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Frontispieceto the original edition (1982)

Aubrey Moore is the only surviving son of the R@harles Thomas Moore, rector of
Appleby Magna from 1877 to 1922 whose brother wasthen squire and owner of
the 4500 acre Appleby estate which was in the pssse of the Moore family for
over three hundred years.

“A Son of the Rectory”, at first unnamed, was venttas a series of notes for the
information of the author’s children and their dasdants to put on record some
details of the life and history of the family arttetvillage and its inhabitants at the
time of his early life at the turn of the centuryt was after it had been read by a
number of friends that Aubrey was persuaded tor affeor publication as a work of
country and autobiographical writing of much mdrart local interest.

Aubrey Moore and his wife, who have recently ceddda their sixty-fifth wedding
anniversary, still enjoy an active life in the Opsdehire village of Bloxham where
they have lived for the past twenty-four years.



To the memory of my father and mother
Aubrey Moore 1982

All those responsible for its production dedicdtis hew, extended edition to the
memory of the author of the original edition, AubMoore, with gratitude,
admiration and affection



Introduction: 2"¢ edition

I am honoured and grateful to be asked to introduceew edition of my father's
memoirs of his early life as the son of the Rectdr Appleby Magna, in
Leicestershire, the Reverend Charles Moore. ChaMiesre was Rector of Appleby
Magna from 1877 to 1922.

The publishers of the first edition made many réidns from Aubrey's original
typescript. The first edition soon went out ofnpyribut there has continued to be a
steady demand for the book. It was to satisfy deishand that a handful of residents
of the village, some time ago, decided to obtam rights to publish a new edition,
incorporating previously unpublished material frtre original typescript.

My gratitude at being asked to introduce this editis because it gives me the
opportunity to thank the people who have workedhaal, and so skilfully, over the
last few years to produce this new, extended editid number of people in Appleby
have made useful contributions in one way or anothibich are greatly appreciated,
but all will agree that full credit for the succegdgproduction of this new edition must
go to Sonia Liff and Marilyn Dunkelman, long termsidents of the village. They
have used both their literary and their techni&élssin incorporating material which
the original publishers left out of the first editi and in inserting explanatory
pedigrees and explanatory footnotes. All of thadditions greatly enhance Aubrey's
original book as, | know, he would be the firsattknowledge with gratitude.

Aubrey has an economical writing style, which maf@seasy reading. In my own
view his rather conversational style enhancesegratian diminishes, the appeal of his
story and gives an immediacy to the subjects whiatbrey is recalling and
describing, as if he is talking to the reader.

Aubrey died in April 1992 at the age of 98, six keafter his beloved wife, May.
They had been married for just under 75 yearshodigh distressingly frail physically
he retained his mental faculties to the very eAdveek before he died | took him out
for a pub lunch and on the way back in the cardid ® me cheerfully “Ah well,
things can only get better!” which summed up thedst, no-nonsense and optimistic
view of life which he had always held. All my lifenever heard him — or my mother
come to that — grumble or admit to an emotionalkmeas, such as feeling depressed.
Any doubts or troubles they may have felt they kephemselves and did not reveal
them to their family nor to the outside world. Thaas their philosophy and,
generally speaking, the philosophy of their genenat

This philosophy is evident iA Son of the Rectogven when Aubrey is writing about
trench life in World War One. He cannot bring hatigo admit to the horrors of his
life in the trenches. “Anyone reading these natesst think that we had a really



uncomfortable and miserable time in France” he esrit “Far from it. It was a
cheerful and happy time. There were good timeshbaadtimes, the latter being very
much in the minority.” These words are not thedoici of a memory mellowing with
the passage of time. They are typical of Aubreglisust attitude to life as a young
man, an attitude which he retained for the wholbkisfife to the very end.

His refusal to express emotion about his own lifd aimes did not prevent him from
being a kind, generous and thoughtful husbandgfatlamily man and friend, who
inspired great love and affection.

A Son of The Rectory is an extraordinary feat ofrmey of the major events and,
especially, of the minutiae of the first 25 yeafsAmbrey's life and an important
source of reference for social historians. Songa Marilyn, with the help of others in
Appleby Magna, have performed a notable publiciserin enhancing the original
work and in making it available, once again, togkaeral public.

Peter Moore
July 2010
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Chapter 1
The Moore Family and Estate

The text of this chapter is unchanged from Chaftef the first edition of A Son of
the Rectory although there are changes to thetilidions. This chapter introduces
Aubrey Moore’s immediate family and their long cection with Appleby. It also
describes the main buildings associated with tmeilfa- the Hall (which no longer
exists), the Rectory and the Church, and the Schkoand the routine events
associated with them.

The Family

| was born at the Rectory in Appleby Magna off' 2Qigust 1893. It must have been
a marvellous day for all concerned. My weight iathbwas unbelievable! | weighed
fourteen pounds! This, | am sure was wishful timgk but the story stuck.

Somebody must have said ‘this child must weighomest That would be enough.
No doubt | was a big baby, when it is remembere$ number six. Other stories
say | was born on the floor, or | was dropped i@ tommode. Whichever it was |
apparently landed unharmed.

At the time of my birth Appleby was a typical hurgi country village, a close-knit
community. It had a squire, a rector, a doctaChairch and three Chapels, four pubs
and an off-licence. There were two blacksmithseehsnobs or shoemakers, one
carpenter and undertaker, one wheelwright also ntmicer. Three butchers, two
bakers, an ironmonger, a saddler and a watch a#t cbpairer. There was a village
‘Bobby’, two ‘Gamps’ and a variety of individual illked tradesmen. There was a
post office giving two deliveries a day six daysveek, one on Sunday. Education
was looked after with a Grammar School and an lagschool for the village boys,
a girls’ school with a school attached for infamis both sexes. All this for a
population of 650.

The Moores have been in or about Appleby sincestkieenth century and possibly
before that. The family originated, so far as weWw, in Lancashire. Records show
the family, then More, as being important peoplaima about Liverpool. Our little
bit of history starts with the parents of Sir JdWioore, Lord Mayor of London in

15



16 A SON OF THE RECTORY

1682 and on close terms with Charles [We come down in line from Sir John's
father, Charles, who married Cecily Yates of Applethen from Charles, elder
brother of Sir John, who married Rebecca Mould ppleby. The Moulds were big
people in Appleby and the pedigree shows the Momrasying into the Moulds and
vice versa for many years. Through the years tberls seemed to do well both in
trade and professionally, some being barristers arwbuntants and some in the
weaving industry in the Midlands and in London. eTlkeicester Moores were mainly
weavers, but we do not know a lot about them anatwie do is only hearsay. Father
never mentioned his grandfather but talked a lotuathis father, George. Born in
1811, he died early by today’'s standards. He hadoar in Scotland near Fort
Augustus, caught pneumonia and died there in Aug8%l. He was a hard man,
lived hard and expected everyone to be the samemaétried twice. His first wife
was Susan Inge from Thorpe. She was very fraill &damiserable life, left her
husband and went back to Thorpe where she dietddpégen a wife for three years.

My grandfather married again, a Miss Holden of Astm-Trent near Derby who |
doubt had an easy time. It is reputed that ongaus@ed her into the fishpond as they
were walking past it, having asked ‘can you swimangk?’ The answer being ‘no’,
he pushed her in. Father assured us it was &isa, when he sent father to Eton (his
brother George went to Harrow), he sent him baoknfholidays a day early so he
would not be late. My father had a miserable twdatr hours, having to join his
Tutor for meals, taken in silence.

When my grandfather died he was succeeded by Ubetege. He married Louisa

Kekewich, daughter of Samuel Trehawke Kekewich earRoor near Exeter, a

terrible snob and very extravagant. They produbeee sons and a daughter. They
could not be born among the common herd of them bame but a house had to be
taken in London, with doctors and nurses in attanda Somewhere about 1880
George Moore got into low water financially. Hekoa smaller place, Witchingham

Hall in Norfolk, and recouped somewhat, Applebyltald the shooting being let to a

Mr. Sidney Jolliffe from Petersfield.

My father was the second son. After Eton and Tyihkfall, Cambridge, he went into
the Church. He was ordained in Worcester Cathedral went as Curate to
Elmbridge, a village in the same county. Followihgt, he was Vicar of Breedon-on-
the-Hill. He lived at the Hall, there being no aiage, with one or two of his sisters.
He was very friendly with the rector of Lockingtadathanial Storey. Both enjoyed
their hunting together and a bit of cock fightiog t

" A family tree showing the relationship of Aubreyobte to Sir John Moore can be found as
Appendix i.
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The Rectory, Appleby, c. 18830n the lawn (sitting) are the Rev. C.T.Moore, &
and Tim (eldest son). Standing (I) governess anl€ll Guy. Mrs. Moore is seat
on the front steps.

Father succeeded the Rev. J. M. Echalaz as rec#yppmeby in 1877 and remained
there for forty-five years. In January 1880, herned Mabel Charlotte Byron,
daughter of the Hon. Augustus Byron, rector of KykMallory, and like his brother
had three sons and one daughter. There weregiticad a son and a daughter who
died in infancy. Like his father he was a firsasd shot, in fact he liked all forms of
sport.

| must say something of my familly Of the four children who reached maturity the
eldest, my sister Sylvia Mary, married her secondsm, Wilfred Byron, twenty
years her senior, on his return from serving in 8wth African War. He was
mother’s first cousin. The Byrons and the Mooresewnot noted for friendliness to
each other so the proposed marriage was not wglved, although father eventually
agreed!. Years later they emigrated to Australia wherdfial’s brother-in-law, Sir
William Campion, was Governor of Western Australieheir son, Rupert, succeeded

" A family tree showing the immediate family canfband as Appendix ii.
" A family tree showing the links between the Bysomd Moore families can be found as Appendix iii.
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his kinsman to the title as the™LLord Byron in 1949. Sylvia returned to England on
Wilfred’s death.

Augustus ByronAubrey Moore’s maternal grandfath
See Appendix: Links with the Byron family

My eldest brother, Charles, always known as Timsp aanted to be in the South
African War and joined the Cape Mounted Police. r€narning from South Africa he

went rubber planting with the Bertam Rubber CompanyHe died at the

comparatively early age of fifty-one. My other tiver, George, after leaving
Cranleigh, had ideas about going into the Churdhickvwould have pleased father
but he suddenly changed his mind and went to MGiodiery, indentured to John

Turner, a leading Leicestershire coalowner. Thhomgglected ‘flu and general
awkwardness about eating he developed T.B. andidi&811 on his twenty-second
birthday. | had already taken over the indentatt@ch John Turner had offered and |
remained with the Company until the outbreak ofwtlae in August 1914.
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On my mother's side the Byrons were a large famwiyth their full quota of
eccentrics, and their connections by marriage wegn. My maternal grandfather
was a wonderful man. He studied law and mediceferke eventually going into the
Church. He was a splendid horseman and | wasittelds a great sight to see him
swing a team of four through Kirkby rectory gate.

One of mother’s sisters, Aunt Minnie, a very talately woman, married Frank
Newton of the Curzon family and lived at Bearwatégcmutside Derby, pronounced
“Baracote”. They had a family of three daughtetkrather undistinguished, to put it
mildly. Their mother could never see it and pacatteem about and even had one of
them presented at Court — a frightful blunder. 8tmmg happened at the act of
presentation that was hushed up. She fell overrising or curtseying, and
uncontrolled nature took over. Needless to sapther two were not presented.

A Family Group, c. 1885The Rev. C.T. Moorérs. Moore, Sylvia and Tim taker
the Rectory Garden.

A famous story is worth recording. The eldest daegwas in love with, or had a
crush on the local curate. He eventually went@m fiving and the girl was very
upset. To pacify her he promised to send her &isip magazine every month, which
he did. Some time after, at one of the many dmma¢mBearwardcote, she was sitting
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next to the new curate, and appeared very glum.sdite to her ‘Miss Newton, you
look very sad, is anything the matter?’ She anedeéYes, there is something that
should come every month and it hasn’'t — I'm worriedhe curate was somewhat
taken aback. It was only the magazine which hacome.

A niece of mother’s, Nora Byron, was a great charac She never married, had
various jobs, many abroad. She was a great takdr linguist being fluent in
German, French and Italian with a smattering oeth She became a Dame at Eton,
an office she held for thirty-five years and becanrabid Etonian. | always said her
conversation was seventy-five percent Eton, twding/-percent Byron and five
percent casual. Being a Dame at Eton she hadninéeeinto houses all over the
world and she spent every school holiday visitiogmewhere, having a port of call at
all the places she stopped and being entertairyadlyo

The patronage of the living of Appleby was soldhwihe Appleby estate by my
cousin Charlie after the death of Uncle Georgethéravas getting a bit tired by then
and things would not be the same so he retire®@22 lnd went to live at Hill House
in Ashby.

So came the end of the Moores in Appleby after wekr 300 years, the sole
connection now being as governbaf the Grammar School. It is to be hoped that so
long as there is a member of the family left thr@treection will be kept.

Father was no doubt a good rector. He ran thecbhefficiently but left no doubt as
to who was boss. Mother was a tower of strenddhe did a large amount of the
parish work, chose the hymns etc., and conferréid te organist William Riley, the
headmaster of the boys’ school and a churchwardsnto the Church music in
general, as father was not musical. He nevergettson which he was so keen,
interfere with his duties. A funeral, wedding other Church function was not
popular if fixed for the day of the Grand NationAkcot week, the Varsity or Eton
and Harrow cricket matches. He was a staunch @eatsee and showed his dislike
for the Liberals by not reading the prayer for Ranent when that party was in office.

In his early days as rector he had a good old roith whe then bishop of
Peterborough, Appleby being in the Peterboroughketie at this time, who told him

¥ The body referred to here as governors of the gramschool is now the Trustees of the Sir John
Moore Foundation. Originally this group were resgible for the overall management of the school —
for example appointing headmasters. This was ngdothe case after the Grammar School closed in
1907. From 1982 an Education Act used the terme@wrs to refer to the legal body managing the
public school and the original governors becamenknas the Trustees. (For more information on the
history of the school see Dunmore R. (1992) Thibldé-oundation, Sir John Moore Foundation.)
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among other things he should not ride in pointdampraces. From then on he had a
marked dislike for bishops.

Years later when Bishop Wood came to the Peterlgbraliocese he declared he
would walk round his diocese, calling on parisivélsich he did. The rector or vicar,
with churchwardens were to meet him at the parmnbdary and after a short stay,
escort him to the next parish. The Rev. H.E. Waogton, rector of Seals,
accompanied him to Appleby. When he got to the Hed Farm Harry Saddington
met the party, followed by a correctly dressed quarhaid carrying a large tray on
which was a decanter of whiskey, a syphon of sagiag of water, several glasses and
a box of cigars. The bishop was most impresseti, @it was a hot day, was glad to
see the tray. We also laid on a band to ring &iks.b The bishop declared he had not
received such a welcome anywhere. Father wasyrplhsed with him and was
almost converted to liking bishops. As time wenth@ began to think very highly of
Bishop Wood. | always like to think | was instrumi in getting him to meet the
bishop. When he got the notice of the impendingtyie was very reluctant to
comply but | persuaded him to do it and he reatjoged it. Bishop Wood was
eventually translated to Winchester.

Appleby Grammar School

The Grammar School and the Moore family have clodes, for it was founded by
Sir John Moore at the end of the seventeenth cgnfline story of its building to an
original design attributed to Wren (a friend of $ahn), can be found in the letters we
have which passed between Sir John and his twoingu&eorge and Thomas,
brothers, who lived in Appleby, and who supervisiee work. It is interesting to
compare the difference in costs and procedurdsasetdays with anything in the last
sixty years. (A great deal has been written altbetschool before the turn of the
century so it will not be repeated). The schoalaubtedly flourished up to the turn
of the century, but at that time it began to dexlirit was always said that the lack of
rail service was the cause, as both Ashby and Bakwwad a railway station and their
old established grammar schools continued to afnaails.

The boys of the English or National School latervew into the main building.

William Riley was headmaster and very well he tanDiscipline was strict both in

and out of school. No boy met him in the streghaut raising his cap and he did not
hesitate to lay about a boy with his cane. (No was any the worse for it.) He
continued as head until just before the secondwyen he retired. | had a year or
two in the National School under William Riley whad all the boys in the village
over infant age. They were a mixed bag and itndéda world of good to be there. It
taught me about other boys and their upbringingamdd me of being the spoilt little
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brat | was, which | appreciated when | grew up.inBeébrought up on the farm, their
talk and language was not new and | learnt allpiteanks boys got up to and often
went down the village at night and went around whiem; at home they thought | had
gone to see John Wilkins, the old farm worker wied in a cottage on the rectory
land. We got up to all sorts of mischief but neseme or vandalism. As | got older
and more independent | lost none of the respectamyly in general received. | was
always ‘Mr. Aubrey’ to all but my few intimate fmels. It was all part of my

education.

s

Appleby Grammar SchooFounded 1697. Now the Sir John Moore School.

The school main hall was the venue of all big fioms and dances. It was the only
large room in the village. | went to two coronatidinners there, as a boy, for
Edward VII and, as a young man, George V; | triedlvdge the latter, preferring to
mess about with the motor bike | had just acquireldwever, father sent someone to
the rectory telling me to come to the school ateon@ll large church events were
held there such as sales of work, whist drivesAgtthe former it was usual for Nairn

Riley, William Riley’'s son and | to run a penny Istaf things made by the children.

Three or four good dances were held each wint&ie Band was Mr. Fearn of Ashby
on the violin and his wife on the piano for a higlass dance (tickets half a crown or
three shillings including refreshments) or Franlo®m on the concertina and Jimmy
Miller on the big fiddle, really an old cello, (kets one shilling). The two made
passable dance music. As the evening wore on, thghsecret introduction of

suitable liquid sustenance, it was nothing unuswrathese two to play through a set
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of Lancers or Quadrilles apparently fast asleepll were agreed their time was
excellent for that type of dancing which was PolRarn dance, Waltz, Veleta, Two-
step and the Square dances. These dances wengliight of the winter for the
young and not so young. The layout met all requéets. Refreshments in the old
dining hall, Riley’s school room where the gentsildohang their coats and change
their shoes. Ladies had one of the many upstaoms. Lavatory accommodation
was non-existent, many rows of jerries for the dadigentlemen doing the best they
could, hoping for a fine night.

There was, of course, no light other than oil larapd candles. There were lots of
stairs and spare rooms etc. The privileged wertherroof if it was fine. It was all
good clean fun and a good time was had by all, gixiteopse who had to clear up in
the morning. The ample room made our dances popuald many people cycled or
drove over from the neighbouring villages.

PR

The Boys’ School, ApplebyA group taken c. 1900. Aubrey Moore is standintie
extreme right, back row. William Riley, Headmagsigistanding on the left.

There were occasions when Church services wereimélte school. One when we
were driven out by smoke from the hot air heatind another when the church was
being painted throughout which took a long timegafk the layout catered very well.
The laboratory was the choir vestry and there wash e bell to ring. There was
usually a good congregation in church, but a ngvidlie having the service at the
grammar school filled the hall to capacity.
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The old clock and its striking bell is one of thaheol’s greatest treasures. It must be
as old as the school, the bell even older, datiog fthe sixteenth century. When the
grammar school functioned as such, the clock wdsmantained and wound daily
by the school gardener. The strike could be haliraver the village and was never
far off the church clock, a great achievement whea compares the works of each
clock; those of the school clock being rough logkand few of them. The bell was
rung for school times, from class changes to ggtiip time.

A feature of the big room is the carving on the @aelling all round the room
except for the gallery, but this did not escapekhie. It was said that the panels
were once the tops of the desks and that much efcerving was done in this
position. Whether this is true | do not know, lbugood deal was done in the panel
position which is obvious from the names and dafése same thing was found on
the roof, names being carved in the lead. Boarderg allowed to sit up there in
summer to do their prep and boredom would leadatoicg. Again some modern
carvers had been at work including myself. Theettame to remove the lead owing
to frequent trouble and expense to repair leaks d pity some photographs were not
taken of the carving for the record. The roof wascovered with aluminium,
effective but without character. The sale of leadrly paid for it.

The new Education Act altered things. The old sthiosed, pupils over eleven
were taken to Ibstock Secondary and those undeerlgathered in the old church
school.

In 1938 my brother, Tim, died. This left a vacameythe Board of Governors which
| filled. There should be at least two Moores ba Board. In due course | became
chairman, and soon afterwards we finished the aldute book, all of which was
hand written. It is customary for all governoregent to sign the minutes of the
previous meeting, a practice still carried on. Asnhall the minutes carried the
signatures of two Moores. | doubt if a Moore sigmea is missing from any meeting
in this book, which started in 1710, except for #1889/45 period. This book is in the
safe keeping of our clerk, Arthur Crane, but sorag d should go to the Leicester
Museum unless a museum is opened at the schoele Hne not many Moores left to
carry on the tradition but | hope that, as londheese are any, some one of them will
be a governor. Odd though it may seem, to be edfarseat in the board of governors
of Appleby Grammar School was, at one time, comsii®ne of the highest honours
among the gentry within reasonable distance (bysdjoof Appleby. It was the
custom, until the First World War, for the goversito have lunch at the Moore Arms
after a meeting. William Bowley and his family pided the meal, the squire
providing a butler and the port. Regretfully tlolsl custom has not survived. No
squire — no William Bowley — no butler — no port!



ApplebyHall 25

Appleby Hall

As halls go, Appleby Hall was not large. Its oniggoes back a long way and
probably it would have undergone some modificatianimes. One such was done
by the Rev. John Moore when the Hall underwent ppmraconstruction in 1796 at a
cost of £1,861. The original contract is in ousgession between John Moore and
the architect and builder, Thomas Gardner of Utierxe As far as | understand the
Hall remained virtually the same until it was dersloéd some years ago. The Rev.
John Moore was not rector of Appleby. | supposevhe the squire and a very rich
man. Although other Moores took Holy Orders, mihé was the only Moore ever
to be rector of Appleby. In my boyhood, my Uncledgge Moore was squire at the
Hall.

Appleby Hall. A photograph taken c. 1912. The Hall was demetish 1927.

I never knew how many staff were employed, proballly the estate office knew the
exact number. There was a butler and at leastfd@tmen and an under-footman.
Junior and senior female staff were numerous amt #iom the everyday running of
the establishment, Aunt Louisa had her own two shaidd latterly cousin Elsie had
her own plus her own stable lad known as ‘Pony Bagd what his duties were was
nobody’s business.
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In addition to the house staff there was a largeaar staff. Seeing how low wages
were, one or two extra were not noticed, but logkiack the place was overcrowded.
Do not let it be forgotten that there was a larggme from the estate and income tax
was under a shilling and there was no such thinguagax, and putting insurance
stamps on cards only came in about 1912 and thigrvery little.

There was an imposing entrance hall with an inrar &ff which led the principal
rooms and a large sweeping double staircase. ifegdroom and drawing room
were both large and dignified. There was alsorgeldibrary and the squire had a
small study near the entrance. His wife had a bwwt the top of the stairs. Apart
from the main bedrooms which were off the main lagdthe guest rooms were along
two passages and very ordinary.

The Hall was lighted by coal gas. There was a lspiadate plant just over the road
from the grammar school opposite the jitty dodrwas put as far away from the Hall
as possible to avoid the smell. It did not seemméatter that others, notably the school,
would have to put up with the smell and it was tasliong at times. The plant was
looked after by Tom Greasley, who also fetchedcthad for it from Donisthorpe. The
resultant coke was used in the Hall boilers. The was pretty awful by modern
standards. Decoration of rooms deteriorated quiekid all ceilings soon became a
horrible yellowy brown. Wallpaper suffered the samay. Somebody once told me
that the gas works was put in that place with theaiof putting gas into the school.
That never materialised.

The back premises were plentiful and large butdftély old fashioned. When | was

sent down with a note | always went to the backrdodess instructed otherwise. |
liked Uncle George, but | could not stick Aunt Lsai For that reason | went to the
back thus avoiding even a chance meeting. Alsatéd being ushered in by a
footman.

The stables and coach houses were in a large sqtanie yard. At one end was a
riding school with open side, a good length antbarfof peat moss. Here the horses
could be exercised in hard weather. There was aldmme smithy where the
Marshall brothers attended. Somewhere around dbk Was an ice room for use in
summer. There was, in the wood near the gardenisehouse, well covered by trees.
It was the practice to skim the ice off certairsgafter a frost and take it by cart to the
icehouse. The bulk of it was below ground. Theew@s tipped in and men got in and
rammed it as solid as possible. In a severe wthere was plenty of ice to fill it and
it lasted all summer. There was a large squarpgsarbuilt pond in the park which
was only skimmed in an early frost because it waes liest bit of skating in the
village. That and the Park pit by the rectory kdynwere the only pieces of water on
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which to skate unless we went to the canal or ‘astit was called. Usually that was
spoilt by the passage of the iceboat, which was @eng to keep the water open for
boats.

The shooting was fairly good. Partridges were fi@raway from the middle, on the
two rectory farms, Barns Heath and the White Houmev demolished). Pheasant
shooting in the home covers was good. There weoekeepers so there was little
poaching although there were some well-known mastérthis art in the locality.
Foxes were kept down to a reasonable number biatbB|ahe nearest covert, had to
be a sure find for local meets of the AtherstonentHur questions would be asked.
White House covers had a good lot of pheasantsaaqneantity of wild duck were at
the decoy on the river Mease. The decoy was imabpe but | could never see the
object in it except to get good flights of duck dod breeding. There was usually a
fox lying there. Perhaps it was easy living.

Apart from a ball or party | do not remember evavihg a meal in the Hall until my
cousin Charlie was there. Father and mother may ead a cup of tea on rare
occasions but | never knew them have lunch or dinAgyart from a ball | never had
a drink in the Hall except when Charlie gave aviaiédinnel’ to father, mother, May
and me. When the butler re-filled my glass witlarmpagne Charlie assured me |
would be drunk. Brandy and whisky were brought itiite library after dinner but not
offered.

Occasionally a Ball was held at the Hall but théyame | was old enough to go to
was about 1910 or 1911, the last attempt beforevlveto marry off my cousin Elsie.

Great preparations were made. The stabling wa®lalgm as few cars were used
even then. Most of the guests came in carriagas)lynbroughams etc. There would
be over fifty carriages, several with pairs. Théere were the coachmen and
footmen to be fed and looked after. The cateriogld for sure be done by Harrods
or the Army and Navy Stores. Louisa Moore coulchdthing without one or other of

these stores. The band was the White or Blue \ésanl forget which. These bands
had a monopoly for private house balls as had Aaiti Joyce for the more public

balls. The village folk came down the drive to davlook through the large dining

room windows. There was quite a sea of faces.

¥ Chapter 7End of an Erawritten by Peter Moore, explains more fully thecaimstances under which
the family left Appleby Hall and the village. Thall was demolished in the 1920s.
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Gecrge John Moor: Born 1842. Squire of Appleby 1¢-1916
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A one-way traffic system was operated. We werthiough the Twycross Road gate,
using the old drive. As this was overgrown a nundfénurricane lamps were placed
to outline the drive. George Jordan, an estatkevpstood on the road to direct the
traffic, shouting to each coachman ‘Kape betwaelthghts’. | suppose some youths
in the village heard him as it was called after fmma long time afterwards.

Some coachmen took a little too much refreshmenthat did not matter much, for,
as most country people know, a horse will alwayd fits way home without
guidance. However, one got so drunk that he coatdyet out of the village because
he would not let the horses have their head. Ajt@éng around for some time, one of
the ladies got out to lead the horses to the tad,rthen got on the box and drove the
pair home.

Balls and dances never finished until about fouiihva o’clock in the morning. It was
then about time to get ready for work. What wettlieh was to have a glass or two of
draught beer. It seemed to have a wakening aneisteng influence.

The Appleby Estate

When my uncle, George Moore, moved to Witchinghaatl,HNorfolk, to recuperate
his finances in the 1880s he had a try to sell Apyp| and to this end the estate was
offered for sale by private treaty.

It was put in the hands of Messrs. German, Gernmaeh Gooper, estate agents of
Ashby-de-la-Zouch and Messrs. Osborn and Merceklloémarle Street, Piccadilly,
London. It is worth recording the headings frone thery full and descriptive
catalogue — a real work of art —, which is in mggession:

The very valuable Agricultural, Residential, Spogtiand Freehold Domain,
known as Appleby Hall, embracing an area of 4,5213.a38p.

20 well cultivated farms

Keepers’ and under-keepers’ lodges

Two picturesque villa residences and grounds

Several shops in the villages of Appleby, Snarestord Norton
Three capital Inns

115 cottages and gardens

Well-timbered and extensive woodland and coverts

Good partridge and wild fowl shooting.

Most excellent hunting with the Atherstone, Meyn@uorn and other packs.

Trout fishing in the River Mease and other brooKhe Manors or reputed
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Manors, or share of them, at Appleby, SnarestodeNarton, also:

The very valuable Advowson being in the gift (orgetual presentation) to
the Rectorial living of Appleby.

The Acreage and Rental

Acres Rental (£,s,d)

Appleby Estate 2218.0.01 4428.18.0
Norton 669.2.39 966.13.8
Austrey 237.2.19 388.0.4
Snharestone 788.1.27 1613.19.6
Measham 39.0.38 132.0.0
Oakthorpe 26.2.07 46.13.6
Orton-on-the-Hill 466.0.25 704. 2.8
Carlton 77.3.02 120. 0.0

4523.1.38 £8400. 7.8

The full catalogue runs to no less than eighty-foages and it forms a comprehensive
‘Domesday Book’ of the land and property comprising village of Appleby Magna
and the surrounding district, since every lot, frtne Hall down to the smallest
individual cottage and garden, is fully and mewwdly described. It ends up, in
amplification of the social amenities of the estdig listing the forty-seven most
important country seats in the neighbouring arath the names of their owners. Of
this list no more than twelve are still in existeras private properties and only six of
these are still in the possession of the same iesrak then.

As a footnote the estate was not sold. | neverdhedether or not a bid was ever
made. In fact | never knew about this until theague came into my possession on
the death of Charlie Moore. Whether the rents waiged later | do not know but |
always understood that at the turn of the centueyiicome was about £12,000.

The Rectory

The Rectory was built by the Rev. Thomas Jonegpreaf Appleby Magna from
1793 to 1830. The previous rectory being somewhees the almshouses. It stands
in large grounds and has over fifty acres of glebe attached to it which was farmed
by successive rectors. Up to the time fathereadétit had always been farmed in more
or less the same way, milk for the house, home niadier, corn and hay for the
horses and stock, some roots including potatodse land carried sheep and young
stock including young horses from our own mares.
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A sweeping drive between lawns led to the frontrdooposing with its twin columns
supporting a large portico with leaded roof. lesitie front hall had doors leading
right, into the drawing room, left into the diningom, both large rooms. The inner
hall had a sweeping stairway branching at the fapefirst flight, right to the main
bedrooms and left, to a long passage off which wikeechildren’s and servants’
quarters. The front stairs had a long banistémraich gave great fun to the children.
| spent hours sliding down from the top, swishigrd the rather sharp bend and
accelerating to the bottom. | do not suppose t exsked down those stairs, | always
rode the banisters.

Past the stairs the inner hall led to the studytarttie pantry and passage to the back
stairs, kitchen, servants’ hall, larder, dairy etOutside was the courtyard or back
yard as we called it, with its large coalhousesksplace and an outside earth closet.
A wide passageway led to the stable yard and dmortuck yard with its cowsheds
and carthorse stables and beyond these to thgarckwith some pigsties, hen houses
and cart sheds.

In the passage at the top of the back stairs thasea small landing on which we had
a large rocking horse. It had been in the famolyyflears and | do not think that it was
new when it came to the rectory. It was a soufggeat pleasure to all children. The
horse had one very evil looking eye and one blamde evil looking than the good

one. It was minus a tail, pulled out many yearst.pd his had left a convenient hole
into which someone had at some time inserted almaal rides were accompanied
by the noise of this marble to-ing and fro-ing e tbelly. It was eventually given to

the Rileys and later Nairn took it for his childrehlast saw it years later in one of the
top rooms in the school, the old marble still there

By modern standards the house was badly lit. Weeah@bout in semi-darkness but
as we knew no other we were not missing anythind,far us the lighting was ample.
The front hall had a table lamp near the bottonthefstairs in the inner hall. There
was a hanging, counterpoise lamp in the outer Hmit, seldom used. The long
passage had one wall lamp, as did the upstairagasglaced outside the nursery
door. The kitchen had a hanging lamp as also ¢meants’ hall. The nursery and
schoolroom had hanging lamps. There was no lightn the landing, it was
‘borrowed’ from below. All bedrooms were lit byrudle, two on the dressing table;
the last job of the housemaid was to light thesthénprincipal bedrooms. On going
to bed one took one of the many silver candlestick® the hall table, lighted it and
took it to the room. This was the bedside lightbox of matches was kept by it. It
was the duty of the housemaid to trim the lampgyeday. This was done in the
pantry. A large drum of paraffin, about fifty gatis, was kept in the ‘oil place’ in the
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stable yard and one gallon cans filled from itimiming meant filling, trimming the
wick, cleaning the chimney and if brass, keepirewimole polished.

The rectory land was bounded by roads on threes side main traffic was coal, milk
from farm to station and beer from Burton, pluscofirse, horse drawn carriages of
various sorts. There was a procession of milktfl@dong the top road morning and
night going to and from Measham station. There alas a continuous flow of carts
going to and from Donisthorpe pit and a large nunabdloats and two-horse wagons
with beer from Burton to all the pubs in the distri We had regular deliveries from
the brewery which seemed to go quickly. A goodntitxawas consumed by callers
and tradesmen. It was usual to offer beer torallsundry. The outside staff had beer
on the slightest excuse and each delivery was egtesith some delight. It was a
standing joke that if one of our men saw a beeatfia the village the driver was
asked ‘are you going to the rectory?’

One of the daily chores was fetching the papems fkbeasham, two miles away. The
shop, also the Post Office, was halfway up theestiept by Mr. Johnson. The usual
transport was the small pony cart pulled by a @hetlpony, Mabs, with one
passenger or as many as could be crowded intdVe. also collected those for Mr.
Cooper of the Beeches and Dr. Davidson. Billy Gatgpgroom collected his from us
and Doctor Davidson took his when he came for i&&. had thdaily Telegraphand
Sporting Life and the local gossip papers produced in Burtoa)\dlle and Leicester.
A chore in summer was to collect at Measham stadioout a hundredweight of ice
which came from Burton twice a week. It was pubia large ice chest in the dairy.
The load was about as much as the pony could mamadgirds Hill so we had to
walk up the hill and push when the road was wetlagal’y. We also took the horses
for exercise to Measham for papers. The meeting afotorcar or steam wagon
created an exercise in horsemanship, as the miaifg, Svas a terror and went nearly
mad.

A large amount of coal was burned in the rectorgsfiof which there were a great
many. The kitchen range alone must have used batamee or two hundred-weight a
day according to the cooking. All the open firesrgvvery uneconomical and badly
designed. In spite of stocking up, carts madeukeag journeys to Donisthorpe pit. In
summer the coalhouse was filled and by stackingideita hundred tons could be
stored. By taking a hundred tons by rail to Srares station it cost a special price of
7s. 6d., a bit cheaper than taking delivery at the pithedtle also burned a lot of
wood. There were always a great many fallen taeesbranches. These were stored
in the croft behind the stable. We had a saw tahkk engine once a year to cut up
into logs or fencing material if good enough. Tbgs were stored in the stick place
at the end of the coalhouse.
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Rev. C.T. Moore.Photographedn his seventieth birthday'“3-ebruary 191
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The rectory was large and required a large staifdenand as we farmed the glebe
there was also an outside staff. Of the rectodpam staff | can just remember the
butler, William Savage. For some reason | wasimggnded for calling him Bill. |
was very upset at this, went to Bill and said ‘limat to call you Bill any more but |
can still call you Mungo’. That was the name | ledled him since | was able to
make a noise like talking. We were never alloneadadll the men by their Christian
names, always by their surname, except the gardgn Bavage went soon after this
to be a caretaker of Kirkstead House, an estatkeinoolnshire, which my father
owned. We never had another butler. The firstopamaid | remember was Emma
Mee. She was followed by Lucy Smith, a local gihd then by a series of others,
Annie Hardon from Burton, Annie Sizer from Gaingluegh, both called Emma so as
not to be confused with Annie Reeves, and finalllyButcher, from Woodhall, the
best and most proficient of all. Annie Reeves w@3k, a very good one. There were
various junior maids coming and going. UpstairgllNGuy reigned, assisted by
nursery maids who came and went which was not tadmedered at. | can hardly
remember any except Hetty from Norton who suffe@eerely from our antics.

The Staff at the Rectory in 1918&tanding (I to r) Tom Gregory (groom), Hc
(gardener), Bill Winter (stockman). Sitting (I tpAnnie Reeves (cook), Annie S
(housemaid), Nell Guy (governess). In front FaRagter (housemaid).
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The first groom | remember was Charles Aucott whmne from and returned to
Repton. He was followed by Harry Farmer who cameus from Cliff House,
Twycross, where the Oakleys lived. Farmer lefttasgo to the Hall as second
horseman to Smith, the stud groom. Their man, Tdsf@regory, came to us after a
short break and stayed with us until the end ofthe He married a girl from Ashby
and in due course they produced a son. He wastehed Vernon and at the
gathering afterwards mother remarked how good Hi®/ lhnad been. The reply was
‘just eight spots of whisky mum’. Not many peopy® drunk to their own
christening!

Gregory was a good groom and a good horseman. uHed his horses out
beautifully, whether for riding or carriage. Thegd to be good to satisfy father.
After hunting — and we were sometimes quite latee-horses had to be groomed, fed
and bedded down, the tackle cleaned and put away thing left to the next day. If

I was not hunting | did my bit and the garden baswvalso roped in to help. It could
be nine o’clock before all was finished. When we lgack we always had a hot bath
but we had to go out to see the horses, give thgood look over, have a word with
Gregory and say goodnight before sitting down tondr. When all was finished
Gregory came in, had a whisky and reported to fatiitney discussed the day . . . no
overtime!

| have made it clear that Appleby was hunting coguntMabs, a Shetland pony was
my first ‘hunter’ as she had been for George. Ass\the custom we children were
put on a pony as soon as we could sit upright,llmost. | was led by someone,
probably the groom, or Sylvia or Tim. | well remieen being taken to meets at the
Red Lion Farm and to the first draw, either BloldossMeasham Gorse. We would
hear them find and see them go away and so back.hbalso remember being led to
the meet at Acresford.

The master of the Atherstone at that time was @d#akrdy who was a great friend of
father. He later became Sir Gerald, Bart. and ueftto succeed his late father as
master of the Meynell. | believe he, in turn, veasceeded by his son Bertram. We
then had Mr. J. C. Munroe, an excellent master alla@ys had time to have a word
with a youngster. The huntsman with Hardy waseagcharacter whose name was
Orvis or something very near it but was known asitéfieaded Bob. | believe he
went with Hardy to the Meynell. He was followed Ggorge Whitemore a large man
for a huntsman, a first class man with hounds btitso good hunting them. Munroe
was followed by Lord Huntingdon but by then my hogtdays were getting very few
because of work. The Atherstone were always turmidimmaculately, second
horseman even wore livery. We sometimes followed carriage. No cars were ever
seen. | think it was Munroe who requested thas¢heith cars would not come closer



36 A SON OF THE RECTORY

than half a mile from the meet. My introductionhionting gave me a passion for it.
With father it was almost a religion and the MFHa®fer of Foxhounds) next to God.
That is, until he took up Freemasonry. Then it t@sturn of the Worshipful Master!

| spent a lot of time in the stable yard, ridingimd on my bicycle and generally
getting in the way. | was also mad on climbingyezsally on walls and roofs. On
one occasion when | was in what appeared a patlgullangerous place, a worried
Gregory shouted ‘Aubrey, you little bugger, comevddefore you hurt your bloody
self'. At this point mother appeared, was alsorat, and asked Gregory to get me
to come down, to which he replied, ‘Yes, Mum, | iast saying to Mr. Aubrey, | beg
your pardon Mr. Aubrey, but if you don’t come dowou might hurt yourself.” Just
an example of the relationship between us all. alV&new how to give and receive
and many similar tales come to mind. How angryg@rg was for instance if |
brought back a horse from hunting the least bitrdeen.

Gregory was with us for many years. He ran withriding a pony on a leading rein,
and was with us to go with me to camp as a civiarvant the weekend before the
first war. He left us at the end of the war to kvat Barratt’s Mill, Moira, for the
Moira Colliery Co., looking after horses. We noder farmed, we had a ‘T’ model
Ford and the pony was pensioned off and turned out.

Charlie Bowley was gardener but, with a boy to halm, he also did other chores
including cleaning boots, knives (they were allettelades), filling the copper with
soft water for the baths and lighting the fire garlFilling the many coal boxes,
heating the oven on baking days and generally keepie place clean.

One of the twice-daily jobs was to pump water frdme hard water pump to the
supply tank for the kitchen hot water system anthéotank high in the roof above the
pantry which fed the flush of the upstairs and daty.

This pump, close to the scullery window, was adgoamp. A screw cap was fitted
on the spout, the rod worked in a gland and so thelgressure to force the water. It
was easy pumping to the kitchen, but upstairs wBioWley called ‘Klondyke’, was
hard going. This tank also filled by rainwater.aiy a night Bowley would look at
the sky and declare it was going to rain so didpumhp upstairs.

The men were paid on Saturday night after workeyTgathered in the scullery and
went in turn to the kitchen to be given their sevgn and discuss things. Harvest
gave them a bit extra. For a year or two each gizen a cask of beer for harvest.
Winter and Bowley took theirs home but Gregory kieistin the apple house and it
did not last long.
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As would be expected, the rectory had a large gaeshel orchard. With the lawns

there was a full-time job for a man and boy, ad aglthe chores. The walls on two
sides were covered with fruit trees. Goosebertak and redcurrants lined each
path. There were two cherry trees near the muak gaor from which we never had

a cherry. Near by were the rhubarb bed, a mintaetitwo asparagus beds, very old.
There had been a greenhouse of sorts, long sine& ga the little coach house were
two large crates of glass for a greenhouse whidielieve, were there when father
took over. When Fred Booton came to work for usuhe | decided we would build a

greenhouse. We had all the glass, a big storentsier; tongue and groove and some
three inch by two inch, and in a few days we hadgreenhouse.

Like most small boys | had my tiny piece of gardenwhich | worked hard. | do not

know if | ever grew anything except a bit of mudtaand cress, but my small

wheelbarrow carried many loads of manure from thuekrnyard. It was considered

very rich soil. The orchard had many old treescolwhibore huge crops of useless
apples. There was a large Blenheim orange which hdarge crop each year, the
apples being really beautiful by Christmas. Thesaes a curious shaped Siberian
Crab, a tiny apple but very sweet and a lovely eol@®long the side next to the

garden was a row of filberts which carried a faiopcof eatable nuts. In the top
corner was the dump for the leaves gathered eadmau | think this place had been
the leaf dump since the rectory was built. Thees & never-ending supply of leaf
mould. Nearby was a small spinney where sometarfeg would lie up.

The whole area naturally abounded with birds andyrea pleasant hour was spent
birds nesting. All the country boys were natutali;n their way and were fully
conversant with country lore which is impossibleptd into words. We knew every
bird and animal and their habits. The red squimels plentiful and the grey
unknown. There was a regular run of them betwbkerotchard and the long spinney.
Rabbits were also in fair numbers. There was aobua few yards from the septic
tank where | spent many hours ferreting. Owlslb$arts were around. Foxes could
be heard most nights in winter. There were anirabtsut the yards as well, among
them innumerable cats in two colonies, one basedhenbrewhouse which were
amenable and could be handled. The other was lmast#te big barn and quite wild.
The two colonies did not mix but both producedekitt at a steady rate. | think there
was some sort of control on the number of survivorbiere were also a number of
rats so there was no starvation in the cat worlalways had a kitten which | claimed
as my own until it became an uninteresting cat thetaimed another. One such
kitten had an unfortunate experience. It was ammbde kitten, and | was very
attached to it, and would not harm it in any w&mne day | purloined the knife which
the scullery maid used to peel potatoes. | piakedny kitten and set off towards the
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muck yard; somehow the knife came into contact wlhth kitten’s tail and with the
action of walking set up a sawing motion to theridegnt of the kitten. It must have
been Charles Aucott, the groom, who saw this yglkitten and my smock covered in
blood. A quick cut with his pocket-knife severé@ remaining link between tail and
kitten which then bolted as hard as it could. d m® idea | had been harming the
poor animal but | did become the proud possessar lobb-tailed cat. | must have
been very small to be wearing a smock, but | végrty remember the incident.

About the same time | had a dog, at least, | loakgoh him as mine. He was a sort
of Irish terrier by the name of ‘Winks’. He livad the kitchen and slept in the

servants’ hall. Why this was allowed | do not kndwt there he stayed until his
death when | was about eleven. | think he came favay and not as a puppy. He
was a lovely little dog but a great one for theidad There was not a bitch in the
village he had not tried to woo and he must hawnlie first dog to know when

there was a bitch on heat.

We had several dogs, retrievers, sheepdogs, t&retr. When they died they were
buried in the dog cemetery at the top of the omthailhere were several grave
mounds there and father knew the grave of eachsofibgs buried there. As the
Echalaz family also buried their dogs in the santeee there must be a goodly
amount of bones in that part.

When the house was built ventilating holes weré¢ iefthe outside walls of the
kitchen between the ceiling and the floor abovesthllowing air to circulate above
the kitchen ceiling, probably with the object ofpklling the heat from the ceiling.
One set of holes was above the kitchen window aedother above the scullery or
back door. At some time in history bees took wgrtabode in this comfortable spot.
The positioning of these bees gave some concermigndmfort to many. Old John
Wilkins assured us they were there when he firsttwe the rectory as a farm boy
about 1840. The bedroom had the constant buzortewred with and at times the
rather sickly smell of honey. Two maids slepthe toom and the night nursery next
door was not immune. Father decided to do somgthimout it and brought in
William Bowley from the Moore Arms, an expert, tead with the bees. | was very
small but remember the operation very well. Hstfdrilled inch diameter holes in
parts of the floor into which he put the nozzleadfort of bellows which blew into the
space the fumes of burning sulphur which eventuillgd the bees. Floorboards
were taken up and | will never forget the sightsof many honeycombs of various
shapes and sizes. This was all collected ancefaaral days it was strained in front of
the kitchen fire. A quantity of comb was put ipiace of old sheet, the bundle hung
in front of the fire and the warm honey dropped iat pancheon beneath. It took
several hours. The honey was beautifully clear agdod deal of beeswax was also
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collected. The idea of the operation was alscetaig of the bees, but they were soon
back and were still there when we left. Accordiagld custom or folklore, the bees

had to be told of a birth or death in the familyéll remember mother telling our

bees that George had died.

For a while | became a pigeon fancier in a mild wdather was keen on keeping
pigeons and at one time was crazy about gettingestomblers’. He found an
address in Birmingham where they could be bougid,lee and | set off to get some,
going on the train from Tamworth. We eventuallyrid the place in a terrible slum
in a long row of brick terraced houses. The ovlksgat his pigeons in a bedroom. We
brought back half a dozen and put them in thedwér the bullpen. They were kept
shut up for several weeks and then, with greatnoeny, let out. They flew quite
happily but they turned out to be ‘tipplers’ nourtblers’. Father was most
disappointed. Tipplers fly around and keep doiagkbsomersaults, quite interesting
to watch but not as spectacular as tumblers, whailtiseveral feet almost like a shot
bird and had been known to fall too far and ki#értiselves.

| also kept homing pigeons. They had a very sopente just inside Little Jobs field
by the small walnut tree. | got hold of this frddo Man’s Heath. We borrowed
Jimmy Miller’'s dray and Bill Winter, Charlie Bowlegnd | set off to collect it. It

stood on a wooden framework about a foot off theugd. The cote had nesting
boxes and the holes led onto a large cage. | gativered a few pairs, mainly from
John Rowland and it was not long before | had argol | occasionally sent some to
Ashby market and got a few shillings for them. duld take a pair up to seven or
eight miles away and let them fly home just for the of seeing if they were home
when | got back. Some other lad, often Nairn Rileguld cycle out with me. Often
we would go to Polesworth and after letting theepigs go would train watch as we
collected engine names from the expresses on thddmand North Western line,
from London Euston, to Crewe and beyond.

We baked our own bread and made butter. Breadoalesd on Tuesday and Friday.
We had a big wooden dough tub into which went tbarfto warm in front of the
kitchen fire. A hollow was made into which wenetprepared yeast. After more
warming the tub was put on the kitchen table, fdeal of mixing and pummelling of
the dough. When made, the dough was again pubit 6f the fire to rise. It was
then made into cottage and tin loaves. They atitwe to a long tin tray ready for the
oven. In the meantime the oven in the brew'us b&iag heated with cordwood or
faggots made from the hedge cuttings. It was ‘dfabout midday, Annie, the cook,
would test for heat and the loaves put into bakéer lunch the bread was done and
taken to the larder. A lot of people ate a lonefv bread for tea; Annie knew the
exact amount to bake.
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Friends calling for tea were a feature of thesesday/e had a bit of a reputation for

home made bread and it was amazing the number lays called on a Tuesday or

Friday. Mother would sometimes say at lunch ‘I sume the so and so’s will call this

afternoon’ and sure enough they would. For teaethas always an uncut cottage
loaf and a large lump of butter in the table, fratmich people helped themselves. Cut
bread and butter was never seen on the tea-table.

Butter was made on Monday and Thursday. The natlcheons were skimmed and
the cream put in a pippin every day. Our churn s barrel type with internal
baffle plates. The ‘up and over’ types were quickEhe garden boy turned, a steady
turn for a long time. | was not allowed to chusilavhizzed it round or went too
slow. The butter having ‘come’ Annie would go tonk on it, mixing in salt. Then
the ‘hands’ made it up into half-pound slabs. disviovely butter.

In addition we had poultry which was exclusivelyther’s right. She looked after it
all herself which took about half the morning. Shas quite expert and produced
good chickens for the table in fair quantity. Tderas fun and games when she had
hens sitting. The sitting hens were not always@®perative as they might have
been and the conversation between mother and the Wwas not always what one
would expect from a parson’s wife. Guinea fowl &vaalso kept. In the spring
anybody who could, would spend many hours lookiogtheir nests. They were
quite wild and laid their eggs anywhere within fikendred yards radius. We ate
quite a lot after the game was finished. They twabtle shot, it was impossible to
catch them. They were good watch dogs. If angthinusual happened during the
night they created one hell of a noise.

When eggs and butter were over plentiful, mothenld@end the surplus to market at
Ashby or Burton, taken by carrier. All villagescha carrier who, for a small fee, took
goods to the local town and brought goods backeyTut up at the same place every
journey so shopkeepers could send ordered gootteno for delivery in the village.
A Mr. Harper in Bowley’s Lane did this for many ysa

It was at pig-killing time, a commonplace of coynliving in the early part of the
century, that | was probably the greatest nuisaticeias a great time. Tom Greasley
was the pig-killer and all the men assisted. Wiitlch squealing the pig was brought
from the sty to the brewhouse turned slaughterhause killed under conditions
which today would be considered barbarous. Belegloodthirsty little horror |
was, | would run across Little Jobs Field to see=litbod come out of the drain from
the yard. Amid much steam the carcase was skiandchung up to a strong ceiling
beam when the next enthralling scene took pladee Belly was slit open and all the
innards gathered in Tom’s apron and deposited erb#énch, there to be sorted into
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pancheons and buckets. This having taken pladg & cutting up ceremony took
place at about seven o’clock in the evening. Toould arrive with more sharp
knives and two of the men would come back.

| was always impressed with the skill of Tom witlose knives and the care with
which the hams and sides were prepared for cufrliilgese were taken to the dairy and
laid on the thrall and the salt, saltpetre and swgare skilfully applied. A fair
amount of beer was drunk and something was hadttonhe offal as it is now called
was dealt with by Annie Reeves. Next morning Mi&ight, the expert pork pie
maker, would arrive; | would be banished from tlitelen only to keep coming back.
We all say there is no pork pie to touch a homeanaie, especially those made
when we were young. It is of course true as we laager pigs fed differently.
Dressed in a white apron and a white sort of bgrivies. Wright stood humming and
harring and making clucking noises, all the timexing away in a large wooden
trough the ingredients for the pastry, all havirege carefully weighed. While this
was rising she cut up the pork for the filling. efhthe cases of dough would be
shaped on the countless wooden moulds we had.cd%es were filled, tops put on,
the pies put on the baking tins and all paintedr owegh beaten yolk of egg.
Meanwhile, the oven in the brewhouse was beingeldeaith wood ready to receive
the pies. They were put in soon after lunch amadydo come out after tea, and taken
to the larder to cool. Meanwhile, Mrs. Wright wasaking faggots and white
puddings. She also made pork pasties which wddraga both in dining room and
servants’ hall. They were very good and very add some ate too much. Next day
the leaf would be cut up and the lard rendered.e Tdsidue of scratchings or
chitterlings were another enjoyable dish and maoyeal had for supper. What with
the rich tea and many other parts of the pig b&atgn in a short period it is not
surprising that, on occasions, mother had a sick.bo

I must record that the pigs we killed were betwésanty and twenty-four score,
about double the modern size. The hams were hndeeautifully cured, nothing
fancy, just salt, brown sugar and a little saltpetAfter lying in the dairy and turned a
few times they, with the sides and chawl, were hongthe ceiling hooks in the
kitchen to dry. Then they were hung in the passadbe larder. They were thick in
fat and | was brought up on it. When | eventualgnt to work, Annie made bread
cobs, about the size of a teaplate and about aha &alf inches thick. One was split
and a thick slice of fat bacon put between. Thas wiy lunch at work day in and day
out, a wonderful meal when hungry and one of whicbver tired.

Tea | have mentioned; drawing room tea was differefth cut bread and butter,
fancy cakes, etc. taken in the drawing room, ugualt first time callers. If they
came again they had to muck in in the dining roonm éhe school room.
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Dinner was the set affair as had been the custorgefars. We changed but did not
‘dress’ except when we had guests. | was abouvénzefore | was allowed to sit up
for dinner. The meal consisted of soup, fish onilsir, meat or game or poultry,
sweet and savoury. Coffee in the study or drawimgm. Dinner was at eight
o’clock, fairly prompt and finished after nine ack. After that the staff had their
dinner so seldom got to bed before 10:30. Breakfamg at eight o’clock there was
not much time in bed as they had to be up at 63% copper fire had already been
lighted for the hot, soft water to be carried te thedrooms for the slipper or saucer
baths.

In those spacious days at the rectory we all magé leaten too much. Breakfast was
porridge, bacon with kidneys, egg, mushroom, sasatite puddings or whatever
was in season. On the sideboard would be a hashaulder from a home-fed pig.
Lunch would be hot or cold meat and vegetable®¥d by a substantial pudding
such as boiled suet and treacle, spotted dick framtdpies, all very filling, but good.
A lot of people had to be fed and everyone tookiylef exercise.

In a house of any size there was usually a sodaelizer syphon known as a
seltzogene. It was two glass globes joined togdike a figure eight, the top being
smaller than the lower which held four to six pinfswater, according to size. The
whole was encased in a closely woven wire meshratept against bursting. The
finger-operated valve was on a glass tube readbitige lowest part, the whole being
about twenty inches high and fairly heavy.

To make the soda, the lower part was filled withexra A gadget was now inserted to
block off the tube to the lower part. The two seftpowders were put into the upper
part, the tube put in and screwed tight, the sypifped to allow water to mix with
the powders, a gentle shake and gas would stafidrto. In a few hours it was
excellent soda. At the rectory two syphons weng k& a shelf by the pantry door.
At meals, one stood on the corner of the table. dvdek little else with milk, lime or
lemon juice. Seldom did we drink plain water. éftlinner, ‘The Tray’ was taken to
the study or drawing room with glasses and sypHdearly all would have a glass of
plain soda before retiring, father would have askhiand soda, a custom of many
men.

There was not much drinking at the rectory excegar lwhich was almost universal.
Mother was completely teetotal. Father had a gmdldr but wine rarely appeared at
dinner, though port was drunk every night. Theeahrd cellarette had bottles of
ligueurs and brandy but | never saw father touch arthese, but | expect he did in
his younger days.
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As already written my mother was the daughter oh.Haugustus William Byron,
rector of Kirkby Mallory. He was previously rectaf Corton Denham near
Sherborne, Dorset, where mother was born. Sheamasry clever woman being
strictly educated in the manner of those days,ntaforeign governesses and being
taken on the ‘Grand Tour’ as was considered thegtto do. Consequently she was a
good linguist and musician. Strangely, none of thas passed on by her with one
exception. She was a brilliant mimic in both manaed voice and my brother
George was equally good.

Mother was an expert at embroidery, which she wdolény time she had a moment
to spare and sometimes had more than one piecg.g8ime had a large frame for the
big stuff like a screen and a circular one for sineall things such as a chair cover.
She had by her a cylindrical tub-like containeminich there was a quantity of wool
in all colours. She would dip into this and whaewolour came out she would
embroider this into wherever it would match, say,aileaf. The next piece might
match with a bough and so on. In the end a bedyiiece of embroidery would
emerge. Mother always boasted she never had @anledsowever, she became very
friendly with Mrs. Bellasis of Willesley Hall who as really good. Mother did learn a
lot from her and admitted it. She was also a quitkter. During the war she knitted
a sock a day for the troops and in addition emler@d three panels to make a screen
for May and me when we set up house. Every Chastane gave to each collier in
the village a pair of thick woollen stockings. dther she had done this since she
came to the village. Always having a German goessnshe knitted the German way
which is very quick. This went on all the time ahdnybody was present she did not
stop talking and rarely looked at her work.

Like many of her generation, mother was a grededetriter. There being no
telephones, everything had to be written so thierketcontained every little scrap of
news and this flowed off the end of the pen exddtly conversation. Page after page
was written. | always enjoyed standing beside wiiging table watching mother
write. Up to the time | was ten or eleven yearagé mother always wrote with a
quill pen which travelled over the paper at grgmesl spilling a deal of ink between
the inkwell and the paper but not on it. When | waBrance | had at least one letter a
week.

A little incident occurred one evening when mothas letter writing in the drawing
room. There were two candles in front of her. Whiting table backed on to a sofa.

| climbed on to this to get a closer look. | hathee mop of curly hair. | went too
near the candle and my hair caught fire. Georgewearby and promptly jumped on
the sofa and rubbed the little flame out with hasidths. Of course he was the hero and
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I, the injured party, only got a good ticking officaprobably a little slap. | was not
amused, thinking that a fuss should have been miche.

Another amusing little incident involving mothergpmened when | was very small.
One Sunday, after church, the family was summowedadlk back to the Hall to
partake of some pineapple which had been sent $amewhere by someone | cannot
remember, but it was considered to be somethingapend we were supposed to be
suitably impressed. | was seated at a long talile ethers and a footman placed a
plate, on which was a slice of pineapple beforeheddld. | was no doubt in
difficulty preparing it so mother took over. She@eeded to operate the knife and
fork, talking all the time and at the same timetitasit. The upshot was | got no
pineapple and mother scoffed the lot. As | alwagked with suspicion at anything
new, | did not create but kept quiet. Had it beemething | liked | would have
raised the roof.

Groceries for the house came mainly from Simpkich dames of Ashby. Four weeks
supply was ordered at a time. On or about the Mypraf every fourth week their
traveller, or out-rider as he was called, wouldvarin a very smartly turned out dog-
cart. He, mother and Annie Reeves would go intdormg huddle over the
requirements for the next four weeks. It was atpréormidable list. On the
following Friday, Simpkin and James’s large vanwdraby a pair of fine looking
horses, would arrive in the stable yard. All griee were carried to and put on the
parish room table. After a beer the men would degad mother and Annie would
check and put away in the large cupboards at tkeoérthe room. Annie kept the
keys and controlled the issue of stores.

Meat in vast quantities came from Tom Starbuck hi€h Street, next to Bates, and,
after Tom died, from Blunt of Snarestone. ChaBlant was some relation of Nell
Guy. Huge joints of beef, legs and joints of mniteegs of pork, oxtail, mainly for
soup, etc. As we made our own butter and bakedoaur bread we were self-
sufficient in that respect. For all the large dutgnthe bills would not be all that
large. Accounts were quarterly and paid at thearitle next quarter. The butcher’s
bills were subject to a long-standing tradition hwdountry butchers. They sent in
their bills to all the ‘big houses’ yearly in theeiN Year. They were not paid until the
following New Year. To them it was as good as akb@and they would have resented
anything different. A Mr. White who retired fromutchering after many years in
Netherseal and had a number of 'big houses' obduk, confirmed this to me. On
retiring he took over the glebe when father gavdarming towards the end of the
war.
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We made journeys regularly to Ashby for generalpgitng. We would all load into
the wagonette, usually driven by the coachman. p&imand James would be visited.
Chairs would be placed and a glass of port wineretf. Mother did not drink
anything so someone did well. There was a dedhl&ing, tasting, bowing and
parcels carried to the carriage, more bowing, dhdoothe dress shop, Seabourn. |
would be bored stiff. Then to Litherland, the @shop. Anybody who was anybody
visited this shop, kept by Jimmy Staines. China Weaked at, sometimes somebody
bought something. | would perhaps get a glassre@rowstorm. Mr. Staines would
bow and we would load up for home.

It is difficult to remember what prices were sodago, but some will be remembered
forever. The modern generation are hardly likelyelieve them. | have mentioned
the very cheap coal, used in every house, therggb® alternative. The first petrol |
bought for my motor cycle in 1911 was nine penggaléon. A really good suit from
Cunningham of Burton was three guineas or unded, ianthe autumn of 1911 |
bought from Knights of Leicester a top coat of best cloth for that price, which |
still have!

Drink cost very little. Beer two pence to threepe a pint according to quality and
room. A bottle of Bass or Worthington was tuppeim@penny or three pence.
Bought by the case it was two shillings a dozerfoR: the war the young men like
myself would meet in the George Inn, in Market 8tréAshby, kept by the Kirk
family. We drank half pints, rarely pints, of Mjl8itter, Best or a mixture of any. In
winter, Best was favourite. The cost of Best ia $moke room was 1% a half-pint.

If we wanted to indulge on a cold winter night wadhone or two bottles of Bass’s
No.1 Barley wine, costdl Very extravagant! Spirits costi2a tot in a pub. A bottle
of Scotch was 86d., Irish 3. 0d. as was gin, seldom drunk by men. Cocktails were
unheard of. A gallon of Scotch in a wicker-covejadcost a guinea with a shilling
back on returning the jar, net £1. Good port amefrry were about<} 0d. a bottle,
poorer qualities cheaper. Father had very good fwrteveryday drinking from
Sarsons of Leicester fos40d. a bottle.

Cigarettes were five a penny. Better makes wetdd ten, @l. for twenty. Good
tobacco wasd an ounce. Twist and the likel.2Zo 3. an ounce. Matches werd.3
for a packet of a dozen boxes.

I must recall something of the life and customsahihivent on at the rectory. Father,
probably like his predecessor, was burglar conscend as a result the house could
not have been more securely fastened at nightddt been a prison, except it was to
keep people out instead of in. At dusk the parlaidvdid the round. All windows
were fastened, shutters closed and barred, bekpng steel fitted into slots behind
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the doors, curtains drawn and finally the door itite hall bolted and locked. This

applied to all ground floor rooms, back and froAll doors were kept locked and one

could neither get in nor out without unlocking aodo The front door had a massive
iron bar across it. This door was never used giitnéxcept on special occasions.
Every night, when he was at home, father wentoalhd the house seeing everywhere
was locked and bolted. In the passage downsthiesshutters, when opened, were
held in place by butterfly catches which revolve®n passing these he would,

without fail, flick them with a finger. If he misd he had to go back and do it. Of
course, in rooms where there had been a fire,dbe lthd to be opened to see if it was
safe.

In case of fire rope ladders were kept in his bedrdut | do not remember ever
seeing what they could be fastened to. On botthiigs fire buckets were kept, some
with water and some with sand. Upstairs windows ha bars or other impediment
to a hasty exit. One exception was the privatetapnt of the parlourmaid. The

window looked onto the sloping roof of the lardehieh gave easy access to the
room. Thoughts were probably not only on burglaingen these bars were fitted.

There was just one flush lavatory in the houséhatop of the front stairs. This was
used only by the ladies and children or by anydnaght. When we boys reached a
more mature age we were banished to the earthtdlogbe corner of the garden,

known as the ‘Dub’, and quite a walk from the froioior. This was a two-seater but
only the boys operated together. We had to stanside when we accompanied
father on his long walk. It was supposed to baraliark in one’s life when told to

use the ‘Dub’.

Spring-cleaning in a house like the rectory wasaosima festival. It went on for
weeks. With so many fires there was bound to I# aad dirt. Over a hundred tons
of coal, plus wood, were burnt every winter. Fgame the invasion of the chimney
sweep, Mr. Bywater from Measham, whom | would &4l Waterby. We went out
onto the lawn to see the brush come out of the teather insisted this must be done.
It took at least two days to do all the chimneyBhe kitchen alone took over two
hours. Having got that over, Harriet Taylor ardveShe was the regular extra help
and a very good worker. Nothing was skimped wigh &round. Most of the front
room carpets were big and heavy. They were takebyuthe men, taken onto the
lawn, long hazel-nut stocks were cut and the carpeaten until not a speck of dust
remained. It was then drawn up and down the ldepside down, to put a shine on
it. Carpet beating had a sound of its own andccbel heard a long way off. It was as
much a herald of spring as the first lawn cuttifndeanwhile, soap, water and carbolic
were being flung about. All the gossip of the agiek was well and truly gone over
time and time again and many a reputation wasdiaedi during this time. Harriet's
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tongue never stopped and mother was not aversairtimg in. In the evening we
would have a re-cap with mother imitating Harrnghich was good entertainment.

Most years Arthur and Walter Boss would be doingy ane or more of the rooms.

The kitchen was done about every third year. Eweng that awful old range was

made up, smoke billowed from the opening. Wherewsrof this work was going on

| was sure to be covering myself with paint andtesvash and pasting bits of paper
all over the place.

The pony cart was used to carry the weekly waskiogyn to the laundry at the
bottom of Jobs field. As a small boy | took parthis operation. The dirty linen was
taken on Monday morning and the clean collecteaturday. This was the job of
the garden boy. When we were loaded we set ofisadrittle Jobs field, through the
big gate, which had to be unlocked, then alongpié to the corner. We generally
had to walk, as there was no room to ride. Theypwent to the same place near the
small gate into the laundry garden and waited withmeing tied. The laundry was
taken into the wash-house and the baskets checitedhe book. The return journey
was at full gallop, round the bend on one wheelt was a wonder we never
overturned — and a very sedate amble across tiefigid. The reverse was the order
on Saturday. As the years wore on | grew oldediddhe pony and she retired. The
same small cart was man-handled. The time came whe garden boy went. A
Londoner named Hook took over, acting as clerkhef ¢hurch also. He took the
laundry on the Monday morning but forgot to fettlon Saturday until night, when it
was very foggy. He found the laundry all right Igot hopelessly lost returning, and
had to abandon the cart. After a long walk he @btime rectory and reported the
situation. He had no idea where the cart was, set off to find it. If anyone has
ever tried to find a pony cart, without a pony,arseventeen-acre field on a foggy
night they will know the difficulty. After a longme it was found and brought safely
in. Hook could not stand the country so he retdrtte London. Fred Booton was
installed in his place, becoming our first and ociyauffeur after the war.

On Christmas Eve the choir came to the rectoryirtg sarols and Christmas hymns.
After a suitable time mince pies would be handaghdowith beer for the men and

lemonade for the boys. Riley would go into thedgtand have a whisky or two, a

further bit of singing and off they would go to theext call. In our case they came
into the house and filled the front hall but in moases they sang in the open air.
They brought with them an ancient harmonium whiels wonveyed round on a heavy
looking dog-cart or trap drawn by an equally antiand large pony, the outfit

belonging to William Greasley, wheelwright and uridker. For some reason it was
left at the iron gates at the entrance to the dri@a one of these occasions, we boys,
Tim, George and myself unhitched the pony, putsiafts through the gate, backed
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the pony in and hitched it up again leaving theedagtween the cart and the pony.
There was real trouble when the driver tried to enoff. It was all part of the fun we
had to make for ourselves.

Christmas

Christmases at the Rectory were really happy timBsere were a good number of
people in the house with family and staff which falped. We seldom had anyone
extra, not counting Dr. Davidson as he was pattheffamily. Sometimes Duncan

Perkins was asked as he was a lonely man on his éienlived at the Hall at Orton-

on-the-Hill. He was a great friend of Davidsonislavisited his house two or three
times a week for about an hour, leaving in timeDawvidson to get to us in time for

dinner at eight o’clock.

The making of the plum pudding and mincemeat aiegks before hand was always
enjoyed with so much stirring and wishing and tagstihat it is a wonder any of the
mixtures were left. Christmas dinner, after atigbld lunch, was always at night. |
do not know at what tender age | was first allowedit up for it, but as | got older |
took more interest and enjoyed it, although | goterfun by going to the kitchen end.
The food was traditional and | expect | ate a gdedl, perhaps too much. The order
next day was cold turkey and hotted up plum puddifidpe day after that back to
roast beef for which everyone was thankful.

There was a weekly issue of soup at the rectonjeryfEMonday a number of elderly
men and women came up with their cans for the s@dupery large iron pan stood on
the kitchen range so the soup was nice and hotarl\all had their special times,
some because they did not wish someone else tihveee All the AiImshouse people
came up, and that could and did provide some amenent. Inevitably there was a
sort of self-appointed king of the castle. Themsvalways something wrong, from
the closet seat to the wash-house pump. Fatheheasof the Trust by virtue of his
office as rector and he had the task of keepingpttece. There was in this small
community a subtle form of snobbery which would dfficult to better. Hardly

anyone spoke to the others and a good deal oféynkg’ went on to avoid meeting.

When it came to looking after people few could toatter than mother. She literally
spent her whole life up to father's retirement logkafter the sick of the parish.
Every afternoon she and Nell Guy set off for théage carrying a can of soup and a
basket with some form of nourishment in it for thiek. She often went in the
mornings driving the pony cart pulled by Mabs. Toay was hitched to the tub after
breakfast and a rein looped over a hook outsidesdleleroom door. It was there for
anyone who wanted to do a short journey. The peayld ‘bait’ for an hour at
dinnertime.
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Mother always made a point of visiting mothers widwly born babies, taking some
little thing for the baby and something nice foe tinother. It was not unusual for her
to help the ‘Gamp’ if the occasion demanded ite 8lso attended all christenings and
as a consequence was Godmother to about half tlagevi She always acted as
interpreter for the names as some were given getinctly that his reverence could

not get it, especially if there was some impedimerspeech.

The Almshouses. Built by theMisses Moore in 1839 and still flourishing ir
modernised form.

Father also visited people, especially the oldezsohe had known all his life. |1

remember how upset he would be when someone ofages died. It was not

uncommon for him to sit talking in front of a gofice and fall asleep. They all knew
him well and let him sleep and prepare a good ¢eshim when he wakened. At
Christmas, father had to distribute two charities the poor. One was five

hundredweights of coal which our cart fetched fridomisthorpe pit and delivered to
those entitled. | do not remember how many haddbé but our carts made several
journeys. It was only possible to make one jouraelay as farm work had to go on
as usual. Bill Winter often got a tip ofl.3which bought a pint of beer. The other
charity was a joint of beef. Everyone entitledd amore besides, got a joint of about
three pounds. Father subsidised this fund so mostiould want for a Christmas
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dinner. Others who had a joint were the outsidéf sind the parents of the indoor
staff.

The Church

Being the son of the rector | was of course veogelto the Church in so many ways.
| was taken to church with the family. We spread aver the length of the rectory
pew, a long pew at the front of the north side.e Téctory servants sat in the side
seats on the north wall. The Hall pews were trat fivo front on the south side and
their servants sat in the side pews on the south Wée grammar school boarders
and masters sat behind the Hall pews on the sasith and the headmaster assisted
with the service. The Sunday school from the stbpposite sat in the gallery. The
church was always well filled for morning serviaedavery full at night. The choir
was good and the singing generally of a high stahda

St. Michael’'s Church, Appleby Magnarhe Girls’ school (on the right) is now -
Church Hall.

Father did not like low church, neither could héetate high church so he struck a
happy medium which seemed to suit everybody. Enéces were regular. Morning
service 11 am. and evening service 6:30 pm. Mgrsgrvice was Matins with ante
communion, i.e. we had the Commandments said, thighKyrie sung to various
settings which were changed about once a montle Lithny was said about once a
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month and on occasions we waded through the Atlem&yeed. We seldom had a
sermon in the morning that was, on the whole, agalet bright service.

The ‘Squire and his relations’ of course attend&te squire sat in the front seat next
to the middle aisle. His wife sat at the oppositd.elmportant relatives or friends sat
between, lesser fry sat in the second pew. Thegeable rarely attended at night but
the squire did on occasions. They never had @agarout to go to church unless the
weather was really foul. The morning attendance werhaps a good example of
Conservatives at prayer. Billy Cooper, the chamaatho lived at the Beeches, a near
cripple, was a very regular attender. Billy had #eat of his pew widened at his own
expense, with a crosspiece at the end so that witterg he could rest his leg. The
pew is still the same. Pew rents were of courseogue in those days. A form of
snobbery but a good income for the church.

o nl
THE CHURCHM APPLEEY MAGNA \b D
Interior of the Church. The centre, frestanding pews have now been remove
widen the nave.

Evening service was the standard form as in thggorbook and never varied except
for the occasional anthem at festivals. There avasrmon lasting no longer than ten
minutes. Father disliked long sermons made soduding for the sake of talking.
He preached a good sermon, and hit hard when ezfjuir
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The church-going youth of the village sat in thetmaest corner pews. They were
always first out and congregated by the school wplosite the gates and made
remarks, complimentary or otherwise, about the oéshe congregation coming out.
There were free seats (now removed to widen the)riavhe nave occupied by those
who did not like sitting in the box pews and theom elderly who thought they
ought to sit in them, such as from the Almshous@$d John, who never missed at
night, sat in the front seat. Box pews, not rentede occupied by the same people
whose circumstances would not run to a pew rent.

Many people came from neighbouring parishes in santmhear the singing and for
the general quality of the service. Father nemtamied, he did not alter his voice nor
his manner when taking a service. The responses usually said by choir and
congregation but occasionally they were sung.

Holy Communion was celebrated on the first Sundayeach month. On the
preceding Sunday notice of this was given by repdtiart of the first Exhortation
prayer as far as ‘...and made partakers of the KingdbHeaven'. The preliminaries
for the Communion were the arrival at the rectaralout 10 am., of the clerk to
collect the ‘Box’ i.e. the box containing the Commun Plate which was kept in
father's bedroom. After breakfast, a loaf of brelactad board and knife and a sheet
of kitchen paper were put on the dining room tattere father would proceed to cut
small cubes of bread for the Host, destroying mbste loaf in the process. This was
wrapped in paper, placed in the box and takenaoctiurch. Once Nell Guy asked
father to cut the bread smaller, remarking, “OldsM@Quimby nearly choked this
morning”. We never had wafers. After service piete was put back in the box (no
altar ablutions) and taken back to the rectory & thoroughly cleaned by the
parlourmaid and so back to bed. Early Communioam8 was only taken at Easter,
Whitsun, Trinity Sunday and Christmas. | never eamber a midnight service at
Christmas but we did have a few New Year midnightises, referred to as Watch
Night Services.

Up to the time the bells were rehung they were omhg at Christmas and New Year.
What was called practising for Christmas starteth widvent or thereabouts. This
would take place twice a week and was a milestarihe year signifying we were
near Christmas. The ringers were George ReevasnyiMiller, George Rowland,
Ted Miller, William Greasley, followed as requireg Bert Greasley, Wilfred Smith,
John Stevenson, Jack Chandler, and Jack Smithngéownes came on such as Jack
Greasley, Charlie Reeves and myself. We rang weenould or were asked. On all
Sundays, morning and evening, the bells were chiamelone or two came only for
chiming. There was a distinction between ringerg ehimers, a bit of closed shop
technique. Chiming stopped at ten minutes befereice time. Then there was the
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ten minute bell, the fifth, which was chimed fovdiminutes, then the ‘five minute
bell’, the treble. This bell had to be kept goumgtil told to stop. This was when
father was ready and told a choirboy to go and #tefbell. He ran out of the vestry
door to the belfry door, yelled ‘Stop’ and dasheack to join the choir entry.
Sometimes the bell would go on for minutes if legarence was not ready. Another
custom was the ringing of the treble bell aftever for a few minutes. | understand
the idea, very old, was to inform the village tleevice was over and the dinner could
be got ready.

Keeping the five minute bell going had its advaetagspecially for the Lent weekday
services as it was sometimes not exactly convemiepbssible to be there dead on
time. These services were at 7 pm., and by toaditvere held on Wednesday
evenings. We were situated in the Wednesday cpwftthe Atherstone Hunt. It
usually worked out all right, but there were inabie times when a late found fox
would inconsiderately run in the opposite way tonkeoand we could end up miles
away. On such occasions, we would go straighhédhurch, leave father at the
vestry gate and take the horses back to the rectdry such an occasion albeit rare,
the bell would be kept going for up to fifteen miest Nobody bothered, it was all
part of the set-up.

Somewhere about the year 1910 repairs were dortbetespire, including a new
weathercock. Prior to it being taken up, it wad la the road for children and others
to jJump over it, so that in future they could pdimtthe cock on the spire and say they
had once jumped over it.

Other work on the church at this time was the pagnénd thorough cleaning inside
by the Boss family, the village painters and plursbeArthur and Walter were the

craftsmen and very good too. A younger brotheankrnot too strong, went in for

photography. His first ‘studio’ was the front dodde then built a hut at the back and
later moved to Ashby where he built up a flourighiusiness.

At the same time new lighting by oil lamps was atisd, father putting in the chancel
lamps and a few of the better off parishionersipuhe nave lamps. The previous
lighting had been very poor, very ordinary lookilagnps on a few pillars and the
choir stalls had candles in tripod brackets onla.p@dhe new lamps were attractive in
appearance and gave what then seemed a brillgdnit liAll the lamps were supplied
through Tunnadine, the village ironmonger.

I do not know if there is any legal standing tobiit it was the custom for the
incumbent to be responsible for the chancel angénish for the nave or remainder
of the church. It could and did lead to some ttewdts to the dividing line. One such
occasion was when a crack appeared in the arcHimgvchancel and nave. Father
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cast many anxious glances at it for a long timd urnwas realised it was a hair crack
in the plaster. All this is long before the daysparochial church councils. It was
just as well as | am certain my father would nelvave stood for any interference
with the running of the church.

A few years after this the bells were re-hung. yllaere on an old oak frame of

massive proportions, none stayed except the tembmnane of it very safe. Ringing

had to stop. As | have said, ringing generallyydobk place at Christmas. Around
that time a deal more ringing was done, so | supplois brought matters to a head. A
subscription list was opened and the money raisédd a list of all subscribers and a
very true picture it gives of the inhabitants. MNgaveryone gave something, and
gave generously according to their means. Theme weany gifts of sixpence and

that meant a lot to the givers. | gave my listHarold Oakley to put among his

collection of records of Appleby events.

There was a great and prolonged argument as tdwinme should do the re-hanging.
Quotations were obtained from Taylors of Loughbgio@and Messrs. Mears and
Stainbank of Whitechapel. Also from an unknowmfirKemp of Leicester. Kemp
was really a jeweller and had shop near the mark#tthe ringers wanted Taylors to
have the job although their quotation was the rsgheKemp was the lowest and
eventually he got the job, influenced, | fear, by fact that he, like father, was a
Freemason. Taylors would have taken the six beltbeir foundry, recast two, then
hung them in their frame for testing before re-haggn the tower. Kemp, it
transpired, had only just gone into the business sisle line, and without going into
details, he made a thorough mess of it. He decl#redob finished and the bells
ready to ring. He had no ringer on his staff sdoeth was rung up and tested. The
man just did not know his job. It was arrangedNr W.W. Worthington (Willie) of
Netherseal, a good, very keen and well-known ringdro had given generously to
our fund, to bring a band over and ring a pealgerothem. They started to raise the
bells when all hell was let loose. Everything, @htould be wrong was there. Bells
bound on the frame, bearings slipped, the franppest, the clappers would not swing
and heaven knows what else. Kemp had to put thighs and | believe got Taylors
to get him out of the mess. It had now becomeraideat a mistake it was not to have
let Taylors do the work. Eventually they were jusgable.

When May and | stayed at the rectory the firstemonid week-end after our wedding,
the ringers still available decided to welcome ysibging for Sunday service. They
found they were one short so sent a message ted¢t@y asking me to make up the
band! So I can almost say | rang for my own wegddih was a nice thought.
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The Choir Supper

One important village event was the choir suppewas told that such an event had
been held through the ages in one form or anothevas the occasion when the
incumbent said in a practical way ‘Thank you’ tg khoir, ringers and other officers
of the church. | think those held in Appleby hdd/ays been happy affairs. |
gathered father carried on in much the same mamhis predecessor, the Rev. J. M.
Echalaz. They all followed more or less the saragepn. | can remember these
suppers from a very early age. It was of coursararual event held in January or
February, but | do remember one being held in timser. Those who attended were
the senior members and officers of the church @lusmes, one or two guests, so that
about twenty to twenty-five would sit down. Theatyassembled in the Parish Room
at the rectory and on being summoned, trooped apldhg passage to the dining
room. Some sort of precedence had evolved oveydhes in so much that people
tended to sit in the same place year after yeathdf of course took the chair, Riley
the opposite end and the middle on each side bgrdem or sidesman provided he
could carve.

The kitchen was a busy place for a day or two ptooiThe day. The menu was
always the same, roast beef, roast pork, boiledbfegutton and rabbit pie. Plum

pudding, mince pies, trifle and cheese followederBegas the drink, lemonade in case
anyone wanted it. Whisky and cigars appeared.later

Beyond the sound of cutlery on plate little elses\waard while the first helpings were
consumed. Second helpings were soon being senddha buzz of conversation
began to swell, glasses having been refilled muaa bnce. It was not uncommon for
a few to go through the entire menu. On one oocaaiguest, ploughing through his
third plate was pressed by father to have some beefeply being ‘presently Rector,
presently’. The Loyal Toast would be drunk and mia¢éional anthem sung. Father
would disappear to his study and return smokingigarcand carrying a box of
Marcella cigars, which were passed round, and #ebof whisky would circulate.
The front door would be opened and the guests wbakk a look at the garden
whatever the weather!

Everyone back was the signal for Mr. Riley to gaveong, usually a hunting song and
more often the ever popular ‘We’ll all go ahuntitgday’ with its good chorus.

Continuing the ritual, whoever had sung called upomeone to sing the next song,
so, Riley would rise and say ‘I call on Mr. Milléor the next song’. Mr. Miller

would say ‘No’. Cries of ‘Go on Jimmy’. AnotheX(’, or ‘Let someone else have a
go, I'll sing later’. A little more persuasion amd course, Jimmy would go to the
piano and sing. There would have been one hal @w had anyone else sung the
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second song. He always sang ‘She touched me itifea IA small extract will give
some idea of the song. ‘Where she kissed me ofathace, was a little crimson tra-
hace, so she must have touched me up a little beg@ae can imagine what could
come out of a song with such a title. Sometimeswoald have a repeat later in the
evening, a somewhat tarted up version, but bytthreg nobody cared. Jimmy, after
much applaud and ‘encore’ would rise and say ‘l calMr. Charlie Quinny for the
next song’. Charlie would go to the piano and gig¢ Come into the garden Maud’,
or a similar song. He had a very pleasing tenacevo He, in turn, would call on
someone, and in time would have John StevensotingeciKissing Cup’, the story of
a girl who was to suffer a fate, allegedly, worsant death if a mare named Kissing
Cup did not win a certain race. The recitationezhdit’s Kissing Cup, she’s won by
a head’. Great applause and the girl’'s honour seaed. John was a most likeable
fellow. He unfortunately had a cleft palate sowu@mds were not too distinct, but we
all knew it by heart so it did not matter.

By this time further whisky would be circulatindpet jug stewards would be getting a
bit maudlin and just capable of supplying beer hose who chose to stick to it.
Jimmy would sing his second song — about a henpelcksband who was sent to do
this and that — again better sung early than lafiger this Jimmy would rise and say,
‘| call on the Rector to give us a song’. Aftesaitable delay he would sing ‘The
Tars of Tarporley’, a popular song with a rousitgmus, based on a booze-up at the
Swan Hotel at Tarporley.

| have already said what a mania father had foermesonry. Besides being a
member of the Ashby and Hinckley lodges he was als®ember of several Leicester
lodges. (His mother lodge was Hinckley). He wasli sorts of lodges leading to
high degrees. After lodge, he would catch a tb@ick to Ashby, or, if a late banquet,
to Coalville, which was as far as the last trainntve Gregory was the principal
sufferer from this, having to take a carriage teettém. What | am leading up to is
the time he had a special masonic service one $undsppleby Church. As near as
| can remember this would be in 1911 or ’12. Iknichad a motorcycle which helps
to date it. It was a Sunday very near midsummtayely hot day. A number of local
masons attended but the main body was from LeiGesde up of top class singers
and an organist of repute. | must say it was adednl service much appreciated and
talked about for many a month and remembered fazhnonger. The singing was
superb and an excellent sermon was preached byobriee leading clergy of
Leicester. There may be a record of this servidbe archives of the masonic temple
in Leicester. Just before the blessing father made of his most diplomatic
utterances. He announced there would be no eveeinvge!
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Incidentally nearly all the masons went to the agcffor lunch. It was some lunch,

plain straightforward food. There was a large giexdf cold roast beef and an
enormous ham from a well over twenty score homepigdand which had been hung
for about two years. | don't think it received aspecial treatment but it must have
been cooked to perfection as it turned out to eeajrthose hams which occur only a
very few times in one’s life. It was talked abantthe Leicester lodges for a long
time. It was a splendid lunch accompanied by ctegnp and other wines, or beer for
those who wanted it and of course, port. Fatheeméhought a meal complete
without it.

Keeping to the period just before the war, Englaad involved in a vicious struggle
with the Suffragettes campaigning for votes for veoim They overstepped the mark
in their fight by engaging in stupid, useless degton such as attacks on churches.
The beautiful church at Breadsall in Derbyshire atsost destroyed by fire early in
1914. This caused concern in many parishes, st ie Appleby. It was decided
that the church should be guarded every night aanteers were called for. They
were not lacking and a guard of two men went omerght. They went on at about
11 pm., to dawn. As it was summer it was not varguous. | did my stint on
Saturday nights with Fred Booton. The vestry wesduardroom. We had food and
drink and did patrols sometimes in pairs and samedi alone. Nothing ever
happened except occasional visits from Saturddyt meyellers. One early morning a
youth asked me what | would do if the ladies adivé replied “same as you lad, run
like hell”. He did not visit us again and the nltyevore off. The menace stopped
with the outbreak of the war in 1914, so we onlg the guards for a short time.
Father always carried a revolver when he took tnis.t He handed it to me, loaded,
when | went on duty. It would have been very awtdn&an incident had occurred. |
think father would have been more likely to shdwrt I. There was a lot of leg
pulling of course, but we had to be deadly seremighese fanatical women stopped at
nothing.

The Church clock and its mechanism is a fine pafoeork and of great interest. It
was given by the old Miss Moores of the White Houlevas always supposed to be
a fine example of that type of clock. As a smaly Ib was occasionally taken up the
rough and worn steps from the ringing chamber &dcond floor where the clock
case was situated. The clock was wound every Sumgi&eorge Reeves just before
chiming for service started. No one else was allewed to touch it. Winding was a
laborious job. The striking weight was very heand George had to stop two or
three times during the wind. As we got older aindreger we were allowed to have a
go as a great treat. | did know the weight of eafcthe weights but | have forgotten
them. Having finished winding, a piece of candksvighted and held near the brass



58 A SON OF THE RECTORY

plate so that the inscription could be read. Tleekcstruck on the tenor bell with
double hammers giving a quick strike. With thengmaar school clock also striking,
the villagers had no excuse for not knowing thestim



Chapter 2
Celebrations, Socialising and Entertainment

In an era before television and radio what did peogo to pass the time? When
there was a special event how did they celebr&eAid what were young people
taught about good manners and the correct way teabe? These fragments from
Aubrey Moore’s memoirs, not previously publishedyje us with a vivid picture of
how children played and adults socialised.

Children’s Games and Hobbies
Children’s comics were a popular source of entemagent.

Comic papers were a source of amusement and ancan@unt of help with reading
if not very educational. The two most popular debt sellers were ‘Chips’ and
‘Comic Cuts’. The ‘heroes’ of the former were ‘WeaNillie’ and ‘Tired Tim’.
These two worthies lasted all my boyhood. Lookiagk one cannot help but admire
the author(s) for thinking up all the various eplis® and scrapes these two got into to
make the stories, for year after year. It was miater on that new and different
comics were introduced. None, to my generatiorr exgte came up to the two
named above. There were a number of fiction papeainly detective or Western
stories. Sexton Blake and Dr. Nicola, in book fpmere two favourites with boys
but not with their teachers. The Strand Magazare a series of Sherlock Holmes
stories for many years.

There were a variety of games, only some of whiets@ll familiar.

Battles with conkers have gone on since someosetfiought of hanging one on a
piece of string or leather thong. It was takenyvegriously. Long searches were
made for large nuts in an effort to be undefeat&dme would keep conkers to the
following year when they would be as hard as agpmoak. As it was impossible to
break one with a new nut it was not consideredtsmpto use one in serious battle.
They were very handy to topple anyone with a swohead. Many conker battles
ended with fists being used.

59
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the kind permission of David A Gerstein.

Customs and games which went with them were madyaried. Some have long
since disappeared. Many games mysteriously aphearé ceased for no apparent
reason. Whip and top came in with Lent. A pegdape the greatest pleasure as it
could be driven along with a good chance of hitsagneone or breaking a window.
Those which were just kept spinning by the whipevieime and cissy. At this time
the girls bought out their battledore and shuttt&cand skipping rope. Hoops came
out at a given time and as quickly disappeared.ysBwad thin iron hoops, driven
along with a stick or with an iron hook or ring Wwia foot or so to hang on to.

Tip-tap was hitting a piece of wood, about fourhies by one thick, pointed at each
end. By tapping one end, up it would jump and #@svhit with the ‘bat’. It was
completely out of control and there, too, was adyobance of hitting something or
someone, so adding to the fun.

All these games and more took place in the roadtreet. Modern traffic made it
impossible so they have disappeared. These gaepeskildren outside in the fresh
air and made them hardy. Marbles survived a lomg except that of chasing each
others’ marbles in the gutter on the way to schollost boys carried a supply of
marbles in the pocket. Great gambling went onettigert winning marbles from the
less expert. The popular game at home was thediaateter ring into which each
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player must put so amy marbles. All marbleknockedout of the ring were claime
until the ring was cleared. Some boys were exggobting the ‘taw’. Others, lik
myself were not so good. | used to wear a holayrthumb nai

At the turn of the century the Diablo ce swept the country and was pla)
anywhere by all ages so long as there was roorhrawtthe spool. It was a go
game which went out in about two years, never torme It was followed by the Y-

yo.

Young lady playing the "diabolo” gal
From "Costumes Parisiens", 1812.

Keeping animals and observing farming life alsoyided interest and entertainme

I have mentioned ferrets. | also kept rabbitdim hhutches near the old pig sties in
rickyard. Quite a lot of rabbit dealing went between Bill Winter, Jimmy Greasls
and myself. We did level swops, a doe and a fewc@dor a good buck and so on
am afraid some of the subjects of these deals empl@u the ste-pot but | was not t
know that. The rabbit craze lasted quite a years.

The most enjoyable parties were those at farmg Bilay’'s at the school or at sor
house such as Mrs. Wright who put on large quastitif pikelets, home made, ¢
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swimming in butter. There were some good partiegaanams at Barnsheath where
we could get out on the farm and get thoroughlyydirDaniel and Mrs. Taylor at
Stretton Farm always made me welcome at any tintaeotlay. | often walked over
to them, particularly if | knew something excitimgas on which could be anything
from thrashing to castrating lambs. This farm \@hsut three hundred yards on the
left along the Stretton Road and down a drive. didea lot of mutual borrowing with
the Taylors. | was not very old when | first wewer there on my own but there was
little traffic on the roads and motors were few dadbetween, in fact, it was great
excitement to see one and we would get on thedidiee road and watch it go by.
Sometimes | would ride over to the Taylors on Mabe,Shetland pony.

The young Aubrey clearly preferred such eventserimdl children’s parties.

Children’s parties were events | disliked and, lldwe, showed it by various delaying
tactics to suit the occasion. They so often oexiwhen, something special, to me,
was going on on the farm and which | did not waniiss. The usual parties were at
the Hall when Uncle George would dress up as Salaas with the aid of an old red
dressing gown and some flour on his beard. Thedraf Thorpe, the Kings at
Lullington Rectory, Charringtons at Netherseal, titgs at Ashby and a few others
made these parties annual events. The last namistiked more than any because
the Hastings girls, rough at the best of timespyay mauling me about, or so it
seemed. Looking back on those parties they wertoéaorganised. There was too
much ‘We must keep the little dears happy’, thesm@ very few ‘little dears’ among
those present. | really believe there was a géseyh of relief when a footman or
maid came to say the carriage was at the door.

But for some children childhood was very different.

Jackie’s (Chandler) father was not in a positiorbtimg up a son and Jackie had a
rough start in life. He was not above talking ahtu One thing he told was how he

was taken, as a boy, into pubs where he would stand table and sing for a few

pence and a drink for his father. As he grew updéeeloped a good tenor voice
which he could use to good effect. He was alsopeid whistler. It is safe to say he
hardly walked a yard without whistling, either iating birds, a well known tune or

extemporising. To listen to him was really entieitag.

Good Manners

Relations between adults and children and betweaplp of different social classes
were much more formal as these two extracts show.

Before | started school we were walked round thage nearly every day and we
would call in various houses where | would havsittill while the inevitable gossip
went on. On these walks women and girls wouldpdaccurtsey’ to mother and men
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and boys would raise their caps or hats. Georde arere always made to raise our
caps to every woman we met. If we were some waadland a lady was coming
towards us we would be sure to hear the strideicewvaf Bella ‘caps boys’. If we did
not we soon had a lecture on manners. Such werentimners of those days, both
given and received.

One thing | dreaded for years was the receipt egmts from my Aunts Rosamond
and Kate. White handkerchiefs one year and a tiarthe other, alternating strictly
every year. That was not the worst. | was maderie a ‘Thank you’ letter, father

standing over me but | had to compose the lettesetfiy How | hated it and the

presents.

Dress Styles

The clothing people wore also gave an indicatiothefr status.

| suppose it is fair to say the style of clothind dot alter much from the time | was
born to 1914. People dressed very correctly, thexe no such use as casual wear.
The manual workers always put on a respectableasuiteekends, some had on a
collar and tie, many a scarf or even a handkerckinftted round the neck and
certainly clean boots. Ladies wore ankle lengtinislor dresses. Many of the older
wives might wear a shawl and certainly a head dséssme sort.

Middle and upper classes wore more or less the ssgie, very dressed up on
Sundays. Many in the village came to Church irckrooat and top hat, the ladies in
costumes, the show piece being the hat. Habitnbasltered very much. | well

remember hearing “Did you see Mrs. So and So’s [?4t...

Father’s clothes did not alter from the turn of deatury until he died. He had a new
rig out for my sister Sylvia’s wedding, frock caatd trousers, which was the last suit
he bought. This he wore on Sundays , to go to borahd Ascot. In the week he

wore a dark suit, wing collar and dark tie. A clemllar every day was the order.

| cannot describe the ladies’ clothes except thather, as was the custom, always
wore a hat for luncheon. Fashion was always clmandiut father never changed the
weight or style winter or summer. On the hottesy e would wear what he would

on the coldest day in winter. He had an amazinguarnof riding clothes. He had

numerous white cord breeches and a few buckskever@l coats, waistcoats stocks
etc. Many pairs of top boots and jack boots anal awthree top hats. Being a short
man, none of his clothes fitted me so | had to hartat catcher’, as did Tim and

George.

Father never wore the conventional clothes of agrabeyond frock coat and white
bow tie on Sunday and for other services, weddihgsrals etc. He never wore a
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‘dog collar’. When he decided to go into the Cliuhgs father said to him ‘If you
must go into the Church Charlie, for God’s sakesslil&ke a gentlemen’.

Family Celebrations

Christmas and New Year were times for special famitals. Also described is the
wedding of Aubrey’s sister where the celebratioratvibeyond the family.

Preparation of the turkey started with the pullmgt of the sinews from the legs

which took the united efforts of our three men. eOwld the bird on the inside of the
brewhouse door for a grip and the other two, whth &id of a rope and a great show
of strength, pulled out the long, tough sinewsis®ffort, of course, required a jug or

two of beer to help recover from their efforts. Always had a goose on New Year's
Day. About all | remember was the fat being retdimnd somehow refined to be
applied to sore throats and tight chests in tinfdsmd weather.

Sylvia’s wedding was a great day for the villagewould be the first wedding in the

Moore family since 1863 when Aunt Susan marriedté&/aCoyney. Sylvia had been

secretly engaged to Wilfred Byron for some timeathier was against the marriage
only, I think, because he had no use for the Byadtiough he had married one. He
never really got on with them and always quarreligth his father in law whenever

they met. He opposed the marriage until Sylvid tain that when she was twenty
one she would marry, like it or not, so he lateregavay.

The village went very gay. It was September amdvikather was fine. Floral arches
were erected at the Rectory and Hall drive enten&everal houses were dressed up
in various ways. The bridegroom stayed at the Maih his best man and the
bridesmaids. Both Hall and Rectory were full ughe service was taken by my other
godfather, the Rev. Samuel Hailstone from somewimetlee Manchester area | think.
The wedding breakfast was done by Baileys of Bumdrmo had more or less a
monopoly in the district. | don’t remember anythivery special about the day. The
Church was crowded, on coming out | was pushedartt@all carriage and back to the
Rectory. In the evening | was put to bed too etotymy liking, the object being to
get rid of me because of a party to follow in thergng.

There was a troop of Leicestershire Yeomanry toascescort, together with the
coachmen and footmen of the guests, they all hgdad ‘do’ in the stable yard,

lashings of beer and eats. The yeomanry had wamta monkey. This got hold of
Alfred Stimson’s tobacco pouch and tore it to skredThe gentleman kept the
Queen’s hotel at Ashby and its livery stable. e Bupplied all the extra carriages
for the wedding.
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Church Choir, Bell Ringing and Related Social Event

As the son of the Rector it is not surprising timany of the activities described had
links to the church. He participated in both ther and bell ringing, with different
degrees of enthusiasm. There were also supperswaimys connected to the church.

| was put into the Church choir, not because | @aihg but because somebody
thought | looked lonely sitting by myself in thenlp Rectory pew. At this time | had
to wear an Eton suit on Sundays complete with &ip fihe choir went into the vestry
via the north aisle so | became adept at doing &rdgs with my hat, clearing the
curtain rod between the nave and the vestry. Ihyathis time well and truly among
all the village boys and one of them.

The Band of Ringers was a bit of a closed shoptlaeg were getting old. In fact the
bells were no longer known by their number but ey hame of the man who rang it,
for example | remember thé'4vas George Rowland’s bell, th& Bill Miller’s bell
and so on. Jack could ring a bell so he took uporself the task of training some
young men and ran a practice two or three nightgeak with tied clappers. My
brother, George, and | were among his pupils buitvees the youngest and smallest |
did not get much of a look in but | did learn hawhtandle a bell. In those days none
of the bells was stayed except the tenor. Withnkexs there was every chance of the
bell going over which it frequently did. A learneould be seen desperately trying to
hold his bell when someone would make a flying léke a rugby tackle and just
save the bell going over. On ‘standing’ the ringeuld have to hold his rope. He
passed the ‘tag’ end under his foot in the fastluba stirrup, keeping the end taut.
All very primitive but it taught a ringer to handdebell. If the bell went over he knew
what to do and do it quickly.

| took music up again at about seventeen. | madgress and Riley got me on to the
Church organ which | enjoyed. There was no elagyriso the organ had a hand
operated blower. | would give a boy a penny or tawwdlow for me, sometimes Fred
Booton would blow. The war came along when | waakimg rapid improvement.
After the war | was hardly in a position to takempsic again, but | have regretted it
ever since.

Referring back to Netherseal, | went to ring thieréry to improve my ringing. One

of my colliery friends, Bert Wagg, son of the cetlf farm manager was a good
ringer, trained by Willie Worthington. He wouldteh ask me to run down in an
evening on my motorbike. He was so busy trainiisgolwn learners in method that |
seldom got off the tenor and missed the tuitiohdwd have had. Again, the war put
an end to that. Bert came to a sad end, beinggdkidly a fall of rock in the pit.
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Some of us were keen to get hold of a set of hatid-bWe wanted to learn method
ringing and we had ideas of getting some of thengoladies to join us. | made
enquiries at Taylors and got some advice and aatjoat | cannot remember if we
had an octave or twelve. The price was under 826.had a whist drive and a dance
for which | begged the prizes and also begged gpflunds so we soon had the hand-
bells. Unfortunately the war spoiled everythingl dhey had to be forgotten. A case
with a glass front was made for them and there temained for many years, unused.

There was an annual outing associated with therchoi

One of the yearly entertainments was the Choirnguti This was organised by the
Rector of Netherseal, the Rev. H.E.Worthington drembraced a number of choirs
from surrounding parishes. In the main it alteedatbetween Blackpool and
Scarborough. Looking back it was a pretty ghasaffair. We caught a train at
Measham station at about five o’ clock in the miogni It did give a full day by the

sea. Once there the party divided into groupsrdaog to age, the boys being kept
together by Riley. Sometimes dinner and tea waid bn in advance when

everybody would meet again and relate what theydwte. Some paddled, some,
very few, bathed. The more adult went for whatytbelled ‘arride on the water’

which could be a small rowing boat or a pleasuearser. The small boys would take
delight in having met others of the party suchlasai Mr. Miller twice’ and so on.

Blackpool of course offered far more amusement tBearborough, having the Big
Wheel, Tower, Circus and much more. Also the yowmgs got lost easier.
Scarborough on the other hand was more peacefsiclewded and better sands.

The journey home would start at about eight o’claokl get to Measham at midnight
or after, very cross and tired. Mother joined nmce or twice but | do not remember
his reverence ever going. Riley really ran the llthing, took charge and looked
after the tickets, booking the meals etc.

There was also a choir supper which seems to haegr b lengthy event.

The choir supper, always held on a Saturday nigtake up at about eleven thirty
after suitable speeches and a good deal of bulteaind that was that for another year.
After one of those evenings, a lady came to thetdRgdo walk home with her

husband having spent the evening with a friende Bas shown into the study and
given a glass of port. She was wearing a very loogt with innumerable buttons

which she duly unfastened. Having drunk the pod expecting to go she did them
all up again. Husband not ready to go she hadhanaflass of port and undid the
buttons. Again, after a suitable time the glass empty and the coat done up. Still
no husband, another glass of port and buttons wndidme face got redder, the glass
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got empty and the buttons more difficult to handlde husband eventually appeared,
the buttons were finally done up and the pair diejolsior home.

For the younger children there was a Sunday schadl.

In summer there was the School Feast. This wesaility a tea and games etc. for all
the children who attended Sunday School which washy mother. It did in fact,
comprise nearly all the children in the village.whs held on the Rectory lawns so a
fine day was essential. Long trestle tables, egrbfrom the Moore Arms, were set
out with long benches to sit on. Boys played atcknd girls played girlish games.
All brought their own mugs as was customary, neatlybeing either Jubilee or
Coronation mugs. The tea was huge by any staradatch good time was had by all.
A later innovation was for parents and others tmealong later and dance on the
lawn until about nine o’clock, Frank Booton and dignMiller making the necessary
noises. It was very popular and pleased the aelathers.

Sports and Hunting

All the villages had a range of sports teams aray@il against each other. Hunting
was also an important pastime in the Moore housighol

| have said little about sport for the simple faetas not outstanding in any particular
game and only got few chances to play anything mxéennis. This was a bit
haphazard until | joined the Castle Club at Ashlbyplayed a bit of football, a little
Rugby and some hockey. | belonged to a mixed aluNailstone which was good
fun. We played some rough sides such as DesfatdHamckley. The language was
appalling. In winter | preferred shooting and hagtwhen | could go. | liked cricket
but only got an occasional chance to play for tilage. The period in which | might
have played, the village had one of its best ssdelscould only rarely get a look in.

As a very small boy | was sometimes taken to wétetcricket matches played on the
area in front of the Sir John Moore school buildinghe ambition of the batsmen was
to hit the ball on to the roof, or, better stiley it. From the other end, the lime trees
were the target.

My uncle George Moore, the squire of Appleby, wasoagh, hard man in his
approach to sport which he lived for. He was a hot and a hard rider. It was said
that he, Sir Mylles Cave and Tom King, an ex pfighater could clear a hunting field
in five minutes with their language. He once aenidlly shot a fox at Gopsall. He
was terribly upset and went home. This eventésnaded in Hunting Songs and Sport
collected by Mrs. Chaworth as ‘On the death of & 0 Gopsall 1868'. This
generation lived for sport and did a certain amadublic work.
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Horses were kept for domestic use, farm work armdihg — but weren’t necessarily
suitable for all these activities!

A horse with great character was Columbus. Heagastrong as an elephant and was
really bought to pull the wagonette which he didhwease. With only two aboard he
would run up Bird’s Hill. Father one day took hhmnting. Columbus had one idea
only, tail up and head down and go like hell. Eattame home exhausted with his
arms nearly pulled out. He was quite beaten fl@wadays and | think, had his leg
pulled in the field. Needless to say he never tbok hunting again. Eventually
Columbus was relegated to the farm where he verglyitook his place with the
others. He was a nasty tempered horse both ist#itleand when out in the field. He
would make a sudden rush at anyone he did notlikkl was one of them.

Hunting often took its participants quite a distarfoom home.

There is a legend of the Three EIm Trees. On thentlary of the estate, along the
ridge of Austrey Hill, runs a lane called Salt 8trelt runs from the Twycross Road,
over the Austrey Road, to No Man’s Heath. At tighbst point, in full view of the
Rectory, stood three elm trees close togetherhilge cricket stumps. They could be
seen from miles away in any direction. Legend hatthat my Great-grandfather
planted them to guide him back to Appleby whenngdback from a distance. This is
rather ridiculous as elms could not be plantedetwes such a purpose in a life time.
They might have been 100 years old when | was a by idea is there was a line of
elm trees along the ridge. Some may have blownngdagiving rise to the idea of a
land-mark. Perhaps other trees were felled t@isdhe three. | can remember them
from my first childhood as they stood out so chgarnl view from the rectory front
door. When hunting, even several miles away iagsvseemed possible to see from
some point, these three trees. Salt Street wageawalk in summer but was
impassable in winter except on a horse.

Dinners and Balls

Large dinners, made possible by large numbers afedtic staff, and balls were an
important part of adult socialising for certain féras.

Large parties for hunting and shooting were helthatHall. They had dinner parties
starting at about 4 p.m. and which went on for Bourhere were several courses and
father often described the characteristics and hibipes of some of the guests.
Burgundy seems to have been the popular wine feltblay lashings of port. All the
main joints were very large and were carved byhbst. The amount of dishes and
plates, and the quantity of knives and silver nhate been enormous. When one
considers the number of courses it is easy to agteewhy these houses had such
large numbers of silver spoons, forks, ladles éthey also had a very large staff to
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deal with everything. Apart from the house theres\adarge staff in the stables, the
gardens and on the estate. Some of the old staéf hwéng in retirement when | was a

small boy. The old Misses Fish, Keziah and Elizlapkved in the Overtown. One of

them had been housekeeper. | would be taken ttheee by father and they would

talk about old times. There were plenty of peaplehe village who remembered

father and Uncle George being born.

Billy Cooper, of the Beeches in Appleby, gave numerdinner parties. A small
party would sit at a round table in the sittingmool cannot say why | remember this
and | never attended a meal, but his favourite pnng was guinea fowl and
asparagus. | must have heard it often. He hadod gtaff looking after him. His
cook and housekeeper he called ‘Lizabeth and Maag Wwouse parlour maid.
‘Lizabeth was a wonderful cook and he never lacgedsts. Outside there was
Alveston, the groom who Billy called ‘fat guts’ akdank Booton called ‘know-all’.
He was good to his staff and they in turn repaid.hiThe men had all the beer they
wanted and did not abuse it. Every night a jupedr was left in the saddleroom for
the village policeman, Rosling. All he had to dasaraise the window and find the
jug handy. Regular callers were John Fowler of iBxorpe who rode over on his
horse, John Turner. John Hassall and his son &kshby, Ben Hedge and a host of
others.

Attending an adult ball at Appleby Hall was an mniilating event for a young person
as this extract shows.

I only went, much against my will, to escort mytsisSylvia because Wilfred did not
want to go. | was too young and too far out mytddp enjoy it, so was collared by
Elsie to talk to old ladies who had brought daughteith the same object, and above
all, to take Bertha Taylor in to supper. Luckilyesknew me very well and | knew
her. She ate and talked without stopping so | tialg to see she had a full plate and
glass and keep fairly quiet. Sylvia spent mosherftime dancing. | had one dance,
with someone who took pity on me seeing | was batét] which | indeed was, no
one else of my age being there.

Sharing Stories and Gossip

Recounting stories and sharing news was an impogart of less formal socialising
as these extracts show.

When we were over at Kirkstead, one of the entamants for the shooting party at
Horncastle, was to visit a cobbler by the name afwbod who had been an official

hangman for a number of years. | gather they ke drink and sat in his shop,
listening to Marwood talk about the different pempk had hung. He kept in his shop
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all the ropes he had used and knew which rope had Wwhich murderer. Sounds
very morbid entertainment.

Jimmy Staines also had two barbers’ shops, onthéoelite and one for the lesser fry,
the difference being one penny. In the formersioled over by Mr. Hines, a superior
gentleman, one paid three pence for a hair cutthisocame the local gentry, reached
by veering left at the entrance. By veering rigiitpopping up a side entry one came
to a similar room presided over by a younger, nfow®lous gentleman and get the
same treatment but in rather mixed company for pence. This young man was a
pal of Walter Shakespeare, so he came to know sné/adter took me in sometimes.
Therefore, when father gave me three pence to ddrtdHines, | would go to the
other shop and make a profit of a penny, and, mag$leed to turn the wheel which
operated the cylindrical brush to which men wergetted after each haircut. These
were done away with as they were suspected of mguisng disease through inhaling
dust. It must be said that Mr. Hines presided wiith utmost tact, discretion and
dignity. The other shop was the local hotbed afsgpand scandal.

Self Made Entertainment

A popular form of entertainment involved local peoperforming songs, poems or
short plays.

| have already indicated that entertainment hdukettargely of one’s own making. We
had village concerts once or twice a year, a shajjeg erected in the large room of
the Grammar School. A ‘Nigger’ Minstrel show wagpplar. It included anyone
who could sing a bit and would black their facésometimes they had black head
covers made from black stockings. William Rileyswar. Interlocutor’ and the
guestions and jokes were of a local flavour.

Miss Kinns would sing Abide with Me and Ora pro Nobnd some others. Mother
would sing something from Handel. Miss Leech ofasteam would sing Comin’
thro’ the Rye. ‘Dada’ Riley would give us huntisgngs dressed in a red coat and top
hat. He would also put on a kilt and sing Scotgshgs. The school children sang
Madrigals, Glees and part songs. There would betsdsuch as Larboard Watch
Ahoy, Excelsior etc. On the whole it was good eadund always packed houses.

Several houses had a Magic Lantern of some sdris projected colour slides onto a
white sheet or tablecloth. | was the lucky owniea €inematograph which projected
continuous, belt-like film, showing a little incidelike a dog or a policeman chasing
a criminal along a street, repeating about every deconds. It was thoroughly
enjoyed. Conjurors were great entertainment dtgsaas was the Punch and Judy.

On Boxing Day, in most villages, some lads wouldl tggether and keep up the old
custom of going round the village and giving a sipbaty at various houses depicting
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some horror. Chief chacters were, ‘King George’, ‘Bold Slasher’ and é&rboctor’.
At the Rectory, they acted their piece in the B#ekd. Sticks, shaped as swords .
spears were prominent, someone was slain and dsmadour was saved. Min
pies were eaten and on he next venue.

Victor V Disc
Phonograph
(Gramophone).
Collection of Johr
Lampert 2006.

One Christmas day, early in the century | was gi@gyhonograph. It was the lat
thing and considered to be a reproduction of thedrvoice in clar tones beyon
the wildest dreams. The machine was an Edison, Belned after the famo
inventor. The records were cylindrical, made dflack substance we called wi
very brittle. They were carefully kept in cylingeof thick cardboard. To drcthis
was to break the record. The selection was limitéw records could be bought
most musishops. They only played for a short duration,ang-playing record:

I can remember two of the first h-dozen | had. ‘I'm off to Philadelpl in the
morning’ and ‘She cost me seven and sixpence’,veoy high class, each chor
ending ‘I wish I'd bought a dog’. It was the orphonograph in the village and w
in great demand at parti

Travelling Players and Local Theat

Sometimes travetlg players would come to the village or people wdrdvel further
afield for more professional entertainme

Travelling Cinematographs came to the village oocéwice a year. They show:
exciting films of fairly short duration, but seveia them. Strolling Players wouli
sometimes come to the village and give a few shottblooc-thirsty plays. Marie
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Marten and the Red Barn was always popular. The® some pretty lousy acting
and make-up but the entrance was only about tweegyesp one could not expect
Grand Guignol for that!

Ashby put on some good amateur theatricals, sudbi a» parle Francais, Charlie’s
Aunt etc. We sat on very uncomfortable chairsha very cold Market Hall and
pretended that we enjoyed it. Two other populaswsh at this time were the
Orcadians with that great comedian, Alfred Leshet Beter Moody, the jockey who
never won a race. The other was The Whip, a spdeta with real horses galloping
flat out on the stage. | saw each of these at these times.

Birmingham and Leicester produced the real thivge went to pantomimes in the
winter. As | got older we went to plays and to sesl known actors including
George Robey and George Formby, the father of &eofgnodern times with his
ukulele. These two were the top of their professi®@ood musical plays such as The
Merry Widow, San Toy, Florodora and of course QGillend Sullivans’ operas were
always worth going to see. Later on, when we viggemarried, May and | saw the
first production of Chu Chin Chou, | think, the beg all. Sometimes a good play
would come to Burton.

National Events
Some national events and visits by royalty werddbes for local events or interest.

One of the first things | remember was the fes#sitconnected with the Diamond
Jubilee of Queen Victoria. | suppose | was dulyriessed. The events centred
between the Moore Arms and the Grammar School. thimgs which stuck in my
mind were the cricket match and the Oddfellows vwagkvith their banner. | suppose
| was given a mug along with all the children.

As | got older | was then able to take more th@assing notice of what was going on
in the world if it was exciting enough. The BoemWn South Africa was the main

subject in the papers and in conversation. Totm&s the rejoicings which rang the
main bell. When a town on the Cape was relievaxplgewent mad with joy almost

comparable with the end of the Great War in Noveni8d 8. It only meant the relief

of a small town such as Mafeking or Ladysmith onik&r small place. The more

worrying events and defeats did not ring a belhwite.

Then came the death of the old Queen which didewaity register though | was now
getting older. | remember very well the memoriaivice in the Church which was
draped in black and mauve cloth from Aaron Charglkop.

Then came the Coronation of Edward VIl — the sareut his appendix and the
operation and the possibility of another royal fahe All this was great excitement
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for one of my age and in my surroundings. Howether King recovered, all the
fashionable ladies swore they had appendicitis,c#iebrations went on in a muted
form to be followed by minor celebrations when Kieg was finally crowned.

Early in the turn of the century an event of gietgrest and importance was the visit
of Edward VIl to Gopsall to stay and shoot with [E&towe. Tremendous
preparations were made for a year ahead. Spetialdoms and lavatories were built
and the whole Hall redecorated etc. The visit vegmited to have about ruined the
estate. | cannot remember the year but it muse leen early in the King’'s reign
because | was not very old at the time.

Large crowds turned out to see the departure frbiackerstone Station where the
Royal Train was waiting. We all drove over in iIagonette. We were parked in a
field on the route near the station and lined uprimoking the road. The Royal

Carriage was escorted by a Troop of the Leicestersteomanry, not long back from

S. Africa. Wilfred was with the Escort. | rathink he was in command as it was
only troop strength. We had a good view of thegamd Queen. The large crowd
gave him a great cheer.

The only other time | saw King Edward VII was aé tRoyal Show at Derby, round
about the same period. Again | had a good view again | was very small and |
cannot say definitely whether it was before orratie Gopsall visit.



Chapter 3
The Farming Year

The text of this chapter is unchanged from Chaptef the first edition of A Son of
the Rectory although there are changes to the tidions. In Aubrey’s youth
agriculture employed far moneeoplethan it does today. It also affected the sense of
the village with working farms at its centre andswmaart of young people’s lives
rather than a separate world of work.

Whenever | could break away from the house | wdmdon the farm with Bill
Winter. Those in charge of me were no doubt gtadrie to be there as they knew |
would be quite safe with him. On the other ham@uld come in when fetched, filthy
dirty and stinking to high heaven. | have ofterddavas brought up by Nell inside
and by Bill Winter outside. From a tender age X&ai with all the aspects of farming.
| was taught to milk as soon as | could hold a letick at least put the bucket where
the milk would go into it. By the time | was sewssars old | could be trusted to milk
out a cow.

The carthorses were my great delight. | rememtdesd®m, Flower and Dragon
particularly well. There were others but evidenttyt my favourites. The mares had
foals which came into work when | was older butytivere just another colt or filly to

me. Flower met an early death from fever and prouaafter a dead foal. Blossom
| expect ended at the hunt kennels, the honousatddor all horses.

The farm work generally was always of interestll [gad me holding the plough and |
must have been very young when | was allowed towseand | was very proud of my
first furrow. Winter and summer work was all treere to me as long as | could take
part. | loved milking time after dark. There wssmething very cosy about it, the
warm shed lit by a single hurricane lamp, the noisthe milk going into the bucket,
the general mutter of the cows and ‘Soo then’ fRith

Hygiene was not of a very high standard, but | esppve were no different from any
other farmer. The milker frequently dipped hisggéns in the milk to make the action
of the fingers on the teats so much easier. Theretwould be a few cats hanging
around and sometimes falling into the large budk&t which the smaller milking

buckets had been tipped. When finished the milk ta&en to the dairy and put into
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shallow pans. Some would be skimmed for creamnfaking butter. Some milk
went to the young calves and the men had a can.

As | have said, everything was consumed at homéeat/and Barley were ground
for stock feed. Oats were consumed by hunterscantage horses. Mangolds and
swedes were clamped for winter use. A few camae grown for the horses, put in
a special pit in the hay place. About a dozen rofvgotatoes were planted for the
house and each man had a row.

There were rules and traditions about the croppifige Park field, nearest but two to
the church, was mown for hay every year. It way g®od quality and was kept for
the light horses. Jobs field, seventeen acres,cwiafor hay about every fourth year,
roughish fodder at best. There were always cokecra it when down for hay, a
lovely summer sound. The two rented fields Mills&lese (earlier known as Hay
Furlong Close), opposite the front gate and Fingest field over the main road
opposite Rectory Lane, were cut for hay in altexngtars. Little Jobs and Little
Meadow were never mown. The mares and foals oedupese.

Young light horses were usually in the rented feldt was a Sunday afternoon ritual
to go with father to see them and, of course, thken sugar. It was all part of their
education and ours. The roots and corn crops mered round the arable fields in a
recognised rotation.

Roots were sown on the ridges which were drawrbgw ridge plough although Bill
often used a breast plough which, he said, madettarjob and he was very fussy.
Farmyard manure was carted and spread by handlanghed in on land coming
roots. Muck was the only fertiliser used. Graad A dressing of basic slag. Land
coming wheat, often after a fallow, was usuallydamand worked down with heavy
and light harrows and the roll. Corn was sowedhbyd, often broadcast on the
ploughing. Bill was an expert and could put ontiie pound the required rate per
acre. He could also broadcast the small amoualootr seed required to under-sow
barley, the traditional mother crop. A ridge dulls used for roots. All root crops
were horse and hand hoed several times and hagkdainlt was most important to
keep the root crop clean.

An important job in summer was thistle spuddingll available hands were armed

with a spud and went carefully through the cornolhivas now knee high. Every

thistle had to be cut off but docks were dug cAs.all corn was hand tied at harvest it
was necessary to have as few thistles as possiblerwise the language from those
tying could be a bit strong and directed at thes@emwho had neglected the spudding,
viz: Bill Winter. A spud, now unknown, was smadlhade shaped, about 2 inches
wide and 3 inches long, very sharp and on a lomgllea Most farmers had a spud on
their walking stick so if they saw a thistle it édipe spudded.
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One field was usually put to dead fallow which vga®d farming practice. It saved
anyone having to think what to do on a fine dayo-agd work the fallow! The field
was scuffled, harrowed and scuffled time after timEhe harrowing rolled up the
twitch which could then be burned. Working thddal was the opportunity to break
in young horses. This was a great occasion andowitdoubt the atmosphere was
transmitted to the horse, which, when the time ctoné to be yoked, was worked up
into a nervous state. The young horse was putemtiddle of a tandem of three with
much heavy handed leading, shouting and pullinfierfa few days both trainer and
trainee had calmed down and the new horse wasrfibridinary work with care. At
the end of the fallow the field was given a gooesding of lime and wheat sown.

Young carriage and hunting horses were sent tohthiee breaker. Ours went to
Jackson who lived about two miles our side of MaBesworth. Father thought him
to be a very good breaker. They certainly camek baampletely trained and
trustworthy.

We ran a flock of thirty to forty Shropshire sheefbout a dozen were grazing in the
churchyard all week, being fetched out on Saturday taken in on Monday.
Lambing was a busy time for Bill Winter and | jocha when | could.

On the advice of Bill | began to take a financraterest in the farm. He suggested |
invest my savings in four sheep. Father thoughtgbod idea so | was duly allotted
four, the arrangements being he should have the footheir keep. | was mad keen
and even took an interest in what ram we would hHaveross with our Shropshire
ewes. In due course they lambed and strangelygtnall mine had twins so |
possessed twelve sheep. The value of sheep was£hdls. Od. to £3.0s 0d. for a
very good one. It was marvellous the way moneyaheg grow. Things like buying
cycles and, later, motor cycles, presented no prosl Castrating and tailing was a
great occasion, that is for everybody except th&bk Bill performed the operation.
The unfortunate lamb was held up by someone and W&&ing a very sharp knife,
opened up the purse and extracted the testiclesdwing them out with his teeth in
the traditional manner. He would then spit in daeity, why, | don’t know. As a
final indignity the luckless lamb would be let obgld by the door for a second while
a swift stroke with the knife sent it on its wayrmas seven eighths of its tail. The
whole operation per lamb did not take long and thveye soon looking none the
worse.

Even as small boys we knew all about the breedaeyaf stock. Even if we were not
very expert we knew when a cow was ‘bulling’ or arm‘ossing’, and so on, such
things being part of normal discussion and gerghatter which went on between Bill
Winter and myself. | always looked forward to mujtthe red raddle on the tup and
then, when we did our daily shepherding, countimg number of ladies with a red
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bottom. When all were accounted for, the red veptaced with blue and some ladies
would then be the proud possessor of a blue bottom.

In due course, lambing would start and | would redty be in on that. | liked to have
a cade lamb to look after. This regretfully ocedrivhen a ewe died or sometimes it
would be the odd man out of triplets, discardedntgmma. Of course | got into
trouble trying to bring it into the house, perhapshe nursery. Sometimes | sneaked
it into the back quarters only to be shooed oufbgie Reeves, so we would retire to
the brewhouse.

About the turn of the century, father sent the wlvoin a shearing to a mill in
Yorkshire to be made into cloth and blankets, dequsual practice for farmers. In
due course it came back made up. If we had bepimdndor bright colours our hopes
were soon dashed. The bulk was black, the re&t glay. Fair enough | suppose
since most people wore dark clothes and schodhesotvere black or grey. ‘Sunday
best’ were always dark, and black was usually worrabout a year after a death in a
family. Our clothes were made from this home gralath for years. These rolls of
black cloth were used to drape the Church at thenonal service when Queen
Victoria died. It was stored in Aaron Chandlet®p as it would be safer from moth.

When any of us required a new suit it was madeadroA’'s shop. There were quite a
few shelves of rectory cloth. Aaron would take thquired length from one of the
rolls. I do not know how long the cloth lasted.

Some wool was also made into blankets. In a halddtke ours the number was
considerable. My parents would never stand for stadf sleeping and living less
warm than the family. There was no heat upstais fires in bedrooms except in the
case of illness.

Although no longer a boy at the time, | must recandasty experience when a mare
foaled. | had not long started to work. Fathed baught a well bred mare, a good
looking shire with the old fashioned large feet dw@vy feathering. Unfortunately,
she developed grease. She was sent to a well kstadlion, Bardon Forest King.
When due to foal she was put in a loose box irsthble yard as was the custom. Bill
Winter was a very sick man so Gregory and the waggevhose name | cannot
remember, stayed in the saddleroom at nights. s&reed to foal. Father came and
awakened me to say the mare was in trouble. | @edtthe foal's head was out and
two tiny short legs with cloven hooves. It was eing sight. Bill Winter was fetched
for advice. No one had seen the like before. ast lwe got the foal away, a
beautifully marked foal except for those two fréadnt legs.
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The mare was in a terrible state so | went on myomoycle to get the vet, Mr.
Sturgess from Ashby. He came at once, by horset@apd He had never seen
anything like it. He told us to destroy the foal.

I will not go into the details of the killing of hfreak. For some reason father would
not let me shoot it. The whole business was hig;ribuch a lovely foal but only a

useless piece of flesh. It had all the appearaheekangaroo. | went off to the pit at
about six o’clock. | heard when | got back quitew people had been to see it.

The mare recovered and was sent to the same harseédnever returned. She was a
really bad buy.

Hay harvest sometimes started in June if it wao@dgsummer. It was quite a
festival. The grass mower with two horses wouldvmoto swaths. Bill would do
this by himself with one of the men or a boy todadter the corners, and rake back
the first swath so the machine could go the revewseto cut the outsides. The knife
also had to be sharpened. After one or two dagsrdmng to the weather, a gang of
up to twelve would turn the swaths with fork or ea&ccording to choice. After two
or three turnings the whole field would be put imtimdrow with the horserake, wide
enough to allow the carts to go between. Whenyréad hay was carried to the
rickyard for stacking by an expert at the job. B&nght was such a man, another
was ‘Soaker’ Wyatt. When they finished, Bill todlon. It was a matter of personal
pride that the rick would not require propping.

Corn harvest was carried out with the hay moweptethto deal with corn, having an
extra seat for the man using the rack and rakd. dBli this job and | often drove the
pair of horses. Bill's foot worked a pedal on ttaek which he held down while
guiding the cut straw with the rake. When the raes full, the foot was raised, the
rack flush with the ground, the untied straw guidgtlwith the rake. Round the
uncut corn men were placed at about fifty yardrirdks to tie the sheaves. They took
a small handful of straw to make the ‘bant’, gagioethe straw with hand and leg, put
the ‘bant’ round, twisted and tucked it under. Then moved on in a circuit till they
came to where the man in front had started ancedddr the machine to come round.
The whole operation depended on team work. It e@assidered a let-down if the
machine had to stop for untied sheaves. Self bsndié not come our way until | was
about fifteen. A man named Boss, of Measham, medfor hiring out. We had it
and cut the six acre with it. Father and the oéstis were not impressed and we
reverted to the old method. Labour costs were newasidered.

When all was finished, the machine put away, thsdsefed and turned out, the men
had a rest and tea if not already taken or a radrzker. The men went back plus a
few more who thought they would like to help, (wage drink of beer) to start
shocking, (called by some shucking or stooking)l. wauld stop until it was finished,
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even if it was dark. Rabbits shot out of the caere given to casual helpers. The
corn would remain in the field until fit to carryThe field would be walked over

regularly to rebuild collapsed shocks. Father wexy fussy about corn being dry.

With oats, which could be cut fairly green, it weesd that the church bells must ring
over them for three Sundays before being carried.

f, s. —-u"\.-mlw ;_r-'-

Haystacklng in the Rectory rlckyarAbout 1910 The traditional beer jar with
wicker casing is well in evidence.

Horses were controlled by voice as well as relget” or ‘Ayte’ was go right. ‘Come
back’ or ‘Koom’ was come or go left.

Traditional with the harvest was the tea and beehoy was employed to carry the
beer in a two gallon jar in a wicker carrier. Adgs’ made from a cow’s horn was the
traditional receptacle from which to drink, holdiagout half a glass, about two good
swallows. Little and often. | don’t think this waver washed from start to finish
except a swill round with a little beer. It mustvie been pretty foul. For tea a large
basket was filled with bread and butter, both hanaele, lettuce and cake and a large
bucket-like soup can, full of tea. | was alwaysom this if we were not having a
family tea party in the hay. At carrying time bdiber and tea were divided between
field and rickyard.

At the end of the harvest was the thatching whiehcalled thacking. A wet day job
at any time was cutting thack pegs. Wheat strag dvawn, i.e. a batten was opened
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and the best straw drawn from it and made into sbaaves. Several hanks of
coconut fibre or thack cord were brought. Thekstdtad sunk a good deal and the
ridge was made up with straw. Bill Winter did tieacking and as in all his work, he
took tremendous pride in it.

Finally, well on in winter, the threshing machirene. This outfit was owned by Mr.
Wadlow who lived in Ducklake in the village and kdéys machines there. | used to
meet the engine at the gate and be helped up the footplate. | was allowed to take
the wheel and to do a lot of steering. It was gsig how light the steering was. All
sorts of characters followed the machine from faonfarm and it was each to his
special job.

The rickyard was usually full of hay so the cornsve@acked in the field near the cart
hovel where it was convenient for threshing. Theat straw was bound in battens,
oats and barley were stacked loose. All corn ladetcarried from the drum, down

the rickyard to the big barn, up the steps to ttemary, through a very low door,

about five feet, and the sack ‘shot’ onto the flooFhese sacks held about half a
quarter, a quarter being 480 pounds — wheat bedngotinds to a bushel and eight
bushels to a quarter. Two men did this job, Béirg one. | carried a few just to

show | could do it, but | was the wrong build. @ through that low door was my

Waterloo. However, | never dropped one.

Wages were reasonable for the time. All had oneng@ week, the boy five shillings

to start. They had perks, but did long hours, 6 &6 pm., Monday to Saturday,

Sunday they came for milking, bedding and feedifbey had breakfast in the saddle
room and went home for dinner.

All estates employed one or more gamekeepers, diagoto the size. Appleby had
two. We had one at Kirkstead. A big estate likep&all had four or five, the head
keeper being a man of some importance and staralgof course, had many
friends. A good keeper was a dedicated man. Hean@orn naturalist, knew all there
was to know about every kind of game, and, what wase important, about all
vermin and predators, including human. Poaching pravalent in those days. The
keeper and the village bobby were constantly orldbkout for poachers, particularly
in winter and sometimes made a catch, usually eedtidd. A good poacher had to be
a cunning man, but so was a keeper so it was wémst wits. Poachers usually got
short shrift at the local bench if found guilty. h& chairman of the bench was
invariably a local landowner who had no use forghess.

If poachers worked in a gang they would often usetato catch partridge. One of
them would know where, and in which field the coyeyged. In the dark they would
drag the net over the ground and when it went tdweicovey they would rise only to
be caught at once in the net, quickly dispatcheti@n in a bag. A field could be
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dragged very quickly and the poachers away. A-ookwas employed and a scout
would know where the keeper was. The defence agdimagging was ‘brushing’ a

field. Partridges had favourite fields in whichjigy. The keeper would stick firmly

in the ground fairly large branches of thorn atmals all over the field. Poachers
would know this so would not drag that field asitheets would be entangled and
torn, nor could they take up the thorn as it walikturb the birds.

Pheasants were easier to get. They roosted ia &ne@ on a moonlight night were
easy to see. They could be knocked out with argair or a catapult, or, if low
enough, caught by hand.

It was always said a good poacher made a good gapekwhich is of course, pretty
obvious. Both had to be dedicated country menwkabout country lore and its
wildlife if they were to be any good at their joBpart from the gamekeeper’s job of
‘keepering’, he had to be able to show good spbegmthe shooting days came along.
He had to have all his drives well planned out addse his master when going over
the plan for the day’s shoot.

The usual plan was to walk birds in September. SGamd beaters spread out across
grass and stubble in the hope of driving birds motats. These would then be walked,
the guns and beaters close together. A necesadrgfighis plan was good dogs. Itis
almost impossible to collect killed or wounded gameoots without dogs.

All gamekeepers had their vermin ‘larder’. Thisswasually a wire fence, near the
middle of the estate, on which all vermin were hungsual victims were stoat,
weasel, rats, hawks, carrion crow, magpie, jay,llsoa and a few others. The
object of the larder was ‘pour décourager les autrrd also to show the master that
he was doing his job. The bigger the vermin lartlez better the job was being done.
A fox was never seen hung up. If one was shoag discretely buried.

The magpie, always a bit of a character, was thst tmated bird; because of that they
were much more scarce in my young days. They watddl bright objects, as

jackdaws will, and steal eggs. For all this, tHdeo generations, such as father,
always raised their hats to a magpie which, of seuf did. As hats are not worn

much now, we wave to them. May, my wife, was brdugp in the same tradition.

There were a few ways boys in the village could enalpenny or two pocket money.
Cow ‘tenting’ was one. A boy would mind or tendgmall herd of cows while they
grazed the road verges. This was a common praatisemmer. The herd would be
made up of one, two, or three cows from three ar tmallholders who owned or
rented a few acres. Some or all these few acresdwiave to provide hay for winter
so the cows had to be fed elsewhere. Roadsidengrazms a right. In the days
before cars and lorries took over the roads thessigere very lush grass, free for all.
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There was only horse drawn traffic and riders srehwvas no problem. When the
first cars arrived they did not bother the cattlel dhe cattle did not bother them.
There was an old man from Wigston who did nothing tent cows, but he usually
had a large number from larger farmers who would gheir own grass by grazing
the verges. This man wore a large coat and a g&gsy felt hat, turned down, and
sat immobile on a milking stool and only moved ¢gom his charges when they had
moved some distance away.

Big farmers employed a bird scarer when the cors waening. A few pennies
would be earned at this. They were given a clappede from three pieces of half
inch board, four or five inches wide by six or seweches. One piece was double the
length, one half shaped to a handle. The threeepjehandle in the middle, were
lashed together with a leather thong. Properlguss made a loud clapping noise.

“Oss mucking’ was a lucrative business. A soapsogar box on a pair of small

wheels and an old dustpan was the only equipmepiirexl. Boys would go out on

the roads and collect the horse droppings. Ettliewas taken to their own garden or
sold to someone else. Many cottages made up giag@ble heaps in the course of
the year. Some roads were more rewarding tharmrsothEhe going rate was two or
three pennies a load according to size.

An energetic and enterprising boy could, with tfem@mentioned and running a few
errands, make quite a few shillings over a peri@he of the first jobs boys went
after, on leaving school, was that of telegram b@iiey just waited at the post office
for a telegram to come in, then off they went te gerson it was addressed to. | do
not know what they were paid, about five shillirgaveek most likely. However
there were tips to be had and an occasional quieal,nespecially at the outlying
farms. Telegrams were the only quick method of momication. Boys, on leaving
school, generally found something to do. Theiraigwal was pits or brickyards but
they had to wait a year or more to get taken anthé meantime they did odd jobs or
got on a farm.

Every country boy was a naturalist. We knew abwhwild animals and birds, their

general habits and character. Birds nesting wasaortant time. | had a passable
collection by the time | reached my teens. It wasunforgiveable sin to take more
than one egg. If a boy destroyed a nest he didloat a second time. If an egg was
broken when blowing, we tried to find another rfestn which to get a replacement.

The area of the rectory contained a large assottofdnirds, common to fairly rare.
If we found an unusual egg we could not identify weuld not be long before we
found the answer. Many birds had local names lnatve forgotten them. Sparrows
were ‘spadgers’, blackbirds ‘blackies’, hedge spas were of course dunnocks and
buntings (yellowhammers) ‘bunties’. Apart from pesting their nests, we did not
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spare the common birds. They were fair game fercttapult to the delight of the

gardener. Mortality was not very high with thisapen, but we did catch sparrows
by the hundreds. It must be realised the sparropulation was very high in those

days, particularly around the rickyard and in teon the house. We used to borrow
a sparrow net from a farmer and catch hundredss fét was about four feet deep
and six wide, between two long poles. This wasgqdaagainst the rick, a hurricane
lamp held up on a pitchfork and the net would beass of sparrows. The net was
closed and the birds killed. We did the same dperan the ivy on the house. This
may sound cruel but sparrows were so numerous dsta pest. For a small

operation a riddle on a pitchfork was a suitablapas.

Going back to the catapult, most boys had one wthielt made themselves and a fair
number of grown men had one. We cut our sticksganidhe elastic from Tunnadine,
sometimes thick, quarter inch, but some preferheeet or four strands of thin which
seemed to give a higher velocity. The catapult wageadly weapon in the right
hands. A squatting rabbit, a hare in its forma @heasant at roost were easy targets.

Other pursuits were mushrooming and blackberryingghat we called the Little
Meadow was full of mushrooms. Millses Close andgErpost Field had several too
but one had to be up early because others hacathe glea. There is nothing nicer
for breakfast than freshly picked mushrooms ancersgvslices of home-cured fat
bacon from a twenty-five score pig. Modern fesglis and herbicides have practically
put an end to the natural grown mushroom.

For a long time | kept ferrets, in fact | was hgrdlver without one in my pocket to
the annoyance of everyone except father who wasednioy it. When he was away
Bill and I would have a few hours ferreting. Billways knew where the rabbits were.
Sometimes Bill would come to me and say ‘Old Sq&ili's name for a hare) sits in
the middle of Millses Close. You get the gun aliditive her to you.” He would tell
me where to stand hidden and sure enough, Sarald wome along. If | shot it, he
would have it. It was all very hush hush.

The rectory had a fair sized rookery extending othsides of the drive entrance and
down the long spinney. Father would not allow tdk be shot before the fifteenth
of May and if that fell on a Sunday it had to be #ixteenth. He was most strict on
this, as was the squire so it must have been afutey grandfather. We shot a lot of
rooks, rifles only being used except for one gurkimg the outside to get flyers.
When very small, father would let me have a shatiwkvas my start in shooting.

It takes about ten rooks to make a rook pie, ohky Ibreast being used. It then
requires a good proportion of beefsteak and harn@deggs and eaten once a year.
We were allowed to shoot flyers for a day or solotAawere given away in the village.
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Rooks are wonderful birds to watch and study thabits. From a very early age |
spent a long time in the spinney watching theiricanand the rows which would

suddenly spring up. They started building on Matthand that was when most of
the rows started. Rooks do not stay in their ogokery at night but go off to a large
wood several miles away. Our rooks and the Halksowent to Gopsall where they
were joined by others. When they started buildingy continued their nightly

exodus until about to lay. They then stayed at dnamtil the young birds who had
survived the guns could make the journey which wdot about the end of May,
when the nightly migration would go on until thexhepring. Nearly every night |

would watch them start. Suddenly all would risendtaneously from the trees. |
would watch them out of sight, feeling a little &y when they had gone. We would
watch the rooks from other rookeries come over fibfilesley, Stretton and a few
we did not know, all going to Gopsall where thowdsaroosted every night and | was
told they all had their own area and never mixed.

Starlings roost in large colonies like rooks. Athrlings in our district went to

Newton Gorse and we watched them go over. Likertlo&s, they flew at varying

heights according to the weather and humidity. bet hunting we knew we were
near Newton Gorse by the strong smell which camen fit. Yet foxes were always

there. If we did not run there it was a sure firiefforts were made at both Gopsall
and Newton to get rid of the birds but without augcess.

| was never able to find out what was the signaltfe departure of the rooks. |
watched and listened carefully. The nearest Iwgd to notice the obvious, that one
bird got up first, but the time lag between thestfiand the remainder was a split
second. | never came to any conclusion as to twhat their departure.

When father was a boy they shot with muzzle loaderall shooting was by walking
the land. Driving birds only came in with the advef the cartridge. There were
various ways of getting close enough to the bir@etters and pointers were used.
The dogs, on winding the game would stand motienfgsinting with their noses.
The guns would then move forward and flush the govEhe line of guns would then
stand while all guns were reloaded. Another wawtdk birds was to fly a kite
shaped to resemble a hawk hovering. This deviceusad later in the season when
the birds were wilder. Seeing this image of a hawekild make the birds squat and so
allow the guns to get near before flushing thermthe shadow of the kite could be
brought over the field it was more effective.

One of our pastimes in summer was to fly this kiée got very skilled at it. The tail
had up to six small bags which could be weighteth gtones or some could be
discarded to give a critical balance weight. Withl and error one could get a very
manoeuvrable kite according to the wind. Then @méd carry out all sorts of tricks,
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such as diving and zooming. George and | woulg piah it for hours, thoroughly
enjoying ourselves. We would see who could divarest to the ground without
crashing.

When | was allowed to carry a gun by myself and@sn as September was in, |
would be out at dawn walking up partridges. Thghhibefore | would watch where
they jugged. As soon as it was light enough | woublk to the spot hopefully. By
seven o' clock | would likely have a couple of raceady for a large breakfast,
possibly including mushrooms | had gathered.

Up to this time my rabbit killing was by ferret apdrse net. This was a net fashioned
as a bag and placed over the bolt-hole. One seaméd which this hole was.
Sometimes a good deal of digging had to be dowmeliie got fast round a root or a
loose ferret would not leave the rabbit it hadedll

As soon as possible after killing a rabbit it hade dealt with. | was taught all about
this when very small. First the rabbit was draitgdpressing round the area of the
bladder. Then the belly was slit open and all ghés pulled out. This was much
easier done when the rabbit was warm. It was rah&melly job when they were
cold. Then a slit was made in the hind leg betwienbone and the sinew and the
other leg threaded through, a nick made in the lamckthere was a loop to sling it on
to a stick to be carried over the shoulder. Theais a big row if caught carrying one
on the gun barrel. The alternative was to careyittin the ‘hare’ pocket of the jacket.
This was a very large pocket on the inside of #uket big enough to hold a hare,
hence its name. Most country men and boys had @nene each side of their
jackets. It was surprising what one could carryhiese pockets. Whenever | killed
rabbits | nearly always gave them to the men thoagme went for our own
consumption. The men appreciated them. It meguoa meal for a family. If we
had one in the dining room it was often roasted letholhe skins were hung up to
dry. These were bought by the ‘rag and bone martese people came round at
intervals and took away all the useful rubbish saglold rags, bones, rabbit skins and
certain kinds of bottles. Sometimes with a bitlwtk | would do the selling and
pocket the proceeds.

Whilst a rabbit has to be gutted as soon as p@safter killing, this does not apply to
a hare. The guts are left in until prepared fookoog. By then it is not a very
pleasant job. After shooting a hare is only ‘ledjdike a rabbit



Chapter 4
Changing Technologies, Changing Lives

The early 28 century was a time of rapid technological changéerms of transport,
agriculture and domestic heating and lighting. 3Sé&efragments from Aubrey
Moore’s memoirs, not previously published, provadsense of life before the car,
widespread mechanisation or electricity. They atsovide a vivid sense of the
idiosyncrasies of early motorbikes and cars and thallenges faced by those
‘pioneers’ who first used them.

Heating and Lighting a Home Before Electricity

In this first extract the work required to keepante well lit is clear.

In the Rectory it was the duty of the housemaittito the lamps every day. This was
done in the pantry. A large drum of paraffin, abbbQ gallons, was kept in the ‘oil
place’ in the stable yard and one gallon cansdfiftem it. Trimming meant filling,
trimming the wick, cleaning the chimney and if Isakeeping the whole polished.
Father’'s study had a reading lamp. There wasge latandard lamp for the dining
room. This also did for the drawing room. Afténrtkr, one of the males would carry
it to whichever room was being used.

Although all heating was done by open fires of amalvood, damage to property by
fire was a rare event. There was no gas or etdgtin the villages except a few

private plants and no oil-fired stoves except i louses. What | remember of them
they were very heavy, clumsy affairs with an oihgedl and unless carefully trimmed

would stink the place out. They were not popular.

Farming Before Engines

Farm work before engines was also very labour isite and heavily dependent on
horses to power the machinery that was used.

There was, of course, no power driven machinerfaons, only ‘horse-power’. Such
operations as pulping roots, chaff cutting and agrinding were done by hand or
from a driving unit worked by a horse, known asnjy’, from gearing outside the
barn. This was a horizontal, heavy, cast iron,disgged on the under side, which
engaged a pinion connected in turn to a univemat jo a long two inch steel rod to
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the jinny inside the barn. This, in turn, withast and loose pulley, drove, with a four
inch belt, on the one side the pulper and equadisbn the other side, the chaff
cutter. A long belt drove the corn grinder, past thaff.

The outside drive operated with a ten feet long demobeam or pole, to which was

connected the horse. The chain traces were attaohtihe swingle tree at the pole

end and a thin, steel radius rod to the bridle.e Tbrse moved round in a circle,

called the ‘jinny-ring’, pulling the pole which, aithe cogs, universal joint and the
steel rod, turned the jinny inside. This was {@wer house’. The usual horse on the
jinny in my time was old Blossom. She would gostwp, whichever was shouted

from the barn by Bill. Others required a drivedagoing round and round the ‘jinny

ring’ was monotonous.

Upstairs in the granary was the cake grinding mrechiThe cake, in slabs, had to be
carried up the stairs. It was ground up there \aad carried down to be fed. No

‘time and motion study’ in those days. Out of teac the jinny, cake grinding was

done by hand.

However the first mechanical cultivators were cagrimduring this period.

The cultivator sets were two engines, each witlerg&zbntal drum under the boiler on
one of which was a long wire rope. The implememtse a large six or eight breast
plough and a large, many tined cultivator. Theireg would be stationed each end
of the field, the implements being pulled backwaaasl forwards across the field.
Where used they did a good job, getting in deep laedking up the pan. A large
acreage could be covered in a short time comparddherses but fields had to be
large.

Firefighting
Firefighting, when it was required, also involveorges and manual labour.

| remember very few fires of houses and not marnydtacks. When it did happen it
was a great day and talking point. In the evera fife the Measham or Ashby fire
brigade was sent for, by telegram or bicycle. f&# engines, town or country, were
horse drawn, going to the fire at full gallop.wias an inspiring sight and never failed
to thrill one. Many people followed miles to séke fire.

Which brigade came depended on horses availalbldor linstance, there was a big
dance or ball on, it was unwise to have a fire tight. The original fire engines
were weird contraptions compared with later engineéhey had hand operated
pumps, worked by volunteers the crew dealing whih lhoses etc. There would be
five or six men each side working the long barsamg down, the quicker they
pumped the greater the pressure. Sometimes tle watlld be a long way from the
fire, like from the brook to the top of Black Horsil where | saw a fire. This meant
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hard work for the pump crew, the Captain all timeeticalling for more pressure. The
only reward was beer and gallons of it. It wasldai many that the cost of the beer
was greater than the cost of the brigade. Thermenwafree fire service then. Some
stacks, if isolated from others and buildings waltewed to burn themselves out as
the cost of the brigade, plus beer was greatertti@mmalue of the fodder.

Weddings

Few people had motorised transport and so peoplkedlamore — even to events such
as weddings and funerals as described in theseaxtrdcts.

Providing a major diversion, all walked to the Gttufor a wedding, including bride
and bridesmaids. Sometimes someone would lendhialeeof some sort to take the
bride to Church and take the pair back home otlserverybody walked. Such
things did not bother anyone as it was customary.

Funerals

When the person died all the blinds in the houseevdgawn and sometimes in the
neighbour’s house. On the day of the funerallaliouses in the village, especially
those on the route to the Church drew their blin@sffins were invariably carried on
the shoulders of the bearers, the mourners walketgnd. The origin of the Lych
Gate at the entrance to Church yard was for thénctd be put down to give the
bearers a rest before entering the Church andsedlielter.

Only the better off employed a hearse. Some fetlveere very elaborate affairs. It
was also necessary to have carriages for the maurn®o the hearse was usually
owned by the local livery stable and was hired fribrare which meant some black
horses were kept among the cab horses.

An ‘economical’ vehicle was an outfit called a &bier. This was a hearse with a
cab attached. Just behind the driver was a glassllpd compartment in which the
coffin was placed. Then came the passenger comeattwhich held about six of the
chief mourners, all very compact and cosy.

Railways

Longer journeys were usually carried out by railfrains were much more frequent
and there were stations at far smaller places tliagre are now — the nearest to
Appleby at that time was Snarestone.

There was a constant run of trains in both direstibetween Crewe and London)

averaging six to eight per hour, sometimes motewvabk great fun and one had to be
quick to spot the name owing to the speed. ThatTvalley was one of the fastest
lengths in the whole system. We always said aRbetory that if we could hear the
trains over Austrey hill it would rain before mangiand it did. Humidity caused it.
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However journeys could still be very slow and diifi as this extract shows.

During the shooting season four or five visits warade to Kirkstead going on a
Monday and back on Saturday. The journeys weribkerby train. The usual route

was from Ashby Little Station, catch the Derbynrat about 9am. Change at Derby,
go to Nottingham, change, go to Lincoln, now ab&B80pm. Here we changed
stations from Midland to Great Northern, about hutes walk. We took the Boston

train to Kirkstead, changed and took the local toodhall Spa. It would now be

dark. All this with at least twenty pieces of lagg, two dogs, three or four family,

Annie Reeves, the cook, a parlour maid, Gregoryadtet etc. A handcart was

engaged at Lincoln and one met us at Woodhallke the luggage to the House or
keepers lodge.

Bicycles
Bicycles were a very common form of transport éoal journeys.

| rode a bicycle at an early age. Walter Shakesgpkealped me to become reliable
and through him | got my first modern bike. Théshow | came to go with him to

Ashby fairly often. My parents trusted him impligi We usually went in the

evenings. Walter was teetotal, a non-smoker, g geod living man. He was a good
friend to Alex Davidson, who, as a bachelor, ditl mve an easy time.

Bicycles were getting popular and gradually wehald one. My first bicycle was
from my grandfather Byron, a queer contraption Wwhioust have succeeded the
penny-farthing. The front wheel was a larger améerence than the rear, the cross
bar sloped upwards to the front fork. It was vesry heavy. | was taught to ride by
various people and soon mastered it. Uncle Gesegened to discover he had a
similar bicycle which he gave to me. He had hadany years. The story goes that
he had one try to ride it, fell off and never triagain. | was therefore, the proud
possessor of two bicycles. Father, Sylvia, NellyGud Annie Reeves all had
bicycles and all were kept in the Parish roomf ¢aurse, frequently left mine in the
passage for everyone to bark their shin on. Ileebugot into trouble about this and
threatened with confiscation of said bicycles. ladt all machines were banished to
the brewhouse (brew’us) where they interfered wilone but got very dusty.

Motorcycles

Motorcycles offered the possibility of travellingrther and with less effort and as
such attracted a lot of interest as these extrabtsw.

Father bought a motor cycle about 1903 or 4 as asdrcan remember — another
gueer contraption. It was not much more thana@nsgtiordinary cycle with an engine
attached. It was pedalled along to get the engirfee and when it did it made a lot
of noise. Father was no mechanic. The contrbisttte and ignition, were mounted
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on the tank, slung beneath the cross bar. Fatdwephly two speeds, stop and go. If
it was go, all levers were open to the full and yhe went. Between home and
Ashby he would not touch the levers. It was saudas a great sight to see him, coat
tails flying, bowler hat pushed firmly on the baock his head, roaring through
Measham, full out.

1903 Quadrant bike, probably similar to the motoleydescribed.Reproduced with
the kind permission of Leon Mitchell.

He bought this machine from a well known cycle deah Market Street, Ashby, Joe

Haynes. Joe was known to everybody and was a gheaacter. | knew him from a

very young age because Walter Shakespeare tookene when we went to Ashby

by bicycle. He had supplied father with his maehamd tried and tried to teach him a
few things about it with little success.

Walter Shakespeare, who is mentioned in a numbtiiese extracts, took up racing.

It was a general thing for us to have lunch at\iila on Saturday. | would spend all

my time with Walter who was very good to me. Heswaally groom/gardener but

being a good mechanic, he made a good chauffeerw#&$ a great cycle enthusiast
and reached top flight among Midland racing mene &ffen went to see him ride if it

was not too far away. He did a bit of cycle deglamd supplied me when | was old
enough to have modern machines. He courted andechaur cook, Annie Reeves.

The reception was held at the Rectory as was wgli@h staff got married. Walter

was one of those men difficult to replace and tloetbr never took to anyone else.

Both Aubrey and his father undertook long journegstheir new motorcycles which
resulted in adventures ...
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Father decided to go to Cambridge on his motorecgald asked Joe to go with him in
case of trouble. Joe, being game, they set offthé evening we got a telegram from
Cambridge ‘Arrived safely, lost Joe’. Joe was mdued of telling the story of that

trip. He said he could just not keep up with fathelow he ever got to Cambridge
was always a mystery. He must have known the veayg well. Father made for

home in a day or two. The machine stopped atadpet Bradgate and he pedalled it
to Coalville where he stopped the night at the Wayl Hotel. He wired for Joe to

come over. Joe arrived, tapped the petrol tanksand ‘no petrol’. We never saw
that motorcycle again.

Some of us became motor-cycle crazy. It led tovJields, Frank Joyce and myself
being together a great deal especially at the wekke These two were top class
cricketers, John being captain of LeicestershigFmank played for the county often.
When they were playing away | would go on my matyxle after work if it could be
fitted in. We all eventually got ourselves Indiarotor cycles 7/9 HP, painted red,
very silent and fast — lovely machines. Priorhis tve had been satisfied with 500cc
machines, which we later fitted with side-cars.

The Easter before the advent of the Indians, Feartk| set off for Brighton, on my

outfit. Frank was six feet four and weighed 17nst so we went better when he
drove. Thursday night we stayed at the Swan HotBedford, the landlord not only

being a friend of Frank but was also Mayor. We hdtectic evening and left some
time in the morning hoping to get to Brighton. et lost, went through a severe
thunderstorm on the Sussex Downs and landed umshBEm, wet to the skin. We
decided to stop, booked in at an hotel and got dmjoclothes. The staff got our
things dried, cleaned and ready in the morningzeAlous Hall porter had put Frank’s
boots in an oven and next morning they were wetlked. There was a row of

course, but the hotel people were very straightFaadk was compensated.

After the storm a terrific gale came up and, dutimg night, Worthing pier was blown
down. We went that way to have a look, it was@&sght. We went on to Brighton
on the coast road in a howling gale. It was handkkeeping the machine on an even
course. We stayed at the Albion hotel, one oftthe® owned by that great sporting
character, Harry Preston, where he lived. He aigs a friend of Frank so it was he
who arranged for us to stay in this hotel. He wageat character in his day and was
known internationally for his support of boxing.

Roads Before Tarmac
We think of village roads as relatively quiet aradesbut as these extracts show even
before the rise in motor vehicles all was not péalce

When a person was seriously ill, even dying, it Wesconcern of everybody. Straw
would be strewn thickly in the road outside the s®uo dampen any vibration,
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traction engines with threshing or cultivating miaeny would be asked to go another
route to avoid passing the sick person’s house.

There was very little street lighting and thingsrevenade worse by inadequately lit
vehicles.

There was no electricity in country places and math in towns. It was only just
emerging. There was one street lamp, outside Bsibep at the corner of Bowleys
Lane and Church Street. Paraffin of course.

Lights on vehicles were a real dim affair. Thegwhd that a horse drawn vehicle or
a bicycle were there but were of little help to thiver or rider. Carriages had a light,

powered by a candle, sometimes only the right Isaahel carried one. Bicycles had an

oil lamp, using Golza oil, no rear light. For themmer months it was not necessary
for horse drawn vehicles to have a light.

Cars soon had acetylene lamps, the gas being fooyadter dripping on to carbitde
This gave a white light and with the aid of suieabtflectors gave a good beam well
in front of the car. Soon bicycles had small alesty lamps. The main trouble was
putting on too much water and ending up with natlignd a sloppy white mess in the
carbine chamber. Paraffin lamps were also usethos) mainly for side lights and to
give a glimmer when the carbide failed.

A sided-pair of Badger Brass Ltd ‘Solar’ acetylgyas lamps, circa 190£icture
and information on gas lamps kindly provided byelP&V. Card.

' According to Peter Card, author of Early Vehicighting (Shire Publications), acetylene gas lamps
for bicycles came first, in 1897. Motor-car lighgi using acetylene gas did not arrive until 18980
much water created too much gas producing a probferieaning out the resulting slake lime.
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The road surfaces were not adequate for the ineieasaffic and coping with them
required some imaginative driving techniques.

The main roads were granitestone, rolled, watemtowith soil, granite dust and
water. Very muddy in winter and dusty in summ®&y-roads just had loose granite
spread in the wheel tracks by the road man anddethe traffic to grind in. It was
rough on bicycles and the early motor cars. Thbrtgue was to race the car up to a
high speed — 30mph! — on reaching the stoneswhel as far as possible over the
loose stone and crawl the remainder in lowest gitaaved the tyres a lot.

All other traffic was horse driven except for thieasn engines with thrashing or
cultivating machinery. If a few of these went gjaine country lanes it was a God-
send if there was loose stone about.

The problems were so severe it led some motoogié up their cars.

After a while the Doctor gave up the car and haabtor cycle. The bad condition of
the side roads caused so much tyre trouble. He lea@ solid tyres fitted to the back
wheels but that caused axle trouble.

Early Motorcars

Early car drivers needed to know how their vehialerked — but there were no
controls over who could drive.

1901 Enfield Quadricycle owned by Wolfgang Butteylgably similar to the car
described as a ‘Lee Enfield’ owned by Dr DavidsdPhotograph by Michel Gosset



94 A SON OF THE RECTORY

Dr Davidson was a pioneer motorist. In 1901 heghotis first car, a one cylinder
Lee Enfield. He sent his man, Walter Shakespeare to the wofRBmingham, for a
week to learn all about it. Walter was a naturgjieeer. Breakdowns were frequent
and a walk home from somewhere on his rounds wasinsual event. He often took
me with him and it was to me a great treat. Oneh#asaid | ought to be able to drive
it and sat me in the driving seat. | would be mstr eight. Now | knew how to drive
a steam traction engine having ridden on the englren they came to thrash. |
knew that if | wanted to go to the left | would azle the wheel to the right and vice-
versa. | naturally thought the same applied to édter frantic efforts by both of us
we got the car back on an even course and havingvgo that hurdle | never looked
back. Actually | did and | can see now the corkscpattern of the wheel marks!
This happened on the road down to Little Orton figpposite the Norton turn. | was
soon driving by myself in villages and often drdee most of the rounds.

Later on Aubrey Moore bought a car of his own.

In the autumn of 1915 | was home from the fronFrance with a broken ankle and
John Shields was also home on sick leave. He kmegre was an old car for sale,
cheap, so off we went in the dog cart to see aidillBrearley at Ticknall. He
showed us an 1899 Benz. He had bought a new oait akx years back and wanted
the room, had no use for the old car and we coalcht for £10. We agreed and
would come next day. We called at Melbourne, gohecumulator (now called the
battery) and some petrol. Next day May drove us av the dog cart. We attached
the battery, put in water and petrol. Second gl fired and ran perfectly. We were
delighted and paid the £10. We set off and Mayhgohe in the dog cart first!

The engine was one cylinder, battery and coil ignit Starting handle was on the off
side front at right angles to the engine. Whdired you let go quickly as the handle
remained engaged until you operated a small tierlevhich freed it. The main drive

was a five inch belt running fore and aft on a st loose pulley between gearbox
and axle. This was operated by a long lever ondtiheer's side. Gear lever and

throttle were on the steering column, the wheehdpabout the diameter of a tea
plate.

It would take a book to describe the driving tecjuei. It was virtually impossible to

change up unless on the level or downhill. Bytihee you had done all necessary
things the car had stopped and you had to stadvaell again. The car's speed was
below walking uphill in low gear and 20mph on teedl. The body was a tonneau,
door at the back and room for two inside. The gyneere solid rubber about 2%

" According to the Surrey Vintage Vehicle Societyhowprovided the picture of the Enfield
guadricycle, the description ‘Lee Enfield’ is a talee. The manufacturer was probably Enfield Cycle
Company who made bicycles, motorcycles and quaclgsy A little later they produced cars under
the brand Royal Enfield.
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inches wide. The rear wheels were a larger dianteen the front by about six

inches, chain driven from counter-shaft. We has dheatest fun out of this car. It
never let us down. | went back to my unit and Jafs going back to his and we did
the most foolish thing. We sold the car to Buntiting local plumber, for £20. He put
a flat top on it to carry his stock and tools. Were not to know we had a potential of
great value on our hands. Of course, an 1899 aamat very old in 1915.
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1899 Benz "D388" with a dogcart body in Crawley,3V8ussex during the
2006 London to Brighton Veteran Car Rudource MilborneOne, Wikimedia
Commons.

Aeroplanes
Aeroplanes were a great novelty in this period.

One of the important developments of my early Wii@s the aeroplane. The Wright
brothers in America had already made flights andl&rd soon had people trying
their luck. There soon came cash offers for feginom A to B or X to Y etc. Bleriot
a Frenchman, flew across the Straits of Dover fbO@0 given by the Daily Mail.
The same paper offered £10,000 for a flight frommdan to Manchester. This caused
great excitement and many entered, with little hope
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The name of Graham White emerged as a flyer, intfeconly Briton at that time to
hit the headlines. He made great preparationghéattempt and much reconnoitring.
His route was to follow the old London and North &&gn Railway through Rugby,
Crewe and on to Manchester. At places, farmerg wsked to lay in the open, long
strips of white linen pointing in the general diten of Manchester. This was in case
contact with the railway was lost. One such strgswn the land of a patient of the
Doctor, so we were in close touch with what wasigan.

BLACKPOOL FLYING CARNIVAL,
GRAHAMNE=WHITE FLYING,

Graham White's plane at a flying carnival in 191®Rosebud’s WW1 and Early
Aviation Image archive.

One day we heard Graham White was ready to stater, via the surgery, we heard
he had come down near this strip between GrenddrPatesworth. | suppose it was
holidays for I set off next morning with Gregorydee the aeroplane. Cycling down
the hill into Polesworth | saw the machine flyimgviards Tamworth, about half a mile
away. Disappointed at not seeing the aeroplamtoae quarters, | had at least seen
an aeroplane flying so achieved some degree oupnenship. Graham White did
not get the prize. A Frenchman, Paulham, broughplane to London, got in it and
flew non-stop to Manchester without any fuss orlgitly.

Several towns had flying meetings, Burton being.ofdousands attended to see
people fly — and crash.



Chapter 5
A Walk Round the Village

The text of this chapter follows that of Chaptaf 3he original edition. The first part
of this chapter provided a sense of the village @saccupants around 1900 by the
ingenious device of taking the reader on a wallowklver some of the locations that
would have been known to an earlier reader no lomgmain. To allow a reader to
follow (in their imagination or on foot) the routkescribed, a modern map appears at
the end of this chapter. Numbers on the map brtkdse inserted in the original text.
These also link to footnotes which provide infoioraton the buildings which now
(2010) exist at the locations being described. sThill allow the reader both to
follow Aubrey’s route and to see how things havanged over the last hundred
years.

| think the best way to get a picture of the vibaground the turn of the century will
be to go round it, starting at the rectory.

Going up the lane and turning right was Heath Hbuskere lived the Tunleys. They
had a daughter, Sylvia, about the same age as ster.siThey left about this time,
followed by the Goodalls, an elderly couple witls@ and a daughter of uncertain
age. Like the Tunleys, they were tenants. Thea fields joined our Finger Post
field and the old man objected to us shooting rabdut of this fence. (It was called
Finger Post because of the signpost at the crassdsro They were always called
‘finger posts’ and the main road was the Turnpik&he far side was the boundary
with the Stretton Estate, owned by Sir Mylles C&rewne-Cave. Also full of
rabbits, so we had brushes with the keeper.

! Not surprisingly this walk starts from Aubrey’sthe, now known as the Old Rectory, located at the
far end of Rectory Lane from the village. The ante is still at this location but high gates mike
difficult to see the building. The classic viewthie Old Rectory, as seen on the front cover of thi
book, can be seen from the A444, at the Villa fiot¢ 3), or more calmly from one of the village
footpaths described later. The walk starts by gaip Rectory Lane from the Old Rectory away from
the village and turning right onto Tamworth Rd (tteead to Measham, referred to as the Turnpike).
Heath House referred to here no longer exists. ¢vewthere is a more recent house, now called Heath
Lodge, which is in the same location but set furtheck from the main road.

97
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The centre of Appleby Magna from the &ir1930. This area has shown little cha
over the years.

Field Farm at the cross roads, formerly the Redid,izvas farmed by Mr. Prince who
left to go to Pinwall (‘Pinel’) near Market Boswhrt Towards No Man’s Heath was
Wigston, a little hamlet of ten or twelve house#iwan evil reputation and considered
locally as the last place before hell. Really unda some good, respectable families
lived there, two being Moore and Grewcock, who vearlon local farms. They had
nice children with whom | played. Somehow Wigshmtame a temporary haven for
down and outs, drunks and the like. Rents weramhabout &.0d. a week, but some
of the houses were in a terrible condition.

About half a mile down the Atherstone Road was ttkelicolony known as the

Overtowr?, mainly part of the Hall establishment. In thestfihouse, The Villa, lived

Dr. Davidson, a tenant. Next came Hatton the aablvho made our boots, father’s
shoes, most of the Hall family boots and shoes, repdired the lot. The Hattons
were a very nice family with two sons and threeghaers. Ron helped his father; his
brother Charlie went to the Hall and became a fantmThe three daughters were
Annie, Lilly and Edith who all held good position&dith became parlourmaid at the

2 The Red Lion Inn was on the site now occupied mpihalds! Wigston, now ‘Little Wigston’, is
the other side of the motorway roundabout on tlael nohich goes towards Tamworth. There are only
two houses here now and a trailer business.

% The area referred to here as the Overtown is AygpRarva. The Villa is now called Appleby House

and is a Georgian building. The cobbler’'s houderred to is the house next to the pub. It hasibee
substantially rebuilt in recent years. The ‘lodgdiere Mrs Hatton took the under-gardeners’ dinner
was the old Hall gate-house (now enlarged) antiasibone third of the way along New Road (number
35), on the corner of the former driveway to thélHa
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Hall, one of the most proficient | ever knew. MEkatton looked after the under-
gardeners who lived in the lodge. Every middays Miatton would be seen going
along New Road carrying dishes of food for thenrgdir. Going to Mr. Hatton to be
measured for a new pair of boots was an eventobbler’s rule was used to get the
length of the foot. A narrow strip of brown papeas put around the ankle, instep
and the ball of the foot, with a small tear madeefach. Later came fitting and finally
wearing of the new boots. | had the run of theseobesides spending many hours
watching Ron and his father at work not realisinghat age that | was watching two
real craftsmen. Their hand made shoes were superb.

The Moore Arm$was an important part of village life. The Bowleynily had been
there a long time, three or four generations. @hendfather of the old man |
remember made an oak chest | have, bought by fathen the family finally left the
village, and which he gave me. The old people diad by this time; nearly all the
girls had married. John had become a civil sefvamas relief officer and lived in
Ashby. The Bowley family were all skilled carperst@nd craftsmen in a small way,
undertakers. After a certain funeral in which tlo&in was a very fine one (if there is
such a thing) made by the Bowleys, mother remat&etbhn, ‘I hope, John, when |
die, you will make my coffin’. To which John reptl ‘I hope so mum! The
carpenters shop had in it the old fashioned saywiich | often saw being used in
spite of the advent of the engine driven saw. Bbgs would work above the pit and
the luckless assistant in the pit, pulling down tbe large cross-cut saw, getting
covered in sawdust. A tramp or similar pennilessspn, was often given a few days
work in the pit for his keep, somewhere to sleeg afew shillings.

The County boundary ran through the pub yard; o, fia divided the pigsties. There
were several farms with county boundaries runnhmgugh the farm. It made the
movement of pigs a bit of a problem, as pigs cawdtibe moved from one county to
another without a licence from the police.

On the subject of boundaries, Appleby was in twdigraentary divisions, Market
Bosworth mainly the South part and South Derbyshiue remainder. Both were
inclined to be Liberal. Labour had not come ondbene at this time. Several people
had a vote in each division. Father had four vote® in Appleby, one for
Cambridge University and one for Kirkstead. Atsthime the general election was
spread over about two weeks. Appleby voters hagbtto Measham to vote for the
South Derbyshire candidate.

Going back to the pub and the Bowley family, besidehn there were four daughters,
all good looking, very good fun and all married weThe pub was the headquarters
of the Order of Oddfellows, their lodge being heldhe large clubroom. It was used

* The Moore Arms was renamed the Appleby Inn in18@0s. It is considerably larger than it was at
the time Aubrey was writing. The original buildifgthe left-hand section.
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for many functions, not least for one of the soeiants of the year, the Hall servants’
ball. The rectory was always put out of gear as ttight as all the servants were
invited. There was great huffing and puffing, agh hair curlers and curling tongs
all over the place. Meals were anyhow from onedaydto the next.

The Moore Arms and those who ran it were a truagd institution, yet had only one
bar where casual callers and locals of all claseakl drink.

Dingle Lané ran alongside the pub field, which, if followednees out at the bottom
of No Man’s Heath hill. It was a very nice walk sammer and was used in winter
for exercising the horses. Just along the laneansasall grocer’s shop kept by a Mrs.
Lee, whose homemade ginger snap was in great deraartdo pieces for a
halfpenny. Then came the Overtown proper. Thehgmivas operated by three
brothers, Jack, Joe and Hugh Marshall from Nortbene they had a smithy and kept
the Moore Arms there. They came to Appleby on @iags and Fridays walking from
Norton carrying heavy bags of tools. One brotheul go straight to the Hall
stables to deal with their horses at their own lsyit Our horses went down when
required. It was the duty of the groom and the geagr to see that their charges
were properly shod without reference to fatherwoluld take Mabs myself and a
groan went up when | arrived. They hated shoéiagpony, there seemed nothing to
get hold of and she was so low down.

Over the road from the smithy were five cottdgeIhe Misses Fish, who had held
position of importance at the Hall, lived in thesfi next to the road. They had
excellent homemade wine. Next to them was Bartlle&t,general factotum inside the
Hall. | made quite a pal of his son Frank and weduto go long walks together. In
the next pair was Annie Reeves’ mother, who had eevidow for many years.

Annie looked after her as best she could and fat thason was late in marrying
Walter. In the next house was a character, Hanamlek, as a child, lost his right arm
from the shoulder. With his one arm he could ¢ did, as much work or more than
many with two arms. He always said he could do@lnary work except scythe. He
was a champion hedge cutter. He took prizes @l tive Midlands and for a long
time was unbeatable. The estate had first calhiom He was a good cricketer,
deadly accurate in his hitting of the ball andthi®w-in came like a cannon ball.

® Dingle Lane still exists as a footpath on the dte of the pub car park — and one can walk to No
Man’s Heath.

® These are on Atherstone Rd between Dingle Lanefarstiey Lane. Two have been demolished.
The ‘smithy’ referred to was the private buildinigisle over the garden fence on the east sideef th
Ad44. The five cottages mentioned formed a ter@caght-angles to the road next to the surviving
group. They were demolished when the road wasneide
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Nearby was Knight, the Estate Foreman who follodedell. On the opposite corner
was the old Anker or Anchor Inn (since demolised)think it closed as such when
father was a boy. In it lived the Levington famihe being a traveller for a brewery.
At the foot of the steps was a letterbox whereststtould be posted up to 8:05 p.m.,
seven nights a week.

The Anker or Anchor Inn.The octagonal house is in the background. Pictaker
by R Dunmore, 1974

In the gardens nearby, in an octagonal house, IMedGrubb, the head gardener,
suitably named. He reigned over the grounds argkemrgardeners, a very good,
knowledgeable man. As can be imagined, the gandens well kept.

Along the Austrey road the Ginders lived at WesHiarm. There were two or three
sons and one daughter, Muriel, one of the finessdwomen in the Atherstone
country or any other. Not only in her ability, lalte was also most elegant, mounted
or not. She married Harry, son of Edmund SaddmgtoSide Hollows, Harry later
going to the Red Lion Farm and his brother, Erng@itig to Side Hollows. They had
one daughter, Daphne, who grew up to be as elegamer mother. The Ginders boys
were a wild lot. Tim ran with them a good deahey were good horsemen and were
in the Staffordshire Yeomanry together.

" The Anchor Inn was on the opposite side of AtlerstRoad near to the Octagonal house where Mr
Grubb lived, which still exists as a dwelling (altlgh not visible from the public road).
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The Cricket Team. The team, about 1912, featured several well knoWage
personalities

Coming back to the village there was Hall or Honmani, tenanted by Richard

Woodward. His young son, at about the age of filed conclusions with a chaff

cutter, losing a piece of finger. His father ang father were in the farmyard at the
rectory, leaving young Dick in the float in the ld&yard. Mother comes along and
asks Dick how his finger was. He replied ‘Bugg#l’ oHis father just then appeared
and said ‘Has he been swearing at you mum?’ | ¢himik where he gets it from. He
must get it from the men.” It should be mentionleat Richard could hardly go six
words without an oath!

Joining the grammar school grounds in the corner avhousé the window opening
to the grounds and being the school tuck-shopvalt kept by Mr. and Mrs. Farmer.
He was known as ‘Nicky’ and was a great poultry pranther and he having many a
deal. Opposite the jitty entrance was the Hall\gass. Beyond, on the right lived
the Saddington family, another branch. The old m&illiam, was a farmer and

8 Hall Farm is at the village end of New Road (ard b name plate on the barn end); it remains a
working farm.

° This house is still there and called Greenedgeyoli go inside the main school gate and look
immediately to your right you can see the tuck siviqdow Aubrey is referring to. The jitty entrance
referred to is on the left hand boundary of the aitd is the walled path that was created to peoaid
separate entrance for the village children. Alfteing out of use and overgrown for many years & wa
re-opened as part of the restoration of the Foumaite and is now the main entrance for children
coming to school. The ‘gas works’ was on the sitehe house the other side of the road called
‘Gascote’ (now number 112). The Saddington's hoisecalled ‘Bateman House'. Bateman
Saddington farmed there in 1841. His son Samusltivabutcher.
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butcher. He was known as ‘Whispering Will'. Hedha most powerful voice. His
normal talk would have been shouting in any othlespn but when he did shout the
whole village knew. He had three sons, Will, Tond &incent who all went to the
grammar school. Will and Tom went into the civaéirgce and did very well. Vin
was a schoolteacher at Ashby. All were good ctarseand in their heyday Appleby
fielded a very strong side. | think there wereethdaughters, all good looking and
held good positions.

Just beyond, at the corner, was a small commumtwk as ‘Eternity Where?’
named after the chapel of that name, which stoedetifnow a private housg)
Whoever painted the sign bearing the name of thpalHailed to space the letters out
and took up too much space for the first word AMHERE’ had been squeezed in,
the ‘ERE’ almost joining up and leaving no room tbe requisite ‘?’. It stayed like
this for many years. This little chapel had a feherents led by Matthew Rowland,
a farmer who lived in Ducklake. A little farthen ¢he lane leads to Sandy Lane and
Botts Lané’. Up this lane lived Bill Kelsey, a self-employduicklayer and a
thorough craftsman. He did all small jobs for u8n one occasion he was doing a
repair job to the soil pipe of the indoor loo, whimeant taking out a section of the
down pipe. All were warned not to use it for tiddy. However, Hetty, the
nursemaid, either had not been told or she forgatyhow, she used it and flushed it
straight into Bill's face. What he was going toih Hetty was nobody’s business,
but a trowel and some mortar were to be used, douéd catch her!

At the junction of these lanEslived William Smith, postman, his sons, Wilfred,
Mark and Jack and daughter, Fanny, schoolteaches.boys were all good workmen
on farms and estates. They were expert tree $ell&hey knocked up good money.
John Stevenson was in the gang. They were anneslyenice family. Wilfred, who
was killed in the war, and Jack were bellringe®ld Billy was the copy of the
caricature of a postman who read all the postcardstters. Of course, the village
postman did know who had sent postcards etc. &tipient would read the card in
front of the postman and have a good old gossiptaboPostmen were news carriers
and really the only inter-communication there wadillages were very close knit
communities and everybody knew everybody's busin8sy was a great character,
very bow legged. Ron Hatton was postman for teeakthe village.

1% This was the Particular Baptist Chapel built ir288still a private house, at 71 Top Street. ks
the right hand side of road as it bends and thelevirs are reminiscent of the chapel.

1|t appears that the footpath mentioned here ram fthe cottages near the bend on Top Street (now
63/65Top Street) along the far edge of the exidiielg to the middle of Bott's Lane (number 16 Bott
Lane). This is no longer a path, Sandy Lane isfdwpath at the junction of Bott's Lane and
Snarestone Road, through Jubilee Farm.

12 As the lane referred to above no longer exisis, ithno longer a junction but is on the sharp bend
half way along Bott's Lane. This means William $wg house must be number 16. This is borne out
by other sources (see the Memories of Sarah CaidaoAppleby’s history web site).
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Bott's Lane got its name from the family of Bott evlived in the corner house
opposite Jordan’s farth This farm in Silver Street (now Top Street) veasupied
by Will Jordan and two sisters. The land was a#rathe place. They milked and
made excellent Leicester Cheese. Next came Beadmahe old picturesque
cottagé” and its well-kept garden. Next were the Miss Yeys, dressmakers, and
Elsie, a schoolgirl. Then came the Boss brothesiters, and the Hall Pladcavhere
the Gartons lived in the then pretty farmhouse biclv | have a painting by my aunt,
Clara Vaughan Lee. It was an almost perfect gefn an old property. They also
had land down the Old End.

Hall Place, home of the Gartons, painted by Claaaghan Lee Photograph of tt
original painting courtesy of Peter Moore.

Overlooking the farm and the road was a fairly ¢éahguse in two parts Here lived
Mrs. Wyatt and her daughter Dessie. Also Mary 8¢oka little older than me,

3 There is a difference between Aubrey’s account atiger accounts of the time regarding the
residence of Mr Bott. Most other sources indid¢htd he lived at the second house along the lang, n
number 4. Jordan’s Farm still exists (as can ke $®m a small plaque on the end wall) and istleta
next to the current medical surgery. However itasv a private house rather than a farm.

14 The picturesque cottage is the remaining thatcoé@ge (number 42).

!5 This old farmhouse stood back from the road onsites of Garton Close (named after the Garton
family referred to by Aubrey). Garton Close wadlthn the late 1990s and the house referred to was
demolished. However it had already been radicdtsred from the description given here.

18 This is Eastgate House (26 Top Street), the otdtEsgent’s house, and the public footpath i stil
called Hall Yard footpath (although there is no eagplate).
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somehow related to Dessie. The other part of thesé was the Estate Office. This
was presided over by Mr. Edward Nelson who livedSmarestone Lane in what we
called the Doll's House. Mrs. Wyatt looked aftbe toffice. From Hall Place was a
path going through the Hall Yard, alongside the miokt and coming out by the side
of the Crown Inn.

Opposite Snarestone Lane there were some old Hdusesupied in my time by a
few Bootons, Mortimor and Garett, who had an enarsniamily, eighteen | believe.
They were all good old Appleby families. Joe Baofwobably caused the greatest
excitement at a rather dull time by attempting si@avith the aid of a razor. Father
went down, taking me with him, not into the houseaurse, but | had a whale of a
time hearing what the children were saying whicst loothing in the telling, also
being with P.C. Roslin my pal, the village bobby.

Across the road were Dan Jewell and his son Geolgan was a master at land
draining, in fact did little else. To me it wassjudigging a trench with a narrow
spade, putting pipes in the bottom and fillingnit iWhen | got older | appreciated the
skill of Dan. He never used a level or boning rotiwas all done with the eye and all
his drains worked. George worked with him. He Jawe and walked with a
pronounced limp. Like so many lame men, he wasa gricketer, being a deadly
bowler. He had to field close in. He was a goatlllut someone had to run for him.
One finds in so many local teams the lame man wdrbgps walks with difficulty,
but plays havoc when he goes on to bowl; | havenknquite a few.

Further along (now) Top Street is the Black HOtsm the corner. | cannot remember
who kept it at this time. Across the road stooctsy old hous¥ where, at one time,
the Taverners lived. It had some good architetfaedures but | never went into it.

On the opposite corner was the sffopun by Mr., Mrs. and Miss Munday,
newcomers to the village and good church peopfd.about this time Lucy Bowley
gave up the post office near the Crown Inn andai$ wansferred to Mundays’ shop.
Also at about this time father had a visit from ap@in Holloway, a Church Army
Officer. He wanted to conduct a Mission in thdagke and take part in a church
service to which father agreed. Great excitemé#d! accompanied the hymns on his
cornet and preached. He found lodgings with thenddlys for the week he stayed.

Y There are still a number of old houses in thig paiTop Street (12-16 Top Street). These datd bac
to the mid 1 Century and are known collectively as Walker'sIHal

18 still there and still called the Black Horse!

' The House opposite referred to is now called Hifluse and is mentioned in Pevsner’s guide to
Leicestershire (1 Top Street)

? This is the private house at the corner of Mawlase and Blackhorse Hill (1, Black Horse Hill).
The shop front shown in the photograph has beelageg by the bow window. Lucy Bowley’s post
office shop was at 21 Church Street, next to tren@r
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However, he hung his hat up, married Miss Mundayrying on the shop and post
office after the old people died.

o TR R ., B w %
Appleby Magna Post OfficeTaken in 1903 when seemingly a little overstafféolh
a private house.

Going on down the hill, up on the left were Ben dhi. Wright who put our pigs
away. Just behind was Bill Winter with his parenkée was courting Annie Wright.
Across the road was John Rowland, a homing pigeaniér where | spent a lot of
time, having pigeons myself. John had some fineesses with his birds. Below on
the left was William Greasley, wheelwright and @ner, also undertaker This
was a regular port of call when out with Nell. owd be given a few nails, a hammer
and a piece of wood and would hammer away whilesigogy went on. | loved
watching the fitting of the iron tyre to a new whedich had been made in the shop,
the tyre being made by Tom Rice, the blacksmitlwrch Street. This was heated
by a fire built all round the tyre to give an eVesat to the whole circumference. The
wheel was placed on a circular iron plate with &ho take the hub to allow it to lie
flat. When the tyre was at the correct heat it Vifteesd by three men and carefully
fitted over the rim and adjusted by a few taps waithammer, all done very quickly.
When William was satisfied all was well, water wagled on until the tyre was cold.

%L The houses being referred to here are on théddeft side of Black Horse Hill. The wheelwright's
name was actually Gresley, and Greasley may hage &docal pronunciation. The house is humber
13, and much modernised compared with the photbgrap
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The shrinkage from full expansion was sufficientntake it very tight and secure.
Four or five nails were then driven in at intervedsind the tyre and the wheel was
finished. Every part, the hub, spokes and fellvese all made by hand by real
craftsmen. The family consisted of three sond, Biérbert and Jack, about my age,
plus a daughter. All the males were bellringersvas sometimes taken there for a
large tea. Matthew Rowland'’s faffrwas across the road, most of their land being up
Snarestone Lane and some land and buildings neketgrammar school. In some
cottages opposite lived a village character, Laz&owley, a relative of all the other
Bowleys, so he claimed, but very distant so theg. sén some ways a pathetic case,
but he always seemed happy, drunk or sober. Hé&edomainly for Parkers in
Church Street and occasionally did a bit at the lsoArms. He would go to
William Bowley with all his troubles. When he h&mb much beer, which was not
infrequently, he would walk about shouting ‘Wher&lliam Bowley. Damn yer
eyes, | want William Bowley.” His pal was John &ton or Stratton, nobody ever
knew which. He was also a proper character. He b@en a head gardener
somewhere and his knowledge of gardening was iterriHe could reel off Latin
names of most plants easier than some people gahes&nglish. He lived in Bott's
Lane and obviously came from a good family.

William Greasley, wheelwright, 1910He is standing outside his house admiring
example of his work.

2 This is Homeley’s Farm (see the name plate onoivewall) and is now a private house.
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The general area from Rowlands farm and along thekbwas known as Ducklake,
the name not being confined to any particular fbad’here are a number of cottages
around this area, but | cannot remember who ocduptéch, except Charlie Gothard
lived on the corner. The part known as the Old?£mdas nothing but a mud track
leading to some fields, almost impassable for vmgkn the winter. Down here lived
Ben Edge and family in a reasonable house. Hisdawghters went out into good
class positions and maintained a high social stapdn spite of the problems of the
house. After their parents died they lived at S&sdtures near Acresford. Ben was a
great friend of Billy Cooper.

Half way along the lane coming back to the Churebd ‘young’ Jim Parker, often
called ‘lazy James’ not because he was lazy bllyres farm was not big enough to
keep him occupi€d. There was a field at the back and a few fieldagMeasham

Lane, so he managed to get in a day’s hunting veemanted it.

i s " T

The Clockmaker’'s Housedome of George Reeves.

8 Duck Lake does now refer to one road, marked emihp which goes alongside the brook. Aubrey
Moore refers to this area again at the end of thkk w reference to flooding and rebuilding thedige.

24 0ld End is still partly an unmade road with a flesuses. The grandest one that appears to be an old
manor house (Chamant Manor) is actually a new houlsesarlier times the term ‘end’ was used for
access lanes to the fields. Ben Edge’s housenaull.

% This was Duck Lake Farm which was demolished teenaay for St Michael’s Drive.
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Next was George ReeV8sthe clock and watch repairer with his wife, somafles
and three daughters. George was a knowledgeableabwaut Appleby and the proud
possessor of a copy of Nichols’ History of Leicesitere. Then came Harriett Taylor,
a great layer in and layer out. She was a reatl goot and would help anyone in
want or sick. She came to the rectory for sprilegiting. From the time she entered
the house she never stopped talking. Tommy Grelgdged with her for years until
he got married.

Coming down Black Horse Hill from the pub, now edlMawbys Lane, why | do not
know, there were, on the right, two cottadeshe first being George Rowland'’s, a
bellringer, who worked as a general labourer. ldd two sons; one was to find
himself one of my Company signallers in France. tBa night of 1 July 1916 at
Gommecourt, a sharp piece of shrapnel crashedhoststeel helmet, making a dent
in it, sure death if he had not been wearing hisnbe | was talking to him at the
time. He hardly blinked.

Next-door was Mrs Bowman with her son, Jack andydser Annie, who married Bill
Gothard. They were all ready-made butts for anykr&oys knocked on their door
for the one purpose of hearing what Jack had tonden he opened it and to see how
long he would keep saying it. Jack worked at RedkBaA few yards down was Rock
Housé®, which Nell bought from Everard Tunnadine for meother for about £200.
Opposite lived the Fowkes family, the Fowkies asytivere known. He was a good
hardworking man and also worked at Red Bank brigkyas a stoker or firer | think.

| believe there were two daughters. The Fowkiesewezll known for their language,
very loud and not too acceptable to some neighbdurs youngest boy was born a
few years after me and | was honoured by him bgingn my name plus John. Up to
then | had been the sole possessor of the namespubthe village.

At the bottom of the hill, opposite Ducklake, wai@use and shop with the brook
running under a tunnel. The thing to do at my ages w walk through when the

brook was low enough. Some way through it the stdb&in discharged direct into it

and one could get more than one bargained for dbe/meck. When | first remember

it, old Charlie Bates had his shop and bakery thideemoved to Church Street and
made what was then a magnificent shop. Levingtoms the Overtown then moved

in and ran a bit of a shop with an off-licence. ¥iseld a very cheap beer known as
‘Levington’s returns’ which tasted awful accorditmyreports.

% This house was demolished in the early 1990stotid on the site of the new houses (the front two
of which are called The Farm House and The Grarsrif)e post office end of Duck Lake.

" These are opposite the Black Horse car park ergran
% Rock House is identifiable by being built on argtelinth.
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A footpattf® runs alongside the brook, past the Moat Houserjgithe path through
Hall Yard. The property and the adjoining field, tats time, belonged to Market
Bosworth Grammar School. It was always in bad mrepaied (Nobby) Gothard
bought it and lived there many years. The housenamat have a long history of their
own.

Going back to Church Street, the first place after Beecheég was Tunnadine,
ironmonget*. Mr Tunnadine was a very dignified gentleman iergwvay. They are a
very old Appleby family. Mr Edmund was people’s @an for many years. His
family, besides his wife, were Everard and Emmi® Wwhed at home, and Jack who
was married and lived in Burton and had a daughtera, my age. There was a bit of
land with the shop, which Everard farmed with a aoviwo, and a bit of arable. The
shop was a real emporium selling anything from gloshares to mouth organs.
They supplied most of the village, including theu@ih, with paraffin. When they
went to Burton, Nell would take me to Jack’s hotmetea. They lived in Stapenhill
and we went on the tram.

Opposite Tunnadines the field, in which was held #mnual wakes, belonged to
Queen Adelaide IMi. The wakes were the feast of St. Michael andMlgjels at the
end of September. There were swing-boats, roundapooconut shies and various
other attractions, all a penny each. | was raaéitywed to go at nights when the fun
was at its height, but I did go in the afternocdFhe pubs did a roaring trade, people
coming from adjoining villages. The Saturday nightv the most drunks and a few
fights.

Along the street was the General Baptist Chapel; demolishedf. It was run by a

minister from Measham and a few village supportétsvas always full on a Sunday
night. Next came Monkey Row, so called becaus@®icherub faces (not monkeys)
let into the brickwork. There were four housesdbtin, Gothard, Lees and another.

% The house and shop referred to in the previouagpaph are the current village shop / post office.
The footpath is marked on the map and starts aP#resh Notice Board near the post office. It goes
past the Moat House which is Appleby’s finest histodlomestic building, parts of which date from the
16" Century.

% The Beeches is the large house on the sharp beamdtime New Road end of Church Street, now
known as The Charter House.

31 Tunnadine’s has been replaced by the new terradmuses 59-65, on the Crown side of Wren
Close.

%2 The Queen Adelaide Inn was demolished in the eE8R0s. It stood near the corner of Bowley’s

Lane and Church Street on the site of the modeusénoow called Adelaide House. Queen Adelaide
(1792-1849) was the wife of King William IV (from8B0-1837) and did actually visit the area in the

1840s staying at the Gopsall estate. The wakés iiethe triangular field opposite Wren Close and

adjacent to the recreation ground.

% The General Baptist Chapel, built 1820, was onojpgosite side of the road to the current number
57. Monkey Row, also demolished, was immediatelyibd the chapel fronting the road.
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The back was the recognised battleground where bagstheir fights. Next came

Chandler, already mentioned, then the Queen Adelaggpt by Joseph Cookson, his
wife, a bevy of red haired girls and a son or twidhe back was a farmyard where |
sometimes played with the family and others. Tiveeee about eight houses in the
row oppositd’. There were Coultons in the first house, the Kinkls in the middle, a

daughter dying at an early age from diabetes.

= 5 4 <% L = .
nger) outside his shop. Underke

Church Street, Appleby.Tunnadine (ironmo
Haythorn is on the rigr

Tom Starbuck, butcher, was at the other end andhup next dodr. He was often
il and father visited him regularly and they tadkeacing, both being well up in the
subject. His family would not discuss it so he @®ged on these visits for his
favourite topic, at which, | gather, he had notedmo well.

| have mentioned Charlie Bates, another persorefatisited when ill, although
chapel and a Liberal. They talked hunting. Neas\the other blacksmith, Tom Rice.
Again, a Liberal, we did not send our horses to, it that made no difference to
our friendship with this nice family. The son, R@migrated to Australia or Canada,
| forget which, but | heard he did very well. THaughter married Jack Saddington

% This terrace, numbers 39-51, still stands.

% The single storey building against the footpatixtrte number 39, where Tom Starbuck lived.
Charlie Bates’ shop faced Bowleys Lane, numbern®dy divided into flats. The blacksmith’s shop
was a single storey building, now number 33 andredrd to a house (named The Old Forge).
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from the Crown Inn and produced Sybil. Charlie Beywy our gardener, lived in the
next house in the row. | think | have said Chawis a bit of a wit. When asked

what he had for dinner he would say he had takgie@e of bread into his front room,

looked through the window at Parker's cows and imed) he was eating bread and
beef! The next two houses were occupied by Nobligté/ and George Jordan an
estate worker. Then came the Crown®Mhikept by Jack and Harry Saddington. It
was then the busiest pub in the village, a positidept up for years. | never went

into it as a young man. | doubt if | have ever hatfink in it.

Church Street.A view in the opposite direction, showing the Quadelaide on tk
right, and the chapel further down also on the tighate unknown.

Jack and Harry Saddington left the Crown and mdudsotts Lane to the house Bott
lived in, where they carried on their slaughteringiness and were what was usually
called ‘Knackers’. They collected all carcasseslefd animals from miles around.
These two as well as ‘Whispering Will's’ family ari@odger’ were related to the
‘Side Hollows’ Saddingtons but it was ‘fairly distiacousins’ which was the nearest
one could ever get. One had to go back severargigons and then it was very
complicated.

The post officd” was next to the Crown, kept at this time by Mrscy. Bowley and
her daughter, Mabel, who sang in the choir andtiged her shorthand by taking
down the sermon. As a very small boy | took moteegut in the savings bank. Mrs.

% Another pub which is still there and whose name i@t changed.
3" Number 21; this is now a private house called lo\il Cottage’.
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Bowley would produce a little cloth bag into whitkvould place my bit of money,
convinced it would stop there until | wanted it out was also a shop, which sold a
variety of things from stationery to silks and oott Like most village post offices it
was also the gossip shop and | have cooled my loegtsde for long enough when
anything spicy had happened. Next door was andthleery® belonging to Mr. and
Mrs. Smout and two daughters. The elder, Florias @& schoolteacher, she and Fanny
Smith taught at Measham for years. The youngerumifertunately had a defect in
her hip so was patrtially crippled. Mr. Smout haceputation for the beautiful cakes
he made. He was also a trained butler and stoad the Hall when extra help was
wanted. Besides selling bread and confectionegy Hold chocolate and cigarettes.
One could go in with sixpence, buy four bars ofknat plain chocolate, a packet of
five cigarettes, Woodbine or Tabs, four boxes oftamas and have threepence
change.

CHURCH ST APPLEBY & pe e 4|
=

Church Street, ApplebyThe Church and cottages about 1905, and on th€ledirct
Farm. The Crown Inn is opposi

% This is number 17 with the sole remaining Victarghop-front in the village. It became a butcher’s
shop, and is now a private house.
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Opposite was James Parker’s fatmHe was a fine looking man, a large beard and a
gruff voice. He was partnered by his brother, Wilhmarried. James had a son,
James, my age. They had a very large unevendtdlte back and some land that ran
from Wesleyan Chapel to the turnpike at Heath Houdéhey worked the land
themselves with one man, Tom Pointon. They haeiadwand wonderful collection
of farm implements. We often borrowed their teddary old but very effective.
They made Leicester cheese which was sold locatiye to market. All the cheese-
making utensils and tools were still there up uttig time young James retired.
Towards the end of the 1914-1918 war rationing wa®duced, cheese included.
Farmers were supposed to declare their stock. ditisot suit James, which led him
to keeping a good supply under his bed. It waslusu us to buy a whole cheese.

The old homemade Leicester cheese was quite redrantbly and tasted different
from what now passes as Leicester. A good chunkarhemade bread, some
homemade butter and a goodly piece of Leicester avaweal fit for anyone,

particularly with a pint of beer as it was then.

The church scho8l nearby was divided into infants of both sexesrie coom and
girls in the other. Except for going in and owytidid not mix, the playgrounds being
divided by a high wall. When very young, fatheokome down to see William
Greasley laying a new floor in the infants’ roonthere was a small opening left.
Father threw under a roll of newspapers, some camgsother matter. The idea was
for them to be found when the next new floor wad.laThe actual sequel to this is
that when the floor of the former school, now thirch hall, was next relaid, in
October 1972, no coins or paper were, in fact, dobut there was discovered a piece
of timber on which was inscribed in pencil ‘Ex eultobur’ bearing the initials
‘C.F.K.M. Aged 14, 2% Aug. 1897’, (my brother Tim). The Latin tag cam lbosely
translated ‘I was deprived of learning’. The dateuld be just before Tim went to
Cranleigh. The piece of wood is now in a privatiemtion of old Appleby relics.

Alongside the school was the start of a footpatitross the rectory land to Wigston,
l.e. between the school and the churchyard extensgenerally known as the
cemetery. The path went across Parker’s fieldpsacithe Park field, past the

39 Church Farm still exists as a private house (nur@8% The outbuildings have also been converted
into houses (Church Barns). Young James livetiénconverted old Wesleyan Chapel after he retired.

“0 This is now the Church Hall, opposite the churthhouses the village play group and is a meeting
place for village groups.

“1 This footpath is still used, passing between thar€h Hall and the cemetery. After going through a
kissing gate you can see the earthworks referrenh tthe left. There is a network of footpathshas t
point. The earthworks are thought to be the diteaymer’s Hall which was demolished in the second
half of the 18 Century and gives its name to the field, Dormétal Close. James Parker was the
owner.
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laundry*?, across Jobs field and the Six Acre to the mainddton road. Parker’s field
has old and obvious earth works that indicate tlesgnce at one time of buildings of
some sort. Some say a large hall stood thereamitioat. It was all part of the estate.
In his early days as squire my uncle gave a piédama for the extension of the
churchyard. It was fenced off with iron railingsdaa quick hedge planted. My first
memory is of this hedge being two or three feehhigvhen Charlie sold the estate no
documents could be found making over this piecé&aod to the church and it was
eventually assumed that no deed of gift was evelema

b R e T

The village school.Now the Church Hall. The footpath to Wigston isngl the side
up the steps. Picture from the Appleby Magnagdlaveb site.

Just beyond the almshou&tghat | have mentioned, was a stile to a footffathhich
went behind George Reeves’ house and came out ckl@ke. This is the way we
went on our frequent visits to the Reeves household

Turning into Golden Way (now Rectory Lane) theresveapair of cottages on the
corner; ‘Punch’ Gothard lived in one. A little ther was a pair of more superior

2 The ‘laundry’ house was near the ‘laundry pond’tba left of the path in the second field (Park
field). The laundry was brought from the Rectoringghe diagonal path across Jobs field, also astill
public footpath.

*3 The almshouses are one of Appleby’s landmarkspsifp the Church on the corner of Mawby’s
Lane.

4 This path was re-routed through St Michael's Diivd969. The road is close to its original linela
the path still comes out in Duck Lake.
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type™. In the farther one of the two lived a relativiettee Bowley family, an elderly
lady with a very smart, aristocratic looking dawgghivhose name | cannot remember.
Next came Jimmy Millar’s nice looking house stampwell back from the lane, with
his stable and yard at the back. Then came tharer® to Parker’s land and the start
to a footpath leading to the turnpike just beyorehtd House. Next came a garden,
then the Wesleyan Chapel, well attended on the 8uedening.

The next house belonged to father and housed tdwargy. Bill Winter had it and died
there. This later became Lavender Cottgdere mother moved to after father died
and where she died two years later. | doubt if eher realised that she was there.
Next to this was the allotment field. Every plaasvcultivated and men waiting to get
hold of the plot. It was a great sight to see figll on a spring evening. Every plot
was being worked, whole families hard at it. Géodlay was the busiest day.

Then came the Saddingtons and the reétpguite a busy lane, being the route from
the village to Donisthorpe colliery so nearly abt carts used this lane. All domestic
coal came from Donisthorpe, being much superioMeasham which was mainly
steam coal and was only considered fit for boilefeday this does not make sense,
but things like calorific values and boiler houggceency were of little importance,
coal was cheap and money plentiful. DonisthorpéenM@oal, known as Donisthorpe
‘Sit Back’ was too fierce for most grates and hadbe mixed with coal from the
Eureka seam known as ‘Raker’.

Bowleys Lane, running from Church Street to Burfgherstone Road had few
houses on it, mainly in the middle. First on tlght was property owned by father, a
pair of cottages, one occupied by Pointon, therotlyeRoslin, the village bobby,
followed later by Howtoff. Beyond and deeper in was the rectory laufidsgerated
by the Wyatt family. This was a nice old houset pianber and a brick infilling, lath
and plaster etc. It had an extension for the wamlse, from ground to roof, a high

> The ‘Superior’ cottages are numbers 4 and 6; Jirkfitiar's house is Number 8. The garden next to
the chapel is now number 10 and the Wesleyan Chitgs# is now a private house called Chapel
Cottage, number 12. On the opposite side of thd the current Rectory.

¢ Lavender Cottage, number 14, has a name plaqtigeciop left. This was occupied for a long time
by Clive Didcott, who was Chairman of Appleby Madparish Council for many years. Didcott Way,
created as part of a new housing development in®8€s, is named after him. The allotments ark stil
thriving but are not quite as busy as described.her

“" The Rectory referred to here, where Aubrey liviedpow referred to as the Old Rectory and is a
private house. This stopped being the villageomgdn the early 1950s. The current Rectory (aldse
the village on the same side of the road) is oy the Team Vicar who serves Appleby and a
number of neighbouring parishes which are parheflarger Woodfield Team. The Woodfield Team,
which also includes Measham, takes its name frenV\fbodfield coal seam.

“8 This describes Bowleys Lane from Church StredtesE cottages are now one dwelling, number 30.

9 See note 42 above. There is a footpath from Byswleane, just past number 30, leading to the
network of footpaths and the site of the old layndr
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ceiling to take the lines and horse rails. Thees\a central stove on which irons
were heated. The family who washed were almogbmecstaff;, the amount of
washing was enormous.

The sunken field close BY belonging to the Queen Adelaide Inn was where the
village football team played. Opposite this prapdived George Boss shortly to be
followed by Charlie Bates junior, who married oné tbe Rowland girls from
Ducklake. Farther along lived Harper, a smallhokied a village carrier. At the next
corner lived the Toon family, small farmers, whor®d a bit and rented a Bit That
practically accounts for the lane then except Yoo houses nearly opposite father’'s
property but | forget who lived in them.

Measham road had nothing except the pair of hofatesr bought for Nell GUY.
Opposite was an old barn, later Charlie Jones’ alowk.

Snarestone Lane had a few houses. What we céleedoll's House which stood
nearly opposite Sandy Lane and a rather nice Igo&id house stood to the side and
the rear of it was where Nicky Farmer later wenlkite®®. On the right lived Jewell,
the estate foreman and just beyond a pair occupyedSoaker Wyatt and Tom
Greasley, estate worker and pig-kitfer Going now to Snarestone Lane, first came
the beginning of the long drive to Upper Rectorynfrand about a quarter of a mile
on the shorter drive to Lower Rectory Farm, occdddg Tom Varnam senior and
after his death (I remember his funeral), Tom jursitayed for a bit and then moved
across the road to Barns Heath. Charlie Ward tamker Rectory for several years
and then went to Westhills.

Just before the turn into Barns Heath Drive wa®ttagé® where the Jones family
lived. The father worked for Varnam, as did thaéest son, Jack. The younger ones,
Charlie, Fred and Alfred were my contemporarieshe Tather died in Leicester
Infirmary, | believe, the result of an accidentarBs Heath regularly sent a load of
Leicester cheese to Leicester market. It was thaitithe remains of Mr. Jones came
back from Leicester in the returning empty wagon.

* The sunken fields in this area, in the cornerofll behind Bowleys Lane and Church Street, are the
result of clay extraction for brick making in the™century.

*1 George Boss lived at number 23 (now The Elms)pefalived at Bowley’s Farm, number 39, and
the Toon family were at Greycroft, number 41.

2 Numbers 31 and 33 Measham Road, the last houst® deft going out of the village.

*3 It is not clear where these houses are. Thereatvésast one cottage next to Sandy Lane that has
been demolished.

* Presumably these are the cottages on the so@tlvEBharestone Lane, past Bott’s Lane.

° On the south side of the road, this is the sit¢hefvillage windmill. It has been known as ‘Old
Hinges'.
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There was a nice stretch of land by Snarestone,haaeBarns Heath, White House
and the back to the village. We walked it manyesnand when we felt energetic we
would run round spending time messing about irMease.

Before Varmams moved to Barns Heath a family naRréck lived and farmed there.
John Price and his wife were very friendly with riaynily. They had a son Allen
who was the same age as George. They were atrdhemgr school together. He
unfortunately stuttered badly. John Price wasemkaason long before father got the
bug and was a past master of the Ashby Lodge. Riise was a believer in the story
that masons wore nothing in lodge other than therapr fig leaf as the uninformed
called it. She was sure of this because John allag a bath before going to the
lodge. John, of course, never denied this.

The biggest farm on the estate was Norton Housen Ranere lived the Scarratt
family, the house being on the road to Norton witfd | played tennis with the

younger members of the family. This farm was sahthe best land on the estate,
yet paid only a pound an acre rent.

Opposite Measham Road on the main Ashby Road awd darive stood the Manor
Housé’ in which lived a Mr. Lowe, one of the Lowes of 8pg, millers. As far as |
know he was retired. He hunted regularly and leepeye on me when | was out by
myself. The manor house was more a gentlemaniderase, there being only a few
acres with it, adjoining Sidehollows Farm. Heral ti@ed Mr. Edmund Saddington
prior to Harry going there. He now lived at theeGtmuts, a nice house, the first
going into Measham. He was a horse dealer in avhig having a contract to supply
the railway with horses. All these horses were lethlat Sidehollows and were
shipped in large numbers. It was a great sighdet fifty or more large Shires in
Measham station yard waiting to be loaded into ecigp train of horse boxes, all in
perfect condition, dressed in ribbons on mane &g lboking a picture. This
happened three or four times a year. Edmund Sgtisirwould not let any horse go
unless it was perfect. His son, Harry, who ranfémm, also did a bit of horse dealing
but mainly of lighter types. He was a short mah@wuery good horseman who could
show off a horse well. He left Sidehollows andkdbe Red Lion Farm (Appleby
Fields) — his brother, Ernest, going to Sidehollpavbiggish farm extending to White
House and the Gorge Harry was a good neighbour. When May and | Viigneg at
the rectory prior to the grammar school House, Wenowalked up after dinner at
weekends for a drink and talk.

%% This is Orton Road, near Twycross Zoo (not onrtiag below)
*" This is down the farm lane, almost opposite thi @rMeasham Road.

%8 White House is reached from the track near theafoMeasham Road. Sidehollows Farm is on
Bird’s Hill, on the road to Measham.



A Walk Round the Village 119

The family of Gothards had been in Appleby as laaghe Moores, so | was told. In
my young days there were four brothers, Charliea(inot remember his nickname),
Bill, called Funny, Fred known as Nobby and Herlveas Punch. They would be the
first to admit they were a rough and tough familyt bthey were real good types.
These four all had children so there was a faiwdrof them. All worked at the pits

and good workers they were. Most of them drank@dgleal of beer, which, in turn,

led them into a bit of trouble occasionally, bugrda was nothing vicious about them.
They always held the Moores in great respect aedMlores respected them. |
personally liked them all and we were all greaerids. | suppose they were the
biggest family in the village but the Millers wouldn them close.

A large part of the village flooded easily afteryaheavy rains, due to the bad
clearance of the brook that flows west to eastiddig the village. The corner just
below the Villa had a short but deep fl63ca shallow one outside the Beeches and
the whole of Church Street and a good deal of Bgwleane were all flooded. All
land and roads alongside the brook, the bottomadif ¥ard, Ducklake and along past
the Old End were the worst of all. The chief tleulwas the bridge at Ducklake
which was too narrow to take the volume of watenfrquite a large watershed.

At last the parish council decided to rebuild the laridge. One member suggested it
would be cheaper to widen it by building new sidad put on a new top. Being long

before computers, no one was able to work thisarneso a new bridge was built

which partly relieved the situation.

Another bad flooding area was Stretton Mill on Bgrton Road. Here it could be

very deep with a swift current and could be imphlesaxcept for high carts. This

affected those working at Donisthorpe pit. If @llbl@od was expected they would go
by Measham and along Walton Way to join the roadiragear Acresford. There

might be a flood at the bottom of Birds Hill butvee very deep, there being a large
area of meadowland for the water to spread over.

% This is roughly half way between Appleby Parva &wleys Lane on the A444. Although the
‘corner’ has been straightened out, flooding calh @tcur in severe weather, as it can at the other
places mentioned.
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Map of locations mentioned in the texthe numbers refer to footnotes.

Note relating to the walk around the village

At the time of publication, we are in the proce$gpmducing a walk leaflet covering the
places described in this chapter, to be availabtenf the Appleby Magna village website
(www.applebymagna.org.uk). In the meantime iosspble to follow the walk with the aid of
the footnotes and the map (although there is a jbatpreen 29 and 30!). You are advised to
start at no 4, the Appleby Inn, (which has a laoge park if needed) and backtrack to 3.
Then follow the numbers to 47 then to 1. From@ie Rectory it is possible to take the
footpath to Bowley’s lane to see landmark 49 abtherectory laundry. If you want to make
it into a circular route you can then go back armhtinue on the footpath to Church Street
and from there to New Road for a final look at $slsbool before returning to the Appleby Inn.
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Village Personalities

No account of Appleby would be complete without @rdvabout George Reeves. It
was the custom of what were known as big houséaye their clocks wound weekly
by the local clockmaker. So, every Monday morni@gprge set off to wind clocks at
the hall, the villa and the rectory. Every clockthe house was in his care and he
would clean as and when he thought it was necesddopody else was allowed to
touch a clock, not even to adjust the time. Ge@mgred at the rectory, prompt at
midday. He did the round of the house even tmtlrgery. It took quite a time to get
round as there was always a spot of gossip to deahd if it was something spicy, it
took a little longer. Also George had a jug of bateach place so the tongue was
getting loosened by the time he got to us wherepafse, he had another jug of beer.

George Reeves was a real master of craft, taughtsbfather. His shop was a great
joy to me. Here was a place where | had the rum@house. All round the walls of
his workshop, stood or hung clocks of every desiomp At the hour all of them
struck almost together, a sound to be remembe@d his workbench were watches
in various stages of repair, each under an invexiee glass of which only the stem
was broken. Whenever a wine glass was broken,jgedvhe bowl was all right, it
was taken to George to use as a dust cover fatdtisate work. The hall and rectory
were his chief source of supply and this gave mexanise to get into his shop.

I never knew what the winding service cost butidkt @hsure correct time. They were
all set to the church clock which George lookeératbut where he got his time from |
do not know. If George cleaned or repaired a watatiock it did not fail the owner.

One of the last things George did was to obtainthenbehalf of the parish, the gold
watch presented to father on his retirement in J&&Pwhich 1 still have.

A Sunday ritual was the walk home from church aftesrning service. Mother
would go by the road and have a good gossip owthe | would wait for father
while he talked with Riley who, in addition to bgiorganist, was also warden and as
such counted and took with him the collection. &lWeays went home ‘by the fields’,
calling on John Wilkins. He lived in an old cottaghow demolished, in the corner of
the glebe joining Parker’s field, just off the fpath. John was very deaf so we had to
shout. Father would ask what he was having fonetinthe oven door would be
opened to display the joint. Usually John saitl dbipoke’ (pork). We would get
back to the rectory just on time for lunch at ofeozk.

Old John played a large part in my early life. duld go down to his cottage as often
as | could. It had been the bolt hole for Tim &nein George for a long time. As |
got older they took me with them. They had donetod their smoking there and |
soon joined them in this forbidden practice, i.atiluold enough. We all smoked
pipes. Cigarettes were definitely out in my familWe just listened to tales of old
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times. Except for occasional prompting to gettdle we wanted, we did not speak
much. The same pattern followed when | was thieneea
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Appleby Fields FarmOriginally a coaching inn and later known as RedrLFarm.

Old John started his working life as ostler's boyhe then Red Lion Inn near Little

Wigston. He was born in 1821 so he went back g lome. He told me about the

stagecoaches and private carriages which calldeedhn for a meal, a drink or a bed
for the night. They also changed horses which avesof his main jobs. He was kept
on the go for long hours, with little rest. Hissbetories related to the prize fights
which took place near to No Man’s Heath along tedrtowards Tamworth. Just to
the right, at the bottom of the hill there is agalavhere the four counties met,
Warwickshire, Staffordshire, Derbyshire and Leieesttire. The reason this place
was so popular for fighting was that prize fightwgs illegal under the law of each

county. If and when the police arrived, the stakes ropes were taken up and
transferred to the next field in another county andon. The meeting place before
and after the fights was, of course, the Red Lidahn saw a number of these fights
and could remember the names of those who fougihtsame of the details of the

fights. | cannot remember any of the names heuéretly remembered except those
of Caunt and the famous Bendigo. They were intdpeclass. John never saw them
fight each other but he saw both of them fight otigoonents.
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“Eight and Eighty”.Aubrey Moore in 1901,
with John Wilkins in his cottage garden.

Old John would tell many tales about Appleby asg#ople of his youth and middle
age. All mowing was done by scythe. If the summas very hot when they were
mowing they would start at about 3a.m., stop féeva hours around midday and if it
was moonlight, carry on until quite late. Althouglvas quite a laborious job it
appeared to be remarkable how quickly a field wasrm There would probably be
up to six men mowing.

When Old John became too old to work father let btay in his cottage. His wife
died when | was small, | just remember her. Tleroan lived on his own, keeping
his cottage spotless and very comfortable. Hetdperdays gardening. It stretched
from his door to what we called the park pit. Hswmeat and tidy, well cropped with
vegetables and flowers. He loved his pipe. He keptobacco wrapped in a cabbage
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leaf. His hobby on retiring was making walkingcki. He went round the hedges
looking for suitable ash, quick or blackthorn. Tierk would be stripped, the stick
and handle shaped, sandpapered and hung up to dmg isitting room. After a
suitable time they would be varnished with gum Igleeads he called it. Most houses
in Appleby had a stick made by him.

About halfway along his garden path was a large teém with a seat at the base on
which he sat for hours smoking his pipe. It wastlis seat he and | sat for the
photograph when he was eighty and | was eightwas$ taken by a grandson of
‘Nobby’ Winter who had bad health and did a bitpfotography. OIld John died
about ninety-four or five during the first world wa

Another character in my life was the saddler whadi near the rectory, William
(‘Codger’) Saddington. His shop, a few yards belyaomas full of interest for me and
full of rubbish besides. | spent hours just watghhim work. He was a master
craftsman with leather. He did practically all th@ness and saddlery in the village.
The shop was a fine example of orderly chaos, geCodger could put his hand on
any particular piece he required at once. He wasster at plaiting and spent quite a
time trying to teach me. He had examples of anyler of plaits. The tools of his
trade always fascinated me. He had a large malégte from lignum vitae, a very
hard wood which he used for beating the leathervemdh had a very high polish. |
used to hang on to this all the time | was in theps We could buy hanks of
whipcord for a penny. We were regularly replacthg whipcord on the hunting
ropes, as much for the sake of doing it rather thegause it was required. There was
a certain way of doing it. Father, Tim and Geongege good at it but if mine did not
please me | would take it down to Codger who waliige. He made up his sewing
threads by twisting several strands of thin strargthick cotton and waxing with
cobblers’ wax. This gave a very strong material anything Codger sewed rarely
came apart.

The last job Codger did for me was to make a remoholster to slip on my Sam
Browne belt at the start of the 1914 war, fathevirp said | could take his .45
Webley. | still have both. After Codger died atbey age, his daughter Annie
converted the shop into a small house where sha #ipe last years of her long life,
dying at the age of ninety-seven.

One Saturday, our gardener, Charlie Bowley was teanpy acting as groom-

coachman. On this particular Saturday night fattegt to be met at Ashby station at
about six o’clock. Bowley dressed up in his lomgfarm coat and top coat and duly
arrived at Ashby station. As father arrived hewltat most coachmen would do. He
felt his hat to see if it was correctly on. Hig uld not move! The hat was still

firmly on his head when he got home. He groomedhibrse Columbus, still wearing
it and locked up to go home. Whether the pennydragped that he was the victim
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of a prank | do not know. Here he made the mistdkas life. He may have wanted
to be a martyr. He went straight to the Crown s$tih wearing the hat firmly on his
head. He was bit of a butt at the best of timeshe incident was egg and milk for
the customers. Being a Saturday night, the plaase fwll. So started the biggest
laugh the district had known for years. To say Bywvas furious is to put it mildly.
Father kept out of it, save to feel sorry that Bayhad been victim to someone in the
place. Bowley suspected Tim as having somethindotavith it but had no proof.
After all these years it cannot matter to say fhat got the cobbler's wax from the
saddle shop and Bill Winter applied a very thin amef melted wax on the inside
band. Codger Saddington knew nothing of the trifkn asked him for a bit of wax
as he was waxing some thread. He put a piecesobenich and said, ‘I'm just off up
to the house for a minute’. When he got back, tgp@melt a rat, both Tim and the
wax had gone.

Mrs. West at the Villa was the doctor's housekeepet a wonderful cook, and she
put on some good lunches for us, especially hordestigickens. She was an expert on
poultry. Every Saturday she and mother spent dooétime looking at and assessing
her poultry, mother being no mean judge herselfrs.MVest held very strong views
about motor cars. She hated the sight of themgdahdot like to see doctor going off
on his rounds in a motor car. She would remarkaWboks nicer than a doctor in a
tall hat, stepping out of a nice brougham’. Shengwally died. Mother went to her
funeral, riding in the passenger compartment ofsth#ibier, with distant relatives of
the deceased, displaying tears and handkerchiefape. Alas, Mrs. West left all
she had to the doctor, who promptly bought a new ca

As Mr. and Mrs. Riley played such a large part in @arly life | must write a few
words about them. They had two children, Lilla &ddliam Nairn, the latter my age
and the sister a year older. It was thereforerahtbat we should play together from
a young age. The parents were always referred tbada’ and ‘Moma’ Riley as
long as | can remember. They were wonderful witideen and young people. The
two children were very clever, far above averags.tiey got older so they made
friends. During holidays the house was always With their friends from which |
benefited and spent so much time with them. Tlagytheir troubles. Nairn lost a leg
in the war and Lilla’s rather late marriage was aduccess and she died at a far too
early age.

‘Dada’ was one of the great acquisitions everyagél hopes to have. Full of energy,
he ran everything and did it well. He sang conoiegs, often dressing up for the part.
He went far and wide for concerts. With it allwas the perfect gentleman, he mixed
and talked with all walks of society. He was aagreportsman, especially loving

hunting. If hounds met at Appleby or ran into fygpleby covers, and he knew, the
school with himself was after them very quickly.
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When retirement came, Nairn bought a house fomphrents in the Overtown. He
also bought for the village and as a memorial t® parents a piece of land in
Bowley’s Lane to be used as a recreation groumds tbday one of Appleby’s most
important and most appreciated amenities. Nairspite of his disability did not lose
his flair for sport. He played a good game of guoifl was an expert fly fisherman.
He ultimately lost his other leg and died.

| have already mentioned Billy Cooper who lived the Beeches. He owned
Acresford Brewery, sold out and bought himself anuaty. He had no relations and
retired to Appleby. He had a host of friends, Wats crippled and could walk only
with the aid of two sticks. He kept open house aad glad of company, he kept a
good table and a good cellar, but the main drinkcdlars was whisky and soda. |
often went with father when he called and was batdfl | must have spent hours in
that small sitting room which reeked of cigar amgepsmoke with the distinct smell
of a brewery in the background. Billy Cooper diecibout 1902 at a fairly advanced
age. He instructed that he should be buried abdgter, his home town. Also, those
who had attended the funeral were to have a rgalbd lunch at the expense of his
estate. The cortége left the Beeches in time tichca train at Measham at about ten
o'clock. | watched it start with great interesiNeedless to say there were many
followers, a few had a quick one at the Union befboarding the train for Burton
where the party had to change trains for UttoxefEne mourners duly arrived there
to find no Mr. Cooper, having failed to put him tre train at Burton. The railway
officials assured them he would arrive by the rtexin. This gave a little time for
those who wished to go to the hotel near the stdto sustenance. Eventually all
parties were reunited and Mr, Cooper safely laicegi. The party then proceeded to
deal with the remaining instructions in the willdaa good time was had by all. No
details were ever known as to how the lunch werit befcause nobody could
remember. One gentleman who had no top hat wemfd@aomer friend to borrow one
only to be told by his wife that alas her husbaad hccidentally sat on it and it was
ruined. The problem was solved by the gentlemaimggto the funeral in Mr.
Cooper’s own hat.

Nell Guy was my nurse and brought me up. She wasdaughter of the English
school headmaster, William and Mrs. Guy. She &dulargely in my life until she
died, and was one of the most delightful, saintigl doving characters it is possible to
imagine. She spent almost her entire life with When finished with me she looked
after my father and my mother for the remaindetheir lives, going to Hill House,
Ashby, until my father died and then with motheclbto Appleby until she also died.
Nell died in 1943, and left me a pair of cottagasteasham Road, which father had
given her. | appreciated her kindness, but thengwadiability. One house paid me 1s
6d a week and paid rates, the other paid 2s 6d a weelpaying rates. | also had a
tax demand yearly based on the rateable value.rli€ldanes looked after them for
me, collected rents, paid rates, did minor repagsequired and at the year’s end |



Village Personalities 127

owed him money. A busybody came to live in théagé and, without asking the
tenants, got the local council health officer tpae on them. His report gave a
number of items to be put right. | was well outpaicket so | got rid of them. So
ended the Moore ownership in Appleby.

é g oy T o '--.'S_r-lr
Mrs. Moore and Nell GuyStanding by the dovecoteoking on to Little Jobs Fiel

Mrs. Moore is feeding her chicke

About the time of which | write there arrived inetlvillage, as newly appointed
headmistress of the Girls’ school, a lady of domintacharacter and personality and,
with it all, a charming manner — Miss Martha SopKians. She had an elegant
figure and dressed accordingly. She very soondtribthe school up to a very high
standard and as might be expected was a striciplinszian. She soon made her
presence felt in the village and commanded gregte@. She was the possessor of a
fine singing voice and, indeed, we thought she thasnearest approach to the great
Clara Butt one could wish to hear. She had a langath which she opened to the
full and out came the notes of a fine singer. Quaturally she was in keen demand
at concerts. Her singing of “Abide with Me” andr@pro Nobis” brought the house
down. She came from a musical family and she hadother who also had a fine
baritone voice and was similarly in demand at cascand private house parties. As
a regular church-goer she of course added mudietsihging and was a great asset in
the congregation.
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The Girls’ School.A group of girls and infants outside the Schodl912.

Billy Cooper having died Miss Kinns took over hisvwp It was not long before father
suggested to Riley, as warden in charge of the ¢@housic, that Miss Kinns should
train the choir and that, with himself as orgartis€y would produce a choir of a very
high standard. The fat was well and truly in tlie &nd an almighty row developed.
Riley's attitude was firmly “over my dead body” satus quo ante prevailed.
However, good came of it. What with Martha Sopleiting go on one side of the
Church, mother on the other side and Riley trymgrown them both with the organ,
there was a good deal of noise about.

Miss Kinns lodged with Mr. and Mrs. Jimmy Miller Rectory Lane until she married
Everard Tunnadine in 1919 when she went to liihatshop. May and | went to the
wedding which would be the last | attended in Appgle They both lived to a big age
and that would be the end of the Tunnadine famihyctv had lived in Appleby as
long as the Moores.

Ashby-de-la-Zouch and Measham

Ashby played a great part in my life as a child asda young man. Apart from the
family journeys for shopping, father sometimes too& when he went on business.
Having put up the horse at the Queens Hotel, wddwasit shops. The ironmongers,
Holdrons and Isons, would be my favourites. Somesi we went to Davenports,
wines and spirits, where a bill would be paid andiew supplies obtained. Mr.
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Davenport would say ‘and you will take a refreshir@in?’ | would be given a fizzy
lemonade.

Ashby’s vision of becoming a watering place is ¢ngt The Royal Hotel was built
with the Assembly Rooms near by. A large area lambout for cricket, croquet,
tennis etc. The scheme of a Spa did not succeethéuhotel, grounds etc., were a
great asset to the town. Three or four really gdadces were held yearly in the
Assembly Rooms which were excellent for such evertsere was ample room for
dancing, supper, changing and the like. Shoesthdmk changed and many of the
men had to put on a clean collar halfway throughnlght. Dancing was strenuous
work. One jockeyed for getting a special partreerthe supper dance or stood in for
someone else to make up a table. Sitting out re@® ample, long passages with
small cubicles, a relic of the spa days. For allsommsideration one could engage
one of these and have private drinks and lure apéemale friends into it. The
passages, with many chairs, got darker, the fagherwent in. New partners stopped
at the front, more advanced in the middle and aewanced went to the back. A girl
was often referred to as ‘a good goer up the passathese dances were great fun
and went on until 3a.m., or 4a.m. Transport waydde, horseback or some sort of
carriage.

One important annual event was the tennis tourngninid in the Bath grounds.
There was a good cricket ground of county standa@is this were marked out about
half a dozen courts in addition to two permanenirtso Some players came on from
Wimbledon with a fair number of locals of high ddland. The best remembered
visitors were the Allen brothers, identical twinkavspent their summers playing in
tournaments all over the country. It was imposgsibr a stranger to tell them apart.
They dressed in the old-fashioned manner, whitenis, a white or faintly tinted
shirt, stiff white collar, a tie, sleeves down wdbld cuff links. Their technique was
to stage apparent quarrels and tear into each atitlerthe usual effect of making
their opponents careless, enabling them to wineyTiere very good players and
good entertainment value.

Popular annual events were the Whit-Monday ‘Fetk @ala’, a flower show and an
agricultural show, all well attended. The Whit-Miaty attraction was the balloon
ascent and the parachute drop. The build up béfereascent was perhaps the best
part. A captain somebody was the original onertpdbut he was joined after a year
or two by a lady, Miss Dolly Shepherd, the pairngpup together and dropping. It
was all very exciting, watching the balloon risirthe captain sitting on the bar,
wondering when he would release the parachute,dwbwdpen? There was never a
mishap at Ashby, but the captain and Miss Shephadda narrow escape elsewhere
when her parachute would not release and the twe @own on one parachute and
escaped serious injury.
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The Statute Fair, held in September, has one oblthest charters in England. Held
in Market Street, it completely blocks the maindobawas taken as soon as | was old
enough. | got more kick out of it when | got olddr was great fun. Most things cost
a penny, a half-crown going a long way. The fa&s a great social occasion, all
classes of society joining in the fun and lettihgit hair down.

As | got to my later “teens” | was in Ashby a godeal, being no distance on my
motorbike. | joined the Castle Tennis Club. Wsoahad a motorcycle club, there
being about two dozen of us with motorbikes. Or oncasion | got well and truly

told off by the superintendent of the police beealuwas creating a nuisance with my
motorbike in Market Street. The message went halhmeght.

It was the custom in nearly all market towns fomsoof the hotels to put a cheap
lunch which was called a Market Ordinary. Suchlurgch was put on at the Queens
Hotel, Ashby. There was a certain ritual aboutAtprominent farmer took the head

of the table and in some cases, carved the jdihe meal was as much meat, usually
beef, as you liked, with vegetables, followed pyualding. There was also cheese on
the table. The cost of this was one shilling. @dfiStimson, landlord for many years,

told me that many of the older customers gave hdmtg look if they were not given

a tot of whisky on the house when they paid thiiir b

The prices | have given are some indication ofadbst of living, and these sort of
prices never altered all the time | was under tge af twenty-one, nor, for that
matter, did wages. Even in industry they only edrvery slightly. | cannot quote
prices of food as | never bought any. | suppod®dy thought it cheap as there was
no yardstick, but I do know it did not vary fromesgear end to the next, except for a
seasonal penny or two. As far as | remember, @ were getting the same wage in
1914 as when | was a small boy. The same appigttibor staff. What we now call
the cost of living never altered either.

A fair amount of shopping was done in Measham wipeiees were considered to be
cheaper than in Ashby. There were some good shafls, exciting to children as a
penny would go farther. After the Chandler eraciothes were bought at Wades, at
the left-hand side at the top of the hill. Thisswaesided over by Mr. Wade senior, a
most dignified gentleman, frock coat, grey waistcaad the inevitable tape hanging
from his neck. He was ably assisted by his son déwdt with my requirements. It
was a great shop for the ladies of the districhwithigh social atmosphere, both sexes
being catered for.

Although Hatton made all our heavy footwear, thedetold as a whole did a lot of
business with Bonas, the boot shop just below theah entrance, presided over by
father and son.
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As we got older we were upgraded to Williscroft, Bath Street, before it was

widened to allow for a new tramway from Burton tehdy station. Here, we of

course, received VIP treatment, with shoes to mdtsbppose it was the same thing
as Bonas but cost a penny or two more and souretézt.b

| have already said we had our daily paper froondohs of Measham, on the flat
between the two hills, also the post office. Clbgeon the same side was Stanfields,
where all kinds of furnishings could be bought.rQreat joy was the china shop next
door. | cannot remember the name of the lady wéyat Kk but she was very short,
very fat and always smiling. The shop was stadkéaf very conceivable china and
pottery objects. One could spend from a ha’peorgeveral pounds. We never went
into that shop without buying something or wentMeasham without going into it.
Snow showers were popular, glass balls of all siidlesi with liquid which would,
when shaken, give the impression of a snowstorne céllected many in the course
of a year. The older ones went to the church azhan the village rubbish annually
changed hands.

The Mecca of our female staff was the ‘Star Te@pstvhere much could be bought
for little and a free gift thrown in. When they miédown to Measham’ they came
back with a variety of things and had spent litt®ther shops in Measham included a
very good chemist, equal to anything in Ashby.w#s opposite Wades and next to
Dr. Hart's surgery, although he, like most doctods] his own dispensing. A
butcher’'s shop stood by itself, an island, at tatfof the square kept by a Mr. Ball,
a large, jovial gentleman with a son very simil@ne seldom went by without seeing
Mr. Ball standing at his door, greeting all and duyn raising his straw hat to the
quality!

At this time Measham was a station of some impagan it was served by two
companies, the old Midland and by the London andiiN@/estern. The latter ran
from its main line at Nuneaton to Burton and Uttexeand on the main line again at
Crewe. Slip coaches were used on the London trastsstopping at Nuneaton, to
serve this line. The Midland used the same lineftaum Nuneaton Midland station.
They stopped at the intermediate stations. Aft@niBthorpe, the trains turned a sharp
bend to the right, joining Burton to Leicester lino it was that Measham had a large
number of trains, both passenger and goods, oraygdrains as they were called.
There were several expresses on this line buttafiped at Shackerstone where
connections were made with the single line whichntwever the forest to
Loughbrough via Coalville, a very nice run, oftesed by people for a cheap day out.
The bulk of the goods traffic through Measham wasrkand coal. Two trains, one
day, one night, took beer from Burton to LondomdIess trains of coal went through
from Moira, Gresley and Donisthorpe pits. In aiditthere was the local pit and the
brickyards. The position of the master was considléo be a good one and of some
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importance. A very nice Mr. Sears held it for agdime. Country stationmasters did
very well from local farmers and gentry.

A regular call for us in Measham was at Jones,ctimeiage builder. As later with
motor cars, carriages had to go into the buildstisp for repairs, tightening of
wheels, painting etc. The yard was opposite thgost and next to the Union Inn.
The same coming and going went on from the Halltbetvisits to Jones’ were more
frequent as they had more vehicles. They useddishdhorse and dog cart for their
utility visits, driven by Smith and the stud grooman his errands he seldom missed
calling at the Union for a drink, a drill the horkeew backwards. George Moore
always drove himself to Ashby where he was chairmfithe bench which sat on
Saturdays. On one occasion all the horses weteufaiexcept the old one so he was
taken. Coming back, when they got to the Uniondliehorse swerved to the right
and stopped at the door! He was eventually peextidd continue. The squire
mentioned the odd behaviour to Smith who said thesén was used to calling at
Jones’. The squire believed, or so Smith hoped!

Mention of the squire brings to my mind somethireger heard today, and which will
never be heard again. The squire of the village waariably known as ‘The wicked
man’. This had nothing to do with his charactdfather always referred to his
brother, George, as ‘The wicked man’. The nicknamhé can be so called, goes
back many, many years. People discussing othatessin the country might ask
‘Who is the wicked man there now’, meaning ‘Whahsg squire there now?’ The
origin gives rise to an old tale. It was the custm some village churches that the
parson should not start the service until the gqwas in his pew. On the occasion of
the story the parson started off with the openggtence of morning service — ‘When
the wicked man turneth away...’, a voice came loddiyn the verger, ‘He hasn’t
come yet sir’.



Chapter 6
L ater Years

This text of this chapter largely follows Chapterfrém the original edition. It
describes Aubrey’s first jobs in local coal mineglahen his time during World War
1. During the war he was injured and suffered gtiacks. However he also found
time during one period of leave to get married. e @tcount of the war years has
been shortened slightly from th& &dition. At the end of the chapter there is the
inclusion of a previously unpublished account obiey’s return to Appleby after the
war and his early married life.

| was taken away from school much too soon. These an idea | might get an
apprenticeship with the London Midland and Scotishlway works at Derby. The
suggestion came from John Hassell, a friend ofefaind a brother mason. He
fancied he wielded some influence and could puihgs. An appointment was
arranged for me to see the chief engineer, Mr. Egvater Sir Henry Fowler, the idea
being, according to John Hassell, that he woulé &@kook at me and ask me when |
could start. It did not turn out a bit like thate took a look at me, sat me at a table
and gave me an examination paper to do, hopinguldvaot be long. By this time |
was frightened to death and very nervous and seraashmplete hash of the paper. |
might have got away with it if | had not put sudlnsd answers to the simplest
guestions. The upshot was that Mr. Fowler decldedould manage to run the works
without me. | did however get a tour round the kgor Then Wilfred, my brother-in-
law, took a hand. Being friendly with C.S. Rolle approached him with a view to
my being accepted as an apprentice with Rolls RoyRells agreed and had the
indentures drawn up, much to my joy. | could seseif driving Rolls Royce chassis
about the country very soon. It was a wonderfyarfunity. However, it was not to
be. Father flatly refused to sign the indentur@his was because he and Wilfred
were not on speaking terms. The fee for the tgesg-indenture was £50 a year and |
would have had a wonderful start in life. RollsyBe then had their own technical
school where | would have spent a good deal ofithe and might have improved my
neglected education. Everyone was furious andraktréed to get father to change
his mind, but he would not give way, although hewrat heart he had no excuse. So,
on George being declared unfit to carry on in thees, | took over his indentures and
started with Moira Colliery. This cost father nioity, which appealed.

133
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A footnote to this. The feud between father andfréd, which affected me so much,
continued for several years. After the war, Apglah common with others, erected
a war memorial. When the time came to unveil meone suggested Wilfred Byron
should be asked. Father agreed, Wilfred and Sylarae to lunch and the feud was
forgotten. They remained friends to the end ofrtldays. A great pity it ever
happened.

| do not propose to go into much detail of my watkiife. | started in the surveyors
drawing office mainly engaged in underground susygyotting on the plans and
working out royalties. Other times | was engagedarious jobs below, usually at
Donisthorpe. This was really my home pit so toagpevorking under the manager,
Jesse Armson. He was old fashioned in so many atythose ways were based on
long experience, backed up by deep devotion towloik, discipline, and absolute
fairness to each man. Every man respected JesseoArand if they had cause to be
brought before him, they knew they would get a fh@al. He was a man of the
highest principles, chapel preacher (his familyavall Church of England), teetotal
and non-smoker. | cycled to work each day, act@pia fine weather but hard going
when it was wet. Roads were water bound, tarmdcniod come in. Consequently,
after rain, the roads were thick with mud which tyele had to be driven through.
After George died, father or mother or both featadight go the same way and
wanted me to live near my work. | was not veryrkdmit it happened that my
surveying boss, George Fox Robinson, by this tirfreead of the family, got married
so his rooms were vacant. As | knew his landlord &amily | had no difficulty in
moving in. The house was called Bolton House,eqoéar the Donisthorpe colliery,
owned by Mr. Fairbrother who worked at Rawdon eolli His wife had died a few
years back and his daughter, Flo, ran the houdeereTwas another daughter, Nell,
who was a school teacher. No man ever had mordoctable lodgings. | had my
own sitting room cum dining room with a large bemroabove. No bathroom but as
we did not have one at the rectory, | did not ntisHot water was carried up to my
room when | got back in the evening. In winteradha roaring fire in my sitting
room. | could entertain my friends in comfort, amothing but kindness from my
landlady, Flo, if | wanted to have someone for aiméor all this, including washing,
| paid one pound a week. Mr. Fairbrother, havingan, treated me as one.

After about two years a friend, Frank Joyce, joittegl colliery. At the same time we
both became motorcycle owners. So, in spite ofgoeomfortable in rooms, | moved

back to the rectory and used my motorcycle for wdrkthose days at the rectory, we
took it for granted that facilities for washing wdwbe available in our rooms and a
bath would be there when wanted. When | came Hoome the pit | wanted a bath.

Hot soft water appeared in my room. The water toade heated in the brewhouse
copper and carried up to my room. The hard waten fthe kitchen boiler was never
used for bathing. After bathing the bath water tathe emptied into a slop bucket
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and carried to the W.C. It never occurred to na thcould be done any other way.
It never occurred to me that | might have carrieel water to the room myself. This
evening work was all extra to the normal houseesytneals etc.

The same happened about my meals. Fanny FosteilBnButcher, two of the best
housemaids we ever had, got up to get my breakfasne for me to leave at about
6.15 for the pit. Having had my bath | had to hawe dinner at about 6 o’clock
because | would be too late getting to bed if | hag dinner with the others at 8
o'clock. I also had studying to do. The samefgjat the later dinner so they did not
get to bed early. It all seems so wrong as onksld@ack but none of us felt it so at
the time. No one complained and the atmosphertl amt have been happier. In
fact, Fanny and Lilly often said they liked getting early as nearly all the work was
done by the time the others had their breakfast.

When my indentures ended | was given a job by J&gseon as assistant to a deputy
and dogs-body to him. For this | received £1 akwvddelt a rich man! Many people
were running a house and family on that. But | was satisfied. It was not the
amount. On Friday, pay night, | drew only 19s., 8dl. being deducted for national
insurance (Lloyd George’s 9d. for 4d.) so | did woaw a gold sovereign. This
rankled a bit.

| went to Birmingham University to get my deputysrtificate. Having passed, |
could be called an assistant deputy and so was giveenall district, No. 4 Little Coal,

to look after under Daniel Williamson. | suggestedr. Armson that | should have
a bit more money so he gave me a challenge. Myidisurned out only twenty to

twenty-five tons a day. If | could get it up toirth tons a day he would consider
giving me a bit more.

| told this to Dan. It was easy to get out thidys in a day but not so easy to keep it
up. The coal lay at a fantastic angle, some at2land nothing under 1 in 4. | cannot
think it paid. Only the best men could work it bihey made good money and
deserved it. | got my thirty tons out and keptpt | will not go into details as to how
it was done save to say it cost a good few pintseef, but all fair and above board.

All this occurred at No. 2 pit where | had workedhna grand leading deputy, Bert
Webster. He had lost an eye years back but he sm@dnore with that one eye than
many could see with two. He taught me much of wikaiew in practical mining but
more important, had given me self-confidence. Hawéad or tough the situation
was, Bert never flapped. Under-managers came a&nd but it was Bert who carried
things and it was he who mattered. He had a phalimait being late when he was a
young man. This developed into a habit of gettmthe pit early. Then he joined the
select party who, on a point of honour never migkedirst draw, i.e. the first cage of
men to go down at 6 am. To do this he got to thatgb am., sat in the stoke-hold for
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a last smoke before getting his lamp. This meatitrgy up at 4 am, as he had to walk
the two miles from Oakthorpe. | said to Bert org tAren’t you glad when Sunday
comes and you can have a lie in for an hour orteoihich he replied ‘No, | always
get up a bit earlier on Sundays so | can have @diary at home’.

Then came 1914. War was looming. On the Sund&wugtist Bank Holiday | set off
with ‘D’ Company, 5th Battalion the LeicestershiRegiment T.F., to our annual
camp at Bridlington, and did not come back to tbiiery for four and a half years.
About three weeks after this an incident happendtecolliery which would have
affected my whole life or even ended it. For same before | had been detailed to
go down on the last draw before winding coal start€here had been a bit of trouble
with some pony lads. On this particular morning &r no apparent reason the up-
coming cage, with only the ostler on board, leftguides and swung loose, colliding
with the down cage. As this was the last draw ulddave been on it! Nice thought!
| was of course told all the details when | wentsé® Mr. Armson while on leave.
The ostler was killed outright as his case brokeséoand fell to the bottom of the
shaft, about 300 feet. The down cage tipped sigsevaad jammed itself across the
shaft. Some in the cage were either killed or aredospital. All had broken ankles,
the Y bone splitting with the sudden stop. | sug@pthis is a case where | can say the
outbreak of war saved my life.

Eve of War

Some of my friends were in the Staffordshire Yeorpaiim had served with them,
so, soon after | started work and had my motorcygtened the Burton squadron.
Yeomanry was the cavalry of the territorial forcaieh followed the old volunteer
regiments. The Staffordshire Yeomanry was commaniole Lieutenant Colonel
Clowes, a distant relative. My squadron was condadrby Major Heywood, with
Captain Ratcliffe and Lieutenant Vaughan-WillianfSaptain Towse was adjutant. |
stayed with the Yeomanry until 1913 when | becamesgurised to take a commission
in the §" Battalion the Leicestershire Regiment, T.F., aooh fJA’ Company at
Ashby. Harry Hassell, commanding the company, reaponsible, abetted by father.
My last camp was at Barton-under-Needwood. | togkmotorcycle as well as my
horse kit. Only doing a week, | left on the mid&enday. Davidson offered to fetch
my kit in his car. Father went with him. He didtiike the sound of the language he
heard, which led him to press me to join up withri&lassell. | reminded father that
if he called that bad language, what did he thihkard in the pit?

The camp was in a large field on the right entetivgvillage. Having a motorcycle, |
was asked to do dispatch work. My pal, Arthur Warsed to get me a horse from a
friend in the Warwickshire Yeomanry, a lovely hqrsell trained in cavalry work.
The fee was the horse allowance we drew. Thisehees not available so Arthur got
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me one from Glovers of Snarestone. It came owed#y before going to camp, so |
decided to take him in the field to try him out.s 8oon as | got him in the field he
went mad. | do not think | got on the back of arenacious brute. After a short time
of bucking and kicking, Gregory yelled ‘Get off, héill you’. | got off and it took
the two of us to hold him. As | was taking my moiele to camp, Arthur said he
would bring him. He never reached camp and hdyk#éied Arthur.

Some time later, after having an interview with utenant Colonel C.H. Jones,
commanding officer, and Captain W.T. Bromfield, ddpt, at the Leicestershire Club
with a good lunch, | was accepted and was commmssidy H.M. King George V in
December, 1913. Harry Hassell took me to Hobsah @a., in Lexington Street,
Soho, to get my uniform. | was given an allowant€20 and the whole outfit cost
just over £40, father paying the balance.

Suitably equipped as a very green and young selientbnant | trained with ‘A’
Company all winter. In the spring | was askedwiduld go to the Hinckley company
‘D’ as Ashby had its full complement of officersafitain and two lieutenants)
whereas Hinckley had only a company commander, cadolevhich | lived on the
Hinckley side of Ashby and had a motorcycle. (Iswi@ have a motorcycle
allowance, but | never got it.) So | joined Jardfiths, the company commander
and almost senior captain in the battalion andedaa lifelong friendship. | went to
Hinckley once, sometimes twice a week for trainiofjen having dinner with James
and his mother.

As a preliminary to the pages which follow relatitmgthe war years of 1914-18 and
some of my army experiences in France and elsewitengight be appropriate to
describe a cricket match which, it could be saff&ctively rang down the curtain on
my life at Appleby Magna and which closed for meesa in which | was born and
which had persisted more or less serenely in Exdglanmore than a century. It so
happened that several of us playing in that matelnewo be closely associated
together in quite another activity during the néir years. Very occasionally |
played with Ashby Hastings but that was probablly evhen they were desperate for
someone to make up the team. My last game withm tivas on Saturday, 1 August,
1914, the day before we went to the ill-fated cahBridlington. We were playing
Castle Donington at Ashby. They included threeelslisi in their team, John, top
class, Charlie and Joe, both above average. We aliegreat friends. [, with Frank
Joyce, had been a regular visitor at Isley Waltwmaf long time. Ashby fielded and
Castle Donington knocked up a sizeable score. ki-ngho was captain, said to me
‘Come on in with me and we’ll knock up a hundred tlee first wicket’. We made a
big score. | got four! Frank was a terrific hittel just stone walled and he took
nearly all the bowling, in fact | had very little tlo but run. | was not very proud of
my effort but | was playing to instructions. RowthFarmer, another player and a
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very old friend of all of us had, like Charlie Skie and myself, recently been
commissioned in the territorials. We walked ofé thield together for a drink and
talked about the forthcoming camp and the journext mlay. Many walked off the
field that evening for the last time.
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Aubrey Moore on his Yeomanry “chargeiTaken in thetable yard at the Rectol
1912.

The Bridlington camp episode is now a part of mstiike that of so many other

territorial army camps that week-end. In the evenias struck almost before we had
entered the site and | had arrived home from tloation early on the Tuesday
morning and waited for the next move. A telegramvad about lunchtime saying

‘Mobilisation imminent’. | got my things togethand in the evening went to Ashby
on my motorcycle.

| was back in time for dinner and soon after wenbéd having had little sleep for
forty-eight hours. At about ten o’clock father veokne with a telegram which said
one word ‘Mobilise’; he thought | would want to thasff at once but | said | would
have a night in bed. Dr. Davidson came up to sawbuld take me to Hinckley
whenever | wanted to go. We decided on nine okcloc

Mobilisation

We arrived at Hinckley about 9.30 am., to find tben crowded with excited people.
It was, after all, bank-holiday week. The townreed to have gone mad. By midday
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the pubs were running short and men were crowditgthe drill hall to sign on for
enlistment with us, being quite prepared to takehmnwhole Germany army single
handed. We started to kit out as best we couldme$ and | were continually
studying standing orders on mobilisation, usuaiiging something we had missed.
Swords and bayonets were sharpened. Some men moulte fitted with uniforms
but they insisted on coming with us in civilian ttles. So, on Friday afternoon the
company paraded, full of pride, hope and a cedaiount of beer, to start our part in
what was to be the greatest and bloodiest war stoty. We set off for
Loughborough for battalion mobilisation, spendihg hight at Groby; the men in the
school and James and | in the pub where we weretrgated, the landlord offering
two nice bedrooms and meals. | had been over tbysthe previous evening on
James’ motorcycle arranging for a supply of bretad ¢ also saw the village bobby
and made suitable noises about martial law, comgetyie impression we would be in
charge.

We got to Groby in the evening, a bit footsore, hafdot inspection and got things
sorted out. Our two senior sergeants, Casswelllagdle, were a tower of strength,
as were one or two N.C.O’s who had served in Sédttica. A contingent of ladies
had followed us from Hinckley on cycles who provedoe a bit of a menace, luring
the troops away from their billet which resultedseveral getting lost in Bradgate
Park. However, we got away on time on the Saturdayning and joined the other
seven companies at Loughborough, being billetecaischool with the Melton
Mowbray Company. After two days in which we gogether as a battalion, we
assembled in the market place where the mayor ssielleus and wished us
Godspeed. We went to Belper by train for brigaddifisation.

‘B’ and ‘D’ companies were billeted in a mill bydhriver. The officers were in a
large house nearby, occupied by one of the Stamtily. The owner was away, but
had sent word that the house was at our disposalwdfe welcomed by the butler in
his absence. We had a magnificent dinner, thearcellas ours for anything we
wished. The butler, with little difficulty, pressaipon us some fine wine. We were
soon in comfortable beds which were welcome, haslegt on the floor the previous
nights. The second night, to my disgust, | hadléep at the mill as | was the officer
on duty. We had decided that war was not too lfed all, but we were soon off
again, this time for division mobilisation. We roaed to Derby where we entrained
for Luton. Here the real training started and warevsoon turned into a fit, tough-
looking lot and from then on it was a tough lifd. count myself lucky having
experienced the mobilisation of a territorial digis

Just one more note of that time. Or"3ugust, about a fortnight after arriving at
Luton, | had my twenty-first birthday with verytl# recognition of the fact from
home. However, being a Sunday, Roland Farmer,li€hahields and myself went
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down to the Royal (I think) Hotel in the main straed bought a bottle of champagne
— cost 8. 6d.

| make no attempt to write about our training atdruor Sawbridgeworth to where
we moved in November, save to say the training wead, marching miles and miles
in full kit until we were really fit and tough. Waeid field training based on open
warfare. This did not fit us for what we eventyallid. We went off to France in
early 1915 via Southampton where we boarded a Clyde steamer.

These ships were very small and held, with mucbadigort, half a battalion. We left
in a gale, got well out into the channel when tbavoy of about a dozen ships was
ordered back. The ship with the other half of battalion did not get the order and
went on alone to Le Havre. We sailed again the night and with a very sick lot of
troops. Fortunately, being a good sailor | wasright but | did stay in a sheltered
spot on the upper deck. | will not describe whatas like below. So at last we were
about to discover what war was all about. EveceiSeptember we had worried
ourselves sick that it would be all over before eauld get into it. Our C.O.,
Lieutenant Colonel C.H. Jones, told us frequenfypu will get there soon enough
and you will be there long enough'.

War

The following pages are about the war and set de@eme of my experiences and
recollections of that time which have remained kmarty in my mind despite the
passing of more than half a century. | have alwagsn conscious of the fact that
those of my age and generation who were similaalygbt up in the war machine
missed the normal human phase of the developingrityabf early manhood. We
were thrown into the whirlpool of war when littleone than boys, returning, those
who were lucky enough to do so when war had endédi,in everything but years,
with the background of experiences and responsdsli unknown to older
generations, while in previous peacetime we wowddly have been regarded as
sufficiently senior to balance the cash book argerate a lathe!

After a few days | was sent with a sergeant andnten to a nearby village to be
taught how to make jam tin bombs. | was selectedHis because Bob Martin, our
second in command, knew | was in mining and conseity) knew something about
explosives. My sergeant, Harris, also knew alitthrriving in the village we found a
similar contingent from the other battalions of thegade. We soon found our
instructors, an ex ADC and a farmer from Horncasttew how to make the holes in
the old jam tin, but knew little about explosiveSo Sergeant Harris and | dealt with
that part. We started off with detonators onlgrttwe used a gun cotton primer with
a five second fuse. This, in an old tin packedwsibil and some nails and odd scraps
of metal, made a very effective bomb.
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Early in May, 1915 the Boche made his first gaackttat Ypres. We were just south
of it so only got the smell. We were just goingthp line when we first knew of it. |
well remember Bob Martirshouting to each platoon commander as he passgas'|
comes over tell your men to pee on their handkefdmd tie it over the mouth and
nose. Itis the only hope'.

A little while later, actually May 13 we were out of the line, in brigade reserve, the
Boche made an attempt to break through. In trerredon we were suddenly put on
buses and rushed to plug a gap near Zillebeke LaKe. had to dig in quickly. |
never saw men dig faster. | think every man fedthad to hold that bit of line if the
Boche came. However, as soon as we had thingsiesgh we were pulled out at
dawn and taken back to our huts. The whole Briirst was so thin. | supposed we
could not be spared. In this battle the LeicebiszrsYeomanry was also wiped out.
A yeoman from their horse lines jumped on our g @ld us they had been heavily
attacked early that morning. Several | knew haenbkilled, including their C.O.,
Lieutenant Colonel Evans Freke and Bill Martin, Bolrother.

By June the division was withdrawn and sent to Yipees salient. As | was on
brigade strength while tunnelling | asked befoteft them if I could have my leave
on their rota (very flexible) to which they agreed,| went home for three days.

It had become the custom in my battalion for officesturning from leave to bring
back a salmon. Having innocently mentioned thiframt of Harry Ford, a friend of
my father, he kindly gave an order to Warners atéster to hand one to me at the
station on my way back. | caught an afternoon bra@t at Victoria. It was very hot.
The salmon became very hot and a bad travellingpemion. | was all for ditching it
but another officer in the carriage suggested mangioutside the carriage (we were
now back in France). In this way it travelled @llvead. | took it to our mess
sergeant Joe Collins, who pronounced it lovelywds cooked and went up the line
that night suitably apportioned to companies amwdag much enjoyed. | also rejoined
‘D’ company and took over my old platoon.

Soon after this | broke my ankle jumping into améench to avoid an oncoming
shell. It happened as | was walking near Zillebke&ke with my servant. We both
jumped and | fell badly. | knew my battalion wasan by in reserve so my servant
went for help. In due course a stretcher arrived lawas borne along to the medical
officer. He bound my ankle with a wet bandag&ahted to go back to my billet so |
waited for dark and found a G.S. wagon from my léfiter several drinks with ‘D’
Company | was put aboard. A G.S. wagon has nongpriso | had a very

' This was Lt-Col Sir Robert Martin, who officiallye-opened the Sir John Moore School, as Lord-
Lieutenant of Leicestershire and a former pupitie school, on 29 April 1959, after being closed
since 1933. Aubrey Moore was Chairman of the Besstat that time.
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uncomfortable ride. | hoped to avoid going to htadpbut | was in terrible pain. The

Royal Engineers had no medical officer but hadtad@hn Shaw from Alford. | got

him up. | was a bit fed up too. It was a mostatisgactory way of leaving the

salient. There were so many ways in that unpldéasgaot of making an honourable
exit. The vet was not pleased when he saw my ankleias double its normal size
and when he cut off the bandage he guessed sometfais broken so | was sent to
hospital.

| was taken to the casualty clearing station (Ci@$®) monastery nearly at the top of
Mont des Chats. There | was carried in on a stegtat one end of which was a peer
of the realm, Lord Crawford and Balcarres, who otgéd to fighting but would do any
ambulance work and throughout the war made a giaae for himself. From here |
was put on a hospital train and taken to the Tmahipotel, now a hospital, at
Versailles. | was X-rayed and two or three smalhds were found to be broken or
cracked. | was there about a week or ten dayedn @he food was good but alcohol
was restricted to one whisky a day, half coulddlen at lunch and half at dinner or
all at one meal. Most of us elected for one dimkhe evening. My foot being in a
splint, I was immobile except for a limited rangguddenly we were all moved owing
to the impending battle at Loos with heavy casesaléxpected.

We duly arrived at Southampton, then to Waterlbentby ambulance to the home of
Mrs. Hall-Walker (later Lady Wavertree) in Regemtark. All patients were limb
cases, so the floors were kept polished to thedsiglegree and like a skating rink!
Mrs. Hall-Walker had her own doctor in residenddeos came in. She also invested
in an X-ray outfit which had just been installedhave always thought to this day |
was the first victim! When | went into the smadbm | had the impression Mrs. Hall-
Walker and the doctor were not very conversant withapparatus. There was a lot
of crackling and sparks flying until they got itigg. | do not think | was ever quite
so frightened of the unknown! | cannot remembew tong | was there but | was
eventually allowed to go home with a heavily barethfpot. After a while | attended
a medical board, given light duty, went to the &laih headquarters at Loughborough
and did a bit of recruiting. Believe it or notsaldier, ‘wounded’ in the Ypres salient
was a ‘draw’ for a recruit meeting. Eventually dsvpassed fit again.

| went to our reserve battalion at Grantham on nogantycle, had one look, asked
the adjutant, ‘Fanny’ Fielden, an old friend, tad pue on the first draft. | had a few
hours leave, went to Isley Walton, left there a&ng., said goodbye to May and was
back in France twenty-four hours later.

Following the episode of my ankle and my returfrtance, | first went to the staging
camp at Rouen. | took one draft to some unit enlthe and came back. Soon after |
took a draft to the 46th division and rejoined mynounit. | had missed an
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engagement at Loos where the battalion took a kmding. One did not like missing
battles if it could be helped because coming baak mever the same. Old faces had
gone and new ones had joined. However it wasaatlqf the set up. | was again lent
to brigade, this time to deal with drainage. Thastbn was now holding a line in the
flat belt of land in the valley of the river Lys areEstaire and Sailley sur la Lys,
known as ‘Sally on the Loose’. It was somethikg lour fens. The water level made
trench digging impossible so we lived behind saad-parapets. | went round with
the brigade major to see if, by a bit of clearimgl ainstopping, we could drop the
water level. As it did not stop raining for veryng it did not look very hopeful. |
was given some men and we had a try. We maded progress when we learned
we were for Gallipoli. On the morning | was toveawith my unit, | had booked a
rendezvous with a division staff officer at a plakeown as ‘Chocolat Menier
Corner’, after a large advertisement on a builgibgut 500 yards behind the line.

It was very foggy with visibility about thirty yasd After waiting a suitable time and
no staff officer as | expected, owing to the mowketided to return. | had a bicycle
which | was pushing (it was usually quicker to pasharmy cycle than to ride it
except downhill) when suddenly | heard marchingp and out of the fog loomed
two officers on horses followed by troops in coluofrmarch. | realised to my horror
it was the C.O. and adjutant of a battalion marmghowards the line quite unaware
they would soon be at it. | moved quickly and tdlé C.O. where he was. | would
have loved to have had a photograph of his facenwhad him. The battalion turned
about very quickly and very silently and moved dast step. The C.O. was most
grateful. He was certainly sweating more than $.wa

| had become second in command to Rowland Farmeroemmanded ‘C’ company.
We soon learned we were to take over from the FremcVimy ridge. The British

were lengthening their line. Rowland and | wentwith the advance party to take
over, twenty-four hours before the battalion cange uWe were to be reserve
company so found ourselves living with the Frenatidlion headquarters.

It took a few days to get things sorted out. Thees hardly any wire to be seen,
except German, so we had to do a deal of wirinhe Boche soon knew we were
there and in a short time they began to liven thing. | think one of our men must
have let off a rifle shot by accident and they dat like the silence being disturbed!
They soon began to throw everything at us they ddild. We were heavily
mortared with horrible things about the size ofva fgallon oil drum, very crude but
they made a shattering noise and were very desteuct trenches. They were known
as minenwerfer. One of these was the cause of &wMFarmer being killed. We
had look-outs posted and when one was coming hédvatout ‘mini left’ or ‘mini
right. Rowland was an expert dodger. We all gjituhe must have slipped and
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fallen and the mini dropped near him as his bodg Weand away from the trench,
head down in a water filled shell hole.

| took over the company and had one of the worstkegoossible. | kept losing men
either from bombing, shelling or the appalling cibiotis, severe cold and wet. By a
stroke of luck my correct strength never reacheddhartermaster as | continued to
receive the ration of rum based on our strengthrwke went in. | had a wonderful

company sergeant major and one good officer. We garum ration about every six
hours and | am sure it saved the day for most of lusrought out about two dozen

men plus all the extra rum we had accumulated.

So, in March, 1916, | started my tour as commanfi&€’ company which was not to
end until April, 1918. When we first arrived inetharea | was pressed by the
tunnelling company on Vimy to join them. | saw lbienant Colonel Jones and told
him | preferred to stay and he agreed. | wouldehaad rapid promotion but in these
conditions a Territorial unit was next to home dik@ a family. Last time | was
tunnelling | had men | knew. This time it wouldviedbeen with strangers.

We left the Vimy area and went south where oursilivi took over from the 48th
Division Warwickshire Territorials at Gommecourlt was a quiet sector, largely
unspoilt as there had been no major action indhed since the start of the war. We
had on our right the 56th London Territorial Diwisi containing many well known
regiments. We soon realised we were for it on3benme front, and on July 1st it
came true.

I will not attempt to describe it or the build upit, which was hard going. | will only
say that on the day | never before or after sava syopalling slaughter. Needless to
say we only reached No Mans’ Land and some of ubagck. |took in with me three
officers who had hardly heard a shell burst. Qnehe line for the first time, was
killed very early, together with my CSM, and ondicdr was wounded. Company
Sergeant Major Johnson, from Shepshed, was a ymangfull of promise and would
have made an excellent officer. | felt his lossyvauch. The 46th division was on
the extreme left of the attacking force. The idess that we and the 56th division
would attack the village of Gommecourt from twoesicand pinch out the pronounced
salient round the west side of the village. Exadllidea — on paper. For some reason
nobody ever knew, the 37th division on our left mad feint or demonstration of any
kind. As soon as the Boche realised this all tlgpses and machine guns were turned
on us with the result that the 139 brigade, Natid Berby, were almost wiped out by
enfilade fire. Of course all the front attackirrgdps were caught in this crossfire.
That was why the slaughter was so heavy. ButHisr we might have reached our
objective. Certainly casualties would not haverbee heavy. Later on we were
destined to capture Gommecourt and when we looke#l from the Boche lines we
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saw what a wonderful field of fire they had. As waspected, it was from their
reserve trenches they did the damage.

After forty-eight hours we were withdrawn to bibetWe got cleaned up and rested. |
got a message that the Divisional Commander, a semjor officer, would visit each
company at its billet. | paraded my company, whas left of it, on two sides of a
farmyard. The general arrived, complete with steafbking immaculate and highly
polished. He was, however, carrying a small pederia his arms. One could feel the
tension — everyone was seething. We were told ae done a marvellous job.
Intelligence had learned that our attack had drldm not know how many divisions
of Germans from the south so enabling our troopadicance on another front. We
were not impressed.

We took over the line at Monchy, just north of Goewourt. This relieved fresh

troops for slaughter and enabled us to recovergahdeinforcements. We held this
line until the Boche showed signs of retreating tlupressure of the Somme battle.
We were back at Gommecourt when he did go, so weajoe satisfaction.

I must mention a bad operation we did in Augusf,719We were holding a line just
opposite Hulluch, a little north of Hill 70. In ehvillage, well hidden, was a very
annoying heavy mortar which sent over, at frequaetvals, large shells. Somebody
high up and well back, thought it would be a godeki to eliminate this mortar, code
name ‘Goose’. So, a raid at battalion strength evdsered and we were to do it. In a
large field about five miles back a replica of trench system was set out by the R.E.
The position of ‘Goose’ was clearly shown and jitsstnake sure everyone should
know a large board with the word HULLUCH, in abaowb foot letters, was planted.
Short of advertising in the German press, we cooldhave had better publicity. The
fact that the Boche could take air photographselsag or better than us did not seem
to occur or was forgotten. We had a lot of casemlt We never knew if ‘Goose’ was
destroyed. If it was it was soon replaced, whisbusd have been obvious from the
first. The demolition party was never seen or dezHragain. Among the wounded
was Charlie Shields, so soon to be my brotherin-lasaw him soon after he was hit
and he did not appear to have a very severe woltngdas worse than | thought, as,
when | went to see him next day the leg had begoutated. He, like many others,
was hit by one of our own shells falling short.

In the early part of 1916 some kind person sugdesitat those who had been
awarded decorations should come home for them t@rbsented by H.M. King
George V. The two concerned in my battalion weoHef, second in command, and
myself. Toller did not want to go just then sodsamold to go, to which | offered no
objection as | had not been home for several monifise movement order for me
came when we were having dinner having just comendivom Vimy Ridge. The
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Commanding officer, Jones, and Tollar argued whethg pass should be marked
‘leave’ or ‘duty’. Tollar won the day with ‘duty’.Now this may seem to be of little
importance but in fact it made a great differendéat night |1 developed dysentery
but not too bad. Off | went next morning, uncontdibie but happy, and arrived at
Bologne. As we got off the train we were greetathWAll leave cancelled. All
ranks will return to their unit etc., etc’. Thisaw followed by ‘All those on duty will
proceed as ordered’. Those with such passes wenbard the ferry to good hearted
jeers and cheers from most of those we had traleli¢h, the boat being nearly
empty.

When | got to London | booked in at the Grosvenctoria. At this time | had my
hair cut by having clippers cutting it close to #@lp for cleanliness. | went for a
haircut which caused some concern to the barbekplained the position by saying |
wanted to look sharper and have a good shampooinhdyds were still a bit tricky.

| was due at the Palace at 11 am. next day. Thkendgry got worse and | got very
frightened. 1 left it to the very last minute, weaif in a taxi and was last to arrive to
the relief of agitated officials. The checking amdchecking had to be seen to be
believed. 1 got that over, dashed back to thelhsiid considerable relief and had
lunch, probably consisting of port and brandy. id dome shopping and, | expect,
went to Cox’s Bank for some money. | caught amegetrain to Leicester and on to
Ashby. There had been a terrible blizzard in thettsern half of England and all
wires were down. | sent a telegram from St. Panasking to be met at Ashby, but
the telegram went on the same train as myselbt tqyAshby and went to the George
Inn and got a man there to take me to Applebyjrgethere in the middle of dinner. |
had three days at home and then rejoined the ioattal

Whenever | came on leave Alex Davidson lent meévgsseater Sunbeam which was
typical of his good nature. This enabled me toajeiut especially to Isley Walton.

However, on one leave, | think about 1916, | usgdmotorcycle on the last morning.

| was to catch a train at Nuneaton in the afterngaming in the Sunbeam. Coming
back from Ashby earlier in the day going a goodepaa the straight our side of
Bird’s Hill, my front tyre burst. | crashed pretbadly. A lorry driver helped me, he
called at home and father soon arrived in the goayy. Davidson strapped me up, |
was a bit concussed, but persuaded him to takeonaelater train. | stayed at the
Grosvenor, Victoria, where Tim and Sylvia were teehme and found me in bed at
about 11 pm. Tim was just back from Penang. Hé toe to the train fairly early

and handed me over to an officer of ofirbattalion. My groom met me at railhead,
took me back to our transport and told John Busrniethsport officer, | was off my

head. John took me to a nearby dressing statidnl @oon found myself in No. 1

CCS at Choques. There | stayed for two weeks Isecatia deep cut between the
eyes.
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They seemed to make a lot of fuss about the cwvemet my eyes. | nearly got
evacuated to base hospital. | told matron | catipossibly go to a hospital full of
wounded when my injury was from a tumble off a moyole in England. She saw
my point and let me stay. | rejoined my battaliothe Arras sector.

¥ ad ' a o
. L 4
e | % \
- | . | a - ¢ A \
v " " |

Dr. Alexander Davidson at the RectoMillage doctor at Appleby in the era 1885
1915.

| must get in somewhere a small thing which maynslosilly, but it in fact was not.
Sometime during our stay in Luton | was given aeoady the barmaid at the hotel
many of us frequented. It took the form of a stjngtmonkey, carved from ivory. |
carried it in my pocket for a long time. When wererissued with identity discs this
monkey was attached to the cord and carried slumgnd my neck. From then on it
remained there throughout the war and it becammbaassion. Only once did | go up
the line without it so | sent my servant back te ttansport lines to fetch it. This may
sound daft now but it was deadly serious at timaé ti

About August 1917 | was due for a month’s leave @nohy surprise and delight this
came through unexpectedly at the end of the mantt,the brief return to England
which this allowed was to see me married. | sh@ddack a few years to explain
that during the period | was working at Donisthotpgas getting on very friendly
terms with May Shields. We went to the Castle Te@iub at Ashby together and |
visited Isley Walton as often as work could alloklong came the war and messed
things up a bit but the upshot was that we wererigthiat Isley Walton Church on
1 September 1917, and | can say with a fair amotiaiccuracy that we have lived
happily ever after. The unexpectedness of my lezaled for some very rapid
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organisation and by the superhuman efforts of Md llrs. Shields and their staff we
were married at midday on the Saturday, three dégs my arriving home. There
was a certain amount of worry about getting therae but that was overcome by the
kind co-operation of the Rev. William Fowler, vicaf Holy Trinity, Ashby-de-la-
Zouch. My best man was Fred Wilson, Davidson’sheeg who, like his brother
William, was a medical student, nearly qualifiede had joined up and was serving
as medical officer on one of Campbell's ‘Q’ shipble had been sunk and was on
leave staying with his uncle, a convenient best.m&nank Joyce was on leave to
support me. When Fred and | arrived in the stgblel at Isley Walton he came
across from the house with a large whisky and sddah | was glad to have. Charlie
Shields was, unfortunately, in hospital in Frarefégr losing a leg in the raid we had
done a week before, involving the whole battalidrnis put a bit of gloom on things.
John was also in France with the Royal Artillery.
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Wedding of Mr. & Mrs. Aubrey MooreAt Isley Wabn Church, 1 September 19
Fred Wilson, best man, is seen over the bridegreaight shoulde

The Rev. Samuel Hosgood, Rector of Kegworth arglyl8Valton, married us. We
went to the house by car, a hundred yards! A wdodeedding breakfast was put
on of which | remember very little. We went to ldam from Loughborough station
and stayed at St. Pancras Hotel, had a good datribe Trocadero, which cost about
thirty shillings including champagne! We went ®esChu Chin Chow, one of the
best musicals | ever saw. The month’s leave canatend all too soon. It was not
funny going back, for either of us, although by it war had become a way of life.

Anyone reading these notes must think we had & reatomfortable and miserable
time in France. Far from it. It was a cheerfuppyatime. There were good times
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and bad times, the latter being very much in theomity. In a battle there was too
much to think about. Being constantly and heasfglled in a water-logged trench
was not comfortable but it did not last long. Qvmuld not choose a trench as a nice
place in which to stay. But there was a job tadbee, no alternatives, so we had to
make the best of it. It was always nice to knoat tthe bloke across no-man’s-land
was in the same fix. Troops were never morbid emable or, if they were, they did
not show it. The other ranks were well able tagrnhemselves when we were out of
the line and they did not do so badly in the limeduse nobody else had the humour
of the British Tommy if things were uncomfortable.

Early in April 1918 and during the Boche break-tigh south of us we were
subjected to a steady but continuous shelling, nafch gas of every variety. We
also had a thick fog for much of the time in whibk gas remained, as of course there
was no wind. So we just lived in an atmospher&aavith gas and | took in a fair
quantity, not being much good with a respirator.

| did not remember anything about going from theSQG hospital in Bologne where |
woke up. | had trouble with my eyes for a few dagsmustard gas was one of the
many being thrown at us in the fog. Gas is a htaiihing. We saw the effects of the
first attack at Ypres where phosgene was used angratection. It left a horrible
choking effect and could damage the lungs, pa#ditylif any quantity was inhaled.
By 1917 the Germans had a variety of gases, blwdys thought mustard gas was
their favourite. They had one which, if taken myajuantity would make one sick.
The technique here was to put this over, hopingawee all the troops so sick they
could not wear a mask and then put over the mustaeh they were unprotected;
good in theory but it did not work like that. Otearned ways of defeating their
tricks. | got the dose that finished me througinlj in it for days on end. | suppose |
should have been more careful. | often thoughight to try to stick it out, but the
plain fact was that | was completely exhausted oémtally and physically. | had
commanded a company for over two years, all the imthe line and it had taken its
toll. I am not making excuses or grumbling. CiearShields and myself had
commanded companies longer than anyone else ibaitalion or in the brigade for
that matter. But | repeat, if we had got to haweaa of that magnitude, | would not
have changed places for any other job. But | rhase had astounding luck.

| have written enough about the war and have siregway from my original
intention of keeping to my early life in Applebyn the other hand the war played a
great part in my young days.
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Returning Home

After | returned from France in April or May 1918fdund myself in Leicester
Military Hospital, where the Leicester Universitpw stands. | was kept in hospital
for about six weeks and eventually landed up inravalescent camp at Squires Gate,
Blackpool. Here | did nothing except get boredhad two or three medical boards
but could not get passed fit. At last | suggestethe Commandant that | should be
allowed to go home where | would live on the fama &ave plenty of good food and
occupation. He fell for it and gave me a montkavie. Eventually | was allowed to
leave the convalescent camp and was told | couldadwocational course at
Nottingham University, but not yet return to actseyvice.

The upshot was that | lived at Isley Walton and thgntrain, daily, to Nottingham.
All this coincided with the terrible ‘flu epidemighich killed people by the thousand.
Nottingham was most depressing. One almost gointpeession that the bulk of the
traffic in the streets was hearses. Men we wenkiwg with were losing their wives.
Men we travelled with in the train were one day antit and the next day dead. A
newly commissioned subaltern lost his new wife aad unable to get her buried for
a week. Such was life.

| was in Nottingham for Armistice. The whole towrent mad, but | felt a horrible
pang that | could not get back to be in at the ldedthere were many like me and
there was nothing we could do about it. May and families were glad | had not
gone back which was to be expected.

In January 1919 | was taken from the University aadt to a demobilisation centre
where we dealt with priority of release from thevgse. Utter shambles. Nobody
knew what to do. | was relieved when | was postedur reserve depot at Liverpool.
At the end of March | was demobilised and home pplaby. The next day | went to
Donisthorpe Colliery to see Jesse Armston andrtestavork next day. | was put on
all sorts of jobs and not very well paid.

| think it was October or early November we moveahf the Rectory to our first
home, the Headmaster’s house at the Grammar ScRoaohe end of the war it was a
bit of a wreck, having been used to house Belgeingees. The Governors did a lot
of repairs and decoration and put in a bathroomlavatory, in fact, they made quite
a nice house of it for those days. Of course tlveae nothing modern by today’s
standard. We had oil lamps and candles in thedoaas. There was a large kitchen
with a new Herald cooking range which fairly atethp coal. This did not matter
much as | had free coal from the colliery at the & one ton per month.

The dining room and our bedroom were two beautibdims by any standard. We
also had a nice sitting room down a short flightstairs. All other rooms were not
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very attractive. Our staff consisted of Mrs Wodlaa widow of a gamekeeper and
her daughter who was a nursery maid.

We were very happy in our first house. | wenttofivork at about 6a.m. and cycled
to Donisthorpe. | had a motorcycle but did not use the winter, why | do not
know. [ think I must have thought more of my motgcle than I did of myself. Of
course, the roads were not made up with tarmaonamd thick mud for most of the
winter. | had long hours and only saw daylightvaekends from midday Saturday to
about five o’clock Sunday.

We did most of our shopping Ashby, having a montriyer with Simkins and James
and got our meat from Len Taylor, which we fetcladSaturday on our weekly visit

to Ashby for general shopping. Our first lunchtpavas Boxing Day 1919. We had

father and mother, Alex Davidson, Harry Ford whal lthnner and stayed at the
Rectory the previous night, also the Rector of Twgs who had dined and slept at
the Rectory. | think we had a house-warming pprégviously.

Three Generations, 192Beft to right: Noel (baby)Tim Moore, Rev. Charles Moo
Aubrey Moore, Peter (baby). Taken at Hill Househl®sde la Zouch, in 1923 R
Moore retired to Hill House on his retirement. Rigt courtesy of Peter Moo

In the February Rosamond was born, May having soregble time, if such a thing is
possible. | went round for the doctor at aboué¢ho’clock and when | got back it
was all over. Nurse Coy was in attendance, theesaumse being with May when the
first child was still-born, a most efficient persand very nice with it. | was always
glad to know that a Moore had been born in the GramSchool House. Rosamond
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was also the last Moore to be born in Appleby,Jsinn’s older brother presumably
being the first.

We enjoyed living in Appleby and I think mother dit having May in the village.
She called nearly every day. May was not havingrg exciting time with me going
off to work at about six o’clock and getting badkeafour. Then came the decision
to leave the colliery which ended with us leavingpfeby and moving to Shropshire.

e B @ ey " rl,-

Back in Appleby, April 1982H.W.Oakley, Mr. & Mrs. Aubrey Moore and Mrs.
Hatton after the r-dedication of te Church bells service. Mr. Moore and M
Hatton were present at the similar service at Applan 1912
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The OIld Rectory, “present day” (1982Now in private occupation it is otherw
very little changed.



Chapter 7
End of an Era

Peter Moore

During the period which forms the backdrop for AeypiMoore’s memoirs of life at
the Rectory, his Uncle, George Moore, was the sqoir Appleby owning a large
estate and living in the now demolished Applebyl.H&hortly before Aubrey left
Appleby this estate was sold by George’s son (Atbmusin) Charles Moore. This
parallel story of the circumstances which led t@ tend of the Moore family’s
ownership of the Appleby estate is told by Aubregs, Peter Moore. It provides
both a deeply personal account of the relationslipsveen family members and a
wider sociological discussion of the factors ungied the decline of longstanding
family estates which happened across England initier-war period. It was
originally published as an independent pamphleR@®0 and revised in 2003. This
pamphlet contained reference to the Moore’s otlstate at Kirkstead. This chapter
is a slightly amended version which focuses mongralty on Appleby.

Introduction

The Moore family were Lords of the Manor in Applefsgm 1599 to 1919. They
owned Appleby Hall and park, surrounding farm laamad practically the whole
village. For 320 years they were Squires of Applell my life | have wondered
why my cousin, Charles Moore, sold the whole estaiteown family home, with so
much history behind it, so soon after inheritindy father said simply that the tenants
would not accept the rent increase which Charlésdagor. One almost had the
impression that Charles abandoned 320 years dfitnadh a fit of pique, but that is
not entirely fair to my father who also said thdta@les inherited a mortgage and
death duties and that the rent increase was \it&. certainly not fair to Charles.

When my father died in 1992 | found, among his psp& miscellaneous collection of
family letters which Lilian, the widow of his cousiCharles, the last owner of the
Appleby estate, had given to my father on Charldeath in 1961.

| decided to file these letters chronologicallystady them and to make notes about
them. For the first time, from these letters,drld of the pressures which led to the

154
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eventual sale and | gained, also, a wonderfullyeaéug picture of the relationships
which existed between the various members of thelya Everything | write about
the family is based on these letters. These &ttaken in conjunction with reference
to the state of English agriculture between 1874 B4, reveal precisely why the
Appleby estate had to be sold in 1919, after 32@rsy@ccupancy by the Moore
family.

The Decline of the Moores of Appleby Magna

Charles Moore who, with his wife Cecily, lived abitbn-juxta-Twycross, purchased
the neighbouring Manor of Appleby Parva, in Leieesthire, in 1599. The Moore
family lived in Appleby and owned the Appleby estantil November 1919 when it
was sold by Charles's descendant, another Chaxbese\l At the time of the sales the
Appleby estate had been reduced to 2,786 acresnat@ll9, after being Squires of
Appleby Magna and Appleby Parva for 320 years,Muo®res suddenly disappeared
from the scene - like the Incas in Peru. What edubkis?

The reason for the decline of the Moores can b#batéd to internal, or family,
influences and to outside factors beyond their robnt Let us first consider the
internal, family influences.

It is necessary to start with Appleby's most fameas and the most distinguished
member of the family, Sir John Moore (1620-1702phn was the second son of
Charles, who purchased the manor in 1599, and ifesGeecily. As the second son he
would not have inherited the estate and he wemhiotalon to make his career as a
merchant. He was very successful. He was kniglatedis services to King Charles
II. In 1671 he was Master of the Grocers' Compamy in 1681 he was Lord Mayor
of London. He married Mary Maddox, but they hadchddren. In 1694 he financed
the building of a grammar school in Appleby Magtesigned originally by his friend
Sir Christopher Wren, but taken over by the Midkwadchitect, Sir William Wilson.
The School was completed in 1697.

Sir John Moore died in 1702. In his Will he stat@d the Moores of Appleby | leave
nothing." He had no children of his own and ihat known why he did this, but it is
not thought to have been through bitterness. He f@ad of his family and of his
home village. He probably thought that the Modhese already had enough. He left
his large fortune to his nephew, John, who was alkondon merchaht Perhaps, as
a self made man himself, Sir John admired John riiname his senior nephews living
on the Appleby estate.

' Sir John’s nephew John purchased the Elizabettwaten mansion Kentwell Hall in Suffolk, where
the Moore family lived for 150 years.
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Had Sir John Moore left his large fortune to thedvess of Appleby matters might
have turned out very differently and the Applebyats might have still been in
existence to the present day. As it was, the Appkstate - in Moore ownership -

was eventually doomed.

When George Moore inherited the estate in 1871as w thriving and desirable
property. Yet, in the 1880s he rented WitchingHdatl in Norfolk to recuperate his

finances and, in 1885, he put the Appleby estat¢thenmarket for sale by private
treaty. The Particulars of Sale - a splendid dasnmvhich has survived — describes

it as follows.

The very valuable Agricultural, Residential, Spogtiand Freehold Domain
known as Appleby Hall, embracing an area of 4,528s1 rood 38 perches.

20 well cultivated farms

Keepers and Underkeepers lodges

Two picturesque villa residences and their grounds

Several shops in the villages of Appleby, Snarestord Norton

Three capital inns

115 cottages and gardens

Well timbered and extensive woodland coverts

Good partridge and wildfowl shooting

Most excellent hunting with the Atherstone, Meyn@uorn and other packs.
Trout fishing in the Meuse and other brooks.

The Manors, or reputed manors or share in themppleby, Snarestone and
Norton

The qift of the Rectorial Living of Appleby.”

The Particulars of Sale added that the estate \axlin the parishes of Appleby,

Norton, Austrey, Snarestone, Measham, Oakthorpgenc@m-the-Hill and Carlton.

It is probable that the estate was put on the mhaakehis time because of the
extremely depressed state of agriculture and tmsof will be examined in more
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detail later. Probably no bids were received dreddstate was not sold. However, it
is likely that the outlying portion, of some 1,7ag@res, was sold either then or later
because, when the estate was finally sold in 1&1§ize had been reduced from 4,523
acres in 1885 to 2,786 acres in 1919.

George and Louisa Moore returned from Witchinghaatl Bind resumed residence in
Appleby Hall after the 1885 attempt at sale ang tleenained there until the death of
George in 1916.

George's wife, Louisa, was the daughter of Samusthdwke Kekewich, of Peamore
Hall, near Exeter. They were married in 1874, ahyears after George inherited the
estate. They had three sons and a daughter. ldiest son, Charles Louis George,
was born on 3 March 1876, Gerald Henry was bori®mMay 1877 and Lancelot

Geoffrey was born on 5 February 1886. Elsie Lowsas born on 13 February 1889.
George and Louisa and their three sons (Aubrey Bsauncle, aunt and cousins)
provide the dramatis personae of the rest of tbe®ant, which is based largely on
letters between them, and others, which survive.

We move now to 1914. Charles had married Lilianslidg, the governess at
Appleby Hall, somewhat to the disapproval of histineo Louisa, although, by all

accounts, she was a charming young lady from apityfrespectable Devon family.

Charles and Lilian had returned to England aftetess years ranching in British

Columbia and they were living in Devon. Gerald hadrried a girl of whom his

mother bitterly disapproved. This was Gerald'stfimarriage and there were no
children. He was to marry again later. Gerald waggntleman of leisure but later he
became an officer in the Royal Navy. Geoffrey wwagoung regular officer in the

60th Rifles and not yet married. Elsie was livaetighome, Appleby Hall. She never
married.

On August 4 1914, Germany invaded Belgium and Brideclared war on Germany.

On 30 July 1914 George Moore wrote to his son ag Gharles, and he wrote again
on 2 August. These letters express George's pesisinview on the future of
landowning and outline Charles's financial obliga$ to his two younger brothers.
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30 July 1914 Appleby Hall

Dear Charles,

| enclose £1 for Skipper - | hope that will be eglouf not don’t hesitate to tell
me. He is very well and has transferred his affestiback to me.

| have been into the question of the capital sumbée paid by my heir to the
younger men and find that, during your mothers, life need only pay 3.5% but
after her death they can claim the whole - | ddmbw, of course, what turn
events may now take nor of course can any man bay were | to succeed to a
landed property tomorrow | should endeavour to gelEven if England comes
out of this scrap victorious, it is certain that weist be still more heavily taxed
and | do not know whether we shall be able to lieee or not.

Just heard from Geoffrey; he has had some spdntttvit salmon, getting two one
day when noone else got one.

Yours most affectionately,

G.Moore

Charles's reply has not survived.

2 August 1914 Appleby Hall

My Dear Charles,
Yours of 31st to hand.

As to payments to younger children.

Elsie gets her mother's fortune, £70,000, so tbas dot come out of the estate.
This leaves £15,000 to be raised. Towards thiethglt be my scrapings, viz, 2
life policies of £5,000 and £1,500 respectively émeir accrued bonuses so that,
after your mother dies you will have the rentaltioé estate and not nearly sc
much to pay as you think. As Life Tenant you cah ak with the Trustees'
consent. Were it not for your mother's fortune luidonot live here and you will
recollect that | always told you that you would it able to do so unless you
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acquired some money in some way. You have also£ba@D0 from the estate
already and if you get 10% for that you are doiredl with, if you like, £250 from

me. | will tell Mammatt, my solicitor, to explairilahis to you in an interview,

which is much better than writing. | went over thvbole matter with him last
week and he knows it all. Of course, no man cdnntieat the upshot of this war
may be, but one can only legislate for the momedtiamay be as well that you
should know exactly how matters stand.

~t

| know that | have not stated things quite corsebicause | understand them g
the time but forget them afterwards, but Mammatt pat all before you and you
can come here for a night and go and see him.

Your affectionate father,

G.Moore

These letters must have had a profound influendéharles's attitude of mind.

They told him that he was to inherit a problem anakt his father's recommended
solution to that problem was to sell the estateam as he inherited. They also told
him that he would have the heavy commitment of mgwo find £15,000 for his
brothers.

George made two other significant comments. Tist Was that he could not have
afforded to retain the estate and live there ifhla@l not had the help of Louisa's
fortune of £70,000 and the second, in much the sazme " | always told you that
you would not be able to ( live here) unless yogua®d some money in some way."
It has been suggested that the Appleby estate hiadfal income from coal royalties
from the nearby north-west Leicestershire coalfiblat George makes no mention of
them nor are they mentioned in any other correspacel The suggestion appears to
be unfounded. The main source of income was fiamm frents and they held the key
to the fortunes of the estate, as will be discusaied.

Charles was told by his father's lawyer, E.A. Martiminat, on succeeding to the
estate and after the death of his mother, he whaide to pay Gerald £9,000 and
Geoffrey £6,000.

George died on 31 July 1916, at the age of 75 ywaws after writing these letters and
Charles inherited, aged 40. Charles and Lilian leeh living in Stoke Lodge, Stoke
Fleming, South Devon since they returned from 8hitColumbia and Charles did not
immediately return to Appleby Hall on the deathhaf father. The first documentary
evidence of his reaction on inheriting the estateontained in a letter which he wrote
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to his cousin, Arthur Vaughan-Lee, a co-executdnisffather's Will with his mother,
Louisa.

Arthur Vaughan-Lee lived at Dillington Park, lImies, Somerset. His mother, Clara,
was the elder sister of Charles's father, Geogjge was brought up in Appleby and
she was a gifted artist. | have several waterwslavhich she painted of Appleby
scenes in the mid to late 19th century.

In surviving letters written by Louisa to her sohdatles in 1913, before the death of
George, she wrote in affectionate terms mostly alloel doings of the family and
there was no hint of any animosity between therowéver, Charles's letter to Arthur
Vaughan-Lee, written from Stoke Fleming on 26 Deloenl916, reveals an intense
animosity towards his mother. It is a long lettéte told Arthur that he was banning
his mother from going onto the estate or from engethe Hall. "You may possibly
think | am acting unjustly"” he wrote " but | havedn treated by my mother for
twenty years and more and my wife is included is th such a manner that no son
would have any other feelings than those | havbheapresent time and | am not likely
to have any unless her conduct is considerablyealtandunless she restores to me
such articles which she took belonging to my ameesand by which by all right
should belong to mel regret to inform you that never as long asavé Appleby will
she set her foot in it or on it again. | have giweders to this effect and if she does,
some lawyers will take measures to prevent hergdem” Charles's letter continued
by writing that the estate was saddled with gréarges and that the Hall was in a
deplorable state. He was entitled to let it fadhh, as his mother and father had
attempted to do. "The whole matter is very sad¢tdmtinued” but it is not my fault
and | might add that | should have thought thatFayents might have had more pride
in the family than to have treated and left theperty in such a staonsidering that
my father had a gross income when he succeededldd@ per annuf(my italics).

This is very strong stuff. | believe that much ofhdfles's resentment against his
mother stemmed from her evident disapproval ofrh&riage to Lilian, apparently
because she was the governess and not somebodyegraikiowever, there was
another cause for his resentment, which | haveeigad in Charles's letter, and that
was what he called Mother's Selection, which alldwer to take virtually what she
wanted from the Hall. This prerogative arose frGeorge's Will and it appears that
Louisa made full use of it, to Charles's undersahtel resentment. Certainly the
amount she chose to take made him extremely bitter.

| have emphasised Charles's comment about hisrfahwng an income of £11,000
per year on inheriting in 1871. This significawint will be discussed later.

To return to George's controversial Will. He wasygenerous to Louisa with regard
to household contents and to outside materialse &8s left all china, plate, etc,
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which belonged to her before marriage, plus allrGe's watches, jewellery etc. He
also left her "All such articles of furniture, ptabr other effects of household use or
ornament, not including money or securities for mgnbut including consumable
stores and provisions, wines and liquors, and htsses, carriages, saddlery, motor
cars and accessories thereto in or about Appleldl ddestator's deatbr as she
should within 3 calendar months from his deathaéle

"Bequests of residue not before bequeatbreselected by his wifef furniture, plate
and other effects of household use or ornamensuwuable stores wines and liquors
horse, carriages, saddlery, motor cars and aceéessor or about Appleby Hall to
C.L.G.Moore ( Charles) or person entitled for lisethe Appleby Estate.”

The Will gave carte blanche to Louisa (my emphasiselect virtually whatever she
wanted of the contents of Appleby Hall, inside antside.

Charles had good reason to feel bitterly disappdiatoout the state of his inheritance.
On top of this, he had the knowledge that Geraftl@aoffrey were entitled, one day,

to claim respectively £9,000 and £6,000. This phidp explains the rather tetchy
relations between him and his two younger brothegparent in correspondence
between them. The first correspondence, betweenl€zhand Geoffrey, was sparked
off by two almost tragi-comic incidents. First, @ey and his new bride were

refused entry to Appleby Hall, Geoffrey's familyrhe, to collect his old raincoat and,
second, Charles complained that he and Lilian haidbeen asked to Geoffrey's
wedding. The letters also shed more light on tatesof Charles's inheritance and of
his state of mind.

First, the raincoat. Here is a letter from Chaslasanservant, Walter Bartliéttin
Appleby Hall to Charles at Stoke Fleming, Devon.

" Walter Bartlett is mentioned by Aubrey on pagev@gre he describes him as “the general factotum
inside the Hall”. He goes on to say “I made gaiteal of his son Frank and we used to go long walks
together”.
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25 February 1917 Appleby Hall

Sir,

| thought it best to write to you that Capt Geoffidoore and a lady came to the
Hall today. Of course, | did as | was told & didtmtlow the Capt to come inside
the Hall. He asked me about a raincoat which wiagnlehe chest in the front hall.
| told the Capt that | could not allow him to hawe raincoat without your orders,
so by that they went away. | don’t think the Calpgdl it, should there be any
unpleasantness about it | hope you will be at nokbBRverything is going on
alright at the Hall, the ponies are quite well.

| remain your obedient servant

Walter Bartlett

Following his abortive visit to his family home, &&ey wrote to his eldest brother.

28 February 1917 Claridges Hotel
Brook St
London

My Dear Charlie,

| was sorry that neither of you was able to atterydwvedding. Elsie tells me that
she sent you an invitation, but no reply was resgivfrom which | conclude that
either you did not answer - or that your answertvestray. Last weekend | was
staying near Loughborough and came over to Applélaid not know you were
away and | wanted to introduce you to my wife: atgb, incidentally, to ask you
to let me have back the waterproof which | lent yéhen | was in France last
time. Would you mind sending it to 1, Chesham PI&&? | want it during the
summer out there.

When | reached Appleby, Bartlett informed me thgtyour orders, nobody was
allowed to enter the house. As you were away,unadlyy did not wish to do so,
but it appeared to me (though | may be mistakeat)ttiese orders have been
given by you with a view to the exclusion of yowvrorelations, including myself.
It hardly seems probable that all human beings @balexcluded from one's
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house, unless one requires complete solitude.

Now | don't in the least wish to enter into anyatission with you as to this latter
affair which is obviously your own business entirahd about which you can do
as you like. But | do wish to know whether youreintion is to assume an
unfriendly attitude to me or not. If so, pleasenet know because | must know
how this matter stands before | leave for Franc&larch 5th

| sincerely hope that my surmises are mistakes.Mery far from any wish of
mine to be in any but a friendly position with y@&ut | cannot overlook the
undoubted fact that you did not think fit to repdyan invitation to my wedding -

a reply which the most ordinary politeness demaRtsase send me an answer a
soon as you can.

U)

Yrs Geoffrey

Charles replied to Geoffrey's letter by return. rdiers to the dilapidated state of the
Hall and complains about "Mother's Selection.”

March 3 1917 Stoke Lodge
Stoke Fleming
South Devon

Dear Geoffrey,

| received your letter of February 28 this mornitMe never received an
invitation to your wedding or of course we would/éanswered it and as | do not
wish to be thought unnecessarily rude will you peetell Mrs Newton that we
never received it.

| heard from Bartlett that you had been to Applelyely you knew that we were
not there, the house is in the most wretched diltpd condition and it needs a
frightful amount doing to it to keep it from going absolute ruin and owing to
Mother's Selection which was rather extensive mb#te rooms are dismantled
to say nothing of the common necessities to ruousé that were also taken and
which | cannot afford to replace.

| have no wish to quarrel with you whatever andhlsurprised at the tone of your
letter, altogether uncalled for.
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| have given orders to Bartlett that noone is t@tmitted in my absence and to
my way of thinking it is an ordinary precautioror 1 do not think that my
relations would have the bad taste to go theteely knew | was away and anyone
else would have no right of business there. Hadwwattien that you thought of
going there, in ordinary politeness, especially@s were bringing your wife, |
should have written you that we were not there wrihope to meet her, and if
and when we are next in London possibly she withedo see us, but you must
let Lilian know her address to arrange a meeting.

When next | go to Appleby | will send your coahdpe you will receive this
letter before you leave for France but seeingltbaty received it (sic) today and
the London postmark is March 2nd whereas you wtdtebruary 28th you have
given me little time to reply.”

| wonder if there is a page missing from this letis it ends rather abruptly without
the usual signing off. Charles's grammar and patictn are not always what one
expects from an Etonian (as were Gerald, Geoffagyl their father George and my
grandfather, Charles, for that matter).

Geoffrey wrote to Charles again before returnintheoWestern Front in France.

March 5th 1917 The Bath Club
34, Dover St
London W

My Dear Charlie,

Many thanks for your letter of March 3rd. | am soiw hear that you did not get
my invitation to my wedding. Elsie told me she s&at one - | suppose it must
have gone astray in the post. | had not the slggldea whether you were at
Appleby or not when | went there. | did not ask.ondon before | was married. |
had a good deal to do in that short time and didhok of doing so nor had |
heard in France where you were.

You might let me have that old waterproof when yetwrn home. It really is very
useful in the trenches. There is no immediate hurry

| wish | could meet you when next | return to Emglaand talk things over. | hope
for some leave in about 3 months if | survive tloag.

Yours Geoffrey




End of an Era 165

| find this a very moving letter, unconsciously fom a younger brother to his eldest
brother, especially the final paragraph. He alwaydresses his brother as "My Dear
Charlie" but he only receives a "Dear Geoffrey'teturn. Geoffrey seems genuinely
anxious to retain the affections of his brother.

There is one more to this interchange of lett&@karles replied to Geoffrey's letter of
March 5th. It is a cursory note from an elder beotto a younger brother about to
return to the trenches and possible death. Thelwgdffair rumbles on and Charles
gives no ground. The rain coat also features again

March 6th 1917 Stoke Lodge
Stoke Fleming
South Devon

Dear Geoffrey,
| have received your letter of March 5th writtearfr the Bath Club.

Elsie did say in a letter that you hoped we shaolahe to your wedding but |
thought it was the privilege of the Bride's Motl@isend invitations. We
considered such a one as Elsie sent much too casdalot an invitation,
especially coming from Elsfe

| have returned your coat to 1, Chesham Place.gigime various reasons why
you went to Appleby without letting me know, bugHould still have thought that
it was not impossible for you to have found a mottemwrite to me.

| have addressed this letter to the Bath Cluthas the address you are having
letters sent to?

| hope you will return safe and sound.

Yours, Charlie

Charles's letter shows no recognition of the rigaafrGeoffrey's life and suffering in
the trenches and the ending does not indicate Hrenast solicitude to a youngest
brother returning to the Front and he signs ofhwvuist "Yours."

I Elsie was regarded by both Moore families as raatgmple soul.
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Lancelot Geoffrey MoorePeter Moore’s collection.
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These exchanges between Geoffrey and Charles hadefigite Evelyn Waugh
flavour, a mixture of comedy and poignhancy but twenedy is touching, being
unintentional. Geoffrey shows some nice flashegafy, whereas Charles is more
downright. The poignancy is Geoffrey's desire ® dn good terms with his
cantankerous eldest brother before he returnsdsilple death in the trenches. ("But |
do wish to know whether your intention is to asswuaneunfriendly attitude to me or
not. | must know how things stand before | leave Roance on March 5th" and "I
wish | could meet you when next | return to Englamd talk things over. | hope for
some leave in 3 months if | survive that long."hefe is a poignancy, too, about "that
old waterproof” which "really is very useful in theenches.” Geoffrey was a brave
and successful soldier. He became a colonel aminamded his battalion of the 60th
Rifles. He had the rare distinction of being aveakdhe DSO and Bar, he was badly
wounded and he was taken prisoner. His lone attemgscape was the model for an
incident in a book written by Alec Waugh, a fellgwisoner with Geoffrey in
Germany, and brother of Evelyn. My father, AubMgore, Geoffrey's cousin, who
also fought on the Western Front - and who was @shia MC and Mentioned in
Dispatches - always said that Geoffrey was an antisngly fine soldier.

To return to the affairs of the Appleby Estate. alés's father had requested the two
younger sons not to claim their share of the esmatié after the death of their mother.
Louisa did not die until 1921, but in 1918 Geratunes back into the picture. Gerald,
a year younger than Charles, was serving in theaRsgvy during the war. A year
after Geoffrey's wedding invitation and raincoatrespondence with Charles, Gerald
dropped the bombshell of asking Charles for hi9@&9, He wrote:

25/2/18 Naval Base
Ganton

My Dear Charlie,

In case it may be of some benefit to you to haveesnotice in advance, | intend
to ask the Executors of the Appleby Estate forB®®00 left to me by Father's
Will. You will probably remember that a wish waspegssed in that Will that no
demand would be made during Mother's lifetime. Haavel feel it is imperative
to set this aside owing to the state of affairthia country as they are at present.

It seems probable that all landed estates wilbkert over by the Government in
the near future and one does not know what wilpleap therefore in order to
protect myself and any future family a more rekailvestment or investments
are necessary. | do not see that this will affect lyy much as payment was bound
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to be made some day or other.

We have left Hythe Cottage for good now and cahaet any permanent
residence until after the war, whenever that wall b seems likely that this year
will see the beginning of the end. Things look vielgck at present and it is
difficult to see the next move. | have long hour#ite time for anything else, but
| cannot grumble as | have a shore billet at priesen

Your affectionate brother

Gerald

Charles replied to Gerald's letter by return. Heesdaot reciprocate Gerald's
affectionate opening and closing. By now, it see@isarles was living in Appleby
Hall (He refers to the saw mills going from morntagnight).

28 February 1918 Appleby Hall

Dear Gerald,
| have received today your letter of February 25th.

| am sorry that you are going to ask for your pmortof the estate left you by our
Grandfather's Will as the estate has suffered seiderably from all the different
duties. Evidently, Father knew that this wouldhe case and he expressly aske
you and Geoffrey not to ask for it during Mothdifstime and anything more out
of the estate will affect you and your childremasch as myself.

S

The matter has nothing to do with the Executorsather's Will. You must
communicate with my Trustees or their Solicitorgihk you are under a mistake
as to land being a bad investment as | believeGloaernment are going to
protect it in every way as it is the Nation's chiedans of subsistence these days,
The poor old estate has been pretty well suckecuddyl expect it will have to go
up for sale before long as | do not intend to gp®y energies trying to pull it
round after there has been such unfair leakagksnamagement which, if you
knew as well as | do now, might open your eyes.

| fear the war will not end for some time and | sane you have a strenuous time
of it. | have not been idle and feel | am doing sagood for the saw mill goes
from morning to night sawing for the Government &fidd every moment filled
up. | am afraid that death duties will have tgpbél which has not been done yet
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and of course your portion will have its ratio teeh so | expect it will take some
considerable time before you obtain your money.

Yours ever,

Charlie

At this time Charles was 42 and Gerald was 41.h&lgh the relish with which
Charles wrote the final sentence of his letterlisost palpable, there is a noticeably
more cordial tone in Charles's letter to Geraldhthmhis letters to Geoffrey. This is
probably because Gerald was only one year youinger €Charles, whereas Geoffrey
was ten years younger. One cannot help compariagl€s's war effort (the saw mill
going from morning to night sawing for the Govermt)ewith that of Gerald, only a
year younger, and, especially, that of Geoffrey.

A year later, in January 1918, Geoffrey asked figr dhare of the estate, £6,000.
There was a flurry of letters between Geoffrey &idhrles and their solicitors and,
although Charles accepted the validity of Geoffre@gquest his reaction was more
hostile than it had been to Gerald.

In 1919 matters had reached a climax for Charl€ke situation was that he was
living in Appleby Hall, which was dilapidated angbassely furnished after his

mother's selection, and he had to pay the £15,@@gao his two brothers. The only
way in which he could refurbish the Hall and paf/laé financial commitments was

to ask the farm tenants to agree to an increasenits. The outcome of this is best
described by Aubrey Moore in the draft of his memoSon of The Rectory, which

were published in 1982, without this extract.

... Rents were low and Charlie asked the farmerelo Iy paying more rent.
They always refused in spite of all the facts begwug before them. There
were heavy commitments under the Settlement whierewound to cripple
the estate for a long time. Charlie made a fipaleal to the farmers and they
agreed to ten shillings an acre increase. | wersee Charlie at the time of
this meeting and | passed the farmers having auadler the chestnut tree at
the bottom of the drive. As | came out of the Hatllet two farmers going in.
They had come back to tell Charlie that they hdkethit over and had
withdrawn their offer. He told them he would sellYou'll never do that,
Squire” they said. He told them plainly that heuldounless they gave him
what had been agreed. They were adamant andttie @ss sold that night.

A Mr Beechy-Crundle, a name worthy of Dickens, BwelWaugh or P.G.
Wodehouse, had already made an offer.
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So ended 320 years of ownership by the Moore fawiilyhe Appleby estate. So
ended also the estate itself, which was brokemdpsald piecemeal.

This was the sorry culmination of five disappoigtirirustrating and unhappy years
for Charles and Lilian starting with the lettererfr his father in 1914 warning him of

the state of his inheritance. As | commented earlibelieve that much of Charles's
tetchiness in his letters to his brothers and stigeattributable to the stress which this
caused him. | have referred earlier to the poigpai Geoffrey's war time letters to

Charles, but there is also a measure of poignamoutaCharles's life since he

inherited. Although he and Lilian lived comfortgldff the proceeds of the sale for
the rest of their lives, having to sell his ancaséistate was a bitter blow to Charles
and | have much sympathy for him.

The new owner sold the lead off the roof of Applétgll and allowed it to become
ruinous. The Hall was eventually demolished in 7,98he last vestiges being
removed in 1952.

Having sold the estate, Charles was able to pakisfbrothers and the mortgage and
the death duties. He built himself a beautiful $@which he called Coleridge Place,
overlooking Start Point and Slapton Sands on th&tSbDevon coast. He and Lilian

lived there happily until they died, Charles onJgdy 1961 at the age of 85 and Lilian
a year or two later. My father, Aubrey, was a libag friend of Charles and my

mother and father were frequent visitors to Colggitlace. As a child | saw it being
built in the late 1920s and | made several visiesaafter, the last one with my wife.

Gerald and Geoffrey died in Africa. Gerald lived Trahiti and Australia before

settling in Stellenbosch, near Cape Town, wherdiéé after the second world war.
Because he volunteered to serve in Russia in 18&8ffrey missed Staff College,
which limited his future in the army, so he residn@s commission. His wife,

Rachel, had relations in Kenya and Rhodesia ang went to Rhodesia to farm.

Geoffrey was killed there in a riding accident @55. Charles is buried at Slapton,
Devon, Gerald in South Africa and Geoffreys' aslege brought back to Appleby,

where he has a memorial plague in the church. Yoegret | never met Gerald and
Geoffrey.

Louisa, their mother, died on 12 October 1921 andburied in Appleby with her
husband, George. Elsie, who died young, is buwét them. A rather sad little
letter, written by Louisa to Charles, points to gosort of reconciliation between
Charles and his mother before she died.

Louisa wrote from London to Charles in Appleby Hall
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Tuesday 14 January 1919 12, Walton Street
London SW 3

My Dear Charlie,

A brace of pheasants has just arrived. Thank ywasand times. It is most kind
of you to think of me and for sending them. | amrgto say that | have to leave
this house in February. | think | shall go to thietgria Hotel, Sidmouth, for the
Spring. | hope you and Lilian are well.

Believe me
Your ever, Mother.
| am not well nor strong.

Geoffrey goes to Russia in February, | am sorryatyp

It was typical of Geoffrey's courage and his sesfsguty that he volunteered to go to
Russia with the British contingent in 1919, havingraculously survived the

slaughter of 1914 to 1918 on the Western Fronte Bhtish, Americans and their
allies sent troops to Russia after the Bolsheviloligion in an unsuccessful attempt
to stop, by force, the spread of communism to thelevcountry and to support the
non-communists.

To complete the story of the decline of the MoareAppleby | will deal briefly with
the demise of the 2,000 acres Kirkstead estatéjnoolnshire, of my grandfather,
The Reverend Charles T. Moore, Rector of Appleby4fe years, who was younger
brother of Charles Moore's father, George. Thatedstad been left to C.T. Moore by
a Moore uncle.

Evidently, C.T. Moore shared the same view asdtis brother (who had advised his
son Charles to sell the Appleby estate on inhgjtimecause he sold the Kirkstead
estate at about the same time as the Appleby estatsold. He died on 21 July 1924
and his eldest son, Charles Frederick Kirksteadlayd known as Tim, inherited all
my grandfather's estate under the primogenituresruhcluding the proceeds of the
sale of the Kirkstead estate.

The solicitor in charge of dealing with all this ney was E.A.(Teddy) Mammatt, of
Ashby de la Zouch. Teddy Mammatt had handled fif@rs of both the Moore

families in Appleby for many years, though both Isauand her son, Charles, had
complained that he cost them a great deal of morég.was a popular and dashing
local figure and he enjoyed social as well as msifmal relations with his clients.



172 A SON OF THE RECTORY

He was living far too well and to pay for his lifgle and debts he gambled with his
clients' money and lost. My uncle Tim was the maatim and he lost the whole of
the investments left to him by his father, inclugliall the proceeds of the sale of the
Kirkstead estate.

Teddy Mammatt went to prison, but in those daysetheas no lawyers' compensation
fund and my uncle, from justifiably thinking himgal rich man, was impoverished.
He died at the age of 55 on September 28 1938ammnihg and gentle man.

The last beneficiary of the Appleby Estate Trusi] #he end of the Trust, was the
daughter of Gerald and his second wife, Minnie, &elille Moore. She was their
only child. She was born in Australia and shediv®w in the West Indies. It is a
curious fact that George and Louisa Moore had tls®mes but not one of them
produced a son who survived infancy. Charles ahanLhad no children, Gerald and
Minnie had one daughter and Geoffrey and Rachelahsah who died in infancy and
two daughters. The elder daughter, Katherine, beas in England and the younger,
Mary, was born in Rhodesia.

Geoffrey's elder daughter, Katherine, married adgs@n, Tony Johnston, who was a
former RAF pilot and a civil engineer. He flew los/n aeroplane in Africa and in
France, to where they moved after thirty years afrirage. He died in 1986 and
Katherine continues to live in France.

His younger daughter, Mary, married Lord John Masnérother of the Duke of
Rutland and lived at Belvoir. She attended thecdmtenary Celebrations of the
founding of the Sir John Moore School in ApplebyJume 1997, but died later that
year after a brief illness.

My Uncle Tim had a son, Noel, and a daughter, Maridloel lives in Germany and
Portugal and Marion lives in Cyprus. Noel hasm@aaod | have 3 sons but, otherwise,
as a family, the Appleby Moores have practicallgddout in England. There is a
strong American branch in Rhode Island and Concgicfrom a Moore who settled
there in the late 19th century and another in Maiher non-Appleby branches,
who share the same coat of arms exist elsewhereobutnunication between them is
tenuous or non-existent. The one link with Appl&lyich remains is through the Sir
John Moore School, which is still owned by the %ihn Moore Foundation under the
auspices of the Charity Commission. The Moore heilaw, at present myself, is
entitled to nominate two Trustees and, since trenimg of the School in 1697, there
have always been two Moores on the Trustees. & baen a Trustee since 1954 and
my nephew, Rupert Scott, my sister's younger somyi nominated Trustee.

In bringing the story of the Moores in Appleby update | have digressed from my
main subject - the causes of their decline. | hawecentrated so far on the family
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and personal factors involved in this decline. the case of the Appleby estate, |
believe that these can be summarised as follows:-

1. Apart from rather dubious economising by thegerary lease of Witchingham

Hall, the probable failure of Charles's parentspi@e and Louisa, to adjust their
lifestyle to times of reduced income, for exampleew farming was depressed and
rents were down.

2. George's loss of confidence in the future nétawning.

3. The sale of parts of the estate by Charletferfareducing its size from 4,523
acres in 1885 to 2,786 acres when Charles inheatatl so reducing the rental
income.

4. Charles's financial commitment, on inheritingader a Settlement by his
grandfather, to pay his two younger brothers £1(&,00

5. The refusal by the farm tenants to accepteainisent as a last resort.

Some may add a sixth family factor, Charles's failto build a lucrative career for
himself. He had been warned by his father (Gesrigtter to Charles of 2 August
1914, quoted earlier "... Were it not for your nmesth fortune | would not live here
and you will recollect that | always told you thaiu would not be able to do so
unless you acquired some money in some way.") jukgfication for this factor
depends upon how early in life Charles first reedithis warning and the degree of
importance with which it was pressed upon him.

| believe, however, that the influence of thesenmal factors was far outweighed by
external factors, the first of which may be summedi under the general heading of
Agricultural Depression. From 1874 to 1914, pieadty the whole period of George
Moore's stewardship of the estate, agriculture waa state of depression. The
second influence was the imposition of unavoidadte punitive Death Duties.
Writing in 1923, the distinguished Cambridge Agliatal Economist, Dr J .A. Venn,
wrote "The contributions taken from the owners ohsiderable properties in the
form, not only of annual contributions, but of DedDuties, have progressively
swallowed up a large proportion of the gross reateived by a numerically small
body."

It will be remembered that Charles Moore complainedinheriting, in his letter to
Arthur Vaughan-Lee of 26 December 1916, that hisdiahad had a gross income of
£11,000 per annum when he inherited in 1871 andl€havondered how his father
had allowed the estate to deteriorate with that somcome. The answer is that his
father's father had benefited from an unprecedepeeidd of agricultural prosperity,
from 1837 to 1874, which included the famous Goldae of British Agriculture
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from 1853 to 1862. Rents were high and farmerspsted for the opportunity to
rent. This was the scene when Charles's fatheriteld in 1871.

Within 3 years of Charles's father inheriting in718 with the gross income of
£11,000 per annum, this period of prosperity caman end. The period of 1874 to
1914, the period of Charles's father's somewhatgmed stewardship of the estate,
became known as the Great Depression, with ongf land very occasional periods
of reasonable prices to farmers.

This is not the place to discuss in detail the eaud, first, the period of prosperity
and, then, the depression in agriculture. In ganierms, the prosperity was caused
by the increase of the urban population and therckr in agricultural techniques.
The depression was caused by the opening up ofittp@ lands of the new world,
allowing imports of cheap cereals to Britain and development of refrigerated ships
bringing cheaply produced meat into the countryt. th® same time, British farmers
experienced a series of poor summers and disadteoussts.

The effects of the depression were to convince nlangiowners that there was no
future in owning agricultural land. To quote froanlater edition of Lord Ernle's
English Farming Past and Present, first publisimedi912, “... Moreover, this was a
time (1874 -1914) when considerable political &tawere being directed against the
landlords, without much discrimination between tveners of agricultural land and
those reaping ‘unearned increment’ from ground sreimt urban areas. Some
landowners took alarm and divested themselves ahwstment which at the time
was yielding an inferior rate of interest, yet edrwith it heavy social obligations."

So serious was the depression that a Royal Cononissi Depression in Trade was
appointed to investigate causes and make recommensla In 1886 this
Commission was told by one expert witness that yibarly income of landlords,
tenants and labourers had diminished since 18#1By800,000 (at the 1886 value of
the pound, a huge sum of money at today's vall®)1894-95 the price of British
wheat was at its lowest for 150 years.

The decline of the Appleby estate and the gloomigiops of Charles's father and his

brother Gerald about the future of landowning irr&Britain have to be seen in this
context. It must be borne in mind, too, that thessdies and grants, which have been
a feature of farming support since the second wwdd were not available in those

days and there had been no agricultural protedince the repeal of the Corn Laws

in 1846.

It has long been accepted among Land Agents anceggns that it is difficult, if not
impossible, for the owner of a moderately sizedtessuch as the Appleby estate to
live off the income of the estate and to manageetitate efficiently. There has to be
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an outside source of income, too. At Appleby Hiaire was not even a thin red line
of Old Masters to be cashed in times of finance¢d Although the Hall had some
beautiful pictures, books, furniture and artifadibe Moores had always been more
interested in hunting, shooting and fishing thartatiecting works of art. Charles's

grandfather, George, had a grouse moor near FdliaWvj Invernesshire, and he died

there in 1871, at the age of 60, having contraetethill on the moor. His trophies

from deer stalking adorned the walls of the largeer hall and staircase of the Hall.

Charles had no significant outside income and hjlianlike Charles's mother Louisa,
was not a rich lady. By his own admission, Geowges subsidised by Louisa.
Charles had no such source of subsidy. The saleecéstate by Charles was always
going to be inevitable. Was this why Louisa olgecto Lilian as a wife to Charles -
because she knew that Charles - and the estasgledi@ rich wife ? It is a charitable
suggestion.

Although the decline of the estate took place uri@gleorge's stewardship from 1871
to 1916, he was no villain. My father, his nephalwyays spoke of him with great
affection and said that he was widely liked ancgeeted and very popular with the
tenants. Perhaps George was too kind.
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I. The early Moores, from approximately 1654 to Aely Moore.

Charles Moore Cecily Yates
(d. 1654) (d. 1632)

1

Sir John (1620-1702)

Charles George
(d. 1700) Lord M?%’g';f’gzmndon (1628-1684)
m. Rebecca Mould . m. Sarah Harthill
Built Appleby School
Appleby Parva Manor I:T: MI;I?; Myad g 0;)0 Little Appleby
I [ |
Thomas
(1647-1725) The ‘Kentwell The ‘City
m. Mary Heafield Appleby Moores’ Moores’
Parva Manor
I
I I I
George John Thomas
(1688-1751) (1693-1756) (1698-1762)
Appleby Parva m. Sarah Wriaht m1. Elizabeth White
Manor ' 9 m2. Catherine Gell
I |
George
Charles Revd Thomas (1743-1813) Revd John
(1718-1775) (1723-1793) Elizabeth (1749-1814)
m. Elizabeth Appleby House " DaI?I?ere m. Mary Hurt
Mould White House Appleby House
I
Catherine, George
Elizabeth & Mary (1778-1827)
(The Misses Moore) & m1. Susan Drummond
John m2. Elizabeth Hurt
White House Snarestone Lodge )
I
George )
. . g . (1811-1871)
This is a simplified version of the m1. Susan Inge
family trees produced by Richard mZAISE;b;' I;LOIIOIIe”
eby Ha
Dunmore In Focus 12, 13 and PP Iy J
14, Appleby Village Web Site. | I I
For more detail see 4 George A Charles 4
1842-1916 1847-1924 4 daughters: Clara,
http://www.applebymagna.org.uk (1842-1916) ( ) Susan, Rosamond
. ) m. Louisa m. Mabel Charlotte Kath : 8 1 '
/appleby history/in_focus.htm Kekewich Byron ] ﬁn eoIIng’ azo'?;
_ Appleby Hall ) The Rectory S onn, died as a baby

4 ) Aubrey Moore &
{See diagram of others {see

Aubrey Moore’s diagram of Aubrey
immediate family} Moore’s immediate

\_ ) family}
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ii. Aubrey Moore’s immediate family

George Moore
(1811-1871)
m1. Susan Inge (no
children)
m2. Isabel Holden

George Charles 4 daughters: Clara,

Susan, Rosamond,
(1842-1916) (1847-1924) Katherine, & 1 other son,

m. Louisa Kekewich m. Mabel Charlotte Byron John, who died as a baby
[ I
I I I | I I I

Sylvia Charles Aubrey Vera &

?:‘sa;'gs Gerald || Znet || Eisie (1882-1952) | | (1883-1938) f‘fggge (1893-1992) Esme,
1961) (1877-) (1886- ))/ (1889-) m. Wilfred (known as Tim) 1911 ) m. Louise May both died
Byron m. Belle Wilson Shields 1917 in infancy

I
Rosamond Peter
Rupert Maurice Daphne Noel Marion (1920- (1921-)

1999)
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iii. Links with the Byron family
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William Byron
(1669?-1736)
(4th Baron)

m. Frances Berkeley

4 )\
(17\/;“2“-?;198) Adr(q|;azll3ljl1o 7r18\éc))hn Also Isabella, Richard and
(5t Baron) m. Sophia George
. J
I - N |
Captain John Byron Captain george Anson
(1756-1791) 175%”(1)?86 Also Juliana, Frances and
m1. Amelia Darcy (1758-1786) Augusta
m2. Catherine Gordon m. Charlotte Henrietta
\_ Dallas )
| |
George Gordon Noel
Augusta (1788- 1824), son of Admiral George Anson
daughter Catherine Julia (1789-1868)
of Amelia (6* Baron) Maria (7t Baron)
Poet m. Elizabeth Mary
m. Anne Isabella Noel
I |
Ada Augusta Byron HFredﬂéCk
(1815-1852) George Anston (';S cni r&en Augustus William Also 1 son
Countess of (1818-1870) Fe%rge " (1828-1907) (18311- and 2
Lovelace (8th Baron) b re engcth & m. Frederica 1907) daughters
Computer Pioneer ecame
10th Barons)
I
[ 1
Mabel Charlotte Also 1 son Wilfred Also 3 sons
Augustus (1855-1929)
(1856-1939) | | m. Rev Charles and 3 (1871-1936) 84
Moore daughters m. Sylvia Moore daughters
Aubrey Moore
& others {see Sylvia Moore
Aubrey Moore’s (1882-1952)
immediate family m. Wilfred
tree}
I
Rupert
(1903-1983) Maurice Daphne

(11t Baron)




