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SELECTIONS FROM THE 1880 DIARY OF GRACE EMILY MILFORD 

 

In January 1880, Grace was 23 years old and living with her parents, sisters, and brothers at 

East Knoyle Vicarage in Dorset. Her parents were Canon Robert Milford and Emily née 

Sumner. Grace and her sisters actively supported their father’s work, taking Sunday School, 

night school etc, and visiting parishioners. 

Where possible, footnotes identify people and places Grace mentions. 

Tuesday 6 January 

Beatrice1 had a number of presents, amongst them a volume of Robertson’s sermons. We had 

a good deal of music, glee singing etc. 12 o’clock service nominally, not many people beside 

ourselves & the schoolchildren. In the afternoon the whole party, from Lionel to Seymour2, 

went out for a walk on Haddon & home by way of Milton; we had some capital races; I fell 

right down on the top of Haddon, & was gallantly helped up by St John3 … We started for the 

Grosvenor for the Starkys' dance (Beatrice couldn't come, as she had such a mark from a 

mustard plaster.) I was engaged for every dance but one; but my partner did not turn up for 

one Lancers. I danced 4 times with St John, one very good polka ... twice with Capt. 

Dowding; once with Ashton4; 3 Gordons; Mr R Kennard, Colin Grant Walker, etc. My last 

was with Mr King, who danced very nicely – it was an extra; a polka. The last of the 

programme I danced with St John. It was some time before we could get our carriage, & the 

Radcliffe contingent were waiting too. Home by a qtr. to 4, after a very nice day. 

 

 

 
1
 Grace’s sister, aged 22 

2
 Grace’s eldest and youngest brother. Other siblings: Ella, Violet, Mai, Theodore ‘Bobbie’, Reggie, Seymour. 

3
 St John Ainslie, a visiting friend. Perhaps Ralph St John Ainslie 1861-1908, painter./caricaturist/musician, 

who would have been 18 or 19 at this time. 
4
 Ashton Radcliffe 1856-1929 was a schoolmaster, and a member of the large Radcliffe family who lived at 

nearly Fonthill Gifford (later a boys’ school). The family feature often in Grace’s diaries. 
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Wednesday 7 January 

… In the afternoon we had music; certainly St John has a 

beautiful voice. He left by the 3.23 train, by which SBT5 

arrived; Bobbie drove down one boy & brought back the 

other. St John is a very dear boy. After he left we tramped on 

the new tennis ground to harden it, till SBT came. Beatrice, 

Ella6 & I went to night school; only 27 boys. I took 2nd class 

dictation 4th & 3rd reading. 

Photo of Sir Seymour Biscoe Tritton in later life 

Thursday 8 January 

Very sleepy and tired, so late for prayers again. A useful morning. Seymour sen. practised 

some flute things & I accompanied him. Afterwards I gave Seymour jun. dictation. We had a 

talk with SBT about his home troubles, & read a letter from his father. A raw, cold day; we 

girls stayed indoors. After lunch we had a polka in the schoolroom, & then gave Seymour 

sen. a lesson in valsing [sic]. I tried to read up Wordsworth for my Sunday lesson, in the 

drawingroom, & finally in the schoolroom. We looked at SBT’s photograph book … We 

danced in the evening, & played paper & card games … 

Friday 9 January 

Read up for my Sunday lesson. Gave Seymour major his flute lesson, at least I accompanied 

him when he played his flute … In the afternoon Mother went as usual to ther Mothers’ 

Meeting. We three girls (Mai had a cold) and the five boys went for a 

walk; we had a race down the hill, but we girls were left behind … The 

boys played football on the drive. We had a choir practice … We had a 

nice class in the evening … The hymns went specially well. Music. 

Lionel and Ella each sang a song. 

Lionel Sumner Milford, Grace’s eldest brother, 1855-1938. This image 

probably dates from his time as a pupil at Haileybury College, where he 

was also a schoolmaster. 

Saturday 10 January 

Lionel heard from Grandpapa, & he sent 6£ to be divided amongst us, 1£ for Lionel, the rest 

between us; I got 17/-. Stores & clean clothes, a long business altogether. Mother heard from 

 
5
 Seymour Biscoe Tritton 1860-1937, a school friend of Grace’s brother Theodore ‘Bobbie’. Later a celebrated 

civil engineer. He features in the 1979 diary, primarily during a painful falling-out with his family. 
6
 Grace’s sister, aged 20 
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Lilla Bowles, she asked if we knew ‘young Mr Lightfoot7’, agent to Sir M Stuart; ‘he is very 

pleasant’… 

Monday 12 January 

Father, Bobbie, & Reggie started at about ½ past 11 for Fonthill – Bobbie driving – Father to 

attend a clerical meeting (& read a paper on Temperance – there of all places), & the boys to 

see the Radcliffes. Between 12  & ½ past, Mother, Ella, Mai, & SBT left … 

Wednesday 14 January 

… After lunch I started – with my snowboots on – to walk to Milton, with soup, & 

magazines; Father branched off down the churchyard, as far as which he came with me. I 

paid Sally & Jane Ford a visit, reading some of ‘Sunday Echoes’, as well as the Bible. 

Pearce’s, then the Wallises, where I stayed some time; then to ? (he was not at all well), then 

the Felthams’ and finally the Fletchers’; Ann was out, but I met them and asked about Harry 

(my reason for going there) & found that he had a cold. He was at nightschool in the evening. 

A very pleasant walk; people were so nice … 

Thursday 15 January 

… In the afternoon I went out for a solitary walk. I sat some little time with the Alfords. 

Coming back, there was a horse down just by Knoyle House, so Isaac Smith, who was 

coming out of Broadmead with a cart & 2 horses, undid one, & helped get up the fallen horse 

& pull the cart on … 

Friday 16 January 

A letter for Mother from H LeB L8 : he can dine here on Wednesday. Violet9 had her 

breakfast in bed. Looked over & marked the book to read to our boys. Wrote. Ella, Robbie, & 

Mai arrived by the 1.35 train from Hurstleigh; Mother was dropped at the reading room, & 

Lionel stopped in Salisbury, coming on by the next train. He heard from WJT10, & let Ella & 

me read the letter … 

Saturday 17 January 

Mother heard from Aunt Mary, & in her letter she told the news that Cecil Benson is engaged 

to ‘Consie’ O’Neill! Margaret had given Beatrice a hint before that she thought he liked her, 

but one couldn’t help thinking of possibilities in another direction. He is to go to America in 

about 3 weeks to try & make his fortune … Ella and I had a talk; Cecil’s engagement was 

partly the subject of our conversation. I wonder if Beatrice knows of it yet … 

 
7
 The 1979 diary in particular suggests Grace admired Henry Le Blanc Lightfoot 1850-1924, whom she often 

refers to as H Le B L or H Le B. Later in life he became Bursar of Corpus Christi College, Oxford. 
8
 Henry LeBlanc Lightfoot, also referred to as ‘Mr Lightfoot’. 

9
 Grace’s youngest sister, aged 8, later Violet Bradby. She became an author of children’s books. 

10
 Also ‘Mr Tanner’. He featured in several diaries and later proposed to Grace. 
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Tuesday 20 January 

Ella had her breakfast in bed, as she had a headache; a happy thing as it proved, as she had – 

besides a very interesting letter from Beatrice, - a little private note, which only she & I read. 

She does feel Cecil’s engagement terribly poor dear, but is so glad for his happiness & 

Consie’s. Consie herself came & told her. 

Wednesday 21 January 

… Mother heard from Mr Penrose11 telling us that the ice at Sherborne was very good, so it 

was settled we should go there next day … We had a dinner party in the evening, not a large 

one, as people could not come: Mr Lightfoot, the Dr Boulays, Inmans, & Mrs Starky, & our 

home party of 5. Rather slow. I sang ‘Row on’ which H Le B L liked very much, but I don’t 

think he did like ‘What will you do love’, for which he turned over for me. We sang some 

glees … 

Thursday 22 January 

… Father, Ella, Bobbie, & I left by the 10.32 train 

for Sherborne. Mr Lightfoot (as we knew he 

would be) was in the train, also going there, & we 

travelled together. Arrived at Sherborne we 

walked to the Lake, & were soon on it, skating. 

Presently we came across Mr Penrose, who was 

very friendly. He game Ella & me a helping hand, 

trying to teach us the outside edge.  

The frozen lake, late 19th century 

Photo from Sherborne Lake Angling Club website 

We were introduced to Mr Hubert Medlicott. 

Later came Mr Ainstlie, Laura, & Maurice. Howard Kennard appeared late, & later still, 

Kathleen. We had our lunch with us, as had also the Ainslies, & we were able to supply H Le 

B L who had brought none. Skated about, talked, watched Mr Penrose etc. We 2, Bobbie, 

Laura, H LeB L & J P skated right up the lake to the bridge: a nice little party. Sherborne 

boys abounded … I had a very nice skate with Mr Lightfoot, & we chatted together. The 4 

Ainslies, Mr Penrose, Mr Lightfoot & we 4 got into a carriage together; a tight pack 

especially as there was another man till Templecombe, where the Ainslies got out. Travelled 

on with H Le B L and J P as far as Semley, where we parted after a delightful & most 

successful day … 

 

 
11

 Mr Penrose, also ‘J P’, was another young man Grace seems to have liked. He was probably Rev John 

Penrose 1851-1932. 
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Monday 26 January 

… It was settled that Mai and Violet should have a governess … Father shot a woodcock in 

the grove. Father & we 4 girls skated on the upper pond in the afternoon … Tried hard to 

learn the outside edge … 

Wednesday 28 January 

Tanswell came up before school began, to say that 2 of the big school windows had been 

broken last night. We were so glad it was not done on a nightschool night. Father suspected 

Willie Scammell of having done it … Mother began to read aloud to us Bp Wilberforce’s life 

… Father came to close [night school] as usual, & spoke about the breaking of the windows, 

offering 2£ reward for information about it. He said he did not believe it was any of the night 

school boys … 

Thursday 29 January 

… Mother had a number of letters from governesses. I gave Violet her music. Sang. We 4 

girls went to to Mary Tanswell’s with some veal, with which she was very pleased … 

Friday 30 January 

… We 5 girls went for an objectless walk on to the hill, up to the windmill. In the afternoon 

we divided forces; Beatrice and Mai went to Hannah Lampard’s, & Ella & I to Mrs Wallis’, 

where we had a long and – part of it - I’m afraid a gossiping talk. We watched James, Henry 

& Bob pouring water into a threshing machine engine … 

Sunday 1 February 

My boys were full of the broken windows, but I had a nice school … Mother heard from 

Uncle John12 that Charlie is ill, at Buriton, of typhoid fever. It was my turn to stay with the 

children, but I managed to keep my temper with them better than last time. 

Monday 2 February 

In the afternoon we 4 girls went to the Post Office, & old Jemmy Woodley was there too, & 

held open the door, & spoke to us. We little thought that we should never see him again. At 

dinner Father told us that the old man had a fit at the Post Office, & that he had helped bathe 

his face etc, & sent off for the doctor. The same evening he died. Beatrice, Mai, & I went to 

Night School (25 boys) & heard of it there. Poor dear Tom was so saddened. I spoke to him 

about it, & so did Beatrice & Father ,,, 

Tuesday 3 February 

Father & Mother went off to London by the early train before we were up. Letters from 

Lionel & Bobbie. A no better account of Charlie. Bobbie was to go up to Oxford yesterday to 

 
12

 John Maunoir Sumner 1816-1886, Rector of Buriton, Emily Milford’s brother; and his son Charles 1867-

1916 
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try for some scholarships: St John was to be there too. Beatrice & I went into Salisbury, for 

Beatrice to go to the dentist’s …The train was very full, & we were crammed from Tisbury 

on. Saw a horse fall down, but the boy in the dogcart thing was unhurt … Home by the 1.55 

train. After lunch Beatrice, Mai & I went to Underhill to see Henry Allen who was ill. He 

was sitting with his prayerbook in his hand, dear boy. To the school, & looked at the work. 

Miss Minn again thanked for the Bible, which she likes more & more. Father & Mother came 

back safely; they like the looks etc of a governess called Edith Mary Slaughter … Seymour 

Bouverie is engaged to Miss Alice Campbell, cousin to Connie’s husband. 

Wednesday 4 February 

… Charlie is very ill indeed, & now Campbell [his brother] is ill with bronchitis, at 

Charterhouse. A second nurse was got for Charlie … Saw Henry Allen going home to dinner, 

so he was evidently better. I walked about out of doors & read … 

Tuesday 10 February 

Father heard from Bobbie; he did not know the result of the Univ. & New College exams, but 

was anyhow going to stay up to try for Oriel … Good accounts of Charlie & Campbell … At 

about 11 o’clock we went to the church for the wedding of Fred Snook & Charlotte Day … A 

very nice quiet wedding. We evidently gave great pleasure by going, & Fred Snook touched 

his forehead to us as he went down the church with his bride on his arm … A lovely day. The 

bells rang. Mother & I went to Shaftesbury in the open carriage; & amongst other things 

brought back piles & piles of blankets, Mr M Guest’s gift … 

Wednesday 11 February 

… Wilberforce’s Life was read aloud in the evening. Very touching about his wife’s death; I 

had to read it as Mother couldn’t. 

Saturday 14 February 

We four girls had valentines from Reggie; very pretty ones … Ella, Mai, and I went down to 

the churchyard with a few fresh leaves & Christmas roses, and attended to the three graves. 

After we came in Mother read aloud Bishop Wilberforce’s Life to us, and then we went up to 

nursery tea. I took ‘Little Women’ with me to read, & read it until it was about time to dress 

for dinner. No news of the Oriel scholarships in the paper … 

Sunday 15 February 

We four girls had some little kind of surprise packets from Fräulein13, as valentines. We also 

had a very nice valentine in the shape of a trio from an unknown friend, possibly WJT … 

 

 

 
13

 The family’s previous governess 
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Monday 16 February 

… Gave Violet her music & poetry. We began a Lenten task of covering books for the 

lending library. Rain & a very high wind … We were very sorry to hear of the death of Mr 

Albert Graves, of scarlet fever … 

Wednesday 18 February 

Beatrice heard from Loulie14, a farewell letter, as she, Uncle George, Aunt Mary, Mr 

Heywood, Consy, & some friends, the Berkeley Stanhopes, are to start for the Holy Land on 

the 23rd … St John has got the 1st Oriel scholarship, & George Asquith one at Brasenose … 

Thursday 19 February 

… We worked at tidying & re-arranging books & things in the schoolroom a great part of the 

morning & in the afternoon too. Also tidied & arranged in the dining-rooms. The preparations 

were partly to do with Miss Slaughter’s coming, & one thing led to another. The oilcloth in 

the hall was taken up in the afternoon, & part of the stair carpet, & Snook & Archie worked 

at getting off paint from the stairs & bannisters: no easy task … Night school. Beatrice, Ella, 

& I went down. 34 boys. I took 1st, 4th, & 2nd reading, the last being very turbulent … 

Friday 20 February 

… we went to Sally Ford’s & old Allen’s. We took the latter some pudding, which he ate 

while we were there, little knowing it had all been spilt on the ground in the church! … 

Monday 23 February 

… Mother & I called on the Veseys, who were out, then sent on the carriage to the station to 

fetch Miss Slaughter, Mai’s & Violet’s new governess, while we walked towards home … 

The carriage, containing Miss Slaughter, picked us up outside Mrs Helm’s … 

Tuesday 24 February 

Father heard from Lionel, & Beatrice from Bobbie. The trio did come from Mr Tanner; he 

told Lionel he had had one sent us. I heard from Laura asking me to come & stay with her at 

Henstridge, as she will be very solitary, Mrs Ainslie & Kathleen going away, etc: I wrote – 

with Father & Mother’s leave – to accept … We girls & Reggie scraped off paper in the hall  

… 

Thursday 26 February 

Mother, Father, Ella, & I went down to meet the 9.45 train, by which all but I went off to 

Salisbury … I had to wait alone to go by the 10.32 train to Henstridge (or Templecombe as it 

turned out). To my delight as the train came in I saw H LeB L looking out, & he came to the 

carriage window after I got in, shook hands, & talked till the train went off: he was so nice, & 

 
14

 Grace’s first cousin Louise Sumner. Daughter of George Sumner 1824-1909, Bishop of Guildford, and Mary 

Heywood Sumner 1828-1921, who founded the Mothers’ Union. 
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pleasant. At Templecombe I found Laura & the carriage, so hadn’t to go on by train to 

Henstridge. Mr Ainslie gave me a warm welcome at the Cross House, when he came in from 

a meeting, & we chatted till lunch. 

Recent photo of Cross House, 

Henstridge. (From a property 

website.) 

Friday 27 February 

After lunch Mr Ainslie drove 

Laura & me to Sherborne; I sat on 

the box with him. St John met us in 

the town, & after putting up at the 

Digby we walked to the Abbey, & 

went over it: it is very beautiful. 

Then to the school, where Cecil joined us. Went to see the Big School (?) etc. St John’s study 

was specially nice: he gave me a ‘Shirburnian’. A very nice chapel. To the Museum & 

Laboratory; & eventually the Bath. Just saw the Head Master Mr Young. Mr Ainslie, St John 

& we two had buns & coffee at Tuffin’s, & finally we left after a delightful afternoon … 

Monday 1 March 

… Laura had her girls’ Night School up at the school in the evening at ½ past 7, so I wrote an 

exposition for the boys on Friday, while she was away. Looked at Punches, and read the 

Monthly Packet15. 

Wednesday 3 March 

I had a splendid post; a very interesting letter from Mai, besides all the boys’ letters, Lionel’s 

being to me. I wrote, and copied out chants. Mr Ainslie arrived safely; he had meant to walk 

from Templecombe, but he had rheumatism in his ancle [sic], so telegraphed for the carriage. 

At lunch he most suddenly reproved me, for sitting in a peculiar way with my hands on my 

knees; which startled & confused me very much. Afterwards in the drawingroom when Laura 

happened to be out of the room he asked me to forgive him, & was so kind & nice: he said if 

he hadn’t cared for me he wdn’t have cared how I sat. Mr Medley of Lullington arrived. 

Short, fat, & pleasant. I had a walk. Service at ½ past 7, when Mr Medley preached: I didn’t 

care for his sermon. Laura played some lovely things on the organ afterwards. A talkative 

evening, Mr Ainslie & Mr Medley telling stories etc. 

Thursday 4 March 

… Mr Ainslie, Laura, & I went up to see the Meet at the Ash: it proved a very large one … I 

left Henstridge soon after ½ past 3, Laura coming with me by train to Templecombe, & 

 
15

 ‘an English magazine published between 1851 and 1899, founded by members of the Oxford Movement to 

counter Anglo-Catholic extremism’ - Wikipedia 
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waiting till my train came in. So ended a very happy visit; both Laura & her father have been 

so kind & nice … All well at home, & I had a warm welcome. Father gave me the Principles 

of Geology. 

Saturday 6 March 

Bobbie’s character came; not a very nice one I think. Ella & I put out the stores. The new hall 

paper was begun to be put up, on the landing, & looked very nice … Canon Ryle is made the 

new Dean of Salisbury. (He was transferred to the new Bishopric of Liverpool…) 

Sunday 7 March 

I had large classes, & more or less good ones, & in the morning I got well through my lesson, 

though I am afraid it wasn’t very practical. Henry gave me back Charles’ card & medal16; he 

had broken; poor boy … George gave me his medal, so I thought he had broken, & waited to 

catch him coming up the path, but didn’t do it. It rained. 

Monday 8 March 

Father left before we were up, for Haileybury17, as he wanted to talk about Bobbie’s going to 

college etc. Mai heard from Seymour. Book mending & covering. We 5 & Miss Slaughter 

went out in the village with magazines etc. After lunch Beatrice, Mai & I went to take poor 

little Alfred Crompton (who is very ill) some pudding, then to Charlotte Lampard’s, then to 

the Allens’ to ask about Charles. He broke at Stacey’s where he was kept very late, & had no 

tea or anything given him, so he had a drop of cider. Poor boy, he had a hearty cry about it his 

mother told us, & so did she, & she promised him to ask to have ‘his name put down again’. 

Had a little talk with Mr Garrett & Mr Feltham about George; they didn’t think he had 

broken. The new school room maid, Emily Harriot’s Father came. I had an organ practice … 

Nightschool. 37 boys. E M & I went. I took 1st & and reading, 3rd writing. Nice school – 

partly – only they wd throw mud abt. I closed. I kept George back, talked to him, found he 

had not broken, & finally persuaded him to try a bit longer, & gave him back his medal. Ella 

& Mai kept Charles & talked to him, but he wd only promise to think about joining again. 

Those poor boys have a lot to bear. 

Tuesday 9 March 

… We waited dinner for Father, who arrived safely by the last train. He brought good 

accounts of Lionel & Bobbie, & seemed to have enjoyed himself very much at Haileybury. 

Bobbie is to go up to try for a scholarship at St John’s Cambridge, soon; I can’t help hoping 

he will fail. 

 

 

 
16

 For his teetotal pledge 
17

 Haileybury College, where Bobbie was a pupil and Lionel a master 
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Sunday 14 March 

… George Garrett gave me a bunch of white violets after school in the afternoon. Beatrice 

asked him to try & get Charles Allen to join again… Father preached on the Parable of the 

Prodigal Son … 

Tuesday 16 March 

Ella heard from Lionel & Mai from Bobbie. Father heard also from Lionel, & Mr Hall: it was 

settled that Bobbie shd. not try for Cambridge … 

Wednesday 17 March 

… I added up Temperance accounts etc. We three wrote our diaries for yesterday. Father 

went to Salisbury to attend a Temperance Committee, & did not come out till the 5.23 train 

… Ella heard from SBT. He sent her a silver brooch made out of [?] 2°/; very pretty. 

Saturday 20 March 

The boatrace was to have been rowed at 7.45, but owing to the fog (it was lovely then with 

us) it was postponed till Monday. Cambridge won the Athletic Sports by 6 events to 3. We 

worked at our Sunday lesson: not so hopeless as last week … We got flowers and did the 

churchyard; some primroses brought by 2 small boys were very useful, & we made the 3 

graves look lovely. We 4 girls went for an objectless walk in the Park and home by 

Holloway. Nursery tea & read ‘Julian Home’18; very stupid book. Sent some toothache stuff 

by Charlie to Bill Woodley, from the ‘young ladies’. 

Sunday 21 March 

Henry Allen was very low in his mind evidently, & altogether more or less miserable, & in 

the evening we heard from George that he (Henry) had said someone told him we (or I) said 

he was the worst boy in the school; of course this is a perfect falsehood, & we sent him 

consoling messages by the faithful George. 

Monday 22 March 

I had an interesting letter from Reg., they have been having electioneering rows at 

Winchester, with the cads19 … Oxford won the Boat Race … Father went over to preach at 

Tisbury, & Mr Penrose came to take the duty here … J P preached a good plain sermon, only 

rather unfinished. He was very pleasant, & left at 9 o’clock. 

Tuesday 23 March 

After lunch Mother & I went to Shaftesbury, but there was no one very interesting to be seen. 

Coming back we passed Mr Lightfoot driving himself. We went to the Shutes’ with 

 
18

 ‘Julian Home, a Tale of College Life’ by Dean F W Farrar 
19

 One definition of ‘cad’ - ‘Etonian slang for someone who doesn't quite cut it as a gentleman’ (BBC 

website)  



11 

 

William’s travelling directions & a label for his box … Service. About 50 people: William & 

James together; Frank there too. Afterwards … James & William came up (by our request) to 

say goodbye; they both looked so nice, & were so nice. We 4 girls went into the room first, & 

gave them each a Bible, ‘from the young ladies in remembrance of Friday evenings at the 

Rectory’, & then after a minute or so we shook hands with them both, & made way for Father 

& Mother. Dear boys, I hope they will do well. 

Thursday 25 March 

Reggie’s report came; a good one: the character, or rather conduct part, was good, which was 

a comfort. Reg and Seymour arrived saftely from Fonthill between 9 & 10. A splendid 

character of Seymour. Both boys very well & in good spirits. There was a meet, & we 3 saw 

the field ride past, up Holloway; we went on to the hill, but there was nothing to be seen. … 

Saw Bill, with his face tied up, poor fellow … Service at 7: about 45 people. Seymour had to 

blow, as there were no boys available, & Reg took his place for the last voluntary … 

Saturday 27 March 

After breakfast I was letting down a window near the pantry, & managed to put my arm 

through one of the panes, cutting my arm in two places, & one of my fingers. I had to be 

bound up, & did not do any household work. Sunday lesson; finished all but the notes before 

lunch. A lovely day. Mother, Ella, Miss Slaughter & I went in to Shaftesbury in the 

afternoon, and came in, quite unintentionally, for a good deal of fun, as the two candidates, 

Mr Sidney Carr Glyn20, & Mr Benett Stanford both addressed the people, the former from the 

balcony of the Town Hall, & the latter from the balcony of the Grosvenor. (They were not at 

work when we first came in.) I had my arm plastered & bandaged up by Dr Wilkinson. We 

watched & listened from Norton’s & Burbridge’s, & part of the time from the Burbridges’ 

upper window. At various times we saw a number of people we knew, some only to bow to: 

Mr Glyn, George Starky, 2 Kennards, Alfred Gordon etc. It was great fun altogether. Home. 

Finally wrote my notes. 

Sunday 28 March 

… I had my arm in a sling, & John Corbin asked me abt. it after service. He stayed to tell 

father that the farmers were grumbling (& going to speak at the Vestry) abt. the boys being 

got out of the village into places, & that they (the boys) said they were got to the nightschool 

& then told they ought to get higher wages, etc. Apparently it was only George & ?Wm. 

Wallis (-as it turned out): probably the whole thing is really vexation at James leaving, but it 

was very unpleasant altogether. It was most friendly & nice of Corbin to tell Father … I had a 

talk with Henry Allen & found out what he had been doing on Good Friday, & again later 

with him & George; they get laughed at for coming to Sunday School, poor boys. 

 

 
20

 Liberal candidate, subsequently elected MP for Shaftesbury 
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Monday 29 March 

(A good account from James; Charlotte told Mother about it). 

A glorious day. Mai & Violet had a holiday. Between 11 & ½ past Mai & I went to the 

church, & the rest followed later, & eventually the wedding took place between Mr Russell & 

Miss Harriet Peake. I had to play the 1st voluntary over & over again, the bride was so long 

coming; she had 4 bridesmaids, 2 nieces, & Amy & Louie Tanswell. Nearly all the wedding 

party sat in the chancel, one person in the prayer desk, a Mrs Alexander. We had a hymn, 

after the voluntary, ‘The voice that breathed o’er Eden’. I played the Wedding March at the 

end. After service, as the breakfast was not ready, the wedding party came up to the Rectory 

& stroleed about indoors & out. At about 1 o’clock came the breakfast at the school. Father, 

Mother, Beatrice, & I went of our party. We were 37 in all. I went down with Mr Grey, but 

sat by Louie Tanswell & Louie Cross; Mr Grey, being best man, had to sit among the 

bridesmaids. A very nice breakfast, done by Salisbury people. Father, Russell, Mr Grey, & 

Robert Cross spoke. Mrs Russell thanked us for our ‘condescension’ as she said goodbye. 

(The bride & bridegroom, or both, thanked me before for playing, & there were many 

enquiries after my arm). Saw the party off for (most of them) Prospect, & then came home. 

Mr & Mrs Russell were going to London & Brighton for the honeymoon. A very successful 

wedding. (Father had a Vestry in the morning; George was very bitter abt. the boy question, 

Mr Wallis didn’t say much …) 

Tuesday 30 March 

… Mother heard from Mr Tanner. Seymour & I had a game of marbles in the drawingroom. 

Began to measure out the courts on the new tennis ground. Miss Slaughter & all of us went to 

the wood behind Stacey’s & picked violets & primroses … We spent the afternoon marking 

out the tennis courts on the new ground, & finally Father & Seymour played the 1st set, 

against Ella & me; we won. 

Wednesday 31 March 

… Mother & we prepared the school for the nightschool supper; 3 tables down the room, 

with clothes, on which we put cups & saucers, mugs, knives & forks, mustard & salt. Early 

dinner at qr. to 8, nominally ½ past 7. There was beef, mutton, pork, a basket of bread, 4 

dishes of potatoes, 2 of greens, 1 of carrots, & 4 plum puddings. Beef was the favourite, but 

the rest of the meat was nearly finished. We wanted more vegetables. The drink was tea. We 

all helped & Miss Slaughter was very nice & appreciative. 35 boys, Tom & Sam being the 

absentees. The former was in London. The boys behaved very well, & enjoyed themselves 

very much evidently. Father made a speech at the end & then they went out & cheered 

heartily outside for ‘the Miss Milfords’ etc. They formed themselves into a sort of semicircle 

by the gate, & gave us some good cheers as we (girls & boys) went past, & very soon they 

came on up singing ‘He’s a jolly good fellow’, & then stopped to cheer again at our gate. 

Very successful supper. 

 



13 

 

Saturday 3 April 

… Mr S Carr Glyn (L) was got in for Shaftesbury, & 2 Liberals for Salisbury; but Mr Sydney 

Herbert (C) for Wilton, defeating Joseph Arch, Labourers’ Union man. 

Tuesday 13 April 

Mother heard from Mr Hayton that William Shute intends to leave, which is extremely 

foolish of him, & Mother wrote to him about it … At about a qr. to 8, Mother & we 3 girls 

started for Pensbury, for a small dance. I was prepared to enjoy it more or less, & did 

decidedly less. Mr Lightfoot was very nice, but I only had 1 regular dance with him, though 

we sat out 2, & tried a bit of another. He evidently liked Beatrice best. He likes us all very 

much I am sure. Dick was very nice too & so sensible to talk to; he actually danced with all 3 

of us! The 1st time with me for ages … There were too few gentlemen unfortunately. St John 

was to have come with the Kennards, but he was ill. I sat out a good many, with no partner, 

which I specially dislike. Home at about 10 minutes to 3. H LeB was 

sleeping at Pensbury. 

Wednesday 14 April 

I had a very nice letter from Eva from Tasmania. She is engaged to be 

married to a Mr Mowbray Gray. 

Helen Evangeline Gray nee Roberts, 1860-1932. Photo from Geni website. 

News in the paper of the loss of some ship, possibly the Atalanta21, in 

which Alick Ainslie is … Told Humphrey 22 stories. Wrote … Reggie left for Winchester in 

good spirits, by the 4.23 train. 

Thursday 15 April 

There was an interesting letter from Uncle George written from outside Jerusalem … There 

was a leading article in the Times about the rumoured loss of the Atalanta: the Ainslies must 

be terribly anxious. Worked. Read ‘Sister Dora’. 

Thursday 22 April 

A regular April day, sunshine & showers, after beginning brightly. We, ie Mr Still, Aggie, 

Ella, & I, started soon after ½ past 10, in a waggonette for Beer, where we saw the church – a 

very pretty one - & then went on to Bovey, where Henry & Maria Snook are installed, he as 

keeper. Went over the dear old house, & garden, & we ladies paid Mrs Harding – the 

farmer’s wife – a visit, had some milk & bread & butter, & saw a quaint old ceiling 

representing Charles in the oak. Home another way, very pretty … 

 
21

 HMS Atalanta was serving as a training ship when she disappeared [in the Bermuda Triangle] with 

her entire crew (Wikipedia) 
22

 Grace’s youngest brother, then three years old. Later head of the London operations of Oxford University 

Press  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Oxford_University_Press
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Oxford_University_Press
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Saturday 24 April 

George Flowers has broken. 

Monday 26 April 

We packed up the hamper of flowers for the Children’s Hospital. After 12 we had some lawn 

tennis, put an end to just before lunch by Bobbie falling over the wire on to the gravel & 

cutting both hands & grazing one arm; quite a bad accident. Gladstone has been made Prime 

Minister, at the head of a Liberal Ministry.  

Tuesday 27 April 

… We had music in the evening. Father & Mother sang ‘Fade watchlights fade’ so sweetly. 

Wednesday 28 April 

We began to make a rockery by the small gate. While we were at lunch a German band came, 

some nice boys & 2 men; we ventured on a little German with them. 

 

Monday 3 May 

We heard that Heywood23 has a picture (etching probably) in 

the Academy.  

Right: an older Heywood Sumner. Photo from the website of 

Lymington and District Historical Society 

Monday 10 May 

… Beatrice, Ella & I spent the greater part of the morning over 

a little print frock for Violet, cutting it out, fitting it &c… we 

paid the Tanswells a long visit, going originally to ask about 

the Club dinner arrangements for the total abstainers (1/- worth 

each of gingerbeer). Mother read aloud ‘Fourteen months in 

Canton’. 

Tuesday 11 May 

… Heard the news from Uncle John that Maudie24 is engaged to Lothian Bonham Carter. 

Hats came from Bloom’s … A leader in the Times abt the almost certain loss of the Atalanta. 

… 

 
23

 George Heywood Maunoir Sumner 1856-1940. Artist, author, archaeologist. Grace’s cousin. Son of George 

Sumner, Bishop of Guildford. 
24

 Emily Maud Sumner 1858-1915, another cousin of Grace’s. Her father John Sumner was Rector of Buriton. 
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Wednesday 12 May 

Ella & I took Violet to the Inmans’ to spend the afternoon, & Miss Crawley, Evelyn, 

Gertrude & Freddie came there too. Some of us went to the church & I tried the organ. We 

elders (Mr & Mrs Inman, Miss Crawley & we 2) joined the children in the wood, & had tea 

there, boiling our own kettle. Rambled about the lovely wood afterward & got some flowers 

… Found that H LeB had called but Mother was out so he saw nobody … 

Thursday 13 May 

… We girls had a joint letter, & Mother one to herself, from Maudie; such happy, nice letters! 

She enclosed a photograph of Lothian Bonham Carter. He is a brewer! He & his brother 

manage the business … 

Friday 14 May 

… After dinner we girls swang & went down to the rockery; a very warm evening. Mother 

read aloud to us from a book about China. 

Saturday 15 May 

Mother had asked H LeB and Dick to lunch & play lawn tennis on Monday, but the former 

wrote to say he cd only come to lunch, not stay for tennis, as he is very busy; & Dick was 

going to the Starkeys’ at Bath … we arranged the three graves, making them look particularly 

nice. Sat out for a little while on the lawn tennis ground and read Geology … 

Tuesday 18 May 

Father, Mother, Ella & I went to a lawn tennis party at the Towers’, at Chilmark … Madge & 

Lulu Keating wore jerseys, which looked quite horrid. 

Thursday 20 May  Club Day 

A perfectly glorious day, so hot. As usual the band & club people came up, & after a little 

while escorted Father to church, for a nominally ½ past 11 service. A nice sermon from 

Father. Back again to the Rectory, & afterwards Father was marched down to the Black 

Horse to dinner. The band was a total abstaining one from Sturminster Newton, 9 men, & 

they played particularly well, & pretty things … Bricks & mortar was got up by the boys for 

our benefit. Not much dancing. The swing was much patronised, & there was cricket in the 

field. A most successful band. Later, we 5 & Miss Slaughter went by Slades & watched the 

people come to Stacey’s & dance etc. going home through the village (wh. I don’t want to do 

again). Dinner late. We helped wash up. Had some swinging. Beautifully warm. 

Monday 24 May 

… Mother read aloud foreign letters from Aunt Mary & Loulie.… we went to Enmore Green 

to see about the carriage wheels being done up. 
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Tuesday 25 May 

Ella heard from Lionel, and Beatrice from Bobbie. Mother heard from Uncle George from 

Alresford; they got safely to England again last week ... I wrote. Trimmed a black hat … Sat 

out under the may tree & read the paper. A sort of phaeton was lent by Wright the 

coachbuilder while the wheels of our carriage were being done up … 

Friday 28 May 

… Before dinner I had a chat with J P & he took me in. Afterwards tennis began, & Father & 

I won 2 sets out of 3 v J P & his sister. Then Ashton & I were beaten 2 sets by J P & Mai … 

Ashton was specially merry & nice. H LeB wouldn’t play tennis, but played cricket in the 

afternoon too. Mr Penrose was so nice, & I had a particular lot to do with him … I enjoyed 

myself very much. 

Thursday 3 June 

… We had a joke with J P abt. his birthday, he pretended Thursday 3rd was the day, so I gave 

him – as I promised – a pencil, & he gave me his little stump of one in a shield. 

Monday 7 June 

Reggie’s character came, not a very satisfactory one, though some things were good, & his 

conduct is right … We girls gave Humphrey a lesson in amusing himself, rather hard work 

for all; it was so hard to resist him, but he amused himself very happily after a time. 

Tuesday 8 June 

…to a garden party at Tisbury; a large one; H LeB, J P (of course) … Very pleasant party. A 

splendid idea was started at dinner, viz. turning Mrs Sweatman’s into a coffee public house! 

Wednesday 9 June 

We 4 girls went to Milton with bunches of flowers for Sally Ford & old Hayward, and 

cabbages & rhubarb for old Allen. We went to see Sydney Fletcher, whose eye was hurt by a 

stone, thrown by Fred Reade … 

Saturday 12 June 

… Having no Sunday lesson work to do, I sat out of doors, unpicked, & learnt one of 

Bryant’s poems; ‘To a Waterfowl’ … Several sets of lawn tennis … Mai and I gave Violet a 

swing after dinner. 

Monday 21 June 

We got up at 5, Father, Mother, Ella, & I, & Beatrice & Mai saw us off soon after ½ past 6 to 

catch the 7.8 train to London. On our way up Father bought a paper, which told the good 

news of  Bobbie’s having got an exhibition at Magdalen. Arrived in London we went to the 

Westminster Palace Hotel, Victoria St, & soon after to Victoria, & from there to the Crystal 
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Palace. After lunch we went to our seats, & at abt. ¼ past 2 the Handel Fesival began. It was 

the ’Messiah’, & was most beautiful: the choruses were grand ‘Unto us a child is born’, & 

‘All we like sheep’ being among the best. The soloists were Albani, Patey, Sautly, Foli, 

Baron McGucken, & Maas, & some of the solos were lovely. (The Duke & Duchess of 

Connaught were there, so the National Anthem was sung 1st of all, & sounded beautiful)…. 

Tuesday 22 June 

Before breakfast Frank Webster made his appearance, had some breakfast with us; stayed 

while we wrote, & finally went part of the way with us as we went to the Grosvenor. Letters 

from Beatrice & Seymour. Mr W B Richmond’s ‘Song of Miriam’, at the Grosvenor, was 

lovely. From there we went to the Academy, where Lionel eventually joined us. He & we 2 

had lunch there, but Father & Mother went elsewhere. Looked at pictures again after lunch. I 

liked ‘Napoleon on board the Bellerophon (!)’ & ‘The dying Copernicus’ specially. We 

joined Father & Mother at the Doré Gallery: some of the pictures there I liked, but I did not at 

all like others, ‘The Ascension’, ‘Ecce Homo’ (part) etc. From the Doré Gallery to the LDA 

where I wrote, & we had coffee etc. Then Ella & I drove & the rest walked back. The walkers 

fell in with Mr Heywood & he stayed some little time with us at the Hotel. Lionel dined with 

us, & then left for Haileybury. We ladies dressed, & then drove to the Lyceum to see ‘The 

Merchant of Venice’ which was splendid. Ellen Terry made a 

lovely Portia, & Irving was Shylock; he acted well, but has a bad 

voice & was indistinct… 

Right: Ellen Terry as Portia. From the National Portrait Gallery website. 

Wednesday 23 June 

Soon after we got into the coffee room the Hutchinsons came up 

to us; they were staying in the hotel too, & seemed very glad to 

see us. Frank came for a little while after breakfast. We 4 went 

later to Baker St & Ella was photographed. Lunched at the 

Aquarium, & finally went by cab to Liverpool St, where we had 

to wait some time before the train left for Hertford. We drove 

from Hertford to Pondside House, where Lionel had taken 

lodgings for us, & soon after we walked to Haileybury, & after leaving some roses & a pine 

in Bobbie’s room, went on to the cricket ground where Lionel, Bobbie, & Father welcomed 

us. The match against Wellington was going on, & pretty much all the school – I should think 

– was on the ground. To tea in Lionel’s room (a lovely room) where we were joined by Mr 

Hall. Bobbie took us girls to see Mrs Huckle, matron. On to the ground again, & on the way 

Bob. Introduced us to Block (who was in bed with a broken leg) by means of a looking glass 

in this room, which reflects people below. We all spoke to Mr & Mrs Bradby, & all but 

Mother sat on a seat with the Miss Bradbys. Stumps were drawn at ½ past 6, & then we went 

to Bobbie’s study etc, & then the boys came to tea with us in our lodgings. Chapel at ½ past 

8: the hymn specially chosen for our benefit sounded lovely. Afterwards we went to an 

Entertainment in the Big School: Bob & I went on ahead, & he introduced me to Steward. 

We sat near the top of the room, Father & Mother close to Phil; he shook hands with us, & 
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looked a dear. The band played very well, Mr Jeans read & Steward sang, etc., & then came 

‘Carmen Haileyburiense’. Then Bob. started cheers for Wellington, which were returned. We 

spoke to Mr Jennings & were introduced to Arkwright. So back to our lodgings after a 

delightful day. 

Thursday 24 June 

The match began again between 10 & 11 & we watched it played out; Haileybury was 

tremendously beaten. Introduced to Mr Jeans & Mr Hensley, & sat by Dorothy B25 & Bob. It 

was most exciting watching the match, but very sad to see Haileybury so beaten. All we 

Milfords & Mr Hall had lunch with the Bradbys. Strolled in their garden afterwards, & we 2, 

Bobbie, & Dorothy B eat [sic] strawberries, leaving Mother & Father there … we went to see 

Mrs Dorset with Mrs Bradby, & then to the Sick House, where Father, Mother & we 2 paid a 

visit to Block, & wrote our names – before leaving – in his visitors’ book. He is a very dear 

boy. E & I quite lost our hearts to him. There was a thunderstorm, but after it was partly over 

we went to tea at Mrs Hensley’s. Eventually back to our lodgings, & later Lionel, Bobbie, & 

Messrs Hall, Jeans & Bowyer came to supper, & a most merry pic-nic supper it was. 

Afterwards back to College to Mr Bowyer’s rooms, where I sang two songs by heart, & then 

to Mr Hall’s – still with our contingent - & there I sang ‘Row on’. Chapel at 9. We sat in the 

side chapel again. No hymns this time, but some of the psalms changed instead. To Lionel’s 

rooms afterwards, & had cocoa & tea etc. Bobbie joined us there, & we said goodbye there to 

him & Lionel, though the latter came with us to the gate. So ended our most successful time 

at Haileybury. 

Friday 25 June 1880 

… We left Broxbourne by the 

11.15 train, after a delightful visit 

at Haileybury (people were so 

kind & nice to us) & went back to 

the Westminster Palace Hotel, 

where a lot of letters awaited us. 

Presently Mr Heywood came: we 

had settled to lunch with him, so 

he gave us an excellent one at the 

Grand. Afterwards he came with 

us to see Neuville’s picture of 

‘Rorke’s Drift’ [right] which is 

very striking26 … We dressed, & 

then went to St James’ Hall & had 

dinner, after which we went to 

Drury Lane to see ‘As You Like It’. We had front seats in the stalls. Miss Litton was 

 
25

 Dorothy Bradby, one of the first nine women to attend Oxford University. Daughter of Haileybury’s 

headmaster. 
26

 The battle of Rorke’s Drift had taken place the previous year, 1879 
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‘Rosalind’ [the photo of Marie Litton 

is from this  production] and Mr 

Kyrle Bellew [right] was ‘Orlando’, 

& they both acted splendidly; she is 

very pretty, & he has a nice, rather 

sad face. Both scenery & singing 

were good too, & altogether we 

enjoyed it immensely. We had some 

difficulty in getting a 4 wheeler 

having to walk a good way; however 

we got one at last … 

 

Saturday 26 June 

Mr Maclagan came to breakfast, nice, but rather swagger; he gave his hearty grasp on going 

away. Fräulein was waiting to see us when we came out of breakfast, but she didn’t stay long. 

Seymour [and] Frank came for a little, & settled to meet us at the Co-op. We wrote & packed. 

Went over Westminster Abbey, then to a telephone office, to see the telephone; Frank had 

given us a ticket for it. Harbord, an OH [Old Haileyburian], works there, & showed & 

explained things to us; he was quite delightful, we lost our hearts to him, so handsome & 

nice. His father & Father were at college together … drove to Waterloo, & eventually home 

by the 5 o’clock train … So ended a most successful, nice visit. 

Tuesday 29 June 

… We sent off a hamper of flowers to our Haileybury boys … Later picked strawberries for 

little Mabel Inman, who had measles … We 4 girls went to lunch at the Radcliffes’. Only the 

ladies & Mr Wilson had lunch with us. Very hot day. We had tennis on & off all the 

afternoon, Walter & Ashton playing between their classes. Saw Seymour, who was quite well 

again … Home by about 10 minutes to 9; the Radcliffes were very pleasant & nice … 

Wednesday 30 June 

The poast came in late: there were answers to invitations for Friday. I chose the hymns … I 

helped Carrie, Bessie, & George take down the tea to the hayfield, where Mai soon followed. 

The little tea stove acted very well. Father, Violet & Humphrey & the haymakers had tea: 

Mai & I just started them … & then went home, & off (via the Post Office) to Milton, where 

we sat a little with Mrs Wallis (having taken some tea for Henry Allen & the other teetotal 

boys there) & old Allen & Sally Ford – to whom we took strawberries … 

Thursday 1 July  

Father had 2 funerals unfortunately, so he could not come. Mother, Beatrice, Ella and Miss 

Slaughter went down in the big carriage and Mai and I in the pony carriage to the station 

where Russell had driven Tanswell and Miss Minns - & left for Salisbury, by the 9.45 train 
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for a SS centenary festival. We got good seats in Cathedral near the pulpit. For the 11.30 

service, there was [sic] hundreds and hundreds of people. Our Bishop preached, part of the 

sermon was very nice. The conference was in a tent (several) in the palace grounds, and of 

course, the Bishop presided. The speakers were Archdeacon Earle, Mr Bouverie (Pewsey), 

Mr Raikes (CSI etc). We had 2 hymns, the conference began at 3 and was over before 5:30. It 

was most interesting. We had a merry tea in the 3 Cups before going to the station … 

Friday 2 July 

Refusals, for today, for various reasons, from H LeB & J P. We picked basketsful of 

strawberries… Maude White came to lunch; Sir Henry and Lady White have taken Cherlton 

for a time, and she is their daughter. She proved a very pleasant simple girl, and she wished 

us to call her by her Christian name. We were to have had a lawn tennis party in the 

afternoon, but not a single person came … A Punch and Judy show came, which was a 

diversion, but it was a vulgar one. We played 20 questions in the evening. Packing. 

Saturday 3 July 

… Being in a through carriage we had not to change till we got to Portsmouth, where we had 

over 2 hours to wait, & there, in the waiting room we made friends with a young married 

lady, & her 2 sweet little boys, Vernon & Russell. I had one of the boys on my lap, such a 

dear little fellow. We saw them off finally, for Brighton. At about 3 our train left, & at 

Petersfield we found Maudie waiting: Lothian was in the same train, & we all drove out to 

Buriton together… Tea, tennis, talk etc. In the evening we 3 girls sang, & Uncle John27, 

Lothian, Beatrice & I played Whist. Beatrice & I like Lothian very much. 

Sunday 4 July 

Maudie & Uncle John went off to school together, so we two & Lothian sat out together until 

it was time to get ready for church. Beatrice & I sat together in the aisle, Lothian in the choir. 

Uncle John preached a very nice sermon. Beatrice & I did some of our Sunday lesson in the 

afternoon. Maudie had her class of boys, & I took Uncle John’s girls for him, read to them & 

heard them say part of the Catechism. Afterwards we four went for a beautiful walk, getting 

back in time for tea. Service again at 6 o’clock, when Lothian read the lessons for the first 

time. After church we 4 strolled up & down the walk, and sat out until it was time to come in 

for prayers. We had a hymn like at Sunday evening prayers at home. Lothian & Maudie 

retired to the study after prayers as usual. 

Monday 5 July 

8 o’clock prayers. Lothian left for Portsmouth, & later we waved to him as he went by in the 

train. Sang over the glees, and wrote … We went to call on Mr & Miss Mann (only the latter 

was in), lodging in the village, & then to see Mrs Spencer, a terribly grumbling old woman, 

 
27

 John Maunoir Sumner 1816-1886, Rector of Buriton. Father of Maudie, brother of Grace’s mother Emily. 
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poor thing. After lunch wrote, sat out in the hayfield etc. We 3 went to see Mary Strugnell, a 

girl dying of consumption, & several old people … 

Tuesday 6 July 

… Soon after 2 we all started for Petersfield for the school feast: first there was service, when 

Uncle John preached, & then the children & a fife & drum band went out on to the Heath. We 

3 girls went to the Curries’ to get a telegram there was for Maudie: it was from Lothian, to 

ask (I think) if he cd. come tonight, & drive to Alresford with us tomorrow. Maudie sent her 

answer, & then we went on to the heath. The children etc. had tea in a tent & afterwards we 

had our tea. I was introduced to some of the Curries. Then we played games with some of the 

children … Lothian presently arrived & we soon left for Buriton again. Music. Lothian was 

delighted with ‘The Angel’ & asked for it twice. He & I played Uncle John & Beatrice at 

Whist. He is a delightful fellow, & devoted to Maudie. 

Wednesday 7 July 

The day turned out wet; however Maudie & I went to see Mary Strugnell in spite of the rain. I 

had a good game of billiards with Uncle John & was beaten by less than 10 in a 100 game. 

Wrote my notes. We sang over the glees. Early lunch. Charlotte packed for us 3 girls in one 

portmanteau, & Lothian took our music. Soon after 2, we 3 girls started for Alresford in the 

close carriage, driven by Uncle John, & Lothian drove in the Adhurst dogcart, arriving before 

us. We got there at about a qr. to 4 & were welcomed by Uncle George, Aunt Mary, & 

Loulie28. By this time it was clearing or cleared, so we soon strolled about the garden etc. Tea 

& talk. Walter Medlicott arrived. Mr White came to dinner, so we were 5 & 5. We looked at 

photographs of the Holy Land etc. after dinner, & of course had some music. After prayers 

we broke up into groups, & Walter, Loulie, & I had a very nice talk together. 

Thursday 8 July 

Beatrice heard from Mai, & also from Bobbie who spoke about the flowers we sent, & said 

that Block was quite overcome! After breakfast music. Helped mark out the courts, & then 

Walter & I played & were just beaten, by Lothian & Maudie. Another set was begun, but rain 

drove us indoors. Lothian left by the 12. something train, & Beatrice, Maudie, Walter & I 

walked with him to the station & saw him off. Coming back we had to take refuge in a house 

from the rain. After lunch more music. Later I had several games of billiards, on & off, 

beating Uncle George twice (in 100 games) & being beaten by Maudie. I scored for other 

people. Finally, between ½ past 5 & 6 we left, to drive back to Buriton after a very pleasant 

little visit. Arrived safely at Buriton. After dinner Uncle John & I played Beatrice & Maudie 

at Whist. We girls had a chat after we came up to bed. 

 

 
28

 George, Mary, and their daughter Louise Sumner. George was Bishop of Guildford, Mary was the founder of 

the Women’s Institute. 
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Friday 9 July 

… We packed after breakfast, & finally left for Petersfield at about 20 minutes to 11, with 

Uncle John, who had to attend a meeting, & from there travelled home, having enjoyed our 

visit very much. Maudie heard as usual from Lothian; he sent his love to us, if she could pass 

on any, or something of the sort. We changed only at Portsmouth & Salisbury, & from the 

latter place travelled as far as Tisbury with Mr Locke. We found Ella at Semley. We were 

very glad to have some lunch at home, as we had had hardly anything since breakfast. A 

small practice. Mr Lightfoot came to dinner-tea, & afterwards, having had a stroll in the 

garden, he & we 4 girls set to work to practise the glees for the next day. Presently Mr Hilton 

appeared, & we practised steadily till I should think getting on for 10 o’clock. H LeB left 

first. A very pleasant evening. 

Saturday 10 July 

Humphrey & I put out the stores, & Mother & I did the clean clothes. Beatrice & Ella had 

their Sunday lessons to do. Violet had a little bazaar, & we gave sweets for payment. Beatrice 

& I did the churchyard.. Mother, & we 4 girls went after lunch to a choir picnic at Wardour, 

where we girls were to help sing. We had some rain before we got there, but most of the day 

was fine. The singing didn’t begin till considerably past 3: all the choirs (about 10) were in 

the old castle, & most of the spectators: I had to play the chord for most things on the 

harmonium. Our 3 glees were much appreciated, 2 being encored. The Broadchalke choir 

sang alone very well, but there were some comic songs, which were a great mistake. B & I & 

Mr Hiton had to help the Ebbesbourne choir in a glee. Taking it all in all the thing was 

successful, though of course there were faults & failures. J P, the Oldfields, Browns, Maude 

White, Ethel Gordon, Mr Lightfoot, Theresa etc were there part (some) or all of the time, also 

Miss Penrose (We 4 played with some of the children etc) The choirs had tea, & we helped 

the Tisbury choir. J P was very nice. Home soon after 8 o’clock. 

Thursday 15 July 

… Ella had an exceedingly nice letter from WJT in answer to one she wrote to him, sending 

him her photograph, with which he was very pleased … 

Saturday 17 July 

… I worked at my sock, and read aloud ‘Whiteladies’ out of ‘Good Words’ to Ella. We four 

girls made an expedition to the gooseberry bushes. Later we did the churchyard, clipping the 

graves & putting fresh flowers. Several boys played cricket in the evening. It came on to rain. 

Sunday 18 July 

… At ½ past 4 Elizabeth Allen was christened, Mother & I & Fred Snook being godparents: 

poor thing, Father only found out the other day that she had not been christened, though she 

had been confirmed, so now she must be confirmed again … 
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Monday 19 July 

… We had a delightfully free morning, so we 3 girls sat out & worked, & read aloud 

Carlyle’s ‘Letters & Speeches of Cromwell’. Later we 4 played lawn tennis … 

Saturday 24 July 

There were a few showers, but nothing to hurt. We had a hard working morning. Stores. We 

got the flowers, & I did the churchyard & the house flowers (nearly all of them). Marked out 

the upper court, & before & after lunch marked out the lower one. The 1st arrivals were Mr 

Tayler & young Mayo, & gradually people arrived, till with ourselves we were a party of 41. 

Walter, & the 2 girls, H LeB, the Chapmans, Mr Hilton, the Browns, Du Boulays etc, & to 

our delight J P. The 2 courts were used pretty well all the time … J P asked me to play with 

him, but it was settled otherwise … I didn’t have much to do with H LeB. A musical party 

was settled at Mr Hilton’s, & a lawn tennis party (tournament?) at Fonthill … Altogether a 

very successful party … 

Wednesday 28 July  Miss Slaughter’s birthday 

We arranged the flowers. Reg. arrived safely from Winchester by the 10.32 train. We paid a 

visit to the gooseberries, swang, showed Reg. the new dairy etc. … Mr Lightfoot and Mr 

Hilton came to (high tea) dinner to have a practice of glees for the 5th of August. So in the 

evening we had a long practice, of a number of glees: the idea is to have eight, including ‘The 

waters of Elle’. The two gentlemen did not leave till between 10 & 11, H LeB walking, Mr 

Hilton riding. 

Friday 30 July 

… Miss Slaughter left for the holidays. Reg & Seymour arrived from Fonthill, safe & sound. 

They each brought a large photograph of the Fonthill group, Seymour himself was quite one 

of the best … Father, Mother, Beatrice, & I started for a CETS29 Meeting at Compton. We 

dined with the Dykes, & afterwards went to the school for the meeting, which was a very nice 

one. The music consisted of 3 hymns, & a duet (encored) from B & me. Father made a very 

nice speech, & a man called Balham (a brickmaker) who had come some distance, spoke very 

well & earnestly; he is heart & soul in the cause … 

Sunday 1 August 

… After supper we – from Lionel to Violet – sat up in the summerhouse & sang hymns by 

the light of two bed candles. 

Monday 2 August 

Father went off to Warminster on his way to preach on Temperance at Woodborough … 

Canning was away, so we girls helped cook, spending most of the morning in the kitchen: the 

boys were there on & off too … I spent a great part of the afternoon working up in our room 
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at Bobbie’s socks. Some of the party played lawn tennis. Showers. Later we began a sett, 

Bobbie & Beatrice v. Mr Steward & me, but we had to stop because of the rain, so we all 

collected in the porch, & sang glees and rounds. Finished & gave the socks, Bob was very 

pleased, as was Lionel with Ella’s … 

Thursday 5 August   Ella’s birthday. 20 

Ella had 6 letters & some nice presents, including a photograph book, ‘Pendennis’, & coral 

necklace & bracelets. A little Sunday lesson work. We had two setts of 4, upper & lower: Reg 

& I beat Bobbie & Mai, & Russell [Steward] & Ella, CPDM[aclagan] & Beatrice played on 

the upper lawn … At about 3 o’clock we started for Mr Hilton’s Father, CPDM, Bob. & 

Russell in the dogcart, Mother, Lionel & we 4 in the carriage. A number of people came by 

degrees … Music went on at intervals out of doors, & was very successful. ‘A king there 

was’, Dream baby dream’ etc were encored & ‘The waters of Elle’, which the Magdalen men 

& others liked extremely … We all swang. Walked about out of doors.  (It was great fun 

being the singers.) 

Monday 9 August 

A lovely day. Father had breakfast in bed, as he had had a bad night: he has gout. Bobbie & 

CPDM went for a ride on Baron & Robin Grey. I played on the organ, practising for the 

afternoon. Helped mark out the lower court. In the afternoon Seymour & I had a sett v. Mai 

& Reggie. Preparations for the GFS tea. First came service, after the girls arrived from West 

Knoyle, Shaftesbury & Cann, with the Denbys, Browns, & Harknesses (also Bessie, & a girl 

called Taylor): I played the organ, & Father & Mr Harkness performed the service. After an 

interval, spent in the garden, wood etc, came tea in the rose garden when our boys (most of 

them) & CPDM helped. Then some of the girls were amused n the garden, while piloted 

about 16 girls, Mr Harkness, Miss Brown, the Denbys, & a friend of theirs, Mr Fletcher, on to 

the windmill, then to Cloudes House, across the park, & home by Slades! This they much 

enjoyed. Then they all assembled in front of the drawingroom, & the Milford family sang 

glees (in the open air), which pleased them very much. SBT arrived … 

Below: East Knoyle windmill, about 1900; Cloudes House, which was under construction at 

the time of this diary; Slades House, present day 
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Tuesday 10 August 

Father stayed in bed to breakfast again, but was – I hope – better. CPDM came down very 

late. I accompanied SBT on his flute after breakfast … In the afternoon Father, Mother, & 

Beatrice went to call on the Miss Lightfoots: they saw H LeB riding, & talked to him … 

Wednesday 11 August 

Mother heard from Russell: I am glad to say he enjoyed himself very much with us. Father 

had breakfast in bed. I gave Seymour dictation, & big Seymour a flute practice … Mr 

Maclagan left by the 2.33, he enjoyed himself I hope, & was much the better for the change: 

he is a dear fellow, but provoking at times. (Father had a wedding, & felt very faint, so I went 

down to the church, to look after him: he had to have some water in the middle: he was 

driven down & up in the pony carriage). Mother, Lionel, Ella, Bob, SBT, & I went to a lawn 

tennis party at the Towers’ in the afternoon, which I enjoyed very much. I played 1st with Mr 

Vandermeulen v. Lionel & SBT, & beat them, & later with Lional v. Eddy30 & Madge & beat 

them … 

Thursday 12 August 

Father had breakfast in bed again.… We heard from Uncle Charles that Reggie is engaged to 

an orphan called Dorothy Coleridge. Mrs Benett Stanford drove over with Harry Benett, her 

nephew, to ask 1 of our boys to play cricket next day: she wanted us to come over & watch 

the match. It was eventually settled that no-one could go. Ella & I went to see Sally Ford & 

old Allen. Beatrice, Mai, & I went down to the station to go to Tisbury by the 2.33 train, by 

which Aunt Louisa arrived, but we found it didn’t stop till Salisbury. Mother was at Semley, 

come by an earlier train, so she settled that we should hire. So we drove to Tisbury in a 4 

wheel dogcart & arrived before the children were out of church. J P was away for his holiday. 

The schoolchildren & old communicants began their tea – I suppose – somewhere about ½ 

past 4. We 3, & Frances Brown, Mr Crick etc helped. Some of us had tea during the 

prizegiving, & came out again during the scrambling. Then we 3 & a few others presided 

over the prize table, & then B & M attended to the boys’ racing, while I raced a lot of raging 

girls & a few boys on the asphalt ground. Later the balloon went up, & presently we 3 & 

Frances Brown started Drop the handkerchief on the lawn & kept it till it was getting dark. 

Dancing went on on the asphalt court. We 3 & Frances were constantly chosen: John 

Trowbridge (Union), Henry Fremantle & Harry & Willie Blake, & Charles Sanger were all 

nice boys. Fireworks. The Pyt house party came for these last, & B & M danced with 1 

nephew, Vere Fane who finally gave them hs arm down to the drive again, while the other 

Harry Benett did the same to Frances Brown & me. Supper, & finally we drove home in the 

open carriage which had come from us, tired, but having much enjoyed themselves. 
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Friday 13 August 

Mother heard from CPDM: & he sent me his promised photo, a very bad one, taken with 

Bob. He enjoyed himself here very much…A little before 10 o’clock B & I heard footsteps 

under our window, so we went down & woke the boys, called out of the passage window, & 

Lionel, Bobbie & I patrolled the house. All became quiet, & finally we went to bed. 

Saturday 14 August 

Mother heard from Miss Lightfoot, explaining why they could not come yesterday … Aunt 

Louisa left by the 9.45 train for Alton … Arranged the flowers. Mai, & I (& Humphrey) went 

down to the churchyard, & made ourselves very hot clipping the grass etc,. We ate 

gooseberries in the garden in the afternoon, & then most of us sat out on the lawn and read, 

Father amongst the number. Mr Marriot a clergyman from London, arrived to take the duty.  I 

attended to his creature comforts, & then he sat out & talked to Father. Lawn tennis … Mai & 

I went down to the policeman’s about the night: his wife was at home, & he came up later, to 

say it was him last night round the house. Music. 

Sunday 15 August. 

Early service. Bobbie overslept himself, for the 1st time on such occasions, but SBT came … 

Father spent the day in the study. Mr Marriott preached a good, plain sermon, but rather 

colloquial … School was pretty satisfactory, the Bible pictures etc, only Henry Allen didn’t 

come in. Mr Marriott preached a very forcible sermon in the evening on Holy Communion. 

Bobbie read the lessons both times. We went for walk on the hill in the evening, Mother, SBT 

& the rest of us. We had hymn singing after supper. Mr Marriott went to bed early. 

Tuesday 17 August 

Mr Morrison sent a haunch of venison. Beatrice, Bobbie, Mai, & I went to see Mary 

Tanswell, laden with pudding, soup etc. … Beatrice & Bobbie beat Reggie and me at lawn 

tennis … 

Saturday 21 August 

… Father went out in the garden in a comfortable Bath chair from Knoyle House, & then sat 

out in it. He seemed much more cheerful, & better … Later some more tennis went on. Mr 

?Swathman, a clergyman from London, arrived by the 7.10 train (I suppose) to take Father’s 

duty tomorrow. We had music in the evening. 

Thursday 26 August 

… After lunch, at about 2 o’clock, Mother & we 3 girls started for Baverstock: soon after we 

got there we took Madge in the carriage with us to the gate by the line, then we got out, & 

walked up Crouch’s where we found N U C being beaten by Salisbury. Eddy was there, but 

not playing. Bernard played, &n ‘Vander’, Mark Beaufoy, George H?, Capt Powell, Mr 

Charrington, Frank Keating, Mr Fulford &c. N U C had to follow on, as Salisbury made 140, 

& N U C only about 50: 2nd innings made 101, so tho’ they were beaten it wasn’t so bad … 
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The water was ages being brought up … At last we got tea, boiling our own kettle, getting the 

cups etc. A very merry time was had over I & also over the washing up … We dressed at 

Baverstock: after supper – to which Frank Keating took me in – we had a delightful dance – 

the 1st with Eddy & then a nice walk & talk in the garden: he was nice. He plainly likes B 

best, & Bernard likes Ella. I danced twice with F Keating, who I like very much: once with 

Bernard, Mr Fulford (twice) , once with Georgie: every dance except the last when I was in 

the hall with Madge, Frank K etc. I played for 1 valse. Home after a delightful day, by nearly 

2 o’clock. 

Friday 27 August 

Prayers at ½ past 8, & Mother & I were down, of those who were late last night. Mrs Benett 

Stanford came over yesterday & sat out with Father out of doors, & brought her some grapes 

& zoedone31: very kind of her. Bobbie, Reggie, & Seymour went off to Tisbury in the dogcart 

to play in a boys’ cricket match. I had an organ practice … Mr Lightfoot rode over just at 

lunchtime, & lunched with us. We asked him to sing afterwards, but he wouldn’t, but said he 

should like someone to sing to him, so Beatrice & I did sing. Saw him off … Father sat out in 

the Bath chair. I worked at my Sunday lesson under the beech tree: H LeB rode past on his 

way from Underhill & I spoke to him … The boys got home safely between 8 & 9. 

Monday 30 August 

A beautiful day. Had a good working morning. My part in the business was doing nearly all 

the flowers, which looked very nice. The preparations were for a luncheon & tennis party. Mr 

Talwasser [visiting clergyman standing in for Canon Milford during his illness] went away. 

Frank, Loulou, & Madge Keating & young ?Charrington were the first arrivals, then came 

Ashton & Theresa, & finally Eddy & Bernard [Tower]. Father & Seymour had a quiet lunch 

in the study. Lionel made up some capital matches; Frank Keating & I v. Eddy & Beatrice – 

we won, Bernard & Ella v. Ashton & Madge, the latter side won. Father, Mother & Huppy 

went for a drive. Mr O’Gorman came. Ashton was specially nice, & I had a good deal to do 

with him … Every one who could play did play: Lionel was so good about leaving himself 

out of the good setts … Father sat up on the terrace & watched. There was grand interchange 

of photos between us 3 & the Towers: B had a cabinet photo of Eddy, & I had the other & 

Ella is to have one sent. Bernard had Ella’s & mine, & is to have B’s. Eddy had all. They 

wrote in our birthday books. All left by about ½ past 6: a sad goodbye with the Towers, as 

Eddy sails for Australia on Wednesday & Bernard is leaving Chilmark for good, as well as 

the rest of the family. Both Eddy & Bernard were so nice. A most successful day. Casino. 

Music. 

Thursday 2 September 

… Ella heard from Eddy Tower, sending her a photo of himself; he said Goodbye to us all. H 

was to sail today in the ‘Orient’ for Australia … The Keatings kindly sent us 2 & Ashton to 
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the station to the 6.51 train: Ashton weighed me, & I proved to be 9 stone 7 ½: he was 10 st 

… 

Saturday 4 September  My birthday   24 

My letter from Bob was not a birthday one, & Mrs Oldfield’s was about a clergy orphan vote. 

Beatrice heard from Reg. Household work. Mai & I did the churchyard. Broiling hot. I had a 

ring & other nice presents. … Mother & we 4 went to Baverstock in the afternoon … From 

Baverstock we drove to the gate near the line & then walked up to Crouches, to see the NUC 

well beaten by a team from Fordingbridge. Ashton was playing, also Frank Keating. Loulou 

and Madge later appeared with Bernard whom they had fetched from Dinton. Ashton & 

Frank Keating both remembered my birthday, & Ashton gave me (later) his photograph, 

which I had asked him for on Thursday. Mrs Hext, Barbara, & May came. We helped ready 

the tea … Bernard told about Eddy, who apparently didn’t sail until yesterday. This was the 

last day of the season at Crouches. Mr Bailey came to take the duty.  

Sunday 5 September 

… I took the infants, & disliked it as usual … Walter & we 5 girls went on the hill after 

service: the sky was lovely. Hymn singing. The stars were glorious, & Walter gave us an 

astronomy lesson. The Towers’ last Sunday at Chilmark. 

Monday 6 September 

Southsea letters: a fair account of Father … Mr Bailey left: he is a pleasant man, & fairly 

good in church. Heard afterwards that his living is sequestrated for debt … 

Thursday 9 September 

Mother heard from Father, he did not seem satisfied with staying at Southsea, & spoke of 

coming back on Saturday. The day turned out wet eventually. Mother & Mr Heywood went 

down to meet the 12.58 train, by which Mother started for Southsea, to try & persuade Father 

to stay on. Lionel left for Lawford, to stay with the Nicholses. Wrote … A telegram came 

telling that the close carriage was to be sent to meet the boys, so we drew our own 

conclusions & sure enough Father arrived as well as Reg & Seymour. It cleared a little, so 

Ella & I started for a party at West Knoyle in the pony carriage, but rain came on again & we 

willingly turned back. Seymour had strained his ancle, & couldn’t walk with comfort. Father 

seemed better, & we had a cheerful tea all together. We were very sorry for poor Mother. 

Friday 10 September 

… A postcard from Mother from Southsea. My photograph book, & French’s Poems came: 

birthday presents. I put in my photographs. We went to Milton, Beatrice & Ella to old Allen, 

Mai & I to see Sally Ford, but as she was asleep we didn’t go up. Father went down to meet 

Mother, who arrived safely. We called to see Mrs Wass, but she was out. WE 4 went to 

Green to say Goodbye to Tom Woodley, who sails for Australia next Thursday in the 

‘Cotopaxi’: he was so nice, & intelligent: we gave him a Bible, in which I wrote his name   
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We expected Bobbie by the 5.23 train, but he didn’t come till the later one, arriving in 

pouring rain: he was in very good spirits, & evidently thoroughly enjoyed his visit to 

Saxlingham. 

Saturday 11 September 

… In the afternoon unpicked part of my blue dress. I accompanied Father in several songs: he 

has such a sweet voice still ,,, It was too wet to do the churchyard. Studley arrived by the 4.23 

train, looking very well. He told us that Harry is engaged to a Miss Carlson, though there is 

no prospect of their marrying at present. I read a (railway) book Mother bought, called 

‘Winifred’s Wooing’. In the evening we played at ‘Old Maid’, and ‘Ghosts’. 

Sunday 12 September 

Mother heard from JP to assure her that he was coming. It was fine in the early morning, but 

very soon turned to rain, & we had rain on & off during the day. Mr Penrose arrived just 

before we went to school. I had - eventually - 14 boys, the largest class in the school. I had 

not time to finish my lesson. The congregation both morning and evening were much thinned 

by the weather. JP preached a nice morning sermon on ‘He that is not with me is agst. me etc. 

We strolled about as usual after service. Some of us did the churchyard. JP & the boys (not 

Seymour) read in the summerhouse. I had 14 boys in the afternoon in the study … After tea I 

went to the drawingroom, & stayed, to talk to JP. The first Sunday of lights throughout the 

church. JP preached a beautiful sermon on ‘Who shall despise the day of small things’: an 

honest straightforward sermon. He was obliged to leave soon after supper, but he heard a 

little singing first; he was so nice altogether, & plainly did not want to go though he was 

obliged to. We had a good deal of hymn singing. I read French etc. 

Monday 13 September 

The day turned out - after the first - very fine … The boys marked out the courts. Later 

Bobbie and I played, and beat Studley and Reggie. Read. At last the Radcliffes arrived, 

actually all 4 coming, Walter, Ashton, Theresa, & Clara. We presently set two games going, 

Ashton & Ella v.Bobbie & Beatrice on the upper court, & Walter & Reg. v. Studley & Mai 

below … The Radcliffes stayed to supper. Ashton took me in, & was so nice. Afterwards we 

had a game of Old Maid, when I was Old Maid, & Bobbie Old Bachelor (as we put out a 

knave too). The carriage came round - I suppose - about ½ past 9 or so, & so they left: they 

were all so pleasant & nice. 

Tuesday 21 September 

… We three girls helped Bobbie stow away his books, and wash his china. I worked at my 

Sunday lesson. It cleared up. Violet was not well, so had her breakfast in bed, and did no 

lessons. Bobbie drove over with Beatrice and Ella in the dogcart to West Knoyle, & played 

lawn tennis with Mrs Slade Gully. I packed. Mai drove Father in the pony carriage. I worked 

at my Sunday lesson & finished it off. Chose the hymns. After nursery tea Mai and I drew 

Violet about for some little time in the Bath chair. I read Justin McCarthy’s ‘History of our 

own Times’. I wrote a German letter to Fraulein in the evening. 
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Wednesday 22 September 

A splendid post: 1st a dear letter from Mr Heywood, enclosing his photograph for Ella & me 

(1 each), & 10£ to be divided between us 4 girls! To replenish the lending library, or do 

anything we liked … 

Wednesday 29 September 

… Mother & Ella went off to Alresford by the 9.47 train, & were to join FAther at Semley, & 

he was going on with them. Reg was to be at Alresford for leave out … 

Friday 1 October 

I heard from Mother, & she enclosed a letter from WJT to Father, sympathising with his 

illness. Poor fellow, he would like so much to come here I know: we want him to be asked 

for the Beaufoys’ dance …Beatrice & Mai went out in the pony carriage, & got rid of a 

number of Temperance magazines. I played with Humphrey. Bobbie did not appear till past 

½ past 9: he had played lawn tennis after lunch, with Walter, Ashton, JP & finally  H LeB & 

eventually driven JP home, & spent the evening with him. 

Saturday 2 October 

The Alresford letters told the news that Father was worse again, so he was going to stay 

there, & Ella too, & Mr White was coming to take the duty. Beatrice, Humphrey & I put out 

the stores, & Beatrice & I did the clean clothes. Wrote to congratulate Mrs Buckston, who is 

going to be married to Sir Edward Holdich KCB32: I am very glad of it. I arranged the 

flowers … Mother arrived by the 3.23 train, & with her Frank Webster, who had joined her at 

Alresford station. Talk. I got on with Seymour's sock. Mr White, Uncle George’s curate, 

arrived while we were in at dinner. We played at Getting words out of a word. We had a fire 

in the drawingroom for the 1st time this season. 

Tuesday 5 October 

Letters from Alresford told that Father was going up to London for advice, & was to sleep at 

Heywood’s, so he & Ella would not come home till Wednesday … Wrote, read, & worked … 

Wednesday 6 October 

Mother heard from Father; I am thankful to say that Dr Pout, to whom he went, said that 

abstinence from alcohol is indispensable: we (girls) had been so afraid he might order some 

alcoholic drink. Father’s heart & lungs are sound: they were tested.  Rainy all day. We all 

went down to the Manor House after lessons, and Adelaide showed us over it. In the 

afternoon I went to see John Burbridge, & took him a few grapes. His foot is so bad, such a 

horrid place. I wetted it for him with fresh water. I read to him, some of the story I am 

reading to my boys on Sunday, & looked at photographs. There was one of his mother, & 

when I asked how long ago she died etc, he began to cry, poor little man. He says his prayers 
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in bed now. I stayed quite a long time. Father & Ella came back safely by the 3.23 train. We 

had plenty to talk about. Some of the party played whist. 

Thursday 7 October 

Fine, much to our delight. We girls and Frank sat our of doors & read; part of the time in the 

porch. Bobbie and Frank went out riding, on Baron & Hendred. After lessons Ella and Mai 

went out in the pony carriage. Miss Slaughter & I went to Holloway and Underhill with 

Temperance & Parish magazines, and home by the hill. Father and Mother went to 

Shaftesbury after lunch, in the open carriage … I went up to see my patient, and sat some 

time with him.; I read a few verses to him out of my little Testament, after reading more than 

half of one of the library books. Played more lawn tennis afterwards. Our parcel of books, got 

with Mr Heywood’s money arrived safely; mine are ‘Two years ago’, & ‘The Newcomes’. 

Sunday 10 October 

Mother heard from Tilly Flower’s mistress, a very bad account of Tilly: she has come home. 

Apparently she stole & lied … It was girls’ Book Sunday, but after the girls were gone I went 

to pay my daily visit to John Burbidge. I read to him about the Crucifixion & showed him 

several Bible pictures, which I had brought with me … 

Tuesday 12 October   Reggie’s birthday. 15 

Mai heard from Lionel. A cargo was sent off to Reggie, containing cake, jam etc, & birthday 

presents. 

Wednesday 13 October 

Bobbie left for Oxford: his 1st term: that is if he matriculates all right … 

Thursday 14 October 

I went down to the school at 10 o’clock, & gave the infants an examination; they did very 

well, & some of them sang very sweetly. We girls covered a little table of Bobbie’s … I went 

to see John, & found him up; his foot is better: I read to him out of his Bible, & we talked 

together. Mother, Beatrice & I went to a dance at the Beaufoys’, which passed very slow. 

There were many too many ladies, & so many of them danced well that the gentleman could 

get good partners pretty nearly always, & we 2 stood out a great deal. I danced once with J P, 

H LeB, Mr Ring & Mr Fullford, & three with a Mr Fletcher & Frank Gordon … 

Sunday 17 October 

The glad news came of Bobbie having matriculated at New … Amy wrote sending patches 

for us 4 girls to sew, to help make a quilt, which she hopes to make of patches sewn by her 

unmarried cousins & friends … 
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Tuesday 19 October 

… A new Augener came33, a very small & wretched one. We sorted library books, & Violet 

put some of them in the shelves. After lunch we cleared away, & got ready the diningroom 

for a book covering working party. Mary and Louise Cross came first, and not long after, 

Annie, Patty, and Emma Bayle, and we worked at book mending, covering etc. till nearly 5 

o’clock, when we adjourned to the schoolroom for tea. Then, leaving the party in the 

schoolroom, I went to see my boy, & sat with him a little time. It was raining & dark as I 

came home: John held out the lamp to light me downstairs. 

Thursday 21 October 

…Father’s tithe day: but he did not get in by any means all his tithe … The Flemingtons have 

typhoid fever in their house; apparently the drainage of the school down there is very bad, & 

some other children have got the fever too … 

Friday 22 October 

I paid my visit to John. He was still in bed, & his foot did not seem to me to be better: Mr 

Chilcot had not been to touch it with caustic … 

Saturday 23 October 

… A box of hats came from Coles’, one of which I chose: & Beatrice & Ella’s - which they 

had ordered - came from Blom’s … 

Sunday 24 October 

… I heard from Annie Ridley, thanking for our contribution to the Atalanta fund … We had 

some interesting talk in the evening about ‘body, soul & spirit’: Father reading to us about it 

… 

Monday 25 October 

… Advantage was taken of the new Act [Burial Laws Amendment Act 1880], & Mrs 

Flemington was buried in the churchyard by a dissenting minister … 

Tuesday 26 October 

… A rainy day, and not a very interesting one. Practised singing a little. Wrote. Both before 

and after lunch worked at hat trimming and untimming, the result being very unsatisfactory 

as far as I was concerned. Mother did some parish work. I went up to Holloway and sat some 

time with my boy, reading to him ‘Honest Owen’, and from the Bible: he said his verse of 

yesterday very nicely. Mr Chilcot had  been, & touched his foot with caustic; the wound is 

beginning to get smaller at last I believe. Mother brought in the news that another child has 
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typhoid fever, one of the little Masters’. I read some of the II vol. of ‘A History of our own 

Times’. 

Wednesday 3 November 

… Another burial of a dissenter by a dissenter … 

Friday 5 November 

Father heard from Bobbie that he has lost, mislaid, or had stolen, his purse, with 7 or 8 $, & a 

10$ note in; a great loss … 

Sunday 7 November 

We had rather a scene in church; Father’s voice gave out in the 1st lesson, he coughed & tried 

to go on, but it was little good, so I got him a glass of water; even then he had to end off 

abruptly without finishing … 

Monday 8 November 

… Bobbie has heard nothing more of his purse. We 4 girls & the two children went down to 

the Reading Room & saw the Meet at the Black Horse … Leaving Huppy at home we went 

up Holloway, & had a little talk with John, who was out, standing by a gate. On to the hill, & 

so home. I worked & read. We 4 went to the Tanswells’ after lunch, & I went up to see poor 

Amy, who was terribly ill … I wrote to WJT to ask for the words of a song … Nightschool: 

31 boys: Ella, Mai, & I went down. I took 4th sums, 3rd reading (when I had a terrible time of 

it), & 2nd dictation … 

Wednesday 10 November 

I had a nice letter from Mr Tanner, in answer to mine to him, sending me the words of ‘Wrap 

me up in my tarpaulin jacket’. Reggie’s character came: a good one … Mother, Ella, & I 

went to Shaftesbury: it was the Agricultural Show, so there were a good many people about 

… A parcel of things came from Mr Heywood; things that had been Mrs Heywood’s, 

burnouses etc: they were divided. … 

Thursday 11 November 

… Dinner early, & we washed up etc., as Father, Violet & all the maids but Kate & Mrs 

Maidment went to see a Diorama at the school. WJ was to go today for his ‘Intermediate’ 

exam: ‘wish me success’ he said; & I did. 

Saturday 13 November 

Father heard from Reggie that scarlet fever was spreading in college, Laurie Thring having it 

amongst others, & Reg wanted to know if he better come home, etc, so Father went off to 

Winchester by the 9.47 train. Stores. … Father arrived safely by the later train, bringing back 

Reggie to Knoyle, but leaving him at the Russells’, to be there in quarantine. Everything was 
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made very comfortable for him, & Father reported that he was very glad to be home.  I think 

he was nervous about the fever. 

Sunday 14 November 

Mother was just starting for Prospect, when Reg appeared, so he stayed talking outside the 

door for a time, & then he & Mother went down to the Russells’ together. Father’s foot was 

not very well, so, as Mother was not here in time, I had to open school. Rainy, so a small 

school, though I had a good many boys. I played the organ; pretty well in the morning but 

very badly in the evening; for one thing some of the pedals etc stuck, which was most trying. 

Mother went to tea with Reg: & we had already escorted him half way down the road in the 

morning, after he had been up with us in the garden … 

Monday 15 November 

Mai had a capital letter from Bobbie. Father & Mother went down to Prospect in the pony 

carriage. Ella & I went to school to see Tanswell about nightschool sums, found he was not 

there, & so went down to his hosue. Amy was very very ill, & Tanswell looked miserable … 

Tuesday 16 November 

Violet’s photographs came, one specially good. Mother heard from Lionel: he was to go up 

today to London with Mr Dove, another Haileybury master, for a preliminary examination by 

the Bp of St Albans, before ordination. Mother went down in the pony carriage to Prospect, 

to Reggie. Practised a little … Amy Tanswell died … 

Wednesday 17 November 

Father heard from JP. A lovely, bright day for the Ploughing Match. Reg came out of 

quarantine, & joined his family. He, we five girls & Miss Slaughter started for the Ploughing 

Match about a qr. To 11: B & I went to the Woodleys’ to get Tom’s address, & in the 

afternoon we sent him off 2 Xmas cards to Australia. The match was on Corbin’s land. Henry 

Allen was ploughing, very nicely. Bob, my little Ted, & Henry King were also ploughing, but 

in a lower class … We joined the Bayleys, & walked about together, going to see the 

Champion ploughing which was in another place. Father rode up later, as we were on our 

way to Chaple Farm, where we had cake etc … Home to a late lunch … We girls went down 

to see Amy Tanswell; she looked so lovely in death. The 1st dead person we had seen, except 

children … 

Thursday 18 November 

I heard from Mrs Bradby asking Ella & me to stay at Haileybury with them for the 

entertainment at the end of term: we were delighted. It began to snow, & went on almost 

incessantly all day. The drawingroom chimney had been smoking lately, so there was no fire 

today, & the family sat in the diningroom. In the afternoon in spite of wind & snow I 

struggled down to the church and had a nice practice on the organ. Worked on & off during 
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the day. In the evening Mother, Beatrice, Ella, Reggie, and I, went down to nightschool; 

Tanswell was there, having lighted the lights, & of course we sent him home … 

Friday 19 November 

Humphrey’s photographs came; such good ones.  Reg heard from Winchester that there were 

86 men absent from roll, about 50 gone home, & about 36 ill … Father had 3 funerals, at 2, 3, 

& 4; Mrs Aaron Grey, Amy Tanswell, & Jane Woodley … 

Sunday 21 November 

It was very cold in the early morning when we went to 8 o’clock service. I played at all the 

services. Fred Snook & his wife were the only ones at the early service, except the house 

party – including servants -. Ella did not feel well, so didn’t come. We were delighted to get a 

postcard from Lionel to say he had got through his Examination all right. I had a horrid 

morning school … 

Thursday 25 November 

I had a postcard from Mr Tanner: he has got through his exam. all right I am glad to say … 

Friday 26 November 

Mother stayed in bed with a cold, and only got up to sit by the fire in her room. Rainy. I sat 

up in Mother’s room. I wrote my notes. In the afternoon Beatrice and I went down to the 

Reading room and took the Mothers’ Meeting: I did the money part of it & Beatrice helped 

Mrs Garrett measure out work, & took down the orders … 

Sunday 28 November 

… I had a regular scene in my class with Henry Allen, about an orange. I conquered him at 

last I am thankful to say: the other boys were fairly quiet the while. After evening service he 

gave me back his book, & I took the opportunity of having a little talk with him, & I hope 

made matters right. Father preached a beautiful Advent sermon in the evening. There was a 

nice congregation. After supper we had a little hymn singing in the drawing room, & then 

went into the schoolroom where we sang hymns with the maids; a plan they enjoyed very 

much I think. 

Tuesday 30 November 

Father, Beatrice, Reggie & I went in to Salisbury by the usual train … The train was very 

full. Arrived in Salisbury we went about shopping: not all together all the time. We came 

across Mr Lightfoot repeatedly. We & he looked at a lovely book of Heywood’s, just out, 

called ‘The Itchen Valley’, a number of beautiful etchings. Mr Lightfoot travelled down with 

us as far as Tisbury. I had another letter from Theresa about glees … most of us had tea up in 

the nursery. Father gave Reggie a very nice concertina. 

 



36 

 

Thursday 2 December 

Father heard from Mother. I heard from Lionel about Christmas presents. Cards came from 

Williams’ in Bath, and we looked over them. After lessons we divided for going out, 

Beatrice, Mai, & Miss Slaughter going to Underhill, & Ella, Reg, Violet, & I down to speak 

to Tanswell, & on to the Post Office, & to Mrs Elliott’s. Beatrice & I went in to Shaftesbury, 

& scrambled through a little shopping, & then went to meet Mother by the 2.55 train from 

Bridport. We were late though, & Mother was walking on. Beatrice got out & joined her, & I 

went to the station for her box etc. I went to see John, but did not stay long. Ella, Mai, Reg, & 

I went to nightschool; 33 boys. I took 3rd sums, 1st reading, & 4th writing, & enjoyed my 

school. Some of the 1st class were so nice about getting a chair for me. Father made a little 

speech, to which they listened very quietly, about dirt throwing in school, & behaviour in 

church … 

Friday 3 December 

… We (not all going to each) went to speak to the mothers of Willie Jolliffe, W Pearce, & 

Walter Maidment34, about their behaviour in nightschool … Class: all 23 boys came, so we 

were tightly packed: the hymns went very well … As usual, if ever I ask whether they wd. 

like any more reading, the answer was yes … 

Sunday 5 December 

Humphrey was not very well, so he had breakfast downstairs. It was my turn to stay wth the 

infants, & I had a number of them. After I sent them away I went down to church, as it was 

Communion Sunday. Father was preaching – a Mission Sermon … I had quite a nice 

afternoon on the whole; my Catechism lesson was wonderfully successful, much more than 

my morning one in Exodus. Going to church in the evening I fell right down in the road … 

Monday 6 December   Mai’s birthday. 17 

Mai had some nice presents: we girls gave her lace for neck & sleeves … Cut out letters, to 

use as patterns for Christmas texts … 

Tuesday 7 December 

… Mr Maynard, a South African Missionary, came before we went out … Missionary 

Meeting in the evening; a lot of people came, including a number of our boys … Mr Maynard 

spoke fluently, but it was not a speech I cared for, especially looking at it from the boys’ 

point of view … 

Thursday 9 December 

 We all, from Father down to Violet, started for Fonthill at about (I suppose) a qr. past 6 … 

Father & Beatrice went there & back in the dogcart. We had not to wait long before the 

 
34

 Internet searches for William Jolliffe and Walter Maidment of East Knoyle suggest that the former became a 

mason, and both had sons who died in the First World War. 
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Acting began: Humpty Dumpty was the 1st piece, The Sentinel the other. There was a 

drunken man in the latter, which was detestable, but otherwise the acting was good. Seymour 

acted so nicely. We sang 3 glees, Father & Mother a duet … JP … took me in to supper & 

was very pleasant … Walter & Ashton saw our carriage full off. I enjoyed myself. 

Friday 10 December 

… Mai & I went to see old Allen, & found him very weak and bad. I was very glad I had 

gone to see him. Ella & I went to various places in the afternoon: 1st to see my boy John: we 

saw his foot which is still very bad, poor dear boy … 

Saturday 11 December 

Ella & I left by the 9.47 train for Haileybury. In the course of the journey I finished vol. II of 

the ‘History of our own Times’, & worked at one of my comforters. At Waterloo, to our 

delight, we found Studley, so he looked after our box, & saw us off in a cab for Liverpool St. 

Arrived at Broxbourne, we found Lionel on the platform, & we all drove together in a fly to 

Haileybury, to the Bradbys’. Dorothy Bradby was not at home from Oxford, but Mabel was 

there with Mrs Bradby. By degrees various people dropped in, (- besides Mr Bradby -) Mr 

Colson, Mr Block, Mr Deedes, & Mr Butler – 3 OH’s & 1 master -. Later Ella & I went to 

our room, & unpacked, & read stories. Lionel came to dinner, & Mr Colson was staying in 

the house, come to examine – he was very pleasant. Worked and talked … 

Sunday 12 December 

Half past 8 chapel in the morning: Litany & hymns. Mr Colson did not appear. Prayers at the 

Bradbys’ afterwards, to which Lionel came, as he was asked to breakfast. Barbara & ‘Mick’ 

ie Mary, Bradby appeared. Miss Griffiths the governess is very nice … the most interesting 

talk, I think, was after Mr Bradby had gone … 

Monday 13 December 

Mr & Mrs Bradby went up to London, bringing back Dorothy in the evening … Lionel came 

to dinner. In the evening Ella & I sang two songs each … 

Tuesday 14 December 

…We partially dressed Mr Horte for Cyclops … Mr Bradby, Mr Colson, Dorothy, & we 2 

girls went for a nice walk in the afternoon. Found Bobbie had (come &) called when we got 

back … Dorothy came & had a chat in our room when we went upstairs. 

Wednesday 15 December 

Bobbie came to breakfast. (We 2 & Miss Griffiths went to chapel). Played a paper game, very 

dissipated. Lionel just looked in … Kit, ie Christopher, Bradby35 came, from Bengeo. Bobbie 

came to lunch. Mr Horte came (twice) about his dress … Mrs Bradby was going to the Sick 

 
35

 Kit Bradby, then aged 11, later married Grace’s youngest sister Violet. 
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House, so we walked part of the way together, & passing the Big School, Mr Domenichetti 

asked if we (& Mrs Bradby) wd like a private viewing of the scenery wh. he  had painted, so 

we went in & saw it … The entertainment began nominally at 8 … we had very good seats. 

The acting was ‘The Cyclops’ & was very good. Wood sang very sweetly & well: he was one 

of the Satyrs. The Band played in between, & Russell sang ‘3 jolly sailor boys’: there was 

more playing too. Mr Hoste made a good Cyclops. Lionel, & Bob, & Mr Colen were all close 

to me. Supper was ready behind a curtain for visitors, actors &c … 

Thursday 16 December 

(Cousin Charlotte’s death was in the paper: we were so surprised; we didn’t know she was 

ill.) 

Mrs Bradby & I went to chapel: a number of the boys had gone, but hundreds were left … 

Ella, Bobbie & I left at about 20 minutes to 10, after a most delightful visit. Nothing cd. have 

been kinder than the Bradbys, & they are so kind & nice: Mrs Bradby & Dorothy are so 

sweet, & Mr Bradby so kind & nice … 

Friday 17 December 

A snowy morning. Seymour arrived with an excellent character, & a book for a running prize. 

Father went to a sale, in spite of the weather, at Thornhill, near Stalbridge. Music … Mr 

Wilson stayed for lunch, & left afterwards for Downton. I think he is a nice man, & has the 

Temperance cause at heart. I went to see John, but only stayed a little while, as the father & 

children were in the cottage. He is going to the Infirmary dear little lad … Father brought 

back books and pictures from the sale 

Saturday 18 December 

I heard from Auntie, sending 3£ between us. Father & Mother left for Chelmsford Rectory, 

for Lionel’s Ordination next day. Stores, & other little jobs … Fastened red baize on the 

frames for the arches … 

Sunday 19 December  Day of Lionel’s Ordination 

… Lionel was to be ordained at Chelmsford. I thought of him often. I wrote to a Mrs Batty 

about a place for Charlie Thorne … In the evening there was a splendid congregation: 

Beatrice sat down at the bottom of the church to see that the behaviour was all right. Mr 

Sketchley’s evening sermon was not interesting to say the best of it … 

Monday 20  December 

Mr Sketchley left by the 9.47 train … We worked at sticking letters on the frames for the 

texts. After lunch we began decorations in the servants’ hall, and in the course of the 

afternoon we four girls each made one wreath, Beatrice and Mai finishing their’s after 

nursery tea. We put tapioca on part of the long text for about the centre arch … Father, 

Mother & Lionel arrived by the 7.40 train. Lionel looked exceedingly nice in his clerical 
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clothes. We were delighted to hear that he had been chosen to read the Gospel, as his papers 

were the best. Father had a short character of Reggie, the reverse of good. 

Tuesday 21 December 

Beatrice, Bobbie, & Mai had been going to Swinton next month, but Mother heard from 

Cousin Ella that Geoff has measles, so very likely they will not be able to go. Settled up 

accounts. Bobbie, Reggie, and Seymour went in to Salisbury. We girls worked at the 

decorations in the servants’ hall … A good staff of fresh workers came, viz Miss Corbin, 

Patty & Emma Bayley, Louie Cross, Winnie, Hannah, Nellie Cramond & Julia Drake: these 

last four being Beatrice’s Bible class girls. Emma Bayley held while I tied on wreaths on the 

battens in the schoolroom … Tea for us all in the schoolroom. We worked on after the others 

left. In the evening we looked at Xmas cards. I finished a pair of socks for Seymour. 

Wednesday 22 December 

… Lionel read the service for the first time, exceedingly nicely: he looked so nice in his 

surplice. We had a practice after service. George Garrett brought us some lovely berried 

holly. 

Friday 24 December  

I got up rather early, and did some of my Sunday lesson. A number of Christmas cards came: 

I had them from Stephanie Winn, Kathleen, Fan, & Florence. We some of us went down to 

the church, & found the long text up already: Snook, Wilby, & Fred Snook worked at the 

texts & battens, & they were all up in good time. Father & Mother went to Tisbury, & to 

Chicksgrove about the church. The decorations were finished early (several chldren brough 

devices) & the churchyard done too. House decorations. While we ere at dinner some 

mummers came to the front door, & played & danced about: we made them out to be 3 

Allens, Sam, Albert, & George Flower: they had a good deal of money, & probably some 

more at the back door.  We had already – at tea time – had Bobbie, Reg & Seyour, playing 

with noses on. Finally, after dinner we had some carol singers, Charlie, George, Caleb, & 

John Wodley: they sang very nicely indeed, & we gave them nearly 3/-. Bells rang. We heard 

of the death of Fred Gordon. Heart disease – they say. 

Saturday 25 December 

A lovely day. We were all (but Humphrey) down to prayers, & there were piles of cards & 

presents on all our plates. I had Longfellow (pocket edition) from Father & Mother, 

‘Hereward’ from Lionel & Bob: & ‘My young Alcides’ from Reggie & Seymour. The letters 

came just before school: I had cards from Laura – but no letter - , the Lethbridges, Hempsted, 

& Miss Wayne. We 4 girls had German books from Miss Slaughter, & HSM a doll, which 

she left with Carrie to put on our plates: Violet’s present was for tomorrow. School. I had 

only 7 boys … A nice service: Lionel read prayers, & helped in the Communion, Humphrey 

came to church. Bobbie read the lessons both times. After church Beatrice & I took John his 

Infirmary ?Admission. James Lampard was in church twice: come home for Christmas. We 9 

went after lunch to see Holmes & Mary Tanswell … & I took Dick his card (he had a cold, & 
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hadn’t come out): then to Milton, where we all went to see Sally Ford & old Allen, & took 

presents for them. Tea in the schoolroom for us 10. There was a splendid evening 

congregation, & Lionel preached his 1st sermon, from St. John I.12: a nice sermon, part of it 

simple, part rather above the people: people were so attentive. The singing went well, & the 

decorations looked lovely. The bells rang early, & for both services we had ‘Now carol we’ at 

prayers, which went very well. 

Sunday 26 December  Violet’s birthday . 9 

… Father told the village statistics in his sermon, as usual on the last Sunday of the year: 22 

baptisms, 6 marriages, & 15 funerals – 13 of them deaths in the parish. Singing in the 

drawingroom & them in the schoolroom. 

Monday 27 December 

Harriet went away for a holiday, & Carrie’s sister Fanny came to help. Lionel, Bobbie, 

Reggie, & Seymour went to lunch, & play football, at Fonthill. Some rain. We girls did not 

go out. The Hindon band came & played. We settled about the boys’ presents, & wrote 

tickets etc. I only finished off my comforters in the morning, & then we had a show of them 

all on the diningroom table. I read ‘My young Alcides’, in which I was very much interested. 

The boys didn’t come back till about dressing time. Ddanced a little in the schoolroom. Read, 

and gave & found out words, made with Violet’s letters, one of her birthday presents. 

Thursday 30 December 

I heard from poor little Ernest Scammell, very pleased with the card I sent him, but he told 

how he has been going wrong poor boy. I wrote back & sent him my photograph … Lionel & 

we four girls went to Summerleaze …: such mud. After we came back got ready the 

schoolroom & study for our boys’ treat. We 4, Reg & Seymour had tea about 20 mins to 6. & 

nominally at ½ past 6 our boys came to tea. By degrees all 23 came: we had one long table 

(boards on trestles) & 2 small ones (the room table in halves). Everything just held out, cake 

etc. After tea we adjourned to the study & had ‘old bird’ (one turn) & a long game of Post. 

Then came the present giving in the schoolroom: we had 2 tables put together in the middle 

of the room, with a sugared cake, lots of crackers, 2 dishes of oranges & the presents. We 

each gave our own comforters (mine were for my 6 S. School boys) & anyone distributed the 

other presents. The crackers & luggage amused them immensely. They left at about a qr. to 9, 

evidently having thoroughly enjoyed themselves. A number of them wished us a happy new 

year as they left. They did behave so well. Henry Sanger was a perfect gentleman! A 

thoroughly successful evening. 

Friday 31 December 1880 

I wrote to my little John, who went on Tuesday to the Salisbury Infirmary … We all, from 

Lionel to Seymour, sat up in the boys’ room to hear the old year rung out, & the New Year 

rung in. We read the 39th, 90th, & 103rd Psalms together. After the rest of us went to our 

rooms, Bobbie & Reggie went to the belfry, & then let in some of the ringers afterwards to 

the servants’ hall. 
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Temperance Statistics from April 1876 to Jan 1880 

200 joined 

45 broken 

40 left 

9 doubtful 

2 withdrawn 

1 dead 

107 still belong 

 

 

Intriguingly, someone has carefully redacted 

what seems to be a comic cartoon in an 

advertisement for a hat-maker on the back cover 

of the diary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



42 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


