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T h i s time l a s t year I was r e p o r t i n g t h a t Dr. John Mercer's book on Sidcup 
was about t o be published. Since then the book has s o l d w e l l even t o the 
e x t e n t of L o c a l Family H i s t o r y S o c i e t i e s r e c e i v i n g orders f o r i t from 
some of t h e i r overseas members. John's hard work of r e s e a r c h e t c . has 
r e a l l y proved worthwhile. He i s a l r e a d y i n t o the next book, an up t o date 
h i s t o r y of Lamorbey, which should s e l l e q u a l l y as w e l l as "The Sidcup Story". 

At l a s t "The Great Storm" i s ready and w i l l be a v a i l a b l e t o members a t the 
second Autumn Term meeting, 4th October. You w i l l s u r e l y a l l remember how 
on many occasions I t r i e d t o use my powers of persuasion requesting members 
t o w r i t e of t h e i r own October 1987 Hurriccine experience. To my d e l i g h t 
e v e n t u a l l y a r t i c l e s and photographs s t a r t e d t r i c k l i n g i n and before long 
t h e r e was enough m a t e r i a l t o produce a booklet. I t has gone through v a r i o u s 
s t a g e s , commencing w i t h our Chairman, I r i s M o r ris, e d i t i n g and typing each 
a r t i c l e . Then over a two day period she produced some r e a l l y d e l i g h t f u l 
drawings. The one on the f r o n t cover r e a l l y does convey the f o r c e and 
power of the Hurricane and on a g e n t l e r note the evocativ e ones of the box 
of matches and a candle. Those of you awake on t h a t f a t e f u l night must 
have wished you kept these i n more a c c e s s i b l e p l a c e s . 

I r i s then passed the p a r c e l onto me f o r proof reading and I passed i t back 
again f o r minor adjustments. What t o do w i t h the p a r c e l next? I t l a y 
dormant f o r some time w h i l s t E r i c , Norma and myself sought quotes on 
p r i n t i n g and photocopying, which r e a l l y stunned us. I n the end, the p a r c e l 
was passed t o Mary P e r c i v a l who v e r y k i n d l y got the booklet photocopied f o r 
us. T h i s l e d t o a bun f i g h t a t the P e r c i v a l home when E r i c , Mary, Norma, 
Pam and myself s a t c o l l a t i n g , f o l d i n g and s t a p l i n g the booklets. 

Our f i r s t f o r a y i n t o p r i n t was the Footscray l e a f l e t by Kathy Harding and 
Denise Baldwin, which was indeed a h i g h l i g h t f o r the S o c i e t y . On t h i s 
second occasion many more members have been involved w i t h the w r i t i n g and 
producing and so i t has been a r e a l S o c i e t y e f f o r t . Please buy a copy, I 
am sure i t w i l l v i v i d l y remind you of the i l l - f a t e d '16th'. 

As S e c r e t a r y , I am so pleased t h a t t h i s second work w i l l be placed i n the 
S o c i e t y ' s A r c h i v e s together w i t h the e x c e l l e n t photographs. Two y e a r s has 
elapsed s i n c e the storm so the work i s a l r e a d y of h i s t o r i c a l i n t e r e s t . 

Our A r c h i v i s t , E r i c P e r c i v a l , l a t e r i n t h i s n e w s l e t t e r i s requesting once 
again your indulgence on a r c h i v e m a t e r i a l . Please heed him and pass on t o 
the S o c i e t y any p r i n t e d matter e t c . of a f f a i r s i n the L o c a l Community. 
I t i s so i n t e r e s t i n g on our q u i e t evenings when E r i c brings along some of 
the a r c h i v e m a t e r i a l f o r us t o pore over and muse on the ephemera from say 
the Second World War. I s i t r e a l l y h a l f a century s i n c e the conmencement 
of the War, t o some people i t seems l i k e yesterday. 

Again, during meetings I made a p l e a f o r war-time home f r o n t a r t i c l e s . 
Again, I was not disappointed and the r e s u l t was some a r t i c l e s f o r t h i s 
n e w s l e t t e r . By the time you read t h i s I expect t h a t the Sidcup Times w i l l 
have published perhaps a whole e d i t i o n or s e v e r a l pages t a k i n g us down 
memory lane t o September 1939. Perhaps i t w i l l a l l provoke memories long 
hidden and other members w i l l be induced t o w r i t e perhaps a short piece 
f o r the a r c h i v e s ? 
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The most rece n t happening was the t h r e a t of the Channel Tunnel R a i l L i n k 
catling overland through Sidcup. From about November 1988 many r e s i d e n t s 
near the r a i l l i n e had t h e i r l i v e s b l i g h t e d through the t h r e a t of t h e i r 
property being c o n p u l s o r i l y purchased or l i v i n g w i t h the constant noise 
and v i b r a t i o n of the high speed t r a i n s . L o c a l people were so incensed 
w i t h t h i s outlook t h a t p r o t e s t groups j u s t mushroomed. The work done by 
these groups and the L o c a l MP's made the B r i t i s h R a i l Board r e s c i n d t h e i r 
o r i g i n a l plans and s u b s i t u t e a tunnel p a r a l l e l t o the A20 along the 
Sidcup-by-Pass. Had the o r i g i n a l plans gone ahead our l o c a l i t y would 
have a l t e r e d out of a l l r e c o g n i t i o n . So our g r a t e f u l thanks must be 
extended t o these v a r i o u s o r g a n i s a t i o n s f o r t h e i r t i r e l e s s work. I am 
hopeful t h a t the S e c r e t a r y of the Lamorbey Residents P r o t e s t Group w i l l 
pass over h i s e n t i r e R a i l F i l e f o r our a r c h i v e s . 

Frances Qxley 
E d i t o r 

Archives 

The S o c i e t y ' s a r c h i v e s a r e n e i t h e r e x t e n s i v e nor r a r e , however, we do 
nave one or two u s e f u l t h i n g s such as 1930 and 1931 K e l l y s D i r e c t o r i e s of 
Sidcup and the a u c t i o n e e r s catalogue covering the s a l e of p a r t of the 
High S t r e e t , but we a r e always endeavouring t o improve our c o l l e c t i o n . 
We could never hope, nor would we want t o r i v a l the Borough's L o c a l H i s t o r y 
L i b r a r y a t H a l l P l a c e , so what can we do? We can take photographs of our 
nearby shops recording changes i n use and p r i c e s of goods on s a l e (have 
a look a t photos of p e t r o l s t a t i o n s f i v e y e a r s ago and note the c o s t s ) . 
Note where and when a baker became an e s t a t e agent, record the demolishing 
of the o l d houses and the replacement by retirement homes - how much longer 
i s t h a t going t o continue? When t a k i n g photographs always t r y t o put i n t o 
your p i c t u r e sonething t h a t w i l l i n d i c a t e time - a c a r or women's f a s h i o n s ! 
T h i s i s an on going programme, use the l a s t couple of f i l m s i n your camera 
when you come back frcm h o l i d a y i n t h i s way. Don't waste f i l m on the c a t 
or dog. Another v e r y rewarding a c t i v i t y i s t o open a scrapbook on a 
s p e c i f i c event, the r a i l l i n k comes t o mind, but i t could a l s o cover the 
f u t u r e of Grassington Road - t a k e your photo now!! Many churches and 
schools w i l l soon be c e l e b r a t i n g t h e i r diamond j u b i l e e ; how about c o l l e c t 
i n g any p r i n t e d m a t e r i a l which may be produced to mark the event, j u s t 
t h i n k how much i n t e r e s t these w i l l have i n twenty ye a r s time. 

The S o c i e t y i s always pleased t o accept donations. I n t h i s way we can 
b u i l d a u s e f u l s t o r e t o be of use t o members of t h i s S o c i e t y i n the y e a r s 
t o cane. 

E r i c P e r c i v a l 
A r c h i v i s t 
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Weatiier Report 

What a strange w i n t e r we have had here i n the south - i n f a c t i t has h a r d l y 
been a w i n t e r a t a l l . Many s p r i n g p l a n t s were i n flower j u s t a f t e r 
Christmas, t h e r e has been v e r y l i t t l e r a i n and j u s t a couple of n i g h t s of 
heavy f r o s t . Although we were pleased t o have come through the period w i t h 
the minimum of p h y s i c a l hazard the strangeness of i t a l l has not passed 
without a few w o r r i e d comments. T h i s has brought t o mind the important 
p a r t the weather played i n the l i v e s of our predecessors. The Anglo-Saxon 
C h r o n i c l e r s were most p a r t i c u l a r i n noting down any strange ancstialies or 
adverse weather c o n d i t i o n s . Here a r e a few frcm about 900 years ago ... 
before holes i n ozone l a y e r s and the 'Greenhouse E f f e c t ' could be given as 
an e x p l a n a t i o n . 

1095 I n t h i s same year a l s o the weather was v e r y unseasonable; conse
quently a l l the crops were poor throughout the whole country. 
1097 Then a f t e r Michaelmas, on 4th October, a strange s t a r appeared, 
s h i n i n g i n the evening and s e t t i n g e a r l y . I t was seen i n the south-west, 
and the t r a i l of l i g h t t h a t shone out f r o n i t towards the south-east appeared 
t o be v e r y long, and was v i s i b l e l i k e t h i s f o r almost a whole week. Many 
men s a i d i t was a comet. 
I n a l l r e s p e c t s t h i s was a v e r y severe year, and p a r t i c u l a r l y d i s a s t r o u s 
on account of the bad weather, both when the land had t o be t i l l e d and 
again when the crops were harvested, and t h e r e was no r e l i e f frcm e x c e s s i v e 
t a x a t i o n . 
1098 Before Michaelmas the sky appeared almost the whole night as i f i t 
were on f i r e . T h i s was a v e r y d i s a s t r o u s year because of e x c e s s i v e t a x a t i o n , 
and on account of the heavy r a i n s which d i d not l e a v e o f f throughout the 
whole year: n e a r l y a l l the c u l t i v a t e d land i n l o w - l y i n g d i s t r i c t s was ruined. 
1103 I n t h i s year too, a t Finchhampstead i n B e r k s h i r e , blood was seen 
coming frcm the ground. I t was a v e r y d i s a s t r o u s year here i n t h i s country 
by reason of numerous t a x e s and a l s o as a r e s u l t of murrain and the r u i n of 
the h a r v e s t , both of corn and of f r u i t on a l l the t r e e s . F u r t h e r , on the 
morning of S t . Lawrence's day ( l O t h August), the wind d i d such great damage 
here i n the land t o a l l the crops t h a t nobody remembered anything l i k e i t 
before. 
1104 I n t h i s year the f i r s t of Whitsuntide was on 5th June, and on the 
f o l l o w i n g Tuesday a t noon t h e r e appeared four i n t e r e s t i n g halos around the 
sun, white i n colour, and looking as i f they had been painted. A l l who 
saw i t were astonished, f o r they d i d not remember seeing anything l i k e i t 
before. 
1105 On the eve of Cena Dcmini, the Thursday before E a s t e r , two moons were 
seen i n the sky before day, one t o the e a s t and the other • t o the west, and 
both a t the f u l l , and t h a t same day the moon was a f o r t n i g h t o l d . 
1111 The w i n t e r t h i s year was v e r y long, the weather b i t t e r and severe; 
i n consequence the crops were badly damaged, and t h e r e was the worst murrain 
i n l i v i n g memory. 
1112 T h i s was a v e r y good year and v e r y productive i n woods and open 
country, but i t was a v e r y sad year and anxious time on account of a f e a r f u l 
p e s t i l e n c e . 
1113 A l s o one day i n t h i s year t h e r e was an ebb-tide which was everywhere 
lower than any man remembered before; so people went r i d i n g and walking 
a c r o s s the Thames t o the e a s t of London Bridge. I n t h i s year there were 
v e r y strong winds i n the month of October, but e x c e p t i o n a l l y v i o l e n t on the 
n i g h t of 18th November and l e f t a t r a i l of damage everywhere i n woods and 
v i l l a g e s . 

These extracts have been taken from The Anglo-Saxon Chronicle 
translated by G.N. Garmonsway. 

I r i s Morris 
Chairman 25.4.'89 
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The Lady of Lairorbey 

As she gazed a t her r e f l e c t i o n i n one of the long m i r r o r s i n the l i b r a r y , 
she saw a p a i r of b e a u t i f u l green eyes, which g l i t t e r e d i n the s u n l i g h t 
coming through the windows, the g l o s s y blackness of her mantle had a 
wonderful sheen. 

Everyone t o l d her she was b e a u t i f u l and they were so k i n d t o her, ever 
s i n c e she had wandered i n , homeless and h e a v i l y pregnant over ten long 
y e a r s ago. She remembered, and they a t Lamorbey had taken her, a complete 
s t r a n g e r , cared f o r her and given her the love she had craved. 

During the time she had l i v e d here, she had borne s i x c h i l d r e n , two of 
them were i n America and the others had been adopted. 

At f i r s t d uring the e a r l y y e a r s , she had a companion, but was now alone. 
She reigned supreme, she was content and roamed the l o v e l y o l d mansion 
w i t h i t s long and c o l o u r f u l h i s t o r y - happy t o be the Lady of Lamorbey. 

She n o t i c e d the angle of the sun, s h i n i n g on the water of the l a k e and 
r e a l i s e d i t was time f o r her lunch. She s t r e t c h e d l a z e l y and rose f r o n 
her ccmfortable golden c h a i r . I t was time soon she knew t h a t the n o i s y 
l o t would be a r r i v i n g and f i l l i n g up a l l the c h a i r s . 

As she walked s l o w l y up the grand s t a i r c a s e , she paused a t the top and 
the doors were opened f o r her, as became her s t a t i o n . Another door was 
opened as she made her s t a t e l y approach and w i t h a f l i c k of her g l o s s y 
b l a c k t a i l she entered the room, t o be greeted w i t h c r i e s of 'On time as 
u s u a l ' . The Lamorbey Adult Education Centre's c a t had come f o r her lunch. 

R i c k y Richardson 

Lewis Pendarves Kekewich, Esq. J.P. 

Although l i v i n g a t t l i e b e a u t i f u l e s t a t e i n Kent known as Lamorbey Park, 
Mr. Lewis Pendarves Kekewich i s a r e p r e s e n t a t i v e of an o l d Devonshire 
f a m i l y , s e v e r a l of whose members have a t t a i n e d d i s t i n c t i o n i n the l e g a l 
p r o f e s s i o n , the army, and i n the cause of education. Born a t Edgbaston 
i n 1859, he i s the t h i r d son of Trehawke Kekewich Esq. of Peamore, Devon, 
by h i s f i r s t marriage w i t h C h a r l o t t e , daughter of Captain George Peard, R.N. 

Mr. Lewis Pendarves Kekewich was educated a t Marlborough College. He i s 
married t o L i l i a n E m i l y , daughter of Sampson Hanbury, Esq., D.L. of 
Bishopstowe, Devon, and has four sons and a daughter. The o l d e s t brother 
of Mr. Kekewich, Trehawke Herbert, i s Recorder of T i v e r t o n , w h i l e another 
brother, Major-General Robert George Kekewich, C.B., has served i n the 
Malay P e n i n s u l a , i n the N i l e E x p e d i t i o n , a t Suakim, and i n South A f r i c a , 
where he was mentioned i n despatches, and w i l l always be remembered as one 
of the brave defenders of Kimberley, where he commanded throughout the 
s i e g e . 

The e a r l i e s t mentioned ancestors of the Kekewich f a m i l y were s e t t l e d a t 
d i f f e r e n t periods i n Cheshire, L i n c o l n s h i r e , and Shropshire i n the s i x t e e n t h 
century; a branch of the famiily removed t o Cornwall, but e v e n t u a l l y s e t t l e d 
i n Devon. Towards the end of the seventeenth century we hear of Samuel 
Kekewich, who l i v e d f o r many y e a r s i n Spain. H i s f i r s t w i f e , Frideswide 
C r o f t e , d i e d i n t h a t country i n 1693. 
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A few y e a r s l a t e r he married Mary, daughter of Stephen Pendarves, of 
Padstowe. H i s f o u r t h son, Pendarves Kekewich, born i n 1697, was the 
grandfather of the l a t e Samuel Trehawke Kekewich, M.P., f a t h e r of 
Trehawke Kekewich Esq., D.L. the present head of the f a m i l y ; of the 
Ri g h t Hon. S i r Arthur Kekewich, Judge of the Chancery D i v i s i o n of the 
High Court of J u s t i c e s i n c e 1886, and r e c e n t l y made a P r i v y C o u n c i l l o r ; 
and of S i r George W i l l i a m Kekewich, K.C.B., D.C.L., l a t e S e c r e t a r y of 
the Board of Education. Another d i s t i n g u i s h e d son of t h i s f a m i l y was 
Lieutenant Lewis Kekewich, who fought a t Alma and B a l a c l a v a . He was 
wounded a t Inkerman, and died a t Corfu i n 1855. 

Lamorbey Park, the K e n t i s h home of Mr. Lewis Pendarves Kekewich, i s an 
e s t a t e d a t i n g from the f i f t e e n t h century. I n o l d records i t i s c a l l e d 
'Lamienby' , from a f a m i l y of t h a t name who once he l d the Manor. The l a s t 
descendent of t h i s f a m i l y was Thomas Sparrow, who died i n 1513. He l e f t a 
daughter, who c a r r i e d the e s t a t e i n marriage t o James Goldwell, who 
e r e c t e d a v e r y handsome mansion on the s i t e of the o l d house. His grandson, 
John, l i v e d t h e r e i n the r e i g n of C h a r l e s I . 

I n l a t e r y e a r s the property changed hands s e v e r a l times. I t passed frcm 
the Warrens t o the F o s t e r s , and i n 1744 was s o l d t o W i l l i a m S t e e l e , who 
b u i l t the present house, and l a i d out the park which i s famed f o r i t s 
b e a u t i f u l t r e e s and ornamental l a k e s . 

Mr. Pendarves Kekewich i s J.P. f o r h i s adopted county, and takes a p r a c t i c a l 
i n t e r e s t i n l o c a l p o l i t i c s , being Chairman of the Conservative and U n i o n i s t 
A s s o c i a t i o n a t Sidcup. For some yea r s he was P r e s i d e n t of the Sidcup 
H o s p i t a l , and i s a generous patron of other i n s t i t u t i o n s i n the neighbour
hood. 

H i s f a v o u r i t e r e c r e a t i o n s are hunting, g o l f and c r i c k e t . For many yea r s 
he has followed the West Kent Foxhounds, and i s now Master of the West 
Kent H a r r i e r s . 

Taken frcm a book i n the Maidstone Local History T.ibrary 

L . P . Kekewich, Esq . , J . P . 
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WAR TIME MEMORIES 

End of a Sentimsntal Journey 

I had wanted t o r e t u r n t o Burwash f o r twenty y e a r s . The memories of a 
nine months' s t a y i n t h a t s m a l l Sussex v i l l a g e a r e among my c l e a r e s t ; the 
time spent t h e r e had been the f i r s t independent experience of my l i f e . 
T i l l the outbreak of war when I was evacuated t h e r e , I had l i v e d a t heme, 
an only c h i l d i n a working-class f a m i l y , w i t h a s c h o l a r s h i p t o a secondary 
school. Now I was a 'vacuee', one of thousands of uprooted c h i l d r e n who 
found new homes and new experiences. 

So much happened t o us from the f i r s t of September 1939 onwards t h a t the 
war took second p l a c e i n our l i v e s . Of g r e a t e r importance was the t r a n s i 
t i o n from London t o the country. 

Burwash i s a d e l i g h t f u l p l a c e , a t t r a c t i v e w i t h l i m e s , s t r a d d l i n g the main 
road between Hawkhurst and Lewes. On a r r i v a l we were assigned t o b i l l e t s , 
taken o f f by our enforced f o s t e r parents and q u i c k l y s e t t l e d i n . We had 
l i t t l e or no choice i n going, nor they i n accepting us. For ten s h i l l i n g s 
a week they f e d and s h e l t e r e d us, and coped w i t h v a r y i n g r e a c t i o n s t o t h i s 
i n v a s i o n of t h e i r homes. 

That autumn, the f i r s t I had ever spent away from London, was b e a u t i f u l . 
A f t e r the f i r s t f l u r r y of a r r i v a l t h e r e followed weeks of i n a c t i o n . The 
'phoney war' had begun, but t o us i n the country i t was the most d e l i g h t f u l 
h o l i d a y of our l i v e s . While the school s t a f f worked u r g e n t l y , o r g a n i s i n g 
us as a u n i t again, o b t a i n i n g b u i l d i n g s , keeping i n touch w i t h f i v e hundred 
p u p i l s , smoothing out thorny problems of b i l l e t s £ind arguments, we explored 
the v i l l a g e and countryside i n a time t h a t was golden. 

My f o s t e r mother was a young matron of twenty-two, r e c e n t l y married t o a 
much older man. Presented w i t h two teenagers - a term unused then - from 
a New Cross school, and a young brother and s i s t e r from Lewisham, she coped 
as best she could. Our rock of ages and the prop of the whole s i t u a t i o n , 
however, was V i o l e t the maid. A s o l i d , comfortable country woman i n her 
f i f t i e s , she had been i n s e r v i c e w i t h the master's parents long before the 
advent of 'young madam' , whom she dismissed w i t h a t o s s of the head most of 
the time. There were moments of c r i s i s , however, when 'young madam's' 
p r e c a r i o u s l y acquired d i g n i t y c a r r i e d the day, and V i o l e t would then bang 
doors and work w i t h an alarming vigour which reduced us a l l t o s i l e n c e 
tempered w i t h s e r v i l e o f f e r s of a s s i s t a n c e ! 

The vacuees' p l a c e was i n the k i t c h e n w i t h the maid, and she mothered and 
b u l l i e d us as though she had possessed us a l l our l i v e s . I have a photo
graph we persuaded her t o pose f o r one afternoon a f t e r she had changed. 
She stands i n the garden, neat and t i d y i n a black dress and white broderie 
apron. A l i t t l e white cap i s perched on iron-grey h a i r , s t r a i n e d back, 
but w i t h two severe c u r l s p a r a l l e l above each ear. Her eyes a r e b r i g h t and 
b i r d - l i k e , her hands half-smooth her apron i n a f a m i l i a r gesture and she 
looks anxious t o be gone. 

V i o l e t was undoubtedly the reason we de r i v e d so much enjoyment £md pleasure 
from those f i r s t weeks. U n l i k e many c h i l d r e n uprooted i n t h i s way we had 
no w o r r i e s or unease. With %he supreme s e l f i s h n e s s of the young we 
accepted her m i n i s t r a t i o n s i f i p l a c e of our mothers'. We missed our parents, 
of course, wrote home r e g u l a r l y and ea g e r l y awaited t h e i r r e p l i e s , but the 
sple n d i d autumn days were f i l l e d w i t h wanderings and excursions i n a 
d e l i g h t f u l p a r t of Sussex, w i t h l i t t l e thought to the happenings a t home or 
abroad. 
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As the autumn progressed school was reopened i n the l a r g e empty house two 
m i l e s from the v i l l a g e . Q u i c k l y , irictny hands made i t a l i v e again. The 
p a n e l l e d dining-rocm and bedrooms became classrooms, the greenhouses 
sc i e n c e l a b s , the s t a b l e s a l i b r a r y , the overgrown garden was c l e a r e d and 
planted. A winding path took us a c r o s s the grounds to a p r i v a t e chapel, 
now the Assembly H a l l . I n a s h o r t time we e s t a b l i s h e d a f l o u r i s h i n g 
community. 

By the sunaiier of 1940 i t seemed impossible we had ever l e d other l i v e s . 
V i s i t s home a t Christmas and E a s t e r passed only as episodes. The war 
seemed v e r y f a r away. A n i g h t r a i d e r dropped a bcmb a t T i c e h u r s t , k i l l e d 
a few chickens and provided a nine days' wonder. The weather a l s o con
s p i r e d t o produce the i l l u s i o n of another world. The l a s t days of the 
'phoney war' are etched i n my mind i n s u n l i g h t . 

We heard of the f a l l of France on the one-o'clock news a f t e r a lunchtiine 
s e s s i o n of music. We were s i t t i n g on the broad stone steps of H o l l y h u r s t , 
the magnificent view of the Sussex weald framed by oak t r e e s , the c l e a r , 
l i i r p i d tones of Mozart i n our e a r s . Soon a f t e r , danger of i n v a s i o n caused 
're-evacuation' t o a Welsh mining v i l l a g e . 

Some y e a r s ago my husband and I drove down t o Burwash. I t was my f i r s t 
v i s i t back. I f e l t i t had changed v e r y l i t t l e ; he seemed disappointed 
and t o f e e l t h a t I had exaggerated i t s charm. We i n q u i r e d f o r V i o l e t , and 
drove on t o S t a p l e h u r s t where she was now l i v i n g . She r e c e i v e d us p o l i t e l y 
and served t e a . She was obviously troubled t h a t she could not remember me 
a t a l l . 

Bess D z i e l s k i 

War Time Thoughts of Mrs. Cole's Mother 

My husband had j o i n e d the T e r r i t o r i a l s w i t h h i s two brothers-in-law and the 
P o l i c e c a l l e d a t the house t o say he would not be r e t u r n i n g home f r a n work 
t h a t n i g h t because he had been c a l l e d up. 

I t was a b r i g h t sunny day, I was expecting v i s i t o r s , my brother and h i s 
w i f e frcm Birmingham. I had a l o v e l y l e g of lamb. I stood looking out of 
the window, standing beside my bush console r a d i o when Mr. Chamberlain 
announced t h a t war had been declared. A few minutes afterwards the s i r e n s 
sounded. My brother sent a telegram t o say he would not be coming. I t c o s t 
6s 6d. r e t u r n from Birmingham t o Sidcup and took approximately two hours. 

We were ordered t o b l a c k out a l l the windows using anything which was 
a v a i l a b l e . I seem t o remember we had s h u t t e r s . 

I remember the f i r s t a i r r a i d , another sunny day, they were l i k e s i l v e r 
f i s h i n the sky - they passed over and knocked h e l l out of the docks. There 
were many dog f i g h t s i n the a i r . 

We had the windows broken and the roof damaged time a f t e r time. The workmen 
came w i t h the carton which had h e l d c i g a r e t t e s t o r e p a i r the roof because 
they didn't have enough t a r p a u l i n . Then the r a i n rein down the s t a i r s . 

People going up and down the road bleeding from broken g l a s s . 

I f you saw two people standing a t a shop you j o i n e d the cjueue, without 
knowing what you might buy, i n the hope of g e t t i n g something f o r the 
c h i l d r e n . 

A s t o r y I remember. There was a f a m i l y i n a s h e l t e r during a heavy r a i d . 
The mother s a i d 'Cover t h a t c l o c k over because I can't s l e e p f o r the t i c k i n g 



- 8 -

of i t ' . Outside the guns booned and the toTibs f e l l , but she couldn't 
s l e e p f o r the sound of the c l o c k . 

A i r r a i d wardens saying 'put t h a t l i g h t out' even i f i t was j u s t a 
c i g a r e t t e . 

I remember not having any c o a l . I burned blocks of s a l t when one of the 
c h i l d r e n was i l l . Another time I had a hugh log of wood which s t r e t c h e d 
a c r o s s the roan, as i t burned I pushed i t f u r t h e r i n t o the f i r e - I was 
unable t o chop i t . 

I remember Queen Mary's H o s p i t a l being bombed (the o l d one). 

I remember a f t e r a r e a l l y t e r r i b l e , t e r r i b l e n i g h t t h i n k i n g t h a t when I 
looked i n the m i r r o r my h a i r w i l l be white, I couldn't have gone through 
such a ni g h t without i t t u r n i n g w h i t e , but i t hadn't. 

I remember neighbours a s k i n g t o be w i t h me saying I gave them courage, 
t h i n k i n g I was brave, but i n s i d e I wasn't. Anyone who s a i d they were not 
a f r a i d was l y i n g or a f o o l . 

I grew vegetables and kept chickens and r a b b i t s and a goose c a l l e d B i l l y . 
One day B i l l y l a i d cin egg and became B e l i n d a . One day the chickens got 
out and went f o r a walk down Longlands Road - I had t o go out a f t e r them 
w i t h corn t o get them back. 

R a t i o n i n g went on f o r a long time a f t e r the war and we were almost worse 
o f f because everyone was t i r e d a f t e r the heavy r a i d i n g , and the war had t o 
be p a i d f o r , and everyone would say we didn't care what happened as long 
a s we didn ' t have the r a i d s . 

I remember standing a t my back door w i t h a f r y i n g pan i n my hand to h i t 
back the f l y i n g bomb which was approaching my house. I t turned and landed 
i n P r i e s t l a n d s Park. A f r i e n d outside C l i f f o r d s Garage, Main Road, s a i d i t 
was over my house and she watched i t t u r n . A m i r a c l e . There was a land 
mine i n Longlands Road and I remember Old Kent Road on f i r e . 

I remember my br o t h e r - i n - l a w t u r n i n g up on my doorstep having been bombed 
out - ccmplete w i t h chicKens and r a b b i t s , husband and w i f e and c h i l d and 
her s i s t e r and th r e e c h i l d r e n . I was unable t o cope and had t o send the 
s i s t e r away. 

I went home t o Birmingham f o r a r e s t - i t took a l l day and I a r r i v e d w i t h 
the c h i l d r e n a t midnight. I stayed about two weeks then Birmingham was 
bombed and typhoid broke out and I returned t o London - but quick. During 
the journey home the money boxes belonging t o the c h i l d r e n were taken 
frcm the luggage. I n those days i f you were making a journey the r a i l w a y s 
would c o l l e c t your luggage frcm your hone and d e l i v e r i t t o your f i n a l 
d e s t i n a t i o n . T h i s was c a l l e d luggage i n advemce. 

During the war everyone p u l l e d together helping each other - a t war's 
end everyone went i n and shut t h e i r doors. 
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Childhood Memories of the War 

At the outbreak of war i n September 1939 I was l i v i n g i n V a l l i e r s Wood 
Road, Sidcup w i t h my parents Ralph and V i o l e t H a l l , my brother P e t e r , who 
was then aged t e n , and my s i s t e r Kathleen, aged s i x . I was looking 
forward t o my e i g h t h b i r t h d a y a t the end of the month. We were due to go 
away on h o l i d a y on the f i r s t Saturday of September t o B e x h i l l - o n - S e a , but 
w i t h the t h r e a t of war everyone was sure the bombing would s t a r t immediately 
so the thought of going t o the coast was out of the question. Our parents 
then decided t o take us a l l t o Leatherhead t o s t a y w i t h a great-aunt. Quite 
how they would have l e t her know we were coning, a l l f i v e of us, to her 
s m a l l two bedroomed cottage where my grandmother was a l s o l i v i n g , I cannot 
imagine as no one t h a t I knew had the telephone i n those f a r o f f days. I 
do remember my brother being sent t o the s t a t i o n t o take back the t i c k e t s 
a l r e a d y purchased f o r our h o l i d a y and t o enquire about t r a i n s t o Leatherhead. 

On Sunday, September 3rd, a t 11 o'clock we, along w i t h everyone e l s e i n the 
Country, l i s t e n e d t o the r a d i o as the Prime M i n i s t e r , N e v i l l e Chamberlain, 
made the w e l l known speech d e c l a r i n g t h a t f o l l o w i n g Germany's take over i n 
Poland, England was a t war. The s i r e n s were then sounded followed s h o r t l y 
a f terwards by the a l l c l e a r . We spent approximately s i x weeks i n the 
country thoroughly enjoying o u r s e l v e s , although a f t e r two weeks my f a t h e r 
returned t o h i s work. He was employed as a c i v i l s ervant i n the l o c a l 
Labour Exchange. Mother was a music teacher and taught both the piano and 
v i o l i n a t home so I presume she l e t her p u p i l s know we were going away f o r 
a time, but she c a r r i e d on teaching when we returned heme and f o r the 
remainder of the war, bombs e t c . p e r m i t t i n g . 

When we came back we resumed our schooling. I was due t o s t a r t a t the 
j u n i o r school i n Burnt Oak Lane, but my s i s t e r , who was s t i l l i n Halfway 
S t r e e t I n f a n t School, was taught a t home f o r some time. The teacher used 
t o come t o the house and teach a l l the young c h i l d r e n i n t h a t road, then 
the next day they would meet a t another house. I am not sure how long t h i s 
system l a s t e d and whether i t s t a r t e d a t the outbreak of war or l a t e r on. 
We endured what was termed 'the phoney war' f o r twelve months before the 
bombing s t a r t e d . The government provided every household w i t h an Anderson 
S h e l t e r which was made of corirugated i r o n and had to be bolted together 
and sunk down i n t o the e a r t h . Father made sane bunks to f i t i n the s h e l t e r 
but i t was v e r y damp, although we had a heater down there t o keep us warn 
and candles t o see by. The top of the s h e l t e r was covered i n e a r t h and on 
t h i s he grew a good crop of marrows. He a l s o took an allotment i n Old Farm 
Avenue, but as I r e c a l l the only s u c c e s s f u l t h i n g s he grew were potatoes 
and k u r l y k a l e , which none of us were p a r t i a l t o , so I am not q u i t e sure 
what he d i d w i t h the s u r p l u s ! 

F a t h e r , along w i t h other men not e l i g i b l e t o f i g h t i n the war, was made an 
a i r r a i d warden and he a l s o had t o take h i s t u r n of f i r e duty a t the o f f i c e . 
Both these jobs meant t a k i n g a t u r n e i t h e r w i t h the other men i n the s t r e e t 
or s t a f f a t the o f f i c e and spending the night keeping a w a t c h f u l eye f o r 
bombs. I n c e n d i a r y bombs were r a t h e r dangerous. They were dropped i n a 
s t i c k and I remember one f a l l i n g a c r o s s the houses i n our road causing 
considerable damage i f the f i r e s they caused were not doused q u i c k l y . I 
w e l l remember the b l i t z when the bombers came over every night and we had 
t o spend the time i n the s h e l t e r . Mother used t o read t o us and I remember 
t h i n k i n g ' I hope there i s a, r a i d t o n i g h t so t h a t we can have another chapter 
of t l i e book'. There was one p a r t i c u l a r book by S h e i l a Kaye-Smith e n t i t l e d 
'The C h i l d r e n ' s Summer' and t h a t seemed t o go on f o r ages. I saw the book 
r e c e n t l y i n the l i b r a r y and r e r e a d i t f o r o l d times sake. I t was i n f a c t 
q u i t e a s h o r t novel so the mind must pla y t r i c k s w i t h one. 
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Apart f r a n a i r r a i d s h e l t e r s every person was i s s u e d w i t h a gas mask t o be 
used when the Germans dropped c o n t a i n e r s f i l l e d w i t h gas. As i t happened 
t h i s never occurred and the only time I can r e c a l l wearing my gas mask 
was during p r a c t i c e a t school and o c c a s i o n a l l y they had a van parked i n 
the High S t r e e t , which I presume was f i l l e d w i t h sane k i n d of non-toxic 
gas. We had t o don our gas masks and pass through the van t o see i f they 
were e f f e c t i v e . A l l the c h i l d r e n had t o take gas masks t o school, 
together w i t h a packed lunch i n case we could not get home t o dinner. 
W i l l e r s l e y Avenue was half-way between home and school and a l l the c h i l d r e n 
were t o l d i f they had not reached t h a t main road and the warning went we 
had t o run home. I f we had a l r e a d y crossed the road we had t o run f a s t t o 
school. I r e c a l l the f i r s t g i r l i n our c l a s s t o be bombed out of her home. 
She l i v e d i n Marlborough Park Avenue. For some time afterwards I used t o 
wish we could be bombed out so t h a t I could t e l l everyone about the 
experience. I was young enough t o enjoy the war without being too f r i g h t e n e d 
or t o r e a l i s e the awful consequences of l o s i n g one's hone and loved ones. 
Pe t e r attended the grammar school w i t h was then s i t u a t e d a t C r i t t a l l s Corner 
and s e v e r a l times he managed t o c y c l e home through the banbing. Apparently 
only the o l d e r boys were allowed bome, but somehow he always managed to get 
through the cordon and c y c l e home. Sometimes he would say he had been 
watching a dog-fight. I d i d not r e a l i s e t h i s meant a f i g h t between the 
German planes and our own and wondered why he bothered t o stamd around 
watching two dogs f i g h t i n g ! I can c l e a r l y remember seeing the sky b r i g h t 
red when the German's a t t a c k e d S i l v e r t o w n , North Woolwich, s e t t i n g the whole 
town a l i g h t . We had a f a m i l y move i n t o our road from t h e r e and I s t i l l 
keep i n touch w i t h my f r i e n d s a f t e r a l l t h i s time. 

Everyone was urged t o save waste paper and other r e c y c l e a b l e household 
r e f u s e t o help the war e f f o r t . F ather made us a wooden barrow on two wheels 
and one or two of us would c a l l a t each house i n our road on a Saturday 
morning t o c o l l e c t salvage, mainly newspapers and magazines, e t c . These we 
would t r u n d l e down the road t o a l a r g e shed s i t u a t e d a t the r e a r of the 
sliops. Each load was weighed and I b e l i e v e we were paid sonething l i k e one 
penny per load. I am not q u i t e sure now how t h i s worked because I am sure 
we were not the only c h i l d r e n i n our road w i t h a barrow. 

When the s i r e n went everyone took cover, e i t h e r i n t h e i r own a i r r a i d 
s h e l t e r o r , i f you were out, t h e r e were p u b l i c s h e l t e r s s i t u a t e d i n v a r i o u s 
p a r t s of the town. Because the Anderson S h e l t e r s were v e r y danp the govern
ment agreed they should be cemented i n s i d e and w h i l s t t h i s work was c a r r i e d 
out our f a m i l y spent a few n i g h t s i n the p u b l i c s h e l t e r underneath the Co-Op 
Store i n Halfway S t r e e t . We thought t h i s was g r e a t fun as we s l e p t on v e r y 
narrow bunks w i t h a l l the neighbours around us. Bonbs would cone whizzing 
down and o f f would f i r e the ack-ack guns. I n May 1941 a two thousand pound 
bomb f e l l i n the garden next-door-but-one t o us £ind blew a l l our windows out 
causing considerable damage although we were able t o remain i n the house. 
A l l windows had t o be c r i s s - c r o s s e d w i t h wide s t i c k y paper which helped t o 
prevent the g l a s s s p l i n t e r i n g . Quite a l o t of damage was done t o houses 
by the b l a s t frcm bonbs. 

About t h i s time my brother was taken i l l w i t h ti±)erculosis and had t o go 
away t o h o s p i t a l i n Lenliam. Mother had t o obtain a s p e c i a l warrant enabling 
her t o t r a v e l out of the area by bus t o v i s i t him. Peter was i n h o s p i t a l 
f o r about s i x months during 1942. Every c i t i z e n was i s s u e d w i t h an i d e n t i t y 
c a r d and these were numbered-. Father' s number was CJR40 and the r e s t of 
the f a m i l y had consecutive numbers. Food was r a t i o n e d and each member of 
the f a m i l y had a r a t i o n card. Each f a m i l y r e g i s t e r e d w i t h a p a r t i c u l a r 
grocer or butcher and d i d not have a choice. F i s h was never r a t i o n e d , or 
bread ( u n t i l a f t e r the w a r ) . Vegetables could be brought, but I t h i n k 
c e r t a i n t h i n g s were unobtainsible, e s p e c i a l l y f r u i t such as oranges and 
bananas. Sweets were a l s o r a t i o n e d along w i t h b a s i c foods. 
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I n 1943 my mother was i l l i n h o s p i t a l f o r s i x months so my s i s t e r and I 
went t o s t a y w i t h an aunt and uncle i n Leytonstone. I r e c a l l I d i d not 
want t o go away and begged my mother t o l e t Kathleen and I s t a y a t hone 
w i t h my f a t h e r . I even suggested we might be able t o l i v e a t the H o l l i e s 
C h i l d r e n ' s Home so t h a t we would not have t o leave our schools and a l l 
our f r i e n d s . I was only eleven a t t h i s time and I do not suppose we 
could have gone t o the H o l l i e s . My brother d i d remain a t heme being t h a t 
l i t t l e b i t o l d e r , but my s i s t e r and I were sent away. Mother had t o make 
other arrangements f o r her music p u p i l s and I b e l i e v e Miss Hamnond 
( a former member of the L o c a l H i s t o r y S o c i e t y ) agreed t o take sore of the 
p u p i l s on a temporary b a s i s . My f a t h e r a l s o taught a few of them a t hone. 

Aunt Jenny and Uncle B e r t had four c h i l d r e n a l l considerably o lder than 
us. The e l d e s t son was a t home, but h i s two brothers were f i g h t i n g i n 
the war. Henry was a bomber p i l o t . Unfortunately h i s plane was badly 
damaged over Germany, but he managed t o limp heme, c r a s h landing i n the 
Y o r k s h i r e Dales as a r e s u l t of which he l o s t h i s l i f e . Cousin Ronald 
was w i t h the E i g h t h Army and fought i n North A f r i c a and i n the I t a l i a n 
Campaign. I remember I used t o w r i t e t o him each week on a s p e c i a l form 
obtainable from the Post o f f i c e . You had t o w r i t e i n q u i t e l a r g e l e t t e r i n g 
as the form was subsequently reduced i n s i z e by sane kind of photography 
before being sent overseas. My cousin, M u r i e l , j o i n e d the WAAF s h o r t l y 
a f t e r we went t o l i v e i n Leytonstone. Although there were not many r a i d s 
a t t h i s time I t h i n k my aunt r e a l i s e d she had a r e s p o n s i b i l i t y w i t h two 
young c h i l d r e n i n her c a r e so each evening we would go along t o sleep i n 
the s h e l t e r a t Leytonstone Underground S t a t i o n . The C e n t r a l L i n e had 
j u s t been s t a r t e d a t the outbreak of war and Leytonstone was where the l i n e 
ended. Uncle stayed a t home i n bed and each morning aunty would wake us 
up a t about 5.30 so t h a t we could co hone as she p r e f e r r e d t o wake up i n 
the morning i n her own bed. I t h i n k t h i s went on p r a c t i c a l l y the whole of 
the s i x months we l i v e d t h e r e , although I cannot r e c a l l any s e r i o u s 
banbing r a i d s during t n i s period. I attended the Connaught Road School 
and was q u i t e happy. Father used t o v i s i t us once or twi c e a month, but 
we were only taken once t o v i s i t my mother i n h o s p i t a l . I had never had 
my h a i r cut and had ver y long blonde r i n g l e t s , although my s i s t e r ' s h a i r 
was c u t i n t o a shor t bob. I hated my h a i r and was always asking my mother 
t o l e t me have i t c u t , but she was adamant t h a t i t remain long. Anyway 
I do not know how I caught them, but one night my aunt discovered my 
head was ' a l i v e ' . She took me out t o the backyard, w i t h my s i s t e r holding 
a t o r c h , and pronptly cut o f f a l l my l o v e l y c u r l s . The next day by 
coincidence a l e t t e r a r r i v e d from my mother t o my aunt t e l l i n g her not t o 
l e t me persuade her t o have my h a i r c u t . By t h a t time i t was too l a t e and 
t h a t was the one week when we were t o v i s i t mother i n h o s p i t a l . She was 
h o r r i f i e d when she saw me and i t took her seme time t o get over the shock. 

We returned hone i n October 1943 when I resumed my schooling a t the 
Secondary School f o r G i r l s i n Alma Road. Again, I cannot remember many 
r a i d s a t t h i s period of the war, but i n February 1944 the Germans s t a r t e d 
sending over the V I r o c k e t s or f l y i n g bombs as they were c a l l e d . They 
used t o g l i d e over not making any noise and then would suddenly s w i t c h o f f 
and come s t r a i g h t down d e v a s t a t i n g anything i n t h e i r path. My f r i e n d and 
I used t o f r i g h t e n our parents by going o f f on our c y c l e s t o see where they 
had landed. I a l s o r e c a l l a t one time t h e r e was an unexploded land nune 
i n Old Farm Avenue which was detonated one Sunday morning and i t rocked 
houses f o r q u i t e a d i s t a n c e around i t and I b e l i e v e sane houses were 
destroyed, but without l o s s of l i f e . Sidcup s u f f e r e d considerably from the 
banbing both during the b l i t z and when the V i s and V2s were i n use. One 
V I destroyed the Odeon Cinema near Sidcup S t a t i o n , a l s o causing consider
able damage t o Holy T r i n i t y Church. 
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At t h i s time my younger s i s t e r Kathleen became ve r y f r i g h t e n e d of the 
f l y i n g bombs and as a r e s u l t my mother contacted her n i e c e , w i t h whom up 
t o t h a t time the only contact had been through Christmas Cards, t o see " 
whether we could s t a y w i t h her f o r a w h i l e i n Oxford. She wrote back 
agreeing t o have us. P e t e r was then i n the sanatorium i n Lenham as he had 
a recurrence of h i s previous i l l n e s s so he was w e l l cared f o r . So the day 
came t o pack our t h i n g s and go o f f i n t o the complete unknown t o meet 
people whom we had never seen. Father t r a v e l l e d w i t h us and we went by 
t r a i n from Paddington. I d i d not know much about Oxford a t t h a t time ( I 
was then 12 y e a r s old) except t h a t i t was a u n i v e r s i t y c i t y and everyone 
t h e r e must be veiry w e l l - o f f . Thus I reassured my s i s t e r , who was a l i t t l e 
t e a r f u l , t h a t e v e r y t h i n g was going t o be f i n e and we would probably even 
have a nursery i n the l a r g e house where we were t o l i v e . How d i s i l l u s i o n e d 
I was, t h e r e f o r e , t o a r r i v e i n a s i r a l l s t r e e t of houses each one l i k e i t s 
neighbour. Where were the b i g houses and s e r v a n t s of whom I had dreamed? 
Never t h e l e s s , D o l l y made us welcome although she had four c h i l d r e n a l l 
under nine y e a r s o l d , the youngest a baby of two. Her way of l i f e was 
t o t a l l y d i f f e r e n t t o t h a t w i t h which we were accustomed, but c h i l d r e n 
soon adapt, although a t f i r s t we were d r e a d f u l l y homesick and spent the 
best p a r t of each day c r y i n g £ind comforting one another. I used t o have 
ide a s f o r running back heme, but d i d not know how we could put t h i s i n t o 
a c t i o n . D o l l y h e r s e l f had been brought up i n an orphanage and d i d not 
have much ide a of how t o run a home, l e t alone b r i n g up four c h i l d r e n . 
I d i d hear i n l a t e r l i f e t h a t a l t o g e t h e r she had t e n c h i l d r e n spread over 
twenty y e a r s . 

I t was towards the end of June when we a r r i v e d i n Oxford and no mention was 
made of us going t o school, although j u s t p r i o r t o l e a v i n g Sidcup, Kathleen 
l e a r n t t h a t she had passed the s c h o l a r s h i p t o the grammar school. When we 
had been i n Oxford about four weeks I r e c e i v e d a telegram from home. I t 
merely s a i d 'Been bombed out. Coning down on the 10 o'clock t r a i n . Love 
Mum'. No mention of poor o l d Dad and both Kathleen and I shed a few 
t e a r s , not knowing how bad t h i n g s were a t home. I n those days v e r y few 
people had telephones i n t h e i r home so you had t o r e l y on the post and 
telegram s e r v i c e . Anyway, Mother duly a r r i v e d , t e l l i n g us t h a t a f l y i n g 
bomb had f a l l e n on the houses opposite, t o t a l l y d estroying s e v e r a l . Our 
house was u n i n h a b i t a b l e , and our parents were t o l d they would have t o move 
out. My two grandmothers, who shared half-a-house opposite our home, had 
both been i n j u r e d and were i n Queen Mary's H o s p i t a l . They were subsequently 
evacuated t o a h o s p i t a l i n Oldham where f a t h e r ' s mother died l a t e r i n 1944 
a f t e r f a l l i n g out of bed. Our maternal grandmother e v e n t u a l l y returned t o 
Sidcup and l i v e d t h e r e u n t i l her death i n 1949. 

But t o r e t u r n t o Oxford - t h a t wonderful C i t y of Dreaming S p i r e s . Once 
mother a r r i v e d t h i n g s improved s l i g h t l y , although we were v a s t l y over
crowded w i t h t h r e e a d u l t s and s i x c h i l d r e n i n a t h r e e bedroomed house. 
The f i r s t t h i n g we d i d was t o look a t s u i t a b l e schools. Kathleen was q u i t e 
easy t o p l a c e as the only grammar school i n the l o c a l i t y was Milham Ford 
Grammar. I t was a l i t t l e way out of the c i t y and q u i t e a journey. Mother 
d i d not want me t o go t o the l o c a l s e n i o r school as i t was mixed and she 
d i d not t h i n k i t v e r y s u i t a b l e . I t h e r e f o r e attended S t . Denise School j u s t 
o f f the Banbury Road. T h i s was a Church of England Covent School run by 
Nuns. The c h i l d r e n t h e r e ranged from f i v e t o fourteen y e a r s of age, but we 
only had four classrooms. L i f e t h e r e was q u i t e good and I t h i n k I learned 
a good d e a l and r e a l l y liked>being a t t h a t school. I took French as an 
e x t r a l e s s o n , s i n c e mother thought i t would be a good idea t o continue w i t h 
t h i s as we had s t a r t e d t o l e a r n i t a t Alma Road. T h i s was discontinued a t 
t h a t school s i n c e Miss Hayward, the headmistress a t t h a t time, thought we 
should l e a r n t o speak the King's E n g l i s h c o r r e c t l y before l e a r n i n g a 
f o r e i g n language and a f t e r I l e f t the school i n 1945, French was not on the 
c u r r i c u l u m again u n t i l the new headnrLstress a r r i v e d i n ( I t h i n k ) the e a r l y 
f i f t i e s ! 
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We d i d not hear much of the war i n Oxford a p a r t frcm news items on the 
r a d i o and what was i n the papers. I do remember seeing a l l the planes 
going over t o Europe one day. Oxford was a l s o populated w i t h i t s f a i r 
share of American s o l d i e r s , as t h e r e were s e v e r a l camps i n the v i c i n i t y . 
We used t o stand along the bypass t o see the convoys d r i v i n g through and 
sanetimes the G I s would throw us out some sweets. D o l l y ' s husband, J e r r y , 
was i n the army £ind b i l l e t t e d a t B i c e s t e r a l l through the war so he used 
t o be a b l e t o come home every n i g h t . He was q u i t e good fun and played 
the saxophone i n a dance band. 

We stayed w i t h our cousin u n t i l the Christmas when mother had had enough 
of the overcrowding and decided t o do something about the s i t u a t i o n . 
Oxford a t t h a t time was not a r e c e i v i n g c entre f o r evacuees so we could 
get no help frcm the a u t h o r i t i e s . She t h e r e f o r e placed two a d v e r t i s e 
ments i n the l o c a l paper - one asking i f anyone could g i v e a home t o a 
h e a l t h y twelve year o l d g i r l and the other o f f e r i n g her s e r v i c e s as a 
housekeeper w i t h one c h i l d . She placed a separate advertisement f o r me 
as she d i d not t h i n k anyone would employ someone w i t h two c h i l d r e n . She 
had s e v e r a l r e p l i e s t o both advertisements and I was almost s e t t o go and 
meet a f a m i l y i n Gloucester. The mother wrote an i n t e r e s t i n g l e t t e r . 
They had a son the same age as myself and as they were keen c y c l i s t s they 
were prepared t o f i x me up w i t h a c y c l e so t h a t I could partake of t h e i r 
f a m i l y outings. I o f t e n wonder i f my l i f e might have taken a d i f f e r e n t 
t u r n i f mother had taken up the o f f e r ! She went f o r s e v e r a l i n t e r v i e w s 
h e r s e l f . One was w i t h a farmer who arranged t o meet her a t a h o t e l i n 
the c i t y and t a k e her t o lunch. She returned r a t h e r d i s i l l u s i o n e d from 
t h a t outing and almost gave up the search. 

Mother then r e c e i v e d a l e t t e r f r o n a professor and h i s w i f e who l i v e d i n 
Summertown, a s m a l l suburb of Oxford not f a r f r o n my school. We a l l went 
along one evening f o r the i n t e r v i e w and when Mrs. Campbell saw both of 
us g i r l s she s a i d t h e r e was p l e n t y of room and she saw no reason t o s p l i t 
t he f a m i l y up. My mother accepLed the job and we went t o l i v e i n t h i s 
v e r y l a r g e t h r e e s t o r e y nouse. We had the top f l o o r t o o u r s e l v e s , compris
in g a b e d s i t t i n g room f o r mother, a bedrcon f o r us two g i r l s and our own 
bathrocm. We thought t h i s v e r y posh, but we were always reminded t h a t we 
were t h e r e as daughters of a s e r v a n t and were never allowed through the 
green b a i ze door. We used the b a c k s t a i r s and the tradesman's entrance. 
The Campbells had two boys about our age but we never saw them the whole 
of the t h r e e months we stayed t h e r e . Mother thought l i f e was r a t h e r easy 
a f t e r running a heme and teaching the piano each evening. A l l she had t o 
do was keep the f r o n t p a r t of the house t i d y - hoovering, p o l i s h i n g , e t c . 
and cook b r e a k f a s t f o r the whole f a m i l y , as a daily-wcsnan was employed 
to do the 'rough work' as they used t o c a l l i t . A Mrs. W a l l i s was employed 
to cook the f a m i l y lunch and a Miss Lewis came i n the evening t o cook Mr. 
& Mrs. Campbell's evening meal. They a l s o employed another lady who came 
i n each afternoon t o g i v e the boys t h e i r t e a and see t o the i r o n i n g and 
mending of t h e i r c l o t h e s . Mother was always a l i t t l e c u rious as t o what 
was going on around her and an e l d e r l y lady used t o come two or three 
times a week and shut h e r s e l f away i n a l i t t l e room addressing envelopes 
and mother would ask us t o go round the garden and peep i n the window t o 
see what she was doing. We thought t h i s g r e a t fun, but never found out the 
purpose of the envelopes. As I have s a i d Oxford was not an evacuee a r e a , 
but we were allowed b i l l e t money. T h i s Mrs. Campbell allowed mother t o 
keep and she a l s o paid her £2 per week, p l u s keeping the three of us. Once 
mother had helped w i t h washing up a f t e r lianch the r e s t of the day was her 
own. She had never known such l u x u r y ! 

I am not sure of the circumstances now, but a f t e r t h r e e months mother 
thought she would look elsewhere f o r employment. We then moved t o a much 
n i c e r house on the other s i d e of Oxford i n the v i l l a g e of Hinksey. I t 
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stood i n i t s own grounds and seemed veiry grand t o us. T h i s was the home 
of a Mrs. Davies whose husband was f i g h t i n g i n the war. She had th r e e 
daughters - Angela aged twelve, Helen who was e i g h t and baby C h r i s t i n e , 
two. T h i s was a f a r b e t t e r place t o l i v e as we were a l l made t o f e e l 
welcome. One of my jobs was t o l a y the t a b l e f o r Mrs. Davies' dinner, 
which she had served i n the d i n i n g room a l l on her own. She taught me which 
t a b l e mats t o l a y out w i t h each d i f f e r e n t s e t of ch i n a , Worcester, Derby, 
e t c . T h i s used t o f a s c i n a t e me. I s t i l l attended the same school and Mrs. 
Davies used t o d r i v e Kathleen i n t o Oxford each morning t o ca t c h the bus 
when she took Angela t o Oxford High School. One weekend Mrs. Davies 
v i s i t e d her s i s t e r i n London and mother was l e f t i n charge of the c h i l d r e n . 
I thought t h i s was l o v e l y as I had C l i r i s t i n e a l l t o myself. 

W e l l , VE day dawned a t l a s t on 8th May 1945 and we were due t o r e t u r n 
hone. A l l t h i s time f a t h e r was a t heme i n Sidcup although he came down two 
or t h r e e times t o v i s i t us i n Oxford. He f i r s t went i n t o lodgings when our 
house was bomloed, but l a t e r made the grandmothers' f l a t h a b i t a b l e and 
l i v e d t h e r e managing f o r h i m s e l f . 

Mrs. Davies d i d not want t o l o s e mother and asked whether f a t h e r could not 
f i n d employment i n Oxford and c a r r y on as before, but, of course, my mother 
was anxious t o get heme t o Sidcup. There was a l s o my brother t o consider 
who was s t i l l i n the sanatorium as the doctor would not a l l o w him heme 
without anywhere t o l i v e . F a ther was busy t r y i n g t o f i n d us a house, 
through the c o u n c i l who were duty bound t o rehouse a l l bcmbed out f a m i l i e s . 
He was e v e n t u a l l y o f f e r e d a s u i t a b l e house i n Westbrook Road and so a t the 
end of June we were once more back i n dear o l d Sidcup. W l i i l s t a t S t . 
Denise School I s a t the s c h o l a r s h i p f o r the t e c h n i c a l school which I duly 
passed. I was due t o s t a r t a t Cooper's a t C h i s l e h u r s t i n the September 
to undertaLke a two year s e c r e t a r i a l course, but spent the l a s t s i x weeks 
i n Alma Road School before the summer break. Mrs. Davies had wanted me t o 
s t a y i n Oxford on my own t o be employed as her nursemaid and although I 
have always been fond of c h i l d r e n I thought i t best t o come home w i t h a l l 
the f a m i l y . Mrs. Davies wrote t o mother a f t e r we a r r i v e d home asking 
whether she would reconsider as she now employed two g i r l s i n the house, 
but they were not as e f f i c i e n t as mother had been. 

We only spent a s h o r t time i n Westbrook Road which was a r e q u i s i t i o n e d 
house as the owners wished t o r e t u r n . The c o u n c i l then housed us i n a 
sm a l l e r property i n Halfway S t r e e t u n t i l our own house was r e b u i l t i n 
V a l l i e r s Wood Road. We were able t o r e t u r n t h ere i n June 1946. 

As I s a i d e a r l i e r , the war t o me was not too traumatic as I was young a t 
the time and although we were sent away due t o mother's i l l n e s s and spent 
seme time i n Oxford, I t h i n k we f a r e d b e t t e r than sane of the other c h i l d r e n 
i n London and other danger spots who were evacuated. 

V a l e r i e A l l e n 

The Warning 

P a s s i n g by Sidcup P o l i c e S t a t i o n , I glanced up a t the o l d a i r r a i d s i r e n , 
s t i l l on top of i t s high pole, f i f t y y e a r s on, looking f o r a l l the world 
l i k e a g i a n t dumb b e l l on a s t i c k . 

Memories flooded a c r o s s my mind, the awful howling i t made s i g n a l l i n g the 
approach of the German bonbers, i t sounded l i k e a banshee from h e l l , 
sending people f l y i n g t o t h e i r p l a c e s of s a f e t y , be i t am Anderson b r i c k 
b u i l t s h e l t e r or the indoors Morrison type. Some had a corrugated n i s s e n 
hut c o n t r a p t i o n , s e t h a l f below ground l e v e l , then covered w i t h sand bags, 
these h o r r o r s would f r e q u e n t l y become water logged i n damp s i t u a t i o n s . 
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I n London the tube s t a t i o n s became a second home f o r the Cockneys and the 
famous C h i s l e h u r s t Caves became almost a l i t t l e v i l l a g e w i t h shops and 
other f a c i l i t i e s . Babies were even born i n these caves, one such was 
named Cavena. ' -

Not everyone followed the herd, the i n d i v i d u a l i s t s a l l had t h e i r own b o l t 
h o l e s . An o l d lady down the lane swore by her sturdy k i t c h e n t a b l e as a 
s a f e t y net. 'You can have your fancy s h e l t e r s ' she s a i d , 'but t h a t o l d t a b l e 
saw me through the 1918 war aind w i l l get me through t h i s one.' 

We i n our f a m i l y , proud of our independence, decided t h a t i f f a t e decreed 
t h a t we should be blown up, we should go i n comfort, windows were b a r r i 
caded w i t h blankets and wardrobes and we s l e p t i n our beds throughout the 
v/ar. 

I remember when one of the f i r s t land mines of the war dropped a t the 
bottom of our garden, two hundred yards away from our bungalow i n Westwood 
Lane. The bomb demolished s i x houses i n Northumberland Avenue. At the 
time no one knew what i t was, seeing the huge parachute, a d u l l green 
colour, w i t h what looked l i k e a l a r g e p e t r o l drum hanging underneath. 

My parents were p l a y i n g cribbage i n t h e i r bedroom. Mother, who had a good 
hand, had j u s t s a i d 'Hows t h a t then' and as she put her cards down the mine 
landed. The windows shat t e r e d , t l i e roof blew o f f and a l l h e l l l e t loose. 
F a t h e r s a i d i t was a l l Motlier's f a u l t . J u s t before t h i s event took place 
I had decided t o go i n t o the k i t c h e n and f e t c h our c a t , Jim, i n t o s i t w i t h 
me. I had j u s t got back i n t o the lounge when the bob landed, the c e i l i n g 
blew down, the lampshade parted company frcm i t s moorings and f l o a t e d 
v e r y g r a c e f u l l y down, soot covered me and the c a t , who took a dim view of 
the proceedings and showed i t i n no u n c e r t a i n manner by leaping i n the a i r 
and v a i i i ^ h i n g out of the door. 

Father s a i d ' Good Lord' , Mother s a i d ' Oh dear' and the lady next door was 
heard shouting ' Wnere a r e me c o r s e t s ' . Pandimonium broke loose, wardens 
w i t h the words ' A i r R a i d Warden' on the f r o n t i n white, were saying 'what 
on e a r t h was t h a t ' . B i t s of grey/green parachute l a y a l l around. 

At the bottcm of our long garden was a gap where s i x houses once stood, 
twelve people died t h a t n i g h t . 

G l a s s everywhere, Lhe roof was open t o the sky, t i l e s l a y s h a t t e r e d on the 
ground aiid i n our k i t c h e n where I had been standing a few mcxnents before, 
long s p l i n t e r s of g l a s s were embedded i n the w a l l s and f u r n i t u r e , looking 
f o r a l l the world l i k e l i t t l e s p a r k l i n g d a r t s . Had I stayed a moment 
longer i n t h a t roaxi, both the c a t and I would have given a good impression 
of a pincushion. Such i s f a t e . 

We boarded up the windows and w i t h speed gangs of men came along and the 
t i l e s were back i n p l a c e and i n no time. When today people remark a t the 
m u l t i patterned t i l e s on the roof, we e x p l a i n why. 

We decided t o go t o my aunts i n Norbury i n London. That night the 
L u f t w a f f e decided t o s e t f i r e t o the C i t y . When the noise subsided and 
the house stopped r o c k i n g , we a l l climbed up t o the top of the three 
s t o r i e d house and by d i n t of standing on the t o i l e t s e a t could see the 
flames around S t . Paul's C a t h e d r a l . The sky was a b l a z e of s c a r l e t and 
l i g h t - £in unholy midnight sunset. My aunt s a i d 'The bombers had followed 
us'. I t h i n k she knew something i t was a l l our f a u l t , of course. 
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I t d i d seem odd f o r a couple of days l a t e r , we t r a v e l l e d up t o Scotliind 
t o s t a y w i t h Mother's s i s t e r , j u s t outside Glasgow, and the only bombs 
of the war v/ere dropped a t the back of aunts house. Our f a u l t again, 
i t caused only s l i g h t damage. I remember seeing a standard rose t r e e 
blown up by the chimney pot of a bungalow. Aunt was t l i r i l l e d by i t a l l , 
but we had seen too much a l r e a d y . 

R i c k y Richardson 

Recording Session 
(This a r t i c l e should be read i n conjunction with l a s t year's Newsletter) 

You may remember i n l a s t y e a r ' s n e w s l e t t e r t h e r e was an item on the 
Lamorbey and B l a c k f e n e n t r i e s i n the 1930 and 1938 K e l l y s D i r e c t o r i e s . 
My aim was t o show the population explosion during those y e a r s . Many of 
you i n d i c a t e d t h a t you found the a r t i c l e i n t e r e s t i n g and remembered some 
of the r e s i d e n t s mentioned. I had hoped some members would put pen t o 
paper on t h i s s u b j e c t , however, Mrs. Bess D z i e l s k i , member ana B l a c k f e n 
L i b r a r i a n and her colleague, Mrs. E i l e e n K i r b y , went through the 1938 
e n t r i e s w h i l s t I recorded t h e i r comments. 

Mrs. K i r b y was a mine of information having l i v e d i n the Halfway S t r e e t 
a r e a w h i l s t growing up and Mrs. D z i e l s k i gave thumb n a i l sketches of some 
prewar r e s i d e n t s and followed these up w i t h memories of t h e i r sons and 
daughters. Many surnames and addresses were remembered frcm c o n t i n u a l 
handling of l i b r a r y t i c k e t s . 

The recording s e s s i o n was q u i t e h i l a r i o u s a t times which meant t h a t some 
of the i n t e r e s t i n g ccmments were l o s t amidst the laughter. Perhaps j u s t 
as w e l l as one or two remarks needed censoring. I t was d i f f i c u l t t o w r i t e 
an a r t i c l e f r o n t h i s recording as the information was flowing so r a p i d l y 
as the l a d i e s went down the a l p h a b e t i c a l l i s t . 

They a t t a c k e d the 1938 Residents L i s t i n i t i a l l y , which c a l l e d t o miind the 
doctors of the a r e a : 

Dr. Hans Abrahamson, 150 Halfway S t r e e t . A r a t h e r l a r g e Jewish gentleman -
a refugee. Remembered by Mrs. K i r b y saying i n a shop i n her presence on 
s e v e r a l occasions 'Can I have a l a r g e t r i a n g u l a r water i c e , please'. 
Dr. Coates, Oaklands Avenue and Dr. Shadwell, Hurst Road. 
Dr. Kar and h i s w i f e - both used the L i b r a r y and Mrs. Kar i s s t i l l h a l e 
and h e a r t y . 
Dr. Messinier of 82 Marlborough Park Avenue, a l s o used the l i b r a r y (now 
Dr. P e r k i n s s u r g e r y ) . 
Dr. Thcmas O'Keefe was remembered w i t h g r e a t a f f e c t i o n as being r i g h t out 
of Dr. F i n l a y ' s Casebook. 
The other name known t o them i n t h i s category was the Reverend Lawrence 
Barrett, V i c a r of Holy T r i n i t y , Lamorbey. Mrs. D z i e l s k i r e c a l l e d i t was 
t h i s c l e r i c who was h e l p f u l i n s e t t i n g up the new p a r i s h of the Holy Redeemer, 
Days Lane, which had p r e v i o u s l y been centred around the Mission Hut i n the 
p a r i s h of Holy T r i n i t y . Mrs. K i r b y r e c a l l e d a Sunday School outing t o 
Margate by t r a i n when the Revd. B a r r e t t gave each c h i l d a sixpenny piece. 
Obviously a r e d l e t t e r day f o r her. 
I would mention t h a t not only i s Mrs. D z i e l s k i the B l a c k f e n L i b r a r i a n , but 
one of the hardworking Redeener Churchwardens. One of the c h a r a c t e r s of our 
own time! 
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Then t±ie l a d i e s began perusing the ccxnmercial l i s t i n g 
Aleins newsagents of 197 Days Lane - corner of Fen Grove. Name came f r a n 
Albert Peake and Eimily Birk who were brother and s i s t e r . 
Austral Dancing School of Longlands Road was q u i t e famous. There was a 
p r i v a t e t h e a t r e and swimming pool. Today remembered by Austral Close where 
our member Mrs. W i l l i a m s l i v e s . 
A.H. Baccm - Hardware Dealer, 168 Halfway S t r e e t Road. One of those 
marvellous p l a c e s t h a t always smelt of p a r a f f i n and firewood. 
Miss V i o l e t Barker General Dealer (Grocer), 195 Days Lane. A v e r y t a l l 
l a dy w i t h dyed b l a c k h a i r - a r e a l business wcman who coped so w e l l w i t h 
the r a t i o n i n g . Bess's Mum r e g i s t e r e d w i t h her, which meant t h a t during 
the war the f a m i l y r a t i o n s had t o be bought frcm t h a t shop. 
B e l l & Sons - Butchers of 178 Halfway S t r e e t . Shop only closed t h i s year 
(1989) due t o the retirement of one of the sons mentioned. Another son, Peter 
B e l l , c u r r e n t l y p l a y s w i t h the Sidcup Symphony Orchestra. 
Mrs. Gladys Bratton Piano Teacher, Marlborough Park Avenue. Large lady -
deeply bosomed - always b e a u L i f u l l y dressed and t e r r i b l y l a d y l i k e . Very 
much of the 1930's. 
Butcher Cumow - Chemists 121 S t a t i o n Road - now Brockies The PhotograjAiic 
Shop. 
Mr. Bamett Butwick - Boot & Shoe Dealer of the Oval. Large gentleman 
who always appeared t o need a shave. Played the v i o l i n . 
County Library - Blackfen Branch, Cedar Avenue (when Sidcup was Kent) -
Miss J . C o n l i n was i n f a c t Sidcup L i b r a r i a n . 
Miss Gladys Hammond - Teacter of Pianoforte of Burnt Oak Lane. I remembered 
her i n the e a r l y 1980's attending S o c i e t y Meetings w i t h her dog when she 
always s a t a t the f r o n t i n a comfortable armchair. Bess went back much 
f u r t h e r t o when she r a n a nursery and i n f a c t looked a f t e r her son on a 
Saturday morning. Miss Hairmond was w e l l known i n the musical world, having 
sang w i t h the Royal S o c i e t y £ind knew S i r Malcolm Sargeant and so on. Both 
she and Bess were p a r t of an e a r l y c u r r e n t a f f a i r s group a t Lamorbey. 
We a l l remember her wearing the green tweed coat and s k u l l cap and i n the 
few y e a r s before she died being an aibsolute menace t o the t r a f f i c i n the 
B l a c k f e n Oval area as she poodled along i n her e l e c t r i c i n v a l i d c h a i r . 

Lamorbey Park R e s i d e n t i a l Hotel. The l a d i e s r e c a l l e d when the h o t e l was 
so l d t o Kent County Council f o r Adult Education purposes. At the time i t 
was not thought of as something r a t h e r s p e c i a l . There were scxne good 
speakers - Bess mentioned again t h a t she was i n a 'Current A f f a i r s Group' 
together w i t h Miss Haitmond. Mr. Ingrams, the P r i n c i p a l , would be ve r y 
pleased w i t h the 'Good Conversation' . Bess was on the House Committee and 
a l s o helped t o s e t up the 'Sidcup Young Mothers Club' and a lady c a l l e d 
Paddy Stone requested t h a t Mr. Ingram should provide a creche. 
Mrs. K i r b y ' s f a t h e r , as a l o c a l l a d during the F i r s t World War, was allowed 
to s k a t e on the l a k e ( I am sure I have seen a photograph of Lamorbey 
S k a t e r s ) . 
When the h o t e l was s o l d , Mr. P h i l l i p s the Head Gardner and Mr. Burrows, 
Groundsman, both l o s t t h e i r jobs. Mr. P h i l l i p s then bought a house i n Old 
Farm Avenue. Mrs. K i r b y remembers t h i s gentleman always wearing l e a t h e r 
g a i t e r s . 
C.R. Leech - Builder, 214 B l a c k f e n Road. B u i l t much of the l o c a l a r ea 
during the 30's - those roads named a f t e r t r e e s . 
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Logans - Baker, 149 S t a t i o n Road. Had an u p s t a i r s room t h a t was used f o r 
Wedding Receptions. We now know i t as Sophies Qioice. 
Thos. Martin - Monumental Sculptor, 146 S t a t i o n Road now the s e c t i o n of 
I2ric Thcmas next t o EXmns the F l o r i s t s . 
Odeon Cinema, 157 S t a t i o n Road now Lamorbey Baths. Residents were r e a l l y 
t h r i l l e d when i t opened. A l l plush and m i r r o r s e t c . 
Rueben Stone - Chimney Sweeper, 59 Corbylands Road. As a l i t t l e g i r l Mrs. 
K i r b y r e c a l l e d she took a note from her Mother asking the sweep t o c l e a n 
t h e i r chimney. 
Sundridge Laundry, 31 The Oval. One of young Bess's jobs was t o take i n 
and c o l l e c t her F a t h e r ' s s t i f f c o l l a r s . 

and so on 

I was p a r t i c u l a r l y pleased w i t h the r e c a l l i n g of so many memories by these 
l a d i e s . I t was a l l so spontdneout, and d e l i g h t f u l and as I have explained 
i n no way could be c l a s s e d as an i n t e r v i e w . There must be many more long
time r e s i d e n t s who a l s o have memories f o r us t o record. Do you know any 
of them? 

As a good L i b r a r i a n , Bess reminded me t h a t a h i s t o r y of the Halfway S t r e e t 
a r e £ L had been w r i t t e n by Mr, F u l f o r d and was a v a i l a b l e a t B l a c k f e n L i b r a r y . 

Frances Oxley 

SOCIETY NEWS 

Good news has come i n regarding C y r i l S a l i s b u r y . He has made good progress 
a f t e r h i s h e a r t operation, but u n f o r t u n a t e l y h i s w i f e , Marion, sustained 
an a c c i d e n t a t work l o s i n g p a r t of one of her f i n g e r s . I am sure we a r e a l l 
looking forward t o seeing both of them attend S o c i e t y meetings again 

We must remember t h a t Mrs. Mamas i s now Mrs. Newey. 

Congratulations t o Angela and Derek E v e r e t t on t h e i r son g a i n i n g a f i r s t 
c l a s s degree. 

Exceedingly s o r r y t o l e a r n from Mrs. Nash t h a t her s i g h t i s now s l i g h t l y 
i r r p a i r c d - I am sure i t w i l l not prevent her from attending meetings. She 
i s such a marvellous trouper. We are once again i n her debt f o r having 
arranged, the 1989 outing t o S t . Albans and Shaws Corner. ' 

T r e a s u r e r , J a c k Saunders, nas spent n e a r l y t h r e e months w i t h r e l a t i v e s i n 
Canada. 

Our V i c e P r e s i d e n t , Mr. Hayward, was i n good form when I v i s i t e d he and 
Mrs, Hayward the other evening. I n c l u d i n g Mr. Hayward, we now have three 
octogenarian members, Mrs. Booker and, of course, Mr. A l f L i v e r t o n who 
c e l e b r a t e d h i s 80th B i r t h d a y t h i s y ear. 

As a S o c i e t y we have w r i t t e n t o the Council on three occasions o b j e c t i n g 
t o demolition of the H o l l i e s Boys' Houses. I t i s now c e r t a i n they w i l l 
be r e t a i n e d and e v e n t u a l l y made i n t o f l a t s . 
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COMCLUSICN 

The n e w s l e t t e r gets bigger and b e t t e r ! I t h i n k our wartime a r t i c l e s a r e 
r e a l l y good and congratulate and thank the w r i t e r s . Each time I read 
V a l e r i e A l l e n ' s a r t i c l e I r e a l i s e d t h a t not only i s i t f u l l of war h i s t o r y , 
but of our own l o c a l h i s t o r y . I r e i t e r a t e t h a t the S o c i e t y has so much 
p o t e n t i a l w i t h i n i t f o r recording much of our recent past. 

My s p e c i a l thanks go t o committee member. Norma Huntley, f o r k i n d l y typing 
£ind photocopying t h i s n e w s l e t t e r . 

So, a warm welcome to both new and o l d members t o the 1989/90 S o c i e t y 
Year. 

Frances Oxley 
Hon. S e c r e t a r y & E d i t o r 

S 


