
We used to sit around the table and
read and sew by the beautiful mellow
glow of oil lamps. Sometimes an Aunt
would play the piano or they would
both play auto harps which had a very
sweet tone. I wonder what happened
to auto harps?

House work was hard. Damp tea leaves
were sprinkled on the carpet and then
brushed off with a stiff brush. The
kitchen floor had to be scrubbed and all
the mats beaten outside with a cane
carpet beater. There was a copper in
the kitchen for the washing which was
all done by hand.

Next to the cottage there was a drapery
shop kept by a Miss Jowett who had
some very pretty things and Mr Stock-
bridge , the grocer, was on the corner
and he used to sell Teddy Bear biscuits,
which I remember very well. Opposite
there were Sparrows the coach builders
and the Fire Engine and a butcher on
the corner of Grosvenor Road and some
houses called Ivy Villas, which are now
gone.

We used the Post Office, kept by
Miss Yates to send flowers to
mother in London. They arrived
the next day all fresh since Aunty
packed them in damp moss and
paper. In the winter we attended
the Mission Church, which was
close to the cottage, but in the
summer we switched to the
Parish Church St. John the
Baptist, a long walk for little
legs.

Every week we put flowers on
the family graves in the church-
yard;  there was grandmother's
by the fence and great grandpar-
ents and great uncle's opposite
the church door. Alas all the
‘Kemps’ have left West Wickham.

My Aunt Kate and my honorary
Aunt Edith worked at the rectory
on Cork Hill. There was no electric-
ity at the Rectory but there was a
water pump in the scullery. One of
Aunty's duties was to lock up the
church before sunset and to do this
we used to walk down the hill and
over the field with Chippendale, a
large black Labrador and Rudolph
and Fritz both Dachshunds.
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I read recently an article in the Sussex
F.H.S. Journal by Edward T Powell
about a young housewife asking for
advice on how to light a fire in an
open fireplace a job we of pre WW1
vintage took as part of life. With the
onset of gas fires and central heating
the old skills pass and are quickly
forgotten.

Passing through West Wlckham High
Street recently, I thought of my mother
who was born there in 1874. She was
born in Wheatsheaf Cottage, which my
great grandfather built and which was
sold on his death in 1878. This was
demolished about 30 years ago to en-
large the car park.

There was no mains water - we had
water butts. I don't know what happened
when the butts ran dry. As far as I
remember no one in the High Street had
piped water in those days. The privy was
in the corner of the garden and was kept
in immaculate condition, the walls
whitewashed and the seat scrubbed
which we were told not to kick .. On the
walls my aunts put pictures cut from the
Tatler and a large Almanac from the
church so that there was plenty of
uplifting reading to pass the time.

The autoharp is a musical string instrument having a series of chord bars attached to dampers, which, when depressed, mute all of the strings other than
those that form the desired chord. Despite its name, the autoharp is not a harp at all, but a chorded zither. There is debate over the origin of the autoharp.
A German immigrant in Philadelphia by the name of Charles F. Zimmermann was awarded US 257808 in 1882 for a design for a musical instrument that
included mechanisms for muting certain strings during play. He named his invention the autoharp.



The gardener at the Rectory was a
Mr Tullett and he used to share the
locking up duty with my Aunt. I had
another Aunt called Nance, who some-
times was at Wlckham Court with Lady
Lennard. I think that Aunt Nance was a
moveable feast who was passed
around Ihe family as she was needed. I
remember the oak panelling at the
Court and there were a series of
framed parchments on the staircase
wall and brass hot water cans for use
in the bedrooms. There was a bedroom
in the tower, which was said to be
haunted by Ann Boleyn, because she
was thought to have been kept there
at some time. The gardener at the
Court was Mr Rowbottom and he lived
in a cottage on the estate.

The centre of social life in the village
was the old Lecture Hall where
concerts and socials were held, I
remember enjoying a performance of
‘Merrie England’ sung by the Choral
Society, a Miss Gladys Watts was the
lead singer and she had a very fine
voice. Lady Lennard announced at the
end of the show that Miss Watts was
turning professional. I wonder what
happened 10 Miss Watts?

Aunt Rose was the last to go, she
died in 1968 by which time she had
mains water and a proper toilet
installed but she would not have
the electricity connected saying
that she was too nervous of it. I
suppose that I am the same. I still
cannot load a dish washer
correctly and I get into all sorts of
muddles with a micro wave!.
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After the Rev. Bertie Roberts died
Aunt Kate and Aunt Edie left the
Rectory and went to work at Wick-
ham House for Mrs MacAndrew. I
didn't get much further than the
kitchen there but that I remember as
hugh.

Mrs MacAndrew's two daughters built
Oldfield on the land behind the
Wickham House when their mother
died and it was there that I saw my
first Aga, Aunt said that this was a
great improvement on the old black
ranges that she had used before. By
this time modern conveniences were
coming to the village.


