Well Sandy dear, at leng lazt I am responding to
your request for the story of our wartime journey from
England to South Africa in August 194+1.

We were all in my home "Heather Rank", Parkstone,
Dorset, when this story started: but before I begin on our
journey I want to tell you about an interesting thing that
happened, .

I was returning home by car, with Fiddle's mother
and a friend. We had been searching all over Somerset and
surrounding counties to find a "safe" house to move to,far
from the coast; and - we hoped - far from air raids. The
search proved fruitless. I was very tired, but not asleep,
when I suddenly saw myself on the deck of an ocean liner with
all the children around me, and Robin next to me, yelling
"Good-bye, good-bye", to a little man standing on the guay-
side; wearing a brown suit, bowler hat, and carrying a brief-
case ! This pieture was so clear to me that it was some time
before I could throw it off.as it -were.

The following evening, Brigadier Turney ( Angela's
father) telephoned me from London, to ask me if I would take
Angela - aged four - and possibly the other children in my
care, out of the country for the duration of the war. (There
were ten In all between one and six years of age.) The Brig-
adier was in Night Command of Woolwich Arsensl and said he
had inside information that the bombing of England would
increase considerably and also that the food posit-ion would

become very much worse, I told him I should have to think
seriously about all this and consult with my father. The




R i 1+ 5 8 ey e v e S— i e

Brigadier said "Yes, do that and call me back in half an hour”,
I thought half an hour was a very short time in which to make
such a big decision but, 1t was war time - so I went to find
my father and told him all that Brigadier Turney had said. Now
my father had always encouraged me to make my own decisions
about things and as usual he said "Only you can decide wha;

to do. This is not the time for me to consider you, or for
you to consider we; it is the welfare and the lives of these
children ynlt:u rtmst.think about, but I deo assure you that what-
ever you decide to do = go or stay - I shall be right-behind
you - but the decision is yours ! ©So I decided to go, and
telephoned the Brigadier to this affect.

Hlext day I sent cables to all the parents who were
abroad - Nigeria, Gold Coast et., and they all replied " Go
ahead" or words to that effect.

We tried first to go to Canada where I had cousins
and then to the U.S.A. where I had good friends, but after
discussions with various authorities and the Bank Manager, it
seemed that as these countries were Enllar countries we should
not be able fo get money out to us from England.

Then Christy North, from Cape Town, came to see
us and he at once said "You should go to South Africg, its a
sterling country and my parents will help you". Then I took
the first of many trips up to South Africa House in London,
where I saw many officials who were all very helpful, and

eveﬁtually all was arranged.

2.
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The Bank fixed the money matters for us and T had

a collective passport done for us all, including Scotch Nannie
who said she would come with us. I‘was grateful for this as
the baby, Sandy, was only one year old and still on bottles
and ba? foods, with nappies etec. and he was really one person's
work ! _

We were to sail on the Winchester Castle on th.
August 19%1, but as Southampton Docks had been badly bombed,
Liverpool Docks giﬁen over to Troop movements, and the Lc-}ndon
Docks also out of the question, we had to go all the way from
the South of England to Glasgow in Scotland, to board our ship &

Two nights before we left for Glasgow I had a tele-
phone call from South Africa House to say that unfortunately
the 2ir and submarine escort promised for our ship until we
left the Irish Coast, had been withdrawn, as the Government
said they coqld not spare the 'plane or submarine at that tinme.
Under the circumstances, the man on the 'phone said we could
cancel all arrangements and have our ‘money refunded, and what.
vould I decide to do ! Another big decision to make: and all
the more difficult because a few days hefcre,-a ship full of
evacuee children going to Canada had been torpedoed, and all
on board lost ! I asked the man (I forget his name) tt-:. hc];;i )
on for a minute or t'.rol; and I just prayed to God to tell me
what to do. I could almost hear the words Moses heard when
he came to ‘the Red Sea as he was leading the Children of isra,el
to the Promised Land - "Go forward"., I went back to the "phone
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and sald "We'll go forward, our plans stand". PFrom that moment
I felt sure that we would arrive safely ! The man then asked me
if T would take two extra children for the voyage; they were to
be met at Cape Town by relatives. The person who was to have
taken these two small boys had backed out at the last moment

and unless. I would. take them, they could not go. Well I diq
feel that two unknown children might present difficulties, but
again, it was wartime and I could not refuse. The children
were to be brought to me at Euston Station in London,

Finally we were all packed up and ready: all papers
ete. in order. We had fortyseven pieces of luggage, which inec-
luded the baby's cot and pram, We had tied bunches of red tape
on each plece of luggage and had séwn bows of red tape on to the
coat of each child so that identification would be easier. The
children of course, had proper identification disks on chains
round their necks in case of any big trouble !

We had to go to London by train from Bournemouth West
then cross London from Waterloo Statlon to Euston Station in
order to get the night train to take us:to Glasgow. I must say
I rather dreaded crossing London as it seemed the Family would
have to split up and go in several taxis and we might run into
an air raid, I felt I just couldn't face this, but I think 1t
Was my father who had had the wonderful idea of hiring a double
decker London bus to take usjgii and our luggage. This had been
arranged and my mind was at rest,

Then came the last morning, and we were dressing the
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the children for the journey, when the air raid sirens sounded,

so we had to finish dressing in the air raid shelter, All the
children were very thrilled to be going on a lovely "holiday" -
not only on trains but on a real ocean liner ! I think Robin,
the eldest, at six years old was the most excited; he was my
" right hand man" and really helped in many many ways.

At last we said all the "Good -byes" on Bournemouth
Wesf Statlon and off we went: Sandy in his carry=-cot on top of a
sult case on tl_-xe floor of the compariment, and the others sitting
along the seats. I had a really big lump in my throat when I
looked at all these little happy faces and thought how trusting
children are !~

Tou can Imagine that ld(‘;erloc Staton was rafher chaotic
= but somehow we managed to get porters who escorted ua to our
bus. When the children realized that this big red bus was for ns:,
excitement ran high ! We crossed London without ineident and
arrived at the Station Hotel where we all sat down to a nice
meal of boiled eggs (a real luxury) bread and butter and millk;
anci as a great treat the Head Waiter produced some fruit jellies-
a real party ! Wannle made satisfactory arrangements about -

Sandy's "Cow and Gate", and she and I had a pot of really strong
tea !

At last, it was tlme to go onto the platform where
our train was already standing. There were not any sleepers on
the train, but we managed to reserve several compartments, so

that was something ! There weren't any attendants, and because

of all the windows being blacked out we had very little light |
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I felt so sorry for the parents of the 1ittle "new boys" ( the

father of one was the then Astromomer Royal.) It must have beén
hard for them to hand over their children to a complete stranger,
but I assured them that I would take good care of their boys. Brig-
adler and Mrs Turney and Fiddle's mother were at the station to .
see us off, but none of. the other parents were in England. F:l.nalil.ly,r
-all the very harrowing "Good-byes" were said AND WE WERE OFF !

After the children had become used to the train we
took off their coats and shoes ete, and laid the ehildren top
and tail along. the seats. "No baths, no washing, and what about |
brushing our teeth?" they asked. I told them that this was part |
of ‘tﬁe fun of the holiday - nobody objected ! We ménaged to ‘
get everyone to "spend their pennies" - but there was not a drop
of running water in the basin ! I went round and kissed them 211
good-night: I spent a 1ittle time talking to the 1ittle "new boys"
" then I firmly told eveﬁbody to go to sleep, and they did; mar-
vellous children ! The poor 1little things were really tited out,
it had been a long exciting day for them ! Little Sandy looked S0
peaceful and comfortable in his carry-cot. Nannie and I of course
sat up all night, and every now and then I went to see that every-
one was all right - but nobody stirred. |

Just before we reached Crewe we ran tnto a bad air
raid; we heard bombs falling, but not on us ! The noise was
terrifif ! The train kept stopping and starting, then crawling
very slowly. Suddenly a woman at the end of our carriage began
to scream. I said to Nannde, "If the ailr raid dodp't wake our
children I don't see why an hysterical woman should", So I
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marched along and found her in the corridor and said, "Madam

will you please be quiet" She replied "Its all very well for

you to speak like that, but I've got Ia small baby to look after!,
I took the poor girl's arm and led her along the corridor and
opened one after the other of our compartments and showed her all
the sleeping children - and the baby ! "I'm responsible for all
these" I said, and I think the shock pulled her together ! I took
her back to her compartment and asked her when she had last had

a meal. Ghe said "Dimmer last night", I went along to Nannie
who had a blacL;._ "baggie" containing "provisions" in case we
starved ! I asked her to give me some of the sandwiches and a
carton of coffee - black, At the bottom of the baggie I spiled a
wee flask of brandy. "Purely for medicinal purposes" said Nannie.
"Of course, of course" I said. "How about putting a weé drop in’
the girl's coffee ?". I took the food and coffee along and

told the poor soul to eat and drink and she'd feel better. Mean-
while I gave her baby his bottle and settled him down for the night
into his carry-cot and by this time all was guiet outside and in-
side, and we had left the air raid behind !’

o It seemed a very long night, and G.f course with the
black out we had no idea where we were, when suddenly the train
st;:rppad, and we found we were in Glasgow ! Then we had rather a
frantic scurry round to get everyone dressed; most of them half
ésleep. On the way to the docks Johnnie Reid saild "My feet look
a bit funny" - shoes on the wrong feet ! We managed to gét the
little girls along to spend theilr pennies on the train but I said
to Nannie "Never mind the boys, they can go anywhere", We all
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tumbled out of the train and stood shivering on the platform at
6.0'clock on a cold, grey, drizzly, dreary morning - but - every-
one in great form. We had to wait a while for the bus which had
been lald on-for us by South Africa House, to take us to the ship.
It wasn't long before the little boys started jigegering around
and saying "We want to go". I saw an old hoarding leaning against
Isnmething on the platform and said to the boys "Run and spend your
pennies behind that board". There was an advertisement for "Bovril"
on the hoarding - a man in a top hat sitting on a Bovril bottle
bouncing on the waves: "Bovril prevents that sinking feeling" 1}

Oh ! Oh !, presently we heard some rather ribald langhter coming
from behind the hoarding and I went to investigate; and what do
you think they were doing ? = aiming to see who could hit the top
hat ! T brought them all back with wet shoes. "No need for you
to be so careless" sald Nannie disapprovingly !

Eventually the bus came, (not a grand affair like our
big London bus). We rode through such dreary streets to the docks,
but Robin who was very prond of his Scottish blood said to Jane
"Isn't Scotland lovely Jane ?" , |

When we arrived at the docks we had to walt some time
before we were allowed to board the ship, but on the quay-side
kindly women were handing out cups of coffee and sandwiches. Each
child was given a cup of "redl coffee" and a large sandwich,
Nannie tck-teking and saying " Coffee's no at all the thing for
bairns". However the children loved it and thought it was a
splendid picnic breakfast ! The attitude of these small children

was Wonderful and very heartening to me; it just seemed as if they



. e
intended to enjoy everything - and how I loved them for it !

The man from South Africa House came and asked me to
g0 with him and he would help me to get through a1l the "red tapeh,
I had to hand over all ocur ration books(each one was checked) and
our gas masks. (We were to be given life-jackets on board). Then
all our "papers" were checked; our birth certificates and the
signed papers I had had to have from all the parents authorizing
me to take their children out of the country ete. I don't know
What I should have done Without my friend from South Africa House,
he was so helpful,

At last all was in order and we were told we could go
on board - how exeited they were ! ~ Before being shown to our
cabins we all stood at the rail on deck for a few moments., Rob
next to me was yelling "Good-bye, good-bye" to the 1ittle man from
South Africa House who was wearing a brown suit, bowler hat and
carrying a brief case and waving to us from the quay-side ! T felt
rather strange, for this was exactly the vision I had had that day
after we had searched unsuccessfully for a "safe" home for the
children in England ! ,

Our cabins were splendid, all close together, near
the bathrooms, and as close as possible to "our life boat". We
were hardly in our cabins when we were called to the lounge for
boat-drill, in case of air or submarine attack. The Purser
called out "Women without children go to the left of the lounge,
women with children go to the right". So to the right I went
with the baby in my arms, and the others streaming behind me. We

were all issued with life-jackets - the old fashioned cork things
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with straps. The Purser said "You must learﬁ to put your ehild's
life=-jacket on in half a minute ! I thought that by the time we
got all this Family fastened up and the baby strapped on my back
it would take about fifteen minutes ! I looke_d across. to where
the women without children were assembled and saw a lot of big
strapping girls in Khalki uniforma and said to Han:nia "Perhaps they
are our answer",  They turned out to be Marjorie Juta's Ambulance

Unit going the long way round to Kenya and North Afrieca ., I asked
the girl who told me this if she would take me to Miss Juta, whiech
she did. It took all my courage to approach Miss Juta, as she vas
huge with an Eton crop, enormous feet and a boomimg voice ! - I s
~ rather tremblingly said “Plefase Miss: Juta ecan you help me 2" T
explained my predicament and she boomed "0f course my dear" and
~ called out "Numbers four, five, eight, ten ete, - go with this
young woman and do whatever she telle you", Well I returned to
Nannie in triumph with all these stalvart girls behind me, and each
girl took a child (I kept the baby) and’ every time we had boat-
drill each girl flew to "her child" and Dbtought them to "our"
life boat, The children were thrilled with thelr "lady soldierg"

and used to boast "My lad:,r soldier is bigger'n yours". The girls
-_ were wonderful - in their off duty time they used to come and play
with the cﬁildreu. When one or two of the girls developed boils
II found myself putting dressings on for them in very awkward placesll
_ We all became great friends! | }
All the staff on board were very good to us: the

Captain came to see us every day and asked how we were getting on,
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Well gfter that first boat-drill was over we had
lunch, the best meal of the whole voyage because after that the
childrens' main meal at noon was warmed-up left-overs from the
dinner of the night before. -Bandy was the only one who put on
welght on the voyage (thanks to "Cow and Gate"), but we were all
vell and kept well, I'm 'I:hankful to say, Poor old Fiddle had a
bout of sea~-sickness but 1t dildn't last long.

It was good thatl.first night to be able to give each
child a varm bath and they certainly needed it | After T had
tucked them all up I went round putting e.'az_:h child's warm coat,
shoes and life-jacket at the bottom of his beds put the First Aid
~case ready ( a Doctor had prepared this for us, it contained food
tablets ete.) As I did this I thought of all the parents and
felt sure they were all thii-jking and no doubt praying for us, I -
had sent them eables saying "Holiday starts on August fourth™, _
Incldentally |, I subsequently heard that the Viecar uf-the little -
church in the village of Iaﬁgton Matravers, Dorset, where Johnnie's
grandmother lived, had asked the congregation to join with him in
- praying for our safety - their prayers wére answered-. _

The first night at sea I was dozing in my bunk, when
I was startled to hear a big bang - I rushed out to the passage
way thinking I would hear the alarm bells | I met an elderly
steward and told him I thought I'd heard a blg bang. "There was
no bang Madam, just you go back to sleep" he sald. Well sleep _
vas out of the question and T sat up in my bunk battling with
intense fear till just on 3 a.m. when suddenly I felt better and
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lay down s and slept ! (Later, on the morning we arrived in Cape
Town the Purser told me confidentizlly that the first night at sea
we had been chased by a submarine which kept finding and lc-sing
us t111 about 3 a.m, when we finally shook it off®),

The first morning after breakfast we went on deck and -
the children were so thrilled to see the Sea all around them ! They
looked so sweet - boys and girls dressed alike in little grey
Jersey shorts(no buttons no zips) and bright green tunies which
I had got for them specially for the vc-yage. As Robin was very
much my right hand man, the passengers soon called them " Rabin
Hood and his Merry men" - and merry they certainly were ! I felt .
1t was essential that we should all stay together ‘throughout the
voyage. I never left the cabins after 6.p.m. when the Family went
to bed, so where one went, we all went. No seoner would we all
get up on deck in the mornings with all our books, games, dolls
etc. than someone :Jould want to spend a penny, and down we all
had to go to the m I soon realized that this was becomimg
a bit of g "racket", as the children just loved going up and doﬁn
the stairg with their life-jackets bump, bunping on every step
behind them(they were fastened to thelr waists), so I told them -
?ery firmly that we would have ceriain times for visiting thel
ﬁ and in between those times nobody could go ! They all
obeyed and there were no accldents!

It was a very long voyage - just over three weeks, as
the ship had to zlg-zag all the Way, but the children Just enjoyed
everything and were so good, eating everything that was put before
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them and enjoying all the games etec,  Our only stop was at

St.Vincent: the ship was not allowed into the harbour, but we had
fun watching officials come out to our ship in motor boats.
St.Vincent looked very hot and dry, and rather dreary, but Just

- %o see land as Nannie said "Made a change!,

Imagine my joy when I awoke about 5.a.m on the
.moming we reached Cape Tuw;z and felt the ship was still ! oOur

" black out h;ad been removed the night before and I rushed to the
port hole to look out and there in full view was that huge and
beautiful Table Mountain, so solid and so sti1l ! T was so.
excited that I woke Fiddle who was in wy cabin and carried him
over to the port hole and said " Now tell me what you see out
there?” After a little paise he sald, "I seen a sea gull bein!
sea-sick", "Well’T sald, "Look again Fids" - another pause !
"Oh!" he sald, "It done it agaln" I I gave up after that and

put him bac_k in his bunk,

gg- -fﬁ: not surprising that I so much love that picture
.of Table Mountain that Sandy gave me ‘tw? Years ago, and that he
‘himself hung far me in my sitting room #hen hé, Rnhin and Malcom
. were in England last year ? I often sit and gaze at that pic‘ture

and always with so much love and gratitude in my heart !



THE ARRIVAL

When our ship drew alongside, there was dear old Mr.North
(Maleolm's grandfather)waiting for us -=- it was wonderful
to see him ! He had arranged with some friends to collect
Hannigland the children in their ears, and take .them to our
new home in the suburbs of Cape Town. This time I did not
mind the children disappearing !

The Aunt of our two little ‘nev boys ‘camie to col-
lect them and I was sad to see them go - they hﬁd become part
of the Family !

I sent off masses of cables and could Just imagine
how relieved and thankful everyone was to know we had arrived
s'ai‘elljr ! |

Mr.North guided me through Customs and other
formalitie-s - we sailed through everything., T think Mr.North'
had prepared the way for us - and he had organized a lorry.
to collect all our fortyseven pleces of luggage - then drove
me to the bungalow which he and Mrs.North had prepared for us.
How kind they were! When we drove up to the gate the children
rushed to meet us. (It was a 1ittle wh:ile before they real-
1zed that now where one went, we did not all have to go ! )

They vere thrilled with everything ; especially -
the garden. "Come and see our flowers" said Angela ! Mrs.North -
was at the door to welcome me, She had even found us a splen-:
did cook, "Wilson" , & jet black Zuln with a large black - |
-moustache and wearing a vhite cap and Jacket ! There was a

blg chicken roasting in the oven and the lunch table all set !

1.



After Mr.and Mrs.North had left 1 walked slowly
through our new home, when I came towards the kitchen I saw
Fiddle: he had climbed onto the kitchen table and wag pulling
Wilson towards him by his tie and peering into his face, I was
in time to hear Fids say, "Are you real, did God make you like
that, or are you one of the boys what wnuidn't wash ?" I
whisked him off that table pretty smartly ! In the excite~
ment of our departure I had forgotten to tell the children that
in South Africa many of the people would be black ! In those days
in England we rarely saw a black face - hence Fiddle's remarks!

AT last we sat down to a wonderful lunch and the
children sang their 1ittle grace t=
"Ihank you for the world so sweet,
Thank you for the food we eat,
Thank you for the birds that sing,
Thank you God, for everything"” , and I added
"thank you God, for bringing us safely to South Africa" .
The morning after we arrived.l had to go in to Cape -
Town to the bank and T took Robin with ﬁe. He enjoyed the 1ittle
journey by train. After all the Bank affairs were settled we
visited the famous flower and fruit markets. Wesaw such a riot
of gorgeous colours and sucha variety of fruits ! We stuué gaZ=
ing at a plle of pineapples. Rob said "What are those?", I
told him they were vineapples, "No, no " he said "Pineapples
come out of tins" ! We brought home a large bunch of flowers

and as much fruit as we could carry |
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A few days after our- arrival; through a friend of
Jean North's (later to be "Jeanie" to us all) I was invited to
lunch at Parliament House. While we were standing in the lobby
our host tapped me on the shoulder and sald "Here 1s someone I
vant you to meet." I turned round and looked into the plerc-
ing blue eyes of General Smuts ! My host told the Ceneral
“about our voyage et..the General patted me on the back and said
"Well done, well done" - he then said that if we ever got into-
difficulties or were in need of anything I should contact him
personally, and he would help us ! This was a very comforting
thought and I did appreclate it. It was a great honour to
meet thls famous man
|  About this time the authorities began to prepare for
pasaibleg trouble at Cape Town Docks and every now and then the
sirens would go. The children found this disturbing and although
1 explained fo them that the sirens were only "pretending", the
older children definitely did not like it and would run to me
saying, "The sirens are going and we've no shelter to go to'.
As we had come 6,000 miles to get away from all this sort of
th:}ng I began to consider seriously moving inland, _ _
Claire:and Wallace (Rohin and Sandy's parents) came
down on leave from the Gold Coast and we began making enguiries
about moving. Someone told us of a place in the mountains
called Montague. We looked it up on the map and the position
looked ldeal. Claire and I decided to go up by train to :_l.mrest-l

1gate and look over two houses which were available. Montague

certainly was a beautiful place, but the houses were not at all



sultable and alas! neither was the school. You see I felt it
important that our children should go to Day=school like the
‘other children in the district and that their home should be a
home in every sense of the word : a place where they could be
free and without restrictions: a place to which they could
bring their friends ete. If we had lessons at home it would
have seemed too like School - and above all things the children
needed a real home !

Claire and I had to spend the night at Mcntague
and next morning we were told that there had been a 1and-slide
“on -,he railwa:.r line and that we would have to go by bus to join
‘another train at a place called Worcester ! On the way our
bus stopped at the station in Robertson, and I was anxious to
send a telegram to Nannie to tell her we would be five hc-urs
late getting home. I enguired if there was a Post Office near
but there was not. I sav a kindly looking elderly gentleman
and T asked him if he would be going anywhere near a Post
© Office. He said "Yes" and kindly consented to send the telegram-
for me, After I had written it and given him the money, T |
thanked him and went to join the bus. Just as I was ge_t'ting
on I had an idea: I leaped off and asked this man if by any
chance he knew of a house in or near Robertson which would
- house about a dozen evacuee children. He saild he did not but
~would enquire for me. I wréte out my address, gave it to him
and thought that was that !

In three days' time I received a letter from my
Robertson friend. The letter said "Dear Madam, I have found
the ideal house for you: if you will come to Robertson I shall
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meet you at the Town Hall and take you to see the house and the

Agents". (This friend turned out to be the Government Forester
and gave us all our Christmas Trees for all the years we were in
Robertson). So Wallace and I set off by car, we met our friend,
and looked over the house and garden, it was ideal., Wallaecs
sald, "Take it Marjorie, you couldn't do better", so we went to
the Agents and signed up on the spots Robertson was a lovely
place by the Brede river and with mountains all around; also
the schools, a Br.;ys‘ and a Girls' Primary and a High School,
were considered to be very good indeed. On the way home I said

~ to Wallace "The house has no name -~ we must call it something",
Wallace thought for a few moments and then said "We'll call it
Bairnshaven", _ |

| Back in Cape Town the next job was to furnish the

~ house, Claire, Wallace and I vemt to vafious furniture sales

but the stuff was not at all suitable for us - also very expens=

~ive, Ue could not buy new furniture as that too was ex-pensive,
as well as being very scarce at that time .~ for instance =~ one

was only allowed to buy itwo kitchen cheirs and gsi;'jl Then a

lovely thing happened ! One morning a Mrs.Marquadant felg- _

- phoned to say she had heard we were looking for furniture. She
was glving up her very fine Guest House (Queen Juliana had slept
there) as they were Hollander*s and wanted to get back to their
country in its time of need, and would I be interested in taking

.over some of thelr furniture ? I went round %o her hous.e and
in one hour had bought every single thing we needed - beds, even
éhildren's double deckers, bedroom furniture, chairs, tables

and two desks, carpets, curtains, crockery, cutlery etec., all for
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£250, The entire kitchen equipment right down to the egg
whisk cost only £2-10-0d. Hr§ Marguadant insisted on add-
_ing..all sorts of useful things as gifts, table cloths, clean-
Ing materials ete. She said she wanted to get rid of the
furniture quickly and if she sent 1t to the dealers it might
 not be sold for some time and they wonld gi*ve very lzttle
| for it, She also said she felt she would be doing something
~ towards the war effort to let us have it, The furniture was
ideal for us as s great deal of it was painted rale blue !
How happy I was and hovw grateful

My father cabled me the money - plus ! We hired
a large furniture van and in two days time colleeted all the
furniture: and the two eldestgirls (Mary and Angela) and T
(Rob vwas at Bishops Prep,School) travelled up to Robertson
81tting on mattresses on top of the van ! When we ‘arrived
at "Balrnshaven", the men unloaded the furniture and also
laid the carpets for us. We spent the next two nights at the
Commercial Hotel and got the house in some kind of order. At

the hotel we met a very kind Jewish ls;.dy vho found us a cook
' and a garden boy, and told us which shops we should use ete.
Mary and Angela had a lovely time and loved staying up for
dinner at night ! They just loved the house and the garden
and were so helpful in many ways.

Nannie decided that country life was not for her,
and she accepted a job in Cape Town looking after one smsll
boy. As Bay North had joined the Army, Jean decided she'd
come up to Robertson with her baby Malcolm, and would help us ;-
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this proved to be a very happy arrangement for us,

Malcolm and Sandy were the two youngest at that
time and used to sit at either end of Sandy's big pram when we
went for walks, and Sandy would get so cross because Malcolm
loved to pull his socks off ! But they were great pals and
years later Malcolm was best map at Sandy's wedding and then
Sandy was best man at Malecolm's wedding !

Finally we were all settled in our new home, &bm.l;t
7 a.m. the first-morning ';Eme called out, "There's a man digging
in our flower beds". It was Mr.Stanton the Methodist Minister
who was putting plé.nt_s‘ in for us E He was so kind and became
one of our numerous very good friends. The Robertson people
took us to their hearts right avay - they loaded us with wonder=-
- ful gifts of grapes, oranges, all kinds of fruits and flowers ete, -

The first morning when the children went to school
I was so anxious I could hardly wait for them to come out, -
the first to appear was Fiddle, T asked him hew it went and
,ﬁhgt he did, He sald, "Well, first of all we went into a big
roow with hundreds of boys and a mamnie’got up on a platform
and we all sang - do you think 1t vas & hymn ?" '"Yes", -"Well,
then the mannie started to talk - would he be saying a prayer?"
"Yes, I expect so " - "Gee“‘ s.-aid Fiddle "however can God unders
stend that auful stuff they talk ?' TIn three months! time he
was talking that "awful stuff" (Africaans) himself, and much
later when Fiddle was about seven, Jeanie and I went to a prize-

giving and the Headmaster read out a poem on "Autumn" composed

by one of the 1little English boys (Fiddle)., I shed some tears
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as I thought of his father - a Doctor in the R.AM.C, who was

reported "missing, presumed killeg" in the Far East,

The children enjoyed school and made many friends.
One of the teachers told me she heard an Africaans boy say to
his pal "Don't you plck a fight with one of those English kids
“or you'll have the whole lot on top of you §

It was a wonderful 1ife for children. Robertson
* was 1In the heart of the fruit growing distriet. EFhe children
particularly loved de Wets' farm "Zandvleit" where they had -
woﬁderful oranée groves ~ vineyards, and peach and pear orchards -
~and where *"Grandpa" de Wet bred some of the finest race horses
in the country.

We had picnies in the mountains and on the veldt
and they all learned to swim in the Brede river, ideal for
children, In summer an adult could walk right across the river
and the sand was white and soft, and we had gum trees for shade,
Sometimes we went to the river for breakfast and fried eggs and
bacon for the sandwiéhes; and sometimes we took the older chilé-
. ren Tor a supper brai-bleis and they loved that! |
Lady Seymour Hicks came to stay with us for a few
' days and we took her to the beautiful De Hoep valley - the -
_children ran ahead and presently we heard Jennifer's voice “Wai'b

for me everybody - my pants are falling down.". There and then
| Lady Seymour Hicks named it Falling Pants Valley" ! Another
time we went for a pienic and. landed up by 2 beautiful stretch
of theriver near MacGregor Bridge - the children had a lovely

time and got very hot, and begged to go into the water. We had
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not brought thelr swim suits as we had not anticipated swimming
but it was a very lonely spot, so we decided to let 'them go in
"as they were", and I have a 101;"&1}' plcture of them, all splash-
ing about like water babies - ever afterwards that was called
"The Bare Halked River" - it became one of their favourite spots .
and we never bothered to take their swim suits when we went there !
At times other children came to us at "Bairnshaven" )
nearly all from England and Scotland, making as many ag sixteen
at one time - some stayed 2 long time and others for only short.
_' periods, but I think they all will have happy memories uf
"Bairnshaven!
Robin was a boarder at Bishop's Prep 8chool in Gape
Town, and travelled up by train for his holidays, he was quite a
"hero". Once he came home looking absolutely filthy - I asked
him how he had got in such a state and he said that he and a pal
had been up and down the train trying out all the different lava-
tories. I promptly ran 2 deep bath and put lots of Dettol and
Robin into it ! It was always so exeiting when he came home !
The children tock part in miany concerts in ald of war
charities, and even I acted occasionally for our Literary Soclety !
One night T was to act and Rob and Fids sald I must take a rest
and they would "put the kids to bed", I felt I must accept this
kipd offer but it was perhaps an uneasy rest !, however they
managed beautifully ( no baths ?:hat night) and then they brought
me an egg-flip which they had made themselves - it was not a very
appetizing flip - rather lumpy but I downed it all with_gratitude-
1t had certainly been prepared with love.



Penelope joined us when she was three . She and

Sandy and Maledm became great pals, they were then too young
- for school so were always together. One day Penelope and
Sandy were having an argument and finally Sandy said "Well
anyhow Penny Thorne Thorne I'm not going to marry you". Penny
was furious and said, "All right Sandy Nelson - if you don't
marry me, your children won't have none fathers " ! .

Christmas Day was always such fun. Our dear friend
Ernie Scafe used to be Father Christmas and Amy drove him over
~in their car 1eaving it some way from the house, We would
always be waiting in the garden, and what excitement when
Father Christmas walked in at the gate carrying two enormous
sacks full of presents! After the children héd received their
presents they each chose one of them to give to our little
guest who wounld hé coming from an orphanage to share Christmas
dinnertwith us. It was usuvally a little boy ealled "Tookies™
and he and Malcolm became great”buddies" as they were in the
same class at school, Tookies! glfts were arranged at his lunch
place and on his chair. I think it was one of the joys of
Christmas to see that child open his parcels and witness the
Joy and happiness: on the children's faces as they watched him,

One Christmas Sandy asked Penelope what she would
like him to give her for Christmas and she said ™A hat-™ hit
where to find a hat in Rubertﬁon ?  Finally Mrs Dﬁﬂa?n-ﬂarry
found a large straw hat that had belonged to one of girls, so
I decorated 1t with roses and daisies and all the artlficial

flowers I could find : I sewed on blue satin ribbons to tie
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vnder her chin, then we put it into 2 hat box and Sandy

presented it to her on Christmas Day. It was a great moment.
Penny's face just 1it up, she put on her hat and refused to

| take it off all through Christmas dinner, and it was a very

hot day !

After a large delicious Christmas lunch everyone
ha-:i a short rest and then went to the Duncan-Barrys! farm to
swim in thelr river, and then to sit down to a most splendid
Christmas _téa._

Incidentally Penny contimmed to wear her hat for
& long time afterwards , even insisting on wearing it to Sunday
School, much to the amusement of Ted- Torrence the Viear, The
Torrence boys - Charlie and Christopher - spent a lot of time
with our gang and many a 1wély pienic we had with the Terrence
family up in the mountains.

We had a lovely collection of animals - Jeanie's
two beautiful red setters, called Bracken and Heather, Poldi
a sausage dog, various cats, rabbits, bantams, a squirrel, a
budgie and homing i:igenns. Maleolm used to cyele to school
with a pigeen tucked into the V neck of his Jersey and ’c.he_
pi_geun would fly home, Each child had a tortoise and Jeanie
and T had to paint the owner's initials on the shells with
nail varnish, so that there was no 5quabbling as to whose
Tortolse won the race ! Ve also had "Marco Polo", the -tamest
of black Shetland ponies which T bought for £20, ! All the

children rode him. He was gulte a character and often used to

stand under the fig tree with a cat on his back. Marco slept
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in our stable but used to graze in 2 paddock at the other end
of- the village and every evening one of the children would EO
with Kelvie (the garden boy) to fetch IHarco and bring him home,
and 1f they were late in fetching him he would bring himself
home and come trotting up the main street regardless of cars ete.; .
‘but everyone knew him and made vay for him, Then Grandpa de Wet
gave the children a merino lamb which they. christened "Luey the
. lamb", - They loved feeding her from bottles and ILucy became very
- tame. She often wandered into the house, and visitors would be
. rather surprised to meet a large sheep walking down the passage,
She had become enormous and really got too much for usj-also she
would nibble the plants in the garden, pull down vases of flowers
from 1c:w tables eat the flowers and often break the vases.,
Eventua.ll:,r I said it was time for Iucy to go back to the fields
at "Zandvleit", "On one condition" said Jane "and that is that
ﬁthe:.r will never make her into chops". So Incy returned to the
farm and when the children visited the farm they would call "Tuey,
Lucy" and Lucy would come running across the field %o be petted,
When Jennifer Jones joined us at the age of five,
Fiddle met his match ! She was a terrific chatterbox and "Miss
Conversation Jones™ as they called her, liked to boss and organize
- eéveryone. One day when her parents Doris and Jenah came on leave.
from Nigeria, Jonah took Jennifer and Fids out for a walk. The
~two started an argument. "I did", "You didn't" and so on: suddenly
Fiddle stopped in his tracks and said "Mr.Stanton said 'Honour to

the man who ceaseth strife! - I'm ceasing", Jonah was such fun

and the children loved him and called him "Jolly Jonah".
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How thrilled we all were when Gwattie's (Sheilats)

baby sister joined us. Suky was nine months o¢ld and the

sweetest and most gentle 1ittle person (and she still is )
Everybody spoiled her and it was lovely to have a baby again,

I think all our babies were rather spoiled, but under the
.circumstames I think it was good for them! Penny used to dress

_ Suky in ballet frocks ete. and Suks loved it, One day we went
for a plenic and the children had lovely pienic food and drinks
we had brought Suky's food in Thermos flasks - mashed up meat

: anq vegetables elmd warm mllk pudding - Malcolm thought this was
"awful picnic food" and J ean managed to get a delightful picture
of _Haleolm giving Suks a2 drink out of his Co;a cola bottle on -
the quiet and Suks was loving it,

| When the M.C.C. cricketers came out to South Af‘rica
they played one of their matches at Robertson. The night they
came off the late‘train from Cape Town our friend "Porky" Wolhuter
woke us out of our sleep énd sald "I've brought Len Hutton and s
couple of the boys to see you". So Jeanie and I had to entertain
them in our dressing gowns. Wef asked them what they would

like to eat and they said "Tea and chocolate biscuits if you .
have them ", We had. The Cricketers insisted on going the
rounds to see the sleeping children. Next morning the 1ittle
'bo:,rs were furious because we had not wakened them up. However
they all met the team the following afterncon and we were all
glven excellent seats for the match. Len Hutton cams and sat

with us next to Robin and Richard, so Rob certainly had some-

thing to tell his pals when he went back to school.



During the hot weather most of our friends took
their children to the sea, I felt It would be good for our
gang to go too, and I was discussing this with Rob and wonder-

- 1ng 1f we could afford it, Rob sald “'.n.’ell let's save up - let's
cut out the kid's butter fop g month ! Well we didn't have to
cut out the butter but we starteﬂ on the first of many "treks"
we were to make to Sandown Bay, It was an ldeal place for the
children - the hotel we went to was right on the beach and they
catered for the children so well, and were so very kind to them,
We had told the Family to be on their best behaviour when they
went in to meals, and they were splendid Everyone was most
impressed with their excellent manners ; (Very occasiomally at
home we used to let off steam and have a "Rude mezl". Everyone
did as they liked, never. said nlease or thank you, put their
elbows on the table and even their feet! they thought it quite
hilarious !) Bracken - Jean's red setter - used to come with
us to Sandown Bay and spent his time"fishing" in the rock poolse
with g sun bonnet tied onto his head - + The children had g
glorious time, in and out of the water all day. We took a
lovely picture of Malcolm and Sandy (aged about three or fnurish)
setting off to fish with string tied onto the end of bamboo
sticks, with peach pips for bait : the fish just weren't biting
that day !

' One day when the children were older we went up to

- Umhlanga Roeks, Natal, for our holidays. We took 2 beach house
which had a 1little path running right down to the beach. One

évening Paddy and Angela, who were then between eleven and

twelve years old, and I went for a glorious walk for miles along

1%,
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the beach., The moon was shining on the water and the waves

were so gentle - 1t was so lovely. There was not a sounl in
sight., Angela said, "I feel we are the only people in the

world to-night" and Paddy said, "Oh, do let's have a swim", So
there and then we cast our clothes and ran into the water. We

had such fun splashing each other andldancing about in the moon=-
light ! Iater on Paddy looked at me with her beautiful blue

eyes and sald "You know I used fo think you were a grown-up,but
now I know you are only a little girl pretending to be grown-up",
(Paddy now lives in Canada and has five beautiful children of her
own!)

The "Bairnshaven" days were very happy days : it was
a lovely free and happy 1life for the children in those beautiful .
surroundings and with all thelr mumerous animals - and above all
each other ! "Bairnshaven" really was a haven for many bairns,

| Penelope (who was now nine) and I were the last to
leave "Bairnshaven" in December 1951 - how sad we were ! She
~used to compose little songs and poems and while she did this she
had to be sweeping the back stoep ! The songs and poems became
more and more sad as the time drew néarer for us to pack up and
return to England,

Well my dearest children, most of you are now married
and wlth children of your own, and scattered all over the world-
but to me you will always be " My dearest children "

With all my love,

MM

L



