George Still — father of
David Usborne Still

Staplehurst Kent — a hop farm. His father
owned the land he farmed & was proud of it.

David Usborne Still c. 1864

Your Father lived all his young days on the barksne busy river —
the Mersey & | your Mother on the banks of anothéine Thames —
Liverpool & Woolwich. So in a way we had the saknmed of
outlook — we were town-bred.

Originally the Stills were all farming folk & my Faer — your
Grandfather — was born at “Bletchingley”

My Father was the fourth son & sixth child g
George Still and Mary Ann Usborne they
were first cousins & their children all much
alike — dark curling hair — blue eyes good
complexions — sturdy but no height except 1]
father who was 5 feet 9 inches — he was the
handsome one among them. He and his
brother Tom were apprenticed to a Mr. Quested kheantst of
Margate & among the old letters is the indentufeSavid — he was
fifteen & signs his name well — also a letter frbim Mother to
Thomas — telling him to look after David. DavidsMaomesick &
used to look away across the country towards Stape & weep a
bit for his Mother. He was not to see much morbafbecause
while still serving his apprenticeship she diedda§2. David being

David’s mother —
Mary Ann Still

then eighteen —  Her children all came in little money then & bought themselves a gold
watch each. But my Father missed his Mother — él@nforgot her cooking — Years after my
own Mother used to say “You remember your motheuddings but did she never say

anything wise” —



David was a chemist’s assistant at Canterburyefa thent to London to Savoury &

Moore — a very high class shop. Here his fathed ¢h 1869, aged

[blank & my father gave up his chemistry & went to tiséel of
Sheppey to learn farming from his brother Georgéis brother was
the only one to have been set up in a farm. Ranjepnthird letter
may not be fnFarm Eastchurch — & here he met my Mother — Miss
Ellen Agnes Kimpton who was governess to the caidsf a farmer
Mr. Alexander Till.

My Mother had no financial need to be a governegsbe was tired
of being at home with nothing special to do. Thweye married in
1871 September 30th. Their first home was the M@een Farm
Edenbridge Kent. About then the farmers were lpaibad time
and many farmers were to go under. It was g

hop farm. My mother was a Londoner & kne\‘/

George and Mary Ann nothing a farmers ways. She was a very

Still's grave: handsome young woman of 22 when she
Staplehurst

married my Father — he too was very good

looking with his dark curling hair blue eyes, sgl&hteeth — so | was
told. He was 26 by now & for the time being thewtist shop was a
thing of the past. My mother was fair — with a qutg of hair and very
steady large clear grey eyes & fine features. isdmea witty talker, a
great reader so found the country folks in thoses d&ry dull. But later
they made some good friends — Mrs. Mellish & Mrenkés with Herbert
& Edith we were to know for many years afterward$e children born | Ellen Still c. 1874
here were Mabel Agnes — Eleanor Annie, Harold Usé@& Lilian Dora.

Nelsie Still

After eight years of struggle more or less agaaastersity they left this farm
for another — It was clutching at a straw & they@venly six months at the
new place — The Manor Farm Frant near Tunbridgdd/V/dlhe day they
moved there was very wet & their belongings wekeman open farm carts &
a most miserable time they had of it. After sixntis everything was sold to
pay off the debts. My Mother with Nelsie & Doramy Father with Harold
went to separate relatives — Grandma Kimpton & Azwity.

Later they went to apartments in New Cross Londbieayour Grandfather
attended Mr. Will's College daily to study for tbhemists examination. He
did not take to study & my Mother helped him so mtizat she could have
passed the exam herself.



After passing he became assistant to a chemistiewin Evelyn Street Deptford — while
here their little boy Harold Usborne died of ScaHever aged three & a half years — a sad
blow for they only had the one son. And so the Bbsecond child, for Mabel Agnes had
died at the Farm aged a few months only.

The first shop my father took was at Woolwich —-Gl2apel
Street which ran straight up from the main Docky@ede. It
had been a doctors surgery — and was quite small ways.
Here in 1881 on the 29th of June while the thernmenm&ood
at 91* in the shade — | your Mother was born. Mgtiher
grieved | should be born in so humble a dwellingshe had
not had so good a nurse before — nor so good aboot so
good a baby. The doctors name was Stewart & theerau
Mrs. Tucker. | was christened at St Mary’'s Paf$turch &
my Aunt Sophy was my Godmother. Sixteen years lat@as
to be confirmed in the same Church.

When | was about two & a half years old we moved targer
shop & house 37 Church Street not far away. Bttilne my
parents were 38 and 34 years old — still young,rapdwo

sisters Nelsie & Dora were about nine and seversyad.

David and Ellen Still c. 1871

Church Street was a very busy street — all thédricdm
Gravesend came through on its way up to Londdrwas very narrow with tram-cars running
on their lines with horses & bells. The pavemeaswarrow & the foot traffic heavy,
workmen going to the Arsenal or the Dockyard orglegoing into the town center. The
shops were only one side of the street. A verloigl brown brick wall ran the whole length
— the Dockyard wall built very high to keep in tt@nvicts working there in days gone by.
From our bed-room window we could not see overwal but had to go to the top of the
house where we could see a fine view of the riveriies and all the ships and red sailed
barges passing up and down.

We called this upstairs room ‘the sky parlouriv& used to play up there. One
thing we were very fond of doing was to draw thpslas they passed by — large scrap books
we had for this. A two funnelled steamer was dggiawn — we put in everything we had
time for. One day we had a prize indeed for addogir funnelled ship “The City of Rome”
went by. We could not always see the names — Rigztidbarges were very common. We
painted them all with the right colours if possiblhis “sky parlour was in later years to be
your Father’s bed-room — for the three or four rherite was with us.

The house was very old. The shop had beenduutilin 1819. before that it was a
private house. It was pulled down in 1949. ChBaleet was much older than what we
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called “the town” which lay the other side of Stiia churchyard. There were many good
old established shops there, the businesses pdssmdather to son. And of course they all
lived over their shops. There was a good tradeetdone among working class folk. On one
side of us was Littlewood the Watchmaker — & ondbieer side Champion’s the
cornchandlers & post office. Champions was a nhigbger & newer place than ours — with
its hay barns & stables & waggons & great openkiypiaces full of steaming manure.

Their garden was behind all this and quite largée all played a lot in this garden with Ethel
the youngest girl — also up in the hay lofts atlthe the leader” - Ethel, my sister Dora and I.

There were great cellars under our house. Ondaidmal — we had a year’'s
supply in at a time — & the other side for drugsabweby & pitch dark. There were rats too
at times. | remember one of our young men asssstafusing to go down. The descent was
by a ship’s ladder — nothing to hold on to.

We were on the hill & the horses all struggled ughwheir loads. The trams had
a third horse hooked on at the bottom of the hilthva boy

riding it & the three horses nearly “strained thgits out”
people said getting to the top. The noise wastgemnstant
from three in the morning with the market garderiscgoing by
until midnight. when the public houses closed. réheere a
great number of these in Church St. and drunken&eomen
quite common. The narrow road was often muddy &anfrse
there was the horse manure — A cart with a lomglvéeng brush
was constantly up & down sweeping all to one sithectvwas
collected later. Also the watering cart allaydee dust. We
went up two steps into our shop & then enterecaasgygénclosure
with door & a bell which tinkled at the openingtbg door.
There was no side door. We were jammed in between
Littlewoods and Champions. A heavy door dividegl shop
from the house and another step. We then entetedilong
dark passage. Immediately on the right were thiesspanelled

in dark wood & winding round. Next came the cetlaor — then
David Usborne Still my Father’s coats [?]. And then the Parlour dodli.these on

the right hand side. We now reached another veayydoor

with a bar of iron though it was never closedmitst at one time have been a back-door. But
now it lead into “the stone passage” — where wesah stand in mahogany for our school
things & on the other side a pantry cupboard abtetfor all the lamps to stand. From the
stone passage the house was of one storey onlygisted of three small rooms running one
into the other. The first was the drug room, ttienkitchen & the scullery. All three looked
onto Littlewood’s trees which overhung the 6ft waditween the houses. These were lilac &
laburnum & a large sycamore tree & in the springgetihe blossom was very pretty. But my
Mother longed for light & air & so some overhangimgnches of the tall tree were cut off.
And the ceiling of the drug-room was knocked updaltded like a Church roof. Later it no
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longer contained drugs & my Mother’s good booksendisplayed on the wide shelves &
looked very handsome. We had all our meals inrbosn. With occasional tea in the parlour.
My Mother & | by the fire there.

In the kitchen we had our Saturday bath — thexg avlarge dresser & some dark
cupboards. The scullery had a real copper copperavmy Father made the jam every year.
And here at last is a door which opens into the @inder the brown sink the leeches are kept.
And over the sink is the only tap in the houseterlavater was laid on in the shop. Outside
the scullery door the garden was paved, the nastoetch between the windows & the wall
right round to the small W.C. From the scullerysveastep, & another step from the paved
part to the garden proper.

A word about the parlour — our modest littleisgtroom. French doors opened
into the “green house”. It was my Father’s prifldne kept it bright with flowers & ferns —
scarlet & pink geraniums & beautiful maiden hamfepetunias & zin An indiarubber
tree rose to the roof & a spreading palm did veeyl wits crowning glory was the grapevine
which covered the whole roof — a flat roof in treglg days — the floor was of red-brick. All
these flowers & ferns & greenery were constantlyaned with a brass syringe so it always
looked bright & fresh. The outer door opened i@ paved garden.

The parlour’s only light & air came through the gmehouse. It was all panelled,
but canvas had been stretched across & paperad.pidbably made it lighter. There was a
piano here & a Persia carpet on the floor — a &aame pretty little chairs. All the fireplaces
in the house were of the small pattern made ofd®ricircles the top part held the fire & the
lower formed a stand — all had good hobs & a wigenochimney
without bends. There was the usual very deep anplat the side of
the fireplace. Up the dark panelled stairs were h&d-rooms one
front & one back taking the width of the house.e3& two rooms
were the best in the house. We three childrert sigpe front room
which looked on to the dockyard wall. The verypleapboard was a
ward-robe we could walk into & took all our cloth&sad a glass
door. I sleptin a large double bed with my siMetsie & Dora had a
single bed at the side. We all went to bed astme time. 9.30 p.m.
| was never put to bed alone. We had a brass esiinck & after
getting into bed we would all chant out “Please earp & blow out
our light & bring us up a chocky tablet” — then onother came up,
& say Goodnight. After that my two sisters alwayarted “Our
gamé. A tale that went on for years — each addingez@till we all
fell asleep. The one thing we never forgot eveghtnwas to kneel

beside the bed & say our prayers. The other bediverlooking the
Doraand Nelsie Stil 1 garden & all the gardens up a side street was anemps’. Upstairs
again were two more bedrooms — smaller becauseheath whole

slice taken off which formed a cupboard with ignoseparate door from the landing — a small
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dark room really. There were deep cupboards tdmth rooms & a huge one over the stairs.
Our father kept his drugs in these cupboards &dafesponges etc.

In the back bedroom over looking the garden Ne&sleslept for sometime. In
fact years before Nelsie wanted a bedroom to HeSshlis top back room was got ready for
her. | remember Mama staining the surround & dadplti all over with a sponge dipped in
enamel. Nelsie took all her things up there & wertted. In the middle of the night she came
down again, she was too nervous to stay therefultiver attempt was made by any of us to
sleep alone. Of course there were shutters teltbp which Papa took down every morning at
nine o’clock except on Sunday when the shop rendgoiteh dark. Unless the gas was lit.
There was no gas in the house only oil lamps & EmdEvery Sunday morning we went to
Church without fail, except Mama who cooked thenéin Somehow she “had lost her
religion”, a great grief “worse than losing theldnen”. Anyhow she never ever came with us
to Church.

Invariably we were late. It was a long way to
Holy Trinity Church Charlton all along by the doekd &
wall & the tram lines. After the service Papa waoitoss
the road to his little branch shop & cashed upwbeks
takings. The caretaker was a Mrs. England or a Mrs
Power who could be relied on to give help at homany
illness or emergency. Coming home from churchuat o
leisure we always took the top way & came through
Hanging Wood Lane. Here in the summer the treds me
St Paul's Church, Charlton overhead & it was delightful. | remember runnihgough
this lane Dora & | with Mama & Nelsie walking seeligt
behind, on the afternoon that Nelsie & Dora wenaficomed at St. Paul’'s Church Charlton.
Many years later | was to be married in the samar€h

In the early years our back garden was quite preftther side against the high
dark walls were trained two large fruit trees —rpeahich blossomed every spring. Papa
worked in it & we each had our strip & grew musld&uble daisies & pansies & “Old Man”.
Over the back fence was a huge mulberry tree e dpabhdsome, to be seen from our bed-
room windows. We were very friendly with Ethel @f@ion next door & spent a lot of time
in there playing in the hay loft & in the old cal@s we called it in the garden. The
Champions had an old man working around the pl@ded Bill” he was called & my earliest
recollection is singing to him_“Tommy Make RoomrF@our Unclé. When he saw me he
would raise his hand up & down & | would start togs— always the same song.

About Christmas time 1885 Mama had her last babyisGna May. But the
child only lived a few months & | continued to balled “Baby” until | was seven.
After this Mama’s health got very bad — the Do&wen said she was threatened with
consumption. | think she was too much indoorselsiéd had attended a Miss Allen school
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where she learned a song “Watching for Pa”. Theavaschool opened kept by a German
Herr Meissersmidt & both Nelsie & Dora went to thdthere were many Germans in Charlton
working in the German firm of Siemens Electricaireers Charlton. We had a German
maid Elizabeth Lines who could not speak Englishasto help with my sister’'s German.

But she learned English quicker than my sistergwaught German. My sister Dora mixed
up the two languages. Herr Meissersmidt taughhtimany German songs — some by
Schubert. | knew them too & sang them without kimgtheir meaning. In fact | could sing
them now.

About this time a great change came in our liieapa
took a new branch shop at Clacton-on-Sea. Hettuslstep in
an attempt to get us all away from Church Street healthier
place. Mama’s health was very poor indeed by notshe still
had her three girls. It was a brave effort, & taskall away by
the sea to live there in a fine new house & sho@bout two
years. The second season was a failure becaubedltsefrom
London stopped running & in any case there was ardix
weeks season. At this time 1885 — 1886 Clactonamdy a
very small place indeed. Our back garden backetd @rlds.
Our address was “Delane House” North Avenue. Top svas
beautifully fitted up with mahogany & cut glassherlglory of

the house was the crystal cut-glass hanging chiendelthe
drawing room over the shop. There was a fine bathrtoo. Papa: David Stil
Papa did not come with us he stayed behind to &bk the
Woolwich shops. A young assistant Mr. Herberi®aaged nineteen was to look after the
shop. A very amiable young man we all liked. ediso ride on his shoulders into the
confectioners shop near-by where he was courtiagptbprietor’s sister. He was in fact
already married though we did not know it.

We were all intent on being happy there. Ingheamer our friends & relations
came down to stay with us. Ethel Champion stajleti@ summer. We had an indoor maid
Annie Cunningham. We bathed in the sea & hadgiorics on the cliffs. Nelsie and Dora
often tried a tricycle for 6d an hour but no morasveharged however long they had them. |
had my first little friend, called Gertie Hatch.eNie & Dora had many friends — the people
were very friendly for out of the season they hbkh{y of leisure. We all went to a little
private school but later a Wesleyan School was egp&we all went to that. A Mr. Brown
was headmaster who believed in getting the chiltimesing. We never forgot those songs. |
sometimes now sing them to my Grandchildren “shér Boy am I” & “Oh my Heart is sore
with Sighing” etc. One of the teachers a Misslai@scame to Mama for French lessons.
Some times Papa came down. Once or twice he sahg iocal concert “It's forty years my
Old Friend John”. Dora recited “ The Charge of lthght Brigade” whilst Nelsie sang a duet
“No Sir” with Kate Briggs.
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Of course we all went to Church — a Mr. Haines tix@sRector. Mr. Bailey was very fervent —
he was a Wesleyan. Later he was to have a shioig ofvn at Portsmouth & settle down with
his wife — but he was with us all the time we wat€lacton. | used to have a letter he wrote
to me after he left beginning “My dear little Mamie- do you still play Bo-peep on the stairs”.
Nelsie did not like him so much for he once boxeddars !

| do not know why nor what Mama did about it. A@@unningham was always saying to us
“Oh Pray together don’'t” — so | fear we were oftenuisance. Once when she said this we al
knelt down on the floor. The winters were verydcoGreat icicles hung in a fringe round the
kitchen window. Church St. house was much warrheemember walking out along the sea-
wall with Mama in the biting east wind. Annie Cumgham & Nelsie used to get up early &
made dripping toast by the kitchen fire while D&rddressed ourselves under the table.
Summer came again & there were Services on thessaraty Sunday & we all used to go to
these. The year of the Jubilee every child gotdqwibe good books “The Queen’s Resolve” &
a New Testament. There was a wonderful processionigh the town, we were all in it.
Mama said there was only one person to look onat was herself.

But now when Papa came down from Woolwich
there was a cloud over things. The business wiagronspering.
Perhaps Mr. Bailey was too light hearted, whatévweas there
no money to pay the rent which was heavy. We wbliged to
leave. | shall never forget it — Poor Mama wasratelmed or
wornout with the packing up. We all went next dama
friendly soul A Miss Beard & Mama lay in a darlkeghroom
unable to get up for a day or so. So we all laftlaright sea-sidq
home & returned to Woolwich by boat. We had our‘€pot”
with us. | was only about six years old by now brgmember
the dismal return home. The people were stilhimliouse — the
lodgers, really Papa must have been to blame.tiguathe was
very, very short of money. Well there it was. dadren slept
in the garden with the lodger’s children. At las had the place
to ourselves & it was all cleaned down & life wemtas usual.
We said good-bye to Mr. Bailey.

A fine new school had opened at Wood Street &y David Stil in uniform of
] est Kent Yeomanry c.
all went there & Clacton-on-Sea was a thing ofghst. Money | 1877
know was to be very scarce for a long time. Manaaenall our
clothes &her own too. She also served a lot insti@p. We no longer had a maid to help witt
the work, only a charwoman about once a week. Wédmshing all went out to be sure but there
must have been an awful amount of work. We gidsndbt do much. Nelsie laid the dinner
table, Dora washed up the tea things & | swepheapctumbs. On Saturdays we were

supposed to do out our bed-room. But brightnessed to us all again. Mama always sang
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at her work. Then she started writing to the papéetters to begin with, which got published
in the local papers. Then articles — sometimegshd0/- for these. And once she had £5 for
along tale. “Sala’s Journal” a weekly periodligablished some of her articles. No doubt
had she been able to devote herself to writingcslid have made her mark. She was a gooc
reader & well versed in the poets. She had fild&& imagination & was distinguished in
appearance. My sisters used to wish they weré'liteena”. Papa had an underlying streak of
melancholy. Fortunately he had to work so harddxeer had time to dwell upon it. My
Mother would liken herself to “a race horse tieatfeather-bed”. — stuffed full of misery” —
her motto was “Do the next thing” — also for usldten “Do what you ought come what may.”

About this time Papa joined the Choir at Holy TeyrChurch Charlton & he also
became a Sunday School Teacher. His energy mustideen
enormous. We all went to morning service as weth& shop
was kept open on Saturday night till after 11.30.pThen we
opened again on Sunday evening from 6 — 8 p.mhéadeno
rest. Mama joined the Natural History Society aacted with
the Church in Beresford’s Square. She wrote amp&apead it.
& joined in the debates. For the exhibition theghshe made 4

“trophy” in the baby’s basket she had. It was cosgul of seeds
only all arranged in a wonderful pattern. Perhdpsd flowers Holy Tgﬂgﬁg;‘“mh’
too arranged in a pattern & some standing up higiost of

these seeds came from the shop — coriander & lin&qmoppy heads.

A great variety & it was quite a triumph. | remesnlner carrying it through the
town to the Hall. Cousin Ernegfas always a frequent visitor during the wholeetinWe were
very fond of him & when there was any friction beem our Parents he seemed to dispel it.
When | was little | would rush to him & he wouldtliv me right up in the air & catch me as |
came down. He was like a kind elder brother & tindfact he was only about seven years
younger than Mama. He was fair & slight with dessgp-very kind blue eyes. The years
changed him very little. He was clever & accontpdid & what we called in those days “a
gentle man”. With his music & botany & microscoféooks he made a great difference to
all our lives. As she grew older he would takesisger Nelsie out to the Queen’s Hall
Concerts. My little friend was now Julia Bartioom the dairy down below. The cows were
kept in a shed behind the back garden. Julia &rewn the same class together.

About this time Dora formed a new friendship witssie Jacobson — a dark eyed
girl small for her age. Later on we were to knoleteof these Jacobsons. Papa bought a piar
at a sale. Their first had been sold when thegggvthe farm as was most of the furniture.
Mama started to teach Nelsie & Dora the piano Blemch. She was very ambitious for us
girls. Nelsie was eager to learn & practised ta@@ an hour a day. She was very musical &
had a pretty singing voice. About this time Nelsszame a pupil teacher at Wood St. Infants
School. She would now be about fifteen years @tde attended the “Centre” where | too was
to go later on. She was one of the most promiguygls there. Top of her year & took part in
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the debates held from time to time. Mama coacleeddr these & probably helped her to
write them — | remember one paper ended up witbraevfrom Holents:

“Few shall part where many meet

The snow shall be their winding sheet
And every turf beneath their feet
Shall be a soldier’s sepulcher”

But what it was all about | don’t suppose | eveekn

Mama & Nelsie were much together while Dofa
& | played around — | was rather a nervous litthdd; so
afraid something might happen to my Mother. Ine¢hdy
days | had called her “Bovewhere” i.e. “Lovedealf’after
some words with our Father she was in tears, astepn
happened, | would run to her & say “Oh kiss my vitigg
meaning “kiss my head”. | always thought that vabul
comfort her. She never cried but | cried tooorhstimes
could not sleep less there was any trouble downsstait the Brothers Alec and Percy Siil
sound of any altercation | would run down in myhtigown with cousin Dora Still
while both my sisters were comfortably asleep.thBdelsie
& Dora were big girls comely with very nice compiexs while | was dark & pale & rather
thin. They had had a few years at the farm asdimilglren it may have made a difference.
Dora was very blue-eyed under level brows with lirigrown hair. She had the speakers
lissome mouth & our father’s square hands. Shewsasbright, full of fun & fearless. She
was ready of speech, more like Mama. Nelsie wag-gyed with a pink & white complexion
& soft dark hair. Later on | was to brush it afight — 50 times for a halfpenny ! She was
rather reserved but could talk well on seriousactisj We all thought the world of Mama.
My sisters used to wish they “looked more like MamBora had dramatic ability & could
recite well & was fond of poetry but she was noadah& failed to pass the entrance
examination for the “Centre”. | was to pass thugeeasily later on. On her birthday Papa
gave her a violin and she had lessons at the WoblIRolytechnic but she had not the musical
ear that Nelsie had.

Our lives seemed to be running pretty smoothly goguite happily for us girls
taking thing altogether. On Saturdays Mama woalke tus all three & Ethel Champion as well
to the Plumstead Marshes where we fished in thegl{dr water beetles & specimens for the
Natural History Society. In the garden we had@wn pails full of water things. We had a
glass case with perforated zinc sides & kept web#gr cat until they turned into
crysalyses & then tiger moths. We kept white nlaguineas pigs & rabbits. | had two love
birds — also a canary in a cage. Sad to say thgotahis. Papa kept pigeons, he kept them
close for six months & then let them fly. Sad &y $hey never returned — perhaps not
surprising. Sometimes we had picnics on Bostakjeamost glorious unspoilt place in those
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days. The houses had not crept up near & AbbeydMas country. The trams went no
further than St. Nicholas’ Church Plumstead. @tlelsister Christina May was buried in that
Church-yard. My very earliest recollection was mected with her. | awoke, apparently in the
middle of the night to find Mama making tea & adit fire burning in the old fashioned grate.
She gave me some tea & seeing the stars in thatskye the high wall | said “We are having
tea with the stars”. The new baby was there i&@. “had the baby between us” for | was
terribly jealous.

Uncle Tom & Isobelle came over from
Snarebrook Essex quite frequently to
Sunday'’s dinner. And Isobelle sometimes
stayed with us. She even had her own cade
of white mice. But they nearly always
guarrelled, my sisters & Isobelle. So also
did Uncle Tom & Papa. Grandma Kimptorl

came over from Sydenham occasionally.
But she was a restless visitor & only staye
about half an hour. She always made a

purchase from the shop before leaving. Cousins Isobel and
Nelsie Still

Once she took me to Aldershot to stay with Auntligmi
But as | cried all night she brought me home thd day. | thought
Mama might be ill !!

About 1890 Cousin Ernest took over a shop — heanqsalified chemist, at
Lewisham High Road. We often walked over Blackhaathave tea there. He had a high-
class shop, very different from ours but in the brsdwas not to pay. Papa drew out teeth &
poisoned with prussic acid both cats and dogs. dogs died there on the spot but the cats
always had a run for it up the garden. He madkislbwn pills and his own Eau de Cologne
& Lavender Water. The filter papers we used tqk&eut away among our things. He made
up many proprietary medicines & people would wittethem from various places — mostly
soldiers. Also he had a hair dye which had a guoast sale. He was a ‘prescribing’ chemist &
customers would say “Is the doctor in?” or “Is the/nor in?”.

Uncle Tom Still

Being on a hill we had a lot of accidents brough&iPapa gave first aid. A
crowd always surrounded the place at these tinmastly a lot of drunken people. As no one
had any money to pay for these services when faistapa would begin by saying “Who is
going to pay.” Sometimes the accident was seridusam conductor was run over & brought
in. He was too bad for first-aid & my Mother maden a cup of tea. The ambulance always
took at least half an hour to arrive. Once a womias brought in whose husband had cut her
throat on top of a tram car. By the time she hawkeghe shop was in an awful state. Papa wz
out so Mama with my help had to clear it up & n@ @o pay anything that time. Dog-bites too
were very common & were cauterised. Mama wasegclas Papa with strapping up cuts an
wounds. She pinned her faith to Friar's Balsam.
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In the summer we would go with Papa to Abbey Woogdagher elder-flower —
his great Gladstone bag full. These were for Eloleer Water & Elderflower ointment. |
used to love the smell but got tired out of pickoffithe petals — a job Dora & | had to do. She
& | also used to take out medicines to certain asskes & often take goods to the little shop a
Charlton. We never took the tram but always walkedon’t remember my sister Nelsie
doing these things. Later on Papa was to haveaisby but not yet.

My sister often went away to stay with old frierafsmy Mother, made during the
farm days — the Fenns the Holmes’ & Mrs. Mellisthese friends also
came to stay with us. It was nearly a week betioeg could get to slee
at night because of the noise in the street. Mageal to take them up t
London to see the sights. Of course being a Loadshe knew it well
& was used to the traffic. Our Father’s sister ABophy would from
time to time come & pay us a long visit — too Idngpoor Mama | am
afraid. Her brother Tom had speculated with tha@yaheir Father had
left her & unfortunately had lost it all. So thimund of family visits was
forced on her. She was very deaf & quite ten yehltsr than Papa if no

more. But we children did not mind her. | expiere was not really
enough room for her. All the same | absolutelyadesl her coming. | | AuntSophy Stil
knew what was sure to happen.

When Nelsie had been about two years at “the Cesltieewas to have a serious
iliness poor girl. She was a most ardent studesb&etimes rose at 6 a.m. to study. She wa:
doing so brilliantly & taking advanced work & Mamas so proud of her. The illness was
rheumatic fever & she was ill a long time. Mrsgtand from the little shop helped to nurse. |
remember Edith Champion used to come in every mgmwith a huge jug of barley water & a
clean dry flannel night-shirt of her Father’'s. Jwas a real help to poor Mama. Nelsie was
just getting over this illness when a wave of Rarssgnfluenza swept the whole country. And
Nelsie went down with it as did we all | believ@.he effect on Nelsie was very bad. She was
months getting over it. She lost her memory & doubt speak at all. In all she was eight
months ill. Mama took us all to Southend-on-Sedlicee weeks & later she & Nelsie went to
Ostend for a fortnight whilst Dora & | went to stajth Uncle George & Aunt Jenny in the Isle
of Sheppey. And so Nelsie was restored to hegj&#in once more. But of course there was
no going back to ‘the Centre’ — and her brilliaateer was broken. She did however take up
teaching in a private school “Sherwood School fotsGa high class ‘Ladies School’ kept by
Miss Lacey. She was quite happy there & recehatth & French lessons also music.

Dora was now getting very friendly with the Jacaise she was very fond of
little children & made a great fuss of Winnie thmupgest — often bringing her home. She wa:
now about fifteen & a half & was anxious to becoateacher like Nelsie. So she went for a
month on trial to Holy Trinity Church School at Ghan. How we used to laugh at her

description of everything there especially the leas for Dora always made fun of things.
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She liked this school very much. It was free &e&she was made welcome. But she never

Dora Still

glass porch. We had to fight our way in. It whsa unreal.
Relatives who hardly ever came were there. Uneere & Uncle ..
Richard, Uncle Tom & Aunt Nelly Aunt Emily & Isobdelamong Aunt Nellie Still

finished her month on trial. She had typhoid fev8he was ill a
week. Not very ill for the first few days, for sed to sit beside the
bed & read “Rachel Ray” to her — one of Trollopetels. But
next night as Nelsie & | were quietly going up thek stairs by
candle light Mama opened the bedroom door whera ais &
said to us “Pray for your sister, she is going bactsod & little
Harold” — Next day Nelsie & | went to Lewishdmstay with
Cousin Ernest. When the sad news
came that Dora was dead he took do
Longfellows poems & read to us the
“Psalm of Life.” We returned for the
funeral — Cousin Ernest was always
unpunctual & we nearly missed it. Whgn
we arrived the cortege was at the door

a great crowd of people pressing into thje

others. Nelsie & | hurried upstairs & in a few geds came down

dressed in black.

The loss of Dora was a double blow to my poor parehsometimes think my
Father never got over it. She used to go for atks with him on Bank holidays with the
Natural History Society people 14 — 20 miles <lidve. She was such a tomboy & so full of
fun. & very friendly. | think she understood Pdysiter than Nelsie did. Nelsie was more

Papa: David Usborne Still

reserved & rather easily offended. She did nowvgtking with him
but was more with Mama. He fretted for Dora a Meng while, as
did our Mother too | am sure but she had to shdnaze front for
the family’s sake — we had to go on living. Shevewall the
furniture round & Nelsie & | slept right upstairsthe back
overlooking the garden & the mulberry tree. | rember she & |
standing at the window & watching ‘Orion’ spreadass the sky.
We enjoyed this wider view from upstairs. Our §vdhanged with
the passing of Dora. She had died on October P3%2 a day
before Nelsie’s 18th birthday & | was now eleveanges& a few
months. Up till now it had always been Dora & Istlp — together
with our friends — Dora’s Ethel Champion or Joskieobson, mine
Julia Barton. From now on it was Nelsie & |. Befahis | scarcely
knew what she was doing unless she was playingigm®. Her
studies had taken up a great deal of her time.frBat now on her
studies were much lighter at this new school. I&degrown into a

very nice-looking young woman & | thought no onsee$o pretty. | thought a great deal of

13



her & so of course did Mama. She now had singesgdns from a good teacher & when we
went out to tea she took her songs with her. Blissoming out of Nelsie caused us to make
some new friends & she was much asked out. AnHadepeople to musical evenings.
Cousin Ernest always came to these. He had nosngip his shop. He played both piano &
concertina.

A Mr. & Mrs. Sanders & their son Percy often canidey all three had been
confirmed at the same time as Nelsie & Dora. Pé&rtielsie were very friendly both being
musical & studious. The two Mamas put their headgther & hoped something might come
of it. The Rev & Mrs. Long also came to supperemember Papa was very anxious to make
some sort of appearance before them & he went dadu&ht two large wine decanters & a cut
glass spirit-stand. Also a new overmantle. Mmdaevas tather an unorth- odox parson.
Even Mama liked him. In fact she greatly enjoyeddngling” with parsons. A Rev. Baker
was often in the shop for a talk with Mama she stdbvery good-looking. Then there was
Jossie Jacobson. She was very musical too, & badbecome a great friend of Nelsie’s. She
often came to tea with us, a very sensitive gndwn-eyed with a high colour now about 16
years old. At the Jacobsons there was always ngasng. for besides Jossie to play they had
a young man guest who perhaps excelled them alusical ability. A Mr. Richard
(Whiteman) Wightman. He had an excellent bassevdccould transpose different music at
sight into another key. As time went on we wersde a lot of this young man.

About now | said ‘Goodbye’ to Julia Barton. Shevwad away & | did not see her
until nearly twenty years later. | happened teitttng with my Mother in the dining room
upstairs at 9, The Village about 9 o’clock at nigiien the assistant came up from the shop &
said “A young lady to see you Mrs. Still" — Andwalked a very fine young woman — tall &
stout & fair — it was Julia! She was just off tallhgas [Madagascar ?] to be married. To gc
back. Jossie had a sister Alice just my age & weevio be very friendly for some years.

Then there was Bernherd — the brother, with no enashim. Nelsie & | always liked going to
tea there very much. Mr. Jacobson was a gentlel&we

I now went to Miss Lacey’s school where Nelsie taug
was eleven when is [this ?] change was made. Hm& Blanagers of the
town sent their daughters there & the better diagkespeople too. The
school was a large old fashioned rambling houdr@wers St. with a
very large garden. Nelsie taught the little on®# all put on pinafores
& changed our shoes. There was a visiting Latirstigla— visiting French
teacher & one for Mathematics. | was at the schmal years & found it
guite easy to be always top of the class. We taokandiwork not even
needlework. Miss Lacey would not undertake tolteae music because

she already had too many to teach. Mama did nofgrame at this
Mama: Ellen Still school. Nelsie outset the fees by her teachirtgink she received about
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3/- per week. Every morning we started out togeplassing by the grocers at the corner
where the Miss McLaughlins kept shop. “What a biéalLface your sister has, we always
watch for her” said the elder sister to me. Afesx we often walked on the Common together.

In the summer we went away together just Nelsie &bma seldom came. We
went to relations or friends. Papa took to goibgpad for his holidays. To Cork, or Isle of
Man, Antwerp or Bordeaux. He went up to Scotlamal tCousin Ernest often went with him.
They were very good friends & used to laugh adgether. Papa never quarrelled with him
like he did with Uncle Tom. Papa was now to buyea business at 39, Atrtillery Place,
Woolwich. And now at last he began to make eelitiore money. It was never quite so
scarce after this. And from then on we began telan assistant living in the house. So
Nelsie & | came lower down & had the bed-room uméeth still looking over the garden.
These young men were a general source of interesy tMother she liked to talk to them. |
was always spoken of as “Miss Marion”. Papa ngé&rtook any interest in the garden but
kept chickens instead which spoilt it & later bolis which ruined it. But the green house wa
always kept in good order & looked pretty from trelour.

A new shop front was put in to replace the old iflaséd small panes & the heavy
shutters done away with. Instead Papa had a Wwiiiteé to draw down.

This was a great improvement to the shop & we ngéo had the Sunday darkness in there.
We also had a shop-boy who carried the medicinesroiook parcels to the other shops.
There was no question of our moving to Artillera€&® though it was so near the Common & ¢
better though old house, because of the soldiemas just opposite the Cambridge Barracks
archway & the soldiers were constantly going in and Mama thought it not suitable for us.
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Some years later Papa was to have this shop pided & rebuilt. And it was to be sold by
me in 1941. Papa now took to an allotment at Abhewd, he had three plots | think. This
was a splendid thing for him as it took him awaynirthe shop quite [a] lot & he did love it
there. He was always a countryman at heart.

Mama seemed to be indoors a great deal. She llad
the treasure of a well-stocked mind no doubt butiealth was
rather poor. She suffered so much from headasbestimes
lying all day in a darkened room. She continueditite for the
papers & articles signed E.A.S. were not uncommahe local
papers. She reported the University Extensionurestto
which she went with Nelsie — Mr. Wightman also weNelsie
used to hope that as their initials were the sa®eple would
not think the reports were hers. For Mama mad@ledaugh

& Nelsie would have been more serious & exact.seahlso
went to a Mathematics course at the Polytechnic. Mama: Ellen Still

She was the only girl student & was glad of Berdhkacobson as an escort. Pool
Bernherd, he was so much at our house but we i3e@en to reckon him as an eligible young
man. When he spent two years in Germany he woateeta long letter but Mama said “Don’t
answer it” - so of course | did not. When he cdnome he took to coming just the same & we
just accepted him. Later he was to be engagegkeasant little schoolmistress for 14 years. !
They were at last married but only for a few montinen Bernherd died at about 50.

So these four years | spent at Miss Lacey’s sciveolt
quietly by. They were easy years for Nelsie & riée did no work in
the house for Mama had more help; & we were notegged with
studies. We had the pleasure of entertaining memds with music &
song & of being entertained in return. Nelsie wawy fond of Mr.
Wightman | know & so was I. | thought such a lothon & prayed
that he would marry Nelsie. ! He was an enginé&i@man’s [sic] &
later was to earn a big salary — but Papa spokéhs an “artisan” &
never cared much for him. He liked Percy Sandetebfor he was a
Churchman & he & Mama sometimes spent Sunday wstipé&ople.
Mr. Wightman & Cousin Ernest were Agnostics& so asndma.

Mr. Jacobson & Bernherd also worked at Siemans &iddvir. Forrest
Papa: David Still who was Jessie’s father. a Scotch girl Nelsie meas very friendly

with. They had been at the ‘Centre’ together.eLain Jessie & | were

to become very friendly too. There was a bittangy between the Jacobsons & the Forrests
something to do with the Works & they were neaghbours too. Nelsie said that one day sh
would have to choose between them — but | likedJde®wbson’s best. Jossie & Alice & Mr
Jacobson.
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A new park was now opened Maryon Park Charltomniscourts were marked
out but players had to provide their own nets 8ldal his Nelsie did & she started a tennis
club. Most of her friends joined — Jossie & Bemhdessie & two of her brothers Frank &
George. Alice & | went too but were not so muclodteing only about fourteen years old.
Jessie played well & her brothers played like etgpeEthel Champion also joined We had
seen very little of her for years now though nemlns it was very easy to be unaware of each
others existence in houses like ours. She had deeif the prettiest of girls with blue eyes &
hair curling round her shoulders — Now she wasgusite looking girl. After a season of
tennis | never saw her again. She was later toynfercy Sanders to
our great surprise. Earlier on the eldest of thar@pion girls had
married & gone away to live in Liverpool. Lizzieh@mpion, & she
had died of consumption shortly afterwards. ldithought then | too
might marry & go & live up there. They were a finendsome family
& well educated but consumption attacked them gesdll Old Mr.
Champion & Papa were to quarrel so often that aepdship between
the families was difficult. They were all so mualder than | was —
even Ethel. But Mama & Mrs. Champion were alwagsdjfriends.
She was a strong type of woman — a farmer’s daughitdl of what we
call horse-sense. She was to outlive nearly althédren, & towards
the end of her life she lived in a new modern hdus# in Mulgrave
Place with her grand-daughter — Lizzie’s child borhiverpool & now grown up. Years later
after my parents & | had moved to The Village Olga@ton, my Mother & | were leisurely
taking a walk as was our custom then when we met @hampion walking alone.

She was much older but still comely with her somatwhgged features. Mama’s
face was very finely chiselled by comparison. Warewery pleased to see her once again.

Papa: David Still
aged 70

We were to have some very interesting relationgafa’s come to live at
Plumstead — the Walter Bishops’ They were mashélly & Cousin Walter very musical
indeed so that he was quite an addition to our calsvenings. Cousin Lizzie we liked very
much. Harold & May were round about my age & weem® see a great deal of them a little
later on. They were Congregationalists & all thmily went to the Rectory Place Chapel
Woolwich. And Cousin Walter ran a Literary & Deiva@f Society there. And Mama joined it
& wrote papers for it spoke at the meetings, & rggabthem for the local papers. It took the
place of the Natural History Society.

| had always wanted to go to the “Centre” like Nelsad done & | sent my name
in when | was fifteen. There was an Entrance Eratron which | passed. Then the great da
came for me to attend the “Centre” as a studerémember how gaily | ran through the town
on my way there. How fine to be going at lasthiis tvonderful place ! My quiet days at Miss
Lacey’s with Nelsie were over — four years we hadrbthere together. The “Centre” was so
very different — | think | was more at home there #&und the girls more friendly. We were
expected to study hard & do three hours homewoekyenight.
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| was up against very clever girls & a few boysvas never again at the top, like
| was at Miss Lacey’s. Mr. Garlick the Head Madtad not forgotten Nelsie & asked after
her. We were only at the Centre for half-the-ddlge-other half was spent in teaching & | was
sent to Mulgrave Place Infants School — there wases when | was happy there but for the
most part | was very glad to run home. The Heaskidss told me she “thought | had been
spoilt at home” which was very likely. Now it wasthis school | was to meet Auntie Ethel.
She was just ahead of me — two years. Lateradtierte how unhappy she had been at this
school | wish | had known at the time. It would/bdeen a consolation to me. | think she
was much more conscientious than | was & waitedenoor Miss Thompson than | did —
helping her on with her black coat & things likatkvhich | should never had thought of doing
—then. | was to remain here & at the ‘Centre’rhefive years — if not quite. College loomed
ahead & | feared to leave my Mother. | could nedabthe thought of it. Two years away from
her — what would she do with out me so | gave saxtins notice to leave & sat for the Civil
Service — Woman Clerk — 400 sat for 20 places &gol reached the standard required | did
not getin. |1 was 98. Many of the girls had natlated. | think in these ‘Centre’ days | had
quite a strenuous life. The walk to ‘Centre’ atXdg Road Plumstead took over half-an-hour.
Then Mulgrave Place about 15minutres. The tegchithe learning & the homework.
Afternoon hours at the ‘Centre’ were from 2 — 5pam.Monday 5.30 p.m. | remember how |
used to fling my books down in the ‘stone placem§ clothes, & go into the little parlour
where Mama was sure to be quietly having tea. Hmeh the dark old house was home. |
was always glad to get in & never wanted to leave i

After leaving Miss Lacey’s School & before | staitat the ‘Centre’ Nelsie & |
had our last holiday together. We went & stayethwincle George & Aunt Jenny at their
farm in the Isle of Sheppy. It was my second \tsgire as | had spent a holiday there with
Dora in 1892 while Mama & Nelsie went to Ostende ¥hjoyed this with all our Cousins —
Edie & Louie Reginald & Stanley.
Stewart & Madge — the others — Georg
Winnie & Alec. were in S. Africa by
then. There seemed so much to eat there
& so many round the table. Uncle
George was very genial & Aunt Jenny
very kind. But we had been a little
disappointed not to sleep together.
Nelsie shared Edie’s room & | was wit}“

\V

Louie & Madge. Madge & | went

everywhere together. A farmhouse by
the sea was wonderful for a town child.
Uncle George Still Years afterwards | was to see a lot of Aunt Jenny (Jane) Still
Madge for she came to live with us whil
she was at Munt & Brown, Wood St. E.C. but latex was to live at Canonbury.
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Mama came to fetch us home. We were so glad tbeseleoth of us. * Then
back to school we both went. | to the Centre &dNeto Miss Lacey's.

Edie, Louie, Reggie, Stanley, Stewart and Madg e Still

[* note in margin states 1896 With my first months pay 12/- a@ain, 189q | bought my
Mother a novel called “Donovan” by Edna Lyall — 4&my sister some wide satin ribbon. red
& pink. It was rather fashionable on hats themat so pleased to buy these things. It seeme
as though we had years of quiet life ahead of tis me at the ‘Centre’ & Nelsie at Miss
Lacey’s & money matters more easy for our Parents.

But a very tragic event was about to happen & ancee Death was to take its
toll of our little family. On September £51896 or rather ¥4we had gone to school as usual
& Nelsie had gone out to tea at the Jacobson’seogdif — After supper Mr Wightman saw her
home as he had done so many times before. Shha# just
gone to bed when she remembered she had not tetidra
that had come from Aunt Annie & | said “Oh readhithe
morning”. But she would go into Mama’s room far After
reading it we went to bed & asleep. As you knomabk
awakened at about 3 o’clock in the morning by theay noise
my sister was making. Thinking it was indigestionbbed
her back. She did not speak & all was quiet.maat thought
of going to sleep again but the room was so deaat gtelt
something was wrong & called my Mother. Rathemio
surprise both Mama & Papa came at once. But we aléin
the dark & no matches to be found. | remember noyhdr's
agonising call up the stairs “For God’s sake Mrr\tdg bring
some matches”. At last a light was got & our Fatbek the

candle in one hand & placed his arm round Nelsigetatly
raise her up. | stood in the doorway with mama &/Ridpa wag
doing this. Then he said quietly “She’s gone” Mmeaima
replied “Thank God” — . It seemed Nelsie’s he@ldld been causing them some anxiety for a
long time. Though it was not apparent to her fiiebecause she hated to be asked how she
was or if she was ill. But | remember her sayihg was glad she was not married for how
could she manage with children! And Mama’s one Yeas lest she herself should go & leave
Nelsie behind.

Nelsie and Marian Still
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It was a terrible upset to us all & her friendssat on the stairs & felt the morning
would never come. | remember my surprise thatslifeuld go on as usual outside. The
milkman came as he always did & workmen went btheArsenal. Papa had gone to
Charlton to fetch Mrs. Power & Mama was moving alhaustairs. | missed my sister a great
deal. In fact | cried every day for 6 months.séd to sing

“As now the sun’s declining rays at even tide dadce
So life’s brief day is sinking down to its appadtend”

| sang this as | washed up the tea things — But pnt on a brave face she moved around th
furniture again & re-papered the walls with brig¥dll paper. She had to hold up life again for
Papa & me. | had the front bedroom again & Manreatsl
with me. We had another eight years to live is tid
house. Our musical evenings were over now Nels®g w
gone. Mr. Wightman came only now and again to see
Mama. We were to see less of the Jacobsons except
Bernherd but more of Jessie Forrest.

You know my sister had said that one day she whbaid
to choose between her two friends Jessie & Josshenk |
had to make the choice or it was forced on me someh
For Jessie was always at our house & | went out aér on
my half days. But Nelsie & | had liked the Jacabsamily
very much indeed & of course Mr. Wightman was dyeat
liked by Mama as well — but not by Papa. Not ddubt
was a very accomplished & assured man. Some laars

he was to marry Jossie. But Jessie Forrest wasyala
very true & staunch friend to me. She was Jamie’s Mama: Ellen Stil
godmother — many years later on. But the Forneste a
Scotch family & Mr. Forrest a very dogmatic manriding himself on Thomas Carlyle | think.
They had none of the social graces that the Jaoshisad.

Another change was we were to see much moreediMalter Bishops. My
Mother & | now went away together in the summer 8.8in Ernest nearly always came too.
To sea-side places. Weymouth, Bournemouth, Ryla@ni8in, Ostend, Herne Bay &
Ramsgate several times with Aunt Ethel & Glad{st Herne Bay | remember my Fiance
came too, that was your Father.) The shop withslife & talk & the young men who were
my Father’s assistants helped to brighten our hiisout doubt — for my Mother was always
a great talker and Papa was too. Another changewaleft the church at Charlton. Mr.
Long had gone to Essex & Papa did not like hissssar Mr. Evans. And so he & | now went
to St. Mary’s, Woolwich only just up the hill. Heas sidesman here for many years. When |
was sixteen | was confirmed at St. Mary’s Churchii®yBishop of Rochester together with my

friends Jossie & Alice Jacobson and Emily & Mauadgeater.
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Emily was to become Mrs. Crawford & we were to knosv on & off for a very long while.
The Rev. Charles Escreet took these classes —tteiR- Canon Escreet. It was a large clas:
& quite uproarious at times so that he had to satemften “A little
less noise please”. His own daughter was in thgsc& | used to
wonder what she thought of it all. Mrs. Jacobsad & visiting dress-
maker to make her daughter’s dresses for the coafion & she made
mine too — my first white frock. It was dyed reddr on. | fear |
thought more of my dress than of the service. 4 tm@ught up
amongst religious controversy at home, between Gdtrmest & Mr.
Wightman my Mother & even Grandma & the Rev. Loalgif not
agnostics were very unorthodox. Though Grandma tiea Psalms
O a2 | every day, like Mama she had “lost her religioater on my Mother
was to become a Spiritualist & would vouchsafetfa authenticity of
its tenets. She certainly drew comfort from itsetngys.

At about seventeen Papa brought me a bicyclen Tie & | often cycled out on a
Sunday afternoon sometimes to see Grandma at SgwheohAunt Nellie at Woodford. We
never really used to be very nervous about my gidifihen | used to cycle out with Miss
Cummins whose Mother kept a little draper’s shdgvadoors off. She sang the solos at St.
Peters R.C. Church in the town. | had some lesBonsher in singing & the piano too. |
took up the mandoline & had lessons somewhere heEnstead Common. But | had not the
music in me that Nelsie had had. Still what | bache in very useful later on. Mama'’s health
was always an anxiety, & lately she had become astiymatic. Once she was very ill & Mrs.
Power came up to nurse her. | remember Papacthl crying in the drug-room because the
Doctor said Mama'’s life “hung on a thread”. Lifasvterribly dark when Mama was so ill.
But she always recovered very quickly & was her dnight self again — singing at her work
& running up the stairs. She & | has a very ddahglhholiday at Overseal in Derbyshire when
| was nineteen. We stayed with Herbert & Edie HedmTheir parents had lived at
Edenbridge years old when my Parents were at the-faheir father was the doctor of the
place. Now both their parents were dead. Hemgastnow 35 & a widower. For he had
married the Vicar’s sister years older than heh& bad died leaving him a fortune. He had
been a bank clerk at Swadlingcote but after higiage he did no more work. The lady had
only lived two years. He made a very pleasant.h&sEdith had been a friend of Nelsie’s.
They had a fine country house & large garden & ardh but no carriage as Herbert was too
nervous. | used to use Edith bicycle & cycle abwith Herbert. He took me to see the
stained glass window he had put in the Church imarg of his wife.

Their near neighbour had two carriages — oned & wagonette & in that we all
went on trips around - to Ashby & to Burton-on-fitte One amusing incident was our visit to
a Clairvoyant — an old person who had tracked dawrurderer so it was said. She was
dressed in old gold velvet & on the table was gdairystal. My mother & | & the neighbour’s
wife were there. | was the first to be told — 8hwked at my hand & said | should have three
lovers — one dark & one brown & one fair hairedut Bhe added “Beware of the fair one — he
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will fluctuate” ! So much for my hand. Theheslooked at
Mama & said “You are the one who sees — | haveingtto tell
you” — then she added “How old are you ?” & Mamial shfty-
one”. Then the Clairvoyant said “If you are onlly-5you bears
your years very heavy”. And she refused to telhMaanything.
She read the other lady’s hand. Then | got pra&. Our holiday
was nearing its end. We had so much enjoyed it &n& | .
Mama had done so much talking & had been so happday or so
before we left Mama said to me — “If you would liteemarry
Herbert you have but to raise your little fingerl' kad not thought
of it. And when he said to me “Why Marion | amaaéf | am old
enough to be your Father” which he was not — liegpplOf course

you are” - & ran away.

Mother — Ellen Still

Poor Mama. She and Herbert had been discussing th

matter — but | would not listen to either of thebrater he said to
Mama “She is only a child” — which was true. Eigbtrs afterwards
Herbert was to give to Jamie a very nice silveviséte ring. | have it
now. [l think that this is the one that | still have. deo. Jan 200§. It
was a christening present. He was still unmariedas staying with
Mama at the Village at the time. Years later he weamarry another
elderly lady. Was the old clairvoyant right - &hs to have three
lovers ? Herbert was brown haired with dark epe= looking in a
neat way & about 5 ft 9in in height. Daddy wasaty fair ! &
Bernherd must be the dark haired one ? And scawe@Goodbye to our
very pleasant friends Herbert & Edith Holmes. Safirrwards they
both took a trip across America to Vancouver totbe& brother Giiﬂggﬂlﬂ%?ae;
Charles. But we were to see them both again bédoge : :

| remember our return from this holiday — we\sd about eight o’clock at night
— my Mother & I. After a holiday the street & shalways looked strange. And into the dark
house, Papa was very busy though glad to see ksSbapstairs Ada “the girl” was on her
knees scrubbing the bed-room floor with plenty atev. The holiday at Overseal did Mama a
deal of good. The year before she had been imyapa®r state of health & with Uncle
Joseph’s financial help she had gone to Worthimgifoweeks by herself. My cousin Madge
Still from the Isle of Sheppey came & stayed with while Mama was away. She was then
about sixteen, pretty with fair hair & blue eyesresp & dainty little thing. As | was away
teaching or at the Centre all day | don’t know wslag did but she seemed quite happy. Ther
must have been someone there to look after udMdtlat | most remember is that every
evening except (Saturday) Sunday not only Bernbande but Harold Bishop, now very gone
on Madge. They both stayed to supper & still slaye. Madge would bring in the clock &
wind up the alarm, and still they stayed. Evergremg it was the same. We laughed a lot
about them. We all three went to see Mama at Wagth
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Papa — now called “Parent” Madge & | — we wenttfer day. And of course nearly lost the
train at Woolwich. We got out at Deptford & hadrtm all the way to the New Cross Station
L.B.&S. Coast. Madge could scarcely do it. We peught the Worthing train luckyly.

Mama was staying at a pleasant boarding housesistityne. Kept by the Misses Peck — ven
genteel ladies. taking only two’s in shoes. Cou&inest also stayed there while Mama was
getting better. Very courageous of him as he Wwahly man, & a shy one too.

By the time the Boer War came | had left the
teaching. The town was very busy. The Arsenakiagrfull
strength at overtime & soldiers everywhere. Thegdito embark
from the Royal Albert Docks North Woolwich & woupshss by
our shop on the way. Women & children clinginghe soldiers
as they marched in the ranks. There was so muickimly going
on that orders were given for the soldiers to elbgmight. Sir
Charles Bulyer himself was stated to have been woxicated.
And so we were awakened of a night by a chorushodtiing —
“The Cock of the North” — as the soldiers trampgdrbthe dark.
They were not allowed the band that had alwaysqoldyy day as
they marched along. This marching by night wasegeasy.

Jessie Forrest & | used to go across to the Aldedks to see the -
wounded soldiers come home again. Our pride iriEnglish” Pavid Stil Abotnecary

. ... est and Ellen Still's
soldiers was very great — we thought them invirectbbind Lord sewing chest — now owned
Roberts and Colonel Baden Powell, & Hector Macdoal ord by Roger Tringham
Kitchener what heroes they were. But Grandma woeBoer !
We thought as soon as Lord Roberts landed in Sdinita the War would soon be over. We

were surprised at how long it lasted. But Woolwatiwvays prospered in War Time.

| had seen tired soldiers come home from otheswaFhe Ashanti Wars & the Afghan War
all very brown & thin occasionally carrying a pdarno a cage. But the Boer War was different
— it was mixed up in our lives — we followed itaucse. The most popular song was Rudyard
Kipling’s
“When you've shouted Rule Brittania

When you've sung God Save the Queen

When you've finished killing Kruger with yoanouth

Will you kindly drop a shilling in this little Tabourine .........

It was sung everywhere. | heard the ‘buskersigtitrsinging it into the public
house a few doors away. Another song was

“The Boers have got my Daddy
my soldier dad
| don't like to see my Mummy cry
| don’t like to see my Mummy sigh ......... ”
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After this came a most stunning blow to all thearat- almost as if the sun had

Marian Tringham — author of this
account, with her husband James

dropped out of the sky — “The death of Queen Viator |
rushed with the news into Cummins the Draper — A(ddc
not believe it true. No body had known another €ue
only Grandma. We all went into mourning. St. Mary
Church was packed out for a memorial service. 4 wa
squeezed up in the gallery with Jessie. How wesgy
strange to sing “God save our gracious King” Skveral
things changed now. My friend Jessie took up mgrsit St.
Olave’s Hospital Rotherhythe - & I left the “Cerit& was
now at home all day — helping Mama. | went to #oss
Jacobson’s wedding to Mr. Wightman at St. John’s
Blackheath. | nearly cried at this wedding. t fd sad.
The Bride’s people were all on one side of the Chu the
Bridegroom’s on the other — but he had so few €& h
himself sat alone in the choir stalls waiting scetjy — sad
too | thought. | would like to have sat with himtlof
course could not. We had been so fond of him sister

Nelsie & Mama, & | even used to count the daysesinicad
last seen him. But it was a long time now sincé&e sung
in his rich bass voice “The Holy City” & “The Staf

Bethlehem” in our little parlour. A long time smtie had seen my sister home for the last

time.

He & Jossie went to live in Bedford & we only
saw them occasionally as the long years went by.
| did not see Miss Lacey again for 35 years. We

were living at Sidcup — Daddy & I; & | was walkiroyer

Woolwich Common to visit Charlton Cemetery wherabged

her school — now moved from Brewers St. to the Comi
a sudden thought came to me “shall | see if skélighere”
And so | knocked. A child opened the door & Misscky
came looking just the same as she always didthdrcourse
of a short conversation | said to her “My sistaswery
clever” to which she replied “She was very brav&bur
Mother was a most remarkable woman. & you” shd sai
“were very good at mathematics”. She asked maltarc

one evening when she was at liberty — but | neertvagain.

[note in the margin states that this last paragraefers to
1931]

~ _~
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James and Marian Tringham
with their children Maisie
and Theo dora

Marian Maud Tringham, her
husband James George
Tringham, and her children, for
whom this account was written

James George Tringham and
his wife Marion Maud nee Still
— authoress of this account
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A Family Tree — drawn by Marian Maude Tringham — re
the Bishops

ferring to her Grandmother’

s family,
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