Herbie Tucker

When were you born?
I was born in the Fox Inn, Ansty on 29th October 1925. I was 14 years old when the war broke out. 
What was life like before the War?
Lovely. My mother was Irish. She was a Catholic. However, the church was so far away. She made us walk to Sunday School, and Mass. We walked there twice every Sunday. My brother and myself sang in the Church Choir and life was lovely. 
You went to school?
I went to a school in Hilton. It was two and half miles away. We were a proper Dorset family apart from my mother, who was Irish. When she said do something, you better do it or look out. She looked after my fathers mother who was totally blind, and us 5 kids. She did a wonderful job and we couldn’t go wrong. 
Why did she come over from Ireland?
My father was in Ireland, and my mother was a Queen Alexandra’s nurse. My father was Protestant, my mother was Catholic and they couldn’t marry in Ireland so came back to England. He got married twice, once in the Catholic and one in the Protestant. 
My father was a Butler, he worked for the …… in Milton Abbas. 
Lord Howard de Walden and the Aga Khan. 
In those days, you worked for a few months. 
He did travel around, the Howard De Waldens went to Wales in the War to avoid the bombs. We didn’t go. 
The war started in 39 and I was 14 the following October and I started work on the farm. That was the only work going. 
What sort of work were you doing on the farm?
All sorts, ploughing, you name it we did it. There was the War Act. In our village there were 4 farms. The big farm, cheese, eggs all had to go to the ………..
He kept some back for the villagers. We were rationed but got a bit more than everyone else. We had a chap next to us who killed rabbits and came into the village with 12 rabbits round his neck but wanted the skins back. I don’t know what he kept them for.
Sometimes they sold them for fur coats
Did the Government interfere? Did the farmer have a choice in what he could grow?
The war effort dictated what you grew. If you couldn’t do it they took it and ran it for you.
You were never called up? 
I was too young. I tried the Navy. I went to the Top of Town to get into the Navy. They said “You are only 16 aren’t you?”  You can go down the mines or stay on the farm. I don’t know anyone who went down the mines. 
My brother was called up in December 39 and had really bad time on the supply ships. He was sunk a couple of times. He is 5 years older than me and can’t walk now. As kids we had great fun as brothers. 
Did he talk about what he was going through?
No, never
He got sunk twice and went to America. He was picked up by American War ships and taken there until he could get repatriated back to England
Was he in a life boat?
Yes. I always remember him telling me that he had to stand by the ships and de ice them. He had a war, myself I didn’t know much about it. We knew there was a war goin on, we were so far out in the sticks we had no idea. We had no bombing. 2 planes came down near to Antsy, one was German and one was American. They weren’t shot down, they just ran out of fuel as they couldn’t make the hill.
Did you ever see the film The Cruel Sea, with the Artic convoys?
It was terrible. 
We didn’t worry about rationing. We used to get the mil but only allowed so much. We had an old lady called Mrs Peach that lived above us, she was a widow. I used to take the cannister.  That’s how it went on, he was a wonderful man our Boss, looked after the village. Always gave people what they wanted. 
Were you still using horses? 
Yes, but I couldn’t do ploughing. Couldn’t get the horse to go where it should. 
There is something about farming. It’s a way of life that not many understood. I may not be educated, but I can calve a cow, lamb a lamb. 
We couldn’t get by without food could we?
No.  I was in farming all my life and I wouldn’t have wanted to do anything else. I didn’t earn a lot and that didn’t bother us, but when you are in farming and you see calves born, lambs born, pigs, sow corn and see it growing, that is all that matters. 
Were there any German POW’s on the farm?
Yes, we had 4 or 5, real Nazi’s. 3 couldn’t care less. 2 were very Nazi. 
Did they have to go back to prisoncamp each night?
Yes that was in Martinstown?
Did a solider bring them?
Yes they were brought by the military. 
Italians?
No, nearly all Germans. 
Americans troops posted near you?
Yes, 
They used to camp out at the Golf course. They had a transit camp close to Weymouth. 
Did you have any evacuee children?
Yes quite a few.  They came mostly from Southampton. We had quite a lot. Im not sure why they  came from there, probably a port. We all got on well. 
Do you remember D Day?
Yes, we were down in Weymouth and we saw all the American’s troops ad English troops go across. Different tiny boats. It was something spectacular. I saw something on the front of the paper of all the American’s arriving by bus to get onto the ships. They had to sit on them for 24 hours to get over sea sickness. Some of them were very bad. Very poorly. The American’s couldn’t get on with Dorset Scrumpy Cider, when they got that inside them they just lay down and went to sleep. We loved it, but we knew how much to take. It didn’t affect us, we took it in moderation.
Where the young girls chasing the Americans?
Not where we where, because it was hard to get out of the village. They didn’t get out of the village much. 
Did you have a village pub.?
Yes, Ansty The Fox, I was born there. 
My grandfather had the old part and that burnt down. The big house was where the sisters lived. The grandfather had kept it for a bit, Mother and Father did. Mother didn’t like it, Father did. Mother said “if you keep this pub and continue to drink the profits, Im off”
Where did you meet your wife?
Let me think, she’s from Chetnole. Down the valley. We used to do the dances and used to cycle there, we didn’t have cars in those days. I was a footballer. I played for anyone that wanted me, there was a war team in Chetnole. There was no insurance so we had these dances to raise funds. In them days I met my wife at the dance. We met there. She was 62 when she died. 
Were you able to get a house?
She asked me to marry her!  I didn’t ask her. I said yes, because I knew what she was like. We got married and I went back to Antsy from Chetnole and cycled to and from and then they built houses at Melcombe and we managed to get a council house. They said it would only last 10 years but its still there now.  I worked for Frankie Kent. I did well for him. I earnt quite a bit of money from him. He got ill so I had to get another job. I went to work for Kitson at Tolpuddle. He was one of those men that came out of the Army and Navy and bought the land and started to farm. He didn’t have a clue, he just bought the land. I was there for 9 years. He decided to sell up so I had to get another job. I then went to see Mr Miller down at The Court advertised and that’s how I got the job here. I came here in 1964 after the bad snow is 63/64 Christmas. I came here in the October after that and been here ever since. 
Did life change hugely after the war?
Yes, rationing existed. After that finished, life became easier. I was working on the farm, we could get almost anything. The towns people couldn’t get anything. I wouldn’t move to a town. Not ever, the country is my life. 
You said that you were 14 when you started working on the farm. So did that mean you left school at 14. Was that a natural thing to do?
Yes we did in them years. 
Did you find that hard, going into the adult world of farming and working?
It was hard to start with, but then being brought up in farming village, it wasn’t that bad, but there comes a time when things get hard to do. You try and do, do your best, you know. There were just some things I just couldn’t do. Plough with a horse. I can plough with a tractor but with a horse they don’t stay in the furlow. 
The villages in Dorset and the surround areas did they have any defences?
Dad’s Army!. It was very typical of what was happening in the villages. Some of them didn’t have a clue. They put rifles in peoples hand that didn’t know what a rifle was. They said “Can anyone tell me what 13.00 hours was”. Most didn’t know it was 1.00 O’clock. It was a strange life but a good life. 
So the people that joined Dad’s Army, what kind of jobs did they have before?
Some were farm workers. The Officers were Posh People but didn’t know what they were doing. There was one bloke, this is a true story. His name was Yarpie Pitman. He was left handed. He used to walk around the yard,  they had an armaments dump out in the practice area. He had an officer there called Mr Arthur Thomas. He had no clue. When the rifles went off he jerked and his rifle went off through the ceiling. We thought it was funny at the time. The whole dump could have gone off. The Home Guard was usually teamed up with another Home Guard, and each would go down either side of the same hedge. One of the chaps was called Pipe. He put the pipe in his pocket and half way through the maneover his pockets started smoking and he yelled “Im on fire” that is true. The Home Guard got up to these sort of things, they were pretty hopeless. 
We had to guard things well. ……..
I can’t get this last part, 






