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'A COUNTRY CALENDAR'!

Monday, 14th September, 1042, 4,15 — 4,35 pem, _HOME SERVICE

Speakers : Syd Carter, Mrs, G. Hancock,
S J, W. Bernett

Introduced by: H. R; Jukes

ANNOUNCER :

‘A Country Calendar!. Here is a programme which brings before
you, month by month, news of the countryside. Countrymen and
women come 10 the microphone to speak of their lives and work,
all the changing facets of the rural scene, and although
representative of the life of country folk, the series should
hold much of interest to townspeople too.

The speakérs are introduced by H. R. Jukes  «

J UKHS :

Three speakers for.you this afternoon - all from the
Midlandss a sort of half-way-house for everybody. We may be a
little late for some of you but early fér others. Howevcr,
here is Syd Carter to tell you how farming affalrs are progressing

 round what the poetical people call 'the Heart of England °.

CARTER OVERLEAF



Syd Carter

September is a busy month on the farm. With any luck at
all. we've finished our haymaking and harvesf, although in years
gone by I've known haymaking stretch out into September and
harvest into October, but those were horrible freak years, and
best forgotten. |

This year, at any rate, haymaking and harvest are finished
and 6ur immedlate task is to break up the golden stubble in the
wheat-field, turn it over properly and bury it, so that nature
can perform her miracle and return the humus to the earth and
so0 get ready for the mext crop. There's something very satisfying
about ploughing s¥udbble and I'm never tired of watching it. I
suppose it's the contrast of the dark browny-black of the soil and
the pale yellow of +he dried straw that appeals. It's certainly
a test for the ploughmen, for his handywork shows uﬁ in a way that
cannct possibhly e disguilsed. |

I do wish I could take up a piece of ploughing and hang it
up in the micddle of your big towns and let you good people have
a look &t iLt., It would enable ycu to get a much better idea of
the skill that goes intb the job, and what craftsmanship goes to
mske a perfect furrocw. That's Jjust a silly idea of course and
sc you'lli just have to take my word for it that a man who puts
his furrows down wiith micrometer~like precision is just as much
a crafisman as the man at the lalihe < different Jjoby different
Ttut with the game end in view - winning the war.
Tive seen greav changes in plcughing in my day, short as it's
Yeen. One of wy eariiest recolleciions is of seeing a team of

Siy oxen, ong benind tne other, attached to a huge wooden plough,
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the ploughman hanging on to the plough for-dear life and a small
boy running backwards and fqrwards up”ﬁhé liné:bf#périent.beésts,_
_wielding'a'goad and doing his'best to increase the pacé'§f those
~ slow but sure movinga'_nimalsc That's all gone; these days it's
two and thrée or four fUrTOWS behind’é'ﬁfactbrvthatmddés the

work. And whaf a chenge there's been in_tractors}récently -
,selfQSfarters, comfortably padded sests, even enclosed cabs

to keep out the,weather;,ail making for greatef'éfficiencyfand
greater speed,

Another job:we've had is threshing. Of cOurse;»we've\

not been able to finish it all in one go;fthat would take too

long and-other farmers want the threshing machine = or dfum,

as welcall it ~ 50 it has to go round doing a bit here and a bit
‘there, and will come back to us later on. Frankiy I*'m not SOPPY;;‘
ffor“anayiskthpeshing is“enaugh~f6r énybody in one dose,
' It's a nectic time whilst it lasts. The huge threshing
‘machine, with straw bailer hitched on behind, and a trailer
containing oil and»spares; arrived late the other evening.
The man in charge drew his machine alongside our ricks with a

precision worthy of the captain of a'deStroyer, set his straw

e

bailer in position behind the drum, pulléd a huge roll of wire
netting cut and pegged 1t round the rick we were going to thresh
in the morning {thaty by the way was to prevent any rats
from.escaping when we got down to the bottom of the rick)'and
left everything ship-shape before going along'to.the 'localt
ﬁq have a gossip_with-his £riends whom he hédn't,seen_for a
twelve~montie |

As sgoon &s it was llght, we goti the. thatch off the rick,
for altﬁéugh it¥s only been up a waek or S0, We thatche&,it as
e vrecautiun to keep the’réin cut, and thén, at seven o'clock,

we starsed, The man in charge of +the tractor was general supervisor,



mr o, as

twe of our men on the rick, one tarowing sheaves from the back
of the rick to the front and tne c¢ther down on to the threshing
machine,; for at the beginning the rick of course towers above
the threshing drum. It's lLater on in She dayg'when the rick
becomes lower then tne drwn, thayt the really hard work begins
and you have t0o pitch Hhe sheaves fuphill'_as we call ite

On the drum 1tself there is & highly skilled girl who feeds
the corn into.fhe drum Qr beaters.which hammer out the corn
and standing Beside her is a girl with a sharp knife who, with_
one sweep, cuts the spfing band, deftly saves it, and passes
the lcose shsaf, the right way and at the right speed, to the
drum feeder. To wahch those two girls ét work is an education
and certainiy mekss some of the old men open their eyes, for until
the last war this was always regardsd as a man's Jjob and highly
sxiiled at thiate

Down o the ground there was one fellow awaiting the sacks
as they quickly rililed, Two sacks at a time, with the firsf
guality greirn and two sacks with the tailings as we call-thﬁm -
thatls the broken and lignt-weight grains and other seeds which
have got mized up wiutii them. With the drums running to cépacity
=né the corn thresihing cub woll, these chaps are busy andlwhen
o ve fliled ard bled and wheeled away the corn from the drum

- . e .4 ey - - . o P ol 3 .
T2 tre parn Lorp 23ight or isn Aours youo oann Tt wmeed any rocking whsaa

oS
ra A Y N B TR
L 2OMmes To po LA

fhan hhare ts the wour wnfortunate waose Jjob it i1s to keep
rMes o haks clear of ths maching, These are blown out

immonse pile and a potential source

T odaroer baumise They ars gousraily very Ary and should they
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sabah Five . hhs whole phsce woulild be avlaze 1n next to no time,
et s opne TeaSon Wrny there’s poslitively no smoking when you're

threshing. I can assure yow ohet mewivg the cevings into the opoi.
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is no job for a fellow with hay fever. He quickly becomes grey
as a ghost. and develops a thirst which is something to wrilte
home about.

The rest of us concentrate on stacking the bales of straw
as they come out of the bailer.

With very brief pauses for food, the work goes on until
the rick is finished, then the whole apparatus moves twenty
or thirty yards to the next rick, for naturally we don't build
them too close together - there's too much risk of fire and
énemy action in war=-time and in any case, nowadays it's a
government order. Then we repeat the dose all over again,

Sometimes we get a bit of excitement as the last layer or
two of sheaves come off, for then there's a bit of ratting. The
dogs go mad and we all become young again as we attack and’utterly
vanquish our heriditary enemy, the rate.:

Before we get to know how really tired we are time's up,
that lot of threshing is finished and the man_wifh his tractor,
his threshing drum and his.girls moves off to0 the next farm,
promising to come back on such and such a date to complete the
tale of our threshing. And we ourselves are left with a bare
space on the ground where the fiCKS stood, a huge pile of baled
straw which will Iave to bhe put into shape and thatched as quickly
as possible, a pile of cavinge which must be burnt as soon as
the wind's in the right direction - so that there's no risk of
setting fire to anything else = =and in the barn, fal sack after
fat sack of wheat; potential bread for you and hundreds like you,

who dewneind on us of the ccuntryside for your staff of life,



(After Carter)

JUKES :
And a pretty substantial staff you'lve made of it this

harvest too, Syd. You chaps have won a major victory all right
this times All the same we want something td go with the
bread,_and the other day I came across & lady who's helping

us to find ite But I'm going to let her talk for herself - all
I'm going to do is to introduce you to Mrs. George Hancock,

of Pitcher's Hill, Wickhamford, a little place in Worcestershire.

Mrs. Hancock « «

MRS. HANCOCK:

I'm the wife of a market gardcner in the Vale of Evesham,
You may not think that very exciting, but it's certainly
entertaining when you live my sort of life. .

There are four of us in my family, George, my husband,
Betty, my daughter aged eight and Geoff., my son aged thirtecn.
I'm . . . . but there, I don't think I'1ll tell you how old I am.
My husband works for one of the big grnowers in the Evesham Vale,
and years ago when we were married there wasn't much money, so
I went to work on the lahd as well, to help out. Land-work
wasn't a new thing for mc, because from the time when I was a
little girl I'd helped my father Wifh his smallhq}ﬁing- and could
- do most Jjobs as well as a boy. -

It wasn't easy at first to run our little home and do a day's
worky but I found that by cargipl organigiﬁion I could do it
.and I have been able to carry on ever since, Of course, when
the kiddies came I had a short break, but with the extra

responsibility and expense I soon Ffound myself back at work

againe
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In those days I worked from 9,30 till 5 for about twenty
shillings a week, It doesn't sound much does 1t? But I can
. tell you that bit of ecxtra money made all the difference
to our comfort. Things have choanged since then, and to give you
an ideca of just how much they have changed, one week this summer Cf}ﬁq;é>
I earned £8.6s.4d. Of course, this was an extra special week, W
with lots of overtime, but how I should have liked even half of
it in those early days.

I expect you are wondering how i gpend my day - well, I get
up at 6.30, get the breakfast for the family, make the beds, dust
and generally clear up. The kiddies have aiways done the washing-
up ever since they could manage it. My husband leaves home at
seven, and the children go off to school about.a quartér to nine.
I lock up the house and go off at nine o'clock.. I am often
working on the land some way from home, so I have to take my
dinner, and George has to come home and get his owne. But of
course I put it ready for him before I go. Betty always takes
hers, and Geoff gets a nice cooked meal at the school, This
is a real Godsend. I work on until about six or seven and then
cycle home., George often gets home before me and gets the tea =~
or at any rate puts the kettle on. After tea}sometimes I have
to Work_pvertime, and I go back for another hour or so, or visit
one or two friends whose gardens I keep in order for them.

If there's no outside work there's always plenty to do in
the house. I always try and cook a nice hot supper, for I do
try to feed my family as well as I can. We get to bed about
10,30 and don't need much rocking to go to sleepe- ' |

What sort of work do I do? Well, in the spring I pull
onions and get up leeks, and then there's Pa@dish and wallflower
tying. Aftgr that, rhubarb pulling and tying and onion hoeing

and lots of other hoeing, or 'hooving~jobs' as we call them,



aé%%?;ere’s the strawberry crop, pea pickingﬂé%gyglumi S8, /éé&ﬁiiz%
%é%ﬁg. These Jobs sometimes come together and then it's an
awful rush.

Then there's e getting up the summer onions and hoeing
the onlons we've planted ready for the spring. Potato lifting
and more hoeing carries me right on until November if the
weather's good, and of course in the odd times = well, there's
always digging and hoeinge.

I try and shop éﬁ@ﬁgggﬁéﬁg a week, and get'all my supplies
in in one gos My bit of war work consists of four hours' nursing
a week ét the local hospital, and I do try and keep up my
first=-aid practice by going t0 as many lectures as I can.

What do I do for amusement? Well-there isn't much time, but when
there's a really good film on at the lqggl cinema in the winter

I try and squeeze out an hour‘and go tgﬁét, and in the summer if
I'm very lucky I get a bit of swimming. Oh, I forgot to say I

e fond of musice

sing in the local choir. I'm
I expect all this sounds rather dull to you, but I don't fecl

dull, I enjoy every minute of my life, and I often laugh at

some of my town friends when they say to me "Whatever do you find

to db with yourself in the country?"

JUKES :

Yes - we all know the answer to that one, don't we? None
better, I guess, than our third speaker here - Mr. J. W. Bennett;
of Elmley Castle, Jjust a bit south by west of Evesham,'getting
over towards Chéltenham. He's a gardener, too0. Let's hear

how he fills in his time, should we? Mr. Bennctt o «



J., W, BENNETT:

- I'm a gardener, off and on I've been a gardener since

I was nine. Perhaps 1t was a little bit early to make a start,
but in those days there weren't many pennies about and I, being
[the.eldest of a family of ten, and my father a stock-man on
,;éhfapm,-l had to turn out and do my bit, and by working from

6 in the morning till about half past five at night, six days

a week, I was able to bring home 3/- a week and my mother found
this_money a very welcome addition to the family budget. In

a good week I sometimes got a copper for myself to uy sweets,
for you see there was no fag-smoking for boys in those days.

By keeping my eyes open and my mouth shut 1 managed to
become a real gardener when I was twenty. And thatfs 42 years
aéo, although it doesn't seem so long as that. When you're
busy time passes-qulckly. I worked in the gardens of the big
house in our village.

You'd like our village. It's one of those little
Worcestershire plaées of black and white and Cotswold stone
houses tucked away in the folds of;%iedcn Hill., It's a nice
place. Of course, nothing very much happens thefe. Our last
really important visitor was Queen Elizabeth, who 1iked the
place so much she stayed the night. That was in E&%@ so I'm
told, Of course, I wasn't there, but I shouldn't be surpriscd
if one of my ancestors didn't raise the potatoes for her dinner
(that is if they had ‘em in those days ).

But I was talking of my times. A good mahy of the village
folk worked at the big house in those days and if anything went
wrong in the village, well the big nouse looked after us. I
don't think we gardeners do things very much better téday than .
we did those long years ago. Of course,'there‘s new kinds of
'taters and @eas and lots of roses and bulbs we never heafd of

then: but even so, if you‘could put thé flower show we used to
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hold in the village 30 or 40 years ago alongside some of the
.shows we held just before the War, I don't think it would be
very far behind. We hadn't got so many patent manures to help
usy but we did undefstandvthat t0 become a good gardener you've
got to cultivate the land,

I wish some of you allotment holders could have dropped
in on one of our flower shows years ago. You'd have seen a dish
of 'taters and some vegetable marrows that would make you open
your eyes. I can tell you that Wheh I managed to take a prize
or two I was as proud a man almost as I was in the days when 1
played cricket for the village and took nine wickets without a
run being scored off me. As we used té say "1 wouldn't have
called the Quecon my aunt" when that happened.

Crickel was ocur greout game in the summer. OFf course we
played a bit of feotbgll in the wintery; but it wasn't anything
like so popularo If you came to my little house I could show
- you some photographs of ouf cricket team going back +o When my
father was & young man, and although they wore bowler hats to
play_ip I never heard anybody say that it made them play crigket
anyvthe WOIrSECe |

In the winter time, besides the football, we had our
Working Men's Club, where we could go and read the papers and
have o game of bagatelle and talk things over. We were always
great talkers in our village.

And so life went on year in and year out for me, nothing
very exciting happening. I don't remember much about the Boer
War, but about 1912 I began to think there was a bit of trouble
brewing and that I'd better get myself ready for it. So I
joined the Territorials. We were in camp when they called us
out on the 4th August, and from then until the end of the war

I did a lot of digging, but it wasn't exactly gardening.



Well, I came through all right, with nothing worse than a Whif%

of gas for & souvenir and of course, when it was over, back I

ceme to the village and went on with my gardening again. Lifc
settled down to the old pleasant way; not so much cricket,

a bit more football, but I didn't see very many changes except
that the Women's Institute started and gave the women something

to do and think about; and they roped me in to our village Dramatic
Society to do a bit of acting, Fancy me an actor! They say
being a gardener I make a very good butler, but anyway I enjoyed
it and the audience haven't thrown anything at me yet. And so
time wont on till this war started. They said I was a bit too

old in the sooth to have another cut at Jerry, so I worked a bit
harder in my garden and tried to make three potatoes grow where
I'd only got two before. i saw the yoﬁng men go off the farms

and the girls take their places - and & pright good job they're
making of i1t toou, Ifve seen the Home Guard grow up and I've

geen tne plough.zga& up our grass-fields and the corn:growing :;fi
there. But With ail these happenings it hasn '+ rcally chapged,

bit of bother’s over the 5@y@9lfedidws

19)]

our village; and whcen thi
will come back iike I came back and carry on with their jobs
just as thelir favthers aid vefore them.

Well, time's up. I suppoese I ought to give you a hit
of garden advice before I go. HSoe., here it is: buy yourself
a good spade and fork and learn to use them properly. Sweat
over your bit of land, treat it fair. and it'1ll never let you

dow e





