Jo Groves (Slater)

Q:When were you born? 
A:1946, Sydling, East House Cottage.
Q:Did you go to school in Sydling?
A:Yes, I did. I remember it well. 
My mother is Mary Thomas, born in Bangalore, I think. Her husband Albert Thomas came from Sydling, and they met in India in the war and met my grandmother. That’s all. Its all misty for all of us. Even my mother wasn’t sure about her background We know she was raised in a convent by nuns and my grandfather brought her back to Sydling. It’s all a bit vague. 
They had their family out in India. I have heard he left the Army for a brief period and worked on the railway there. Went back into the Army. He was a staff sergeant. I think he was in the Devon and Dorsets, but I have a photograph showing he was in the Sussex.
They lived all over the place in India, wherever the Army took them. I’m not sure where they got married. My sister has the certificate. They went to Madras, Bangalore, Rawalpindi. We shared all the bits and pieces around us …. 
Q:You have a lovely picture. 
A:Yes, its Bangalore. 
Q:Do you know how far that was before they came to England?
A:Uncle Fred was still alive and he died in 1934. They came home in November I think or possibly Spring 1935. That would have been 4 years before that so about 1930. Fred is Mum’s older brother, he died. 
Q:Why did your Grandparents decide to come Sydling?
A:Because they came from Sydling. All my grandfathers siblings came from Sydling. It was a big family of Thomas’s. They just came back home. 
Q:Where they welcomed?
A:To a degree. Well, they weren’t brought up here. Mum was the youngest and went to school. She had 3 elder sisters. Dorothy, Merlin and May. They were all at an age to go to work. Dorothy went into East House as the Cook and Housekeeper. Merlin married a local Dorchester lad and moved there, May married a local dairyman, I think at Locks Farm, Jim Wellspring. My cousin who lives in Portsmouth is a Wellspring. Dorothy married Kenneth Bowdrige who was the Gardener at East House. He’d been in Sydling all his life. 
The Bowdridge family lived where 3 acres is. Go back into the village where the Coach Road to Godmanstone is. As you go towards that bit, there were 2 cottages set back off the road on the left-hand side, Kenneth was born and died there. One of the East House cottages. 
Q:Looking at the old photographs, we can see that there has been a lot of change in the village. 
Q:Can you think of any houses that have gone?
A:Not so much gone, as have changed. Refurbed, turned into something else. Modernised. All the back street ones are still there. The pub is still there. If you’ve read the book “Cider with Rosie” that is what life was like here. We all knew each other. Everyone knew each other. We all went to the same school, went on the same bus. Now I know some of the people. Ian Wellspring is my cousin. Mary Wellspring made my wedding dress. Dick Newman had the Forge next to my Gran’s cottage. I could stand in my Grans kitchen window and look across  the lane and see Dick shoeing horses and see what was going on. Sometimes he’d let me in. It was a totally different upbringing. There were very few cars. There was a man called Mr Tyrell, just before you get to Up Sydling on the left. He was the Taxi Man if you wanted to go to Dorchester urgently and couldn’t wait for the Saturday or Wednesday bus. We had to ask Mary Wellspring to use the phone as she was the only person to have a phone for miles around,  to call him as we didn’t have a phone. There were two village shops, a post office and a petrol pump. The petrol pump is still there isn’t it? Its so different now and they’ve stopped the buses I heard, the Weds and Saturday one. We got picked up for school in a school bus. 
Q:Did the village depend on the shops rather than going into Dorchester?
A:No, the CoOp van used to come to the village once a week with groceries. You could get from there. From Cerne Abbas there was a fishmonger. Grandad used to eat things that are so expensive now that were on there. I remember him getting Crab Legs and sucking the meat out of them. Disgusting! I hated it. A butcher,  Tommy Dunn came as well. So we planned the menus around their visits. My Dad had been in the Army, that’s how Mum met him so came back to Sydling to live with Mum down at Huish. Do you know the two cottages there? By Knotts Wood Yard. We lived in one of them. There were two separates ones that belong to Charlie Barter, Mary Penfold’s father, but they got condemned. We paid him rent. Charlie offered the house to Dad for 10 guineas when it got condemned but Dad said no, people like us don’t own our own houses. 
Q:The cottages were rebuilt?
A:There always were two houses there but I think they have been knocked down. I lived there until I was 9. I hated to have walk down the garden to the toilet. We didn’t have electric light or anything. 
Q:Was there watercress there?
A: No, it was further down towards Dorchester. We had a railway station there until Mr Beeching shut those down. No the beds are further down out of the village on the left. Actually you might have been right there were beds in the village. There was a lad in the village who wasn’t quite right. In those days you called them the village idiot but that’s not very PC these days. Special needs. His name was Friday Bugler. He used to pull up the watercress in the village and knock on doors and try and sell it. However, he really spent most of his time in the village pub drinking cider. Eventually, I got married in the village church at 21. Moved to Tyneham then to Fareham. 
He did get knocked down drunk after I moved out. He came out of the pub.
Q:You never went to Sydling School?
A:Yes, I did. All the time. Until I was 11. You did your 11+ in the Green School just for the day. Went there for the day. Then whatever the results were, you came here, it was called Dorchester Secondary Modern. The only people that passed the 11+ were the school teachers’ children. Nobody passed their 11+ for 20 years. I learnt about the Famous 5 and Enid Blyton stories. 
It was sketchy to say the least. 
Q:When you were young in the Sydling School? What sort of day did you have, where did you play? You said there was very little traffic in those days.
A:Well, there was a school yard, there is a round wall now, built into the house. There were two teachers. Joyce took the primary at 5 and then Miss Sparing was the Head Teacher and we did further lessons with her. 
We went into school and started with prayers. They don’t do Assembly any more. We did say prayers every day. There was one of those big black iron stove things in the room. Always had milk round it. In the winter we had hot free milk. In little bottles sometimes. Then lessons. I wasn’t that dumb and as I was the first of Mum’s poor children so she had time to be with me before the others came along and she taught me to read. I loved books. I still love books. I could read but then we told lots of stories. We then went into class. Had a break at 11.30. Back in. Then lunch. We finished school about 3.30/3.45. Mum and Dad ,we didn’t have a lot of money. Dad worked as a Mechanic at a place called Tilly’s down in Dorchester. Dad had trained as a Mechanic in the army. He started off earning £5.00 a week. However, he was also a crack shot in the Army and he was in the Home Guard after the war, or the British Legion. He used to shoot at Bisley and won the Queens’ Prize there. He usually shot rabbits, but sometimes I saw him shoot trout straight out of the water. We would take it to Mum who was a dreadful cook, she had been brought up by servants in India. My grandmother was a great cook but Mum certainly wasn’t. 
Q:So your Grandparents came over in the 1930s?
A:Grandad was born there. I was born in 1946 so 10 years after they came back. My sister and my brother certainly were born here. I used to get cat called in the playground “You were born in India so you must be Indian” and I would say “NO, I’m not”. My brother used to put a turban on and look like a Sikh. When you are the older sister, especially when there is 3 year gap, you aren’t really interested in what the younger siblings are doing, unless you are told to take them out for a walk. I always wanted to go and meet my mates down a cross tree or the bus shelter. I didn’t want to take them most of the time. I could climb that conker tree in the square. I was a real tomboy. One day, about 11 or 12 my Dad came home from work in his van and saw me hanging in the tree upside down. He just went home quietly and at tea time, as we didn’t wear jeans or trousers in those days, so I was probably up there with my skirt hanging over my head, I got into such trouble, he said to me, “If I see you hanging you upside down in any tree in this village you are for it!” I remember that. Things stick in your mind don’t they. 
Q:I’m not sure what the candle is in the road by the tree?
A:I gather it was probably a memorial to Thomas A Becket
Q: Gosh that old. All the stained glass in the church was smashed by ……..  So what did it look like originally? Probably a cross. Have you enjoyed your time in Sydling. 
A:In the main, I didn’t like living at Pick Cottage. No electric light. My friends had it. 
Q:Do you remember when it came to the village
A:No, I don’t because we never had it. We moved out in 1954. Our landlord didn’t put it in for us. Then we moved to Maiden Newton for 3 years and came back to Three Acres where we had the lot! We had running water, bathroom, downstairs toilet. A miracle really. 
We had a paraffin stove. 
When they came out of the Army Mum was pregnant and they came to live at East House Cottage. It never works out living with the In Laws does it? I was born there. Dr Wally lived opposite next to school house. Mum wasn’t well with pregnancies and then moved down to Huish when I was 3 months old. 
Q:Do you remember the Queens’s Coronation?
A:Yes, one or two had a television and we all crowded round to watch. I also remember flags and tea parties. East House never did that sort of thing. Never celebrated anything or had people in. It was very much a private house. The house that did was The Court House. They always opened their gardens, had the fete, a maypole and we used to practice that hours on end. 
Q:I’ve got a picture of a fancy dress thing going on in the school. Are you in it? Mary Penfold, Ian Wellspring. 
A:I was probably in that with a parasol.
Q:Do you remember the people that moved into East House?
A:Yes, very well. All of them. 
Q:Was is the Mills? 
A:That was later, The first people was a lady called Mrs Ashburnham, a sponsor and friend of Lawrence of Arabia. Then after that Mrs and Mr Laschallas, then two Indian Servants that came with the Mills family along with an Ayah. Josephine and I were the same age and friendly. Until very recently we exchanged letters, she went back to Calcutta but I don’t know what has happened to her.  The Mills’s were still there when I got married. I think they have moved somewhere near to Sherborne. 
Gerladine Hobson rings a bell ……



