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wmm«mmmmmmmmm
came to live with us I remember her very well, she died when [ was six.

lmh“ﬁkwﬁhnﬂ““ﬂnlmhmnﬂ;“ﬁ
the normal age in the 1920’s. I can vividly remember being in the infants, we wrote
udﬂuwﬂhniﬂmﬂnﬂlmﬁqlm’tmaﬂ-ﬂﬁqlm‘!

read or write.

We lived in a two-bedroom cottage in a lane with a brook running past. Mum and
Dad had the big bedroom slong with my two youngest sisters in single beds; my
other sister and | were in the back room (some people with bigger families used to
sleep three at the top and three at the bottom). When my Auntie came to stay she
mm-“hmmlm_—hm-‘“ﬂnmm
Grandma came to live with us I know she was in the double bed so either | or my
sister must have slept with her. She was bedridden for three years an unheard of
thing today, she died when | was eleven.

Toilet facilities were very primitive of course as all were in villages before the war;
the lavatory was down the garden in a wooden shed and consisted of a wooden seat
with a hole in the middie and bucket beneath - even the school toilets were

during the night and were known as

buckets. These were emptied

night soil collectors. Of course toilet rolls in those days only newspaper
P into squares and them on a string; it

would be the late 1950’s before my had a flush but it was still outside

though a lot nearer to the house.

The games we used to play don’t exist today the traffic is too great, there was whip
ammmmummwummmuwm
with a stick and everybody had a skipping rope, it's a pity they dont today as it is
such good exercise. We also had a thick rope that would stretch across the road
and several could skip at once. We all had balls which were played up against a
wall.

We didn have many clothes — three of most things, one at the wash and two to
wear during the week and we always had to put our pinafores on when we came in.

School was alright, most things | was average at but not arithmetic, I was always
having to write a hundred lines 1 must not talk in arithmetic’. [ was threatened

with the cane a few times. There is no comparison with school today, but at least
we could all read, write and spell.

We didn* have a kitchen or electricity until | was twelve. The copper was in what
became the living room, we then had a sink and tap - which was great and the
copper was then moved into the new kitchen, this was going all day on wash days.
As most things were white and made of cotton they all had to be boiled (no man
made fibres). At one stage when Dad was out of work Mum had to take in washing
to make ends meet, this came from one of the ‘big’ houses and included all the
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Mmmm&mm&wmmhﬂmum
and ironed, of course. Mmﬂﬂhhmﬂdmmmﬂtmﬂﬁ
uphhutthOpintndq"lm. ;
w-mwummmummwwm;nuhmm
room on wash days. Whmlcmahm-&ndlundmhnebmbthe
mm-hum.nummumm'tmmm

them up
mmmmwm-mwamﬁmmumm,m
owner of the local pub would give us about lpapuuhndthqmldhed!tn
London on the evening train.

Bdmewhndauppuzhmhndtnﬁmhm“mmmpuphmm
Mtw&m&hdwmdwhdhpmmmﬁrmm. We got
mﬁwﬂw&mhmmnmpwmmm“mm“'
butts to caich rainwater.

mhmq—umwlutmmmmm
mmtmmmmmmmm.mmumwu
was a spy.
Whmwem&ﬂdrmweundtnptmlﬁm’sbedand.hcmﬂtn&m
Swedish words.

We also had a dog and cats, m_ﬂmodhodhrthmjuatthcwmdw
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Onethinglahayuwanmdmapairofhhckpatmtlenthﬂanﬂempahoubut
it was only better off children or where there was an only child who had them.
Some of our clothes came from jumble sales or better off families.

Christmas was a lovely time we had a real tree with real candles! What a fire hazard
it was. The Christmas pudding always had brandy poured over it and then it was
set alight, chestnuts were roasted by the front room fire and of course we always
listened to the King’s speech (George V).

We all went to Sunday school in our best clothes and did not play out in the lane on
a Sunday, no needlework was done, but you could knit and you weren't allowed to
cut your nails, I have to admit to this day I still do not file my nails on a Sunday, I
don’t know why.

We had a very good shopping centre with about 20 shops which of course sold
everything you needed (sorry to say, today there is only one now - it’s very sad). It
was nothing to weigh out a pound of butter and then fill your paraffin can - no
hand washing in those days. Friday and Saturday nights were very busy, people
would come in from the surrounding smaller villages it was the days you went to
pay your bill at the butchers, the errand boy would come round each morning for
your order it was then delivered soon after or could be the next morning. The Co-op
vans from Colchester (nine miles away) came round three times a week with bread
and on Monday’s the oil man, as we had oil lamps in those days, in summer most
cooking was done using oil ovens and stoves, in winter the kitchen range was used.
Milk was delivered twice a day, straight out of the can and ladled into the jug or
basin you had left on the step.

All personal washing was done in the kitchen but when I started work, at 14, in the
local silk factory Mum used to bring me a jug of water upstairs (all bedrooms had a
wash stand with jug and bowl). Getting a bath was quite a big job, first the copper
had to be lit to boil the water then ladled into the tin bath which was long and
rounded at each end, it then had to be emptied in the same way. When we were
little we had a small bath in front of the fire and we all took turns, as [ was the
eldest I went first.

In winter Dad would warm our beds with the warming pan, hot coals were taken
from the fire and put in the pan it was then moved up and down in the bed. We
also put bricks in the oven when we came home from school and later they would
be taken to bed wrapped in a piece of blanket and would stay warm most of the

night.

My Dad was an apprenticed trained carpenter who worked for the local builder in
the village; it was a high-class firm and did work in the surrounding area. Dad
used to do jobs for the Conservative M.P. for our area who at that time was the well-
known Mr R A Butler.

Our house was owned by the firm my Dad worked for and the rent paid during the
1930’s was about 5 shillings (25p) a week and was paid quarterly on quarter days —
Lady Day 25 March; Midsummer 21 June; Michaelmas 29 September and
Christmas Day.



Coal was delivered weekly costing about 2 shillings (10p) a hundredweight (50K),
usually by horse and cart.

People didn’t have holidays in those days, at least not in our area. The men had
BankHoﬁdayHmdnyoﬂ',forwhichﬂwylmtadnyapay,theymru]lyldmm
daysasannhoplwerecbuedwiﬂnheexcepﬁonofGoodFﬁdaywhentheBalm’s
opened until 10.00am just to sell Hot X Buns.
Theon]yﬁmewemttotheauﬂdemmthsSundayachmlauﬁngthatwent
either to Walton on Naze or Dovercourt, near Harwich, being the nearest to us.

Paul’s, Holgate for over 30 years). When we were younger we belonged to the Girls
F&iendlySodctymnbythechmch,theYoungPeopleaFeﬂowahipnmbythechapel
and the Band of Hope run by the Free church.

Thepeﬁodmthelamm’amedwbcwpucdul;emythingmedmbe
mnningamoothly,thepﬂoeofﬂﬂnpmmedmbenmbleatthatthne. I would say
montpwplcwmhwnrk,atleutinourmBylgaawarmlomingandthia
yearwemiamedwithgumah-ormasbewejustmttouythmnun—mn’t
quite remember.

OurvﬂhgeisparﬂyinSuﬂ'olkandEmsepammdbytheRiversmﬂmtmns
thmghthcvﬂlageandaowehndapdimmnnmeachsideoftherm. They
eithawalkedmmdetheirbﬂ:euonthdrmunda;peophmtedth&mwithrupwn
as they really were the law. TMymmfathuaot'our&iendasowekngwthmm
wdktl;gywnuldgiwk;idgadautifthqthoushtitnmryandwhentheygot
home the fathers would give them another.

Immwmmmmmdusmuu@tmm,m
ﬁnmtheumalchﬂdrm’aaihnmﬂ,mdimn’tmwmuch ‘hand washing’
when all the water had to be carried from up the lane.

I think we were very lucky to have been young in the 1920’s & 30’s, maybe our
pamnumighthmthmlghtdiﬂamﬂybutﬂmforthemitma&rbetterﬁiethan
they had at the turn of the century.

Thinhjustanindghtinmthewweﬁveddummatpmgd.mdayhchﬂdmwiu
think it was not a good time, but we knew no different and had a happy life. The
mainthingmyourmothumatwayaathomcnndbethmforyou, It must be
vexyaadformechﬂdrenmdaymwmehumetoanemptyhouae;wewuldhave
been most upset. :

lhmnawﬁvedinYorkﬁrdnyyunhavingMankboyduﬁngthcwand
later marrying him.



