Lily Head’s Early Life and her Parents
These are Miss Lily Head’s own words (1905 – 1997) transcribed from a Dictaphone by Susan Monson.  They give an insight into life in the early 1900’s.

My father lived in Milton.  My mum lived in another little hamlet one and a half miles from Clench but called Clench.  All the children from the little hamlets went to Milton to school together.

I came to Minal in 1907, I was two.  That's when my father came to Poulton Farm to work for Mr Lavington.  There were six of us, five girls and a boy.  
Mr Lavington, that's the name of the man, he was only an auctioneer.  He had the farm and he had a baliff to run the farm.  They came to church in a carriage and pair.  He had three daughters and one son and they all came to church.  That row of cottages that Mr Gale owns opposite the shop were where all his workmen lived.  My father did the sales and then he filled in.  He took the auctioneer's van - that was horses mind - to every market that the auctioneer went to.  They drove the cattle from Marlborough to Devizes or if it was too far they put them on the train.  My brother has been up in the horse box at midnight.

My father and one of the other auctioneers went to school together (at Milton) and they used to ring the bells together at Milton.  My brother rang the bells in Minal.

They went to Wilton market, Hungerford, they went everywhere.  When it was at Savernake they would go in Savernake Hotel and all the big farmers, ‘cos in those days Minal was really gentlemen farmers, big men - there were none of these little farmers - not in those days. When there wasn't an auction he filled in for him on the farm doing special things.  They used to thatch all the ricks and he used to do that if he had time.

Mr Lavington’s daughter did all her service as matron at the hospital (Savernake) for nothing, never took a penny.  She carried the babies on her arm while she was going round the wards, to keep them quiet.
My mother was a nanny before she married.  She looked after the different gentries’ children, nursing really but not in the medical sense.  In those days people had big families.  And I think she did sewing and ironing and all sorts as the children grew up.  That’s what most people did in those days before they were married, it was always what they called domestic.

My father was one of those who didn’t agree with women going to work, because in those days women didn’t go out to work, there was enough to do at home.  If they couldn’t afford something then they wouldn’t have it.  Really speaking, you see, Mum made more money at home in those days than with what they made going out to work.  We had pigs, we had chickens, we had every fruit in the garden, every vegetable, well all that, I mean, can you imagine?  She made all the jam, all the pickles, all the chutneys and that’s what her time was spent doing,

