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A voice from the past –  
Vena Grain, 1895 to 1989 
Sue Templeman 
 

How often do we say of one of our long gone older relations or 
friends, “I wish I’d listened more”, when they talked about ‘the 
old days’? Well in 1985 someone did listen to a ninety year 
old lady called Vena Grain, who had lived in Quorn virtually all 
her life. Historian Shirley Aucott recorded her interview with 
Vena, and it now forms part of Leicester University’s East 
Midlands Oral History Archive. 

 
Vena Grain was born in Leicester 
on 21st February 1895, and the 
family moved to Quorn in 1901 
when she was six years old. 
Shepshed born Alfred and Clara Grain and their children initially lived at 20 
Wood Lane in Wright’s cottages, but after a short time they moved to 2 Barrow 
Road (Gordon Cottages). They had five children, although the 1911 census 
tells us that two of them had died as youngsters. Vena never married and 
continued to live in the family home on Barrow Road, even after her parents 
died in the 1940s. 
 
The interview, which lasts about 70 minutes, paints a fascinating picture of a 
young girl’s life, both in Quorn, and when she was posted to Higham on the Hill 
as part of the Land Army in WW1. This article contains only a few extracts, but 
the full transcription can be read on Quorn Village On-line Museum website 
(www.quornmuseum.com).  
 

School days 
Not only can we hear Vena’s voice 
describing her school days, at Quorn 
National School, but by remarkable 
good fortune, Quorn On-line 
Museum has a class photograph 
from 1908, showing Vena aged 
thirteen. Note, at that time, many 
children would not go to secondary 
school, but would stay on at the 
National/Primary School until they 
started work. 
Interviewer: “Can you remember 
your first day at school?” 
Vena: “Well I didn’t like it, I didn’t 
want to go to school at all. Well 
[laughing] I’d never been used to 
mixing with the children you see, but 
anyway the children round where we 
lived in Wood Lane, they used to go 
and collect milk from a farm, might 
have been Peppers, and I said to me 
mother I’d like to fetch some milk, so 
she bought me a can and I used to 
fetch that, I got mixing with the children then.” 
Vena talks about the headmaster and the influence of the Church on Quorn Primary School:  
“The headmaster [Charles Adams], he was a big Church man, he was the choirmaster at the Church, well we 
was non-conformist you see, and really as a child I could sense they didn’t like the non-conformist children, not 
like the Church, they favoured them the best.” 

Front row, left to right: E Corah, Elsie Heap, Vena Grain, F Clark, 
Alice Taylor, Martha Sutton, Lillian Adcock 
Teachers: Charles (Gaffer) Adams (Head), Miss Ethel Adams 

2 Barrow Road today 
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Interviewer: “Can you remember anything about what sort of lessons you used to have?” 
Vena: “We had cookery lessons at one time, and they had some desiccated coconut 
in the cupboard and we used to go and pinch a bit [laughing], and once it were dark 
and we put our hands and got a handful of lard! [laughing]. ‘Serve you right’ said me 
mother, ‘you shouldn’t do such things’. [more laughing!]” 
Vena then goes on to talk about helping another child at school: 
“I had to teach a boy who was very backward, I had to 
teach him to read – ooh and you know, I did feel awful, I 
felt so embarrassed! He was a big fat lad, and I had to 
have him sitting against me [laughing], teaching him ‘pat’ 
and ‘cat’ and all them, ‘mat’ and that, but I done it, had to 
do.” 
 

Starting work 
Interviewer: “How old were you when you left school?”  
Vena: “Well, you could leave at thirteen, providing you’d made enough 
attendances, and well, when it got to about September, me father said ‘I don’t 
think you’ll learn anymore’, I’d gone as high as I could, Standard 7, he said I’m 
going to have a word with the headmaster and see about you leaving, you 
might as well go to work, so I left when I were thirteen and half I should be.” 
Vena went on to explain that it was difficult to work in Leicester or 
Loughborough because the train was expensive and there were no buses:  
“There’s an elastic web factory at Quorn, it was going at that time. Wright’s 
elastic web factory, and they made webbing for men’s braces and all sorts of 
elastic, and then garter – they used to have them fancy garters with frills you 
know”. 
Interviewer: “And can you remember what your job was?” 
Vena: “Oh yes, ever so well. Me sister worked there, she was in the warehouse, 
that were like a posh part from the factory, but mother said she was going to 
send me where there was some money [laughing] in the factory, and I went to 
learn the weaving, I worked a loom and I made the webbing for men’s braces. 
Ooh I liked it ever so much.” 
Interviewer: “Can you remember how much you were paid?” 
Vena: “Yes, yes, four shillings [20p] a week. In the summer months we went at 
6.00 in the morning and come out at 8.00 for half an hour for breakfast. You just 
run home, guz to the toilet, drink a cup of tea up and run back. And then it was 
1.00 for your lunch for an hour and then you finished at half past five, one 
o’clock on a Saturday.” 
Later in the interview Vena seems to contradict herself and says she didn’t like 
the factory work. 
Interviewer: “Can you tell me 

why you didn’t like the factory?” 
Vena: “Well, yes, for one thing, it was so poorly lit, my eyesight 
wasn’t very good, and the weaving, it’s a very particular job you 
see, you’ve got to have good eyesight really, that were when I 
started wearing glasses because the overlooker, he told me 
sister, he said you tell your mother, your sister needs some 
glasses, she can’t see very well, and I had some. I came to 
Heath’s at Leicester and they sent me to a specialist, Doctor 
Henry in the Market Place at Leicester, I bet you’ve heard of 
him, and I wore glasses from then onward.”  
Interviewer: “Did you leave the factory then?” 
Vena: “Yes, I went, I left the factory 1917, September, and they 
was training girls, the Land Army girls at Beaumanor Farm, 
well of course that weren’t far from Quorn. Anyway when I 
joined the Land Army, the recruiting officer lived in Quorn at 
that time, a woman, her husband was Colonel Toller, they lived 
in the village, a big house, it’s turned into flats now, Quorn 
Court it was called, and I think I was her only recruit as she ever had [laughing] and I had to go up Hanging 
Stone Farm, and we used to live there like in this Hanging Stone Farm”. 

Vena aged about 20, in 
approximately 1915. 

Wrights – one of the weaving rooms, 
early 1920s 



Page 3 of 16 
 

 

At home 

The interviewer asked Vena about her home at 2 Barrow Road. 
Interviewer: “Did you have electricity?” 
Vena: “No, never had it, till I come here”. 
Interviewer: “So you lived there for seventy years without any electricity?” 
Vena: “Yes, without any hot water, done me washing, boiled the kettle and saucepans on the gas stove and I 
had my father in bed three years, he had a stroke and he was three years, he couldn’t hold his handkerchief.” 
Interviewer: “You had gas lighting then did you?” 
Vena: “Yes” 
Interviewer: “Did you use candles as well?” 
Vena: “No, me mother never liked candles, we had an oil lamp, a little oil lamp to take upstairs to bed.” 
Interviewer: “Was there a bathroom?” 
Vena: “No, no, we used to have a tin bath. In the summer have it in the kitchen and in the winter have it on the 
hearth in the living room. Ours I think, were about the first water lavatory in Quorn. When Joan’s mother and 
the girls came, they couldn’t stop going and pulling the chain in the toilet! It was such a novelty! I’ve heard my 
mother say the big houses on Loughborough Road, they had pan lavatories at that time.” 
Note that ‘pan lavatories’ were basically a bucket under a seat. The bucket would be collected by the ‘night-
soil man’ with a horse and cart, so to have a flushing toilet would be a great luxury! 

 

Poverty and hard times 
Vena’s father worked for the Prudential Insurance 
Company, so although the family were not wealthy, they 
lived a secure life and the children were brought up with 
love and care. Vena was aware that not everyone was so 
lucky, and her memories remind us that life could be hard 
in Quorn in the early part of last century.  
When asked about why her mother wanted to leave Wood 
Lane, Vena recalled the following sad story: 
“I was only a small child, but I remember while we lived 
there in Wood Lane, these people they’d got a big family 
and the mother would lie in bed late in the morning and 
they were boozers, but they had a girl burnt to death. It 
were one Monday morning and me mother stood washing 
at the sink, and this child run across the yard to her and 

she picked the hearth rug up and rolled it round her and contacted somebody and she were taken to 
Loughborough hospital, but she were dead. Me mother had to go to the inquest, I know it upset her, she didn’t 
like doing that.” 
Interviewer: “Can you remember if there were many poor families in Quorn?” 
Vena: “Yes, a lot. Freehold Street, that’s down towards the River Soar, that was one of the poorest streets, 
and then Castledine Street, that’s off Barrow Road, they 
were the smallest houses in Quorn, they used to call it 
‘New Quorn’, and round the square, you could go up 
and round and on to Loughborough Road like, there 
were very poor people lived there.” 
Interviewer: “Was there a workhouse in Quorn?” 
Vena: “A workhouse? No, no, there was at Mountsorrel”  
Interviewer: “Can you remember if any Quorn people 
had to go to the workhouse?” 
Vena: “Yes I do, I remember a lady from Barrow Road, 
she was a Baptist and me mother heard about her 
having to go there, name were Mrs Cope and she said 
to me, ‘I think we’d better go and see her one Sunday 
afternoon’, and ooh it were terrible the conditions, it was 
winter time and she was so cold, me mother said ‘Ooh 
you want a shawl round you’, and she were most 
unhappy. She was ill you see and that was the only 
place.” 
 

The front of the old Barrow Union Workhouse at 
what is now Rubicon Close, off Linkfield Road, 
on the Mountsorrel/Rothley border. 

Wood Lane in the early 1900s 
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And there we leave Vena and her fascinating recollections of life in Quorn. Her full interview can be read on 
Quorn Village On-line Museum (www.quornmuseum.com, search for ‘Vena Grain’), where there is also a link 
through to the original Leicester University audio file.  
 
Not a lot is known about Vena’s later life, other than she was a quiet lady and known to most of those who 
knew her as ‘Miss Grain’. She left Quorn in the 1970s to live in sheltered accommodation in Thurmaston, and 
died in 1989 aged ninety-four. 
 
This article was produced by Sue Templeman on behalf of www.quornmuseum.com. Thank you to Shirley 
Aucott (interviewer), Colin Hyde at Leicester University for allowing use of the interview and Nicky Garratt for 
the photograph of Vena as a young woman. If anyone knew Vena in her later years or has a photograph of 
her, it would be amazing to talk to you! If you can help please contact sue@quorndon.com or 01509 412112 or 
pass a message through the Parish Office. 
 
Below is a full transcription of the original interview with Vena Grain: 
 

Vena  “I think you’ve picked my pencil up there, I use them pencils.” 

Interviewer  “I’ve just got that out my bag I think, although it might be yours” 

Vena  “Oh. Mine don’t write very well so…” 

Interviewer  “Right, away you go then.” 

Vena  “Pardon” 

Interviewer  “Away you go then, tell me what your name is” 

Vena  “Vena Grain, V - E - N - A     G - R - A- I - N” 

Interviewer  “And where were you born?” 

Vena  “10 Grove Road, Leicester, in St Saviours Parish.”  

Interviewer  “And when was that?” 

Vena  “February 21st 1895” 

Interviewer  “You were born in Leicester, but you went to live in Bury St Edmunds, was that right?” 

Vena  “Yes” 

Interviewer  “And then when did you move back to Leicester?” 

Vena  “Well we didn’t, I was only… I don’t think I was hardly one when we moved to Bury St 
Edmunds from Leicester, and then when we left Bury St Edmunds we went to Quorn.” 

Interviewer  “So how old were you then?” 

Vena  “We went in the September to Quorn as I was five in the following February. I hadn’t started 
school till I was five and then I went at Quorn School” 

Interviewer  “So that would be about 1900?” 

Vena  “Yes, yes it would be” 

Interviewer  “What’s your earliest memories of Quorn? What can you remember about it?” 

Vena  “Well I remember it being flooded cause me mother took me down into the village. Where 
we lived was this side of Quorn, when we first went. The Prudential got me father the house 
like, before we went to live there and it was in what they called Wood Lane, it’s the 
Mountsorrel end of Quorn. Well me mother didn’t like it much, the neighbours were rather 
rough, they used to get drunk and we went to Chapel Sunday night and me mother would 
say when we come home, they’d put whitewash on our window outside.” 

Interviewer  “Why had they done that?” 

Vena  “Well I think they was rough and a bit jealous of us probably. So err” 

Interviewer  “Was that a sort of thing that a lot of people did?” 

Vena  “Well I’ve never heard of it, of course I was only a small child, but I remember it and while 
we lived there in Wood Lane, these people they’d got a big family and the mother would lie 
in bed late in the morning and they were boozers, but they had a girl burnt to death, and it 
were one Monday morning and me mother stood washing at the sink, and this child run 
across the yard to her and she picked the hearth rug up and rolled it round her and 
contacted somebody and she were taken to Loughborough hospital, but she were dead. Me 
mother had to go to the inquest, I know it upset her, she didn’t like doing that. 
Well we was only there about, it was err…, now then, we moved where Barrow Road, 1901 
we went there, and err… it was a new house, me father saw it being built. There were two, a 
pair of houses, Gordon Cottages and the next house were Gordon Villa, he was the man 
that had these two cottages built, and he gave me father the choice of either of them and he 
picked the one. We had nothing to do with the neighbours, there was an entry but instead of 

http://www.quornmuseum.com/
http://www.quornmuseum.com/
mailto:sue@quorndon.com
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being like where Joan lived in Harrison Road, the backs come together, they were the other 
way round and you went round the end of the entries and ours was the first house in Barrow 
Road, number two, and there were nobody to overlook you. The Loughborough Road 
houses, their gardens come to us like, and I lived there about seventy year.” 

Interviewer  “And did you have electricity?” 

Vena  “No, never had it, till I come here” 

Interviewer  “So you lived there for seventy years without any electricity?” 

Vena  “Yes, without any hot water, done me washing, boiled the kettle and saucepans on the gas 
stove and I had my father in bed three years, me mother died first and he had a stroke and 
he was three years, he couldn’t hold his handkerchief.” 

Interviewer  “You had gas lighting then did you?” 

Vena  “Yes” 

Interviewer  “Did you use candles as well or….?” 

Vena  “No, me mother never liked candles, we had an oil lamp, a little oil lamp to take upstairs to 
bed, ahh and…” 

Interviewer  “Was there a bathroom?” 

Vena  “No, no, we used to have a tin bath. In the summer have it in the kitchen and in the winter 
have it on the hearth in the living room.” 

Interviewer  “And was there water in the house or did you have to go outside the house to get it?” 

Vena  “It was in the house, yes, yes, and ours, I think, were about the first water lavatory in Quorn. 
When Joan’s mother, they came, they were girls as I say and their mother, they couldn’t 
stop going and pulling the chain in the toilet! It was such a novelty! I’ve heard my mother say 
the big houses on Loughborough Road, they had pan lavatories at that time.” 

Interviewer  “So you were quite lucky then to have that?” 

Vena  “Yes, oh yes” 

Interviewer  “Did you have a very large garden?” 

Vena  “No, not a lot, bout as far as from the back of the flats to the road you’d call it - well not so 
long as that. We grew flowers but me father had an allotment, he were a keen gardener. 
One time he had two allotments, we never had to buy potatoes or vegetables, and he grew 
soft fruit - currants, raspberries, loganberries, but no top fruit. 

Interviewer  “Had your mother used to make jam?” 

Vena  “Yes” 

Interviewer  “And bottle?” 

Vena  “Yes, yes. Jam. I used to as well with fallen apples as somebody gave me and blackberries” 

Interviewer  “Did you keep pigs at all?” 

Vena  “No, no, we had a dog at one time, but me brother took it out one Sunday morning and he 
took it to Mountsorrel and when he was coming home he thought the traffic were quiet, let it 
off and it got killed with a motorbike. We had a cat at one time, ahh.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember your sort of first day at school or the beginning…” 

Vena  “Well I didn’t like it, I didn’t want to go to school at all.” 

Interviewer  “Why not?” 

Vena  “Well [laughing] I’d never been used to mixing with the children you see, but anyway the 
children round where we lived in Wood Lane, they used to go and collect the milk from a 
farm, might have been Peppers, and I said to me mother I’d like to fetch some milk, so she 
got me a can, bought me a can and I used to fetch that, I got mixing the children then. Well, 
the infant governess, her name were Miss Corlett, she lived opposite the village school, and 
she were rather strict, she’d say she was going to give a penny to the child that had got the 
cleanest shoes, well I had clean shoes every morning, me father polished them, and I were 
very disappointed cause I didn’t get the penny, but he said well, he said she gives it to them 
as only has ‘em polished when they’re going to have a penny, I can remember that!” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember anything about what sort of lessons you used to have? What subjects 
you had?” 

Vena  “Yes, the headmaster, he was a big Church man, he was the choirmaster at the Church, 
well we was non-conformist you see, and really as a child I could sense they didn’t like the 
non-conformist children, not like the Church, they favoured them the best.” 

Interviewer  “Because it was a Church school?” 

Vena  “Yes, oh yes, now it changed you see to a now what do they call it, comprehensive I think, 
well they’ve built another one now, but we used to have a stove in the middle of the room 
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with a pipe going up, for heat and I never remember anywhere to wash your hands and 
those toilets was pan toilets at that school.” 

Interviewer  “What lessons had you used to have? Can you remember?” 

Vena  “Yes, I can remember, to start with we should sing a psalm, I learnt a lot of psalms with him 
being the Church choir master, when I have ‘em on the radio now I remember ‘em singing 
‘em at school and err I had to teach a boy who was very backward, I had to teach him to 
read – ooh and you know, I did feel awful, I felt so embarrassed, he was a big fat lad, and I 
had to have him sitting against me [a bit of laughing], teaching him ‘pat’ and ‘cat’ and all 
them ‘mat’ and that, but I done it, had to do, and there’s one thing as I remember always, err 
when we had a scripture exam, a man came to talk to us like and he picked on a girl, she 
were my age in my class and she lived in Barrow Road. He asked her to say the Lord’s 
Prayer and she couldn’t. Ooh, I know as a child I went home and told me mother, it were 
awful to me to think she couldn’t repeat the Lord’s Prayer, but then she hadn’t got a home 
like I had. Her father were a drunkard and there was a big family of ‘em. Me mother told me, 
she said ‘well she’s not like you, not so lucky’. Ahhh, always remember that…..  We had 
cookery lessons at one time, yea. Ooh – and we used to…..  

Interviewer  “What sort of things did you cook? Can you remember?” 

Vena  “Yes I can, stew and we used to make all sorts of puddings – and they had some 
desiccated coconut in the cupboard and we used to go and pinch a bit [laughing] and once it 
were dark and we put our hands and got a handful of lard!] [laughing]. ‘Serve you right’ said 
me mother, ‘you shouldn’t do such things’. [more laughing!] Yea…” 

Interviewer  “Were you shown how to look after babies? Or how to do any cleaning, washing or anything 
like that?” 

Vena  “No, not at all no” 

Interviewer  “What about sex education? Did you have any sex education at all? 

Vena  “Not at all, I didn’t know a thing til I went to work, about anything. I were really innocent. 
Well I’ve learnt a lot since I’ve been here, in the papers and things as happen now, I say, 
ooh I think it’s dreadful what they put in the paper, the stuff, and I mean and what the 
children knows today when their mothers are having babies, there was none of that. I didn’t 
know my mother was having Bernard when he was born, I was eight, aah, no.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember having time off at harvest time or anything like that?” 

Vena  “No we didn’t, didn’t have anything of that” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember what holidays you did have?” 

Vena  “Yes I can. We used to have about a fortnight at Christmas and ten days at Easter, then we 
had a week at Whitsun and then the month of August, we had a month’s holiday. No half 
terms, no half term holiday. But the grammar school, now Quorn Grammar School they 
called it then, they call it Rawlins now, and of course it was Rawlins then – err… there was 
only two, what do they call? Scholarships, for Quorn, Woodhouse and Mountsorrel, for two 
children to win it. Everybody else, my brother went, me father sent him, you could go when 
you was nine, you had to pay, but I didn’t want to go, I were a very nervous child and I 
always felt frightened to go to the grammar school. I was taught the piano, we all had piano 
lessons, and it’s one regret now, they’ve got a piano downstairs, and nobody can play it, and 
I wish I’d have kept that on, but I didn’t.” 

Interviewer  “Did you have to wear a uniform at school?” 

Vena  “No, we had to wear pinafores” 

Interviewer  “Can you describe what they looked like? 

Vena  “Yea, ooh aye, my friend, I was jealous of her because I used to tell me mother, her name 
were Lily, I used to say ‘Lily, her pinafore’s goffered all round the neck’” [laughs] 

Interviewer  “And yours wasn’t?” 

Vena  “No, you used to put ‘em over your head and there like the pinafore dresses they wear only 
white, cotton with lace round, round the arms.” 

Interviewer  “Did the boys have to wear any uniform?” 

Vena “No, no.” 

Interviewer “And how old were you when you left school?” 

Vena  “Wait a minute, I remember the headmaster asking a question ‘Why do girls wear 
pinafores?’ And a boy answered and [laughing] he said [laughing], he said ‘To keep our 
frocks clean’, and he made a mistake, instead of saying their frocks, and the whole school 
laughed.” 

Interviewer  “How many teachers were there in the school Can you remember?” 
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Vena  “Well there was the headmaster, his wife were the headmistress, and their names was 
Adams, then there was Miss Ethel Adams, and I forget what the other one’s name was, she 
was in the infants, and err… then there was the head, they called ‘em the governess, the 
head one of the infants, they’d be about six altogether, yea….” 

Interviewer  “And how old were you when you left school?” 

Vena  “Well, you could leave at thirteen, providing you’d made enough attendances, and err… I 
was err.., me birthday February, well when it got to about September, me father said ‘I don’t 
think you’ll learn anymore’, I’d gone as high as I could, Standard 7, he said I’m going to have 
a word with the headmaster and see about you leaving, you might as well go to work, and 
ooh as far as I had to go to work to pay for Bernard to go to the Grammar School, and he 
started at the Grammar, and err… I didn’t mind like, I let him do it and I was entitled to leave, 
I’d made the attendances, so I left when I were err.. thirteen and half I should be. And there 
were nowhere at Quorn you either, well if you come to Leicester or Loughborough you’d got 
to go on the train, there were no buses, and have your dinner out and that, well I mean, it 
hardly paid your expenses, and there’s an elastic web factory at Quorn, it was going at that 
time.” 

Interviewer  “What was it called?” 

Vena  “Wright’s elastic web factory, they make, at that time, and they made webbing for men’s 
braces, what goes over, and err… all sorts of elastic, and then garter – they used to have 
them fancy garters with frills you know, and err…” 

Interviewer  “And what was your job? Can you remember what your job was?” 

Vena  “Oh yes, ever so well, me sister worked there she was in the warehouse, that were like a 
posh part from the factory, but mother said she was going to send me where there was 
some money [laugh] in the factory, and I went to learn the weaving, I worked a loom and I 
made the webbing for men’s braces. Ooh I liked it ever so much.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember how much you were paid when you first went?” 

Vena  “Yes, yes, four shillings [20p] a week, and we had to go in the summer months we went at 
6.00 in the morning and them in the warehouse, they come out at quarter to eight for their 
breakfast, but the factory like me, we didn’t come out till eight, we had half an hour for 
breakfast, you just run home, guz to the toilet, drink a cup of tea up and run back. And then 
it was 1.00 for your lunch for an hour and then when you went at six in the morning you 
finished at half past five, one o’clock on a Saturday. You didn’t get paid till about half past 
twelve, you had to wait for your money.” 

Interviewer  “Did you get any holidays?” 

Vena  “Yea, and then that were the summer, then in the winter, they went err…, let’s see, in the 
summer they went at six till half past five and in the winter we went at half past six and 
finished at six at night, and we, me sister and I, used to go out the front door because me 
parents weren’t up, they had no need to get up at that time, and when we shut the front 
door, it locked you see, we was out. Well I remember one morning, we’d got a little bit of 
garden and palisades and a gate, and when I seen the snow it were up to the handle on the 
gate, as deep as to your knees, I said ‘Ooh I’m not going’, she says ‘You are’, she says ‘Go 
and get over that gate. She said ‘Look at them they’re going, if they can go we can’ 
[laughing] So I had to go and get over the gate [more laughing!]  Ahhh, four shillings, the 
head wage was twelve shillings [60p] for a women, twenty-five [£1.25] for men. And the 
quarry at Mountsorrel, men used to go from Quorn to there, half past six in the morning, 
their wages was only eighteen shillings [90p] to keep a family. You know, well you’ve heard 
of Howletts buses, well the head of that, George Howlett, he used to be quarryman, and he 
gave it up and he started going round with greengrocery, and he had two boys, and do you 
know those boys they had rickets, the mother hadn’t got time to nurse ’em, she did what 
they call ‘seaming’, you’ve heard of seaming the socks in hosiery, and she used to have to 
push ‘em when they got to about four or five to Loughborough Hospital for treatment, and 
one of ‘em, when he used to drive the bus, he were hunchback, owing to his bringing up as 
a child, not looked after. Ooh the people, I mean they looked on us, such as me, as being 
well off you know, my family.” 

Interviewer  “Was Quorn a very large village? Had it got a lot of people or was it….” 

Vena  “Well it’s rather select, it’s a bit snobby and it still is, and you see in my young days there 
was a lot of gentry there, err… the Quorn Hunt that attracted them. Lord Lanesborough, not 
the present one, it’d be his father, he lived there at one time”  

Interviewer  “In Quorn?” 
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Vena  “Yes, in a big house, Soar House, it’s recently been turned into a nursing home that has, 
down what they call Soar Road. But the hounds and the grooms, me father used to tell us, 
they got a £1 a week, ahh…. for the jobs, looking after the hounds and that.” 

Interviewer  “Did a lot of people in the village work in agriculture?” 

Vena  “Yes, yes, quite a lot. There were a lot of farms on the outskirts of Quorn.” 

Interviewer  “I read in that newspaper article that you could remember when Queen Victoria died.” 

Vena  “Yes I can. We hadn’t been at Quorn long and as I say, I used to have either ha’penny or 
penny, I forget which, Saturday morning and go down to the shop and buy some sweets, but 
it was closed because she was being buried – I were very disappointed.” [laugh] 

Interviewer  “Can you remember, were most of the shops closed then, when she died?” 

Vena  “Yes, but of course I was only a small child, I wouldn’t be able to go through down into the 
village, mother wouldn’t let me, but this were the first shop in the village from where we lived 
in Wood Lane. And I can remember the end of the Boer War.” 

Interviewer  “Can you? Can you tell me about that then?” 

Vena  “We lived in Barrow Road and there was a man, his name were Joe Burton, they lived in a 
little house not far from us, and he come home from the war, and he stood outside this shop 
and he said, ‘Now then you children, get together ‘til I come out’, and he threw his khaki hat 
up in the air, he says one of you hold me hat, and he went in this shop and bought a lot of 
oranges, and throwed them all, great fun! And then I remember me mother taking me down 
to the village green – it’s a car park now – but they had a, to me it were like a big haystack, 
and they burnt Kruger [Boer President] on it, and I thought it were real, it were an effigy of 
him, and I cried, I were ever so frightened. I can remember that.” 

Interviewer  “It was a big celebration in the village then?” 

Vena  “Yea, yea” 

Interviewer  “What can you remember about the First World War? Can you remember anything about 
that?” 

Vena  “Well I just say, I never liked the factory where I worked, I hated it, didn’t like factory life at 
all” 

Interviewer  “Why? Can you tell me why you didn’t like it?” 

Vena  “Well, yes, for one thing, it was so poorly lit, my eyesight wasn’t very good, and the 
weaving, it’s a very particular job you see, you’ve got to have good eyesight really, that were 
when I started wearing glasses because the overlooker, he told me sister, he said you tell 
your mother, your sister needs some glasses, she can’t see very well, and I had some, I 
came to Heath’s at Leicester and they sent me to a specialist, Doctor Henry in the Market 
Place at Leicester, I bet you’ve heard of him, aah yea. And I wore glasses from then 
onward.”  

Interviewer  “Did you leave the factory then?” 

Vena  “Yes, I went, I left the factory 1917, September, and they was training girls, the Land Army 
girls at Beaumanor Farm, well of course that weren’t far from Quorn, the Home Farm for 
Beaumanor, well Beaumanor Hall, it’s in Old Woodhouse, we often walked up as far as that. 
When I read in the Mercury about what happens at Beaumanor, I go back to my childhood 
days, we daren’t hardly stand and look over the hedge at it.” 

Interviewer  “Why not?” 

Vena  “Well – they had a bailiff and I don’t know what they didn’t have. We, me father and mother 
and me and me brother, once, me father took us in the Churchyard, the Old Woodhouse 
Churchyard, belonging to the Church to show us a grave of somebody, and a man came 
and ordered us out, said we were robbing, taking flowers – well, we’s never looked at the 
flower, my father were ever so worried, thought we were going to be summonsed. Yea, ooh 
they were ever so fussy, but anyway when I joined the Land Army, err… the recruiting 
officer lived in Quorn at that time, a woman, her husband was Colonel Toller, they lived in 
the village, a big house, it’s turned into flats now, Quorn Court it was called, and I think I was 
her only recruit as she ever had [laughing], and I had to go up to Hanging Stone Farm, and 
we used to live there like in this Hanging Stone Farm, it’s right, ever so outcast, erm… it lies 
at the back of Hanging Stone Rocks, opposite the Beacon, you know where they are don’t 
you?” 

Interviewer  “Why’s it called Hanging Stone Farm? Do you know?” 

Vena  “Well because it were near the Hanging Stone Rocks” 

Interviewer  “Why are they Hanging Stone? What, why is there anything special? ” 
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Vena  “I don’t know, I couldn’t tell you, there’s a lot of rock though, I reckon that’s why they err… 
called it Hanging Stone Farm and that. But anyway, there was a woman to look after us, and 
I was from Quorn, my parents used to come up and see how I were getting on” 

Interviewer  “So you had to live there did you?” 

Vena  “Yea” 

Interviewer  “Can you tell me some of the things that you did then?” 

Vena  “Yes, we had to get up fairly early and this person used to put a glass of milk out at night, 
and very often they’d be a big moth in it in the morning [laughing], couldn’t drink it! And we 
had to go down and I’d been taught to milk down at the Home Farm at Beaumanor and we 
had to go in the fields, spudding [dig up or cut] the thistles, and then it become the harvest, 
we had to put the shocks of wheat up and all that. Very interesting. Well, when you’d been 
there six weeks, the forelady as was over you, she, well they contacted them at Leicester 
and you had to leave and most of ‘em went on a farm, but they picked me for this gardening 
job, and I’d no idea where Nuneaton was, I had to go to Nuneaton, and it was like going to 
America now! And I didn’t know, but they was, well there was then, two stations at 
Nuneaton, one at one side of the town and one at the other, and the trains started from the 
Midland at Leicester for both of ‘em. Well I was told which train to go on, and I went on it and 
it took me to the wrong station. Where I was going, the coachman was at the other station, 
with a cab waiting for me. And I kept standing an’ doing, and in the finish the station master 
come to me and said ‘Excuse me’, he said. ‘Are you expecting somebody to meet you?’. I 
said ‘Yes’, he said ‘Where from?’, I told him, I said ‘Lindley Lodge’ [a private school]. ‘Oh’ he 
said ‘You’re at the wrong station m’dear’. He said ‘I’ll get a cab or something for you’ he 
said. ‘To take you to the other station, and they’ll be waiting for you there’. And they was. 
Well when we got, it was all country when we left Nuneaton and the village nearest to it was 
Higham on the Hill. I always remember the gate to the garden, to the garden at the 
gardener’s house that was, where I’d got to go through, ‘Ooh’, I said to meself, ‘It’s the 
Garden of Eden’, it looked so lovely, all greenhouses, they’d got a lot of greenhouses, my 
job was to water the plants in the morning. And they had tomatoes, they grew tomatoes, I 
had to water them, and they grew grapes, a vine, a special greenhouse for the vine. Well 
when they’d done fruiting, the vines, you have to take all the bark off, and I had that job, 
ever so tedious, every year” [laugh]. 

Interviewer  “How long were you there for?” 

Vena  “I was there 3½ years, and of course they had to employ domestic help in the school. I used 
to have to go and, first job in the morning, was to go and get the order from the cook, to see 
what vegetables and fruit they wanted, and tell the head gardener, then go and help him get 
it you see. And they told me when I left, I had to go home, me father sent for me cause me 
mother was ill, and they said ‘Well anytime you want a job you can get one here, either 
outside or in – if there’s no work outdoors for you, come in the school.’” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember the end of the war?” 

Vena  “Yes, I remember it well. It were a Monday morning, I was living there at Lindley Lodge, and 
it were a nasty drizzling morning, weather like this, and there used to be three, four, other 
men in the garden, ‘side the head gardener – and I’ll tell you about the wages before we go 
on to the end of the war – I don’t know what the head gardener had, but he lived in the 
house and different things given him, but the head one as worked in the gardens, he had £1 
a week, and I had 19 shillings [95p], paid 14 shillings [70p] board and 3d (1.5p) insurance. I 
got 4 shillings and 9 pence [24.5p] to live on.” 

Interviewer  “I bet that didn’t go very far” 

Vena  “Well, no but cause I didn’t had to buy any clothes, I used to wear the uniform.” 

Interviewer  “Can you just explain to me what the uniform was like” 

Vena  “Yea, there was breeches, and boots as buckled down the side, my feet are suffering from 
‘em now [laugh], and smocks – and then in the winter you was provided with a cardigan, and 
a sort of like a scout’s hat you wore, like that photo in the small…..” 

Interviewer  “You were going to tell me about the end of the war then” 

Vena  “Yea, well one of the old men, there were Mr Smith and there were Charley Lastbury, there 
were one man, Old John we called him, and then Old Tom. Tom and John, when John says 
‘Aye’ he says, ‘You’ll be finished now won’t you?’ he says. ‘You’ll have to go home now’. 
Well the day the war ended, I mean you couldn’t pack up and do that and I stayed on.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember if there was a lot of celebration that the war was over?” 
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Vena  “Yes, but course as I say I was right out from here, but we had a do in Leicester, the Land 
Army girls did. I know, and I tell you, when the peace celebrations was on at Leicester on 
the Victoria Park, I had a pass to come on the train and a day or twos leave cause I know 
me father and me brother were there to meet me on Victoria Park – and I went home with 
them and stayed home a few days.” 

Interviewer  “Can you tell me what happened on Victoria Park?” 

Vena  “Well it was like a service, you see, commemoration service, I can only remember these 
hymns, ‘Now thank we all our God’, but ooh I felt ever so brave, like, to think I’d got a special 
place, all your places were picked out for you, your names and that. I was in the uniform you 
see, but before then, before the war ended when they was wanting recruits, I had to come to 
Leicester and there was a lot of us, land girls, and we had a procession in the town, trying to 
recruit people, advertising it you see, but of course, unless they wanted the life very bad, 
most of ‘em didn’t want to leave Leicester cause most of ‘em was on munitions, earning 
good money” 

Interviewer  “Do you think the First World War helped to improve women’s position in society, because 
there were a lot of jobs that women hadn’t been allowed to do before?” 

Vena  “Yea, well I do definitely, yea, ooh aah, and it brings you out when you have to do things 
like that – and I’d not worked with men you see, but I had to do. They used to grow a lot of 
plants in the greenhouses, and I had to water them every morning, and then I used to have 
to in what they called the potting shed, washing the flower pots in a like a tub of water and… 
But I loved it, I loved all of it.” 

Interviewer  “Just going back to before the war, can you remember if there were any suffragettes in 
Quorn?” 

Vena  “Yes I remember the suffragettes well. Well Quorn is a Conservative place. In my school 
days, if you wasn’t Church and your father Conservative, you were nowhere, you were 
picked out – and my father was a Liberal [laughing] and a Methodist.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember anything particular about the suffragettes at all?” 

Vena  “Well it were Mrs Pankhurst wasn’t it.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember anything happening in Quorn at all?” 

Vena  “No, no I don’t.” 

Interviewer  “Or Leicester?” 

Vena  “No, no I can’t remember that, no. But me father were very interested in politics.” 

Interviewer  “Was there a Liberal Club or anything like that in Quorn?” 

Vena  “Well I don’t think there was a Liberal, but there was, I remember the Conservative Club 
starting and it’s still there down Station Road. Now at Barrow there’s a Liberal Club and a 
Conservative Club as well. But Quorn, it’s very strict Conservative, yea, because of the 
gentry like. They had to be err….”  

Interviewer  “The gentry really ruled the village did they?” 

Vena  “Oooh – well the boys and the men, I can remember when I was young, they had to tip their 
caps and say ‘Good morning sir’, yes…, they did.”   

Interviewer  “What would have happened if you didn’t?” 

Vena  “Well….. they wouldn’t like it. Perhaps tell the schoolmaster. And where the Bull’s Head is 
at Quorn now, opposite Rawlins School, that used to be a gentleman’s house and name 
was Hayward and no children but they had a butler and coachman, two maids. Well I used 
to go to the Baptist Sunday School and I passed this house of a Sunday morning, and they’d 
be coming out in a procession, Mr and Mrs Hayward. Mrs Hayward would have a bonnet on 
with geraniums in it, and then there’d be the butler in his uniform. And these two maids, they 
had to wear bonnets, and they had to go to Church you see like that – ooh, I’ve seen ‘em 
times. Ooh what would they say today?!” [laughing]  

Interviewer  “Can you remember what shops there were in Quorn?” 

Vena  “yes, oh yea. There was err… quite a few little shops. There was one, quite a good grocer’s 
shop a few doors from where we lived. Ours were number 2, then there were 4, 6, 8 – 
number 10 was a corner shop, a very good grocery shop – and they sold slippers and hot 
water bottles and shoe laces and about everything, paraffin, all that” 

Interviewer  “And was there a butcher’s?” 

Vena  “Ooh, several. There were one in Barrow Road, a very good butchers, there was a 
stationer’s shop, sold papers in Barrow Road – And then in the village, you’ve the Post 
Office, they had a grocery business, sold stationery, good Post Office, though they’ve 
moved since I’ve lived here, built a new one. And there was a very good, well two good 
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draper’s shops, one on the Leicester Road this end of Quorn, Miss Martin her name was, 
sold about everything, from a pin to a costume [outfit] I should think. And then there was a 
Miss Hack, the name was, on the Cross, and they sold millinery, I used to have my hats 
from there, and they used to line them underneath, they wore big hats in the summer, straw 
hat, and they’d line them with silk underneath. There were several shoe shops.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember if there was a blacksmith?” 

Vena  “Yes, Tom Holmes, yea, remember it well. And the public house opposite, it’s the 
Blacksmith’s Arms.” 

Interviewer  “And it was the Blacksmith opposite the Blacksmith’s Arms was it?” 

Vena  “Yes, but of course the blacksmith’s shop, that’s finished, you see there’s not the trade 
now.” 

Interviewer  “And was there much traffic in Quorn?” 

Vena  “Yes, quite a lot, cause it’s on the main road you see, from Loughborough to Leicester.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember the early cars and such like?” 

Vena  “Yea, yes, we was… we hadn’t been at Quorn long, we lived in Wood Lane, when there 
was a procession of motor cars, it were the first motor car I’d seen – on the main road, we 
all went down to the…, Wood Lane to the end on Leicester Road and seen them all go by.” 

Interviewer  “Was somebody walking in front with a red flag or was it just the car?” 

Vena  “Well there were the cars you see, they were small cars chiefly, not big cars like they are 
today.” 

Interviewer  “Did you have a regular bus service through Quorn?” 

Vena  “Bus service? Well I don’t think that started till after, well I know it didn’t, till after the war, 
First World War.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember the name? Was it Boyers buses?” 

Vena  “Boyers – oh well they’re Mountsorrel, Boyers…” 

Interviewer  “My grandfather used to drive a Boyer’s bus.” 

Vena  “Well I never, good firm they was. Me and another woman went, err.. it were Mountsorrel 
fair, they have it in July, and she’d got a friend at Skegness and she said would I go with her 
for the day and we went, we went on Boyers.” 

Interviewer  “How much did that cost you? Can you remember?” 

Vena  “Well £100” 

Interviewer  “When would that be do you know?” 

Vena  “Well, about 20 years ago I should think.” 

Interviewer  “Ah yes, I was thinking you meant earlier than that.” 

Vena  “I remember Boyer’s starting, and Allyns (?), Allyns, they run a bus service.” 

Interviewer  “Did you used to have a fair in Quorn?” 

Vena  “Oh yes, well they call it the wake, ooh aye it’s in September, it’s never before the 6th, the 
Sunday isn’t, ‘Quorn Wakes Sunday’, and never after 12th. Ooh it was the highlight of 
anything in the village that we had, the schoolmaster, he used to give us two half days 
holiday, Monday and Tuesday, and tell us all to meet him on the wake ground. It were on 
the green, the village green, and he treated us all on the roundabout. One thing we had in 
the year, and Joan’s grandma used to come and we used to have an Aunt Elizabeth from 
Shepshed and me mother used to make special cakes, I used to have to take ‘em to the 
bakehouse to be baked, like a loaf, you used to borrow the baker’s tins, and I had to take 
them and fetch ‘em – charged you about three ha’pence for baking a cake.” [laughing] 

Interviewer  “Can you remember what there was at the fair? What sort of stalls?” 

Vena  “Ooh I can, ever so well. [Laughing] - What I liked the best were the wild beast show, and 
there used to be a monkey and they used to come several years they did, because me 
father didn’t want me to go, he used to say ‘Don’t be going in that place, you’ll get fleas on 
you!’. And there was a monkey, it used to wheel a barrow [laughing] on like a rope, and then 
they had a pony, and of course it had been trained to it, and they asked it certain questions, 
‘how old’s so-an-so?’ and it’d knock on its head all them times. Ahhh, and there was always 
a set of roundabouts, and then those swing boats, you know, them as went up and down 
like that, but I never dare go on them – and a set of little horses for the children and there 
was a man, he used to have a spinning jinny, I think you could have a go for a ha’penny” 

Interviewer  “What’s that? Can you explain what it is?” 

Vena  “Yes, it’s… it were like a thing, about like as big as that…, sort of steel hands, like you might 
have on the clock, and he’d send it round, it wouldn’t…, it would go on this table, and he’d 
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have little presents where it stopped, and then if it stopped at a certain thing, he’d give it 
you.” 

Interviewer  “Did you ever win anything?” 

Vena  “I can’t remember, I think.., I know I were very fascinated with that – to see it.” 

Interviewer  “Was there special food sold at the fair?” 

Vena  “Special what?” 

Interviewer  “Food – you know like today they have things like candyfloss and things like that, did they 
sell anything like toffee apples or hot chestnuts or ……?” 

Vena  “They used to sell ginger breads and things like that… at the wake. And of course 
Loughborough fair’s a big attraction for Quorn people, I used to go to that, we used to have 
to walk to Loughborough, that’s in November, it’s bin about a fortnight ago. I’ve known it to 
snow and ooh, all sorts of weather for that.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember much about the village doctor in Quorn, was he quite an important 
person?” 

Vena  “Yes, yes, when we first went to live there the village doctor was named Unitt, Dr Unitt, and 
he’d married rather a youngish woman and as the years went by they had a child every 
year. They used to have two nurses take the children out, one at each end of the prams. 
People used to talk about all these children and that. Well then, it was after the First World 
War, there was a good doctor at Mountsorrel and a lot of Quorn people had the Mountsorrel 
doctor, we changed to him, and he was about due to retire when the war ended and he had 
a man, as just starting came, we had him, he were a very good doctor, very nice man.”  

Interviewer  “Can you remember if there were any epidemics in Quorn?” 

Vena  “Yes, I remember the flu epidemic after the war, First World War, lot of people died with it. 
My brother had it very bad, I was at Lindley Lodge at the time, but I didn’t have it, but he had 
it bad.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember any childhood epidemics, the sort of diseases you get in childhood, like 
diphtheria or anything like that?” 

Vena  “Yes, scarlet fever very much, there were a lot had that.” 

Interviewer  “What happened to them when they had scarlet fever?” 

Vena  “Well they had to go to a…, I think it were a sort of, well they called it the ‘fever hospital’ at 
Markfield, I think they turned it into a, it were like a TB place at one time, anybody that got 
TB they had to go there.” 

Interviewer  “If you wanted to have the doctor, did you have to pay for him to come?” 

Vena  “Well, there was a doctor’s club that I used to collect for later on, but err…” 

Interviewer  “How much did you have to pay into that?” 

Vena  “That was err…. 3d [1.5p] a week, I used to go fortnightly, but my mother always paid and 
my father paid for the doctor like.” 

Interviewer  “But I should imagine that a lot of people in the village that couldn’t afford to, they sort of 
had to rely on their own sort of remedies?” 

Vena  “Ooh yes, when me brother was born, he was born on the 5th of January, well it’s usually 
bad weather and I didn’t know anything about it as I said what was happening, but me father 
used to tell the tale, we had the Mountsorrel doctor and me mother was…, she’d arranged to 
have a midwife from Mountsorrel, so when things started to happen he walked to 
Mountsorrel and he called at the midwife first, and she sez ‘Ooh I can’t come I’ve got 
bronchitis’, [laughing] then he walked further on to the doctor and he said ‘Ooh’ he said, ‘I 
wish all the women were in Hell!’ [Laughter!] But anyhow, he used to come in a pony and 
trap, he came later on, but I had to go to somebody’s house, I were took away from it you 
see.” 

Interviewer  “Had there used to be a woman in the village that wasn’t a qualified midwife who used to 
see….” 

Vena  “Yes there was, yea, Mrs Dawes her name was, lived in Mansfield Street, she were very 
good woman as well I think.” 

Interviewer  “Had she used to be involved when people died as well? Had she used to lay people out?”  

Vena  “I couldn’t say that but, soon after my brother was born, they had a district nurse, we had 
several very good nurses at Quorn. You paid for it like, you paid into the Nursing 
Association.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember when people died, what the funerals were like?” 
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Vena  “Well I remember during the First World War one of the Wrights, Harold Wright, he’d been a 
Captain, he got killed and that was a big funeral, they had…, they closed the factory and 
everybody seemed to go to the Church, for that day.” 

Interviewer  “What was it like, was it horse-drawn – the hearse? Or what – can you remember?” 

Vena  “Yes, horse, it was yes.” 

Interviewer  “Can you describe what it would have looked like.” 

Vena  “Well of course I didn’t go to funerals, I mean and fortunately we didn’t have many of our 
own. I were twelve when me grandma died at Shepshed and I know me mother bought me 
sister and me black costume [outfit], we had to wear black for that, I never…, I don’t think 
me sister went to that funeral. Everybody had black when one of the family died.” 

Interviewer  “How long would they wear black for?” 

Vena  “Ooh, I think they wore it six months.” 

Interviewer  “Did the horses that used to pull the hearse have black plumes on?” 

Vena  “Well they looked dark horses, I mean, yea, and they used to collect in the streets for a 
wreath or something, you know, go to all the houses.” 

Interviewer  “Was there a good community spirit in Quorn, did you feel that people got on well with each 
other?” 

Vena  “Yes oh yes, where we lived, me mother err…  she was…. elderly lady lived next door to 
us, but got a son and two daughters, they worked at the factory, but she had a bad leg and 
I’ve always had horror of bad legs ever since. And me mother she used to go in every day 
and dress it for her. Well then the next house, the woman would often not be very well, me 
mother would go and take a duster and the dusting mop and she’d say I’d better go and 
mop the lint up before doctor come!” [Laugh]  

Interviewer  “Can you remember anything about Christmas? Anything special about Christmas?” 

Vena  “Yes, err… yes” 

Interviewer  “What sort of things had you used to do or have at Christmas?” 

Vena  “Well we used to play games, happy families, ludo, dominos, draughts, I loved draughts I 
did, and err… snap, with the cards you know.” 

Interviewer  “What sort of food did you have at Christmas?” 

Vena  “Well we always had a cockerel, me mother made Christmas puddings and mince pies and 
all that.” 

Interviewer  “And what about Easter, can you remember anything particular about Easter?” 

Vena  “Yes I do, a lot of people used to go to Bradgate, I remember me father, going one Good 
Friday walking to Bradgate, taking me brother with him. They walked to Bradgate and back 
again.” 

Interviewer  “And quite a lot of people used to go at Easter?” 

Vena  “Yea.” 

Interviewer  “Had you used to have Easter eggs?” 

Vena  “Yes, ooh yea, ahh we had Easter eggs and hot cross buns, the bakery would bring them 
round early morning, seven for 3d [1.5p], ahh.” 

Interviewer  “So this was on a cart was it?” 

Vena  “Yea.” 

Interviewer  “A handcart?” 

Vena  “A horse and cart.” 

Interviewer  “Were they chocolate Easter eggs that you had?” 

Vena  “I never remember, I don’t remember having a chocolate Easter egg.” 

Interviewer  “It would be what? A boiled egg?” 

Vena  “Yea, that’s right, yea.” 

Interviewer  “Had you used to do any Maypole dancing?” 

Vena  “Well there…., I don’t know whether they still have it, they did up to me coming here, they 
had a carnival in September for, the funds would be for the infirmary, and there one woman, 
my age, she’s dead now though, she used to have a lovely Maypole, to be in the procession 
like, lots of little girls, were all streamers coming down, yards of ribbon.” 

Vena  “Are these my scissors.” 

Interviewer  “Yes they’re your scissors.” 

Vena  “Have you finished with ‘em?” 

Interviewer  “I might not have done so I just need to leave them there for a minute or two.” 
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Vena  “I’m so frightened I shall put ‘em somewhere where I can’t find ‘em. I forget a bit more that I 
used to, and I put things away….” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember if there was much poverty in Quorn? Were there many very poor 
families?” 

Vena  “Yes, a lot, I’m sure there was. Freehold Street, that’s down towards the River Soar, that 
was one of the poorest streets, and then err… Castledine Street, that’s off Barrow Road, but 
they pulled all the…, they were the smallest houses in Quorn, they used to call it ‘New 
Quorn’, and round the square, you could go up and round and on to Loughborough Road 
like, there were very poor people lived there.” 

Interviewer  “Was there a workhouse in Quorn?” 

Vena  “A workhouse? No, no, there was at Mountsorrel, but now err, they have err mentally 
handicapped boys and men there.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember if any of the Quorn people had to go to the workhouse?” 

Vena  “Yes I do, I remember a lady from Barrow Road and err, she was a Baptist and me mother 
heard about her having to go there, name were Mrs Cope and she said to me, ‘I think we’d 
better go and see her one Sunday afternoon, and ooh it were terrible the conditions, it was 
winter time and she was so cold, me mother said ‘Ooh you want a shawl round you’, and 
she were most unhappy.” 

Interviewer  “And she had to go in the workhouse? Was she sad to do that?” 

Vena  “Well I don’t think…., I think she became ill you see and that was the only place.” 

Interviewer  “Can you tell me about what remedies you can remember?” 

Vena  “When you had a bad throat you was told to put your stocking round your neck at night, but 
be sure get the foot on the front of your throat, that was one of the old remedies.” 

Interviewer  “Why did you have to that, can you remember [laughing]?” 

Vena  “I don’t know [laughing], and then if anybody was suffering their feet, I heard somebody say 
‘have you tried washing ‘em?’ [laughing], but that is really an old saying ‘put your stocking 
round’, I bet you’ve heard of it? They were woollen stockings in them days, weren’t they? 
Yea. For toothache you had some stuff, they called it ‘lodlum’ [laudanum] I think it really 
were poison, have you heard of it? And for a cough, me father used to put a few drops on a 
lump of sugar, and put it in his mouth. He weren’t a man as had coughs much, but 
occasionally everybody has a cough and cold, and he’d do that.” 

Interviewer  “How would you treat your toothache then? Would you rub some on your tooth or?” 

Vena  “Ahhh… yes, get the bottle and tip it on your finger and then rub it on like, yea…. I used to 
have tooth ache a lot – and earache.” 

Interviewer  “Was there a dentist in the village?” 

Vena  “Well the chemist when I was a young girl, he used to take teeth out.” 

Interviewer  “How much did that cost?” 

Vena  “I can’t remember, but the first tooth I had out, me father took me to Loughborough, it were 
when me brother were born, eight, aah, and we had to walk to Loughborough and back 
again.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember it?” 

Vena  “I do.” 

Interviewer  “Did it hurt?” 

Vena  “It did, yea – oooh, I had a lot of toothache and earache, I suffer with me ear now you 
know.” 

Interviewer  “How had the used to treat your ear? If you had earache what did they give you?” 

Vena  “Well… me mother used to put a drop of glycerine in, and then put cotton wool in, your ear 
you see, but err… it was while me parents were alive I was knocked out, it nearly finished 
me off, it came all sudden, and I had to go to a specialist when I could go, I had a clot of 
blood in the inner ear, I’d had flu bad, and I’d had a lot of nose bleeding and one of the clots 
had got in the middle ear. It were one Sunday morning it came on, I were just in the table 
lay, and I bent down, and it was just as if somebody gave me a slap in the ear, and I went 
giddy and sick, I couldn’t walk upstairs, my parents, both of ‘em, had to drag me up, and I 
had to sit in a chair while they took me clothes off, that was Sunday. Well they didn’t want to 
send for the doctor on Sunday in them days, but I had him on the Monday and he said to me 
mother, ‘Why ever didn’t you send for me yesterday’ – ‘Ooh’ she sez, ‘I didn’t like to send for 
you Sunday’. ‘Ooh’ he sez, ‘This wanted treating straight away’ – I couldn’t get out of bed, 
meself, I was in bed, I couldn’t eat or anything, I had tablets, just a swallow of water, and I 
went stone deaf, and it affected me eyes, I had to be taught to walk, he taught me, the 
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doctor did in the bedroom to walk – it were a terrible thing to have – and I was doing the job 
collecting for the doctors, but I had to get somebody, me mother did, to do it for me you see, 
I couldn’t do it, but eventually it went off, but I’ve always got a noise in it, and err… it’s better 
than it used to be, I have bouts of giddiness like.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember what you might have treated a headache with?” 

Vena  “Aspirin.” 

Interviewer  “What if you got anything wrong with your eyes, like a sty or something like that?” 

Vena  “I used to have sties, well, you just bathed it with hot water, and had it wrapped up when 
you went to bed at night – it were very painful, sty is.” 

Interviewer  “What about, say, warts? How would you treat a wart?” 

Vena  “Warts? I don’t remember having any warts.” 

Interviewer  “What about spots and pimples?” 

Vena  “Pimples? Well I’ve never been one to have any of that [laugh]. I’ve got corns!” 

Interviewer  “How had you used to treat them a long while ago – corns? Did you used to put anything 
special on them?” 

Vena  “Well I used to have to cut ‘em meself, but course, when they started chiropodist, I dare say 
I used to go to Loughborough. I have a chiropodist here, he comes next Thursday morning, 
from Leicester.” 

Interviewer  “What about childhood illnesses like whooping cough or something like that? How would 
that have been treated then?” 

Vena  “Just sip water, cold water, till it went off, yea….” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember any other particular treatments at all that you may have used? Like 
cuts and grazes?” 

Vena  “No. If you had pains in your insides, you had the hot water bottle at night.” 

Interviewer  “What about diarrhoea?” 

Vena  “Yea, well… I mean…, I suffered with that and I still do, but err… you just have to bear with 
it!” [laughing] 

Interviewer  “What about constipation?” 

Vena  “Oooh ahh, I suffered with that! Errr… I tell you how I treat it now….” 

Interviewer  “Tell me how you used to treat it” 

Vena  “I will, I’ll tell you now, and I’ll tell you who told me to have it, when I went to Doctor Wallace 
Henry, to start with, with me eyes when I first wore glasses, he told me to take ‘senna pod 
tea’ every night, and I did, I used to mash it in a cup, aah, I took it every night for years.” 

Interviewer  “What about if you had a cough?” 

Vena  “Well we used to have malt and cod liver oil from Boots, father used to bring a big jar and 
you had to have it every morning, and that whether you wanted it or not. Ooh it were nasty, 
aye…” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember anything you might have had for period pain? Or did you just have to 
grin and bear it?” 

Vena  “Well you did, yes – no I don’t, I don’t remember having anything. No, I had plenty of pain 
with that.” 

Interviewer  “You just had to get on with it?” 

Vena  “Yea… Well I had congestion of the womb, it were found out, I had to go to the infirmary 
and that, I had such bad time. Me mother used to say I were worse that lots of women are 
when they have a confinement, that were what she said – but it were all hushed up, you 
didn’t want anybody to know.” 

Interviewer  “It wasn’t talked about at all?” 

Vena  “Oh no.” 

Interviewer  “What about if say someone in the village, a single girl had a baby, how was that looked 
on?” 

Vena  “Well of course it was a scandal, I mean, and err… and I know one girl they said she…., 
nobody knowed about it and she went to the toilet and she had there, whether she did or not 
I don’t know, but we was always brought up to not talk about that sort of thing.” 

Interviewer  “Yes, it was all very hush hush and…..” 

Vena  “Yes… Ooh aah, me mother didn’t like us criticising people.” 

Interviewer  “Can you remember any more remedies at all? Anything else? Chilblains?” 

Vena  “Yes, I had chilblains – terrible [laughing]. We used to paint ‘em with iodine, I used to have 
‘em on me hands very bad, and when I’d ... that was when I was looking after me father, 
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there were bad winters then, and then err… when I’d done me work at night, I used to have 
to wrap ‘em up, me hands, they were so bad.” 

Interviewer  “And for chaps – was it the same, did put iodine on chaps?” 

Vena  “Yea, I’d glycerine, rub your hands with glycerine at night on the back, but I’ve never had 
chilblains since I’ve lived here, which proves it’s the warmth you want.  I used to have ‘em, 
folks ‘ad say ‘you don’t eat enough’, ‘you don’t have enough exercise’ – well I did – but it’s 
the warmth you need – I’ve never had ‘em here, not chilblains.” 

Interviewer  “What about head-lice? How had they used to be treated?” 

Vena  “Oooh, I never had them! I know a girl at Quorn when we went school, and they kept a shop 
as well, a general shop, and she was in my class, but she had to be away from school, they 
wouldn’t have her.” 

Interviewer  “Did you have a nurse to come round the school to come and look at you hair?” 

Vena  “No. Me mother were very particular though, she believed in brushing our hair very much, 
we all had good heads of hair – and she’d use a – they call ‘em tooth combs – to comb our 
hair, I never remember any of us having any lice in our hair. Occasionally when I went round 
you’d get a flea on you, me father would, and err…, and when he was ill at the finish we had 
the district nurse every day, and when the doctor come, they called this nurse, Nurse 
Gracie, she lived in Barrow Road, she were like a sister to me, I don’t think I could have 
carried on without her, but the doctor, he were a young doctor, he’d say to her ‘Have you 
been to so-an-so? That were a dirty house, he’d say how many have you caught this time?” 
[laughing] 

Interviewer  “This was in a lot of houses? They were quite common?” 

Vena  “Yea. I was very fond of a girl my age I should perhaps be about ten or eleven, and I know 
they’d got a lot of children but I loved to go to their house, it were a little house, so no front 
room, bout one room and the mother were always having a baby and me father said he 
went there, he told me mother, he said tell her not to go, she must not go there, it’s a dirty 
house, it smells, so that finished, ooh yea.  Ooh we had very good parents didn’t we.” 

 
 
The actual recording appears to end fairly abruptly, as the interview would probably have been edited after 
being carried out. Quorn Village On-line Museum is indebted to East Midlands Oral History Archive at 
Leicester University for capturing this information, preserving it and sharing it so generously. 
 
 
 


