Appendix B


MEMORIES OF MALTMAN’S GREEN

Recalled and written c. 1971

by the late

ALGERNON DRUMMOND, Esq 
The property was purchased in about 1883 by my father, Captain Algernon H Drummond [died 2.3.1932, his name is included on the headstone in Chalfont St Peter Parish churchyard].  The house then had about four bedrooms and about 13 acres of land.  The house was added to as the size of the family increased, the architect being Mr W.A.S. Benson, my mother’s brother.  The result of their devoted labours was a beautiful house in a beautiful garden, which they left in the summer of 1911.

My father, 1844-1932, served in the Rifle Brigade in India, and retired as a Captain in 1879.  He then married and shortly after began work assisting in the management of Drummonds Bank, which he continued to do for 25 years.  He was a keen artist and had a good tenor voice.  It was he who composed the music of the “Eton Boating Song” while he was in India.  Very quiet, very unassuming, one was amazed at the far-flung power of his courteous personality.  Those who knew him well and loved him could testify to his unfailing sympathy and unselfishness and the gentle kindness of his nature.  This covered an indomitable will, which could never be turned aside to countenance anything that was not according to the highest tradition of God and man. He was chair of the Parish Council 1900 – 1910, and appears in the Vestry minutes 1900 (as retiring Churchwarden presented the accounts) – 1911. He was sidesman 1905, with son Algernon 1906 -1911, and in 1911-12. 
My mother, Margaret Elizabeth Benson, 1856-1941, [died 2.3.1941, her name is included on the headstone in Chalfont St Peter Parish churchyard] was the daughter of Mr William Benson of Alresford, Hants, who was a barrister.  One of her brothers became Lord Charnwood, and another was Sir Frank Benson, the Shakespearean actor.  Her portrait was painted by Sir William Richmond, R.A., and was exhibited at the Royal Academy, and she was also one of Sir Edward Burne-Jones’ models.  She was very artistic and did some fine embroidery and tapestry.  They were both very keen gardeners.

In their well-loved Christian home, they implanted in their seven sons and two daughters a strong sense of family pride together with courtesy, dignity and duty, with a hatred of all that was mean or base. 

The eldest son, Algie (Algernon Cecil Heneage) 1880---, was in the R.N.V.R. and served in the family Bank for most of his life. Eton from April 1894 - July 1899  First appeared in the vestry minutes in 1905 when the vicar nominated ACH Drummond as his warden for the ensuing year. His father was sidesman. Was sidesman with his father Captain Algernon 1906 -1911. Neither appeared in the 1912 vestry minutes. Were they now members of All Saints newly built?
Then came Barbara, 1881-1968, [died 7.5.1968, her name is included on the headstone in Chalfont St Peter Parish churchyard] who was a keen artist and after acting in her uncle Sir Frank Benson’s company, organised many pageants etc., in various places.

Spencer, 1884-1915, who had a good voice and was a polo player and cricketer, played for I Zingari and Greenjackets.  He was a regular officer in the Rifle Brigade, rose to Captain, and was killed at Hooge, near Ypres in 1915. Eton from Sept 1897 to Dec 1902
Geoffrey, 1886-1941, was an invalid until World War I, when he joined the R.N.V.R. and brought off the crew of the Vindictive, when she was sunk in Ostend harbour.  For this he was promoted to Leiut-Commander and awarded the V.C. and the Legion d’Honneur.  He died on active service in World War II. [d 21.4.1941 aged 55. There is a silver wafer box about 4 inches square given in his memory and used in the church. His name is included on a headstone in Chalfont St Peter Parish churchyard. Wife: Maude Aylmer Tindal neé BOSANQUET] Eton from Sept 1899 to July 1900
Isobel, 1887---, married Neville Phipps, who was one of the engineers who built the railway through Gerrards Cross in 1906.  

Jocelyn, 1888---, was a regular officer in the Royal Navy and retired as Commander.  He was awarded the D.S.C. and later the O.B.E. Eton from Sept 1901 to Dec 1902
Freddie (Frederick Boyd Heneage) 1890-1971, [died 7.5.1971, his name is included on a headstone in Chalfont St Peter Parish churchyard] lost his right arm at Hooge in 1915.  He was in the Rifle brigade, and later “went over the top” and was awarded the M.C.  He served in Rhodesia, Malaya, Nigeria, Jerusalem, Tripoli, etc., and rose to be Colonel in World War II.  He was an excellent artist, conjuror and designer in spite of his disability. Eton from Sept 1903 to March 1908
Mortimer Heneage, 1892-1911, raised a troop of Boy Scouts, against all ridicule while he was at Eton, and also one in the village of Chalfont St. Peter. [died 5.3.1911 aged 19. His name might have been included on the headstone in Chalfont St Peter Parish churchyard – however this is buried in tarmac by the side of a path] Stone House, Eton from Sept 1905 to July 1908 – left aged 16. No photograph of him in the school archives.
Maurice, 1894---, was three times wounded in World War I, and was a Chartered Accountant for many years.  He married Ceclia, daughter of Rev. John Vaughan, Canon of Winchester Cathedral.   Does not appear in the Eton school archives, so it appears he did not attend this school.
My father had been promised a partnership in the family Bank, but the senior partner broke his promise and appointed his own son instead.  My father, having expectations of a very lucrative partnership in the near future, was led to considerable extravagance at Maltman’s Green.   This was a lovely house with a large garden.  The front door opened into a small entrance hall, containing an oak chest for travelling rugs, stick and umbrella stand, a very large brass kettle containing maize for the pigeons, a wall-map of the district, and a few hooks for riding crops etc.  Beyond the entrance hall and behind a curtain, drawn at night and in the winter, was a large inner hall, which was tiled and extended in height to well above the ceiling of the first-floor rooms.  It was spanned by two or three large beams.  The staircase led up to a gallery on two sides.  The paint was an attractive lightish blue, with red pillars.  Above the staircase was a series of windows with family coats of arms in stained glass.  Downstairs was a beautiful drawing room with a small conservatory leading out of it, and a large bow window at the far end.  The sections of this window were in attractive artistic oval metal frames.

There was a small room just inside the front entrance, known as the library.  Off the inner hall, came a room called “Venice”, named after the architect’s wife; this was a kind of anteroom to the dining room.  It contained a large oval table, bookcases and a china cabinet.  At the top of one wall a semi-circular arch opened on to a staircase leading up to the nursery and a spare room suite.  The dining room (now the Staff Room) was panelled in cedar and had a low window at one end and a narrow conservatory at the other, but the windows of this were high and only let in light, though there was a door leading into it in the corner of the dining room, which had glass panels.  Beyond the foot of the nursery stairs was the “Brick Passage”, leading to the garden and conservatory.

On the first floor was my mother’s bedroom, over the drawing room, with a similar bow window.  It had a fine four-poster bed, round the top of which my mother had embroidered the hangings with the arms of various ancestors.  There were two large spare rooms, one called “Leckhamstead”, after the village in North Bucks where my grandfather was Vicar, and the other called “Langtons” after my mother’s old home.  

On the second floor a steep step led up to a balcony.  This was about seven feet wide and on this, in warm weather, the family slept in rows under the stars, on mattresses which were easily rolled up and carried inside if it rained.  It was delightful lying up there and listening to the night sounds of the country.  On the balcony was a flag-pole, usually flying the family flag (three wavy red bars quartered with the red lion of Scotland, on a yellow background) or sometimes the royal flag of Scotland.  From another position on the balcony one could look down on to what was known as “the Street”.  This was a long narrow paved courtyard on to which windows opened from all sides, the stained glass windows of the hall looking like a church.  Several of the rooms on the first floor were on different levels, with the result that there were no less than ten short sets of stairs.  One of these led to the “pulpit”.  This was an extension of the gallery round the corner with a curved recess overlooking the hall and diagonally opposite the head of the front stairs.  One of the family discovered that there was a small window near the front door which did not belong to any room, and eventually an entrance was secretly constructed into a chamber which was about ten feet long, four feet wide, and only about three feet high, two steps were cut out of the stairs and strengthened so that they could easily be removed and did not creak when stepped upon.

There were eleven in the family, and at holiday time the number was increased by Eric and Dick Benson, the son and daughter of Sir Frank Benson who was away acting in various parts of the country.  There were also frequent visitors.

At the height of prosperity there were a Governess, Butler, Footman, Ladies Maid, Nurse, Nursemaid, Cook, Housemaid, Under-Housemaid, Kitchen maid, Scullery maid, Boot boy, Coachman, Footman (top hats with black cockades, buff livery with red and yellow facings), Gardener, Under-Gardener and Cowman.   Also a fine strong pair of horses, a spirited pony (for use in the dog-cart and which shied at white gates or traction engines) a donkey, farm horse, goat, two pig sties, several chickens, bantams, turkey, guinea-fowl, two peacocks, several white fantail pigeons, doves, dog, cat, parrot and bullfinch.  There was a smart brougham used for taking my father to the station at Uxbridge, six miles away, a victoria, a phaeton, dogcart, donkey-cart and a bus, the roof of which could be lifted off to convert it into a two-horse wagonette.

Maltman’s Green faced south, with a short drive circling a small round lawn with a sundial in the centre.  To the east were two small lawns and then three brick steps down to a large lower lawn, with an apple tree and two yew trees, one of which was easily climbed and treated as a sort of family house.  We played croquet and bicycle-polo on this lawn.  Further east there was a large oak tree surrounded by an iron seat.  Nearby was a swing, a trapeze, a high bar, parallel bars, a large rocking-boat which could hold ten or eight persons.

Beyond this was a small paddock, which sometimes contained a donkey.  At one corner was a Giant Stride.   To the south-west of the house were the stables, with at least two single stalls and two loose-boxes, coach-houses, potting-shed, a forge and two greenhouses.  To the west a long pergola led to the tennis lawn, beyond which was a field, and then the farm with two semi-detached cottages for the coachman and gardener.  To the north-west there was a large walled (now mostly grassed over) kitchen garden.  Apart from vegetables this had apple trees, strawberries, raspberries, gooseberries, pears, plums, peaches, apricots, nectarines and greengages.  The top of the wall was about nine inches wide and was often walked along by the young.  At the north-west corner was a door leading to a strip of garden against the wall and my father’s summerhouse (the Chalet) from which he used to watch the sun setting over the “Hog’s Back”.

At the north-east corner of the kitchen garden was a windmill, on top of a three-storied white tower which pumped water to the house.  The floors were used for storing fruit and vegetables.  Beside this outside wall was a woodshed.  Further north was a plantation known as the Forest.  Through this there was a patch leading to two connected ponds, one of these was used by the cows, and railed off, the other surrounded by a clay bank planted with shrubs.

Towards the end of one holiday a wonderful scheme was begun.  A gauge ‘O’ railway ran from inside the house, across the yard into a deep cutting through the plantation, where it met a number ‘3’ gauge railway which ran from there across the undulating pond field, requiring slight cuttings and embankments.  It then cut through the iron railings which surrounded the pond, through the pond embankment in a tunnel, then along the edges of the pond and along a pier, beside which there were several home-made barges two feet long by four inches wide.  These barges were pulled by a steam tug made by Algernon.  The whole scheme was to have been opened on the first day of the next holidays, but the weather and the cows spoilt the embankments and cuttings in the field.

There was no telephone, and our nearest doctor was six miles away at Uxbridge until the railway came in about 1906, when a new town sprang up.  The house was lit by oil lamps and candles.  In the lamp room, over a dozen lamps all stood on a table and were lit before dusk.  The lamps for the best rooms were made of copper with brass fittings and had large pink silk shades.  They were designed by my uncle, W.A.S. Benson for his shop in Bond Street which was run in conjunction with William Morris.  Candles were put out in the hall for carrying to the bedrooms, some having glass shades to keep off the draught.  There were hot water pipes in various places; one set of about 6” or 8” were under a wooden seat in the hall beside the stairs.  Between the chimneys, outside above the dining room hung a large bell, for use in case of fire, and as a warning bell at a quarter of an hour before lunch.  Between the stables and dining room were two large rooms.  The first one was used as a studio and later as a workshop and the second, which was raised up about three feet, housed some carriages, but there were holding doors between the two rooms so that it could be used as a stage.  The inside of the house was excellent for games, with the three staircases and communicating rooms.  

Frequent visitors, especially in London, were the three lively Bowes-Lyon girls.  Their mother was my father’s first cousin and she married a younger son of Lord Strathmore, so that Queen Elizabeth the Queen Mother was these girls’ first cousin and they had often stayed at Glamis.  

On special occasions the domestic staff was supplemented by some of the chief messengers from the Bank.  Such an occasion was the twenty-first birthday of the eldest son, when a dance was given in the dining room, with a Hungarian Orchestra led by Herr Delica (?) hired for the night.  The garden was festooned with Japanese lanterns and numerous coloured lights.

NB. Algernon Drummond died in 1975
Information from the Parish Council minutes, held at Aylesbury Record Office, May 2007
Information from the Parish church records, Chalfont St Peter, on 11th May, 2007 
Information from Eton college archivist, May 2007 
All researched and extracted by AP Leitch
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