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the Queenk Park area o f  Brighton. In t h i s  area a 
campaign began i n  1972 t o  have the d e r e l i c t  Royal 
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has grown a s t ree t  newspaper, Queenspark which 
has t r i e d  t o  provide a voice f o r  the comnunity 
on loca l  issues. The QueenSpark group i s  open 
t o  a l l  i n  the area. 

The main aim o f  the book series i s  t o  publ ish 
the autobiographies o f  working people. Everyone 
can w r i t e  a book. We bel ieve tha t  by enabling 
people t o  speak f o r  themselves we can make our 
own history.  

Queen Spark Books I was "Poverty. Hardship and 
Happiness - those were the days 1903 - 1917" by 
A. Paul, published Dec. 1974, repr in ted Feb. 1975 
and now ou t  oY p r i n t .  
Queen Spark Books 2 was "Out o f  the Blue - and Blues" 
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present volume. 
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Grandfather Jack  Brooker - the t r e e p l a n t e r  on the 
l e f t  and some o f  t h e  family about 1900 



- A  YOUNG CrlRL'S LOT 
BRlClITON 1910-1934 

I by Daisy Noakes 

introduction 
" I  w r o t e  i t  as I though t  o f  i t .  When I w r o t e  t h i s  
down I never  t h o u g h t  i t  would  g e t  i n t o  p r i n t .  I 
r e a d  A l b e r t  P a u l ' s  ' P o v e r t y '  and t h o u g h t  everybody 
shou ld  w r i t e  something l i k e  t h i s  t o  l e a v e  t o  t h e i r  
c h i l d r e n . "  Da isy  Noakes and he r  husband George 
have two c h i l d r e n ,  G e o f f r e y  and Gladys and t h r e e  
g r a n d c h i l d r e n ,  a l l  i n  B r i g h t o n ,  b u t  f o r t u n a t e l y  
t h e  r e s t  o f  us  can a l s o  r e a d  t h i s  s t o r y  o f  l i f e  i n  
B r i g h t o n  i n  t h e  e a r l y  p a r t  o f  t h i s  c e n t u r y .  

Da isy  was bo rn  a t  27, P r i n c e s  Road i n  1908, t h e  
s i x t h  of 10 c h i l d r e n .  Her p a r e n t s  and g randparen ts  
were a l l  Sussex born .  Her f a t h e r  came f r o m  t h e  
Arriberley f a m i l y  Hook, b l a c k s m i t h s ,  t r a v e l l e r s ,  who 
added t o  t h e i r  income by  s t r i p p i n g  w i t h i e s  f o r  cane- 
making a t  1/6d a  day. Her f a t h e r  John, was a l s o  one 
o f  10 c h i l d r e n ,  a  shepherd boy who l a t e r ,  w i t h  h i s  



bro ther ,  went i n t o  se rv i ce  w i t h  t h e  wealthy o f  
B r igh ton ' s  Royal Crescent ... There they met, and l a t e r  
mar r ied  the  two Brooker g i r l s ,  Da isy 's  mother and 
aunt. 

The Brookers were a Br ighton '  f a m i l y  from Howard Road. 
I t  was Da isy 's  Brooker grandfather ,  a  t reep lan ter .  
who a t  the  t ime being w r i t t e n  about was p l a n t i n g  the  
t rees  on t h e  Level.  Meanwhile grandmother Brooker, 
who cou ld  n o t  r e s i s t  t h e  l u r e  o f  an empty shop, had 
s e t  up the  home-made sweet shop a t  77,Isl ingword Road, 
subsequently r u n  by Da isy 's  aunt and uncle, and 
open f o r  47 years ( u n t i l  1948), 

Her mother Emily, was one o f  13 c h i l d r e n  - on her own 
from 11 years old, i n  se rv i ce  i n  Scot land and on the  
Duke o f  N o r f o l k ' s  estate.  With her own 10 c h i l d r e n  
she was unusua l ly  severe - even by the  standards o f  
t h e  t ime which d i c t a t e d  a s t r i c t  d i s c i p l i n e  i n  a l l  
l a r g e  fam i l i es .  Daisy 's  husband George remembers i t  
as the  most o r d e r l y  f a m i l y  ever, meals i n  s i lence,  
no t  a word over t h e  shoulder. When c o u r t i n g  Daisy, 
he remembers being charged l/- f o r  tea, 6d f o r  Daisy 
when they v i s i t e d  on t h e i r  day o f f .  "You d o n ' t  g e t  
anyth ing f o r  noth ing" ,  Da isy 's  mother would t e l l  them. 

It i s  Da isy 's  pa id  working l i f e  t h a t  she wrote, a t  
our  suggestion, i n  p a r t  2 o f  t h i s  book, and i t  was a t  

' Ovingdean H a l l  t h a t  she met her  husband George. He 
came from a farm working background i n  Lewes. A f t e r  
marr iage and a one day honeymoon, they  moved about t h e  
countryside, l eav ing  one j o b  i n  1939, o n l y  a week before 
the  decree aga ins t  people l eav ing  a g r i c u l t u r a l  jobs. 
From then on they re turned t o  Brighton, and George 
cont inued the  f a m i l y  t r a d i t i o n  o f  working f o r  A l l e n  
Wests, where Daisy 's  f a t h e r  had worked as a packer f o r  
40 years. Once marr ied  Daisy, l i k e  o the r  women, l e f t  

4 domestic service, s ince  employers adve r t i sed  on l y  f o r  



"maids w i t h o u t  encumberances". 

Da i sy ' s  book emphasizes the  spec ia l  l o t  o f  a g i r l  i n  
a l a r g e  f a m i l y  and i n  t he  working w o r l d  which s t a r t e d  
f o r m a l l y  and i nexo rab l y  f o r  a g i r l  a t  14 o r  before. 
As Daisy 's  mother pu t  i t , ' " I t l s  your  l o t  t o  work. Once 
y o u ' r e  i n  the world, t he re ' s  no room here f o r  you." 

Today, Daisy looks  a f t e r  George who i s  handicapped, a t  
S e l s f i e l d  D r i v e  - she w r i t e s  poems, pa in t s ,  and goes 
t o  the P r i o r  House c l a s s  on the h i s t o r y  o f  the Queen's 
Park area, b u t  above a l l  she enjoys doing lace-c ro tchet  
work f o r  t he  church. I n  between she i s  t a k i n g  down 
d i c t a t i o n  f o r  George's own autobiography. 



6 Jaisy's family peapod 



part l 
Monday was washday, no mat te r  what the  weather was 
l i k e .  

With f i v e  boys and f i v e  g i r l s ,  every day was a wash 
day, bu t  ?Ionday was d i f f e r e n t .  I t  must have been the  
o r i g i n a l  "Day o f  Steam". Everywhere one looked was 
water i n  baths, bowl S, copper and puddles on the  con- 
c r e t e  f l o o r ,  

The copper was f i l l e d  by Dad overnight,  and when he 
rose i n  the  morning, the  copper f i r e  would be s t a r t e d  
be fore  he went t o  work as a m i l k  roundsman. One o f  my 
o l d e r  b ro the rs  would go w i t h  him t o  he lp  d e l i v e r  the  
cans which were then used. 

When Plum arose and had her  b reak fas t  t h e  water i n  the  
s t o n e - b u i l t  copper was h o t  enough f o r  her t o  s t a r t  
her  day. So by the  t ime we c h i l d r e n  came downstairs, 
as the  qua r te r  t o  e i g h t  s t a t i o n  hooter sounded, Mum 
was a l ready a t  t h e  washtub a t t a c k i n g  the  l i n e n  w i t h  
a s c r ~ b b i n g  brush on a board. us ing  the Sun l igh t  Soap 
which was supplemented w i t h  soda and Hudson's soap 
ex t rac t ,  a l t oge the r  these made a good l a t h e r ,  

Monday was a l so  t h e  day we kept  ou t  o f  her way,unless 
c a l l e d  t o  t u r n  the handle o f  t h e  huge i ron- f ramed 
mangle which had wooden r o l l e r s .  The handle was 
tu rned several  titnes t o  make t h e  r o l l e r s  t u r n  once, 
which was very t i r i n g  t o  our  young arms. There a l s o  
seemed no l e t - u p  i n  t h e  feeding o f  i t .  

Ue c h i l d r e n  looked a f t e r  ourselves most o f  the  t ime 
We cnu ld  always ask an o l d e r  b ro ther  o r  s i s t e r  i f  
we wanted t o  know anything. 

The f i r s t  c h i l d  down i n  the  morning would s l i c e  and 
c u t  bread i n  squares t o  be shared among f i v e  o r  s i x  
basins, depending on how many were a t tend ing  school. 
By t h i s  t ime the  bro ther  who had been ou t  w i t h  Dad 

7 would re tu rn ,  and dependinq o r  how much !n i l  k was 



i n  our can, we would have m i l k  over ou r  bread o r  
cocoa. Th is  was our  b reak fas t  every day. I d i d  
n o t  know what egg and bacon tas ted  l i k e  t i l l  I 
l e f t  home and went i n t o  s e r v i c e  a t  14 years o f  age. 

We cou ld  see through t h e  l i v i n g  room window clouds 
o f  steam emerging from the  open door and window, 
where i t had found i t s  way from t h e  copper, across 
the  c e i l i n g ,  t o  i t s  e x i t .  The rhythmic scrub-scrub 
sound came t o  our  ears. 

We knew e x a c t l y  what the  s c u l l e r y  looked l i k e  i f  we 
dare l ook  round the  closed door. There would be baths 
and bowls o f  water, some blue, some w i t h  s ta rch ,  and 
n o t  much room t o  walk about, so we stacked ou r  basins 
a t  the  end o f  the  t a b l e  and o f f  we went t o  scbool. 

When we re turned midday, one o f  us would c u t  s l i c e s  
of meat f o r  a l l  t h e  p la tes ,  f r y  the  l e f t o v e r  vege- 
tab les  and share it. I f  any t r i f l e  was l e f t  f rom 
Sunday d inner  t h a t  a l s o  was shared. What an elabo- 
r a t e  name f o r  th ree  penny worth o f  s t a l e  cakes, w i t h  
a cus tard  made w i t h  skimmed m i l k .  The m i l k  was 
brought round the  s t r e e t s  by a man c a r r y i n g  huge cans 
i n  bo th  hands. We took our j u g  and Ce used a metal 
d ipper  t o  p u t  the  m i l k  i n  our  jug. I t  was ve ry  f r o t h y .  

The p la tes  were then p i l e d  up by t h e  s i d e  o f  the  
morning basins, and i f  Mum found we had a few minutes 
t o  spare be fore  r e t u r n i n g  t o  school, t he re  was s t i l l  
the mangle h a ~ d l e  t o  tu rn ,  o r  see i f  some o f  the  
c lo thes  were d r y  on the  l i n e ,  b r i n g  them i n  t o  make 
room t o  hang o u t  more. 

By the  t ime we reached home i n  the  afternoon;the 
s c u l l e r y  door was open and no steam about., a l s o  
few bowls and baths around. But t h a t  d i d  n o t  mean 
t h a t  a l l  work was done, 

8 Mum would have t,he venet ian b l i n d s  down t o  wash, o r  



a l l  the china off  the high dresser which reached the 
ce i l ing ,  i t s  shelves f u l l  of dishes and plates over- 
lapping on each shelf .  These were never used, j u s t  
made the dresser look pretty.  The two vegetable 
dishes to  match were on the f l a t  surface under- 
neath and under t he i r  l i d s  a marvellous collection 
of buttons, rubber bands, pins e tc ,  which we could 
find no other place for .  

When t h i s  was done, the copper l i d  was scrubbed, also 
the duck-boards which Mum stood on t o  keep her f e e t  
dry, The f loor  t o  be scrubbed, copper hearth-stone 
and yard scrubbed down . Then the place was f i t  t o  
be i n .  Mum would then go upstairs t o  wash, change 
her dress,  and p u t  on her fancy ear-rings and neck- 
lace,  so when Dad came home she looked as bright as  
a new pin. 

I recal l  one Monday, when the copper f i r e  was slow 
to  burn, I was sent to the corner shop for  a remedy. 
I t  was a cardboard box three inclies square. The 
directions were: - Place in  the reddest part  of the 
f i r e ,  block u p  the front.  In went the box, the  door 
shut, Mum hurriedly placed her large pastryboard i n  
f ron t  of tha t ,  and a chair  to hold the board, which 
I s a t  on. Suddenly there was an almighty bang. The 
copper jumped u p  out of i ts  socket and the concrete 
holding i t  i n  looked l i k e  crazy paving. I looked 
over my shoulder t o  see smoke as well as steam going 
up  to  the cei l ing.  I waited no longer. I grabbed 
my hat and coat,  and ran off to  school. 

Large families were not unconunon in  my childhood, 
In f a c t  couples were encouraged t o  have children t o  
make up the loss  of man-power in the f i r s t  World War. 
The "News of the World" presented round willow 
patterned trays to  mothers of ten,  and we had one. 

I was the s ixth  chi ld ,  so there were some older and 
9 some younger, b u t  only one younger g i r l .  She was 



10 Mum and  dad i n  1899 - He was 20 - she 26. 



E l s i e ,  a  f a i r  ha i red  d e l i c a t e  l o o k i n g  c h i l d ,  who 
seemed always t i r e d .  We could ha rd l y  wake her f o r  
breakfast .  Her head would drop almost i n t o  her bas in  
l i k e  t h e  dormouse i s  " A l i c e  i n  Wonderland". When 
t h i s  happened Sonny, who was always hungry, would 
scoop the  bread from her bas in  t o  h i s .  I t h i n k  Mum 
had her suspic ions because one morning she stayed i n  
t he  room, and no amount o f  prodding and shaking 
cou ld  make E l s i e  empty her  basin, When we came home 
f o r  mid-day meal, E l s i e ' s  bas in  was pu t  i n  f r o n t  of  
her,  and again a t  t ea  t ime u n t i l  i t  was eaten, because 
Mum would no t  a l l o w  any waste. 

I had asthma as a c h i l d ,  and my mother was advised 
t o  g i v e  me f a t  o f f  t he  meat, I hated it. Always a 
lump o f  f a t  on my p la te .  I would leave i t t i l l  l a s t ,  
then  h o l d  i t  i n  my cheek t i l l  I cou ld  dash ou t  t o  
s p i t  i t  down the  c lose t .  

A l l  our  meals were eaten i n  s i l e n c e  as Mum considered 
we had p l e n t y  o f  t ime  t o  t a l k  i n  between. When the  
t a b l e  was l a i d  f o r  any meal, a  walk ing s t i c k  was hung 
on t h e  back o f  Mum's cha i r ,  and a t  tea- t ime,  Dad's 
c h a i r .  That was the  o n l y  meal we saw Dad. H is  o ther  
meals d i d  n o t  co inc ide  w i t h  ours. Should one o f  us 
s t a r t  whispering, read ing  comic papers, o r  l o o k i n g  
a t  c i g a r e t t e  cards under t h e  tab le ,  we'd ge t  a s t r o k e  
w i t h  t h e  s t i c k ,  

Mum was very  s t r i c t ,  We were regimented and no one 
dare pu t  a f o o t  ou t  o f  p lace.  I expect she loved u s  
i n  her p e c u l i a r  way, bu t  she never showed a f f e c t i o n ,  
o r  had t ime  t o  l i s t e n  t o  us, She kept  us c lean and 
t i d y  and f e d  us and t h a t ' s  about it. I can never 
remember having a conversat ion w i t h  her. Yet I do 
remember she remarked t o  a neighbour t h a t  i f  some- 
one asked t o  adopt one o f  us, she would n o t  know 
which one t o  p a r t  w i t h .  

11 When tea t ime was over, be fore  l eav ing  the  t a b l e  we 



would be a l l o t e d  our jobs, one t o  wash-up, one wipe, 
The boys chop wood, c lean boots etc,  swapping around 
d a i l y .  

When i t  came t o  my t u r n  t o  wash-up, as soon as t h e  water 
s t a r t e d  running, I dashed t o  . the  c lose t ,  I t h i n k  i t  
was psychological ,  bu t  Mum s a i d  t h a t  the  washing-up 
always gave me diarrhoea, 

I was born i n  Pr ince 's  Road, 1908, and my f i r s t  
remory was when a neighbour 's  c h i l d  took me by t h e  
hand across the  road, through a t w i t t e n  by the  s ide  
o f  a laundry, and we came out  i n  a ya rd  where stood 
a w indmi l l .  I gazed up a t  t h e  monster w h i l e  being 
dragged pas t  it. We then went across another road 
i n t o  a nursery garden where she bought some salad 
vegetables, then back we went again. I thought I 
had been t ranspor ted  t o  t h e  country ,  and y e t  i t  was 
o n l y  a s h o r t  d is tance away. The m i l l  belonged t o  
M r .  Cuttress, who a l s o  had a shop next  t o  the  m i l l .  
O f  course t h i s  has a l l  gone, and houses f i l l  up the  
space. The laundry was opposi te us. The g i r l s  who 
worked the re  l i v e d  i n  a hos te l  i n  D i t c h l i n g  Road, j u s t  
below S t .  Sav iour 's  Church. The laundry g i r l s  were 
good t o  mother. On Saturday mornings they would c lean 
the  laundry and have the  a f te rnoon o f f .  They would 
come and ask Mum i f  the re  was anyth ing t o  i r o n ,  as 
they were c o o l i n g  down t h e  i rons .  I guess they d i d n ' t  
go away empty handed. 

Clothes f o r  us must have been a perpetual problem, b u t  
Mum was a very good needlewoman. Neighbours would 
g i ve  her s k i r t s  and dresses, which she would make 
i n t o  c lo thes  f o r  us. She made a l l  t h e  boys' knickers, 
always l i ned .  And the g i r l s '  dresses were n o t  recog- 
n i sab le  by t h e  t ime she had added b ra ids  and tr imnings. 

A neighbour asked Mum t o  make her boy a p a i r  of 
knickers. Mum s a i d  she would make them f o r  one penny 

12 a ya rd  o f  s t i t c h i n g .  The lady  s a i d  t h a t  was too  



Tower M i l l  - D i t c h l i n g  Road 1905. B u i l t  i n  1838. Las t  owners 
were C.H.Cuttress and son, whose shop i n  Roundh i l l  Terrace 
a j o i n e d  the M i l l .  Demolished i n  1913.Houses i n  Be l ton  Road now 
cover t he  s i t e .  M r .  Cu t t ress  d ied  Oct. '75. He was t h e  l a s t  t o  
g r i n d  h i s  own wheat. 

dear, so t h a t  f i n i s h e d  ou ts ide  orders.  

The S i s t e r s  o f  C h a r i t y  f rom St.  M a r t i n ' s  Church 
brought  us up severa l  pa rce l s  o f  underc lothes which 
would always f i t  one o f  us, and o the rs  passed on. 

Boots were the b igges t  headache. Dad d i d  a l l  t he  
13 "snobbing". A f t e r  the shoes were cleaned i n  t h e  even- 



ing, and stood i n  t h e i r  p a i r s  along by t h e  s c u l l e r y  
wa l l ,  Dad would t u r n  them up one by one and pu t  i n  
studs and blakeys where requi red.  One t h i n g  Dad 
found out. I f  he bought an o l d  motor t y re ,  he c o u l d  
c u t  so les and heels o u t  o f  i t s  wa l ls .  I d o n ' t  know 
whether t h e  rubber l a s t e d  longer on our  boots, I 
o n l y  know we cou ld  n o t  make sparks by k i c k i n g  ou r  
boots on the  pavement a f t e r  tha t ,  We a l l  wore 
p l imsoles i n  the  house. They cou ld  be taken t o  
school when we had P.T. o r  dancing. 

I had a l o v e l y  p a i r  o f  boots  g iven t o  me. They 
were a bronze co lour  and fastened by several s t raps  
up the  leg .  I loved them. But one Saturday i t  had 
been r a i n i n g  a l l  t h e  morning and c leared j u s t  before 
d inner .  Mum s a i d  we cou ld  go o u t  i n  t h e  s t r e e t  f o r  
a wh i l e  bu t  d o n ' t  go away, as i t  was near meal-time. 
A neighbour 's  boy had an er rand t o  run  and asked me 
t o  go w i t h  him. I sa id  I had n o t  t h e  time, b u t  he 
s a i d  i t  would be a l r i g h t  if we r a n  a l l  t h e  way. He 
took my hand and we ran  a l l  the  way t o  Preston Circus, 
bu t  on c ross ing  t h e  road he l e t  go and I stopped out  
o f  breath. A motor c y c l e  knocked me down and ran  
over my foo t .  

I remember l imp ing  t o  the  s ide  o f  the  road, a man 
p icked me up i n  h i s  arms and c a r r i e d  me i n t o  the  
Po l i ce  S t a t i o n  i n  Preston Circus. There the  p o l i c e -  
man s p l i t  my boot down the  back t o  ge t  i t  o f f  and 
t h a t  was t o  me worse than my i n j u r y .  

Two policemen l i v e d  near us. They were a l s o  f iremen. 
and when the  alarm sounded, they would dash o u t  o f  
t h e i r  homes i n t o  the  midd le  o f  the road, d ress ing  
themselves as they ran  down the  road. These policemen 
knew what a s t rugg le  i t  was keeping us i n  boots 
al though l o t s  o f  c h i l d r e n  went bare-foot,  but n o t  us. 
Mum was t o l d  i f  she app l i ed  t o  the  Po l i ce  Benevolent 

14 Fund they would he lp  her buy boots f o r  us. 



The e n t i r e  f a m i l y  - I am i n  f r o n t  o f  John - f a r  l e f t .  

An o f f i c e r  o f  the Force c a l l e d  on Mum, asked t o  see 
her r e n t  book, There were no ar rears .  Wanted t o  know 
i f  the re  was any th ing  on weekly payments, t o  which 
she r e p l i e d  she hadn ' t .  Asked i f  she had any debts, 
aga in  no. "Wel l "  he sa id,  " I ' m  s o r r y  I c a n ' t  he lp  
you." That i s  t h e  one and o n l y  t ime my mother asked 
f o r  c h a r i t y .  

Mum took  i n  mangl ing t o  h e l p  r a i s e  a few pennies, . 
b u t  people would f o l d  garments together ,  t o  g e t  i t  
done cheaper. Mum would charge so much a dozen 
a r t i c l e s .  O f  course we g i r l s  d i d  t he  mangle t u r n i n g  
as we1 l as c o l l e c t  and d e l i v e r  t h e  bundles, and we 
were d e l i g h t e d  i f  any were generous and gave us &d. 
We cou ld  buy some sweets w i t h  it, 

When my e l d e s t  s i s t e r  Emi l y  reached 14 years o f  age, 
15 she was pu t  i n t o  se rv i ce  as a housemaid a t  Pennant 



Lodge, Queen's Park. My aunt  was working the re  a t  
t h e  t i m e  and spoke f o r  her. The gardener was leav ing,  
so my f a t h e r  o f f e r e d  t o  keep the  garden going and we 
then had e x t r a  vegetables i n  exchange f o r  h i s  work. 
Emily n o t i c e d  the waste o f  bread, a l l  c r u s t s  were 
removed f o r  t oas t ,  and no end ones used. She asked 
t h e  cook i f  we cou ld  have them, so tw i ce  a week I 
took a bag t o  c o l l e c t  them, I would go i n t o  t he  gate 
o f  Queen's Park t o  see i f  a p iece o f  cake o r  pas t r y  
was among them, be fore  t a k i n g  them home. They were 
used f o r  our b reak fas t  basins, 

John and Ar thur ,  who'were o l d e r  than Emily, had 
a l ready  l e f t  school, John went i n t o  a s o l i c i t o r ' s  
o f f i c e  as o f f i c e  boy, and A r thu r  f o r  a  s h o r t  w h i l e  
was a bu tche r ' s  d e l i v e r y  boy, then apprent iced t o  
Wal lers  o f  White Cross S t r e e t  as a sheet metal worker, 
A t  t he  end o f  h i s  t r a i n i n g  he made Mum a l o v e l y  
copper k e t t l e  and m i l k  saucepan which were her p r i d e  

-and joy ,  

A l l  roads were g r i t  i n  those e a r l y  days, and i t  was a 
common s i g h t  t o  see c h i l d r e n  w i t h  t h e i r  knees bandaged, 
where they had f a l l e n  on the  road. 

i;um remarked t h a t  she had t o  pu t  3d i n  the gas meter 
t o  cook 'unday dinner.  so we would take i t  down the 
road t o  t h e  bake-house, Along w i t h  t h e  j o i n t  were t h e  
potatoes and a suet  pudding mixture,  

The weekly cake was a l s o  baked there, A t  t h e  same shop 
we cou ld  take a bas in  t o  ge t  jam, marmalade, o r  p i c k l e s ,  
The bas in  would f i r s t  be weighed, then the  o the r  
spooned i n t o  i t  f o r  t he  weight.  

I r e c a l l  when John was t a k i n g  the  weekly cake t o  t he  
bake-house, he f e l l  down w i t h  it, A k i n d l y  person 
seeing what had happened, scooped back as much as she 
could and i t  was d u l y  baked, Mother remarked on how 

16 smal l  i t  was. When she came t o  c u t t i n g  i t  there  was 



g r i t  and a l l  had t o  be wasted. When I t h i n k  o f  a l l  
t h e  horse-drawn veh ic les  on the  road a t  t h e  time, I ' m  
g lad  we cou ld  n o t  e a t  it, 

I n  summer when t h e  weather was d ry  t h e  roads would be 
ve ry  dusty. Then the  water c a r t  would come round. It 
was a l a r g e  tank, w i t h  a s p r i n k l e r  t h e  w id th  o f  t h e  car t .  
We c h i l d r e n  would take  o f f  our  shoes and stock ings and , 
walk i n  the  f l o w  o f  water, 

The g r i t  a t  the  roadside was use fu l  when we kep t  
chickens. We would sweep i t  up t o  p u t  i n  t h e  chicken 
run. The horse manure was a l so  good f o r  the  garden. 
No doubt we had the  bes t  l ook ing  roses and most 
" s tand -o f f i sh "  neighbours. 

We a lso  kept  a few rabb i t s .  To ge t  food f o r  them we 
would go t o  North Br igh ton  G o l f  Course and beyond, t o  
g e t  c love r  and any o t h e r  greens they  l i k e d .  We d i d  
n o t  t r e a t  them as pe ts  - they  were f o r  food. 

I n  1917, when o l d e r  men were be ing  c a l l e d  upon f o r  
War Service, my f a t h e r  was asked t o  go. My e l d e s t  
b ro the r  John was of age t o  go, b u t  an acc ident  i n  
ch i ldhood l e f t  h i s  r i g h t  arm deformed, so he was 
exempt. 

Mum attended a Tr ibuna l  t o  p u t  i n  a p lea  as Dad was 
the  mainstay o f  h e r  9 ch i ld ren .  She was 8 months . 
pregnant w i t h  George. She remarked t h a t  she was 
expect ing another s h o r t l y  whereupon she was asked fo r  
a doc to r ' s  c e r t i f i c a t e  t o  prove it. Mum asked if they 
thought  i t  was a "gnat  b i t e "  under her  s k i r t  and s a i d  
she never needed a doctor.  A midwi fe  was sent f o r  when 
labour s t a r t e d  and she had never had a doc to r  i n  her 
l i f e .  Her words f e l l  on deaf  ears. She had t o  
produce a c e r t i f i c a t e ,  and Dad was g iven 2 weeks t o  

17 f i n d  a j ob  o f  Nat ional  Importance o r  j o i n  up. 



They were wor ry ing  days as Dad d i d  n o t  have much t ime 
t o  look  elsewhere and keep h i s  j ob  going. When Dad 
pushed a m i l k  pram, the re  were 3 d e l i v e r i e s  a day. 
The e a r l y  morning, the "Pudding Round" a t  mid-morni ng, 
and an a f te rnoon round. When h i s  round was f i n i s h e d  
there  were churns t o  c o l l e c t  from London Road S ta t i on .  
These were r o l l e d  a t  an angle t o  h i s  depot i n  
Beaconsf ie ld Road, He found a way o f  r o l l i n g  2 a t  
a time, which saved him a journey. 

During those days I heard the  o n l y  voices r a i s e d  i n  
anger between iny parents, b u t  I ' m  sure i t  was due t o  
the  s i t u a t i o n  pending. But t h ings  turned o u t  a l r i g h t ,  
as my Father  g o t  a j ob  i n  t h e  Packing Shop a t  A l l e n  
West's Fac tory  i n  Lewes Road and the re  he worked t i l l  
h i s  re t i rement ,  

Dad's new j o b  pa id  more money, so we were ab le  t o  
move i n t o  a l a r g e r  house t o  accommodate our growing 
. fami ly .  This was i n  Vere Road, where George was 
born. 

The moving day was d u l l  and must have been i n  
February by what I can remember. My bro thers  were 
sent t o  h i r e  a hand-barrow f o r  the day from the  
b lacksmi th 's  shop i n  Marsha l l ' s  Row. On t h i s  was 
l a i d  the  bed springs, then p i l e d  as much as could 
be c a r r i e d  on top  o f  tha t .  This s h u t t l e  se rv i ce  
went on a l l  day and we c h i l d r e n  were t o l d  t o  s tay  
i n  our o l d  house till sen t  f o r .  

The l a s t  t h i n g  t o  go was t h e  pa r lou r  tab le ,  w i t h  
i t s  po l i shed top. The barrow had been re turned t o  
the b lacksmith,  so t h i s  had t o  be c a r r i e d  by  my two 
brothers.  Snow had begun t o  f a l l  and they were 
s l i p p i n g  about so much, they decided t o  t u r n  i t  
upside down and use i t  as a sledge. D i d  I say 
"po l ished top  t a b l e " ?  Not a f t e r  t h a t .  

18 Meanwhile we o thers  were s t i l l  w a i t i n g  f o r  t h e  



c a l l .  The gas went out,  and we were s i t t i n g  on the 
s t a i r s ,  someone s t a r t e d  t o  c ry ,  and we a l l  j o i n e d  
i n ,  u n t i l  a neighbour came and p u t  a i d  i n  t h e  
meter. 

Our new house had an a t t i c  room which was L-shaped. 
It cou ld  ho ld  3 s i n g l e  and one double bed. But 
be ing  j u s t  under the r o o f  i t  was ver:' 1 't i n  sumner, 
and b i t t e r l y  c o l d  i n  winter .  I have k, . the u r i n e  
t o  f reeze i n  t h e  chambers, and we l e f t  them on the  
f l o o r  below t o  thaw o u t  so we cou ld  empty them. Mum 
would f i l l  stone i n k  b o t t l e s  w i t h  h o t  water t o  pu t  
i n  the  beds, and a smal l  o i l  s tove was i n  t h e  room, 
b u t  t h e  o n l y  no t iceab le  t h i n g  was the  smell. We 
a l l  seemed t o  g e t  c h i l b l a i n s  on our  toes i n  w in ter ,  
and no amount o f  t reatment  such as rubbing them w i t h  
onion dipped i n  s a l t ,  o r  Zam Buk, would c l e a r  them. 
They went when t h e  weather turned warmer. 

A f t e r  we had been i n  the  house f o r  a w h i l e  Rum 
no t i ced  bed bugs i n  our  top  room. Out we a l l  had t o  
go and move i n t o  t h e  lower bedrooms. The beds the re  
were then pushed aga ins t  t h e  w a l l  an t  made up sideways. 
They would then be wide enough f o r  3 01. 4 c h i l d r e n  t o  
sleep on. 

Then Mum tack led  the  problem by pas t i ng  newspaper 
around a l l  t h e  window cracks, l i g h t i n g  a sulphur 
candle on a t i n  p l a t e  i n  the  room, and sea l i hg  the  
door ou ts ide  w i t h  pasted paper. Th is  was l e f t  f o r  a 
day o r  two. It was then opened and t h e  window f l u n g  
open and l e f t  several more hours. I then went i n  
w i t h  Mum, and between us we poured b o i l i n g  water 
through a l l  the  spr ings o f  t h e  beds, l e t t i n g  i t  f a l l  
i n  a l a r g e  bath. Every bed cover had t o  be washed 
and Keat ing 's  Powder sp r ink led  i n  t h e  searns o f  t h e  
mattresses. I n  t h i s  way i t  was c lea .  ed, and we were 
ab le  t o  ge t  back t o  our own beds. 

19 F r i d a y  n i g h t  was h a i r  wash n igh t .  I ' i d  n o t  say 



shampoo because ours  was washed w i t h  a l a r g e  square 
o f  L i febuoy Soap. No fancy soap f o r  us. We always 
used t h i s  f o r  washing o r  bathing. Before t h e  per- 
formance cou ld  s t a r t ,  a l l  our heads were cor,ibed 
w i t h  a f i n e  too th  comb onto a b lack  c l o t h ,  because 
bead l ice  being wh i te  would show up on i-t, I f  any 

. were found, a wash w i t h  Quassia Chips anti Ha r r i son ' s  
Pomade rubbed i n  afterwards. I f  f r e e  o f  l i c e , a f t e r  
t h e  wash S o l i d i f i e d  Coconut O i l  was rubbed i n ,  Then 
we cou ld  c u r l  our h a i r  i n  rags t o  make i t  l o o k  c u r l y  
i n  t h e  morning. 

Saturday was bath n igh t ,  I n  t h e  morning one o f  ur. 
would take  a sack t o  c o l l e c t  a l l  the  cardboard 
from ou r  Unc le 's  shop, Hook, 77 I s l i ngword  Road. 
Th is  was t o  feed t h e  copper fo r  h o t  water  f o r  our  
baths. We would s i t  on t h e  chopping b lock  and s t o o l  
and t e a r  up t h e  boxes before throwing them in ,  They 
smel t  o f  chocolates and I always hoped one would be 
overlooked, bu t  no such luck.  

While a t tend ing  t o  t h i s  chore, my b ro the r  found a 
long wh i te  ba l l oon  which he f i x e d  on our  one and 

I o n l y  t a p  i n  the  house, and turned t h e  water on, Our , 
screams o f  d e l i g h t  brought Mum o u t  and she knocked 
my b ro the r  across the  s c u l l e r y ,  as she said, f o r  
wast ing the  water. Years l a t e r  I knew why, but  we 
were q u i t e  innocent  a t  t h e  t ime. 

A f te r  tea t h e  k i t chen  t a b l e  would be pushed back, 
and the l a r g e s t  galvanised bath  placed i n  f r o n t  o f  
t h e  f i r e .  The water would be brought t o  it by bucket, 
and i n  age r o t a t i o f i  mother would ba th  us, and Dad 
d ry  us. 

As we went i n  t h e  ba th  a c lean ves t  and n i g h t i e  
would be hung on t h e  oven door o f  t h e  k i t c h e n  f i r e ,  
and towels hung a t  t h e  s ide  o f  the  f i r egua rd .  

20 When we outgrew t h e  bath, Mum gave us 23. t o  go 



Far , i l y  group before  I was born 1907 

t o  the  D i t c h l i n g  Road Saths a t  the  Corner o f  Rose 
H i l l  Terrace and D i t c h l i n g  Road. Two o f  us would 
go together ,  t a k i n g  our  c lean ves t  and kn ickers  
r o l l e d  i s  our  towel w i t h  our soap and f l anne l .  The 
a t tendant  would shoot hot  water through a p ipe  i n t o  
t h e  bath by t h e  b u c k e t - f u l l ,  accord ing t o  what you 
had paid-and co ld  water was added by you rse l f .  A f t e r  
ba th ing  we washed our vests and kn ickers  i n  t h e  
bath, and hung them o u t  t o  d r y  when we reached 
home. 

Before going t o  bed Saturdays we were dosed w i t h  
L iquo r i ce  Powder and those who d i d  no t  l i k e  i t  had 
Glaubers S a l t s  i n  the  morning. I w i l l  leave you t o  
imagine what Sunday morning was l i k e ,  w i t h  12 people 
i n  a household and o n l y  one t o i l e t ,  When one f e l t  
they cou ld  w a i t  no longer they would d a r t  i n t o  the  
nearest bedroom and use a chamber, then they would 

2 1 w a i t  f o r  an oppor tuh i t y  t o  empty it. 



We a l l  went t o  D i t c h l i n g  Road School bu t  du r i ng  the  
F i r s t  World War'when schools were taken as h o s p i t a l s  
we shared hal f -days a t  Loder Road School. Th i s  was 
then o n l y  made o f  asbestos sheet ing  and a galvanised 
r o o f  b o l t e d  on. When i t  r a i n e d  water came throubh 
onto us and we would move our  desks t o  avo id  t he  
d r i  ps . 
I d o n ' t  t h i n k  I was a very  happy c h i l d .  I was so 
e a s i l y  moved t o  tears .  I f  the  teacher spoke t o  me 
ha rsh l y  i t  would be enough, The day o f  t he  Exams 
was one o f  those wet days, so our  desks were i n  a l l  
d i r e c t i o n s .  We were g iven t h e  l a r g e  Foolscap paper 
and ques t ion  paper t o  ge t  on w i t h  it. I had w r i t t e n  
q u i t e  a b i t  when a huge ra ind rop  f e l l  on my paper. 
I took i t  o u t  t o  t h e  teacher  who pu t  an i n k  r i n g  

22 Cookery Class. D i t c h l i n g  Rd. school about 1922. 



D i t c h l i n g  Rd. school: E l s i e  second r i g h t  f r o n t  row. 

l round it. I n  t h e  margin she wrote "This i s  a r a i n  
splash - no t  tears."  And I have never f o r g o t t e n  it. 

To get  t o  school we caught a tram-car a t  7,45 a t  
St .  Saviour 's  Church. That took us round t o  the  
t o p  o f  Beaconsf ie ld V i l l a s .  Depending on whether 
t h e  Head Mis t ress  was on t h e  tram, we cou ld  dawd1,e 
along the road, o r  walk two by two, We a l l  had t o  
walk home. 

A t  t h i s  t ime the  Ind ians  were i n  t h e  Royal P a v i l i o n  
which was t h e i r  hosp i ta l .  They cou ld  be seen i n  
Preston Park where we used t o  nlay, 

Soon a f t e r  the  War we were p lay ing  i n  the  park when 
t h e  Wartime tank was being d r i v e n  up Preston Park 

23 Avenue. I t  looked huge t o  us, so we fol lowed it. 



We could not have noticed how the time went because 
every now and then a soldier  would pop u p  out of i t  
wiping his  brow. Then the tank would move a few 
f ee t .  I t  seemed very slow. 

We waited t i l l  i t  was in position on a concrete 
base near the Cricket Ground, then went bome only 
t o  f ind i t  was long past dinner time, so we did not 
get  any, 

May Pay used t o  be observed by schools in my day.. 
We w o u l d  have country dancing and  p la i t ing the 
Maypole in the playground, and  mothers would come 
t o  watch us. Also S t .  George's Day, when we would 
march round and sa lu te  the Flag and sing Pa t r io t ic  
Songs. 

We were a l l  sent t o  S t ,  Martin's Church, Lewes Road, 
S t .  Martin's was well attended, I ' v e  known i t  packed 
and people standing on the s teps ,  especially a t  
Fest ivals ,  and when the  Soldiers from Preston Barracks 
came. The Vicar used t o  ca l l  us "The L i t t l e  Hooklets", 

A rel igious play was t o  be staged. The Vicar asked 
i f  one or two of us would stand in  as angels, nothing 
to  learn,  j u s t  wear our white night ies ,  they would 
supply wings, b u t  Mum said a s  i t  was an evening 
performance i t  was too l a t e  fo r  us t o  be out. On 
t e l l i ng  the Vicar ue could not take par t ,  Lily 
s ta r ted  crying. He asked the  reason, she said  " I  
want t o  be a n  angel". He said "You'll be an angel 
soon enough, my l i t t l e  maid." A few years l a t e r  
I was allowed t o  play two parts in Dickens' "Christmas 
Carol ". 
Lily could n o t  bear the smell of burning incense, 
and when during Mass there was plenty, she would 
f a i n t ,  Then the  teacher and I had t o  get  her out 
in the  porch and give her water. All we could do 

24 then was t o  go home. 



Muin didn ' t  take kindly t o  t h i s  week a f t e r  week, so 
on our way home we met the Salvation Army returning 
froin i t s  s t r e e t  gathering, going in to  the Congress - Hall. Ile fcllowed and had a lovely sing-song. A 
Lassie asked us i f  we would care t o  go in  with the 
other children. So in we went where Bible Stor ies  
were to ld  c i t h  the aid of large wall pictures.  We 
were asked i f  we would come again, so instead of 
going to S t ,  Martin's we went s t r a igh t  t o  the Salva- 
t ion Army. 

The "Front Koo~n" was opened on Sunday, This was a 
room of red p l u s h ,  ball f r inges ,  and large o i l  
paintings, brass fender and f i r e - i rons  and a huge 
mirror extending from niantlepiece t o  ce i l ing  with 
i t s  gold frame, In t h i s  room were the scrap books, 
jigsaw puzzles and family Bible. We were allowed 
in here Sundays only and no nonsense allowed. 

Lily and I had been going t o  the Szlvation Army fo r  
some weeks, and had learned some of the songs. We 
were get t ing the younger ones t o  join in  when Mum 
appeared a t  the door and asked where we had heard 
i t ,  Then we had to t e l l  her, and why. So we were 
then allowed t o  go to St .  Saviour's Church which did 
n o t  use incense. 

My mother was a Roman Catholic b u t  when she went a t  
1 2  years of age t o  work in Tarbut in Argyleshire, 
her nearest place of worship was the Salvation Army. 
She got very interes ted in them, and saved u p  t o  buy 
her bonnet, 

Her fa ther  uho was a t r e e  planter and was responsible 
fo r  planting t rees  round the Brighton Levtl was then 
on the Duke of Norfolk's Estates. A t  t h i s   me her 
mother was taken i l l  and she had to  return rrom Scot- 
land to help look a f t e r  her younger brothers and 
s i s t e r s .  She was the e ldes t  of 11 children.  lhen 

25 her mother found the bonnet she burnt i t  in the copper- 



nole, i n  case the  uuKe u r  uucness should see i t . >he 
s a i d  they would a l l  be turned ou t  i f  they were no t  
Cathol ics.  

On wet days we were a l lowed t o  p l a y  i n  our  a t t i c  room 
as l ong  as we d i d  n o t  jump on the  beds. We'd pu t  our 
nightdresses on back t o  f r o n t  and have Marr iage o r  
Chr is ten ing  Services, T i r i n g  o f  t h i s ,  we were throw- 
i n g  a b a l l  t o  each o ther  when i t  went o u t  o f  the  
window. We cou ld  see i t  had lodged i n  t h e  g u t t e r i n g  
about a ya rd  down the  s lop ing  roo f ,  so we pushed 
E l s i e  on her b e l l y  down the  s l a t e s  t o  r e t r i e v e  it, 
we o thers  hanging on t o  her legs, 

A neighbour must have seen us and t o l d  Mum, bu t  by 
the  t ime she g o t  t o  us every th ing  looked normal. 
But  she n a i l e d  the  bottom o f  t h e  window and i t  was 
never opened again, 

The market we used was h e l d  i n  the  middle path o f  
the  Level which s t re tches  from Southover S t r e e t  t o  
Oxford St ree t .  The s t a l l s  were e i t h e r  s ide  o f  i t  
and a t  n i g h t  they were !it by f la res ,  Anv r ~ l h h f ~ h  

was behind the s t a l  I s  and one cou ld  walk along the  
fence and s o r t  i t  out.  

E l s i e  and Ted, a younger brother ,  found an orange 
amng the re fuse and both  had a go a t  e a t i n g  it. 
E l s i e  s a i d  i t  was a w f u l l y  b i t t e r  b u t  she a t e  some. 
During the  n i g h t  she was ve ry  sick, her  vomit was 
orange. She was so poo r l y  Mum decided t o  take her 
t o  the doctor ,  as she cou ld  no t  a f f o r d  a doc to r ' s  
v i s i t .  So Mum he ld  one hand and I the other,  and 
E l s i e  was almost dragged t o  t h e  Surgery, Mu13 wore 
a l a r g e  f u r  round her shoulders and under t h i s  she 
c a r r i e d  a l a r g e  enamel mug as E l s i e  was c o n t i n u a l l y  
s i ck .  She had g a s t r o - e n t e r i t i s  and was very ill f o r  
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As I had jo ined  the G i r l  Guides a t  the  Church, Mum 
s a i d  I cou ld  t r y  ou t  my s k i l l  l ook ing  a f t e r  a 
p a t i e n t  t o  get my Nurse's Badge. I would wash 
E l s i e  and t ry  t o  coax her w i t h  food, b u t  no t  much 
e lse,  I was pleased when she recovered, I am sure 
i t  was due t o  t h a t  orange. 

A t  Christmas t ime we had a bran tub, we cou ld  
ge t  t h a t  from the  market because t h e  grapes a r r i v e d  
i n  tubs, packed i n  cork  dust. Another i tem my mother 
bought i t 1  the Inarket was sugar bags, they were l a r g e  
wh i te  sacks, c l o s e l y  woven, When the  seams were un- 
p icked and two s t i t c h e d  together,  they  were l a r g e  
enough f o r  sheets f o r  a s i n g l e  bed. We had these 
on a l l  s i n g l e  beds, The p r i n t i n g  canie out  a f t e r  one 
o r  two b o i l  ings. 

I r e c a l l  dur ing  t h e  l a t t e r  p a r t  o f  the  F i r s t  World 
War t h e  r a t i o n  books we had. They were oblong i n  
shape and had a s o r t  o f  f a i n t  p a i s l e y  p a t t e r n  on the  
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i i e  

R a t i o n i n g  was n o t  so good then,  as the.shops were 
n o t  open a l l  t h e  t ime,  When t h e  word spread t h a t  
Maypole had margar ine,  everyone wou ld  queue o u t s i d e ,  
f o r  one p o r t i o n  pe r  Lerson,  When a l l  s o l d  o u t  t h e  
shop c l o s e d  a g a i n ,  P o l i c e  wou ld  s t a n d  by t o  see t o  
l a w  and o r d e r .  

My mot l ie r  would  g i v e  2 o r  3 o f  us  66 t o  buy i t  and 
we were t o l d  t o  space o u r s e l v e s  i n  t h e  clueus so as  
n o t  t o  appear t o  be t o g e t h e r ,  o r  we m igh t  n o t  g e t  
two l o t s ,  B u t  w i t h  o u r  s i z e d  f a m i l y ,  i t  d i d  n o t  ;o 
f a r .  There was a l s o  t h e  Plum and Apple  Jam i n  t i t i s  
when gte would  queue aga in .  

Nex t  t o  t h e  P o l i c e  S t a t i o n  i n  P r e s t o n  C i r c u s  was t h e  
N a t i o n a l  K i t c h e n  where one c o u l d  have a  meal o r  t a k e  
f o o d  a7!ray. As you en te red ,  y o u r  money Nas exchanged 
f o r  a  m e t a l  d i c e  w i t h  a  h o l e  i n  t h e  m idd le ,  Then 
you  would  pass a l o n g  between a  r a i l  and t h e  c o u n t e r  
t o  where y o u r  f o o d  was b e i n g  served,  
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Faggots which was pu t  i n  the  l a r g e  d i s h  I had taken 
and covered w i t h  a c l o t h  t o  take home, How I hated 
it., The faggots were so f u l l  o f  pepper, and t h e  
PeasePudding so d ry  i t  was agony t o  ge t  i t  down my 
th roa t .  I vowed I ' d  never buy i t  when I had a 
choice. I have t r i e d  i t  since, b u t  s t i l l  d i s l i k e  
it. 

I r e c a l l  going t o  a bu tche r ' s  shop r e g u l a r l y  i n  
I s l i ngword  Road t o  get  31bs. undercut o f  b u l l o c k ' s  
cheek. The whole head was on the  counter and s l i c e d  
o f f  i n  f r o n t  o f  you, It was cheaper a t  t h a t  shop, 
t h a t  i s  why I had so f a r  t o  go. 

That year  we had no presents, b u t  were buoyed up by 
being t o l d  we were going t o  A l l e n  Wests' Christmas 
Par ty  i n  a few days, and would get  p l e n t y  there. 

That Christmas morning we went t o  Sunday School 
and Church, and i t  was depressing f o r  us j u s t  l i s t e n i n g  
t o  the  o the r  c h i l d r e n  speaking o f  what they  had. I 
r e a l i s e  why.Al len West ho ld  one week's wages i n  hand, 
so one must work two weeks before g e t t i n g  t h e  f i r s t  
week's pay, One can have some t o  s t a r t  o f f ,  bu t  i t  
must have o n l y  covered our d a i l y  needs. 

We would have tea  and entertainment, then draw papers 
o u t  o f  a h a t  f o r  p r izes .  The most coveted p r i z e  was 
Mrs. A l l e n  West's d o l l ,  which she gave each year.  

I drew a l ucky  t i c k e t  and was g iven a v e l v e t - l i n e d  
box, w i t h  several l i t t l e  gadgets l a i d  i n  it. The 
o n l y  t h i n g  I recognized was a p a i r  o f  sc issors.  My 
e l d e s t  s i s t e r  gave me 6d f o r  it, and I was del ighted,  
as I d i d  n o t  know a t  the  t ime t h a t  i t  was a complete 
manicure set.  

We enjoyed days ou t  du r ing  ou r  hol idays.  Mum would 
f i l l  b o t t l e s  w i t h  c o l d  tea, and make some sandwiches 
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Sonny 

One o f  ou r  j a u n t s  was t o  D e v i l ' s  Dyke by way o f  P res ton  
Park,  Patcham,Saddlescoombe,Poynings,and so t o  t h e  Dyke. 
By t h e  t i m e  we had o n l y  reached P r e s t o n  Park we had 
drunk a l l  t h e  tea,  so we r e - f i l l e d  o u r  b o t t l e s  by a 
d r i n k i n g  f o u n t a i n  and Horse Trough wh ich  was a long-  
s i d e  t h e  road.  On we would  go t o  Withdean Farm and 
f i l l  t h e  b o t t l e s  once more, t h e n  t o  t h e  B lack  L i o n  
and a n o t h e r  f i l l i n g .  We would  knock a t  t h e  door o f  
t h e  Waterworks and ask t o  f i l l  o u r  b o t t l e s .  Up t h e  
h i l l  t o  Saddlescoombe, knock a t  a c o t t a g e  door f o r  
more r e f i  118, on t o  F u l  k i  ng where we c o u l d  h e l p  o u r -  
s e l v e s ,  and so on, 

Another  p l a c e  we l i k e d  f o r  p i c n i c s  was t h e  D i t c h l i n g  
Road end o f  Surrenden qoad. There were no houses, 
j u s t  a l e a f y  c o u n t r y  l ane ,  w i t h  a bank on t h e  t o p  
s i d e ,  no 1:lore houses above t h i s  lane.  On t h e  bank 
grew w i l d  f l o w e r s  and t h e  v i o l e t s  wh ich had a scen t .  
We always t ook  a bunch back t o  Mum. Above t h e  bank 
s t r e t c h e d  farm land,  and t h e r e  I saw my l a s t  f i e l d  
o f  t r e f o l i u m  w i t h  t h e  l o n g  r e d  blossoms, which was 
then  grown f o r  c a t t l e  feed.  

On t h e  bank my b r o t h e r  Sonny saw a few wasps round  
a h o l e ,  some seemed t o  be coming and some going,  b u t  
he though t  i f  he poked o u t  t h e  h o l e  he would know 
how many were i n  t h e r e .  T h i s  he d i d ,  and we j o l l y  
soon found  o u t  t h e r e  were t o o  many. The swarm f l e w  
a f t e r  us as we r a n  away, s t i n g i n g  us on  a l l  p a r t s  
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John 

w i f e  t o o k  o f f  h i s  
j a c k e t  and th rew i t  
a t  t h e  swarm. 
We were a l l  s tunq  
excep t  Sonny dho 
cause0 i L. A very  sad 
l o t  o f  c h i l o r e n  r e -  
t ~ r n e o  nome e a r l y ,  
and P1,t.l das ve ry  b ~ s ]  
w i r n  t r ~ e  b l ~ e  bag, 
t h i c n  l i p s ,  ears ,  
cheeks. arms and legs .  We f e l t  t h e  s t i n g s  f o r  days. 

John and A r t h u r  l i v i n g  a t  home had t i m e  f o r  hobbies 
and r e c r e a t i o n ,  where t h e  g i r l s  had no o p p o r t u n i t y .  
John and A r t h u r  j o i n e d  t h e  B r i g h t o n  and County 
H a r r i e r s  f o r  c r o s s - c o u n t r y  r u n n i n g .  They would  r u n  
round  t h e  c r i c k e t  ground i n  P r e s t o n  Park f o r  t r a i n i n g ;  
i f  t h e  weather was bad t h e y  sk ipped  i n  t h e  s c u l l e r y .  
They b o t h  won t r o p h i e s .  John a l s o  p layed  the  concer -  
t i n a  and mandol in .  A r t h u r  p r e f e r r e d  woodwork u s i n g  
plywood, and  l a t e r  p l a y e d  t h e  euphonium i n  Patcham 
Youth Band. Sonny l i k e d  f o o t b a l l  and f i s h i n g  - never 
d i d  a n y t h i n g  s p e c t a c u l a r  a t  e i t h e r .  George d i d  c y c l e  
r a c i n g ,  en joyed it, b u t  some bad f a l l s  p u t  h im of f  
work f o r  some t ime.  John and he were v e r y  i n t e r e s t e d  
i n  c o l l e c t i n g  stamps. A r t h u r  a l s o  t o o k  up w i r e l e s s -  
s e t  making. Wi th  so many past imes need ing  a  t a b l e ,  
Mum agreed t h e y  c o u l d  b u i l d  a  shed a l o n g  t h e  t o p  o f  
t h e  garden, and many a  haopy t i m e  was h e l d  i n  t h a t  
w i t h  a  d a r t  board, benches and t r e a d l e  f r e t - s a w .  A 
p a r a f f i n  lamp gave them l i g h t  and t h e  g a l v a n i s e d  r o o f  
g o t  a  b i t  h o t  ove r  i t . A r t h u r  was d o i n g  some f r e n c h -  
p o l i s h i n g  on  a  f i n i s h e d  a r t i c l e ,  when a  c a t  jumped 
on t h e  r o o f ,  and down came some d u s t  on t h e  p o l i s h .  
Be fo re  he c o u l d  v o i c e  h i s  though ts  t h e  c a t  must have 
walked o v e r  t h e  h o t  p iece ,  he heard a  s p i t  and a n o t h e r  
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When George was almost due Mum bought o r  had 
g iven t o  her an apple box. She removed the  middle 
sect ion,  gave i t  a good scrubbing and when d r y  she 
l i n e d  i t  w i t h  a l a y e r  o f  co t ton  wool padding, covered 
t h e  ou ts ide  w i t h  wh i te  sheet ing, and over a l l  t h i s  a 
f r i l l y  cover o f  spot ted musl in ,  a b lue  bow one end 
completed it. The i n s i d e  was j u s t  the  s i ze  o f  a p i l l o w  
so what b e t t e r  c r i b  t o  welcome j u s t  one more i n  our 
f am i l y .  

The baby c lo thes  c a r e f u l l y  saved were newly washed and 
on the  c lo thes  l i n e ,  PO a l l  t h e  neighbours would see 
another l i t t l e  one was expected b u t  as t h i s  was the 
longest  gap between us, I d o n ' t  know whether Mum was 
pleased o r  not.  Long gowns were worn by babies then 
and long f lanne ls  underneath, one c a l l e d  a barras 
which was a cross over garment and when i n  p lace  the  
bottom was turned up t o  the  wa is t  and pinned e i t h e r  
side, under t h i s  a c o t t o n  chemise, then the  napkin 
pinned t o  the  ves t  (no p r o t e c t i v e  pants then).  The 
l a s t  garment was the  f lanne l  b inder ,  which was wound 
around the  baby a few times, then s t i t c h e d  i n  p o s i t i o n ,  
Underneath a l l  t h i s  one found t h e  baby, 

Clothes d i d  no t  end there.  Should one want t o  take  
t h e  baby ou t  of doors, then a l a r g e  pleecan Cape 
was wrapped around it, and a long shawl, a bonnet t i e d  
under the  c h i n  w i t h  a v e i l  pinned t o  t h e  top, which 
was draped over t h e  baby's face  t o  keep ou t  t h e  l i g h t ,  
I f  one wanted t o  see the  baby, t h e  v e i l  was r a i s e d  
an i nch  o r  two, b u t  no more, I have o f t e n  wondered 
why a l l  t h e  padding and t h e  length. Were they  a l l  d i s -  
appointed w i t h  the  s i z e  o f  t h e  baby? 

Our house i n  Vere Road was near the  end o f  t h e  r a i l -  
ings which a r e  on the  t o p  s i d e  o f  t h e  road. The 
r a i l i n g s  were i d e a l  f o r  somersaults and if someone 
h e l d  a hand, we cou ld  emulate t i g h t  rope walkers by 
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World War One was i n  progress when we moved there, 
and pr isoners  would walk through on t h e i r  way back t o  
Lewes, v i a  London Road Sta t ion ,  about a dozen o f  them 
w i t h  two warders, each one c a r r y i n g  a smal l  c l o t h  
t i e d  bundle i n  h i s  hand.. 

Monday mornings, c a t t l e  would pass on t h e i r  way t o  
t he  A b a t t o i r ,  and i f  we had f i n i s h e d  our  b r e a k f a s t  
we would r u n  t o  D i t c h l i n g  Rise, s tand on t h e  lower 
s i d e  t o  prevent  t h e  animals t u r n i n g  down the  road. 

P l e n t y  o f  s t r e e t  vendors and c a l l e r s  were about those 
days. One would b r i n g  oranges and i f  he had a bad 
t ime was known t o  throw t h e  l o t  i n  t h e  road. We 
c a l l e d  him 'Shylock ' .  Tea merchants c a l l e d  a t  t he  
door, rag  and bone men would c a l l  and r i n g  a b e l l ,  
g i v e  you a w indmi l l  i n  exchange. The fishmonger 
had her r ings ,  24 a s h i l l i n g .  Mum would take  
o u t  her washing-up bowl t o  g e t  them. A t  tea time, 
we would e a t  them as f a s t  as she cou ld  cook them. 

It was amusing t o  see t h e  c a t s  f o l l o w i n g  h i s  barrow, 
a l l  w i t h  t h e i r  t a i l s  e rec t ,  he would throw a f i s h  
head every so of ten,  and when he had gone the ca ts  
were s p r i n k l e d  i n  t he  road e a t i n g  those heads, no 
t r a f f i c  t o  d i s t u r b  t h e i r  feas t .  

I n  f r o n t  o f  the Alms Houses i n  w i n t e r  a man had h i s  
h o t  ches tnu t  barrow. I n  summer he s o l d  'Hokey Pokey' 
a fo rerunner  o f  icecream. It was a square of w h i t e  
i c e  m ix tu re  f o r  id . ,  i f  o n l y  a $d. t o  spare, he cut '  
i t  cornerwise, I expect many a c o i n  bound f o r  Church 
c o l l e c t i o n  f i n i s h e d  up here. 

Mum and Dad would go o u t  on a Wednesday evening,being 
the  o n l y  e a r l y  n i g h t  Dad had o f f .  Sometimes i t  was 
the  Duke o f  York's Cinema i n  Preston Circus, o r  t he  
Church Army Hut which was i n  S t ,  Pe te r ' s  Gardens. It 
would be concer t  p a r t i e s  o r  l o c a l  t a l e n t ,  was always 
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M.C. would say, "Make i t as s i l v e r y  as poss ib le  and 
p u t  your  hea r t  i n  your  hands, and g i v e  them a hear ty  
c l a p  ", which o f  course they  d id.  

It was g e t t i n g  near Christmas, my s i s t e r  Emily was 
t a k i n g  some o f  us t o  'Sopers Emporium1 which was near 
the  Clock Tower a t  the  corner  o f  Western Road, I t  
seemed a very long way as we wound our way through 
t h e  s t r e e t s .  We were very  i n t e r e s t e d  i n  l ook ing  
through a window, seeing people e a t i n g  what looked 
t o  us l i k e  long worms, We were t e l l i n g  o ther  c h i l d r e n  
i n  t h e  s t r e e t  about i t , . o f  course they d i sbe l i eved  
us and dared us t o  show them. So, o f f  we walked 
w i t h  a band o f  c h i l d r e n  f o l l o w i n g  us. We went through 
a l l  the  s t r e e t s  we went p rev ious l y  and the o the r  
c h i l d r e n  heck l i ng  us a t  every tu rn ,  when we reached 
the  Clock Tower and s t i l l  had n o t  found the  shop. 
So down West S t r e e t  we went, and the  smel l  o f  onions 
and sausages from a shop gave us hope, bu t  no worms, 
Down a t  the-bot tom o f  West S t r e e t  we looked a t  diagrams 
o f  heads i n  a window which i n v i t e d  you t o  'come i n  and 
have your bumps f e l t 1 .  That was Prof .  Severns who 
had the  power t o  t e l l  i f  a c h i l d  was t o  be successful  
o r  not ,  by t h e  bumps on h i s  head. We crossed over 
and the re  was a s h e l l f i s h  shop, and i n  the ce t i t re  o f  
the  window was a g lass  case w i t h  an u g l y  l ook ing  
f i s h ,  which was supposed t o  be a mermaid, The c h i l d -  
ren  had become so i n t e r e s t e d  i n  t h i s  they f o r g o t  
a l l  about our  mission, and we went home f u l l  o f  t a l k  
about t h e  supposed mermaid, 

One o f  t h e  t imes we were a l l  together  was A rm is t i ce  
Day o f  t h e  F i r s t  World War. With young George i n  
t h e  pram, we a l l  walked t o  Br igh ton  Sea F r o n t  and 
along t o  t h e  West P ie r .  Everyone seemed t o  be sing- 
i n g  and dancing, and I remember s o l d i e r s  and s a i l o r s  
i n  uniform, t h e  worse f o r  d r i n k ,  s tagger ing around. 
We then walked back through t h e  town t o  New England 
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l a r g e  jug  o f  t e a  and one cup which we took tu rns  i n  
d r i n k i n g  o u t  of. I s t i l l  remember t o  t h i s  day how 
my legs  ached w i t h  walking, and longed t o  have a 
r i d e  i n  the  pram if on ly  someone would c a r r y  George, 
b u t  no, i t  d i d  no t  happen. 

The o the r  t ime when Dad came too  was t o  Ho l l i ngbu ry  
Camp, when they took a methylated stove and teapot  
f u l l  o f  water, and we had a cup o f  tea  on t h e  h i l l  
t h a t  day, There I saw my f i r s t  h a i r b e l l s .  

Dur ing the  1914 War i t  was no uncomnon s i g h t  t o  
see a bu f f - co lou red  envelope taken t o  a house which 
t o l d  o f  a loved one e i t h e r  wounded o r  missing. 

I had a g i r l  f r i e n d  across the  road, and went t o  her 
b i r t h d a y  p a r t y  he ld  i n  the  greenhouse i n  t h e  garden. 
Her s o l d i e r  f a t h e r  was on leave a t  the  t ime and we 
s a t  i n  a r i n g  round h i s  f e e t  p l a y i n g  "Simon Says"; i f  
we d i d  i t  wrong he tapped us w i t h  h i s  swagger s t i c k .  
I remember l ook ing  a t  h i s  puttees, and wondering how 
they were pu t  on. He went back nex t  day t o  Long Eaton 
mun i t ions  fac to ry .  I saw an envelope de l ivered,  r a n  i n  
and t o l d  Mum, she r a n  across j u s t  t o  see her runn ing  
down the  road, and they ran  together ,  w h i l e  Mum heard 
"Why". The f a c t o r y  had been blown up and her  husband 
was missing. He was never found, and u n t i l  t h e  day 
she died, she be l ieved he was about s u f f e r i n g  from 
loss  o f  memory. She took i n  ho l lday  guests t o  earn 
money, and I helped her  by washing up t h e  crockePy, 
as I was s t i l l  q u i t e  young. 

Lewes Road S t a t i o n  was s t i l l  i n  use i n  my young days, 
I f  we had p l e n t y  o f  t ime t o  g e t  t o  church on Sunday 
we would choose t h e  long way round, j u s t  f o r  t h e  
nove l ty  o f  going down t h e  steps under t h e  t i n  roof. 
I t  would have been a h i  l 1  c l imb a l l  the  way back, so 

35 we went Park. Crescent way home from St. Mart ins.  



Lewes Road. 15th August 1909, l o o k i n g  south 

I f i r s t  was shown t h a t  way by a  pub l i can ' s  son who 
had The A l ~ l e n  Arms, Lewes Road, a t  t he  t ime. We 
would w r i t e  notes t o  each o t h e r  on the f l y  leaves o f  
t he  hymn books, and pass them t o  each other,  Love's 
young dream, and I must have been 11 years o l d  a t  t he  
t ime. 

On a  very  wet Saturday morning, w h i l e  we g i r l s  were 
t u r n i n g  o u t  t h e  bedrooms, a  knock came a t  t h e  door. 
Ena answered, and t h e r e  he stood, my boy f r i e n d .  
d r i p p i n g  wet, and he had some c o l d  sore  on h i s  l i p s .  
Ena shouts u p s t a i r s  "Daisy, scabbybeak wants t o  see 
you". Out pops Mum's head "Who?", goes down t o  inves-  
t i g a t e ,  She asked him t o  s tand i n s i d e  t h e  passage 
till the  shower passed, then t o l d  him t o  go home, as 
I had o the r  t h i n g s  t o  do. 

I heard Mum t e l l i n g  Dad o f  i t  and f e l t  i t  was no t  
r i g h t ,  so next  Sunday wrote my l a s t  note on the  f l y  
l e a f  o f  t h e  hymnbook which sa id  "We'd b e t t e r  w a i t  

36 till we a re  o lder . "  



We d i d  go ou t  t o  p l a y  i n  t h e  s t r e e t  a t  t imes, when 
we d i d  n o t  have a l o t  o f  time, otherwise we went t o  
a park, There was Preston Park which was nearest, 
and across the  London Road, The Rookery, which i s  
now The Rockery a f t e r  a l l  the  landscaping had been 
done. Before t h a t  we had many a Roly Poly down the  
bank. A l l  was safe because the re  were i r o n  fences 
round a l l  the  Parks and gardens then. They a l l  
went f o r  the  war e f f o r t ,  same as people's fences 
round t h e i r  gardens i n  t h e  second World War. 

There was B lake r ' s  Park w i t h  i t s  l a r g e  Clock Tower, 
Queen's Park a l so  had a l a r g e  c lock  and lake. S t .  
Ann's Wells gardens a t  Hove, which had a bandstand on 
a niound, and M i l i t a r y  Bands would come t o  p lay  the re  
w h i l e  people s a t  i n  a c i r c l e  i n  deck chai rs .  Bands 
played on t h e  P a v i l i o n  Lawns ,bands on the  Sun Terrace, 
i n  f a c t  there  was music everywhere. Errand boys 
would w h i s t l e  the  l a t e s t  tunes wh i l e  d e l i v e r i n g ,  and 
s t r e e t  p layers  and s ingers were very much i n  evidence. 
There was a Hurdy Gurdy man, w i t h  monkey, a man w i t h  
a donkey p u l l i n g  h i s  b a r r e l  organ, Alexander and 
Marcantoni p lay ing  harp and v i o l i n .  A l l  t h i s  was 
n o t i c a b l e  then because no motor ised t r a f f i c  about, 
and therefore the re  was l ess  noise. 

Some games we played i n  the  s t r e e t  were sk ipp ing  
w i t h  a rope t h a t  reached the  w id th  o f  t h e  road. A l l  
i n  together ,  and we cou ld  t i e  one end t o  the  r a i l i n g ,  
so a l l o w i n g  one more t o  j o i n  us. 

Hoops o f  a l l  s izes  we had, wooden ones f o r  t h e  g i r l s ,  
and rounded s t e e l  f o r  the  boys. The g i r l s '  hoops 
were p rope l l ed  by h i t t i n g  them w i t h  a wooden s t i c k .  
The boys had a 'Skee ler ' ,  a l a r g e  metal bu t ton  hook 
which they h e l d  low down on t h e  hoop, i t  made a l o v e l y  
sound, Should you m is lay  your Skeeler, the  b lacksmith 
i n  Marshall's Row would bend an o l d  poker f o r  you f o r  
2d. 



Three k inds o f  tops, t h e  wooden stubby one, a mush- 
room and a peg top  w i t h  a whip which you would wind 
the  s t r i n g  round the  top, then p u l l  i t  qu ick l y ,  w h i l e  
ho ld ing  i t  u p r i g h t  on the  ground. The boys had a 
spec ia l  way o f  throwing the  peg tops b u t  they had 
a long spikey end which seemed dangerous and many a 
top  has gone through a window' through misjudgement, 

There was a marble game played by means o f  a p iece  o f  
wood, w i t h  semi -c i rc les  c u t  o u t  a t  t h e  bottom, every 
archway was numbered and one would r o l l  the  marbles 
t o  score, 

We played "Gut ter  A l l e y s "  a l l  t h e  way t o  school, j u s t  
throwing i n  the  g u t t e r s  a l l  t h e  way, t r y i n g  t o  h i t  
your  opponent's a l l y ,  and over tak ing  soon g o t  us along. 

There were s t i l t s ,  long bat tens  o f  wood w i t h  wedges, 
p u l l  on t h e  top  of the  ba t ten  t o  g e t  u p r i g h t  and 
balance, then walk w i t h  them i f  you can. 

There seemed t o  be seasons f o r  these games bu t  I 
cannot remember which was which. 

I f  you were a b i t  "posh" and had a "scooter"  you were 
t h e  most popular c h i l d  i n  the  s t r e e t .  We had one 
o f fe red  t o  us. I fetched i t  from a distance, i t  
needed a backwheel, so I had t o  c a r r y  i t  home. Dad 
would n o t  r e p a i r  it, as he sa id  we wore o u t  our  shoes 
q u i t e  quick enough. 

The Br igh ton  Race Days were an a t t r a c t i o n  t o  us when 
t h e  F a i r  was permi t ted  on the  Race Course. Coconut 
Shies, Hoopla, Roundabouts. Switch Backs, you name i t ,  
It was there,  a l s o  the  s ide  shows, Boxing Booth and 
Freak Shows. 

We had no money t o  spend, bu t  enjoyed watching people 
spend t h e i r s .  We were n o t  a h i t  i n t e r e s t e d  i n  the  

38 Races. Every so o f ten ,  one cou ld  hear hoof beats 



thundering by and p l e n t y  o f  cheering, b u t  we turned 
our backs on it. 

The walk up Elm Grove d i d  n o t  seem t i r i n g .  We mixed 
w i t h  exc i t ed  people who were going up t o  have a 
f l u t t e r ,  b u t  by the  t ime we had walked around f o r  some 
hours we discovered our l egs  were g e t t i n g  t i r e d .  So 
when the  Race-goers were l eav ing  and p i l i n g  on the  
trams, we would w a i t  t i l l  i t  was ready t o  go and s i t  
on the  step. The conductor was most ly  hemmed i n .  
t a k i n g  fares,  so we had a lift down the  road. Only 
once d i d  t h e  conductor d iscover  us and we r o l l e d  o f f  
i n  t h e  road and no harm done. 

When walk ing down Elm Grove from the  Race Course. t h e  
pavement runs by the  Workhouse Wall. There would be 
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seen a  row o f  o l d  l a d i e s  ho ld ing  t h e i r  aprons ou t  i n  
case some lucky  punter  would care t o  g i v e  a  copper o r  
two, A l i t t l e  f a r t h e r  down t h e  w a l l ,  t h e  men wculd 
dangle t h e i r  caps f o r  the same purpose, 

Depending on the  t ime o f  day, you migh t  a l s o  see the  
pony and t r a p ,  t a k i n g  the  todd le rs  back t o  Warren Farm 
School a f t e r  being cared f o r  du r i ng  the  day by  the 
l a d i e s  i n  the Workhouse. 

I t  seemed l i k e  t he  "Haves" on the  pavement, and the  
"Have Nots" t he  o the r  s i de  o f  t he  w a l l .  

The man on t h e  ga te  had the  unhappy task  o f  s p l i t t i n g  
the  f a m i l i e s  when they a r r i ved ,  The men were sent  t o  
one b lock  and women t o  another, The c h i l d r e n  were 
sen t  t o  Warren Farm School at, Woodingdean, where they 
would s tay  t i l l  14 years o f  age, then the  boys were 
sent  t o  work on farms and t h e  g i r l s  p u t  i n t o  domestic 
serv ice .  

The sea f ron t  had p l e n t y  o f  a t t r a c t i o n s .  There were 
bands t h a t  played on t h e  P ie r ,  two Concert P a r t i e s ,  
t he  one near Black Pock was c a l l e d  Jack Shepherd's 
En te r ta ine rs ,  t he  one near t h e  West P i e r  was E l l s o n ' s  
En te r ta ine rs .  

A t  t h i s  one, t a l e n t  con tes ts  were h e l d  on Saturday 
af ternoons,  b u t  one was o n l y  e l i g i b l e  t o  compete if 
s i t t i n g  i n  a  pa id  seat.  The cheapest was 6d. 

I had earned 5d t h a t  morning, and a f t e r  a  l o t  o f  
persuasion my s i s t e r  Emi ly  gave me the  o the r  i d  if I 
would s i n g  her f a v o u r i t e  song a t  t h a t  moment "God 
send you back t o  me". She had been f r i e n d l y  w i t h  a 
South A f r i c a n  wounded s o l d i e r ,  and he had gone home. 
So we walked the re  and back b u t  happy because I won a  
Teddy Bear f o r  f i r s t  p r i ze .  

40 When I t o l d  Mum she s a i d  i t  was g i ven  me o u t  o f  



sympathy because I ,went i n  niy weekday c l o t h e s .  She 
s a i d  I l o o k e d  l i k e  a "Sa l  Hatch",  whoever she m i g h t  
be, b u t  I was q u i t e  p leased, and e n t e r e d  a g a i n  a t  a 
l a t e r  da te .  I o n l y  g o t  t h i r d  p r i z e ,  wh ich l o o k e d  
l i k e  a t i n  b u c k e t  o f  pebbles.  They were humbugs, b u t  
a b i t  d i s a p p o i n t i n g  as  t h e r e  was o n l y  a l a y e r  on top,  
t h e  r e s t  was paper ,  

N igger  m i n s t r e l s  p l a y e d  t h e i r  ban jos  a t  l o w  t i d e  on  
t h e  sands, and would g e t  t h e  c h i l d r e n  t o  j o i n  i n  t h e  
choruses,  I remember "Oh !4oana"and t h e  a c t i o n ' s .  

People  on  t h e  P i e r  would  th row pennies  down t o  t h e  
sands, and boys would  scramble f o r  them. A l l  s o r t s  
o f  vendors were on t h e  beach w i t h  newspapers, B r i g h t o n  
Rock and t h e  Whelk S t a l l s  where one c o u l d  buy a sma l l  
p l a t e  o f  Whelks, cock les ,  mussels o r  w i n k l e s ,  and 
one c o u l d  l e a v e  t h e  p l a t e  on  t h e  :>each t o  be c c l l e c -  
t e d .  

Between Pa'ace P i e r  and B l a c k  Rock was t o  be seen t h e  
sand a r t i s t  who had h i s  square o f  saqd on t h e  beach 
b u t  near  enough f o r  promenaders t o  v i e w  h i s  work, On 
t h i s  l a r g e  square o f  sand he would s c r a t c h  l i k e n e s s e s s  
o f  Eng land 's  s t a t e l y  homes, and i n  r e l i e f  he would  do 
a v e r y  r e a l i s t i c  wounded s o l d i e r  l y i n g  down. Eacn 
day he b ~ o u l d  renew it. Then s i t  w i t h  h i s  cap ~ a i t i n y  
f o r  an a p p r e c i a t i v e  passer  by  t o  g i v e  h im money. He 
had h i s  own rhyme i n  t h e  sand which read :  - "Some 
c a r v e  t h e i r  name i n  s tone ,  I c a r v e  mine i n  sand, and 
I hope t o  c a r v e  my d i n n e r  w i t h  t h e  a i d  o f  a generous 
hand", 

P l e n t y  o f  deck c h a i r s  f o r  2d. b u t  one c o u l d  s i t  on a 
wooden s e a t  wh ich  s a t  5 persons f o r  i d .  each, T h i s  was 
p a i n t e d  on  t h e  back o f  t h e  s e a t  f o r  one t o  read.  And 
on D a l t o n ' s  Beach k i t e s  wou ld  be f l y i n g ,  t h e i r  s t r i n g s  
a t t a c h e d  t o  t h e  back o f  one o f  these  seats .  

On t h e  Promenade were t h e  goa t  c a r t s  and l a r g e  
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c a r r i a g e s ~  which were p u l l e d  manual l y  between t h e  
p ie rs ,  where l a d i e s  h o l d i n g  parasoles cou ld  r i d e  i n  
comfort. 

Sandwich board men would walk behind each o ther ,  
i n v i t i n g  you t o  "Dine a t  Joes", o r  some o t h e r  p lace 
they wished t o  adver t i se .  The boards back and f r o n t  
were h e l d  on t h e  shoulders by s t raps ,  

Men on t h e  beach would p l y  f o r  h i r e  o f  boats, f o r  
a  j o l l y  r i d e  out ,  mos t l y  row boats, b u t  t he re  was 
"The Skylark"  between t h e  p i e r s  which was motor ised, 
and I had a r i d e  i n  it, w h i l e  a man w i t h  a conce r t i na  
s a t  i n  t he  bows p l a y i n g  "Over t he  Waves". 

I f  one went i n  t h e  Kcmp Town d i r e c t i o n ,  what b e t t e r  
than a r i d e  on Volks E l e c t r i c  Rai lwsy,  He was the 
f i r s t  man t o  have e l e c t r i c i t y  i n  h i s  house i n  Br ighton.  
He t r i e d  t o  s e l l  t he  idea t o  B r i gh ton  Corporat ion,  b u t  

42 they  were no t  a t  a l l  i n te res ted .  



I n  the 20's my mother had her l e f t  eye removed, because 
a c y s t  was causing her  g rea t  pain. A previous ope- 
r a t i o n  had proved unsuccessful. 

Mum knew she would have t o  w a i t  f o r  her  a r t i f i c i a l  eye. 
because she was t o l d  servicemen were g iven p r i o r i t y ,  
i n  the  meantime she wore a b lack  eye shade. 

As t ime went by she i n q u i r e d  how much longer she would 
have t o  wa i t ,  and was g iven a s h e l l  eye which was a l l  
white, bu t  i t  looked worse than wearing t h e  shade. 
With nego t i a t i ons  they arranged t o  loan her an eye on 
payment o f  f 3 ,  t h i s  Mum d i d  as she and Dad were going 
f o r  a few days t o  Reading t o  s tay w i t h  r e l a t i v e s  and 
she wanted t o  look  her best.  

On r e t u r n i n g  froil l  shopping, she boarded a tram,after 
a few minutes she gave a t e r r i f i c  sneeze, Immediately 
she was on her hands and knees groping under the  
oppos i te  seat. The conducter sa id  "Lost your  tee th ,  
Ma", she s a i d  "No, my eye has jumped out" .  She thought 
the  conductor was going t o  f a i n t .  Thank goodness the  
eye has i n t a c t ,  But a t  n i g h t  she would put  i t  i n  a 
smal l  paste po t  con ta in ing  a l i t t l e  water and one day 
f o r g o t  the  water, the  eye smashed i n  t h a t  s h o r t  
d is tance and apar t  from t h e  l oss  of her £3 ,  she went 
on ho l i day  wearing her eye pad. 

Mum and Dad would go f o r  a s h o r t  ho l iday  t o  Reading 
and s tay  w i t h  r e l a t i o n s ,  That 's  a l l  one cou ld  a f f o r d  
a t  t h a t  time. We would be l e f t  t o  look a f t e r  ourselves 
which we d i d  very  w e l l ,  and our  reward when they  , 

re turned was a b i g  s l i c e  o f  Lardy Cake which was made 
i n  Reading. 

When I was i n  the  Senior School a t  D i t c h l i n g  Road, 
I was always c a l l e d  upon i f  anyone had been s i c k  i n  
a classroom. I d o n ' t  know how t h i s  s ta r ted ,  

43 I have never had a weak stomach bu t  f e l t  important  



when asked t o  go t o  a  c r r t a i n  c lassroom f a r  t .his 
purpose. I knew t h e  d r i l l ,  Go t o  t h e  c e l l a r ,  t a k e  
a  shove l  f u l l  o f  saw dus t  f r o m  d sack, bucket  o f  
wa te r  and c l o t h ,  F i r s t  s p r i n k l e  saw d u s t  on v o m i t  
and c o l l e c t  same i n  shove l ,  wash f l o o r .  Take a l l  t o  
t o i l e t ,  empty shove l  down t h e  pan, \;ash shove l ,  enpt.y 
d a t e r ,  r e t u r n  a r t i c l e s  f r o m  wbere I found them 

Another  j o b  I was c a l l e d  upon t o  do Has make t e a c h e r s '  
t e a  d u r i n g  p lay t ime .  Se t  o u t  cups, p u t  b i s c u i t s  on 
a  p l a t e ,  and when t h e y  had f i n i s h e d ,  wash t h e  cups and 
p u t  away. 

One teacher  I d i s l i k e d  a lways asked me t o  c o l l e c t  her  
mo ther ' s  s ~ e d i c i n e  f r o m  t h e  Surgery  a f t e r  schoo l ,  I 
d i d  t h i s  s e v e r a l  t imes ,  t h i n k i n g  she must. l i k e  me i n  
some way, But  one day she made me s t a y  beh ind  t o  
c o r r e c t  a s p e l l i n g  mis take,  and t h e n  asked me t o  go 
f o r  t h e  medic ine,  I d i d  n o t ,  because I knew i f  I 
was l a t e  home I would  m iss  a meal. She d i d  n o t  ask 
me a g a i ~  a f t e r  t h a t ,  

The s c o ~ . t  r l a s t e r ' s  w i f e  had a  f a l l  and t h e  f a n c y  comb 
she wore i? h e r  h a i r  c u t  h e r  head, she a l s o  had s l i g h t  
concussi..:. The s c o u t  s las ter  asked i f  one o f  us g i r l s  
would  do a  b i t  o f  domest ic  work t i l l  she was ab le ,  
Mum s e n t  me. 

I had t o  sc rub  wide f r o n t  t i l e s ,  h e a r t h  stone,  t h e  
edges o f  t h e  s teps,  a l s o  t h e  f l i g h t  l e a d i n g  t o  t r a d e s -  
men's en t rance ,  sc rub  y a r d ,  c l e a n  b r a s s  on  f r o n t  door,  
and s t o r m  door .  Wash up c rockery ,  and c l e a n  t h e  
kn ives .  F o r  t h i s  I earned 6d. 

I must have been good as I was recommended t o  h e r  
f r i e n d  a  l i t t l e  f a r t h e r  down t h e  road.  I d i d  t h e  
same f o r  he r .  But  t h e y  a l s o  had a  Pork  Bu tchers  
Shop a t  t h e  London Road end o f  t h e  market ,  and i n  t h e  
a f t e r n o o n  I would  go t h e r e  t o  he lp ,  and make t e a  f o r  

43  t q e  Y8cn kho  served.  I g o t  a n  e x t r a  3d. f o r  t h i s .  I 
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would leave there a t  3.30 pm., go t o  the' Edburton 
Avenue t o  take  a bundle o f  washing t o  a hand Laundry 
i n  Caledonian Road. It was so heavy I would r e s t  
i t  now and again on garden wa l l s .  When I go t  i t  
there, a bundle the  same s i z e  had t o  go back. The 
woman gave me 3d, 

This  was a Saturday when I was 12 years o f  age. I 
d i d  complain t o  Mum about i t  being hard, b u t  she 
on l y  sa id  "If you want money, t h e  o n l y  way t o  be 
sure i s  work f o r  i t". I was lucky  as she o n l y  earned 
2d, a month when she was 12 years, t a k i n g  out  teas 
a t  the  Black Rabbit  a t  Arundel. And now t h a t  I was 
earning. I ' d  b e t t e r  s t a r t  banking , so I j o i ned  t h e  
Co-op Penly Bank, and weekly deposited my huge wage. 

When I was 13 years o ld,  my e ldes t  b ro the r  John was 
j u n i o r  c l e r k  i n  a S o l i c i t o r s '  o f f i c e .  Next my bro ther  
Ar thur  had f i n i s h e d  h i s  apprent iceship and was doing 
th ings  one cou ld  look  up t o  such as cowel ls  on chim- 
neys, bu t  more a r t i s t i c  was t h e  Cross on thc  top Of  
St. Bartholomew's Church, and the  weather vane on St. 
Mdry's Church, Surrenden Road. Next Emily, who t i r i n g  
o f  domestic se rv i ce  was now a wa i t ress  i n  Jesmond Cafe. 
West S t ree t .  L i l y  was i n  se rv i ce  a t  Ovingdean Ha l l  
3oys' Preparatory School, Ovingdean, Ena, who was 
s l i g h t l y  e p i l e p t i c ,  stayed a t  home. I was next t o  be 
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A dormi to ry  maid was wanted a t  Ovingdean School, so 
my s i s t e r  L i l y  spoke f o r  me. 

This was November 1922, and I would be 14 i n  
December, so an appointment was made f o r  the i n t e r -  
view. 

Yesterday i n  blouse and gymsl ip,  today unrecognis- 
ab le  i n  a costume my mother bought from a neighbour. 

The coat  reached my knees, t h e  
s k i r t  my ankles. Around my 
shoulders a wide f o x  fur ,  i t s  
u g l y  head grasping the t a i l ,  
On my head a l a r g e  brimmed 
b lack  ha t ,  f i t t e d  w i t h  several  
f o l d i n g s  o f  newspaper i n s i d e  t o  
make i t  fit, and every wisp o f  
h a i r  o u t  o f  s i g h t .  

We had a penny t r a i n  r i d e  t o  t he  
P i e r  terminus, then proceeded t o  
walk t o  Ovingdean by way o f  Sea 
R-ont, Kemp Town t o  t he  back o f  
t he  East Br igh ton  Go l f  Course,be- 
h ind  Roedean School, and down t o  
Ovingdean. Al though i t  was No- 
vember, I was so ho t  w i t h  a l l  t h e  
u n f a m i l i a r  c l o thes  I was wearing. 

Mother t o l d  me t o  always add 
"Ma'm" t o  every answer, and stand 
up when spoken to .  By now I was 
g e t t i n g  a b i t  nervous, bu t  knew 
I had t o  face it. We went round 
t o  t he  back door, as s t a f f  were 
never a l lowed t o  use the f r o n t  
door o r  the f r o n t  d r i ve .  



The b u t l e r  was ca l l ed ,  and s a i d  "I'll see i f  Madam 
w i l l  see you". Yes, she would, so we were shown i n t o  
t h e  l a r g e  drawing room, I was bewildered. I d i d  no t  
want t o  be i n  a l l  t h i s  e labora te  surroundings, Madam 
entered, and asked us t o  s i t ,  I perched mysel f  on 
one o f  t h e  cha i rs ,  w h i l e  Mum was asked i f  I was 
honest, hardworking, r e l i a b l e ,  an e a r l y  r i s e r .  (I 
d i d  n o t  know t h a t  would be 5.30 a,m,), To a l l  t h i s  
Mum rep1 i e d  t h a t  I was, 

I was asked t o  stand up, and Madam sa id  "You w i l l  l ook  
t a l l e r  when you have a  longer s k i r t  and h a i r  done up 
i n  a  bun". She asked me how o l d  I was, I r e p l i e d  "14 
nex t  month", so she sa id  my wage would s t a r t  a t  my 
age, £14 a  year ,  w i t h  a  2/6d. a  month r i s e  a t  the  end 
o f  a  year,  and I cou ld  s t a r t  work as soor as I 
a t t a i n e d  my 14th b i r thday .  

Now began t h e  prepara t ion  f o r  my l eav ing  home, I 
would need servant 's  uh i fo rm and a  box t o  pack i t  i n .  

Mum and I went t o  the  market where she bought a  
l i g h t  co loured t i n  t runk .  The l i d  was dented i n ,  and 
between us we c a r r i e d  i t  home, tak ing  a  handle each, 
Dad go t  a  p lank o f  wood and a  hammer, and banged the  
l i d  t i l l  the dent  came out.  Then Mum pa in ted  i t 
w i t h  s tove black p a i n t  a l l  over and i t stayed ou t  i n  
the  yard  several  days, because o f  t h e  s t rong smell 
t h e  p a i n t  contained. When i t  seemed f i t  t o  b r i n g  
indoors, Mum pasted wal lpaper over the  i ns ide ,  and 
then i t  looked q u i t e  smart. 

With ma te r i a l s  wanted f o r  my un i fo rm I had t o  draw 
a l l  my money from my Penny Bank. I had over f 3  which 
seemed an enormous amount, b u t  i t  was n o t  enough f o r  
what I needed, 

Mum made me two b lue dresses f o r  morning wear, h a l f -  
47 l i ned ,  one b lack dress f o r  af ternoon wear, and f o u r  



l a r g e  bibbed wh i te  aprons. Fancy wh i te  aprons were 
no t  worn a t  the school till l a t e r ,  I had two Dorcas 
type  caps f o r  morning wear, f r i l l  caps f o r  af ternoons 
were suppl ied, one p a i r  o f  ward shoes f o r  mornings, 
one p a i r  high- lows f o r  af ternoons and th ree  p a i r s  o f  
b lack  s tock ings,  and l a s t l y  a p a i r  o f  corsets.  Oh, 
t he  agony, g e t t i n g  used t o  them a f t e r  a L i b e r t y  
bodice, and q u i t e  unnecessary as I was so t h i n ,  My 
o the r  underc lothes would have t o  do. No new ha t  o r  
coat, bu t  I took my Sunday one, (and, as our t ime o f f  
duty was so small, t he re  was no chance o f  wearing them 
o u t ) .  C e l l u l o i d  c o l l a r  and c u f f s .  

My hours were,from 5.30 a.m. t o  10-30 p,m. and no l e t -  
up anywhen du r i ng  t h a t  t ime. How I stayed awake I do 
n o t  know, My o f f - d u t y  t ime was Tuesday 2.30 p.m. t o  
9.30 p.m. and one a f te rnoon a f o r t n i g h t  f o r  t he  same 
hours. 

Mum helped me c a r r y  my t r u n k  t o  t h e  tram, and helped 
pu t  i t  on the  bus t o  Ovingdean. The bus then o n l y  
stopped on t h e  Coast Road, and my s i s t e r  L i l y  should 
have been the re  t o  meet me, 

The conductor helped me o f f  w i t h  i t  and the re  I 
wai ted  a t  t he  roadside, as one person cannot c a r r y  
a t i n  t r u n k  w i t h  any d i g n i t y ,  It was n o t  long  before 
L i l y  came i n t o  view and between us we reached the  
school and what was t o  be my bedroom, which I was t o  
share w i t h  t h ree  o the r  maids, 

How bare i t  looked, a r a i l  d i v i d e d  each sec t i on  b u t  
t h e  c u r t a i n s  were a l l  p u l l e d  t o  t he  centre,  f o u r  beds 
w i t h  one mat t ress  on each, and.a r e d  b lanket  t op  
cover, f o u r  washstands w i t h  j u g  i n  basin on top, mug 
and too thbrush d i s h  underneath, and a chamber~ in  each 
o f  t h e  cubby holes a t  t he  bottom, bare boards w i t h  a 
smal l  s l i p  mat a t  t h e  bedside. My s i s t e r  was no t  one 
o f  my room-mates and I f e l t  so miserable, A t  n i g h t  

48 I was a f r a i d  t o  complete ly  undress. I put  my n i g h t i e  



George ano IlloLner, who i s  wearing t h e  ha t  I wore a t  my 
i n t e r v i e w  i n  1923 

on top  o f  my ves t  and knickers, and how I was going 
t o  use t h a t  chamber i n  t h e  n l g h t  i f  I needed it, I 
d i d  n o t  know, 

I was nearest  the  l i g h t  sw i tch  so i t  was my 
p r i v i l e g e  t o  t u r n  i t  o f f .  I f e l t m y  way t o  my bed, 
and l a y  the re  t h i n k i n g  about running home, b u t  I 
knew I would on l y  be sent  back, so c r i e d  a t  the  
thought when something went "BANG" under my bed. I t  
was my t i n  t r u n k  r e v e r t i n g  t o  i t s  o r i g i n a l  shape, 
and from t h a t  moment my chi ldhood ended, and I 
r e a l i s e d  I had been launched on t h e  wor ld  t o  earn my 
own l i v i n g .  1923. I vowed no more tea rs  bu t  a 
" s t i f f  upper l i p "  was needed from now on, 

Tomorrow s t a r t e d  a new l i f e  i n  new surroundings and 
49 I ' d  prove I was somebody ins tead o f  one i n  a crowd. 



part 2 
I was aware o f  someone shaking me and saying "Get up", 
I could no t  open my eyes because o f  a  b r i g h t  l i g h t .  
I t  was my s i s t e r ' s  vo i ce  and t h e  e l e c t r i c  l i g h t  was 
new t o  me, A t  home was a gas l i g h t  downstairs,  and 
candles i n  t h e  bedrooms. 

"Hurry up," she said, " I t ' s  h a l f  past  f i ve .  I'll 
leave my bedroomdoor open, you come a long t o  me when 
you a r e  dressed." 

I f e l t  dazed and very  t i r e d ,  I had ha rd l y  s l e p t  a l l  
n i gh t .  The mat t ress  was so d i f f e r e n t  f rom the  
"shake-up" beds a t  home and t h e  p i l l o w  was hard. But 
I go t  o u t  o f  bed, p u l l e d  the  t i n  t r unk  from under it. 
and dressed myse l f  i n  my maid's morning uniform, b lue  
dress, l a r g e  w h i t e  nurse 's  apron, c e l l u l o i d  c u f f s  and 
c o l l a r ,  and l a s t l y  t he  "Dorcas cap", The l a s t  i t e m  
took longes t  as I had t o  do my h a i r  up i n  a bun, o r  
somehow p u t  a l l  s t rands o u t  o f  s i gh t .  

As my h a i r  was o n l y  a " l ong  bob" I used two packets 
o f  h a i r p i n s  and even they were n o t  successfu l  as 
dur ing  the  day they dropped out ,  sometimes down my 
neck o r  t i n k l i n g  on the f l o o r ,  so adjustments had t o  
be made w i t h  the p ins  n o t  l o s t ,  

I went t o  my s i s t e r ' s  room, c a r e f u l l y  sw i t ch ing  o f f  
my l i g h t  and together  we walked a long the  uncarpeted 
c o r r i d o r ,  down the  bare t w i s t i n g  s t a i r s ,  a long another 
passage, across a concrete yard, through a squeaky 
swing door, and we were i n  t he  school quar ters.  My 
s i s t e r  cou ld  now leave go my hand as we were i n  t he  
l i g h t  again. 

Ovingdean H a l l  had i t s  own e l e c t r i c  l i g h t  generator,  
b u t  we had t o  go very  c a r e f u l l y  o r  i t  faded ou t .  We 
maids were always accused o f  wast ing i t  i f  ever there  
was a f a i l u r e ,  a l though we were conscious o f  t he  
problem. But  who knew t h a t  a f t e r  " l i g h t s  ou t "  we 
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from outs ide  shouted "Put t h a t  l i g h t . o u t , "  we'd swi tch  
o f f  t i l l  the  foo ts teps  r e t r e a t e d  and sw i t ch  on again. 

My s i s t e r  and I went t o  the  housemaid's cupboard, 
loaded ourselves w i t h  broom, brush, dustpan, duster, 
po l i she rs  and a  "swinger". This was a  heavy con- 
t r a p t i o n  f o r  p o l i s h i n g  f l o o r s .  Too heavy t o  l i f t ,  
i t  was dragged. It cons is ted  o f  t h i c k  b r i s t l e s  i n  a  
b lock o f  wood about 10 by 14 inches, on t h i s  was a  
l a y e r  o f  lead f o r  the  weight, another  p iece o f  wood 
on top o f  tha t ,  then a  long handle was f i x e d  t o  a  bar 
so t h a t  i t  cou ld  be swung from s i d e  t o  side, f o l l o w i n g  
the  l a y  o f  the  f l o o r  boards. There was an a r t  i n  
us ing t h i s  which d i d  no t  need so much energy b u t  f o r  
a  wh i l e  I f e l t  my whole frame was being t o r n  apar t .  

The p o l i s h  f o r  the  f l o o r s  was beeswax and tu rpen t i ne  
which we pu t  i n  l a r g e  stone marmalade j a r s .  We asked 
the  cook's permission t o  stand them on the  l a r g e  
k i t chen  range when no food was about. The k i t chen  
was her h o l y  o f  h o l i e s  and a l l  knocked on the  door 
and wa i ted  t i l l  t o l d  t o  enter ,  b u t  most ly  she answered 
one a t  the  door. 

My dut ies  as t h i r d  dormi tory maid were be fore  break- 
f as t ,  c lean and p o l i s h  two classrooms, one f l i g h t  o f  
s t a i r s  t o  be scrubbed, go up t o  the dormi to r ies  t o  
f i l l  washing basins w i t h  h o t  water f o r  the seventeen 
boys i n  my dormi to r ies .  It was c a r r i e d  from t h e  bath- 
room i n  two and a  h a l f  g a l l o n  cans, one i n  each hand, 
along a  long c o r r i d o r  as mine were a t  the  o ther  end. 
Weren't those cans heavy. They were as much as I 
wanted t o  ca r r y ,  then stand one down w h i l e  I l i f t e d  
the o the r  t o  pour water' i n  the  bowls. Three o r  four 
journeys were requ i red  be fore  a l l  had water. There 
was no e a r l y  morning cup o f  tea. Break fas t  was a t  
7.30 a.m., and we took our  seats i n  our  s t a t i o n  o f  

5 1  s t a f f .  



Me next t o  M r .  B u l l e r  - w i t h  Edie on 
the r i g h t .  Gladys and Dor is  i n  the  
f r o n t  row. 

The B u t l e r  s a t  a t  the  head o f  t h e  table,  On h i s  
r i g h t  was, i n  order .  Under-Matron, Par lour  Maid, 
Sewing Maid, Matron 's  Maid. Pantry  Maid, Master 's 
Maid, Pantry  Boy. Then f i r s t ,  second and t h i r d  dor- 
m i t o r y  maids - the  l a t t e r  was me. On h i s  l e f t  were 
head laundress and f o u r  laundry  maids which completed 
the  house and school s t a f f ,  I n  t h e  k i t chen  was cook, 
two k i t chen  maids, k i t chen  boy and "Tweeny", always 
considered the lowest  o f  t h e  low as she was a t  the 
beck and c a l l  o f  k i t chen  and house staff .  We were 
a l so  served i n  t h a t  order,  so I soon found where I 
f i t  in ,  

There was h a l f  an hour f o r  breakfast,  then u p s t a i r s  
t o  make beds and empty the  s lops i n  t h e  dormi to r ies .  I 
had seventeen beds t o  make, pyjamas t o  f o l d ,  dressing 
gowns t o  hang up and wash basins t o  a t tend  to, chambers 
t o  empty and l o c k  away. Every boy had h i s  own square 
wash stand, a bas in  and j u g  l e t  i n t o  a hole on top, 
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Edie, Gladys and me 

a d i sh  f o r  t oo th  brush and f l a n n e l  and a small medicine 
glass. I n  a cupboard underneath was the  chamberpot. 

Armed w i t h  two s l o p - p a i l s  and c l o t h s  we d a i l y  went 
about the  emptying, r i n s i n g  and c leaning o f  each one. 
I t  was a b i t  o f  a rush f o r  the  p a i l s  as the re  were 
on l y  f o u r  and i f  the  o the r  two maids go t  them I would 
have t o  s t a r t  making beds. Then I seemed t o  f i n d  the 
t o i l e t s  occupied when I wanted t o  empty mine b u t  i n  
t ime I was as a r t f u l  as them, I ' d  h ide a couple when 
I took up t h e  e a r l y  morning washing water. 

A l l  morning work had t o  be completed and everyone 
washed and changed i n t o  t h e i r  a f ternoon b lack  by mid- 
day when i t  was our lunch time. Then we went i n t o  the 
school d i n i n g  room t o  w a i t  a t  tab les  on the  boys. I 
had two tab les  and i t  was journeys from t h e  k i t chen  
hatch, backwards and forwards, f e t c h i n g  and c a r r y i n g  
f o r  an hour. Then a l l  s e t  f o r  washing up s i l v e r  and 
glasses i n  our pantry,  A l l  d ishes and l a r g e  p l a t e s  
went back t o  the k i t chen  t o  be washed i n  l a r g e  wooden 
s inks.  I n  the  af ternoon we had jobs according t o  the  
day. Mondays was a l l  Sunday s u i t s  t o  be brushed and 
marks sponged o f f  before p u t t i n g  away, On o the r  days 
there  was sock s o r t i n g  and darning, l i n e n  mending, 
s i l v e r  po l i sh ing ,  e t c .  We always had something t o  
he lp  keep us o u t  of misch ie f .  

Tea was a more l e i s u r e l y  meal f o r  us and the boys. 
b u t  a t  ten  minutes t o  seven each evening we had t o  go 
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us t o  make sure  we were a l l  there. She had a way of 
knowing dha t  s t a f f  were on o r  o f f  du ty  and i f  one were 
miss ing  she had an uncanny sense o f  knowing where they 
were, and a lmost  dragging them in .  

Th i s  i s  how l i f e  went on d a i l y ,  b u t  as I go t  used t o  
t he  atmosphere o f  the place, I f e l t  more conf idence 
i n  myself ,  and more happy than a t  f i r s t .  The g i r l s  
were a l r i g h t  when I go t  t o  know them and we had fun 
a t  times. 

I n  t h e  evening a f i r e  had t o  be stoked t o  make h o t  
water  f o r  t h e  boys' baths. The care taker  would rake 
i t  o u t  and l a y  i t  and i t  was l i t  about 4 o ' c l ock .  
Sometimes i t  would n o t  l i g h t  and we had no access t o  
any wood, so would hunt  o u t  p o l i s h  c l o t h s  and r o l l  
paper t o  make i t catch  a l i g h t  as we on l y  had coke t o  
keep i t  going. 

Edie, who was the  ca re take r ' s  daughter and second 
dormi to ry  maid, had an idea when we were desperate 
about t h e  stoke. She went t o  her  f a t h e r ' s  workshop 
and brought back some p a r a f f i n ,  emptied i t  i n ,  and 
threw i n  a match, - then "Woof," she f e l l  back, w i t h  
her  h a i r  a l i g h t  and l o s t  her  eyebrows, her  f ace  was 
scorched. She managed t o  p u l l  her  cap on each day 
t o  h ide  her h a i r ,  and borrowed another maid's cosmetic 
t o  mark her eyebrows. She a l s o  dodged her  f a t h e r  f o r  
a few days, so as n o t  t o  g i v e  any explanat ion.  Some- 
t imes the  f i r e  c l i n k e r e d  and we would have t o  rake  i t  
a l l  o u t  and s t a r t  again. Then when we heard the  swing 
door squeak, we knew i t  was matron coming t o  shout a t  
us because the  water was cold. We were so wor r i ed  we 
would s i t  on the  stone steps near i t  t o  keep coaxing 
i t  w i t h  whatever would burn. I ' v e  almost f a l l e n  
as leep by i t  as we c o u l d n ' t  leave i t  t i l l  10 pm. 

54 The Ovingdean School i c  now f o r  P a r t i a l l y  Deaf, bu t  



I t ' s  gone o u t  again: 

when I s t a r t e d  i n  1923, i t  was a boys Preparatory 
School, t h e i r  ages from 5 years t o  14 years. They 
then went on t o  P u b l i c  Schools. There were 104 boys, 
seven masters and mistresses, and the Rev. Mr.and Mrs. 
Marshal1 who both  taught.  I got  t o  know a l l  the boys 
by name, where they s l e p t ,  where they s a t  a t  tab le ,  
t h e i r  lockers ,  playboxes, etc .  I t  was a must i f  you 
wanted t o  ge t  on. I t  was a b i t  d i f f i c u l t T k n o w  the 
parents when they v i s i t e d ,  b u t  tw ice  a year  on Speech 
Day and Sports Day we saw q u i t e  a few. 

The memories o f  Sports Day were the  d e l i c i o u s  straw- 
b e r r i e s  grown i n  our own k i t chen  garden and cream 
from our own farm. We served them, hoping there  would 
be some over f o r  us. We always had a t a s t e  o f  the  
l o v e l y  cream cakes. One temporary maid p u t  a couple 
up her  bloomer l e g  t o  make sure she had some, then 
was g iven the  task o f  p i c k i n g  up p i l e s  o f  p la tes  from 
the  ground. I on ly  hope she enjoyed the  cakes, she 
never mentioned them t o  us af terwards o r  o f f e r e d  us 
one. 

Most o f  t h e  maids had h i g h e r h e e l e d  shoes than me, b u t  
5 5  I have always kept  t o  low ones because o f  an acc ident  



when young. They t o l d  me I would look  so much t a l l e r  
than my 5 ft. if I had a h igher  heel, so when I was 
pa id  on the  f i r s t  o f  the month w i t h  t he  r e s t  of t he  
s t a f f ,  I bought a p a i r  o f  "h igh  lows" w i t h  pa ten t  toe- 
caps and l a c e  f r o n t s .  They looked very  smart and c o s t  
6/11$ - t h a t  was q u i t e  a l o t  o u t  o f  my f1.3s.4d which 
had - to  l a s t  me the  month. My bus f a r e  on my h a l f  day 
was 6d each way i n t o  B r i gh ton  by T i l l i n g ' s  s o l i d  t y r e  
bus, which stopped on the  coas t  road, and 6d f o r  
mother f o r  my tea. When I took a f r i e n d  home t h a t  
was another 6d. The r e s t  o f  my money had t o  buy too th-  
paste, w r i t i n g  paper and envelopes, and renew any 
c lo thes  when needed. It was a r e a l  p leasure t o  buy a 
chocolate bar i f  a few pence were l e f t  over. 

The o n l y  v i l l a g e  shop a t  Ovingdean was on the  t o p  
road, now known as L o n g h i l l  Rd., b u t  then was o n l y  a 
rough t r a c k  o f  r u t s  and puddles when i t  ra ined.  So 
i f  we wanted any th ing  the re  i t  was bes t  t o  c l imb  over 
the school w a l l  r i g h t  oppos i te  t he  shop. Edie and I 
went up t h a t  way many t imes b u t  one un fo r tuna te  day 
she tu rned her ank le  as she jumped, and c u t  her l e g  
on a b o t t l e  which needed s i x  s t i t c h e s .  Then we were 
fo rb idden t o  go t h a t  way. 

The " V i l l a g e  Shop" was a very  e labora te  name f o r  i t .  
I t  was a wooden bungalow whose f r o n t  room had a chest  
o f  drawers and marble washstand, s i d e  by s ide  w i t h  
backs towards us, covered i n  advert isements t o  d i s -  
gu ise them. 

The washstand was used t o  d i s p l a y  b u t t e r ,  margarine 
and cheese. On the  chest  o f  drawers s tood j a r s  o f  
b o i l e d  sweets and bars o f  chocolate,  w h i l e  i n  t he  
drawers were e l a s t i c ,  co t tons ,  tapes, e tc .  and t i n s  o f  
food  i n  t he  lower drawers. 

The l ady  who r a n  the  shop had th ree  c h i l d r e n  t o  b r i n g  
56 up and she a l so  gave piano lessons. I f  something was 



asked f o r  t h a t  she hadn ' t  i n  s tock,  she would get  i t  
by the  f o l l c w i n g  day. I f o r g o t  t o  say t h a t  c i g a r e t t e s  
and tobacco were a l so  bought there. Our stamps and 
pos ta l  orders were brought by the  postman who came 
from Br igh ton  on h i s  pushbike tw ice  d a i l y ,  

I was wearing my new h igh  heeled shoes f o r  mornings 
as I was n o t  very happy i n  them. They made my ankles 
ache. Then when I changed t o  af ternoon uniform. I 
took my low ones f o r  the  r e s t  o f  the day. 

I was h u r r y i n g  a long the  dormi tory c o r r i d o r  soon a f t e r  
the  boys had gone down t o  breakfast .  I was c a r r y i n g  
a  s lop  p a i l  i n  e i t h e r  hand, f u l l  as much as I cou ld  
carry,  t o  save too  many t r i p s  from dormi to ry  t o  t o i l e t .  
when I turned my ankle and down I went and two p a i l s  
o f  mixed t o i l e t  water s w i r l e d  along the  c o r r i d o r ,  
cascading down a  f l i g h t  o f  s t a i r s ,  round a  bend and 
down the nex t  f l i g h t .  

I had no t ime t o  rub  my bru ises.  I shouted f o r  the  
o ther  two maids t o  he lp  me i n  a  race aga ins t  time, as 
Matron always went up t o  her room before  the  boys l e f t  
the  d i n i n g  room. 

We mopped w i t h  every th ing  we cou ld  f i n d  when Matron 
appeared and remarked i t  was s i l l y  t o  wash t h e  s t a i r s  
so e a r l y  as the  boys would be us ing  them. Why no t  
leave them t o  my l a s t  j ob  o f  the  morning? 

I would never wear those shoes again and have never 
worn a  shoe w i t h  a  h igh  heel since. 

It was always a  problem w i t h  t o i l e t s .  I thought i n  
my own home one between twelve was bad enough. But 
the  boys o n l y  had two between four teen dormi tor ies,  
and we maids had one f o r  a l l  t h e  s t a f f ,  i n c l u d i n g  the  
b u t l e r  and two boys, and being i n  t h e  s t a f f ' s  quar ters.  

57  i t  was a  b i t  o f  a  j aun t  du r ing  the  morning t o  keep 



r u n n i n g  f rom t h e  school  t o  t h e  s t a f f  q u a r t e r ,  hop ing 
t o  f i n d  i t  vacant .  I t was hope less f o r  anyone once 
t h e  b u t l e r  g o t  i n  t h e r e .  He took  h i s  d a i l y  paper and 
p ipe,  and even when he vacated it, t h e  smoke was so 
t h i c k  i t  was unusab le  f o r  some t ime .  

I t o l d  Mum about  i t  and she a d v i s e d  me t o  use t h e  p a i l  
i n  t h e  d o r m i t o r y  and t h e n  I need n o t  r u n  t o  and f r o ,  
T h i s  worked f i n e  when no one was abou t .  B u t  i n  an- 
o t h e r  s i t u a t i o n  I had w i t h  a t i t l e d  f a m i l y  who e n t e r -  
t a i n e d  a l o t ,  I w a i t e d  t i l l  a l l  were a t  b reak fas t ,  
rushed  up t o  do t h e  bedrooms, p u t  t h e  p a i l  i n  t h e  
m i d d l e  o f  t h e  room, r e l i e v e d  m y s e l f ,  went t o  t h e  window, 
p u l l e d  t h e  c u r t a i n s  and opened t h e  window. Down 
be low t h e  gardener  was busy. I c a l l e d  o u t  a few 
cheery  words t o  him, t u r n e d  around t o  do my work and 
t h e r e  l a y  a man i n  bed. I dashed f rom t h e  room and i t  
was n o t  l o n g  b e f o r e  a b e l l  r a n g  t o  ask  i f  t h e  maid  
wou ld  come up and s h u t  h i s  window. That was t h e  l a s t  
t ime, as I had q u i t e  a shock. I guess t h e  v i s i t o r  d i d  
t o o ,  b u t  no one ment ioned it. 

As g i r l s  l e f t  t h e  schoo l  f o r  o t h e r  j o b s  we moved up a 
p lace.  I t  was n o t  much o f  a promo.tion - o n l y  more 
work t o  do, so t h e r f o r e  a b i t  f a s t e r .  I t  meant 2s 6d 
a month r i s e .  So when my s i s t e r  L i l y  l e f t  t o  work a t  
Roedean School  f o r  G i r l s ,  E d i e  and I moved up. We 
were then  expected t o  show t h e  new maid  h e r  t a s k s  and 
whereabouts and h e l p  h e r  i f  she c o u l d  n o t  g e t  f i n i s h e d  
i n  t ime. 

I was g e t t i n g  a b i t  t i r e d  o f  succes ions o f  t h i r d  do rm i -  
t o r y  maids and temporary  p a r l o u r  maids and t h o u g h t  I 
would  make a change when t h e  b u t l e r  asked i f  I would  
c a r e  t o  go o v e r  t o  t h e  p r i v a t e  s i d e  and be p a r l o u r  
maid. I f  so, he would p u t  i n  a word f o r  me, and i t  
a l l  worked o u t  a l r i g h t .  What a l o v e l y  l i f t  up f o r  
me, No more d o r m i t o r y  work o r  c lassrooms - t h a t  was 
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. 
and when he was o f f  duty ,  I took on h i s  r e s p o n s i b i l i -  
t i e s .  I l i k e d  answering the  l a r g e  f r o n t  door and 
r e c e i v i n g  the v i s i t i n g  cards on the  s i l v e r  t r a y ,  then 
t a k i n g  them t o  t he  Master o r  Mis t ress ,  a l l  untouched 
by g hand. I wonder sometimes i f  we always had some 
contageous disease as a l l  l e t t e r s  were d e l i v e r e d  i n  
t h e  same way. Another n o t i c e a b l e t h i n g  was when wa i t -  
i n g  i n  t h e  p r i v a t e  d i n i n g  room. They had so much 
food. There was the entree,where they  p icked about 
a t  smal l  i tems o f  sardines, o l i v e s ,  tomatoes etc ,whi le  
w a i t i n g  f o r  soup. A f t e r  t h a t  f o l l owed  - f i s h  course, 
p o u l t r y ,  meat, sweet, savory and desser t .  How they 
g o t  through i t  a l l  I do n o t  know. I came t o  t h e  con- 
c l u s i o n  they  were hol low t o  s t a r t  w i th .  A f t e r  t h a t  
t he  "Grog Tray" was taken t o  t he  drawing room w h i l e  
they had co f fee  and a cha t  and a t  9 p.m. a t r a y  o f  
t ea  was taken i n .  Thank goodness t h a t  was my l a s t  
chore o f  t he  day w i t h  a l l  t he  washing up o f  s i l v e r  
and wine glasses which had been used f o r  every course. 

While they had c o f f e e  I would go up t o  t he  p r i v a t e  
bedrooms t o  pu t  away c lo thes  t h a t  had been changed 
du r i ng  t h e  evening, empty washing water, t u r h  the 
corner  o f  t he  beds down, l a y  o u t  n i g h t  a t t i r e ,  shut 
window shu t te rs  and draw cu r ta ins .  

The f r o n t  s t a i r c a s e  d i v i d e d  each s i d e  i n t o  a s t a i r -  
case, e i t h e r  s i d e  a l o v e l y  sweeping bann is te r  fo l lowed 
t h e  s t a i r  curve and cont inued a long the  top  land ing  . 
I d i d  t h e  usual bedrooms one evening and the  b a n i s t e r  
looked so tempting I decided t o  s l i d e  down them. No 
one around, so cocked one l e g  over and away I went, 
down round the curve, o f f  the end r i g h t  i n t o  t he  
b u t l e r ' s  back as he was c a r r y i n g  the Grog Tray across 
the  H a l l .  

i t ' s  hard t o  say what happened nex t  as my back was 
towards him,but glasses and b o t t l e s  were broken and 

60 t he  d i n i n g  room door was opened i n  a f l a s h  t o  know 



what had happened. The b u t l e r  s a i d  he caught  t h e  edge 
o f  t h e  t r a y  on t h e  door  so he covered up f o r  ine, b u t  
s a i d  a f t e r w a r d s  he though t  I was a  l i t t l e  o l d  f o r  
s l i d i n g  down b a n i s t e r s  and " d o n ' t  do i t  a g a i n . "  

Wh i le  w a i t i n g  a t  t a b l e  t h e  b u t l e r  t o l d  lnle t o  l e a v e  
t h e  c h i c k e n  i n  h i s  p a n t r y ,  i n s t e a d  o t  t a k i n g  i t  back 
t o  t h e  k i t c h e l i .  He c u t  o f f  some f o r  h i s  l u n c h  n e x t  
day and asked i f  I would  l i k e  d p iece .  I s a i d  I had 
never  t a s t e d  ch icken ,  so he c u t  me a s inai l  p i e c e  - i t  
seemed v e r y  g r i z z l y  and o i l y  and I s a i d  I d i d n ' t  c a r e  
f o r  i t .  He laughed and s a i d  i t  was t h e  pa rson 's  nose 
b u t  gave me some more which seemed q u i t e  t a s t y .  He 
a lways saved b i t s  f o r  h i s  l u n c h  and when d e c a n t i n g  
t h e  wine,  a lways had a  b i t  o v e r  f o r  h i m s e l f .  

D u r i n g  schoo l  h o l i d a y s  we had t i m e  o f f ,  b u t  n o t  enough 
t o  g e t  i n t o  B r i g h t o n .  We would  go down t h e  r o a d  t o  
t h e  V i l l a g e  Pond where t h e  boys seemed t o  meet f o r  
goss ip .  They would  s i t  o r  l e a n  on  t h e  w a l l ,  watch t h e  
ducks o r  sheep i n  t h e  f i e l d ,  and we c o u l d  have a  c h a t  
w i t h  them. 

One had a  b i c y c l e  and would  do a l l  s o r t s  o f  t r i c k s  on 
i t ,  such as r i d i n g  on t h e  back wheel o r  p i c k i n g  up h i s  
cap w i t h  h i s  f o o t  t o  make i t  l a n d  on h i s  head, o r  
maybe r i d i n g  backwards. Then t h e  o t h e r  would  a l l  t a k e  
t u r n s .  I t  made something t o  watch. 

The v i l l a g e  boys were a l s o  u s e f u l  a t  mee t ing  any o f  
t h e  s t a f f  coming o f f  the  bus on t h e  main r o a d  and 
e s c o u r t i n g  them up t h e  l o n e l y  gap, as i t  was then. 
No b u i l d i n g s  u n t i l  one reached McCu l lum 's  Farm a t  t h e  
f o o t  o f  now Beacon H i l l ,  t hen  o n l y  a  few s c a t t e r e d  
bungalows, t i l l t h e  Lodge g a t e  was reached. 

We were n o t  supposed t o  use t h e  long  f r o n t  d r i v e .  
We had t o  wa lk  round t h e  v i l l a g e  and go i n  t h e  s i d e  
g a t e  up t h e  road.  B u t  n a t u r e  b e i n g  what  i t  i s ,  we 
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d r i v e  we would t a k e  o f f  o u r  shoes when pass ing  t h e  
f r o n t  o f  t h e  house so as t h e  two dogs would n o t  ba rk  
t o  g i v e  us away. 

On a c o l d  h a l f - d a y  o f f  I went home as usual ,  b u t  snow 
began t o  f a l l  and by evening i t  was q u i t e  t h i c k .  Some 
o f  us were w a i t i n g  i n  f r o n t  o f  t h e  Y.M.C.A. O l d  S t e i n t  
f o r  t h e  9.00 o ' c l o c k  bus, b u t  i t  was c a n c e l l e d  becausr 
o f  t h e  weather. 

We had t o  g e t  back somehow, so walked up th rough  Kemp 
.Town t o  Arundel  Road. Then dec ided t o  l e a v e  t h e  r o a d  
and go o v e r  t h e  Eas t  B r i g h t o n  G o l f  Course, beh ind  
Roedean and back t h a t  way. 

Everywhere was w h i t e ,  and we a l l  had o u r  own ideas  o f  
where t h e  p a t h  shou ld  be, so spread o u t  i n  d i f f e r e n t  
d i r e c t i o n s .  Then someone suggested we ough t  t o  p a i r -  
up so as no one was l o s t .  So we t rudged  and stumbled 

6 2 o u r  way home, sometimes n o t  t o o  bad, o t h e r  t imes i n t o  



1 a  s n o w d r i f t  up C O  ou r  w a i s t s  and even f a l l i n g  ove r .  
We were q u i t e  happy under  t h e  c i rcumstances and d i d  
n o t  mind u n d u l y  abou t  g e t t i n g  soaked, b u t  when we 
e v e n t u a l l y  g o t  back we were grumbled a t  f o r  b e i n g  
l a t e  i n . .  

On a Chr is tmas h o l i d a y ,  t h e  schoo l  had an epidemic o f  
impe t igo ,  so  some boys were l e f t  behind.  We maids 
c o u l d  n o t  go away e i t h e r .  We t h o u g h t  t h e  cause f o r  
t h e  spread o f  t h e  ep idemic  uas  c o n t a i n e d  i n  a n o t e  
passed between t h e  s ick- room and t h e  schoo l .  A p a r t  
f r o m  t h e  message i t  s a i d :  "I have rubbed t h e  bo t tom 
o f  t h i s  n o t e  on  my face,  r u b  i t  on yours  and you  w i l l  
t h e n  g e t  i t  and come over  t o  keep me company". 

We d i d  p a i n t - c l e a n i n g ,  shak ing  b l a n k e t s  d u r i n g  t h e  
day, b u t  even ings seemed d u l l  so we bought  a second- 
hand p o r t a b l e  gramaphone and a few r e c o r d s  f r o m  Wool- 
wor ths ,  6d a t ime ,  and we d i d  a few dance-steps round  
t h e  s e r v a n t s  h a l l .  B u t  t h e  b u t l e r  s a i d  t h e r e  were 
comp la in ts  f r o m  t h e  p r i v a t e  q u a r t e r  t h a t  we were t o o  
n o i s y ,  and a l t h o u g h  t h e  l a r g e  ba ize -covered  door was 
c losed ,  they  s t i l l  complained. Any l a u g h t e r  was t o o  
n o i s y  as w e l l ,  so we took  i t  over  t o  t h e  ba rn  beh ind  
t h e  s t a b l e s ,  where some o f  t h e  boys used t o  meet, and 
s i t t i n g  on b a l e s  o f  hay i t  was q u i t e  cosy. When day- 
l i g h t  wen t  t h e r e  was t h e  l a n t e r n .  

We d i d  t h i s  each even ing f o r  a b i t  o f  r e l a x a t i o n ,  t i l l  
one even ing we f o r g o t  t h e  t i m e  and found  we were 
l o c k e d  o u t .  We t r i e d  a l l  windows on t h e  ground f l o o r  
t i l l  we found t h e  s c u l l e r y  window o v e r  t h e  l a r g e  
wooden s i n k s  was open. 

We c l imbed  i n ,  removed o u r  shoes, and t i p t o e d  t h r o u g h  
t h e  k i t c h e n  and c o r r i d o r  l e a d i n g  t o  o u r  bedrooms. 
Every board seemed t o  c reak  and e v e r y  s t a i r  squeak, 
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reached the top of the  s t a i r s ,  when a l i g h t  was 
switched on, and t h e r e  stood the  Under-Matron. She 
was abso lu te ly  l i v i d ,  she c a l l e d  us everything under 
the sun and s a i d  she was r epor t ing  us t o  the  Matron 
in the  morning, and i t  would most probably mean t h e  
sack.  

i trembled as  I stood the re ,  shoes i n  hand, nDt 
because of her ,  but one could not ge t  a job without 
re ferences ,  and I knew I could not go home. That had 
been made c l e a r  by my mother when she took me the re .  

I d id not s l e e p  much t h a t  n ight  and when I passed 
Matron i n  the  morning, she gave me a smile .  So she 
had not been to ld  y e t .  B u t  i t  was not long before 
she  came t o  my room and, s h u t t i n g  the  door behind he r ,  
asked me t o  s i t  down with her.  She then spoke t o  me 
kindly about the  previous n ight  and t h e  overs ight  
about t t ~ e  time, and asked i f  my mother knew I was 
f r i e n d l y  with the  v i l l a g e  boys, and was I ashamed t o  
in t roduce  them t o  my mother should, t h e  occasion 
a r i s e ?  I assured her my f r i endsh ip  was q u i t e  honour- 
a b l e ,  and would not  mind my mother knowing. She then 
t o l d  me t o  w r i t e  a l e t t e r  t o  Mum about t h i s  and show 
i t  t o  her  before pos t ing ,  a l s o  ask i f  one of them coul 
come t o  t e a  on my next day out .  I did t h i s  and posted 
i t ,  and a l l  t h e  while Matron d id  my work t i l l  I 
re turned.  

My mother 's rep ly  was quick t o  say ,  yes ,  br ing your 
f r i end  home, but k e g  Pure. That l e t t e r  I kept f o r  
many yea r s .  I t  was wrrt'tcen i n  penc i l ,  and although 
the  o t h e r  words faded, those  two underlined s t i l l  
s tayed.  I t  was good advice,  and I took i t  as  such. 
On Christmas Eve some of  us walked i n t o  S t .  Markf 
Church, Kemp Town fo r  midnight mass. We had t o  walk 
both ways, because near t h e  end of  the  month no-one 
had much money. We got  back i n  the  e a r l y  hours of  

6 4 t h e  morning, b u t  ou t  of  ternl-time i t  d i d n ' t  matter .  
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We were up f o r  8 o ' c l o c k  b r e a k f a s t  on Chr is tmas Day, 
everyone happy; when t h e  Under-Matron appeared a t  t h e  
door and t o l d  us t o  g e t  u p s t a i r s  t o  do s p r i n g  c l e a n -  
i n g .  We s a i d :  "What, on  Chr is tmas Day?" and she shu t  
t h e  door .  

We grumbled among o u r s e l v e s  and someone s a i d  "Do you 
t h i n k  Mrs. M. knows about  it, l e t ' s  go and ask her."  

We asked t h e  b u t l e r  t o  g e t  p e r m i s s i o n  t o  speak t o  ou r  
m i s t r e s s ,  t h e n  ga the red  o u t s i d e  t h e  s t u d y  door. He 
s a i d  O.K. I knocked on t h e  door.  A v o i c e  s a i d  
"Come i n " ,  and I was pushed i n s i d e .  The door  s h u t  
beh ind  me and t h e r e  I s tood  on my own. 

Mrs. M. asked what I wanted, I s a i d  d i d  she t h i n k  i t  
was r i g h t  t h a t  we shou ld  do s p r i n g  c l e a n i n g  on C h r i s t -  
mas Day. She r e p l i e d  we c o u l d  n o t  s i t  w i t h  ou r  hands 
i n  ou r  l a p s  a l l  day, b u t  as a  s p e c i a l  t r e a t ,  c l e a n i n g  
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We were g lad t o  ge t  away from the school i f  on l y  f o r  
a l i t t l e  wh i le ,  so d i d  as she sa id  and found our way 
down t o  the  Church, 1 had no t  been i n s i d e  be fore  as 
our Chapel-going was q u i t e  enough. I t was every 
evening, Sunday morning and evening. 

The Church had a musty smell l i k e  a l l  o l d  churches 
have. The l i g h t i n g  was a r i n g  o f  candles round a 
hoop, hanging from a beam. The organ was a t  the back 
o f  the Church and was pumped by a bay. When the  pump- 
i ng  s t a r t e d  I thought the  o r g a n i s t  had bad asthma, 
then found i t  was a leak i n  the  bel lows. I had t o  
t u r n  round t o  make sure. I caught someone's eye who 
was sm i l i ng  and I f e l t  l i k e  laughing as the  wheezing 
kept  on a l l  the wh i l e  the  organ played and sometimes 
louder than the  tune. 

You n o t i c e  I mention Edie a l o t .  She and I were good 
f r i e n d s  and as we were the  same age and s t a r t e d  the  
same day, we had q u i t e  a b i t  i n  connon. She was a tom- 
boy, b u t  n o t  a wayward g i r l .  Being the ca re take r ' s  
daughter her f a t h e r  was always around and I have 
known him t o  h i t  her w i t h  h i s  b e l t  i f  he disapproved 
o f  what she was doing. 

She was f r i e n d l y  w i t h  George, one o f  the boys, and he 
wanted t o  take her t o  t h e  p ic tu res .  She knew her  
f a t h e r  would n o t  approve, so we thought o f  a way round 
it. I would i n v i t e  her t o  my home f o r  tea, we would 
meet George, I would be chaperone, and a l l  would be 
above suspicion, as we were a three-some. 

Everyth ing went t o  plan, and I s a t  one s ide  o f  
George i n  t h e  p ic tu res ,  w h i l e  he had h i s  arm round 
Edie the  o the r  side. We caught the  9 o ' c l o c k  from Old 
Steine, walked t h e  Gap, and when we reached t h e  lodge, 
her mother was standing s i l houe t ted  i n  the  doorway. 
She ca l l ed ,  " I s  t h a t  you Edie?", b u t  Edie d i d n ' t  
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known because i t  was the t ime we should have been 
back. 

We walked on round t h e  stone w a l l  which surrounds the 
school grounds t o  go t o  t h e  s i d e  entrance, when the re  
was the  l i g h t  o f  a l a n t e r n  coming towards us, and by 
the  uneven step we knew i t  was her f a the r .  He had a 
su rg i ca l  boot  which was not iceab le  i n  h i s  walk. 

What cou ld  we do? Mother behind and Father i n  f ron t .  
George and Edie dar ted  o f f  somewhere, and I cou ld  n o t  
stand there  as I would have t o  account f o r  Edie. I 
ran  towards a farm gate and edged my way back i n t o  a 
c a r t  lodge. I t r o d  on someone's toe. I t  was George. 
I sa id  "Where's Edie?", b u t  he d i d  n o t  know. 

When Ed ie 's  f a t h e r  had passed we came ou t  and went 
back t o  the  school. Edie came i n  a l i t t l e  l a t e r .  
She had jumped over the Vicarage wa l l ,  bu t  i t  was too 
h igh  t o  jump back from the  o ther  s ide,  so i t  took 
her longer t o  ge t  out .  

Her f a t h e r  took her t o  h i s  workshop nex t  day, and gave 
her a t e r r i b l e  th rash ing  w i t h  the buckle end o f  h i s  
b e l t .  Poor g i r l ,  I f e l t  so s o r r y  f o r  her, as she was 
too o l d  f o r  such treatment.  He sa id  i t  was f o r  being 
decei tf u l  . 
We were a l l  aga ins t  Chapel every evening and a l l  a t  
some t ime t r i e d  t o  avo id  i t . I f  we d i d  n o t  at tend,  
Mrs. M. knew where our  rooms were and found us, and 
maybe gave us a minute o r  two t o  ge t  there.  

Edie had an idea. She had heard i f  one p u t  powdered 
soda up the nose, i t  caused sneezing. She s a i d  i f  she 
pu t  a l i t t l e  i n  her  handkerchief, then soon a f t e r  the 
serv ice  s t a r t e d  she would s n i f f  some, which would 
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The s e r v i c e  had s t a r t e d ,  we 'd  had t h e  f i r s t  hymn, then  
as we k n e l t  t o  p ray ,  she u n d i d  h e r  hanky t o  g e t  a 
p i n c h  o f  soda. One s n i f f  d i d  n o t h i n g ,  so she t r i e d  
aga in .  Then she s t a r t e d  t o  gasp and a lmos t  choked. 
The r e s t  o f  t h e  soda t i n k l e d  on t h e  f l o o r  as she p u t  h e r  
he r  handkerch ie f  t o  he r  face,  he r  eyes were p o u r i n g  
w i t h  \ l a t e r ,  and she d i d  e v e r y t h i n g  e l s e  excep t  sneeze. 

We had t o  g e t  h e r  o u t  and Mrs.M. came o u t  too,  as she 
was concerned as t o  what had happened. Ed ie  went a 
funny c o l o u r  w i t h  chok ing  so much. When she c o u l d  
e v e n t u a l l y  speak, she sa id ,  " S o r r y  madam. I t h i n k  
I ' v e  g o t  a co ld . "  

One day we heard t h e r e  was t o  be a c o n c e r t  i n  t h e  
V i l l a g e .  .A l though t h e r e  was a sma l l  h a l l  b e l o n g i n g  
t o  t h e  Church, i t  was v e r y  r a r e l y  used. A t  one t i m e  
t h e  s i s t e r s  of St .Maryls Convent came over  t o  t a k e  a 
Sunday School i n  t h e  a f t e r n o o n  b u t  a t tendance  had 
dwindled,  so t h e y  s topped coming. 

T h i s  c o n c e r t  wou ld  be h e l d  i n  a Shear ing Barn beh ind 
a row o f  c o t t a g e s  by t h e  Pond. We s a t  on t r u s s e s  o f  
hay. There was a p iano  f rom somewhere which t h r e e  o r  
f o u r  lnen were t r y i n g  t o  s t o p  f rom r o c k i n g  w h i l e  b e i n g  
p layed.  The l a d y  f rom t h e  shop accompanied t h e  
M o t h e t ' s  Un ion  songs. Mr. B a i r d ,  one o f  t h e  masters  
f rom t h e  schoo l ,  p layed  j a z z .  A M r .  B r a n d i l e r o  p l a y e d  
h i s  mandol in ,  we a l l  j o i n e d  i n  choruses and anyone 
e l s e  who c o u l d  do a p a r t y  p i e c e  was i n v i t e d  t o  do so. 
A l l  t h e  v i l l a g e  seemed t o  be t h e r e  and i t  he lped  t o  
make f r i e n d s h i p s  a l l  round  as t h e r e  was no o t h e r  g e t  
t o g e t h e r .  T h i s  was such a success. We were g r a n t e d  
t h e  V i l l a g e  H a l l  n e x t  t ime. I t  was packed as i t  was 
s m a l l e r  t h a n  t h e  barn,  b u t  everyone en joyed i t . 

I seemed t o  f i n i s h  my work e a r l y  one evening,  so went 
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s e t t l e d  down t o  a  "Who dun i t "  book. when t h e  b u t l e r  
c a l l e d  up the s t a i r s  "Have you f o r g o t t e n  the  t r a y  o f  
tea"  - I had. 

I d i d  no t  want t o  d isrobe again, so p u t  my b lack dress 
and apron over pyjama top, r o l l e d  up the  legs, p u l l e d  
on stock ings g i v i n g  them a  t w i s t  a t  the  top  t o  s top  
them r o l l i n g  down, and complete w i t h  shoes no -one 
would know I was n o t  p rope r l y  dressed. 

I took my t r a y  o f  t e a  t o  the  study, knocked, then 
opened the door. The room was on l y  l i t  by a  standard 
lamp, t h e  f l e x  o f  which t r a i l e d  across t h e  f l o o r  t o  
t h e  l i g h t  socket. 
I d i d  n o t  t h i n k  o f  t h i s  and caught my f o o t  i n  t h e  
f l e x ,  which i n  t u r n  p u l l e d  o u t  the  p lug  and the  room 
was plunged i n t o  darkness. 

I had not  reached the  tab le ,  and even i f  I had I 
no t i ced  a t  f i r s t  glance a  p lace would have t o  be 
c leared before  I p u t  down the  tray. So there  I 
stood. . 
The master s a i d  - "Don' t  move", and he was down on 
hands and knees groping f o r  the f lex ,  round about my 
fee t .  
This was n o t  too bad, hu t  when I f e l t  my pyjama l e g  
s l i p p i n g  down, I h e l d  my knees t o g h t l y  together  t o  
save i t  f a l l i n g  any f a r t h e r .  When t h e  l i g h t  came on 
I d i d  a  funny walk w i t h  the  t ray ,  and a l s o  ou t  o f  
t h e  room. Jus t  i n  time, as one l e g  dropped t o  my 
ankles as I closed the  door, 

My pay now was £1. 13s 4d, i t  looked an awful l o t ,  two 
notes, and some loose coins. I always s t a r t e d  t h e  
month by r e s o l v i n g  t o  save a  note, b u t  I had t o  break 
i n t o  i t  f o r  something, and once gone, never saw i t  
again. There was always something each month - shoe 

69 repa i r s ,  undies o r  uni form t o  he replaced, o r  tooth-  



paste, b l a c ~  shoe p o l i s h  etc.? and t h e  money j u s t  went. 
Near the  end o f  my t ime a t  Ovingdean I d i d  manage 
2s. 6d a month, b u t  when ho l idays  came around, t h i s  had 
t o  c r y  f o r  them. 

Great exci tement a t  aiy home. Emi!yls boy f r i e n d  i n  
South A f r i c a  had sent an engagement r i n g ,  and s a i d  
he was coming over i n  s i x  months t o  marry her. He 
had kept  up correspondence ever s ince  he went back t o  
A f r i ca ,  a f t e r  h o s p i t a l  t reatment i n  t h e  F i r s t  World ,Wai 
My s i s t e r  met him on Br igh ton  Sea Front .  

E m i l y  was s t i l l  working i n  Jesmond Cafe i n  West s t r e e t  
as wai t ress.  The money was no t  high, bu t  t i p s  111ade i t  
up. So now she s t a r t e d  t o  get  her  Trousseau together.  
She a l s o  decided about her  dress and br idesmaids'  
dressss. Mum made us th ree  g i r l s  dresses i n  p ink.  
t h a t  was L i l y .  Ena and I. Then went t o  the shop and 
bought t h ree  hats a l l  a l i k e .  I d o n ' t  know why she 
thought a l l  our heads were t h e  same size, so mine had 
t o  have padding i ns ide ,  l i k e  every o ther  I 1d .had .  One 
day I would buy a hat  t o  f i t ,  by going t o  t h e  shop 
myself .  Emi ly 's  dress was pear l  sa t i r ;  w i t h  l i t t l e  
pear l  beads s t i t c h e d  round neck and sleeves and one 
b lue  bead sewn i n  f o r  luck .  

The Wedding was a t  S t .  Saviour i n  D i t c h l i n g  Road. 
The recep t i on  a t  home. They went o f f  on t h e i r  honey- 
moon somewhere i n  London, then back t o  South Afr ica.  
I t  was a b i g  venture f o r  Emily, but  she was q u i t e  
hdppy. Her mother- in- law was very good t o  her  and 
helped her i n  her  new home. 

Now Sonny was due t o  leave school, and Mum thought 
she was doing r i g h t  by l e t t i n g  him go as a van boy 
f o r  Car te r  Paterson's - the  c a r r i e r s .  He would jump 
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parcels,  w h i l e  the  d r i v e r  stayed i n  the  d r i v i n g  seat. 
The money was good a t  23s a week, and Sonny enjoyed 
it. T i l l  one day, he was s i t t i n g  on a box a t  the 
back o f  the  van read ing  a "Penny Dreadful" ,  when t h e  
van swerved throwing him o u t  on t h e  road and t h e  box 
on t o p  o f  him, He was taken t o  h o s ~ i t d l  with.so:ne 
broken r i b s  and bru is ing .  He was n o t  i n  there  long. 
:>is i n j u r i e s  d i d  n o t  worry him so much as l o s i n g  h i s  
book, as he sa id  - "I w i l l  never knod who dun i t  low". 

This  type o f  j ob  on l y  l a s t e d  till the boys were 17 
years o ld ,  then they  were sacked, A t  t h a t  age they 
were tgo  o l d  f o r  apprent ices, so i t  was a bad choice 
a f t e r  a l l .  S in  went from j o b  t o  job, till f i n a l l y  
got  i n  t h e  Sheet Metal Shop a t  A l l e n  Nests, Lewes Road 
where Dad was employed. 

Ar thur  was a l s o  a Sheet Metal  worker, bu t  he d i d  an 
apprent icesh ip  and worked f o r  Wal lers, kh i t ec ross  
S t ree t .  He helped make an6 e r e c t  the  go ld  cross on 
top  o f  St. Bartholemew3, Ann St ree t ,  and a l s o  the  
weathervane on S t .  Nary 's  Church, Surrenden Road. He 
too w e l t  t o  A l l e n  Uests t o  work. 

John was s t i l l  a t  o f f i c e  work f o r  S o l i c i t o r  Graham 
tiooper and Bet ter idge,  Grand Parade. He had f u r t h e r  
educat ion f o r  shorthand and t y p i n g  and became j u n i o r  
c l e r k  , l a t e r  sen ior  c l e r k  , then went t o  another 
s o l i c i t o r  t o  become county c o u r t  c l e r k  . 
E l s i e  was nex t  t o  leave school, She came t o  Ovingdear 
w i t h  me, f i r s t l y  had a j o b  he lp ing  i n  the  k i tchen,  
then l a t e r  i n  t h e  school. 

When Christmas came around, we had a g i f t  o f  10s f o r  
every year  o f  serv ice.  My f i r s t  year, my money was 
g iven t o  Mum f o r  being home t h e  week. The second year 
I had 11, near ly  another month's money. I f e l t  r i c h .  
I scanned the Sale adver ts  a f t e r  Xmas, and P.rding and 
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ble i n  niy f i r s t  
h a t  t h a t  f i t t e d .  
Ha t  and c o a t  
c o s t  f 1.00. 

f l .  I was q u i t e  e x c i t e d .  I measured n!y head w i t h  a  
tape  measure and s t a t e d  plum c o l o u r  and back i t  came. 
The h a t  was s o f t  and r o l l e d  i n  w i t h  t h e  coa t ,  t h e  b r i m  
was f l o p p y  b u t  i t  f i t t e d ,  so I t u r n e d  t h e  b r i m  up and 
f a s t e n e d  i t  w i t h  a  brooch.  A t  l a s t ,  a  h a t  w i t h o u t  pad- 
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i t .  Kow, O F  l o o k i n g  a t  it, I t h i n k  - "What a  s i g h t .  
Never have a  photograph taken w i t h  a  h a t  on, i t  da tes  
one and a l v a y s  cduses a  laugh."  

There was no access t o  t h e  beach a t  Ovicgdean, t b e  
c l i f f s  were n o t  sheer,  b u t  d b i t  dangerous 

There was no access t o  t h e  beach a t  Ovingdean, The 
c l i f f s  were n o t  sheer. b u t  a  b i t  dangerous t o  a t t e m p t  
t o  c l i m b  up o r  down. So, i f  we wanted a  sea b a t i k  wo 
vral ked over  t h e  ld indni i l  l h i 1  l t o  Ro t t i ngdean .  

We o f t e n  saw t h e  boys b a t h i n g  t h e r e ,  b u t  d i d  n o t  pass 
them on  o u r  r o u t e .  When I g o t  more f r i e n d l y  w i t h  
them t h e y  i n v i t e d  some o f  us t o  come t h e i r  way. T h i s  
was v i a  a  waggon rope,  t i e d  t o  a  c l i f f  t o p  post ,  and 
f i n d  what f o o t i n g  one c o u l d  t o  g e t  down and up. The 
r o p e  s topped any f a l l .  

lie d i d  t h i s  as i t  saved us q u i t e  a  w a l k  and so had 
l o n g e r  i n  t h e  water .  I c o u l d  n o t  swim, b u t  t r i e d  t o  
by  remembering how we were t a u g h t  a t  schoo l ,  l a y i n g  
tummy down ac ross  a  c h a i r ,  d o i n g  t h e  b r e a s t  s t r o k e .  
w h i l e  t h e  t e a c h e r  counted - 1,2,3,4, 1,2,3,4. I 
f o u n d  a f t e r  a  w h i l e ,  I was r e a l l y  swimming. I c o u l d  
f l o a t  as  w e l l .  and d i d  a  s i d e  s t r o k e ,  e n j o y i n g  e v e r y  
minute .  

Ye had gone t h i s  way, two g i r l s  and  two boys. We 
g i r l s ,  b e i n g  modest, w a l k e t  o u t  on t h e  sand as  f a r  
as we c o u l d ,  and undressed beh ind  a  wooden break-  
water.  The boys undressed on t h e  beach. Soon, an- 
o t h e r  boy s l i d  down +,he rope,  and when he came o u t  
t o  t h e  wa te r  t h e  moths had n o t  l e f t  h im much costume. 
The o t h e r  boys t o l d  h im t o  keep a t  a  d i s t a n c e ,  as he 
was n o t  r e s p e c t a b l e .  

We had a  l o v e l y  t in ie ,  and !made our. way back t o  o u r  
c l o t h e s .  To lily h o r r o r ,  my knii:5crs ae re  f l o a t i n g  
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I j u s t  c o u l d  n o t  go u p  t h e  rope.  I t  meant t h e  walk  
t o  Rot t ingdean,  and o v e r  t h e  h i l l .  The boys i n s i s t e d  
on coming t o o .  They t h o u g h t  I had l o s t  my n e r v e  t o  
c l i m b ,  and I j u s t  c o u l d  n o t  t e l l  them, A l s o  t h e  
naughty  w i n d  was h a v i n g  a D. Day w i t h  my c i r c u l a r  
s k i r t .  I was t r y i n g  t o  h o l d  i t  down a l l  t h e  way home. 
I was v e r y  r e l i e v e d  t o  g e t  i n d o o r s  and g e t  f u l l y  
dressed. 

A l l  breakages had t o  be r e p o r t e d  t o  Mat ron as she gave 
t h e  rep lacen ients .  Ed ie  had had a bad s p e l l  o f  these,  
and had been repr imanded. So, when she went t o  s t a n d  
t h e  l a r g e  w a t e r  j u g  i n  t h e  b a s i n  and i t  f e l l  th rough,  
b r e a k i n g  e v e r y t h i n g  e l s e  on the s h e l f  underneath,  she 
was nervous a t  r e p o r t i n g  it.. 

We were changing t h e  sheets  on t h e  boys '  beds, and 
push ing t h e  s o i l e d  ones i n  t h e  t a l l  l i n e n  baskets  
w i t h  l i d s  a t tached .  These we would  l a y  on  t h e i r  s i d e  
and r o l e  down 10 f l i g h t s  o f  s t a i r s .  Someone s t o o d  
a t  t h e  b o t t o m  t o  s t o p  them and s tand  them u p r i g h t  
aga in .  

E d i e  s a i d  - " Q u i c k ,  h e r e  comes Matron." She jumped 
i n t o  an empty basket ,  and I s h u t  t h e  l i d ;  Ma t ron  
came hy and asked - "Llhere 's E d i t h ? "  I l i e d  - " I  
d o n ' t  know, Mat ron" .  She s a i d  - " D o n ' t  hang about,  
g e t  t h a t  l a u n d r y  downs ta i r s . "  So, I had t o  t u r n  t h e  
baske t  on i t s  s ide ,  and w i t h  E d i e  i n s i d e  i t  h u r t l e d  
down t h e  s t a i r s ,  a lmos t  knock ing  down t h e  maid  be- 
low. As soon as Mat ron  had gone, I r a n  down t o  see 
how Ed ie  was. She was n o t  b ru i sed ,  b u t  so dazed she 
c o u l d  n o t  g e t  o u t  o f  t h e  baske t .  We p u l l e d  h e r  o u t  
and w a i t e d  f o r  h e r  t o  recover .  I d i d  h e r  a f a v o u r  
b y  t e l l i n g  Mat ron  i t  was me who d i d  t h e  breakages, 
and she s a i d  - "Be more c a r e f u l  i n  t h e  f u t u r e . "  

I g o t  v e r y  f r i e n d l y  w i t h  one t o y  named Jess. He 
was an o n l y  c h i l d  and seemed q u i e t e r  and more sen- 
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w i t h ,  on r e t u r n i n g  f rom my h a l f  day, and when I had 
an hour  o f f  i n  t h e  even ing  I knew he would be round 
abuut  h i s  f a t h e r ' s  s t a b l e ,  I would  h e l p  c l e a n  h i s  
ho rse  brasses,  and I grew q u i t e  f o n d  o f  him. 

When I was l e a v i n g  him one even ing,  he p u t  h i s  arm 
round  my shou lde rs  and gave me a k i s s .  I s h a l l  never 
f o r g e t  t h e  f e e l i n g  I had. I c o u l d  never  e x p l a i n  it, 
bu t  i t  was t h e  f i r s t  s i g n  o f  a f f e c t i o c  I had ever  
had, and I was w a l k i n g  on a i r .  I was s u r e  t h i s  was 
r e a l  l ove ,  and became more f r i e n d l y  by  a s k i n g  h im t o  
cooie home t o  t e a  w i t h  me. 

I was s i t t i n g  a s t r i d e  t h e  b o t t o m  h a l f  o f  t h e  s t a b l e  
door, one Sunday morning,  when Mrs. M. went  by  on 
h e r  way t o  Church. She gave nie a  s c a t h i n g  g l a n c e  
and passed on. I was suinmoned t o  t h e  s t u d y  on h e r  
r e t u r n ,  t o  be t o l d  t h a t  when I was o f f  d u t y  on Sun- 
day morq ings I am t o  go t o  Church, and n o t  f l i r t  w i t h  
v i l l a g e  boys, 

My f r i e n d s h i  p  w i t h  Jess came t o  a  sudden end. I knew 
h i s  b i r t h d a y  was near,  so baught a  p a i r  o f  m i l i t a r y  
h a i r  b rushes i n  a  case, and had a  s i l v e r  J p u t  on t h e  
backs. I knocked a t  h i s  c o t t a g e  door .  No one came, 
b u t  h i s  mother  popped h e r  head o u t  o f  an u p s t a i r  w in -  
dow t o  i n q u i r e  what  I wanted. I t o l d  h e r  I had 
b r o u g h t  J e s s ' s  b i r t h d a y  p resen t .  She accused me o f  
r u n n i n g  a f t e r  him, t o l d  me t o  s t a y  away, i f  he wanted 
me - he would  come t o  me. 

My h e a r t  sank i n t o  my boots .  I c o u l d  n o t  see a t  t h e  
t i m e  t h a t  I was over  d o i n g  t h i n g s .  I went  away and 
c r i e d  and c r i e d .  I n  f a c t ,  I c r i e d  o f f  and on f o r  days 
Something had happened t o  Jess, he avo ided  me. So 
t h a t  was t h e  end o f  L o v e ' s  young Dream. 

There were o t h e r  v i l l a g e  boys t o  t a l k  t o ,  so I 
76 conso led  n y s e l f  t h a t  he was n o t  t h e  o n l y  pebb le  on 



V i l l a g e  boys, George i n  the  foreground 
who I married. 

t h e  beach, and a f t e r  a l l  I was on l y  15 years o ld .  
But t h a t  i s  a very impressionable age. 

Then George seemed t o  s o r t  ve ou t  from the  others.  
His f a t h e r  was a shepherd,, They l i v e d  i n  a small 
cot tage fac ing  the pond. bu t  both pond and cottages 
are now gone. The boys from Br igh ton  Col lege were 
always throwing t h e i r  Funny boaters i n  i t ,  when they 
passed on t h e i r  Sunday walk. 

When I had been a t  the  School two and a h a l f  years, 
the  Rev. Mr.  Marshal1 and Mrs. M. were r e t i r i n g ,  They 
had both  taught  t he re  f o r  seventeen years. The School 
was being taken over by M r .  and Mrs. Chinneck from 
B r a d f i e l d  College, Berkshire. We were a l l  asked i f  we 
would s tay  on, t o  g i v e  t h e  new people a s t a r t .  But 
a f t e r  a w h i l e  I ' d  had enough. Mrs. Chinneck d i d  no t  
teach. She l a y  i n  bed nea r l y  a l l  t h e  morning, and I 
could  n o t  g e t  i n  t o  do my work, then she expected me 

7 7 t o  c a r r y  on a f t e r  d inner .  Even on my h a l f  day, she 



appeared about noon, and she sa id  she wanted her car- 
p e t  up and beaten i n  t he  af ternoon.  I t o l d  her i t  was 
my ha l f  day, b u t  she i n s i s t e d .  I went o f f  du ty  a t  
2.00 p,m. and gave n o t i c e  t o  leave nex t  day. 

E l s i e  was no t  happy e i t h e r ,  so I gave n o t i c e  f o r  her 
as we1 l. 
I suppose, r e a l l y ,  I missed Edie who had l e f t  w i t h  her 
f a t h e r  t o  f o l l o w  the  Marsha l l s  i n  re t i r emen t  t o  East 
Gr instead.  

Then I had t o  t h i n k  o f  another job. I thought I would 
t ry  p r i v a t e  serv ice ,  so took a pos t  as house p a r l o u r  
maid w i t h  Lord  and Lady Mercer i n  Dyke Road. The pay 
was £3 a month, and I d i d  n o t  have bus f a r e  on my h a l f  
day. 

I had no references t o  show when I app l i ed  f o r  the 
job. Al though I had been a t  t he  school f i v e  years, 
Mrs. Chinneck would no t  s t a t e  t h i s ,  so I said, "Don't  
bother" .  Bu t  Lady Mercer took  my word f o r  i t, and I 
was r e a l l y  happy there.  Jus t  t he  Cook, housekeeper 
and mysel f .  Far  b e t t e r  than school work, More 
l e i s u r e l y ,  and l o t s  o f  t ime o f f  when I took the  dog 
f o r  a walk. For  s i x  months we were i n  Br ighton,  and 
s i x  months i n  t he  count ry  house i n  Burgess H i l l .  

Lady M. was no t  a l a d y  i n  her  ways. She d i d  no t  
bo ther  about dress. She loved gardening and would don 
S i r  W i l l i a m ' s  cap and Nor fo l k  Jacket when she went 
i n t o  t he  garden, t he  p lea ts  i n  t h e  j a c k e t  b i l l o w i n g  
ou t  on her  f a t  frame, shoes always undone and down a t  
heel,  o r  looked t h a t  way, because she was so bow 
l egged. 

I f  a c a l l  came t o  make up a b r idge s e t  she would drop 
her garden t o o l s ,  t ake  o f f  cap and jacke t ,  powder her 
nose, then t e l l  me what c lo thes  t o  b r i n g  down as she 

78 went o u t  t h e  door. I had t o  run  a f t e r  her w i t h  hat,  



c o a t  and cheese sandwich, w h i l e  she was on h e r  way 
t o  t h e  s t a t i o n .  The mud on h e r  hands she removed 
on a r r i v a l  a t  he r  f r i e n d s '  house, I . d o n t t  know what 
t h e y  though t  o r  s a i d  abou t  her,  b u t  I always say I 
was more o f  a  l a d y  than  her, I would never  t h i n k  o f  
g o i n g  o u t  l i k e  t h a t ,  and she would be t h e  f i r s t  t o  
c o r r e c t  me i f  I d i d  such a  t h i n g .  Bu t  t h e  house- 
keeper and I g o t  on OK. She t a u g h t  me how t o  c r o c h e t  
l a c e  which I s t i l l  do t o  t h i s  day. 

A t  Chr is tmas t i m e  t h e  Mercers had a  b i g  f a m i l y  ga ther -  
i n g ,  Then I would have t o  g i v e  up my bedroom, and 
go up i n  t h e  a t t i c .  I had a  s t e p  l a d d e r  t o  go up, 
and under t h e  s l o p i n g  c e i l i n g  I had a  m a t t r e s s  on t h e  
f l o o r .  A wooden cover  over  t h e  wa te r tank  was my 
d r e s s i n g  t a b l e .  I c o u l d  o n l y  s t a n d  u p r i g h t  down t h e  
m idd le ,  so m o s t l y  I was c r a w l i n g  on my knees, f o r  
do ing  my h a i r  and g e t t i n g  t o  bed. 
T r y i n g  t o  go t o  s l e e p  was a lmos t  imposs ib le .  There 

.were so many people i n  t h e  house, and every  t i m e  a  
t o i l e t  was used o r  wa te r  drawn o f f ,  t h e  t a n k  had t o  
r e f i l l .  It was g u r g l i n g s  and h i s s i n g s  n e a r l y  a l l  
n i g h t .  J u s t  t h e  t i m e  when I needed r e s t  t o  cope 
w i t h  t h e  e x t r a  work, and I had t o  do w i t h  l e s s .  I 
was always g l a d  when t h e y  a l l  went, i f  o n l y  t o  g e t  
a  n i g h t ' s  unbroken s leep .  

Lady Mercer always ar ranged t h e  B r i d g e  P a r t i e s  when 
t h e  housekeeper was o f f  du ty ,  She would t h e n  occupy 
t h e  k i t c h e n  t o  make cakes. L e f t  e n t i r e l y  on h e r  own, 
she would r u n  away and f o r g e t  t h e  cakes i n  t h e  oven. 
Then, she would g r a t e  a l l  t h e  b u r n t  b i t s  o f f ,  c u t  i t  
i n t o  chunks, r o l l  i n  jam, and t h e n  i n  d e s j i c a t e d  
coconut.  T h i s  seemed t o  happen e v e r y  t ime.  She 
t o l d  a l l  h e r  f r i e n d s  she was a  good cook. The house- 
keeper and I had many a  good laugh  o v e r  h e r  e f f o r t s ,  
I s a i d  t h e y  were e i t h e r  B u r n t  O f f e r i n g s  o r  S a c r i f i c e s  
and thank goodness t h e  sandwiches were wholesome.. 

79 Another  i n c i d e n t  we laughed a t ,  was when Lady M. 



cooked t h e  chicken. S i r  N i l l i a m  had s a i d  he l i k e d  
the  gizzard, so she cooked it, p u t  i t  on h i s  p la te ,  
and when she t r i e d  t o  c u t  i t  she had l e f t  a l l  the  
g r i t  i n s i d e  and had n o t  emptied it. She s a i d  she 
d i d  n o t  know i t  had t o  be opened. But  S i r  W i l l i am 
d i d  n o t  know one p iece o f  meat from another, and 
would always ask - "Do I take mustard w i t h  t h i s ? " ,  
and Lady M. would r e p l y  - "No dear, m i n t  sauce , 
t h i s  i s  lamb.'' So, no mistakes were made i n  f r o n t  
o f  v i s i t o r s .  

As I went t o  Lady Mercer's, E l s i e  went t o  Br igh ton  
Col lege. She workea i n  t h e  Annexe i n  Lewes Crescent. 
which was one whole house, and two top  f l o o r s  o f  nex t  
door. The access was o n l y  through t h e  f r o n t  door, so 
when E l s i e  went t o  her room, she walked t o  t h e  t o p  o f  
t h e  house, through a door, and downstairs. 

Outside her  room, which she shared w i t h  another g i r l ,  
was a f i r e  escape -metal s p i r a l  steps lead ing  down 
t o  a y a r d  a t  t h e  back o f  the  house. 

A p r i v a t e  h i r e  Taxi would sometimes c a l l  t o  take o u t  
mist resses o r  boys, and E l s i e  answered the door t o  
him. 

A f t e r  several c a l l s  he asked i f  she would l i k e  t o  go 
o u t  f o r  a d r i v e  on her  o f f  day, which she d id .  She 
enjoyed h i s  company, and s t a r t e d  going o u t  r e g u l a r l y .  
But, l ove  being what i t  i s ,  the  t ime t o  go i n  came 
round too quickly.She devised a plan. The housekeeper 
would check her  i n  a t  the  r i g h t  time, she would go 
t o  her  room, and o u t  down t h e  f i r e  escape, where he 
was w a i t i n g  round the  back. Then, they cou ld  have a 
few more minutes together,  and she would ascend the 
i i r e  escape t o  her  room, by  knocking t h e  door f o r  
her  room mate t o  l e t  her  i n .  This she d i d  each " h a l f  
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On one such day, when the  weather was co lder ,  she 
ascended the  f i r e  escape, knocked the  door, b u t  no 
one came. Then she remembered her room mate had a 
l a t e  pass. 

She could no t  go t o  t h e  f r o n t  door again, o r  she would 
have t o  admit  what she had done. It was no use going 
down the escape e i t h e r ,  because her boy f r i e n d  would 
have gone. So she c u r l e d  h e r s e l f  up as near t he  door 
as possib le,  and had t o  w a i t  t i l l a l i g h t  appeared 
i ns ide .  By then, she was s t i f f  w i t h  cold. She vowed 
she would take  more n o t i c e  o f  her  mate's movements, 
as she would hate t o  go through t h a t  again. 

T h e i r  f r i e n d s h i p  r ipened, and they  mar r ied  a t  S t .  
John's Church, Kemp Town. 

A few years l a t e r  found L i l y ,  E l s i e  and me a t  t h e  
Diocesan T r a i n i n g  Col lege f o r  Teachers, i n  D i t c h l i n g  
Road, now used as Army  Records O f f i ce .  We were no t  
t he re  long. The whole s e t  up was poor, f o r  students 
and s t a f f  a l i k e .  

I was d i n i n g  room maid, and i t  was my p lace t o  l a y  
aqd c l e a r  tab les ,  pu t  o u t  bread, marmalade and b u t t e r  
a t  breakfast .  Other maids helped se rv ing  a t  midday 
meal . 
I t  was the food t h a t  p u t  us a l l  o f f .  To go t o  t he  
l a r d e r  and f i n d  a c a t  asleep on the  loaves, a mouse 
f l o a t i n g  i n  t h e  m i l k  can, ants had g o t  i n  t h e  sugar, 
then  when thrown out ,  t he  cook s a i d  i t  was waste, she 
could have used i t f o r  cooking. The l a r g e  stone j a r s  
o f  marmalade had dead wasps i n  them. Then when i t  came 
t o  Jam Roly Poly, when cockroaches were i n  t h e  jam, we 
l e f t  f o r  our h e a l t h ' s  sake. But I f e l t  s o r r y  f o r  t he  
students who had t o  p u t  up # i t h  i t .  

81 When the re  was a board meeting, eve ry th ing  was f i n e ,  



more o f  a p a r t y  f o r  the students, They had p l e n t y  t h a t  
day. 

E l s i e  d i d  t h e  Board Room, she had l a i d  t he  t a b l e  f o r  
about twenty people. The food which was salmon and 
salad was pu t  on the  p la tes ,  which were pu t  i n  t he  
se rv i ce  l i f t ,  and wound up t o  t he  Board Room. There 
was o n l y  room f o r  a few p l a t e s  a t  a t ime, and i t  was 
going t o  take severa l  l i f t s  t o  ge t  a l l  t he  p l a t e s  up 
from the  k i tchen,  so we p u t  f o u r  p la tes  on and one i n  
t he  centre.  This  would save time. 



Dining room, 
Diocesan T r a i n i  
D i  t c h l  i ng Road 

n g  College, 

Some went up a l r i g h t .  Then, a p l a t e  caught as i t  
reached t h e  top, and p l a t e  and contents f e l l  down t o  
the bottom o f  the l i f t  shaf t ,  a l l  among f l u f f  and 
accumulated d i r t .  I went t o  the  k i t chen  t o  asK cuok 
f o r  a replacement. She s a i d  she had d i v i d e d  i t  a l l  
out,  and the re  was n o t  any more, She f i shed a l l  the  
b i t s  out, washed them under the  tap, and up i t went, 
E l s i e  knew which p l a t e  i t  was, and asked me i f  I 
would go i n  and swi tch  the p la tes  around, so she would 
no t  know who had it, as she had t o  s tay  i n  the  room. 

The f i n a l  i t em t h a t  decided me t o  leave was g i v i n g  
40 b o i l e d  eggs between 100 g i r l s .  T$ey were a l l  
asking me f o r  more, as they had done many t imes be- 
fo re .  So, I s a i d  - "Go t o  t h e  k i tchen,  t h a t ' s  where 
the  food i s " .  Cook sent  f o r  the Housekeeper. She 
turned on me, and I d i d  n o t  h o l d  my tongue. I s a i d  
what I thought o f  them, and l e f t .  

E l s i e  was having t r o u b l e  w i t h  her  f e e t ,  a s o r t  of 
rheumatism, through being on the  concrete f l o o r s .  
The doctor  s a i d  i f  i t  d i d  n o t  improve she should f i n d  

83 another job..so t h a t  decided her t o  leave as we l l .  



I went t o  an agency i n  Cast le  Square f o r  my l a s t  job, 
t h e  f i r s t  one I had ever been to. There was a s i t u -  
a t i o n  t o  s u i t  me a t  Rott ingdean a t  St. Aubyn's. I 
was q u i t e  pleased t o  go the re  as I knew the  d i s t r i c t  
and I had met and renewed a f r i e n d s h i p  w i t h  George 
a t  Ovingdean. 

We would meet every evening, i f  possib le,  by meeting 
somewhere over the Windmill H i l l ,  even i n  w in ter ,  
when i t  was dark, I could  f i n d  my way t o  Ovingdean 
by the  path. There were no l i g h t s ,  b u t  by f e e l i n g  as 
one walked, whether the  grass was s h o r t  o r  long, and 
t h e  hardness o f  t h e  ground, it's a s o r t  o f  second 
s igh t .  

When t h e  weather was too  c o l d  and windy f o r  the  h i l l ,  
we would use t h e  u n d e r c l i f f  walk, which had been made 
by  now. I bought George an alarm watch, which he 
would set ,  t o  t e l l  us when t o  r e t r a c e  our  steps. 

St. Aubytfs was a good place. On Sunday evenings we 
a l l  had our  boy f r iends  i n  t o  supper, w i t h  cookie a t  
the head o f  the  tab le .  We had p l e n t y  o f  food and 
good conversat ion. But one must even tua l l y  g e t  
married. and George and I marr ied i n  1934. He had 
improved h i s  j ob  by g e t t i n g  a Chaffeur, Gardener, 
Handyman's s i t u a t i o n  a t  L o w f i e l d  Heath. There was a 
bungalow t h a t  went w i t h  the  job. Decis ion and a l l  
wedding arrangements were made i n  t h r e e  weeks. We 
marr ied  a t  St.  Saviour 's,  D i t c h l i n g  Road. 

I l e t  L i l y  know when I was leav ing  and she stepped 
i n t o  my job, L i l y  d i d  n o t  marry. But  I know she 
was happy t o  work a t  S t .  Aubyn's. 

Ena was having e p i l e p t i c  f i t s ,  so stayed home w i t h  
Mum and helped r u n  the  home. Ted d i d  an apprent ice-  
s h i p  a t  Wal lers o f  Whitecross S t r e e t  and a l so  works 
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Brother  George 

My bro ther  George went as a t y p e w r i t e r  mechanic. 
then i n t o  the  RAF. He now has a stamp shop i n  Cowes. 
I s l e  o f  Wight. He l i k e d  stamp c o l l e c t i n g  as a boy, 
so i s  i n  h i s  element, He has a l so  had success i n  
photography and has w r i t t e n  a book on "The I s l e  of 
Wight - Then and Now ", w i t h  h i s  photographs i n  it. 
So here we a l l  are. making our  way i n  t h e  world, but  
s t i l l  as c l o s e  as ten  peas i n  a pod, and a l l  so busy 
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L i l y  and Ena 

L i l y ,  E l s i e ,  Ted and n l y s e l f  l i v e  i n  B r i g ! i t o n .  E m i l y  
s t i l l  i n  South  A f r i c a ,  b u t  t h e  o t h e r s  have now passed 
on. L i l y  i s  n o t  mar r ied .  E l s i e  has t h r e e  daughters ,  
one i n  Bermuda, two i n  A u s t r a l i a  w i t h  f a m i l i e s .  Ted 
has two daughters .  I have one son and one daughter ,  
so  none o f  us has a l a r g e  f a m i l y  l i k e  ou r  own. We 
were happy t o g e t h e r ,  b u t  I would  n o t  w ish  any daugh te r  
o f  mine t o  work  as h a r d  as I had t o  as a c h i l d .  B u t  
i t  was accepted,  because i t  was t h e  o n l y  j o b  f o r  
g i r l s ,  a p a r t  f rom Shop A s s i s t a n t s .  T h e i r  p ? v w a s  PC-!' 

l a r g e .  They always were expected t o  l o b %  ;!:IJ~-t, so 
new c l o t h e s  were a l m o s t  a must, and w a l k i n g  t o  and 
f rom work  d a i l y  must  have worn t h e i r  shoes more t h a n  
ou rs .  



A r t h u r ' s  wedding. I am second row on r i g h t  

The two wars brought about the change. Near the end 
o f  t he  F i r s t  World War, when o l d e r  men were being 
r e c r u i t e d ,  women took  over  t h e i r  jobs. Bus and crane 
d r i ve rs ,  Women's Land Army,machine operators i n  fac-  
t o r i e s ,  and working on muni t ions.  The pay was so 
much h igher ,  they l e f t  s e r v i c e  t o  do t h e i r  war work. 
Then when the  Second War s t a r t e d  they were ready t o  
do the  same. 

The gent ry  f i n d i n g  no s t a f f  t o  r u n  t h e i r  l a r g e  houses, 
had t o  ge t  smal le r  ones they cou ld  manage themselves, 
and so - " I t ' s  an ill wind t h a t  blows nobody any good". 
as the say ing goes. It has d e f i n i t e l y  evened the , 
classes. Servants a re  n o t  down trodden now, They are 
respected, and are r e f e r r e d  t o  as "Treasures" now. 
One i s  lucky  t o  f i n d  them, t h a t  i s  why. The hours 
a re  now f a r  less,  more o f f - d u t y  t ime, own s i t t i n g  
room, T.V. e t c .  - b u t  n o t  f o r  me now. I ' v e  had my 
share. I o n l y  wish i t  had been l i k e  t h a t  when I was 
14 years o f  age. 




