wae bounded by

) a‘éemetary and priéon on the left hahd,the Vorkhouse on the right,and st the

end the isolation hospital,truly a grim area,but it was the latter group of
buildings which scared me moét.'Imaginihé the immediate vicinity to be teeming

with germa,I always hurried by as fast as I could,my mouth and nose covered

with my handkexrchief till I was almost stifled. On occasionsg,the fever van,

"aa diatinot from an ordinary smbalance,would come down the road where we lived,

to take some unfortunate baing away,and thie really filled me with hoxror.I felt
sure we would all catch the dreaded illnesa,as soarlet fever and diptheria
Were then quite common,and I thought I would surely die if they took me away
from Mum, Aotually,the only illness I suffered was messles with complications,

tnd this nesrly proved Patal, WiTiom aed T were 111 togethed, hut wheduas he
doveloped bronchitis with his measles, I had double pneumonia, Most of this
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of the field, To t&is day I don't know who he was,or why he was thers,but he

could have been the owner protecting his land,or a hired hand to look after

" his hut brandishing a stick and ahouting;"co back,go back”,at which we turned

pericd is,of course,very hazy,dut I can remember that when we had recovered enough

to get up,we were so weak we could hardly stand and had to leam to walk again,
On cur first time out of bed,our dear old family doator was there,vhethzx-ty
design or acoident,l don't know,but he came into the bYedroom and pretended he
couldn't firgd us., Hum dissolved into tears,vhereupon he sald," Novw what are you
crying about,they are better {" X learned aftervards that it had been touch
and go for me,the dog¢tor had ordered linseed poultices on my back,end my mothar :
couldn't bring heraalf to put them on hot enough,so the servicea of a retired é
nurse,¥ho lived a few doors away,were requested,and she aslapped the poultices ;
on so hot that she fotched the ekin off my back,but she saved my life,snd I stil)
bear the scars of her treaiment to this day, It was then reconmendedthat I be '
given Scott's Emulsion to help my recovery,William was lucky,he didn't have to
take this concoction,though we all had asnother tonic from itime to tlme,called
Parrigh's Pood,this although more palatable had the effect of making our teeth
black, a0 azfra ¢leaning wasg ROCORBATY.

‘To return to our gutings outside the recreation ground; my fears regarding }

the isolation hospital were needless,and we continued to have our excursions

) past the intimidating bhuildings,on by the last few houses to fields and what we .

called the Shores, One of these meadows was a great favourite of iine,as it was
Iike being in the country,really beautiful with its lush graas and nmasses of
ﬁuttaroups and daises, Alas ! there wvas a serpent in this garden of 2den,in the

ghape of a man who seemed fo-be in permanent oocupatidn of a hut at the far end

what was probabtly a hay crop. We alvways sdvanced very cautioualy into the

" forbidden territory,but were inevitably spotted by the man,who appeared to be .

elther lame or have a wooden leg,vwhich handicap,though sed for him,was very ;
advantageous for us for ve knew that he couldn't catch us, ¥e never got near

enough to him to see vhat exactly his infirmity.was;but he always emerged from

tail and fled,though ve had meant no hamm,merely wiéhing to wander round the é

edge of the'field and pick a few tuttercups and oxeyes, Naturally,this man was

knownt to us as ;Daddy Go=-back", Such is progresa,the buttercup and daisy fleld
ﬁlong with all the othera around that arez,have loqg siﬁce disanpeared under i
brioks,mortar and concrete,and where the skylarksf;;ng and the blackbirda fleaw,
the cars aqd juggerﬂéuts thunder thelr never endiné way along,btut in fancy,l

can see the fields as they were,and down the yeara,;the volce of "Daddy Go-back"”

¢choes with h““""ra“‘h‘”‘i cryy I.fie Bed- oK, g0 b gk,
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Another favourite walk of mine-,strange. though it may.seed for a child,was

tlerough the vast cemetery., Being a country lover,the long avenue of troes and

in Spring,the crocus lined pathg,with all the beautiful flowera‘diaplaygd,
eppealed to me, There waa also an omamental pond Juet insids the grounds and
¥e iiked to watoh the goldfish swimming therein, Unfortunately, the cemetery - -
vas forbidden territory to children unless accompanied by adults,or if one had
a bunch of flowéia.ohe was allowed iﬁ;presumably theée were ﬁvkind §f passﬁeft
admitting the bearer to a grave, So we had to find flovwers,not always easy,
but we usually managed to gather together a bunch of some kind, We might be able
to find a few in the garden,and sometimes a kindly neighbour would help us,or
we would go for a walk along the "lanes” at the back of the ratlway nearby,and
pick whatsver came to hand,clover,yarrow,big whiite bindwasd flowers which were
very plentiful,lmapweed,hedge parsley,sorrel,and any other apecies which grew
on the waste land, It was surprising what an attractive bunch of blooms we oftem
oolleoted,albeit most of then vere what my maternal grandfathor called weeds !
So thua armed we would marahrthrough the cemetery gate,flowers held defiantly
high and with pounding hearts,at lesat mine was,till we successfully passed the
man on duty. We were never stopped or tumed back,and we did,of course,have a
genuine reason for visiting the cemetery,as we wanted to put the flowers on
Hartha's grave,and ve always arranged them lovingly,There was a cross at the
head of the grave which my father had made with her name on,also two-gl;ss domeg
ui%h artificlal flowers and inscriptions inaslde,one which said,"Safe in the arms
of Jesua™ and the other,"qued by all®,aa indeed she had been,that sister Y can
hardly reﬁember. F

During the long het summers which we seemed to enjéy in those days,and
when we were home for our holidays,we spent many hours on the béach. Thia
entailed a walk of ab;ut two miles,so Mum,who always arose betimes,would pack
up sandwichea,cake,and a large cold asolid ries pudding nade thegprevious day,
bottles of water,home made lemonade and cold tea, This wés put into the pram
basket,with the baby at one end,and off wa would go'accompanied by Hrst Kilner

and her children, On arrival at the beach,the prams were puaned down into a

position to afford back reats for the two Mums who sat on cushions on the stones,

¥We children had our clothes removed and folde&away into the prams ready for the
return journey,as clean as when we set out, While on the beach we wore an o&d

assortment of older clothes and an outlandish selection of "bathing suita”

culled from the de'il knows where,some too long.aomé-akﬁiight’but ve were all
' "degently covered" to £0 inte the water fhis never anperled to meaveVYWnUah,
; I 2lways came out shrammed and shivering,but I did leamn to swim.




; (,Cf ) Sometimes a masical halfpeany ¥as forthconing and we had a trip out in a [L(/

rowing boat, though this nearly ended in tragedy on one occasion. Polly, Hras’

#1lnex's middle girl,and about the sanme age as our Yilliam hed already had i
a ride in the boat,but waan't satisfied,and vhen the boat pulled away again,

Polly hung on to the stemn,the man,of course,couldn't see the amall girl,hut

shouts from hin passengers soon drew hia attention to what was happening

] bofore he got too far out,and Polly was dragged to safety. How we loved these

beach days,and how good those great hunks of acold rice pudding tasnted § |

If the veather wam't very warm or it was too windy on the beach,we

vent into a 14ttle park not far away from there,and had our plenic, There were

soats for the mothera,too. At ths end of such days,off we would go on the long
tyek home,the two Mums pushiqg the prams,no respite for them,but {f we children

were very tired and began tr%iling behind,we were put on a tram, I often think

,.' of the many miles my mothar must have footslogged to the beach and back, but

- . sne never complained,and as she said,she came into a olean house,we were clean

and healthily tired and soon in bed,vhen she oould have a sit down,though to

{ be sure,there wag always a bit of mending to do.
On eome occapions she would take us on a tram to the outskirts of the
towm vhere there were fields with a 1ittle stream,and néw and again we had a
) lde on the Portsdown and Hornﬁean Light Railway,this was an puting "over the
| Hiliv, ﬁa ceught a tram which conveyed us to the village of (osham,via North
End and Portsbridge,a narrovw wooden structure,over the moata vhich made the
tovm an island, At Cosham wa boarded anotherrtram knewn as the P,and H,L.

Railway, Thia trip was quite an adventure to- us. Up: the stairs of the tram we

e e i

would clamber excitedly,the driver "tinged” his vell,and avey wstd 2o ! The

“tram would grind its labourious way up the Hill,past the chalk pits till it

reached the top., I was always afraid that the atruggle vould perhaps one day

prove too much for the toiling vehlcle,and that we would rin backwards ang tip

over,but we never did,end triumphantly reached the sumnit,vhere from then on
like en animal released frodg reptraining leash,ths tran cavorted Joyously down,
‘E dovn and down through the villages of Purbrook,¥aterlosvyille and Cowplain, 1

eveatually reaching its terminus and our desfination. It was & very pleasant

and pretty ride in thoss far off daya, Alaa! how different is that same route

Frmrdioame
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We never actually did much on these visits, just played and wandered

k about taking in all the country sights and sounds,and breathing in the soft

* no»,under the aisnomar progress,"
{
!
15 moist air which Mum said was good for us, Maybe we would see a startled

¢abbit scureying uway to the neavesl buvvouw with & flick of his powdec pufd

' (et &ue{J
tail, ‘
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" had é'ériﬁ over and undér‘ﬁﬁé”River'H@r@éy.“This wag.long before {the road .

2 pond with tadpoles and fringed around with marsh marizolds,or kingcuvs

as we sometimes cnlled them, There were lush green neadovs with fat cattle.
grazing,and tall friendly trees where the singing birds nested,and the ccps?
fragrant and misty with bluebells,vale primroses and delicate windflowers.
Whenever B see cowslips,to this day,fancy takes me back %o the child I was
in a Hampshire lane., The time always passed far too quickly on these

happy jaunts,and we has to make the most of them as they weren't very
frequent. With money being scarce,even those very modest fares had to be
garefully manoeuvred out of her housekeeping by mother, truly a financizal
wizard. .

The reluctance with whichmy brothers and I anticipated the metum journey

was tempered somevhat by the excitement of the actusl $rip. The tram never
seemed Lo have to make such an effort to climb the Purbrook side of the Hil?;
and when we reached the "George Hotel" on the way Ddack,it was to us the |
climayx of the ride . There we were,perched on the edge of our front seats

on the open upper deck of the tram,poised on %op the world,nothing but the
sky above and the town far below!l At that time,of course,I didn't really
appreciate the fine panoramic view,and nov,to a celtain extent,it has been
spoiled., A fev minutes wait at the "George" to ie} down and take on
passengers, then Ping-ting’ went the bell,off went the brakes, and
Wheeeeooeoeeeeeeeeeateg ~————== , helter-skelter ! We clung to the rail on

the front of the tram as it rocked,swayed and clanged downwards,ever
dovnwards,with reckless abandon,it seemed %o me that we must leap off the
lines ! T was both thrilled and scared at the same time,and when,as alwvays,
we arrived in Cosham quite safely,I don't know which emotion was uppermost,
relief at having reached ithere,or regret thht it was over so soon.

The rest of the ride home was uneventful and dull in- comparison. The

penny bumper" carried us back from whence we had started,and the magic of
the day was over, lost in the sameness of all those 1little back to back
houses that made up so much of the town.

So to supper and bed,there to soon be in the "and of Nod", and “percha%;
to dream" of the happy hours just spent,the exhilarating ride on the Light
Railway,or maybe the fairy folk in Horndean Woods,curled up asleep in the

windflowers,which is why they fold their petals at night,--or so-I'we been
told ! -

We only ever went on one far away trip,and that is so vague as to be
hardly remembered, It was when Dad took us to Birkenhead for the launching
of his latest ship., We also paid a visit %o a place called Port Sunlight

vhere soap was made,scmething of a novelty,I was given to understand,as we
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Chapter §,

My maternal grandparents lived in a village about elghteon ailes from our
tom,and we usually hed one holiday annually with thenm, My grandmother was a tiny,
stern but kindly figure,vho had raised a large family,end just lived for her
husband,children and grandchildren, An indoniZable lady,she would rige vory early,
walk to the village centre,about twenty minutes distant,to clesn some offices to
helyp out my grandfather's vage, He woriked on the land,a very hendsone man with a
mess of thick white haidind much bowwhiskered,he vas alao sunfortunately, a vietim
or that scourgs asthma,and would sit in his atratzht backed Windsor cnair,with a
emall container buming povder to help him to breathe, Grandmother also acted as
nurse and midwife in the village,and vao lmown for miles around to all and sundry
48 Gran,truly a remarkable women and whoss #ord wag lavw | Once vhen I had a very
painful .whrtP®s whitlow on my thumd, she cured it oy making) and &pplying,a poultice {
of 2 warm ¢ovw pat. !} 5

¥hat excitement and esger preparation there was for our ;isit to Gran'g, i

and whon the much longed for day of departure arrived sind ve took our zeats in the |

train,v¥e could hardly contain ourselves, "Faster than rairies,faster than witches.

d1ddly dee,diddly da} we sped aloag t111 we eventually arrived at Botley,vhere 17 ; ‘
lucky,ve caught a branch lins to BishOp's Walthan, If we missed the connection,ve

had to ride on "Shanks pony". This did actually Pappen once waen Dad was with us, I
Edvard had been "acrumﬁing" and we had to walk the four miles to catch the main
line traini~What a miseradla Journey that wag ! Edward grizzling all the way with
atomach ache,Dad grumbling at him for sating too many unripe apples,and ¥um, dear
vatient Yvm coaxing and encouraging us along,with™ot much further,wow were nearly
there” or draving ouf attention to.aome intereating feature along the way,

Ch,the pleasure of actuelly arriving at Grant's cottage,and the wonderful
welcome which always awalted us, My grandparents could see us coming up the road _
froz the station,as their cottage was in a conzanding position,and if the westher ;
vas good,the door stood open,and indeed ¥as only locked at night, ‘

¥e children slept in my grandparent's bedroom,vhich ﬁ#s rooay enough to take ;

their big double bed,ancther bed on one side which élept two of us confortably, |
and I soMetimes sharsd this with Peggy,if she was staying there. In a recess on é
the other side vas anothz; bed which»the boys had, T am sure this arrangement

vould be much frowned on today as being unhygienic,but ;e never suffered any i1}

effects, though to be sure one morning at breakfast Graup,usually a very quiet

T N N A Nk o s o A e o <

men, suddenly gave a loud shout,startling us &ll,and looking at ne,he said,"That's

whalyou dud 10 the middle of +he Afght, " They must Pave beeg very tolevsat souls
te put up with so aany grandehildren, ’
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We ware swakened each morming by the cro;ing of cockerels,for of asourse
there ware fowls and planty of new laid eggs, At the bottom of the blg vegetable
garden,there was always a plg in a sty. This plg was invariably called Dennis,
when one Dennis waent,mnother took his place,

‘ Harvest time was a partioularly enjoyable experience,at mid-day,Gran took
a maal to the field where the work was going on, She would den a large atraw:haf
and pally forth with #%T a Qell filled bag of food,vwhich.varied from day %o day
but the most popular seemed to be bread,cheese and ondons,followed by a {ruit
ple,and washed down with a bottle of cold tea and a bottle of ale, "Ter 'tiz,
maagter,cum an' get on wi'it* ghe would csll,and the horses vers led to a shady
spot by the hedge to have their meal,while the reat of us would sit down on the
ground in the gweet smelling field, When the men vwere carting,we wers gometinmeze
alloved to ride atop the load,and even hold the reins, How eréitiqg 1t was when
a raﬁbit suddenly broke cover and made & frantie dash for sefaty,the boyas chasing‘
after 1t, Secretly, I was always very pleased when it got awdy,vhich {f mostly 3
did, though wﬁ had some wonderful rabbit and bacon pies,aa‘fhe men were more e?
adept at catching the rabbita,and a8 long as I didn't see them,it didn't worry
ma, After the field was cleared of the stooks of cofn,wo went gleaning,this
helped to feed the ehickené. Anothar tasty ﬁish we had was the ons made from
'mysherooma®, Ye had %o rise very early,go out into the meadows heavy with dew,
and were usually lucky enough to find plent§ of mushrooms,which after being
prepared,vere ;immered till tender,then thickened with coxnflour,seascning and
Oxoyand what a feast we had,soaking up that thick luscious gravy to the laust
drop,with a alice or two of bread, Gran was,like Mum,2 marvellous cook,and kunew
how to fill hungry young people ciheaply and nourishingly. Wever singe have I
tagted such crusty bread,farmhouse tuiter,home made jam and lardy cake..

Another activity we enjoyed,was going "oodin" with Gran, Atmed with bags
and basketn,vwe wandéred along the lanea collecting sere sticks and fir cones for
¥indling, One particular spot we made for was a blg clump of ¢rées,vioible from
the cottage and whigh Dad had christened "Dumper's Clumpfand this Journey made
quite a long and pleasant walk, ' -

de alvays had plenty of eompanions at Bishop's Waltham aé an aunt and
uncle lived near Gran's in a cottage at the top of what was lovn as School Hill,

and vhere theros wers numerous cousins, Even now when I haar the sonorcus noies

i of a single bell,I can see again the village children straggling up the hill %o

school, We vere never allowed inside my aunt's front parlour,neither were her

oV chiléyei Loy ihai’ni&ﬁ!rji+ wes sacved to visiting advits ! One special

i friend I had thers was a girl namec Marge§y, +ho cams frem one of the tig housas.
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and one speoial event standn out in my =mind ceacerning her, She challoenged we
tovnies to walk the whole length of & field with a grasshopper in our mouths,
and this we did,not without some qualms oa my part. We warenff alloved to run,

Yut there was quite a lot of giggling betveen olosed lips,and 1t was with greaE :

relief that wa ronahed the stile on the fer side of the meadow § I don't recall
vhether the poor wfortunate insects survived their ordesl,I was only too-glad'
to get rid of mine, Thore were always moro than snough vasps around Gran's,
egpeclally when shs was uaking.jam,but they never bothered her,she would let
thea crawl up her bare aras without being stung,though she dih have jara
containing a emall quantity of sugared water or ale covered with a piece of
paper ¥ith a hole in at the top,through which tha waaps orept‘;a,and drowned in
the 1iquid at the bottom.She used to tell us nmot to dab at L}e creatures 22 1t
nade them angry end then we cngld got stung,but I was filled i th admiration
at her bravery towards then, 6ﬁce she sald,"Wnen I have colleoted ¢nough wasps
in my jera,I'll make you a pls,ever %aatgd vasp ple ?" She was Joking,of courae,
tut I 4id vonder at the time,in my innoaence,if it was a rossibility, ‘I
The period after tea vhen it beéan to get dusk,vas very pleagant at (Jran's:
.Thay would pit one on either side of the firepleco,the ﬁil lamp was 1it and
Gran would heat the poker in the fire to mmll their glasses of stoul or ale,an
action which nevefi;gigascinate LT '
One year we had a‘very special treat when we ¥ere taken to Otierbourne,
a small village on the way to Winchester,and vwhere Gramp!s brother lived ¥ith
his son and daughter-in-law, Oreat-uncle John,as he was known. to ua,péened
terribly old,but was stlll apry and active, We made this Journey by pony and
trap,and waen we roached §iterboume Hill,we all had to geot out ond wglk to
enadble the pony to climb it. . . .

During the firast World War,ve aaw the "Toumiea" marching down the

turapike outside Oran's,and the cottagers came to thelr doors to cheer and wave,
It was during one vislt that a message cams to say that ny youngesi®y aunt's

fianede had been killed in sotion in Fraace,he vas a locsl lad, When I think of

thie sad time,a few linea of a Hampshire poem go through my mind,

"Gone 18 many a lad and many a horse gone too,

0f &1l the lads and horses in those fields that I kmevw,

Like Dick wha fell at @ivinchy,and Prince beside the guns

B RS

On the read to glory,z mile ox two from Hong,”

. I .

A footnote about Gramp, he had all his own perfect teeth even in his

0ld age,yet he never uged a foeth besh In bvis Lifs,bvt always ate an apple

before going to bed,




Chapter 6,

I suppose we vere lucky in the fact that we hed four grandparents alive,

and indeed they all survived to what is known ss a ripe oid age, Unfortunately,
uy, father's mother was a real Tartar,and pade Num's life a mlsery whensver she
had the chance.She and myngrsndfather lived in another part of the town,as did
Dad's brother and two siaters,one of whom was married to a sailor end the otheru
to & dockyard "matey", Grandfather waa & retired Master Maxinér,a doar gentle
0ld man,addicted to alvays wearing his pesked sea faring caps Gr;n vag & big
handsome women,very upright and with a comman&ing maaners; Dad;said she used to
horsewhip him when he was a boy,and being the eldest,he invariably got the
blame for any naughtiness,whether it was his fault or not. He ‘started work when
he was sleven in a groocery store,but as soon 23 he was old enough,he joined the
Royal Havy as a stoker. We hated Gran's 7isita,she wag go stem,and when she
vag thefe,wa waren't allowed to do this or that,had to sit like mubtes,and on one

]

occasion ¥hen ¥ dared to sevw a button on umy coat on Sunday,l was doomed to

avorlasting hell fire, Playing cards waere the invention of the devil,and 1ater,‘13
wh;n we had a gromophone we were not allowed to play it on Sunday, She seemad %o
always have a opecial grudge againat Edwsrd,a most inoffensive And quiet boy,
maybe it was because Hum wouldn't let her have her way over hig names, Another
thing at vhich Mum put her fooi down firmly,was when Gra:wzanﬁgé to plerce my
ears,her own daughters wore earrings and the other-ghue' ears vere plerced,but
Fum was adamant in her refusal,for which I was véry graoteful,
Ye sometimes visited one of Dad's sisters,Auntie Maud,a very childish
women,and in pur viev and vernaculer,scppy § However,she was the poszgseer »f
8 musical boz,wﬁich both delighted and fascinated us. It wam kept locked,but she
would play it for us,enjoying the tinkling tunes as much as we did,and as if she-
vas heafing them for the first timey I loved that musical boz and could never !
have enough of it,I suppose beceuae I heard it so rarely. Auntie Maud alse had
tvo daughters,é little younger than me,very ladylike quiet girls,and te us,
rather old faehioned due no doubt to thelr mother's attitude and outlook on lifes
Grandpa wag in the hablt of coaming to see us every Junday moming,it vas |

quite a long walk from their house to ours,and he could manage it there and back
before "nammitz or one o'clock dinner,as it was thea called. Sadly,with his
advencing years,he developed en illness,vhich although still able to visit us,
affected him with a trembling of the hau&s. He would alt on the sofa in ocur ’?

living room,his weather beaten faoce with its short white beard and teader smlle,

“ehalng ﬁahds desting on the Watking 5f¥0k'he-ug¢aJ
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Once, on one of Grandpats weekly visits,a torrible tragedy oceurred,

He had gome in with his ususl affectionats greeting for my mothar,and avwects

PR Y

in his pocket for us. Invariably,he ¥ould say,"Jhere ila my little puss this ;
morning;and that broth of a boy??" neaning me and ¥illiam, This particular ‘
i -day, Edward,who was about three years old,was playing in the washhouse with '
one of HrsiKilner's children of the esams age,Lena,by name, They-hﬁd élinbed
up on to the top of the coal bunkar while Mum's back was tuéned,ahe being-

| busy cocking the Sunday dinnerjDad,as usual,%as away at sean How about a foot
; ‘above the back of the coal bunker and running the length of it,vas a window,

i cagement type,and opening at both endas., The two small children menaged to

: undo ons of the latches,Bdward overbalanced agd fell out right on to a plece

1 of guttering vhich ran along under the window, The force of the childla fall

i Troke the guttering,causing a large cut in his head., Both childrea were by

| now séreaming,ﬁun rushed out into the garden ead gathered up the injured boy,

+

"Ha Curr" as we culled the red haired neighbour,hopped over the wall between

LI

the two gardens at hearing the commotion, Edvard's head was pouring bleod, i
80 Mum held 4t under the runnjng tap to try and ascertain the extent of the
damsge,¥hich did indeed tum out to be consliderable,both long and deep, Mum

and Ma Curr thersupon set off hot foot to the nearest doctor's,but there being

nobody available,went on to the generel hospital,atout half en hourts wall,
Edvard's head was oradled in a pillow, Meanvhile,little Lena had run along to
her own home,frightened and sobbing to tell her mother whet had happened,
Grandpa was uvaabls to help much in any way,poor old man,gzzi;as deeply
distressed,but greatly relieved and grateful to Mrs: Zilner when she came
aleng and gave us our dinners."Wanat a kind woman® was ais reaark,buf I lnow
that had the positions been reversed,my mother would have done the same for
her children,and indeed,any of the neighbours would have helped anyone-in need,
After dinnew, Mrs Kilner said it would be best if we went on to Sunday
scnool as usual ,which Qe did,and when mother returned later,she said that
Edward had had to have several stitches in his head,2and would be kept at the
hosplial overmight, ¥um was worried very much that a repsrt of the aceident
would be in the local evening paper and that Dad pight see it and fear the
woret, Howavef,thare was no mention of it and Edward wss brought home the

next day., Unfortunately,the stitches in his head turned gezpiic and had to be

removed,but he gradually recovered,and to this day he still has 2 great scar, .

; over which he is able to brush his hair,and the wound never affected his brain .
b

po¥er,a possibility which my parents frared aight happeniis foct.he Pecame Hle

clevefest ane 10 dhe fantly,and scateved mowe <wnan any of uas,
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Qhat agonies Mum must have suffered when Edward fell,only she kmew,having
lost one child,my sister through a fall on the head,and she was always telling
us when we were on the swing which Dad had erected in the gardean for us,"Be
careful,don't go so high",but no harm came from that quarter. I do vemember on .
one occasion when Dad was home and we were going out somewhere;we children were |
ready and waiting outside for our parents to join us,vhen Willlam ran into the
road and wds kmocked down by a man on & bic}cla,who didn't stop,whereupon my
father gave chase all the way down the road,much to our glee,apd caught the man.
What ensued we never knew,of course,but no doubt Dad gave the ﬁan a géod ticking-
off for not stopping to see vhat injury,if anﬁpe had done,though to be surs it
wasg Hilliam*s'fault for runing into the road,and he was duly!chastised,not with

the cane which I c¢an never remember being used,though it always hung horizontally
above a long framed ploture of "Pry's Chocolate Boys",over the mantel pilece in
the living room. If we were naughty,Mum vould point to the cane and say,” There
it is,1 can goon get it down if need be," We took the hint,we knew that Mum
meant what she saidl Firm but kindly discipline was what she sucoesafully
practised,and she was ever ready to praise when it was warranted, She had two:
slogans which she ofteﬁQuoted to us, Where' thevets a will there's a way",and
"fhere's no such word as"can't",if at first you don't succeed,try,try again.”

Both my parents Were vexy compassionate people,sometimes vhen one of ua
lay awake softly grizzling to: ourselves with toothache in the middle of the
night,Mum would creep in to) us,candlestick in one hand and in the other, some
oil of cloves and cotton wool with which to soothe the offending gum,and there

che sat with us. till the pain emsed a little,or we dropped off to sleepy and if
we hurt ourselves Dad would say,"T wish I could bear that pain for you,my dear."
One great event of the year was the Prafalgar Day parade,vwhen the Navy
really went all out to collecé ag much money for thelr charities as possible.
What antics those sailors got up to,dressing in fancy clothes,playing barrel
organs,and jolly Jack Tar bands rolling round the town. I can only remember Dad
being able to take part in this festivity once,and hovw eagerly we waited at our
vantage point till he hove in sight with a collecting bag on the end of a long
¢sne,enadling him to reach ovér the heads of the crowd for their pennies,and of
course,we eagerly dropped ours jn. This camival procession covered all the main
roads of the town,those taking part enjoying it as much as the onlookers,for those
bluejacketa with their skylarking kept people in fits of laughter.
4t this time,that wonderful shipH.LM.S. nYictory",was still afloat,
anchored in the harbour,and on a trip over to Gosport in the ferry,one had a

wa gord view of 1t
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/;%:gf%? .l ¢ to grow tived of vatfching,were the

" Another sight vhich we nover seome

mudlarks down on the Ward, Aa ve went to board the feryry,thers they were down

pelou,walloving about in the black mud and celling out to paassers by," Penny
s !

% [ boya dived
.in the mud,penny in the nud",whersupsn peorle threw coins snd the boys c

dotm ints the mud to retrlove ther, I shouwld think that those well skilliod in

this megsy art,dld quite wall vy the end of the day.0n a fow occasions we:went

over to Hayling Toland in a amall boat,But we woren't very keen on this outing
* " .

end Af it was the leas®

ag 1t meant an avfully long wal% %o %he boat and baclk,
\

:@ pit windy,we had gand everyvhere,even in our sandviches, | "
Whon Dad happened to be home for Christmas once,he anid,"I've got a from
treat in store for you,I'm going to take gou all to the Panto”, It was a -
compiete surprise and aaturally we weyre very exoited at our first visit to a
live theatre,and ouxr make bhelieve game of "Balcony Scata " became a wonderful
reallty,for we vent into the Upper Cirole, How high up we were,almost to the
ceiling,but not quite,for there was another balcony of people above us,this
apparently was known as the "gods", In splte of our lofty position,we wers
sble to see and hear everythiag,though the people oa th§ stege looked rather
small,and some of their voioces sounded like tinkling fairy folk., The merory
.of that magical outing with all ite fun,lights laughter and beautiful costumes

stayed with ua for a long i{ime,and no other trip to a theatre ever captured

oy imagination as much as that firat rapturous visit,

Dne activity we indulgad in a9 soon as we were sﬁle to ride a bloyeole,

; Vas to hire one sut and take turms on it for the allotted time. There waa g

? man ia the next road who loaned out old boneshakers £or threchalfpence an hour.
lg Somg of thess nachines were in a vory dilapidated conditlon,no bzlls, brakes
_that didn't work,sc to atop ourgelves,we had te drag one foot along the greund,
but we rattled arowad t1ill the cagh ran out, Later on,when Willlan and I wers

| a it older,ws went for long bika riles together,even ag far afield as Bishops
Walthan and Lavant wnere we had relatives.

. ¥o didn't have many pets when we 4ere young,ﬂ %f these waa 4 puppy vhich
gy motherlhad given her,it was very pretty aad liks all punpies quite adorsble,
* we naned him"Chum”, but alas,ve didn't have him leng,he caught soue doggy disease
and died, We also had some rabbits who had a very aice huich vhich Dad had uade,

but sometimes we allowed them to run about in the gerden,end then woe dbetide

any stronger who ventuxred outthe;a,the ratbl s would attack iKeir ankles, Once
E they disappenred for = time,and we thought gome 111 had Vefaller them,when lo,
and Behold one dsy they oe~sppesred fwam 4 burrow They had mads and With them

they brought a litter of young, vlacl apd whilte like Ma and Pa i
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Along with other children in the road,we enjoyed elections,partly
because it meant a holiday from school as the building was needed for the
voting, and algo it became very exciting,as,although we didn't really understand‘
what it was all about,we had our favourite candidate,often chosen because we :
liked his ocolours,much as in the same way that we hoped a certain college crew
would win the boat race., We had a song which we sang at election times,and
vhich,I suppose,vwas meant to encourage our man,and which went thus: 4=—ww-

™ Vote,vote,vote for "Billy Bingo,(candidate's name)
When he comes kmocking at your door, ‘
And if Billy don't get in
We will punch him on the chin,

And he won't go. voting any more.®

Strange ag it may seem,for people who were not well endowed either with
money or worldly goods,my parents alvays voted Conservative,as did most of
the folks round about,but there was omne exception a few doors away from us,
This was a man,s newcomer to the district and dubbed locally a "Labourite",,
and he worked in the dockyard, He and his wife had two small ¢hildren,but
they never played outside with the other children, When war was declared in
1914, this man did not go into: any of the fighting services for some reason,
this caused a great deal of resentment and did not make for éery good
neighbourly relations: ameng the satlors' angd e;oldiers.‘ wives,

1

i
i




Chapter 7.

I was only a few years old when the first World War broke out. Dad was

" merving on H.M.S, "Audacious", and it wasa't very long before this battleshiyp

gtruck a mine off the Irish coast,and sank, Fortunately,there was a Royal Mail
steamship in the viceinity at the time,and this picked up survivors,including
oy father,thougﬁ,of course,they loat all their belongings.

Thus began four yesars of worry and dreadful anxiety for Mum,vwhich vwe

‘ were really too young %o understand,or able to bs of much gomfort %to: her.

T used to wonder what "casualty lists" were,which the wives studied and then
discussed from the local paper; the horror which the numbers of the killed and
missing provoked 1n_that'homely little community,as well as in the rest of the
vworld. The rumours,some without foundation, which abounded regarding ships
that were supposed to have been torpedoed or mined,and Krs "So-and- soh husband
or son waa aboard. A<tually, Mr} Ting, from next door,a Chief Petity Officer in
the Navy , was taken prisoner and sent to Germany tiii:;;pihe war,vhen he came
home terribiy thin and gaunt,and not enough fat on him"to greaée the hinges. of
a palr of apectacles," as Dad put it. A _

Personally,l was terrified of the war,having seen pictureé-of fierce
looking Germans in spiked helmets with dreadful .bayonets,the Kalser with his
bristling moustachios,and his son, the Crown Prince,commonly referred to-as
"Little Willy", to some a figure of fun,but to me,part of an awful nightmare.
I went to bed thinking that when I woke in the morning the Ge;mans would have
landed and captured usg all, My mother tried her best to calm my fears, though
heaveﬁ knows it muat havé%een difficult for her with her man,brothers and
brothers—in—l;aw in the thick of the fighting on sea and land,but she said,"Now
don't you be frightened of those dirty old Germans, Daddy in his batfleship
with the big guns will take good care that they don't reach us', ( Mum alvays
referred to the "dirty Germans ",even in the second World War.)

Dad was novw serving in H,M.S3. Canada" which took part in the battle of
Jutland, Once vwhen he managed to smatch a few dayé-leave,and came home quite
unexpectedly,he was very angry becmuse we couldn't get any potatoes., He
ghouted, "What on earth am I fighting for,vwhen my wife and children can't get
enough to eat 7" He walked all over the %town till he found a shop selling seed
potatoes,and he signed a paper to say that he had an allothent,and bought some.
I suppose he felt justified in telling what he thought was & white lie,as of

course,he had no allotment, I was always given the femily butter ration during
tha war Mem sald T just couldn?t sfomach the margeriney ysthey havd op he

boys,btut they didn't seem to mind,or even notice.




when 3teven was old enough,he joined the Boy Scouts,and thereafter we
often had several of them piling in and out of the house,they helped in some
way with the war effort.

Came the great day whe; hostilities ended,and the world went mad,not i
the least of these were the people in our road. The whole neighbourhood seemed
to gather outside in the street,even though it was Hovember,and till late in i
the esvening we were ainging,dahéing,ringing bells,banging anything that would
make & noise,and a lad called Robbie,ons of a large family wh; lived opposite
us,had a bugle which he blew loud and long. Bedtime was forgottsn for once,
but in the midst of this happy din,the front door of "Mr: Labourite” opened,
and out he stormed,demanding to know what the racket was all about and for
how long it was going on, He was a brave man,daring to face all those -meswdewsnd
gervicemens' wives,but they were in a joyous mood,the war was over and their
men would soon be home,so Mr: "L" was shouted down good humouredly, "Shut up,
get back indoors,mizzer" and so on,and the jollifications continued till we
wore tired out,

When Mr: Kilner came home from France,l remember Polly saying,"My dad
won't kiss any of us,not even Mum,till he's had a bath,because he's lousyl!
¥e thought thi; highly amusing,and whether this astatement was true or not,I
don't know,thougn it probably was, '

There was one song which we children sang during the war,in addition to 1
the choruses which the troops marched to,such as "Tipparary"i"?ack upy your |
troubles", Long,long trail","Hadamoiselle from Armentieres" and many othersy
our speciality went as follows to the tune of "Pretty Red Wing",

"§hen the moon shines bright on Charlie Chaplin,
Hia boots are cracking
For the want of blackiﬁg,
And his little baggy trousers they want mending
Before they send him %0 the Bardanelles.”
Striking a more serious note,apart from such hymns as "There's a Friend for
little children," and "Jesus wanis me for a sunbean?" there was one hymn

which deminated my childhood,and naturally enough it was,"Efernsl Pather,

strong to save, +..........0h hear us when we cry to Thes,for those in peril
g7 ae dmother
on the sea.” Unce when my maternalAyas_staying with us for a day or two,she

took me to a service held in a hall at the Royal Sailors' Rest,or Aggie
Weston's,as it was known,and I've never forgotten the singing,it was wonderful,

with good old familiaxr tunes in which everybody could,and did,heartily join.




3ran, the 'fartar, (zy paternal grandmother) hated the sea,which T could'nt
understand,as we always enjoyed ourselves by it,so when I asked her why she
didn't like 1t,she said gruffly, It is s0. cruel,s0 very cruel,and makes widows
and orphans:iﬂer attitude wa s understandable,I suppose,having a husband vwho was:
an old salt,and two sons in the Navy. She was also probably prejudiced as she
wasg borm and brought up in the depths of rural Hampehira,

If there was a gale blowing and the weather was really foul, my mothe;
would say,"Oh,all those poor men tossing about like cockleghells: hundreds of
miles from land”, but Dad preferred the wind,he said that anything was better
than fog at sea. He used to laugh ét me when I described a wave aa big,and I
firmly believe he would only describe the sea as rough 1if the ship: was actually
atzanding up on end! I have always been terrified of going on the sea,though I
do love watching it,especially when the huge breakers are rolling in,

Dad had a very rollinfgait,and he and Grandpa were really expert atl

forecagting the weather,

s
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Chapter 8,

As stated Previously.! muat have baen a great disappointment to my
parenta in more ways than one, To begin with,Martha had been a pretiy little
glrl with fair hair and blue ayes,but I was exactly the opposits,extremely
plain with no redeeming features that I could see, My hair was dark and lank
and Mum took immense trouble every night at bediime,putting it Inte rag curlers
30 that sach moming I had shoulder length gausaga curla, Needleas to aay,that
if the atmosphers was in any way damp,the curls soon became veritadle®ratse' -~ »
taila®,

Hoveva:if waa quite popular and had plenty of frienda,my"very best cne"
bveing Sylvia,also a very pretty girl with naturally fair hailr and blue eyes,
She was an only chiid,much doted on by her parents and so,of course,able to
have almogt aﬁything ahe wanted within reagon,as did another girl,Betty,vho
lived a few doora along,but Batty wasm't allowed much freedom,and was very
cosseted,her mother,a tiny woman,forever fusaing and olucking over her and
taking her.to and from ballet classes, I have a fseling that Mra: Howard rathé{
locked dowa her noge at us,ocertainly her darling wasn't encouraged to ;iay with
us or the Kilner children, I must admit ¥ vas sometimes envious of Sylviﬁﬁand
Betty bvelng only children,they aseemed to have so much more than I dig,as ixf\

1
everything in our house had to be shared between the lot of ud. . %

A,
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Also among ay friends while I was in the *big girls® sectlon of the %
slementary achool,after having automatically "gone Up" from tge infents!,

vere Edith,Maidie,Ruth and Kathleen,a real beauty,this one,her mother was a

tig Iriah woman, These were my special friemds,who,with Sylvia,called for me

for achool,and vho,when we wers old enocugh,went into a separate class with a
view to intensive ;nstruction for an entrance examination to Secondary educatiop
{not to be confused with latter day secondary modern schools,) There was great
competition between Sylvia and I when we had spelling‘bees,a regular feature

in oclags at that time, We wers both very good at spalizﬁgyggd it was usually

a ding dong battle in the eliminating contests which took place,all very good
natured f%?,we wers never Jealous if the other wo;. Hum would greet me with,
®ind who wgn the spelling bee today,you or Sylvia ?" I% was taken for ffranted
that Lt wo&ld be her or me, Not so with needlework lessons, I was the world's
worst, 1 reai;y loathed needlework,the ghastly chemisés which seemed to form

the baaia of our lessons were a nighimare to me., Time and time again I had to
unpick vhat I had done,and invariably I had to teke my garment home to be

vaghed bDecavas 1% vas sthained with specks of blood Fvom pYiicked flpgevs and

more the colour of a floor cloth than an undergarment.) was hopeless !




e

Another subject I didn't excel in was arithmetic,but, this I usually
managed to get by,though I didn't like.it. Vhat I really did enjoy and always
gained first or second place in when we had tests or examinations,was English
grammar,diotation and literature,these subjects came very easily to me.

' I must,en passant,pay tridbute to'ﬁhé Eiﬂcher who coached ug Iin the
olase in preparation for the Secondary School examinatien, She was a widow,
dmall,ve}yxkindly and ,conasiderate and completely dediaated to her task; Izban
still,%n my inxard Eight,aee that slight,grey haired figure dending over us,
helping,cajoling,gently pointing out some mistake,dinning into ouxr ﬁometimes
‘thiok ﬁaads}faots and figures,and sxplaining patiently tut fimly vhat to do
and how to do it. I suppose the satisfaction she achieved from all her efforts
was in the high number of prsses gained.

Came the great day for ocur entrance exam: All entrants had to assgenble
in the big main hall of the Girls' Secondary School,where rows and rows of
dosks and chairs were lined up awaiting usil felt quite overaﬁéd. My =eat
waa about three quarters of the way back on one side of the hall,which
position wag qﬁite satisfactory till we came to the dictation pieoe, For this,
the headmistress,a tall,elegant tut austers lady with grey halr,stood on &
pistform in the front of the hall and read out an extract for us to take dowm,
I'm afrald the acocoustios were nat at all goo@,&nd the girls;sitting right at

the back of the hall muast have had difficulty in hearing properily as the
miatress's voice ecﬁoed and waa lost on some words, I maraged to get every

thing down fairly well with the exception of one word,snd for the life of ne
I couldn't decide whether it was 'rolled! or 'rode' which she said,snd,of
course there was no time %o ponder overrit,beoause gha was on the noxt pnraﬁe.
a0 I had to guess,and being a born losger,I naturally guessed the wrong word,
However,although it lost me marks on one of my best subjects,I thought I had
done very well in the dictation,English and literature papera,not so well in
the arithmetic. Thanks be,there was no needlevork exam:!

Then came the weeks of waliing for the results and much eager scanning

~ of the local paper., Eventually,the lists were out; I had been out to the beach

with some of my friends who liked swvimming,snd on the way home,one of them
bought & paper., I couldn't see my nams,tut Sylvia's,Maidie'a and Ruth'a were
there,but not Kathleen's,though she should worry with her looks ! If I had
been such .an Irish beauty as she was,I wouldn't even have bothered to sit for
exanal let alone do all that swotiing ! I waan't unduly bothered about no%
seeing my name in the list of successful candidates;as I was ane of the

10*”'3‘@‘5*- entrants,and could have another try the following yea.




We continued on our houmeward way and asg we tumed tha bend into our

road, I ocould see in the distance,my father atanding out on tho pavement, I
knew,of course,that my parents would be once again digappointed in me if the
other gir}s had pasaed the e:am{ and I hadn't,but I didn't expeat to aee Dad
walting for me,"0h,oh" I said,Dad has seen the resulio,now for it (" Imagine
my surprise when he started walking towards us,his pace quickening the nearer
he got,and the pleasure was thexe for all %o ses, “You've passed,Rosie,you'ye
pasged®,he called out excitedly even before he reached us,and thefe,aa he
poinﬁed out,tut somehow overlooked by us,vas my naame,

My father was by thils time out §f the;Havy.having been pensioned off

after his twenty two yeara eervice,he finished as & Chief Pettiy 0fficexr,

When he first came home he was vnemployed for th}ae montha,in spite of all hias
efforta,he was unable fo get work of any kind, things were goetting desperate
My parenta used to go down to the market in the % wn on Saturday evenings to
buy frult vegatables and meat which ;::azlways sohd off cheaply at weekends,
Christmas was rather blesk that particular year,B%t\thanka to ¥um's grocery
oludb and the faot that Dad was able to buy a goo e quitg chaaply,we had the

traditional bird for dinner,l do resmember thou that tﬁ% goose had an awful

ot of fat.on 1t.uﬁk¢L o dewbll Ser o raodp fol LGS bqncCWW fnbe‘-

Eventually,Dad managed to get a jobs by sheer persistenca,perseverance
and making a thorough nuigance: of himself, ha wag given wark.rather menial and
quite a come down from his position in the Ravy,but,it was work vith a regulaz
wage,which in those hard and troudbled times when thousands were on the dols,
was really all tﬁat mattered when there was a family to feed and elothe, 3o
we survived and aven in the worat peried,we never went cold or hungry.

Life now took on a different pattem,with Dad at'work &ll day,but home
every evening,Saturday afternoons and all day Sundayé,ahd Steven had a small
ob which brought in a few shillings,so helping the budget. Dad had a cooked
meal when he came home at five o'clock as he had to tééa sandwichea for mid-
\day. ¥um had her usual baking stint on Sunday morniﬁg,but we‘éhildren now did
the washing up after dinner‘so tﬁat ¥um could have a reast,and tbere was no
more cooking that day for hé;. For tea we had such tastf delicacies as winkles
cockles or shrimps,and sometimes “watercreases" as they vere called. A man
came Tound the streets with afpn{f/;nd calling his wares, 17 it was aookles,

L e don
a great favourlte of my father's,he would first soak them in salt waterj,tinen ?
put them on to boll,nfter which they had to be taken out 6f_the shells,and
witn wineger,3alt zad pepper aad brepd and buifer,they weve delierous, The

winkles and shrimps were already cooked,.nf course,and aqually aucoulent,
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Anp@per tradesman whe came’ round the streets with his merchandise was
the baker,ané\Bnna 8 year jw on Good Priday moming,he was extra early. ¥eo
children would lie in bed listaning for his oall, eevvvaee

! "Hot Cross Buns,Hot Cross Buns,
One a penny,fws a penny,
Hot Cruaifﬁuna." | '

Ther&theq,followed 8 mad exolting seramble dovn the staira,with Dad.
leading the way when he was home,to catch the man at the door befors he got
too far down the road. Por his usual daily delivery the baker had a horase and
olosed in cart vhiéh‘he drove from the front,but the milkman had a pony and a
lower open cart,which enabled him to step up and down easlly to serve the milk,
This he did with ladles,measuring half pint and g pint,and which he dipped into
the oval galvanised pails,tipping the requested anount of milk into the
hous?wives' jués. The paile had lids and vhen not in use the ladles hung down
on-tge inside. Sometimes there was also a churn on the gart,and in the summer
oui rartichlar miliman always wore a straw hat, Many butchers affested thim
type of headvewr too,and wore blue and white striﬁad aprons,’

Good Priday vas a very solemn day,no- .Shops were open and no ordigary
work was done,and only church mervices were held,indeed the day wag ﬁqaﬁ ag
being more sacred than any Sunday, We alvays had a very plain midmday meal,
the bagis of whioch was aalt fish,bougﬁt the previous day, Eaatér Day was much
more Joyous and we invariably started off wijp boiled eggs for breakfast and
usually had something new to wear. )

wa‘othar'charaoters who frequented the area arcund my home ét that
tinme stand sut in ay wind, On? Wwag & tall,very thin pale man,elways well
dressed,vho pushed a small %3 about in a pushehair, He was known locally as

"5illy Billy",and he smiled at ua in a funny sort of way when we said,"dulloe”,
but he never spoke, I think he must either have been Just simple or suffered
some ailment he was evidently trustworthy enough and had sufficient gensms to be
3lloved out with the child,though some adults debated the peint, The other
person I remember waa a kind of frnmp,not a diddyki,for he was a loner and wag
often seen in the "lanea" runing between the Workhouse grounds and the railway
lines, We sometimes went up on to the gwwt$ridge over the railvay to wateh the
trains chuffing out of ths astation on their different,and to us,erxciting and
mysterious-iourneys to far away places which vers Juat names on & map. to us,

It was usually when we wént up: there that we saw "Louay Luke" ag we christened

him,like us,he watched the traing and the fhunting of geods Yviing too,0¥ which

there was a great deal,but we always gave him a wide berth for obviags reasons .




Chapter 9.

S0 the day dasmed vhen with new satchel over my shoulder,I gtarted if:
the Girla' Secondary ochool My }riends and T were mostly split up into
different olasses according to the position in which we panged the antrance
exam: The first five girls had free agholarships,but as I wam't oae of thena,
my parents had to pay foog, Then thaere weras books eto: %o tuy,and the school
uniforms which ware gompulsory,conalsted of Havy blue gympalips and knickers,
white blouaas with panama hatg for summer waar,Havy blue felt for winter,and
Ravy ooats or macs: The hats had the school srost on the bands,and we had to
have our hair either short or tied bdaok.

14 wae the hats which led Sylvia and me into trouble one day, We had
just come out of aftsmoon school,pleased to be free,although we toth enJoyed
lesgons, Once outside the gates,ve snatched off our headgear and with these
dangling and svinging #rom our handa by the olastic,we started on our way
home laughing and ekipping along,vhen euddenly a figure loomed up in front
of us and like the voiloce of doomiin stark tones came the words," Are you two
of MY 1ittle girls 7" There™before us looking frighteningly tall and susters
at such close quarters,we wers petrified to recogniee the Headmistreos. Ae
we stanmared out an affimmative reply,she said,” Then put your hats on ,
behave yourselves,and walk along properly as befits two‘youhg ladies from
ny achool.® I wished the earth would-open up aﬁd gunllow me,tut we did as

we were told,and crﬁﬁ%ﬁggéﬁeiil high spirits fimly subdued under that stern
gaze,

We soon found fhat our new school was different in nmany ways t§ our
old homely elementary,for one thing tﬁera were hundreds of pupils and so it
wag ruch more impersons;. We had a different mistress for evéry lasgon,and
there vere aevera}ﬂi#tﬁi%ubjectu-in the curTiculum;suéhvas mathamatics,

science, botany-mnd French, ohis was taucht by & genuingrgggempiselle,dark
and vivaecious,given té4 much gesticulation:and quick teméered 1f she cowldn't
make yerself? understood at onoe,but I enjoyed her lessons and trying to leam
the language,though 1 could never fathom out why inanimats.objects had to
have masculine oxr feminine gendérs H

For Art classes we had a master,a small cheerful witty man with e
moustache and very twinkling éyes behind hia apectacles. T would hazard tha$
they had plenty %o twinkle at with some of our efforts,but I ususlly daid

very well in Art examss finlshing in the first five places.




The gynnasium I did not 1ike at all,which was rather surprising,having
been gonsidersd a tomboy since I was quite small,but I hated rope ¢linbing .
and the wall ladders,alsc somerasulting and vaulting,though I fournd neatball
an exciting and exhilarsting geme, Tennis I did not play,as funds would not
fun to the equipment and outfit; required,

Ag a revard for passing the entrance examr to the Segondary School,nmy
parents had bought me a piano,second hand,of course,but nevertheless quita:a
nioe one,and vhioch I have to this day, I was very keen %to be able to play,and
had a lesson once a week from a quiet ladylike teacher vho lived haarby. Thise
went on for twn years and I practised regulariy,bvut then my father began
graumbling at the practise,espscially séales;which he asaid sounded as if I was
treading on the piano,and so I had to stopy Aa it was futile trying fto leam
when not alloved to practise,I gave up leasons, To: be fair to my father,I can
understand that aftsr a hard nolay day's work,he wantnd some vescs and quiet
in the evening,and in that small house,oue could not get away from the gound,
and aveninge were really the only time when I could praotise‘properly,week
ends were no better,as he waa home most of the time,so tpgﬁ was it, I did
play when and what little,I could,and sometimes I went acfoaa the road to
visit an elderly lady who lived there and vho had & small organ, Hrs: Breen
1iked me to have tea with her gocasionally,"givse her a littlé tuna" as she
put 1t,and have a chat,and I usually went home with some small delicacy. She
lived slone,a very asuperior lady,who asked Mum on several occasions 1f she
would allow me to go over to her house to sleep;buf ny ﬁgéﬁér would never
consent to this arrangement,I don't know why,I suvpose she had a good reason,

¥ would dearly have liked to have had singing lemscns,as I had beea told

. that I had a very good volce,but the tudget wouldn't atretch to this, Since

reaching maturity, I marvel at all my parents achieved on their amall incoue,
they must have denied themscivea in many ways to pay for everything,nothing
vas ever ovwed for,and to them,getting into debt was a cardinal ein,

I did take part in a school play on one occasion,and vas giveu the
charactar of Captain Hardy to Loxd Nelson, Parents were invited to the
performance,and though there were plenty of mothers present,Dad was the only
male visitor. I don't know how he felt in the company of hundreds of girls
and women,but he took i% in his stride,and was very pleased with me as I was
congratulated on my every word being heard,and when the Headmistresa thanked
him peracnally for being the only father thers and for showing such an’

interest i{n the achool's affairs,I folt vroud and gratified,
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My favourite reading matter at this period in acditicn to the glasglen

which wé.wtad at school,¥ere Dooks vy one,Angela Brazil,vith such titles &g,

,Headgirl at the Gables","The Fortunes of Pnilippa’,

d wers,"The gchoolgirls' Owa",and The

mHarum Joarum Schoolglri®

atat and the magazings I most enjoye

‘Childrens' Kewgpaper, "I dovoursd these publications eagcrly eve“y ?eek , the

voR
.trﬂuble vag that I read thex 80 quickly and aven a thick lasted no time.
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I think my parents were rather disappointed thét the achool syllabua
d14 not eontain & course in {ypewriting and shbrthmd as they were hoping I
would be able to take a secrotarial post when I left school, though my own
ambition waa to teach.

Soon after starting at ke Secondary School,l was maée avare of the
facts of 1ife, Sylvia said to me one day,"?oy kmow that girl who zerves in
so-and-so Post 0ffice,well,she is golag to have a vady and she's not married.”
This didn't mean much %o me except that I tﬁought there had to be & Hiaster and
Migsus,that ia a mother and father,before there could be any children. In
retrospeot,it seems incrodible that at thet age,eleven,l was quite ignorant of ‘
anything to do with birth, I knew,of course,that my brothors were made
differently to me,but had never thought much about.lt, a3 1% wag gomething 1
had always been used to,and put it down to the faat that the; ware boys.

T had soen doga performing in the strest,t thought they were playing,and in

- fact had beon told by oné of the other shildren that #hey vere giving each

other a "pigzy-~back",as we mis-pronounced the word, "plek-a=-back", So when X
arrived home that day,I quits imnocently told Mum vhat Sylvia had paid, she
coloured,looxed rathsr embarrassed and replied quickly and rather vehsmentily
for har,"ell,then,all I can say is that ghe ia a very naughty girl",meaning
tho Post office girl.Wo more was sald ead no explanation fortheoming as to why
the girl was naughty,but soon after,the ¢ldest Kilner girl,told us;égg;g a
esTtain Hrss Cranmer,vho lo&éed with hepr Gran in the sams road,was expeecting
a child,snd Kellie Xilner knew all ths details of prooreation, Up tillthen Y
had beiievad in the siory of the doator and hls black bdag,and thought that
mothers nad to stay in bed with & new baby to keep it wam. 3o vhen I heard
the true facts of the matter,I felt disgusted and horrified,sick)woula be a
more apt description. I just could not associate ny dear,lovely Hum with what
gecomad to me an abasolutely degrading act,so I blaned ny father,and saﬁ him in
an entirely nevw aud very unatiractive light, However,I didn't say anything %o

anyone about waat I had leamed regarding birth and how 2t onme atout.




About six nmonths later,whéA'I was just over eleven and a half,I leamed
that another addition to tho family was iuminent,and I really hated aad Teson ted
his coming now that I lmew the facts behind 1t, For another thing,it moant yet
another mouth to feoed and body to be clothod, More than ever did I envy Sylvie
and Betty for being only children of doting parsnis, Yy nother had alvways
troated us all alike with great faimasa,bﬁt the new boy was looked upon by =7 ‘
fathox as if he was the only ohild ever bori. During my moihezr's confinezemi,
ve had a voman to come in to get us off to school and see %o meals for us all,
How I detested that grim misery of & womaa and the awful lumpy porridge gho
served us with for breakfast,end 1% heightened the grudge I wae foellng againgt
Dad and his procious son. Inocldentally,Dad’s atiitude towarda this ey never
chenged throughout the rest of his life,hs could Lo no wronZ,zad 2vea When in
the fullnese of time he grev upy#as married and had childwven of his own,they
were marvellous in my father's eyes. 1 6an only %hink he lookad an this laat
child ag something speoial because he hadn't really scen the rost of us growing
up;, but now‘he wag at home all the ﬁine and could watch every Lmall devolopment
and there was plenty of epoiling and pamparing. The oaly quarrel I evor sad my
pareats heve waseover this boy. Hum-had cause to correct him %or being naughty
and this Dad wouldn;t allow, He seized Percival away from her and shouted that
ahe was not te smack his baby. ¥ov my mothor,poor dear soul,had brought up. the
yest of ug virtually single handed without any irouble,and naturally was vely
upaot at the way Dad carried on,so she put on her outdoor clothes without a
word as to where she was going or how long she xould bo,and off she went, Ve
other children were frightenad that she might not cone back,but she did,of
course,md all was well again,tut things were never the saae. The happf 1ife

ve had known when Dad waa in the Navy and only a casual visltow,gradualiy

. changed., He becane frustrated and bliter about his job which was hard and took

him out in all weathers,and apparently he had to endure snacks end meers of
regeniment from his fellow workers becmuse he recelved a ¥aval penaion, e
was inoreasingly irritabdle and short tempered and difficult to live with,and
one eplsode stends out in my mind which holghtened the positive dislike I was
beginning to feel towards him, It happened like thim

Just after tea one day when he wes altting reading his evening paper,a
knock came at the doov,and T answered it,holding my baby brother in my ams,
Mum,as usual,vas busy,clearing away after the mesal. The persoAponfronting me
vwas a glrl from my class at school,who lived in the next road. I was surprised

to gee hew as we were pot ffietds and had fardly ever exchanged move thdn 3 Sew

vords when necessary at school,
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I was at a loos as to why she had called on me till she oxplainod that

N A~

? fst{ she seomed to have copied her homework down wiongly,and as I lived near,had

: C‘Tyv come to ask for the correct version., Just as I was explaining to her,my father
‘“ suddenly}pn ug and in a ferrible voice demanded to know whgt I was doing and

i ‘why I was standing at the open door with hisg baby son, He was really furiouas,
and shouting at me to "Get ¥nside at once”,slammed the door in Letty'a face.

Never had I befora felt,or been,so humiliated and upset,and in front of that

‘particular girl of all people! To this day,well over half a century later,I

atil]l feel the shame he made me experience evéry time I saw Letty Brock,and' I

imagined her standing in the middle of a'group of her cronies,tolling them

about the rude uncouth man vho was uwy father, At the actual time of the

incident,l felt lilke throwing the boy. at him and shouting back at him,"Trews's
: | i your procious brat,keep him,” and of course,it didn't exactly engender any

1ova towarda the baby,whom I already disliked. .

T L T L

i ' R -t Thera waa another vaxy frightening oacurrenee when fercival Wasdauigp
e __d____‘ e T L e ——

small. Dad had cone hoae fron work a8 usual,and was sitting at the table with

us walting for Mum to bring in the meal which she had bean cooking at the gas

atove in the wash houre, The commknicating door waiahut and we waited and w

waited but nothing happened, Eventually Dad called out' Do you went any help

Anna then &3 no reply was forthcoming,he went out to see why and found Hum on

the floox 1n a pool of blood she had had a haemormhage.

T - e

The_doctor was gent
for immediately and Mum had to stay in bad for a few days,

but rortunately it
¥as nothing serious and she ¥as eoon hen old cheerful self again

I suppoae

on that partiocular day,she had had an extra heavy work load W1t vag washing

and with that and the baby and us,it was all too much for her,
Yery brave person

day,
She wag a
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s80d never gave in t& achea and pains.

I remember on one
occasion,vhen Dad was stil} at sea,

she had been bothered by’ toothache{aa ve

loamed art
aftervards,and home from achool she greeted ug with the |

vhen we game

.

to the dentist withput a word to anybody,and had the testh out, ]

no fusa or bother,though she must have felt more like lying déwPfor & fe#i
hours,than haviie to set to and get tea for,and put children £§ bed; I don't
think I have gver met anyone more unselfish than my mother, 3;’J/‘
| ‘ ¥hen Steven waa 16 years old,he joined the Navy as a junior canteen
é assistant,till such day vhen he was eighteen anﬁkould sign on properly.Se:

the  first one left home and the inevitable breakup began, He still came home

for leave periods,bringing us unusual gifts from the foreign places he visited,

dut, a8 course,he now considesed himself & man,witn & man's interes¥s,and wo

by ' were still just "kids",
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However,I felt a little bit more grown upjas when I left the sswerk
elementary school,I had been allotted the small front haflour as my own bed
aitting room,being oonsidered now too old,and it was hoped,more,ladylike, to
gharei with the boys,especlally when the extra one arrived,

So the days and weeks went by and then came a rather unexpeoted

D feade bosw oW .
developeent, Eei-dalpoiwri the Secondary School for just over a year,when
William,vho was fifteen months younger than I,began aasking my parents if he
could go away ﬁo & school,where one of his friends had gone, This school in
Greenwich,had originslly besn founded by William and Mary in I694,and was
intended as 4 home for Naval pensionera and to "provide for the maintenance
and education of children of seanen killed or disabled in sea service", Over
the years,of course, many aaspects of the school had changed,but boys wishing
to enter,still had to be the sons of seamen or Navsl pensioners,

Now my parents didn't really want ¥illiam to go awsy fron home at such
an sarly age and they Hvied to disuade him from the ides,tut he would not be
deterred,and eventually Dad wrote to the authorities,with the resuit that
¥illiam was accepted,and soon after he was eleven years old,off he went, so
the sacond fledgling left the neat, WVhat a shock we had vhen he oame home on
his first leave,he locked as different agd emmll in uniform,and his hair had
been ciopped a8 close to the soalp am possible,in accordance with the rules
of the school,where discipline was very striot and life quite tough,I bhelieve.

Ve always knew what to expeoct for dinner on the days when William ganme
on leave,and returned,it waa invariably steak and onions as that wag his
favourite meal, On one occasion when he was home,there was quite a spot of
bother when he was caught smoking a oigarette with another boy. The p;liceman
¥ho discovered the oulprits asked them where they had bought the cigarettes,
and on being told,escorted them to the comer shop where ths owner was very
upset and sald she didn't realise that she was committing an offence, She
knevw the boys,of course, @he next call by the conatable was at their homes,
and my poor mother was frightened out of her wits in case the nisdeed was
reportad and William would be in trouble, Mum told me to run down the road to
meet Dad on hias way home from work to tell him what had happensd and ask him
to call in at the polige station, However,the incident blew over,nothing more
Wwas heard about it,but at the time,the fuss was so great that one would have
thought that at least the boys had committed murder !

William stayed at this school til)l he was old enough io go on to

ansther Yraining esTablisknent (n Juffolk and fros fhere he goinwd che Yavy

a3 a man,
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\P Meanwhile,I had been plodding along at aschool,which I liked very much,

,/// but when I had been there for just over three yoars and was a little over

fourteen, I had to leave as my parents couldn't afford the fees to enable me
to g0 on to further education, Naturally,I was very‘disappointed as I saw oy
;mbition to bocome a teacher shattered,and I felt that the money already apent
on faes,books,uniform etor had really been wasted. Also,all the hours of
effort, homevork,awotting $o pass exams: of leaming subjeotsﬁhich vare to be
of ao use whatsoever to me in my future life,had all been of no avail, The
firat Job I had,I could have taken with an ordinary elementaty education,as I
- became a junior assiaskant in a large store,the only amall satisfaction gained
was the vage of a few ghillings weekly , which I was proud to give Xum to
help with the family budget,
So ended my childhood as I tock my first tentative ateps into the mad

disillusionment of the adult world, just hov sad and disillusioning I would not

even in my wildest dreams have guaased,.
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