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QUEENIE BATCHELOR - MICKLEHAM’S MOST SENIOR RESIDENT
The village of Mickleham has a long history, as those who were present at the millennium celebration for the church some fifteen years ago will recall.  It has, of course, changed enormously over the centuries but it has a number of elderly residents today who will remember how it was in the early years of this century, when there were no buses, barely any paved roads and when it lacked those other amenities which are part and parcel of life today.  Foremost, because the most senior of these, is Queenie Batchelor who has spent all her life in Mickleham and will celebrate her ninetieth birthday in August.  She was born at the William IV, where her father was landlord, and she had five brothers of whom Ted is the only one still alive (but he no longer lives in Mickleham) and one sister who married and moved to Hampshire.
Queenie’s parents had a great flair for names.  She was christened Eugenie, a name currently in vogue because of its choice for the new little Princess of York.  Queenie’s twin was named Lancelot, but everyone knew him as ‘Boy’.  Ted, the youngest, is Edward Septimus.
Queenie attended Mickleham School, initially at Old School House on Byttom Hill, until the present building was put up in School Lane in 1907.  The headmaster was Mr Viney who, with two assistants, was responsible for the care and education of some thirty pupils.  Children from Box Hill were also on the school roll and they had to walk several miles over the Downs, along the goat track by the Zig Zag, to get there and back each day, instead of being collected by coach.  At the time there was usually no facility for transferring to secondary education - the school leaving age being fourteen.
Queenie’s fourteenth birthday coincided with the outbreak of the First World War and, as her mother had died some four years earlier and her older brothers were pressed by Sir Leopold Salomons of Norbury Park House to enlist, she remained at home to help her father ‘do the books’. For Mr Batchelor senior had by now branched out into building, starting with his own house, Mon Repos, where Queenie lived until she moved to Thorn Cottages some 30 years ago, and then to a flat in Swanworth Lane.  In due course the brothers all returned safely from the war, one having won the Military Medal; and as each son married the father built a new house for the young couple.
Queenie continued to do the office work for the family firm until her retirement in the 1960s.  Before the ’39-’45 War, ‘Batchelors’ employed many local men.  The front room of Mon Repos served as the office.
When Queenie was a girl Rose’s Stores was owned by the original Mr Rose and catered for most of the villagers’ daily needs.  For other necessities Leatherhead was the town of choice, being an easier walk or cycle ride than Dorking.  When buses arrived in the 1920s the fare was 3d and remained so until the 1950s.  Doubtless Queenie walked and she has continued to cover at least two miles each day until a very short while ago.  Last winter her doctor told her reduce the distance to one mile, but she confesses she did not obey him for, as she explained, she only takes notice of one person and that is herself!
She is very conscious of how Mickleham has changed since she was a girl - numerous new houses (Dell Close was an area of woods and fields), conversions and alterations to older ones like Box Hill School, formerly Dalewood, Mickleham and Juniper Halls among many others.  There has naturally been a series of rectors, and each has had his own views on the services held.  She has attended services from all of them and her only regret appears to be that the Mothers’ Union gave way to the Young Wives.  What good to old people like myself, she asked.  Queenie was a founder member of the Mickleham Women’s Institute and a member of the choral society for many years.  She was also keen on amateur dramatics.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Miss Batchelor, as many people in the village know her, does not regret the past but retains a tremendous interest in people and events around her.  It is sad that she will not be able to return to her flat in Mickleham when she leaves the hospital where she has been for the past few weeks, following a fall.  Queenie Batchelor belongs to Mickleham, as Mickleham is part of her, and it is good that the parish magazine should have this opportunity of paying tribute to our most senior resident.
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