








































































































































































































































































































































































































The ambulance brought me home in November. It had been so 
warm in the hospital that I got a chill, and had to stay in bed. 
Bertha was very overstrained and Dr King said she must get away 
for a change,40  and spoke of getting me into a convalescent 
home. But with our three lovely pussies, we couldn't leave them 
like that. 

We thought of Dorothy and Bertha wrote to ask if she was free 
would she come and stay with me. She came and they went to 
Bournemouth for a week. It was a trying time but we came 
through. I had my 89th birthday and Dot went back to Torquay for 
Christmas. She had gone there to be housekeeper to an elderly 
widower and a few months later married him. 

I was getting up a little each day but it got increasingly difficult as 
was so distended I could not wear any corsets and as it got worse 
and worse if I sat up for more than an hour I asked Dr Jameson if 
I could have some sort of support. 

He said no it would not help me, but when Dr King came and 
examined me, he said yes you must see Dr Dixon, the doctor 
had been under at St Martin's. So I was taken by ambulance to 
the hospital and was examined by Dr Dixon and x rayed several 
times. 

Then the belt was ordered and the lady fitter came and took my 
measurements and in July I had the belt. It made a great 
difference and I have been able to get up and stay up for about 
four hours. 

Bertha was struggling on with her work but getting worse with pain 
and disability and Dr Dixon said she must go into hospital again. 
She had been in for a month in 1966 with arthritis and again after 
Christmas 1967 and now in 1969, when she was also suffering 

40  1 had been very ill with osteoarthritis. - BM. 



from spondylolisthesis. Dear Mrs Tucker offered to come and stay 
with me. 

Dear Mr Tucker had been taken ill suddenly in the March with a 
deadly virus and was taken to the hospital but fell asleep in the 
Lord. It was such a shock to us all, he was greatly beloved, a true 
servant of the Lord. How we all missed him and dear Mrs Tucker 
more than anyone can tell, as they were so much together. 

Alice's grandchildren David and Diana about 1945 



79. THIS LOOKS LIKE OUR PLACE, IN CHARD 

Dr Dixon had a long talk with Bertha and said she was not fit for 
work. She came home after a month's treatment and her principal 
rang up to say she was not to go back, she was invalided out of 
the service. She would be put on half pay and sick pay until she 
got her pension in the October and the old age pension in 
December 1970. 

She had to go to the office and deal with enquiries and paperwork 
until they appointed a replacement. She was presented with an 
electric sewing machine from the probation officers and a gold 
watch from the magistrates. 

She was told she should not do the stairs, so began looking for a 
bungalow but found nothing suitable in Bath. She and her friend 
Nellie thought they could manage a few days' holiday and hoped 
to go to Sidmouth but although it was October they could not get 
fixed up. 

Then Bertha said to Nellie: "Shall we go out like Abraham not 
knowing where we are going?" and they did and wonderfully 
found a place some miles from Chard where they took them and 
garaged the car. They were looking about for a cottage or 
bungalow and spent the Sunday with Alastair and Gill in Chard. 

We were getting adverts of houses etc from several places. One 
morning just before Christmas one came and I read it over and 
said to Bertha this looks like our place, and she read it and 
agreed. She said shall I write and ask Gill to look at it for us as it's 
so near Christmas. She wrote the letter and posted it. 

In a few hours one came from Gill, the letters had crossed but Gill 
had already been over the bungalow and claimed it in the Lord's 
name for us. Then she phoned and said Bertha must come down 
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and see it and make an offer that week. Bertha asked Nellie if she 
could go with her as they were buying it between them. 

They saw it and it was just right. It was a three bedroom chalet 
bungalow with an upstairs bedroom, it had been built six years, 
and had a large garden. In front there was a fine view and at the 
back fields. 

They paid a deposit and fixed up with a solicitor and started all the 
business, it was Christmas week. Then came the P.O strike and 
no letters could get through. 

One of the cards Alice 
used to make. This one 
was drawn with crayons 
and coloured pens 
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80. SO MANY PRAYERS ANSWERED 

Bertha advertised our house for sale in the Bath Chronicle. It 
came out about 4 pm and on the first day there was a lady on the 
doorstep half an hour later. We had gone to bed when a man 
called at 10 pm and asked to see over the house. He came again 
at 9 next morning and he was the buyer. 

Before anything was finalised two ladies called to see the house. 
They were spiritualists. They wanted to know if birds came down 
the chimneys and whether the house shook. One went into the 
breakfast room and into the kitchen, looking at the ceiling for 
several minutes. Her friend said: "Don't go into a trance now, 
Blanche. We haven't time." 

They went upstairs and began to suggest where they would place 
their furniture. Suddenly one enquired if I read books from the 
mobile library. She thought it was an unlucky sign. They also 
enquired where we went to church. Blanche thought she saw a 
raven in the attic. Her friend kept touching the walls and doors, as 
she said there were vibes to warn them. They did not want to buy! 

We could not get any news from Chard, we just got ready in faith 
and Bertha sold a lot of things including my bookcase and her old 
sewing machine. 

She wrote to Pat and David. We had the phone taken away as 
doctor said the car was more necessary for Bertha and there was 
a garage so that was little extra expense. Len and Nesta were 
surprised when they came and found we were moving and 
thought we could have phoned, but she had enough trouble 
getting in touch with the solicitors. 

191 



At last in March everything was settled. I had to go into hospital 
for two days and nights while the moving went on. 

Bertha and Nellie had an hectic time with the three cats crying in 
the car tied up in sacks. The vet said they would be alright after 
the tablets, but the moving men were late and then when they got 
to Chard they could not get the key and had to wait so long they 
had only just got it when the furniture came. The neighbours gave 
them some tea, but they did have a day. 

Bertha came back for me on the Saturday afternoon and poor 
Nellie looked so sad as she had to go home to Bath and know we 
were farther away. David and Pat came and spent the day with 
us. David moved the two plum trees and planted them down the 
side, he put the stair carpet down and fixed all the fixtures and did 
a lot of little jobs for us. 

Now we are here it's a lovely place and Len and Nesta have been 
to see us. I have a bedroom looking out on to the back garden. 
There are three apple trees. The neighbours are friendly and ask 
if they can do any shopping for us, the chapel is about half a mile 
away. 

Waking up in the morning we hear the birds singing, rabbits run 
about and a squirrel visits. In the meadow opposite is a cock 
pheasant and five hen pheasants and a beautiful wild duck has 
taken refuge on the front lawn. There is a farm up the road a little 
way and morning and evening the cows come along the road to 
pasture. 

Nellie brought her niece and her sister May to see us in the 
summer, but poor May looked very ill. Nellie also managed a day 
by train and then May got weaker and from Nellie's letters we 
knew she could not go on and then just Christmas week Miss 
Amber, our neighbour, came in the evening to tell Bertha she was 
wanted on the phone. 
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May had died in Nellie's arms as she was trying to lift her 23 
December 1971. Nellie's other older sister was also an invalid and 
she had died before May. 

Bertha went up and fetched Nellie after the funeral. Nellie looked 
worn out, she thought she would go back in three weeks, but we 
persuaded her to stop three months and get rested before she 
had all the business of settling all her affairs. It was a lot to see to 
and we prayed all would go well, especially the selling the house. 

She did not want to advertise, so I asked the Lord to send 
someone to buy it and He did, a young Christian man who was 
getting married. It took time and was unusual as the building 
societies don't like lending money for old houses but the council 
did and it all went through. 

What furniture she wanted she sent down, then in the evening the 
young man who was buying the house brought her down by car. 

July 1972: I'm in my 93rd year and think I will stop. We are all 
together and thank the Lord for all His goodness and mercy, His 
loving guiding in all our ways and in everything. This has been 
written over some years a little at a time. 

So many prayers answered, my children and grandchildren all the 
Lord's and others I have prayed for, some mentioned in this book. 
Praise and Glory be unto Him. 
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The view of the back garden from Alice's bedroom at Chard 
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AFTERWORD 

Alice died of heart failure in Chard Hospital on 4 February 1977. 
She was 97 and outlived all her younger sisters. 

Nellie, as she noted, died at 63. Ruth was in her eighties when 
she died at Hutton; Fred had died 10 years earlier. Aggie was in 
her nineties when she died, although she did not reach the age 
that Alice did. 

Nellie's adopted daughter Eva died of cancer in St Christopher's, 
a hospice near Crystal Palace, in 1976. Len died of pneumonia 
and hypothermia in 1990, aged 81. Nesta died less than two 
months later, aged 71, after a series of strokes. Alice's stepsons 
David and Jim are dead. 

Bertha is still living in the bungalow in Chard and writing her own 
life story. The land in front now has houses on it but the fields 
remain at the back. Her friend Nellie* developed Alzheimer's 
disease and had to go into hospital. 

Grandson David still lives in Weymouth and is retired. One of his 
sons is married, the other is at home. Granddaughter Diana and 
family are also in Weymouth. Two of Diana's three children, a 
daughter and a son, are married. The unmarried son is at 
university. 

Mrs Tucker is 101 and in a nursing home in Northern Ireland but 
does not recognise anyone. 

* Nellie died in March 1997. 
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Alice from Tooting 	Price 9 8.95 

by Alice Mullen 

• ... they decided my mother was too small to have a natural birth. 

They made the decision to cut the baby up inside the womb and 

remove it piecemeal. 

• I loved my Sunday School... I had very little schooling as being the 

eldest, there were babies to care for, and Mother had to work. so 

that fell to me and I loved the babies. But when I was attending 

Sunday School I would carry the baby with nee rather than miss 

Sunday School. 

• Mother lolri us it was no disgrace to be poor but it was to be dirty 

or ragged. \ lady could appear with a patch or a dare but a hole or 

unmecided tear betokened poor housekeeping and low standards. 

• If any belonging to another parish Nvcrc ill, they had to be sent back 

to their own parish, by horse ambulance. 

• It was sad to see even little girls there the Asylum 1. One aged 12 

had delibcratcl put her baby sister in ► he path of an oncoming 

tram and watched witli glee v heir the ha by was rum over. 

• In the morning when we woke P 1 her husband] offered to go down 

and make a cup of tear. he wanted to do it for me but soon came 

back to say Mother would not let hirn. hater she scolded me for 

letting him attempt it, she said it was my place to wait on him. 

Ordinar ' Li\ cs 2 
Series Editor: Ruth I.Johns 
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