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Phyllis Field (nee Broom) 1917 - 2007 
 
Introduction 
Phyllis Broom was born at what is now 37 Farnham Street in 
Quorn and lived in the village all her life. In her later years she 
wrote down some of her memories of her childhood living in 
Quorn, which her daughters have kindly shared with the museum 
team.  
 

My Childhood 
 
Daily life 
I was born in 1917 in a terraced house in Quorn.  We only had 
gas lighting downstairs, we went upstairs to bed with candles; but 
we never had so many fires in bedrooms as there are today. The 

toilets were across the yard and at night 
we went there with candles. We enjoyed cutting newspaper into squares 
and threading on string to hang in the toilets. There was a row of 3 toilets 
and ours was the middle one. We had chamberpots under the bed for use 
at night. When we were old enough we had the job of emptying these, we 
had to take upstairs a bucket and a ladle of hot water to swill them out and 
a cloth. About midnight men would come round to empty the toilet pans. 
Our toilet had a wooden seat with one hole, but my Granny’s had 2 holes 
so my sister and I liked this because we could go together especially when 
it was dark and of course we did not like the spiders etc. 
 
We had a fireplace which had an oven one side and a hob the other side 
which had a lid and we filled it with cold water and this is the way we got 
hot water. We also boiled a kettle on the fire for tea etc. We had a wash 
hand stand in the bedroom 
with a big pottery bowl and a 
large jug, soap dish and jar for 

toothbrushes, which all matched with flowers on. Here 
we had to wash ourselves.  
 
Friday night was bath night, rather a big job to fetch in 
the big zinc bath and place it in front of the fire then to 
get enough warm water. By the way, we always had a 

guard around the fire. 
Our nighties were put over this to warm. When finished we sat on 
the couch (now called a chaise longue) and had a hot drink and a 
biscuit. In the cold weather we were allowed to undress in front of 
the fire at night. 
 
We had a line across the living room where clothes were hung to 
air. We did not have a radio until I was 17 years old. The chimney 

sweep came to sweep the chimney which was a very big day as everything was washed: curtains, 
cushion covers, chair backs, as the soot did escape a little into the room. Of course we did not have 
fitted carpets just lino and rugs so the floor had to be washed. We did not have a vacuum cleaner as 
of course we did not have electricity. 
 
Monday was always wash day. Mother was up very early to light the copper which was in the corner 
of the kitchen built of brick with a space underneath to light the fire. This was where the white 
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clothes were boiled. She had a stick like a truncheon to get 
the clothes out. It was called a copper stick. The clothes 
were washed using a Dolly tub and a Dolly peg, then put 
through the big mangle. The whites were put into blue 
water to keep them white, this was made with a Reckitt’s 
Penny Blue Bag. Lots of the clothes were also starched. 

When the washing was finished the fire had to be cleared out and 
then the floor which was red brick had to be scrubbed. We did not 

have an ironing board. We ironed on a blanket 
on the table. Then we had a small plank of 
wood and covered it with thick material and put 

it between the table and the back of a chair. 
 
We had flat irons for ironing. They were made 

of iron and warmed in front of the fire on a special little bracket. 
 

My Mother made many different sorts of wine, Parsley. Parsnip, Cowslip, Elderberry etc. 
She made all her own jams and lemon curd and marmalade. 
 
The milkman came round with the milk straight from the cow in a big churn, on a 3 wheeled bike. He 
carried it to each door in a smaller can and ladled it out in a half pint or pint measure straight into 
our jug. When the cow had a calf the milk was called beestings and Mother would make a tart like 
an Egg Custard tart. 
 
We did not have fridges or freezers, we had a pantry which was under the stairs and at the back of 
the pantry we had a thrall which was a big stone slab which kept things nice and cool.  
 
A man came round each Monday for the Doctor’s Club. I think it was a shilling a 
week or a month. 
All socks and stockings were darned and we had a wooden mushroom which we 
put inside which made it easier. When sheets were wearing thin down the middle, 
we put them sides to middle, which meant we cut them up the middle and hemmed 
those edges and joined the outside edges together.  
 

Cooking salt was bought in a block and we loved to do this down with 
the rolling pin and put it in the salt jar. Icing sugar was also lumpy so 
we had to do that with the rolling pin too. Everything was weighed out in shops, 
butter, sugar, flour etc. We had a lot of dripping which we loved on toast. We had a 
spoonful of cod liver oil and malt every morning. 
 
My Mother could go down to the shop at the bottom of the street and leave the door 
standing open. 
 
In the summer we went to Quorn station to watch the people getting on the trains go 
to Windmill Hill or Beacon Hill. 

 
The coalman came round every week with his horse and dray. The baker came every day and he 
had a white horse and covered cart. Frankie Facer’s horse and covered dray came every week and 
they sold everything : paraffin, candles, matches, soap etc. 
 
We had gas lamps in the streets and Mr Pell who had one arm came round every night to light them 
and in the morning to put them out. He had a long pole with a hook on the top. Mr Pell also swept 
the streets every day with Mr Squires. They had a hand cart. 
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Sunday School 
We went to Sunday school twice every Sunday. After morning Sunday school we marched from the 
old school in School Lane to church for the 11 o’clock service and the infants came out during the 
singing of the first hymn and so missed the sermon but when we got into the senior school we had 
to stay in for the sermon. Also in the senior school we had to learn the collect for that day. On 
Ascension Day we always trimmed the church with wild flowers and played on the Vicarage lawn 
and scrambled for toffees which the Vicar threw for us. For our Sunday school treat we went up to 
Spring Hill Farm up the forest and had tea in a large wooden hut and played in the field. We had a 
Festival in July when the Sunday school children sang songs and read lessons and we all had new 
clothes for the occasion. 
 

Having fun 
We always had 1d (one penny) pocket money on Saturdays and went down to Mr Bates’ sweet 

shop in Barrow Road. We would spend one half penny and save the other half for another 
day. We had gobstoppers, aniseed balls, bags of sherbert with a stick of liquorice to suck it 
through, love hearts, toffee stick and lots more.  
 
We could play games in the roadway as there was very little traffic, whip 

and top, marbles and snobs. On Shrove Tuesday we had new whips 
and tops and battledore and shuttlecocks. If you were lucky you 

might get a coloured shuttlecock with a bell in the middle. 
 
The weekends were lovely. Most people worked on Saturday mornings but my 
Father was home in the afternoon which we enjoyed and we had a special tea 

mostly a cooked one, fried tomatoes and sausage etc or finnan haddock. The fisherman 
came round on Friday on his 3 wheeled bike. 
 
Sundays were lovely, we always had a fire in the front room. Mother did not do any work only 
the meals. We had Sunday roast of course and lots of vegetables as my Father always had 
an allotment. Mother made all her own puddings and pies and cakes. We had lovely jam roly 
poly and spotted dick puddings rolled in a pudding cloth and boiled in a saucepan. Sunday 
tea was special: fruit and cream or trifle. Vegetables left over at dinnertime were put in the 
oven at the side of the fire when we went to church in the evening so they were ready for 
supper when we came home. In the summer we would go a walk after church up to Quorn 

station and we might get a penny bar of Nestle’s chocolate out 
of the machine at the top of the station steps. When we went to 
my Granny and Grandpa’s we were not allowed to look at a 
newspaper on Sunday or sew or knot or anything like that. 
 
Wakes weekend was very special. Mother boiled a piece of 
ham and made a wake cake. Sunday evening we had an open-
air service against Bradleys which was the Co-op in those 
days. After that we went and sat in the Dragons (which had 
lovely velvet seats) and the fair organ on the Dragons played. 
The Wakes was on the Green in those days which is now the 
car park. 
 
When we went on holidays we had apartments. We took our 
own food and the landlady cooked it for us. My Father took all 
his vegetables from his allotment, the first new potatoes and 
the first peas. We carried all this in our luggage and went be 
train because we didn’t have a car. The first thing we did on 
holiday was to be weighed and then weighed again when we 
were coming home and we were so pleased if we had put on a 
few pounds. 

The Wakes on the village green 
(now the car park) 
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We went to Skegness for a week on Howlett’s first bus 
which was “My Fancy”. It had steps at the back to get in 
and you sat facing each other. I think it was a dark red 
colour with “My Fancy” in yellow. 
 
At Christmas we never had a Christmas Tree we had a 
Christmas Bush. It was a bunch of holly tied up and it 
hung from the ceiling, there was a special hook in the 
ceiling which was always there. On it we had coloured 
balls and little glass birds and sugar pigs and sugar 

mice. We spent hours making paper chains which we hung across the rooms. We hung up our 
pillow cases and always had a threepenny bit, and apple and an orange and one big present and a 
few small ones. One year we had a silver thimble. 
 

Illness 
When I was 14 years old I had scarlet fever. I was confined to my bedroom for 6 weeks, no-one was 
allowed in only my Mother. Over the door hung a fumigated sheet. My Mother was not allowed to 
make pastry or anything like that, my sister did that for her. Then when the 6 weeks were up a man 
came and sealed the doors and windows and fumigated the bedroom. 
 

School Days 
I went to the village school and 
passed the 11 plus and then 
went to Rawlins Grammar 
School. In those days there were 
only 120 pupils in the whole 
school and that included the 
Preparatory. 

 
I was a member of the “King’s Messengers” which was run by a 
teacher at Rawlins, Miss Butler, at her home in Chaveney Road. I 
was a member of the Girls’ Friendly Society at church where we did 
a lot of Country Dancing and plays and competed in the festivals 
which were held for the whole Diocese. 
 
 
 

 
Phyllis at Rawlins 1928 

Quorn National School, School Lane 


