" NEWSLETTER NO. 24 - Jul 20
Tidebrook - 1954 - 57

More from the Recollections of Margaret Wright
We moved to Tidebrook because Mr Buckingham our landlord at Woodcote, Buckhurst Lane wanted the bungalow for
his son David who was getting married. That had been the agreement when we moved in, in 1947. So 'A' mentioned
we needed a place to live to Mrs Bush-James when he went to record her herd of cows. She offered us this brick
house with a bathroom, running water and electricity. The snag was it was up a sharp incline from Tidebrook
Church, which lay between Best Beech and Mayfield, and one could get to it from a rough track from the drive
up. to Tidebrook Manor and the Farm.

The house was one of a pair and next to a pair that belonged to an Uncle of Peter Farmer (he eventually inherited
them). We had a nice kitchen, garden, living room, sitting room with parquet flooring and a lovely fireplace.
Upstairs there were two bedrooms with very low ceilings and doorways, and a bathroom. I think the house was
quite old as Tidebrook Manor was. It looked quite imposing from the field from Coggers Mill, Mayfield.

Tidebrook Manor
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Meeting schedule for 2010

Wed 14 Jul Fiona Courage - *‘Mass Observations and
the

Summer Barbeque - Markwicks -
tickets £12

PIANO RECITAL: a programme to
include works by Rachmaninov,
Beethoven and Liszt, will be given by
Sarah Root at 7.15pm at The Mount.
The evening is promoted by Wadhurst
History Society (charity no. 1113106)
and tickets costing £12, to include light
refreshments, are available from Rachel
Ring on 01892 783455, or Carillon
Cottage, High Street, Wadhurst, 01892
785658.

Patricia Wright - *The Zeal of the Spirit’

Sun 25 Jul

Sat 28 Aug

Thur 16 Sep

Thur 14 Oct Tim Cornish - ‘Life in Wadhurst in 1285
- a snapshot of the Archbishop of

Canterbury's medieval estate’

Ian Small - ‘'The Commonwealth War
Graves Commission’

Wed 10 Nov

Wed 8 Dec AGM

Meetings and Events Reports

Wed 10 Mar 2010: Judith Kinnison Bourke: Elsie
Bowerman - Titanic Survivor, Suffragette 1889-1973

Judith Kinnison Bourke, impersonating Elsie Bowerman
from Hastings, gave a fascinating account of her life and
many of the pivotal events of the first half of the
twentieth century. This was a vivid and first-hand story
delivered at a cracking pace which kept us enthralled.

Elsie’s mother and father (aged respectively 24 and 64)
moved to Hastings where they had some draper’s shops.
Elsie was born in 1889 in Tunbridge Wells, and was an
only child. A bright and musical girl, she was sent to
boarding school at 11, where she found a strict regime
of discomfort and cold baths, but also plenty of sport ~
hockey, lacrosse, cricket and rowing. In the fast stream
academically, she won a place at Cambridge, but before
going up she spent a year out (a gap year) in Paris.

Whilst at Cambridge she joined the suffragette
movement, fighting for votes for women and. in this
activity. she had the support of her mother (her father
had died when she was 5). After graduating from
Cambridge, she and her mother decided to go to Ohio to
visit some relatives. Unable to find an alternative, they
bought first class tickets (£55 each) for the maiden
voyage of White Star’s Titanic. Allocated cabin 33 on
deck E, they didnt enjoy the social scene with their
fellow first class passengers, but preferred to take a walk
in the chill air on the deck. On the fearful night they had
gone to bed, but woke up when the engines stopped.
Summoned up on deck (and told to wear warm clothes),
they were soon pushed into lifeboat 6. There were only
3 men in the boat so Elsie, having rowed at school,
helped with the rowing, along with the ladies’ maids in
the boat - they were told to row far away from the ship,
and it was rather eerie as it was dark and they kept
hitting icebergs. After the ship split in two and sank they
felt alone, but at dawn a steamer arrived and took them
on board - freezing cold, but safe. 1,500 lives were lost
and it was a sad arrival in New York before they made
their way on to Ohio as planned before returning to
Hastings as minor celebrities.

Elsie resumed her activities as a suffragette and was
frequently seen with the Pankhursts at meetings.
However war rumours were growing and Elsie turned her
energies to the war effort. She became involved in the
London branch of the Scottish Women's Hospitals - but
the British army was not interested in their services.
However the Russian army were, and so, as the orderly
in charge of equipment, Elsie found herself in Liverpool
checking supplies and loading a ship before sailing to
Archangel.

On arrival at Archangel, there were no cranes so they
had to manhandle all the supplies and lorries off the
ship. At one stage Eisie fell into the sea and realized
what it would have been like for so many unfortunate
passengers of the Titanic. Eventually they found a train
and started on a cold, slow, month-long journey to
Odessa on the Black Sea. There they set up their field
hospital and were kept well occupied - until the Russian
army had to retreat, and they had to pack everything up
and load on to lorries, including the patients, for a
bumpy retreat for 2 days to a safe area.

Elsie was in charge of foraging for food and equipment
and was very busy. In the evenings they would sit
around the camp fire, singing with the officers, and on
their time off they would go riding. Elsie’s mother was
worried about her as the news from the front was bad,
but Elsie was having the time of her life.
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After her period at the front it was time to leave and she
took another long train journey to St Petersburg. One
night there was shooting at their hotel - this was the
start of the Russian Revolution! Elsie put on her uniform
and, when the revolutionaries burst into her room, they
saw her, clicked their heels and bowed. Having had no
help from the Embassy, she took a train to Finland, and
eventually by sleigh, train and boat made her way back
through Sweden to Aberdeen and then London.

Home at last, to the relief of her mother, Elsie returned
to the suffragette movement, and also qualified as a
barrister. Women got the vote and she became the first
woman to defend someone at the Old Bailey; she won.

She continued her work as a barrister and when World
War 11 started, after a brief period with the Ministry of
Information, she joined the overseas service of the BBC,
and was sent to the US. She joined the newly
established UN and worked for women'’s rights. When
her mother became ill she returned to Britain and to her
legal career. When she retired she moved to a cottage
near Herstmonceux, and lived a country life, joining the
WI and doing the church flowers at St Mary, Warbleton
- and no doubt reflecting on the remarkable world
events that she had experienced first hand. She died in
1973. Michael Goolden

Wed 14 Apr 2010: Jeremy Hodgkinson: Cast Iron
Firebacks - some observations on their evolution, design

and provenance

Introducing the subject, the speaker said unfortunately
firebacks in architectural terms and in the context of
historic houses were dismissed as being uninteresting
but he hoped he would show this was not true.

When central open fireplaces in early houses were
replaced firstly by smoke bays, then by timber-framed
smoke hood enclosures, fire protection of the feature
fireplace with wattle and daub walls was required. The
development of brick or stone chimneys on or within
external walls continued the requirement for protection;
this was met by the advent of blast furnaces introduced
from Northern France c.1490 enabling iron plates to be
made.

Originally the plates were made very wide but from the
late 16t century became narrower and by the mid 17t
century taller.

Decoration of the iron face started with simple stamped
designs using lengths of rope or pieces of boarding in the
sand mould, progressing to whole patterns carved in
wood sometimes using old chest lids even food moulds,
weapons and cutlery. The method comprised laying out
a bed of sand, pressing the stamp into the sand to form
an image. This developed into prepared stamps including
heraldic motifs such as the buckle badge of the Pelham
family.

The speaker showed illustrations of a large range of
illustrations some date-stamped and one with two
handles for lifting. A rare fireback of 1724 with a Welsh
inscription was found in a Dutch museum; corporate
arms and guilds; historic events such as the royal oak
commemorating Kings Charles’ escape; some unusual
religious illustrations including one of Adam & Eve dated
1619. Classical designs were also popular including
Greek gods such as Zeus.

Over time each furnace in an area had a collection of
standard and distinctive patterns often including fleur-
de-lys, lion heads, roses etc. allowing the manufacturer
to be identified. As an example, the Poinsly Furnace near
Waldron used a vine strip illustration which has been

found on memorials as well as firebacks. Similarly the
Armada series of several panels made by the Brede
furnace.

Styles of lettering especially ‘R’s were also distinctive.
Mr. Hodgkinson also referred to the memorial slabs in
Wadhurst Church including the ‘Luck’ slab in the porch
and those at Scotney. Many imported Dutch styles
made in Germany have been noted, following William of
Orange’s arrival who had estates in Germany.

According to a newspaper cutting of 1883 the last
Sussex iron founder Mr. Hobday at Ashdown
remembered the last casting in Sussex as being in 1813.

At the end of his talk, Mr. Hodgkinson, in answer to
questions on methods of working, said founders used a
sand bed with some clay plus possibly linseed oil to
make the sand firm for pouring molten iron. This was
fed by pouring into a small pot at the side i.e. not (as he
said) splashed on top!

Some members were heard saying before the meeting
that the subject was likely to be somewhat limited in
content but all agreed it turned out to be a most
interesting and informative evening. Bryan Bell

Thur 13 May: Richard Filmer: Traditional Building
Materials of Sussex and Kent

Mr Filmer began by stressing that for all the importance we
attach to preserving our built heritage, in Sussex, as
elsewhere, we do more damage to our historic buildings
through affluence rather than by neglect, adding and
taking away elements and thereby destroying their
authenticity for ever.

An average timber-framed house would need 5 or more
acres of chestnut (introduced by the Romans) or oak (the
Sussex weed) to prepare the wood by cleaving rather than
sawing and using adze rather than plane - a method still in
occasional use up to modern times and noticeable in 13t
century crown posts and church arches which took
advantage of the natural curved growth between trunk and
branch to such good effect.

The Romans used Kentish ragstone in their buildings and
it can be seen in the walls and the White Tower in London
and at Knole House. It was more difficult to dress than
Bath stone but, when machines were introduced, it was
found that that method took longer than by hand! In the
13t and 14t centuries, Caen stone was imported for church
and other high status buildings but Sussex sandstone,
which is more easily dressed, was used amongst others by
Decimus Burton. Concrete, surprisingly, has been in use
since the stone age and when dry, looks very similar to
Portland Stone.

Field flint was a construction material of Saxon builders
and beach pebbles can be seen in medieval coastal houses.
Knapped flint, more easily worked when freshly dug, is
attractively seen all over Sussex as are "Horsham slate"
roofs on older houses, with larger and heavier stones over
the wall plate becoming thinner and lighter up to the ridge.
Fixed tiles were less of a problem and the tilers' skills are
apparent in decorative hung tiled houses and on oast
roundels all over the county. Fired tiles, other than for
roundels, measure 10%2"x 6%"” and that has remained
unchanged for 600 years. Another roofing material is
shingles, originally of cleft oak or chestnut and a feature
of many church spires.

Mathematical tiling is the name given to thin bricks used to
cover unfashionable facades but they can sometimes be
seen when looked at side on at the wall end. Bricks, used
since the Roman occupation and hugely popular in
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Elizabethan times, are now first choice for building in
Sussex, the colour dependent on source of clay and firing.
Brick laying patterns vary considerably. An English bond is
of alternate courses of stretchers (sideways on) and
headers (end on).

We are all familiar with weather boarding, again first used
to cover what became old fashioned timber-framing, and
now one of the attractive features of our Sussex scene.
Thatch, sadly now so often replaced, can be of straw,
heather, or reed - which lasts longer. All are kept in place
by spars of hazel twisted into hairpin shapes. Thatchers
like to work in dry but not too hot weather to ensure a long
lasting result and all have their "signature" ridge
decoration to show off their expertise. Pargeting, the
plaster decoration of walls, is normally associated with
East Anglia, but became popular in Sussex in the 17t
century.

Mr Filmer's presentation was delivered with the gift of
encyclopaedic knowledge of his subject and with great
humour. What a shame there was no time for consideration
of that duo beloved of a questioner and surely of us all.
Wattle and daub. William Troy

Wed 9 Jun: Stewart Angell - The Secret Sussex
Resistance

Following a lifetime’s interest in military archaeology,
Stewart decided to record as much as possible about the
secret organization known as The Home Guard Aucxiliary
Units, before all trace of their existence disappeared -
both through the gradual destruction of their hideouts,
and by the inevitably diminishing numbers of its
members. He published his book 'The Secret Sussex
Resistance - 1940-1944’ in 1996.

The British Resistance, which was fortunately never put
to the test by German invasion in WW2, started as a
sub-section of the Home Guard in 1940. From the start
it was a top secret organization, and all operatives
signed the Official Secrets Act.

In May 1940 Col. Colin Gubbins formed an offshoot of
Section D, itself part of the Intelligence Service.- The
name Auxiliary Unit (A.U.) was designed to be
nondescript, and the Home Guard gave the group
innocuous cover.

Stewart read out a letter from Duncan Sandys to his
father-in-law Winston Churchill detailing the progress
made in setting up the units, and asking for his active
promotion of them [see page 185]. It is clear that this
did indeed lead to Churchill keeping a watching brief on
their activities.

There were A.U.s around the coastline in Scotland and
the North of England, as well as in southern England,
where they were formed in Kent, Hampshire, Dorset,
Cornwall and Somerset as well as East and West Sussex.
Their role in the event of an invasion was to sabotage
transport and troop movements, destroy ammunition
dumps, sniping, and intelligence gathering.

They were very thoroughly trained and equipped with
the latest technology. Their preliminary training took
place at Coleshill House, in Wiltshire. On arrival there,
the men were told to report to the local post-office. The
postmistress would then telephone Coleshill and tell
them there was a parcel waiting to be picked up.

The training was rigorous, no note-taking was allowed,
everything had to be memorized. The only written
advice was contained in the Auxiliary Unit Sabotage
Manual - this was disguised in a drab brown paper-
covered booklet entitled 'The Countryman’s Diary 1939'.

Apart from training and practice in the use of plastic
high-explosive devices, the men were also trained in
detection avoidance, keeping away from cattle, using
the wind to their advantage, moving silently and
remaining perfectly still for long periods, together with
unarmed combat training.

Personal equipment included a 7” bladed knife strapped
to the leg and a rubber cosh, and many of the men also
had a knuckle duster, although that was not part of
standard issue.

Attack equipment included a number of explosive
devices, including pressure screws which were to be
used to blow up railway lines, along with two types of
time delay pencils, one of which had a cupric chloride
phial which when snapped leaked onto a wire which then
caused the detonator to fire, the other had a lead
element delay system - the only problem with both
being that they were temperature sensitive —~ so the
actual explosion could occur any time between a couple
of hours and a whole day, depending on the ambient
temperature that day. All these devices were very small
- about 6" long ~ for portability. They were beautifully
manufactured - a nice example of top-quality British
craftsmanship.

Another device which would have been tricky to use
successfully, was the anti-personnel switch - a device
which was to be buried upright in the ground, which if
trodden on would have injured or killed the walker.
These would have had to be carefully plotted as, like
land-mines, they would be invisible once deployed.

The joint regional HQ for the A.U.s was at Tottington
Manor, Small Dole. The scout patrols were led by
regular army personnel, and the West Sussex patrol was
under the command of Lieutenant Roy Fazan {who was
killed in action after the D Day landings). They were in
charge of the training of the local A.U patrols. Each of
these small groups constructed their own hideouts and
observation posts. Curious locals were told these were
food stores.

Tottington Manor had one of the hideouts (known as
OBs or Operational Bases) constructed under it, which
remains to this day. It was accessed from the basement
of the house through a sliding hatch, covered with
floor-bricks. This led down to a brick-built passage and
through to a bunk-room, with an explosives store,
cooking area, and a sink with water supply from the
main house, as well as a rain water storage tank. The
wiring still exists where the hideout was connected to a
nearby lookout post (known as Observation Posts or
OPs) - one of the network serving each of the hideouts,
where a single operative would hide to observe enemy
activity. Each of the look-out posts was equipped with
food and water for 24 hours. Some were disguised as
badger setts in woods, others as rabbit warren entrances
on slopes with a good view of the likely terrain for tank
advances.

The series of OBs were arranged as a double arc across
Sussex, stretching from Rye in the east to the other side
of Chichester in the west, and numbered 26, including
the Regional HQ at Tottington Manor. Each was kitted
up with food and water along with grenades, detonators,
tripwire, ammunition, time pencils, pressure switches,
plastic high explosive, paraffin, and camouflage cream.
Small arms were held at the patrol leader’'s house -
these would include rifles, Sten guns, Thompson sub-
machine guns, and magazines plus, somewhat bizarrely,
a gallon jar of rum - intended to keep spirits up in the
event of an invasion!
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Offices of the War Cabinet
Richmond Terrace, Whitehall, S.W.I.
PRIME MINISTER

HOME GUARD - AUXILIARY UNITS
1 I think you may care to know of the progress which is being made in the organisation of the Auxiliary Units of
the Home Guard.

Object

2. These Auxiliary Units are being formed with two objects:
&) They are intended to provide, within the framework of the Home Guard organisation, small bodies of men especially
selected and trained, whose role it will be to act offensively on the flanks and in the rear of any enemy troops who
may obtain a foothold in this country. Their action will particularly be directed against tanks and lorries in lagger,
ammunition dumps, small enemy posts and stragglers. Their activities will also include sniping.
B The other function of the Auxiliary Units is to provide a system of intelligence, whereby the regular forces
in the field can be kept informed of what is happening behind enemy lines.

Cemposition of Units

3. Units have so far been kept very small and consist for the most part of not more than a dozen men under a selected
leader. Since their activities will usually take place under cover of darkmess, it is essential that all
members of these Units should be intimately familiar with the countryside. They are, therefore, largely being
recruited from among farmers, gamekeepers, hunt servants and others who are particularly well acquainted with
locality. :

Equipment

4. The men are equipped with rifles and grenades and with a variety of other materials and devices, including delay
action fuzes, plastic H.E. and incendiary bombs. In addition, it is hoped to issue them with a proportion of Tommy
guns when these are available.

5. In order to enable them to carry out their second role, namely, to supply Home Forces with information of troop
movements, etc. from behind the enemys lines selected units are also being provided with wireless and field telephone
apparatus.

6. Moreover, certain areas where it is thought that they may be able to keep up their activities for a longer
period, reserves of food and water are also being provided.

7. These stocks of equipment and food are being concealed in carefully prepared hide-cuts, the whereabouts of which
is known only to the local leader.

Command and Control

8. All the activities of these Auxiliary Units are under the direct supervision of Colonel Gubbins, who himself is
on the G.H.Q Staff of Home Forces and are planned and carried out in the closest collaboration with the
military authorities in the areas concerned.

9. Contact is maintained with these small scattered bodies through Intelligence Officers appointed for this
purpose. There are 12 such officers on the establishment of H.Q. Auxiliary Units, and each is responsible for
one of the areas shown on the attached map.

10.The duties of the officers are:

(a) To form Auxiliary Units, selecting localities and personnel.

(b) To distribute and conceal the special stores.

(c) To train personnel in their duties and in the use of the special stores.
(d) To act as liaison officers between the military Commanders and the Units.

11.In the event of invasion the Auxiliary Units will operate either on general instructions previously given, or
if the situation permits, on the orders of the local Military Commander issued through the Intelligence

Officer concerned.

Training
12.The training of the Units depends, of course, much upon the ability of the Unit Leader. However, all training
- is being perscnally supervised and directed by the Intelligence Officers, who are constantly touring their

areas and who have the assistance of a small number of regular troops.

13.In addition, some very useful pamphlets on the use of explosives and on the the methods of guerrilla warfare
have been produced in inconspicous covers for the instruction of the Units. I attach two of these pamphets as
examples of the type of publications which are being issued.

14.From the above you will see that these Auxiliary Units, although only very recently formed, are going rapidly
ahead, and should soon be in a position to give valuable help to the regular forces.

15.1I think you will agree that they are doing well and deserve encouragement. With your permission, therefore, I
would like to tell Home Forces that you attach importance to the work of this new branch of the Home Guard
and are pleased with the progress made.

gth August 1940 D. Sandys

The Auxiliary Units were formed when the threat of

All the patrols kept in a high state of preparation, with
invasion seemed very real, and the men who

regular training, sometimes staying for prolonged

periods underground as practice for their roles - this led
in one case to near tragedy, when the Ringmer patrol
forgot to open up their air vents and so nearly suffocated.

The Hellingly patrol succeeded in a mock attack on
Canadian soldiers billeted at Heathfield Park. While some
of the patrol marked up vehicles and guns as
“*destroyed”, John Richards, the patrol leader (who was
a farm-manager) with another AU member mingled with
some despatch riders having a smoke, and then strolled
into the officers’” mess with them - they then produced
their revolvers and a hand grenade and announced
“Gentlemen - you are all dead”. Red faces for the
Canadians, who stepped up security around their HQ,
and whiskey all round for the AU patrol.

volunteered for these patrols went beyond the duties
and responsibilities of the regular Home Guard to
become Britain’s secret resistance movement.

Because they belonged to a top secret organization, they
did not receive any special accolade after they were
stood down in November 1944, and indeed some of the
members still did not feel comfortable telling Stewart
their stories, even in 1992, since they felt bound by
signing the Official Secrets Act.

Stewart helped to organize a reunion of the Sussex
patrol members in 1994 at their former HQ in Tottington
Manor, to celebrate the 50t anniversary of their
stand-down. Madelyn Meredith
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When we moved in Michael Tippett the composer lived in the manor with his mother - Mrs Kemp. Later he became
Sir Michael Tippett; he was a strange loner, very often one saw him in his wood or garden but he would never
talk. I did go for tea with his mother who was a very nice woman. Later they moved and Rex Harrison the actor
bought it and lived there with his wife, then Rachel Roberts the actress. They were not an asset to the village;
they were very rude to anyone who woke them up before noon and one seldom saw them unless, just passing in
their car. They too moved after a while and Reginald Bosanquet the TV news presenter was there for a few years.
I can't remember who followed him.

\F

Michael Tippett Rex Harrison Reginald Bosanquet

When we moved Geoff use to go to Wadhurst Infant School and caught the School bus by the Church. He became
friendly with Peter Farmer and they all liked to play football and cricket in the field in front of the houses. Next
door we had the Harrisons - Bob and Betty with four children, their youngest was Keith who was John's age,
but my John preferred to play with John Harrison who was a few years older.

John was still having a bit of trouble with his skin, but it was improving because of the different water I
suppose, but he always seem to be in trouble; he would insist on joining Geoff and play football and of course one
day he came screaming in - he had got in the way of the ball and he had fractured his arm. We had to wait until
'A' came home before we took him into the hospital to get it plastered. The buses were too few and far between,
only one into Tunbridge Wells at 8.30am, 1.30pm and 4.30pm (3 a day) and that accordingly went up into Wadhurst
and then into Tunbridge Wells, but these days the buses are non existent, only the post bus once a day, so one needs
a car.

I felt I ought to learn to drive and asked 'A' to teach me; we only had an old Ford van, but he said I had to learn
on this ploughed field before he would take me on the road. Well it was a difficult thing to manage and alas my
clutch control was hopeless; I had this kangaroo petrol - stop - go - stop -go - (no control). 'A' wasn't much
help no patience with me; he felt I ought to be able to do everything, so my driving lessons didn't last very long.
I gave it up as a bad job (but I did learn a little later on).

Although John's skin improved he then started getting 'Asthma’ practically every other week and ended up in
Pembury Hospital with a chest infection. He was in a room on his own and we had to wear a mask when we visited
him. It was whilst he was there that a bee stung him. He had been watching the ambulances passing his window.
I cannot remember how long he was in but I expect about a week. We tried to visit him each day before 'A'
went to the farm in the evening. Geoff was in school and if I wasn't home he would go to Mrs Farmer’s and watch
TV, they had a 9" screen (the first) so quite a novelty. He liked the cowboy films so he was quite content. Geoff
was never much trouble always 'out of doors' doing something or other with John always tagging along. One day
John came back and his eye was so swollen it bulged out of his head; I thought he had been bitten by a snake
because they had been in the long grass. I rang Dr Marsh (yes! We did have a telephone thank goodness) and
he came along in a short while but it had subsided a bit by then and he came to the conclusion he was allergic to
grass pollen.

The next problem came in September. Eileen, 'A's sister, decided to come back home from Newfoundland with
her four children but without her husband Jim French. She was really leaving him and hoped to find a place to
live in Tunbridge Wells. Well she was going to stay with her mother (Nanna) in a flat in St John’s Road (very
busy place). They were coming back by boat as flying in those days was very expensive but so was the trip back
because it took abeut 2 - 3 weeks. Of course the children enjoyed the trip and they spent their money - the
bit they had. It was arranged they would dock in Southampton and then catch a train up to London and 'A' would
be waiting for them in London with his van. Off he went because he had to find the station and to park somewhere.

A few hours after he left, I received a phone call from Eileen in Southampton to say the Port Authority
would not give her clearance to leave the ship and board a train because two of the children had the measles
(an infectious disease which was notifiable in those days) she had one of two options: firstly she could leave
the two in an isolation hospital or she could have a taxi to bring them to Tunbridge Wells and not go on public
transport, but she didn't have much money to pay for the later choice. What was she to do she asked. Well
I had to decide very quickly and suggested the taxi; no way could she leave the children, we would only have
to go back down to fetch them, and I assured her I would get some money at her mother’s to pay for the
fare. I had no money, no transport and 'A' was up in London waiting for them. I was hoping he would contact
me by telephone when they were not on the boat train, which of course he did.

I didn't know how long the journey from Southampton would take so I rang Bill Goble, 'A's cousin in
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Wadhurst, and asked could I borrow the money from him and could he take it into Tunbridge Wells in his car
to Nanna's, which he did and he told Nanna what had happened. The Frenchs arrived safely very late that
evening but it cost a lot of money for the fare.

Nanna only had two bedrooms but they were rather big; but she also had Bill so I had been in previously with
some bedding, sheets, blankets and pillows and arranged some sleeping arrangements on the floor. It was
the first time Nanna had met them and it was too much for her to stand; they were quite a wild bunch of
children, running and dashing around, so it only took two days before Eileen rang me to say could they come
over to me at Tidebrook and could 'A' come and collect them, so we were lumbered with the lot.

Our two small bedrooms were filled, Geoff & John shared ours and the others made do with the other. I really can't
remember how they slept but it was a lot of work trying to cook for them all. Eileen wanted to go to Tunbridge
Wells most days but could only take one of the children; she was trying to find a place to live but of course it was
hopeless, she had no money and just relied on what Jim French could send her each month. 1 think he had borrowed
money in the first instance to send them home to England. Of course, she was homesick but leaving four children was
a great drawback to come back and settle.

The children were really wild but nice kids; fortunately they liked my cooking and their favourite was having second
of seconds (dessert) another helping. I could hardly feed them up and of course I had little housekeeping money to
keep them, but I made stews with lots of vegetables and dough boys; I made lots of chicken or pork casseroles but
the sweets (desserts) were mainly steamed puddings, pastry pies and plain cakes. 3lbs of flour I used to use at a time
and it would all be eaten. They didn't appear to be used to sitting at a table for meals, so 'A' had a cane on the table
and there they had to sit until everyone was finished. I don't think he ever used it on them.

During the day of course they used to play and wandered around the fields. Fortunately Tidebrook was surrounded
with fields. I tried to get them into Wadhurst school but the problem was she couldn't send them on the free school
bus; they would accept them temporarily if she made her own transport arrangements to and from school - well of course
she had no money.

Another problem was bath night: they had their bath night and hair wash and we the Wright's had our night. I
remember one night it was their turn and Eileen had decided to stay in Tunbridge Wells with her mother, so I had
to boil the water and in they went the two girls first, Joyce & Sandra, and then the boys, Robert and Derek. I can't
remember their ages but they must have ranged from 3-9. Joyce the eldest then Robert then Sandra and lastly

Derek who was almost the same age as John.

Geoff got on with them fine but I had trouble with John; they always seemed to be fighting he and Derek. This
one night I remember sitting Sandra on the dining table to dry her hair and then I set it into waves, she had a lovely
colour hair - sandy brown - and I became quite fond of her. Joyce was a bit of a madam.

They had been in England since mid September and October flew by. Fortunately the weather was good most of the
time for drying the clothes and of course we had plenty of apples and vegetables from the garden and the eggs came
from next door the Harrisons. We also had a good delivery service of goods. The baker called three times a week from
Mayfield (lovely bread). The groceries were delivered after having been ordered. The butcher came once a week as
did the fishmonger. We had no freezers or fridge but we did have this lovely cool larder with a cold slate and shelves.
There was just a little shop in the village at the bottom of the hill from Mayfield which really was the Post Office but
the old dear there sold sweets and chocolates and just a few goods of groceries.

We seemed to survive, of course; I felt very tired and went very thin. What amazed me was, although Eileen
would not afford to give me much money for food, she always managed to smoke a 'fag' and constantly go in to
Tunbridge Wells.

October passed and November appeared cold, wet and foggy and I had a chat with Eileen because we would not
continue like that with Christmas coming up. She apparently had quite a nice new house in St John’s, Newfoundland
especially built for the Canadian Soldiers who had returned from the war. Jim was one (a heavy regiment); she
also had a washing machine which I didn't and lots of other things, so basically she was better off there. She
also had a heated cellar room for drying all the clothes. I shudder to think how we managed to wash and dry
for all that lot when the weather was bad.

Bonfire night came - a night that was wet and foggy but the children had gathered all rubbish to have a big
bonfire up the top of the garden and I invited Bill and Hilda (Goble) down to join us for some baked potatoes etc,
etc. Hoping they would come with some left over fireworks from their shop in the High Street at Wadhurst,
because we could not afford to buy any. Dear 'A’ of course decided he would go to the pictures in Tunbridge Wells
so I was left with the lot but he assured me he would be home in time to supervise the lighting of the bonfire
and fireworks. Bill and Hilda arrived and all the kids were wild with excitement - it was their first bonfire
night in England.

Then the phone went: 'A' had, had an accident with his van on his way home in Frant on Riverhall. He apparently
was alright but the van was a write-off, so Bill Goble went to collect him; he apparently was very lucky to escape
unhurt. An old chap was right across the road turning but at and awkward spot and of course the weather was
wet and foggy so 'A’ had come round the bend and his lights just saw this object; he braked but skidded into the
car then down a bank. No-one was hurt and it was the only time we had insurance for third party, fire and
theft. He had to fight for compensation but that's another story.

However, we were now left with no transport, no money and I think this situation made up Eileen's mind to return
to Newfoundland and within a few weeks - a few weeks before Christmas - they had the money from Jim and booked
a passage back. So they were home for Christmas and I was very relieved, but before they left Derek pushed
John down the stairs and they chased the cat away, never to be seen again. John was in great pain it developed
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into inflammation of the hip joint so again he was admitted to hospital. This time he went to the Kent & Sussex
and they put him in 'traction'. 'A' got a motorbike from the MMB (Milk Marketing Board - his employer) so he
had transport but I had to rely on the bus. I can not remember how Eileen and the children went back.

Only a week or two from Christmas so plans had to be made but no money, but we managed to get a castle and
soldiers and an electric train for the boys. 'A' got a big piece of hardwood and put the train down on it with a
station and odds and ends. He played with it a few evenings before Christmas and I'm sure the boys knew what
they were having.

Nanna and Bill of course had to come over to stay; we couldn't leave them on their own. So it was a lot of work
for me but, if only Nanna would give me some credit, she took it all for granted, and never ever said "Margaret
that was nice", surely she must have eaten something at sometime that she had enjoyed. The French's never
sent me any money for keeping them all that time.

'A' accepted some out-of-court money for his van but he could have claimed for out-of-pocket expenses etc etc.
He bought another second hand van, a camera and an enlarger and so the photographic trade started with
developing and enlarging. I know nothing about it but he learnt and went to evening classes in Tunbridge Wells
to learn, so I became not only wife, mother, nurse, clerical assistant with his MMB work but dark room assistant.
He used to black out the bathroom and set up the enlarger. While he did the enlarging and developing I did the
washing, drying and proofing plus secretarial duties.

John was constantly being ill with his chest (asthma) but his skin improved. The house was very damp, it had no
damp proofing and it was situated in a dip and the bottom of Best Beech Hill on one side and Mayfield on the other
and slopes on the other two sides, so it was quite a frost pocket and held the mist; all this did not help John
but at the end of the next year on Boxing Day we moved out.

We had been on the Housing Council List for years but we were never offered anywhere and then it was noticed that the
walls of the house were going out and the ceilings in the bedroom started cracking, so it was roof trouble and subsidence.

Dr Marsh was called in to visit John once again and I told him the situation and he said he would write himself to the
Council, which he did, and we were offered a flat practically straightaway. It was in Queen's Cottages an upstairs
flat with two bedrooms, one in the roof for the boys. I remember crying and saying after living in the country 1
wouldn't fancy living in a flat with everybody around.

In NL23, Margaret recalled the winter of 1947; the Wadhurst Footpaths Society Newsletter of
April 2010 covered that winter in some details. A few items are reprinted here.

23rd January: Temperature drops to 3IF (0C) at Rotherfield. Snow settles at Preston Park, Brighton.

26th January: AA reports that most roads in East Sussex are impassable "without chains". Harting Hills,
near Midhurst out of bounds for Southdown buses.

29th January: Threat of power cuts. Sea is frozen at Folkestone. German POW's help to clear the snow in Lewes
and Horsham. -

30th January: Mercury falls to 8F (-13C) at Tunbridge Wells. Major gas and electricity cuts. Food is
rationed. Pensioners at Worthing and St Leonards die after sweeping snow.

6th February: Two boys die after falling through the ice at Crowborough. Below freezing again at Eastbourne,
Worthing and Tunbridge Wells. Clearing up continues on railway landslide between Wadhurst and Ticehurst.
lith-14th February: Coal crisis worsens. Brighton's trolleybus service cut. Nearly two million idle by enforced
cuts in UK factories. Many blackouts in Sussex. So many accidents on the ice that police cars are used as
ambulances.

23rd February: Brilliant sunshine after 21 days without. Scenes like Switzerland at South Coast resorts.
200 skiers and tobogganers take to the hills at Eastbourne.

24th February: One of the coldest dawns of the 20th century. Tunbridge Wells min. 4F (-16C), Eastbourne
15F (-9C), Horsham IF (-17C), Worthing 18F (-8C), Littlehampton 14F (-10C) and Bognor Regis 19F (-7C). Part
of the English Channel frozen for several miles. At Crawley Down, spray freezes on firemen's tunics.

4th March: On the eve of a promised thaw, a blizzard with 60 mph winds tears across Southern England.
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