School Days
These are Miss Lily Head’s own words transcribed from a Dictaphone by Susan Monson.  They give an insight into life in the early 1900’s.

As you go up Thickets Road, that first part of the School House was for living in.  The school rooms were in the other part.  (The Infants entrance was that one when you got up there.  The other entrance was up the steps when you go another way.)  

At 9.00.am. you had to be at school.  Breakfast at 8.00.am.  We left at ten to, you know how children dawdle!  We had to go home for dinner.  Everyone went except the ones who lived on the Downs.  They were given tea or cocoa or something made for them so that they had hot drinks.  They were allowed to be in school in the warm, if it was winter, to have their meal.  One of the teachers kept a check on what was going on. (They brought their meal, of course.)

There were three teachers: an infant teacher, a teacher for middle ones and a master.  The infant teacher lived where Glebelands Cottage is now, which was two or three tiny cottages.  Miss Price and Mr Greenham lived in School House.  There were a few big boys, which is how there came to be a master – a lot of men on the WW1 war memorial were in the big-ones class.

When we came out of school and went home we stopped to watch at the Forge and got late home and they’d wonder why.

And after every holiday we had to write a letter on our holidays and Mr Soames (the Rev) gave us 6d for the best, 3d for the second and a penny for the third.  My brother nearly always won the best one.  Well of course he had a chance, my father used to take him about with him so of course he'd done more than the rest, so of course he had the best chance of writing the best letter.  He encouraged them, Mr Soames, 3d or a penny was a lot in those days for the children to get and it gave them something to do in the holidays, to remember what they’d done and write it all down

Christmas concert at school: every child in the school had to be in it.  Girls wore a white dress and a different coloured hair ribbon according to which part you were taking…..and sashes.  The boys had to have velvet trousers and white shirts.  It was school songs and recitations, not acting.  Some of the singing was in parts.

The mothers had made the shirts and pinafores, with a clean handkerchief pinned on and shoes cleaned.  Prizes for the best-cleaned shoes were given by Mr Soames.  An ordinary man went round the village and cut the children’s hair.  Mr Soames was very particular like that, you had to have tidy hair.  He loved the children ever so much and the children loved him.  He had a habit, when he had been playing with them, he’d put pennies down their back – he was a tease.

At school we went to Winchester Cathedral once.  That was the latter years, only the older ones.  We went by train.  
