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From	Page	3	

	

Starting	 just	within	Effingham	parish	on	the	"top	road",	as	Guildford	Road	was	and	
still	 is	 called,	 we	 would	 pass	 the	 old	 turnpike	 cottage	 where	 dwelt	 a	 colourful	
character	 called	 "Tollgate	 Alice",	 whose	 knickers,	 it	 was	 said,	 were	 made	 of	
floursacks.	 Further	 along	 on	 the	 opposite	 side	 of	 the	 road	 was	 Outdowns	 Lodge,	
occupied	by	the	head	gamekeeper	of	the	Horsley	Towers	estate.	

Then,	at	the	south-east	corner	of	Horsley	Towers	Park,	there	was	Effingham	Lodge,	
which	guarded	a	carriage	drive	to	the	Towers.	An	industrious	lady	named	Mrs.	Dyble	
lived	 at	 Effingham	 Lodge.	 When	 not	 operating	 the	 lodge	 gates,	 she	 acted	 as	 a	
midwife,	made	print	dresses	for	the	servants	at	the	Towers,	and	still	 found	time	to	
bake	delicious	cakes.	On	account	of	these,	her	nephews,	twins	Jack	and	Bob	Berry,	
were	frequent	visitors	to	the	lodge.	They	loved	opening	and	shutting	the	lodge	gates,	
as	did	Mrs.	Dyble's	daughter,	Violet	(now	Mrs.	Biles).	Violet	had	to	rise	early	to	fetch	
milk	for	her	mother	and	a	neighbour	from	Warren	Farm	(where	Effingham	Golf	Club	
is	now	situated),	before	breakfasting	and	walking	to	St.	Martin's	School.	

		

	

From	Page	13	

	

At	 the	crossroads,	by	Gallows	Grove,	 the	 right	 turn	 led	 to	Effingham	Common.	On	
the	other	side	of	the	railway	bridge	were	the	entrance	to	the	station	and	five	railway	
cottages.	Back	at	the	crossroads	the	road,	now	called	Old	Lane,	was	then	Effingham	
Road.	 Bordered	 by	 Effingham	Road	 and	 Cobham	Road	was	 a	 field	 rented	 by	 John	
Carpenter	of	Lee	Brooke,	Effingham	Common.	Farmer	Carpenter	still	wore	a	farmer's	
smock	and	he	owned	a	horse	with	a	bullet	hole	 in	 its	muzzle	acquired	 in	 the	Boer	
War.	 Most	 of	 this	 field	 was	 very	 soggy,	 except	 for	 the	 corner	 where	 the	 "Lord	
Howard"	public	house	now	stands.	Here	some	furze	bushes	grew	and	it	was	the	only	
place	where	John	Carpenter's	sheep	condescended	to	lie	down.	
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A	welcome	break	from	routine	for	some	occurred	after	the	partridge	and	pheasant	
shooting	 seasons	 had	 ended	 on	 February	 1st.	 Local	 farmers,	 gamekeepers	 and	
others	held	their	own	rabbit	shoot.	Mr.	Biles,	who	was	an	under-gamekeeper	on	the	
estate	 from	 1906	 to	 1912,	 clearly	 remembers	 the	 1908	 shoot	 and	 many	 of	 the	
participants.	

On	 Easter	 Sunday,	 1912,	 Jimmy	 Biles	 married	 Mrs.	 Dyble's	 daughter	 by	 her	 first	
marriage,	Violet	Taylor.	 They	walked	across	 the	 fields	 from	Effingham	Lodge	 to	St.	
Lawrence's	 Church,	 Effingham,	 to	 be	 married	 by	 the	 Reverend	 Ernest	 Baily	 [sic	 –	
Bayly].	 It	was	quite	common	to	walk	many	miles	over	 the	 fields	 to	church	and,	on	
occasions,	coffins	were	carried	across	the	fields	for	funeral	services.	
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Effingham	Junction	acquired	a	grocery	shop	when	Mr.	 John	Searle	 retired	 from	his	
post	as	station-master.	He	bought	some	land	to	the	west	of	the	railway	line,	south	of	
the	bridge,	and	erected	a	wooden	hut	thereon,	which	he	named	The	Halt".	Here	in	
1925	he	served	food	to	the	men	who	were	electrifying	the	line.	Later	in	the	decade	
he	 likewise	 sustained	 the	 builders	 of	 the	 railway	 cottages	 in	Old	 Lane.	 The	 Searle	
family	 ran	 this	 grocers	 cum	 café	 for	many	 years.	 The	Halt	was	 burnt	 down	 in	 the	
early	1960s.	
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At	Effingham	Junction	Mrs.	Searle	managed	The	Halt,	Mr.	Frederick	Searle	was	the	
estate	agent,	 and	Mr.	George	Searle	 the	 coal	merchant.	Mr.	 Stonely	 ran	a	 garage.	
There	were	no	other	commercial	premises	until	 the	 late	1930s,	when	a	Post	Office	
was	 built	 next	 to	 the	 garage.	Mr.	 Ernest	Miller	 had	 a	 smallholding	 behind	 Surrey	
Gardens,	and	a	small	retail	shop	in	Old	Lane.	
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For	many	years	a	 retired	actress,	Miss	Dorothea	Bretherton,	 lived	 in	 the	area.	Mr.	
Michael	Davis	remembers	that	she	lived	in	two	semi-derelict	cottages	on	Effingham	
Common	at	the	end	of	Heathway.	In	her	youth	she	had	been	a	leading	actress	with	
Sir	Frank	Benson's	Shakespearian	repertory	company	and	had	travelled	extensively.	
Her	 appearance	 and	domestic	 surroundings	were	 exceptionally	 untidy.	 She	 shared	
her	accommodation	with	 ten	or	more	cats,	 and	over	 the	years	 she	had	developed	
her	 own	 personal	 25-hour	 day.	 This	meant	 that	 she	 rose	 one	 hour	 later	 each	 day	
until	 she	 was	 rising	 at	 midnight	 and	 sleeping	 through	 the	 day!	 Despite	 these	
eccentricities,	 Mr.	 Davis	 found	 her	 a	 most	 intelligent	 and	 interesting	 person	 with	
whom	to	converse.	Locally	she	was	known	as	the	"cat	lady".	


