Caldecott Farm.

During WWII and at least until 1947 the Caldecott Farm buildings and the field adjacent to the west was not used as a farm. The northern most buildings were occupied by a garage and a mechanic’s workshop. The garage was on Drayton Rd. with petrol pumps on the forecourt and the mechanic’s workshop was behind the garage. 

All tenants shared the right-of way to the lane which led west off of Drayton Rd. then turned south to the rear entrance of the mechanic’s yard, a five bar gate to the farmyard, then another five bar gate to a slaughterhouse and a paddock. 

The Farmyard.

There was an entrance to the yard from Drayton Rd. through a double gate which was set midway along a high stone rubble wall. This entrance was rarely used.

Ranging along the north side of the yard from east to west were; the stables, a barn and a open tractor shed. On the south side of the yard, east to west were; the side of the farmhouse, a brick building (use unknown) and the side of the slaughterhouse. On the west side was the rear entrance from the lane.

In the centre of the yard was a water pump with a trough.

The barn and most of the stable stalls were used for storage of hay but occasionally a stall was used for farrowing. (A large white sow called Sally had 11 piglets in there.) There were also a couple of goats that had free range of the premises. (I think they may have been Judas goats for the slaughterhouse).

The tractor shed housed tractors used in the slaughter house.

The slaughterhouse was in use, cattle and sheep were delivered by truck via the laneway to the paddock. This building was two storeys high and windowless. The west wall faced the paddock and had a byre attached. 

The Farmhouse.

Caldecott Farmhouse had a split personality, it was really two houses joined into one.

 The east part of the house, that part which faced Drayton Rd., was two storeys, made of dressed stone with a tiled roof. Entry was by way of a covered porch.  Inside the front door, the hall was tiled with black and white marble. The interior was fitted with wood paneling, wide stairs with carved banisters and newel posts, wide doors and wooden floors. There was a large room on either side of the front hall, each with floor to ceiling coffered wood paneling and 10 foot ornate, coved ceilings.

The stairs faced the front door and were to the north of the hall. At the top of the stairs was a gallery which turned south, then east, then north across the front on the upper floor. Off of the gallery, to the west was a toilet, and a bathroom (cold water only), to the south a large bedroom and to the north another large room. Access to an upper floor bedroom in the west part of the house was, west off of the gallery, down two steps and along a passage.

This part of the house was formal and impressive but very gloomy. At night, if the wind was in a certain direction, the house would creak and moan (all very Dickensian).

The rear part was entirely different, more like a cottage. It was two storeys, built of red brick with a slate roof. All the floors on the ground floor were stone flags but it was bright and cosy. It had lower ceilings and it was also at a lower elevation than the front of the house. To get from the front (formal) part to the rear (working) part of the house, you had to descend 2 or 3 steps. (This part of the house was flooded in 1945 or 46. When the Thames was in flood, the waters of the Ock backed up and spread from the Ock Bridge as far as the old canal.)

On the south wall of the kitchen was a door to the garden and a window. Fixed to the north wall was an enormous, floor to ceiling, welsh dresser.

The scullery had running water (cold only) and a stone butler sink. A door from the scullery led out to the farmyard. Next to the scullery was a windowless room, this was the pantry which had marble slab shelves and counters.

To the south of the farmhouse was the garden; on the south side of the garden was a chicken coop where laying hens were kept. The garden was fenced off from the old canal by a high wooden fence. To the west of the garden was a picket and wire fence with a gate into the kitchen garden, this was where vegetables were grown. The kitchen garden was bounded on the north, by the south wall of the slaughterhouse, on the west, by the paddock fence and on the south, by a low stone rubble wall. Beyond that was the canal.  

Tithe Farm.

To the south of Caldecott Farm, on the east side of Drayton Rd. was Caldecott Rd., the green where the canal had been filled in, a few houses, then the Tithe Farm buildings. These were enclosed by a low stone wall compound. 

At this time Tithe Farm was a working farm. It had pigs and cattle. It grew cereal crops on the field between Caldecott and Saxton Roads and grazed cattle on the land between the old canal and Mill Lane to the west of Drayton Rd.

Around harvest time the farm would encourage the local youngsters to help with rodent control when they were tearing down the hay ricks. (I took my mum home a nest of live baby rats, she was not amused. Can’t think why but then I was only 7). 

 The area around Caldecott Farm.

The Old Canal.

The canal to the west of Drayton Rd. to Mill Lane had been completely stripped of stone and brick with the exception of the ruined lock which still existed. It was wildly overgrown with hawthorn, wild roses, brambles, sloe bushes and elderberry bushes (great wood for pea shooters). A terrific playground, inhabited by rabbits, hares, foxes, hedgehogs, slowworms,  grass snakes and adders with the occasional ferret.

We would eat the hips, haws and bramble berries. The sloes looked wonderful, with a dark, dusky bloom when ripe but they tasted awful (only good for flavouring gin). I made the mistake of eating too many elderberries once, they made me very sick (only good for elderberry wine).

Mushrooms had to be taken home so that an adult could assess if they were edible. The fields by the canal yielded some enormous Horse Mushrooms ( they are called Portobello Mushrooms over here). Under Holly bushes you could find Partridge Mushrooms, these were smaller, rounder with a brownish speckled skin.

On the south bank of the canal, just above the lock was a pillbox (we called it a blockhouse). It had 3’ thick walls and the south face of it had a very large loophole, so it was probably for anti-tank defence. Further on, near the junction with Mill Lane, there was a second pillbox.

Turning down Mill Lane, toward the mill, there was a grove of very tall trees (these were probably elms). In these trees was a huge rookery which was extremely noisy. The mill was occupied by not operational.
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