CHAPTER 1III
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After the death of Grandmother, the home at Spencer
é;;k was run by two faithful maids, Wallace and Emma,
.qirpecollections of Emma came years later long after
iho had left and entered the state of matrimony, as she
Efed to call on us at intervals and ask for a gift of
u?thar'a nether garments, which most happily exactly
3;ttodherhuaband. He seemed to wear out a considerable
éamber of that useful article of attire and probably,
ﬁ; a ema1l boy oncé remarked of his parent, "not-with-
%tanding;ﬁ Where Emma's hﬁsband obtained the other
;-rments hgpresumably wore remains a profound myatefy!

B

E Wallace and.Emma inhabited a bedroom with a due
-

ast aspect somewhat apart from the rest of the house.
.éEipg human tpay felt the cold and unbeknown to the
Smiiy, privafely 1ndu1ged in a cosy little fire. One

' ening the whole houae was filled with smoke in a manner*

1arming to feel,lpmell and behold., Grandfather sat in




,5fs easy chair in his usual attitude, his legs crossed,

'f- gegravatingly wagging his toe. Although the room wWas
ike a London fog of richest vintage not by 2 single word
'- sign did he acknowledge anything unusuzal, The frantic
alla.ce and Emma finding the emoke came from thelr 80
far happily secret fire, made framtic efforts %o put 1%
*f‘ont. Nothing was said and the maids began agzio to
oreathe freely, hoping they had not been discovered,
,til one unhappy day a walk to the other end of toe

 ,, jen revealed that Grandfather had been up to the flat
of the house and securely tied a sack over their
'articular chimney. There were no more cosy fires inm
5@;5; bedroom, only the usual atmospheric conditioms

;"u an a room faces morihb-east.

Yet when Grandfather fancied a little fire for his

- - convaﬁiemfe things were entirely different, especizlly
the bonfire 1_ine; as he made a2 practice of having &

_- f'f,. 31l hefty one, worthy of Guy Fawkes' night, on the
'easionﬂ when a tepnis party was being held in the park,
'3:“:«' that it was such a very healthy smell. The
pmments of the tennis players were fiery, but certainly

: bealthy.

The kitchen hai a pleasant outlook on the garden




:. those people who took an airing down its
',yaths. One visitor drew a remark from a watching
How she do waddlel"

:;!hich came the swift answer.

She doin

ost of the bedrooms were named different colours.

the Blue Room were so called because it faced

e, I .
, lt.,.

St and turned its inmate that colour, is not recorded.

I had a violent bilious attack in the Green

£ '..l'_ _
= "

which made that title quite appropriate. A1l the
_ .".

had chirpy little knockers which gave a note of
Ly 9 that otherwise somewhat gloomy house.

*:E’ather loved to think the place was haunted,

j}@aople rather lost faith in the idea after one

f' Y.
= N

is daughters-in-law, hearing spooky noises in the

of night, looked over the banisters and saw him

-.'
i

-

-

g the furniture in the hall.
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, ten people with tales of spectral visitations.

= ot
juite a childhad her cousin Bertha to stay with

[
i Y

‘fi:_ a few days and sleep in her room. On retiring

- nish$ naughty Afra told Bertha the room was




ted and there was vo telling wnzt zhe migis s2¢ and

before morning'e dzwo, DPeriiz berofczlly s2il =228
not believe 4in such rubbisk znd thzt if ope esalid
's prayers properly before gettiogz Icto bed all would
 well.
. " But alas, for this expression of fzi%h, Zor 2% toat
moment ber portmantezu moved acrose o2 fioor,
Md_by a chair or two and other bits of furpitare.
e result on poor Bertha was quite czizsiropilc, ey
‘ watched unmoved, knowicg that it was Do gooetily
F srvention, but merely ber young rzsczls of brothers
s-i ipg strings beneath the door,woich they bad previcasly
- under the carpet, after atitaching them to m=oveable
‘s of furnmiture.
L,lmd:father bad one special friemnd, Dr. Xarco, a2
medical man who lived on tr= other side of th=

rk. Real cronies, they indulged im Terriiic roms

1 G oidal ’bile wrote tbe most scurrilous lstiers to
other in the local paper. EHaving thas pabliecly
the world in gemeral exactily what they thought of
,' they were as friendly as ever.
years previously, wisn Dr. karch bad been in
he had attended Grandmz and was s0 ill-advised
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; to order her some brandy. Grandpa, that rigid,

T}&&-button teetotaler, refused to allow it, so the

M1y o0ld doctor delivered it in a medicine bottle.

Bt the even more wily Job Caudwell took the cork out

f the bottle ang indulged in a generous sniff. The
'@sult was awful and Grandpa told the doctor his hat

4

a8 too often in his hall and he hoped never to see it

again._. But the affair blew over and all was peace

jBd joy - until the next time!

ja Dr. March was immensely proud of the luscious black

;capes in his greenhouse. In my ignorance I thought

if:pes Just grew, but not a bit of it; for they seem
'?« be quite chancey things requiring endless attention.

old doctor spent much money on them and possessed

2 small library dealing with their culture. An ancient

seryman who lived opposite spent hours with him in

greenhouse ostensibly attending to the grapes, but

i reality discussing all the spicy gossip of the

:

PR i RNy B .

;jaghbourhood. Some of it was later dished up for

l_i.,

irs. March's benefit; it 1s to be feared the remainder

as strictly pour les hommes.
Mrs. Narch decided that 5 P.. Was the correct time

for "John's" dinner amd it wes served on the dot. Jobn
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imself never noticed the time and had to be hauled in
?tﬂ his gardening and made to wash his hands. Their

}wh.them for months at the time, but if she were delayed

irtown after a matinde it was more thao her place was

to be late for that sacred dinner, so she used to

huge wedge of Genoa cake and eat it, saying when

'?; arrived home ﬁhat she had already dined.-
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J Visitors to the liarch establishment were served with
?jaxcellent tea at 4.30/after'which they would stay

1 .chattiﬁg:about this and that, not knowing they
virerunningthe risk of sending Mrs. March into a fit
;;p the cook into a herculean rage owing to the postponement
?;thatviolated dinner hour.

: Dr, and Mrs., Karch had ap adopted daughter, Trotiy,
fmmarrded.a so-called doctor, whose mother was real

'ﬁ;liane,'with-lﬁng hands, finger nails to match and a

Before the

jtiagﬂ the young man used to spend long hours at the
'%ia‘s describing the vast number of patients who had

ted him that day and how they were all coming again.

the marriage his medical zezl seemed sadly to

Jine and on one occasion poor Trotty had to go round
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Lily, a beloved friend of our family, often stayed




~-° all his patients saying her husband could not call
day as he had been kept awake during the night by
attentions of an insect whose name is not usually
31"ti°n9d in select society. The end was tragedy, for
‘the pair moved to Africa, where the delicately-nurtured

i‘i&rett;y, unused to roughing it, caught a fever and died.

:Probably for her it was the happiest solutiom toO her

}-my problems!
Mrs. March was a nice 0ld dear, but had an irritating
%hﬂbit of resuséitajting the doctor's small shortcomings,
450 that he used to whisper confidentially to 1Lily,

| "Don't do anything to offend your Aunt, my dear,
:'_jﬂr she will remember it all the days of her life and
fnrget a1l the nice things you have ever done."
Another eccentric, old Mr. Hamsler, lived in a

| charming house on the other side of the Park with
'__rllasses of scarlet-berried pyracanthus over the porch.
; Modern taste has c"eﬁverted the house into flats, bullding
pieces all round it, in front and on the top, so that
~mow it looks like a square cardboard box. At one time
{ﬁ'. Hensler spnounced the end of the world would come
on & certain specified date. On the day in question
! Aunt Afra sent a maid with a polite note enquiring



‘La a small girl I used to love to look over Grand-

ther's garden wall on Sunday mornings and watch the old

"tlaman coming across the Park from church. When

: ing home he used to stop dead, take out a large white

_.:.” ¢et handkerchiefgywell polish his shoes before
hppearing from view through his own garden gate.
?“lhen at length the old gentleman died, Mother bought
of his pictures, one a lovely scene of mist breaking
" soft coloured mountains and alarmingly Homed
_;a-* cattle in the foreground approaching over a

1y path with greem bracken and brown reeds on either
"u The other picture was much more coy - a peasant
‘.1 in & scarlet bodice and green shawl, fallen asleep
"'ﬂhar-ehair. A dark-haired man kneeling behind her is
"ly extracting a love-letter from her pocket. I fear
!wo will be trouble if ever that girl wakes up.

. @Grandfather, although often so careless of his own

-

arance, had a profound respect for anything which

-
I

held the family's honour. For this reason he really

sead himself on the Caudwell coat-of-arms, with its

= ..‘ .Ilr
s

motto , In Deo Spes, "Hope in God", emblazoning

on his netepa‘pcrhi- his envelopes and his bookplates.
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"_fgp;mqtely th&“-"a’ued from this scene of action
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many years before a great-grandson proudly bore it
emblazoned upon his pram,like a scion of the House Royal.
The shield bears three fishes' heads, the crest being

a militant looking cock, with a sabre in his mouth.
This appearance of the fish, the cock and the sword have
made me wonder whether St. Peter were the patron saint
of the family, seeing that he was a fisherman and drew
his sword in the Garden of Gethsemane to protect the

- beloved Person of his Divine lMaster, only to deny him
before the "Cock:cp&u.thrice", even as that Master had
warned him.

A less picturesque tradition states that the Caudwell
family and minions had fish for supper when encamped one
night dangeroualj‘naar-ana enemy district. Unfortunately
after supper they all fell asleep, plus the sentries.

In themiﬁst of darkest night a cock crew suddenly and
violently, awaking them just in time to spoll the enemy's
stealthy approach.

when Father, at the age of eighteen obtained his
London B.A. degree with honours in that mysterious
subject entitled, ﬁﬂﬂﬂtal and Moral Science", Grandfather's
delight knew no bounds gnd Father was made to have all

his clothes, avenfﬁﬁhyg$0~hia collar and cuffs, marked
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~ Caudwell. B.A." Well-starched, spotless cuffs

ch spent the majority of their existence sliding down
er the knuckles, were then deemed essential to every
leman's attire, both young and old.
Grandfather's love of having his name on everything
n early, for I possess a tiny tin box, gally painted
gold, red and blue, which if turned upside down reveals
2 bold lettering the imscription, "Job Caudwell, Drayton
18%4", A wooden box, shaped like a miniature
h's Ark, is inscribed "J.C. 1833".
l - In adult years his name appeared in most unexpected
- aces - on all his gardening tools burnt into the wood
*! ‘the handles, engraved on the brass labels attached to
k" key of each door in the house, even embossed on his
shoe-horns. His clocks bore his nawe round their
‘1 als in place of numerals, one o'clock beginning the
_rcle with "J® for "Job". There being only eleven
-' ters in his name, twelve o'clock was marked by a
eld bearing the family motto, "In Deo Spes". To each
.. his sons he presented a waich and two clocks with
ir names used i_n the same way instead of numerals.
;‘hﬁr's name, "Fﬁ.ﬁl‘! ‘and his second brother, "Eber" both
e the requisite -'iﬁlte letters; Uncle "Bav}id" had thirt I
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letters, 80 the two "11l"s in Caudwell were interlaced
together for twelve o'clock. Uncle "Ben" had but eleven
letters, so had the shield and motto for twelve o'clock
like his father,

Gr andfat'her_mnd_ his ten children had but one christian
name each = and not very christian at that, some of them,
including his own. My Mother and I also have but qne
each alsos In fact our little family, Paul, Ada and
Irene have hut twg}ve letters in the total of our christian
names and Mother's spells the same backwards and forwards -
a distincd differsﬁnce from one of my schoolfellows,
"Theophila Phillipa Frances Lilne Robertson," whose full
name thus designated had to be inscribed on every sheet
of examination paper.

Grandfather's stern hand on his children lasted long
after they were grown up, which is shown by his treatment
on one occasion when FPather spent the weekend with his
Uncle and Aunt, his fiancde's parents, going straight to
Chancery lane froﬁ Paddington on Monday morning, where
he was kept workimg Very late, Ten o'clock precisely
was the cj‘ndgrglxg-;_pogr at Spencer Park, when all Grand-

father's flock mgwaxpaeted to be safely gathered




a be forgivem the unfortunate sheep who arrived

» the hall clock had struck that fatal hour. Cn

} unhappy evening poor ¥ather arrived direct from

._ icery lane, but on the wrong gide of 10 p.m., 10 find

door locked and the house 1in total darkness. In

he knocked and rang that terrifying froot door bell,

t all to no effect. It was after zero hour znd he

3 locked out of his home, with the result that a

= took pity on him and put him up for the night.

i that worry Gramdfather? Not a bit: Ee simply sat

-'aggad his everlasting toe.

ﬁ-Grandfather knew London by heart, including its

* cats. VWhen on a visit he used to take Mother %o

2 lhe sights, even penetrating into the sipister

:ﬂs* of the Seven Dials which stood mnear the presemnt

H'ridge Circus. In this case so dangerous was the
1ity he warmed ¥Mother to look at no one, to avoid

AL

expression of distasie or surprise and to keep close

T8 I;I
- -

f,-'andering through some of the 0ld squares of

A
" B 4

ocratic Mayfair and Belgravia was amusing though
':. t.erriﬁi‘,"/ in a different sense from the
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;;'d conduct Mother inside, examine and admire the
t:?ﬂrﬂ and fittings of the hall and them walk out as
ﬁ;xaa if it were his own home. It was amazing they
never caught thus trespassing. But if this unfortu-
occurrence had transpired, Grandfather, with the air
“jf*GraBd-Duke and the smile of a visiting seraph would
.;5‘"811595. out of the situation with everything pleasant

1. omme il faut.

An incident illustrating his infinite resource occurred

u Pattites

. short cut down some unsavoury back st.reets’( when he

_f?lﬂcampanied‘with both Father and Mother., A child
)jpeared in sight torturing a mouse tied to a piece of

"o

iring.  Grandfather grasped the situation in a split

f*" .nnd and seizing an unsuspecting tabby dozing nearby
:’;" ‘hurriedly carried it to the mouse. In a few more

econds, cat, mouse, string, Grandfather, Paul and Ada,
had disappeared and the street, as empty as Aberdeen on

fﬂl - Flag nay,.with the exception of the bereft child yelling

;lta head off for its NMother.

!.

After his marriage my Father 4id not return to Zu;o ‘"
;‘ Wandsworth for t-welve years, when I was just nine years
i 0old. In the meanwhile my Aunt Afra had deserted the

'.t parental roof and gone to live in various apartments
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,tney irom which when she and her landlady ceased
:i“ bosom friends, her fiancé rescued her at various
als, with the fur flying freely from Auntie and
 landlady.

f Our arrival at Spencer Park was due to the fact

Pather had been appointed Solicitor to the Borough
tteraea, a post which he was destined to hold for
ty-aeven years. Grandfather had urged him not to
II .. house saying that he freely gave his own house
hin, Father meanwhile to be prepared to foot the bill
~-.!11 housekeeping expenses. But the fact that Father,

;:: wife and inoffensive child were living rent free did

suit two of his brothers and truly fearsome was the
lousy it caused, a jealousy which the strange contrary
iieramant of my Grandfather delighted to foster.
Juriously also this Jjealousy was chiefly vented on lMother
*d me, rather than on Father. Dear Father!  §o

reme was his loyalty to his family that not even the
’ at outrageous unkindness brought more than a quiet

bn.ke.
- The day on which Mother and I entered Spencer Park

;a the beginning of a year of Purgatory, s0 deeply

: ng;:-gved on my childish mind that even to this day 1
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pass the house with its grim stone walls, flat roof
;1‘3-cirolod'windowa'without an inward shudder.
;1Ibthor had brought two well-trained maids with her,

: farmers' daughters and great was their horror at

f state of the house and furniture to which Grandfather's
f” inefficient staff had lowered it. Moth and rust
j;id did corrupt and spiders reigned unmolested. Even
;“removal men coughed and choked, grumbling ferociously.
;?!lrly in the evening one of my Uncles and his wife
fﬂended upon the turbulent scene, the latter, also a
usin, and a life-long friend of my lMother, demanding
1:.r for her poor husband who was tired and hungry

ter his day's work in the bank. Grandfather retired

fthe garden, returming with a large bundle of spring

_fona which he delivered into the fastidious hands of
ther, lother's housemald, demanding they should be
spared for supper - & good half-hour's work. Esther

an immediate dislike to my Uncle, the first cause

‘the trouble, & dislike which increased to a positive
red on future occasions, when she complained to my
¢her he used to "walk right over her" when she answered

_Jillperioua ring at the front door.
| A reign of terror began for me. Grandfather disliked

A

‘.




*-11 children, 80 that I was never allowed to speak 1n

his presence unless someone spoke to me, which 1in such

.:~ n Arctic atmosphere, as far as I was concerned, was &
'OI‘IY rare occurrence, At mealtimes 1 was placed at the
_other end of the long dining-room table in case Iy short,
‘dangling legs should come into contact with any part of
N Grandfather's sacred person. As 1 Was not allowed

- to speak nor o touch anything on the table, darling

Mother used to keep her glance continually on me, 8O

~ that if I wanted bread, water, salt or a second helping,

I gazed solidly at the desired article until 1% arrived

on my plate.
One day I borrowed the " Swiss Family Robimson" from

crandfatherts extemsive library and went out to read 1t

on the garden seat. Grandfather found me - and I never

touched anything of his againt Not in his lifetime

anyhow, but the fatal "Swiss Family Robinson” nNOW lives

happily in my bookcase between Sax Rohmer's "Tales of

chinatown" and w.W.Jacob's "Captains All".

One night, I heard a sirange sound I could not

identify and in an agony of terror I cried, "Daddy!

In a mmmmﬁh;t dear person arrived from

Daddyt"
nis poom on the able: -fmh of the passage, minus bis




walstcoat. It was practically the only time
life I saw my Father without these useful garments,
during his many 1illnesses when he was in bed, or

' ing a dressing-gown.

_'““Da.ddy ,'' 1 said urgently, "Daddy! What is that

a°n

'oothingly he replied, "Nothing, my dear, only the
roller going homel" I was immedistely comforted.
on maturer eo‘aaiderati on now, I wonder - Was it the
-relle'r? Do they usually go home between ten and
:itau Pele?

T took a lifelong dislike to gardening while living

" Spencer Park, a‘" dislike which has increased with each
1anc:lng year, owing to an incident on one semi-tropical

ammer day, a Saturday morning, when Grandfather conducted

1
L

-' into the garden and set me to weed his beastly onion

ed. lMiserably I toiled beneath that burning sun, faint
giddy with the heat, yet not daring to leave my task,
‘1ittle hands getting grubbier and more oniony every
‘nute.. At length, when half-unconscious, my liother's
loved voice. apakg"-:!';@ me and her tender arms lifted me
!n,carnyins me indoors and laying me on my little bed

yith tears not far from her eyes. To this day, a raw

Rl AR k. f




}ﬁia t0 me the most obnoxious item of an Englishman's
 %ﬂnd even the customary rubbing of the salad bowl
;;1t5 odoriferous person has no charm for me.

_f"h@se were the early days of the bicycle or velocipide,

1
L
L L]
.I

n the "Penny-Farthing" had become a museum piece and

=
e

 ;‘haP3 which is still modern bhad become the fashion.
1 1emen toiled upon them for many miles wearing
“?mnious "plus fours", horrid flat tweed cloth caps
%;Hﬂonfolk" Jackets, that is coats a little longer than
jénner Jacket,iastened down the front and belted at the
:;&, a coat which was favourable to all except those
rﬂ;sﬁ“with."tooteo solid flesh".

:iba.twmily who owned large and romantic vineyards in
‘ug-'al-llived with four sons and three daughters at the
Fﬁer'&ﬁﬁof Spencer Park. They kept a "Penny—-Farthing"
;qyele,.nith its one immense wheel and second tiny
arogetic_one, the rider's seat fearsomely erected
irewhere between heaven and earth, beside the great
Ttghen rangs, both polished to an amazing degree, It
ffﬁg real old-time kitchen, complete in its entirety

-"":_Ie Adolf Hitl@r?.g-’.airmen blasted the final member

ol

| the family, y@uﬁgaﬂt of them all, out of house and
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;;it was a basement kitchen, with dark, breakneck

rs leading from the upper quarters, a freezingly

d stone floor, that awful kitchen,range which ate
buckets of coal like the insatiable furnace of a

;?t, glittering steel meat covers vast in circumference
Efﬁo walls, a wonderful collection of china, including
L?{colourful Jugs on the dresser and an interesting

3; from the top of the window of people's feet passing
iir to the fromt door. The front door itself was
??anhed by a long flight of steps which were hearth-
ifﬂﬂ every day, and guarded by large tubs bearing
é;~kthns plants with their lovely blue blossoms.
;»&nthna the flower of love! But love was not
? ~rastwith1n.its walls, for after her husband died,
f}éiocenaolate widow took a huge dislike to any idea
f}sr daughters getting married. She was & regal little
-on with very long skirts which swept the pavements
ﬁ‘herfriends' doorsteps as she moved on her stately
gress. She answered to the name of "lNamma" uttered

%;itably deferential tones and wore immense Spanish

l;ﬂmgg of golden filigree, of great beauty, reaching

‘i;F to her|black-cla ittle)shoulders. Their

i'-_‘ "".?

sht was too much for her tiny ears, so that at times
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forced their way gradually through the living fleeh
_.' holes had to be pierced. She was a true subject
.06'!‘1 Victoria, greatly resembling her in mind and

_{ § religiouag autocratic, haughty, yet generous and
'j;ltable » 8 Veritable matriarch in all her ways.
"_QH,GI"B was a home filled with endless visitors and @
overflowing with luxuries, complete with the
%erC'rt from the family vineyards. Yet in spite
x"_normous, most generous fires, the atmosphere of the
dse throughout the winter was usually Arctic.

'~ mn and games for the young people abounded and the
;g'_ beautiful _dqlls’ house was an exact replica of
*fizét home to which the late lamented Mr. Dixon
brought his young bride. The drawing-room, a large
";r.-tment with many windows and a very small fireplace,
‘tai_ned more chairs tham I have ever seen in a private

use, but 1:_lke so much early Victorian furniture there

not a really comfortable one among them. The

elpiece was four deep with ornaments, priceless

a mingled with addments worth only a few pence.

,,.; grand piano was entirely covered with knick-knacks

_ !'

,;gv-ery descripti_an, good, bad and distinctly indifferent.

T:go_loured modalg_-';.Qf the peasants and oxen who worked
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*. Dixon's Portuguese vineyards abounded and special

_7...'- es under glass cases were churches exquisitely K‘m&r

'ﬂardboa.rd with every detail complete,6 made by

11011'8 own hands. The whole room was & museum

k '_ﬂ

._ with 1t3fsetting of the rich rose-red carpet
;‘ ce‘veriﬁg the floor. Here, well into the

ning of the -firet World War, Francie, the last

]
R\
lli

_"1118 daughter, held her At Homes on every Saturday
,-i*’noon, when a' most luxturious tea was served and

?Egne was pressed to consume a large quantity of

tes. The cakes were always the same variety, sent

‘a2 "standing order" from Arding and Hobbs every week.

el
"l'.‘ h

Frﬁncie, she aflways wished everything to remain as
had known it from her earliest youth and how bitterly
-""i'\has to suffer from change, bereavement and upheaval

i 3

" her latter years. And how dearly we loved her!

Yrs. Dixon slept in a huge fourposter which long

ter her death in its voluminous depths remained
actly as she left it on her last journmey to Wandsworth

-’teIT, until heavy bombing made the house uninhabitable.
131;1-,3 r end of the bedstead was even more honourable

its beginning, far its beautiful carved posts were

* 'rted into stand&r—d candlesticks for use before the




RV A :
- L - I' e ‘; ,
TN - T Ay '

WEE -

Ars in two churches.

;“~l room in the basement of the house, distinctly
;}-niacent of the tank inhabited by the clerk in
if“ﬁn'ﬂ “Chriatﬁaa Tale" was used in the good old
3;8133 & sleeping apartment for the butler, but in

; day that gentleman had departed with the crinolines,
f~bust1es, the pointed shawls and the bonneté of a
_;?‘1033 generation. Not that the bonnets were so

~2f4 far away, for even in my childhood and early

outh old-fashioned people would say

~ "Put on your bonnet, my dear",

ol

fiﬂﬁingof course, a hat. 0ld ladies still wore the
Efﬁnat itself, dainty creations usually black, made of
41k and lece trimmed with flowers or ostrich feathers
;;d tied under their chins with wide satin ribbons
;?-hlua‘orlavender, acting as a frame to their white

ir and sweet, calm Taces.

Fromen S

. Only one of wke four brothers married, the other
{;;e lived at home until the day of their death, although
i}pawned a delightful country house, a yacht and a car.
i?ihiﬂ 1atter~d&$5;hﬂ became a permanent invalid and

;if a great deal in the old nursery, a delightful first-

v / Cpl
R8s

'i@gﬁrrroomLW1th-alargeuindow overlooking Wandsworth

e
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%
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1 among the tree-tops. In a corner of the room,
the dwarf be?-fronted chests of drawers which

%‘ on either 'aide of the fireplace, were cases

.P filled with pots of delicious jams and chutney
_,: presented to his fortunate visitors.

?30 half-tame pigeons lived in one of the tall trees
back of the house, whom Francie named "MNr. and

¥
» =
v

Wilberforce",

o

‘::’m Reverend Francis Bvelyn, one of the clergy of

who was connected with Wilberforce himself,

i
2y

@ssed himself as much intrigued to find he was
;;§-19~3~Pi€9°n’

A quince tree also grew in the garden, surely one

- nearest in England to Charing Cross!

Y

third brother resided for years on the top floor.
‘;airs an entire oxﬁ was consgigned to his collection
";'gpapare, of wh:lfcli never a one was ever thrown

vgo that they stretched from floor to ceiling.

ideline he c@llected an enormous quantity of

_;-,a which he rivalled Mr. Churchill, while of cameras

least twenty, most of which mysteriously
'fiQaredon-thﬂ'iﬁrﬂt of the five occasions when the

&
: "' .
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* ouse was blasted in the sacond World War.
As time went on, two of the daughters fell in love,
‘the elder of them with a Canon, the other with a nice
i Priest, son of a house on the other side of the
‘ark, whose immaculate appearance even in boyhood days
~led my father and his brothers to name him, "Cld Collar-
- and-Cuffs."
But even these very eligible suitors did not commend
themselves to the mother's matriarchal eyes, so that one
propitious day the Canon's beloved disappeared from the
 home nest, returning a few hours later to announce she
wes married, and that was that!
I The Reverend Collar-and-Cuffs was not so fortunate,
. for his girl, one of those truly beautiful characters
qwhich it is a privilege and honour to know as a friend,
{;.}mfu“w her lover's urge t entreaties to become his bride,

- hlP purse a querulous mother and
ki

a4 .
LRl A e

: Y, 4 AV CRALE T O
W _ et g % rl-r |
: A o 1"*':«"'-‘ .___ = O *".ILT | 4 . ' . ) : |
w aister and three brothers through many
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ied down the great atcpi
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3 80 badly blasted with bombing arcund—her that it
fie'longarhabitable. Mach as I loved her I never

i}-to ask her if she could answer the perpetual riddle,

L

iTt better to have loved and lost, then never to have

3d at allen

éi:n lover was faithful to her, literally even unto

i

bh, after nearly half a century of devotion he was

id one Sunday morning by his churchwarden dead beside
f}xd from heart failure. The whole of his life had

;-:-'d,evoted 10 one unattainable, beloved woman and the

iﬁee of Holy Church.

i?Ew;the same hand of coincidence that same beloved

;;k”waa,faund by her maid lying stricken down on the

Ha

2-coloured carpet of her bedroom. TFor a day and a

_‘ X

she lay unconscious, then passed to the nearer

ence of the God she had served for over seventy

=

fg'with_tha deepest devotion. And none of us who

H

.5} her so dearly could grudge her that passing, nor

f}:union with him whose ring with its flashing great
fffda remained upon her finger until the end.

;fﬁthﬁ deys whem we first came to Spencer Park
:grr owful romance was only in its infancy, but

."ﬁ ;'

F;*.had reqentlg-?iﬂited the house. The only son




Canon and his wife, just twelve years old/on a

Qto his grandparents, playing with his proud possession
:?ﬂﬁﬂbi@yele,'was killed directly outside their gates.
'ihiﬂ shocking incident so impressed my own parents,

who was not an only son, but certainly an only

?%, was never allowed to own a bicycle from that day

*.‘ '
Ay :

his. Seeing that from my youth up I have never been

%

ut balancing myself on anything that was not good

Eé earth, I do not think my parents were altogether

4 - 3

In St. Anne's, Wandsworth, our mutually beloved church,

jfénfdwingfamily erected a beautiful window of softly
ted glass, showing the Child Christ, another twelve-
Eﬁnl& beloved only Son, standing in the midst of the
;,'héawily-bearded doctors of the law, both "hearing

b3
B

gf and askingrthem questions.” In certain lights the

?Gn-hairedhaad of the Divine Child glbwed with a soft,
at sapernatur‘al radiance, But the window, erectad
' semembrance oﬁfa dsep sorrow, was itself destined for
;ﬁsy, as it crashed in fragments into the churchyard
iﬁbearly half‘a c@ntury later a flying-bomb shook the
'%q*mg to its very foundations. Out of the pathetic

ﬁ%ﬁi‘shatterad g}ﬂas_l.aalvaged the head of the Christ

'..




