Church Cottage

The layout of the rooms of the house now is much the same as it has always been except that it has been modernised.  The main difference is that what is now the kitchen and bathroom area was the old byre/shed.  I have no idea of when or by who the houses were originally built.  My mother used to say they were Grace and Favour houses whatever that means.

I don’t know who occupied the houses before the 1900, when Nicol moved in after his wedding that year.  Our end was the Post Office run by Donald and Julia McIntyre.  The front room was the shop and office and letters were posted in the front window.  The flap covering the old opening was still there when we moved out.  Donald claimed to have a goat in the byre and used to tell Julia he was going to see to the goat.  Of course he was going for a dram from the bottle he had hidden there.  When the goat “ran dry” my father was sent to St Catherine’s for a refill.  There was no stair in the house at that time, so they could only get upstairs by a step ladder at the back door.  The Post Office moved up the road in1931 and Lady Noble had the house done up with a stair etc for my mother and father moving in, in January 1932.

Both cottages would be called primitive by todays standards.  There was a range in the living room for heating and cooking.  It had to be cleaned out every day using the “black lead”.  The wooden closet for Nicol’s house was behind his shed while ours was in the holly bush at the far end of the garden.  In the gales and winter winds it was a long walk away.  It was still standing when my mother left and probably its remains are still there!

Water came from the burn to a standing pipe at the top of the garden between the two houses.  From there we took it in pails into the house.  In summer, if the burn dried up we had to go to the river.  I have enclosed a photo, of wash day.  The water was heated in a big pot like a witches cauldron which had to be filled and lit before the men went to work.  

While you could wash your face in a basin having a bath was not so easy.  We had a big zinc bath, but you had to make sure nobody came visiting.  I decided nobody would call on a Sunday morning so decided to have a bath in front of the range.  Of course Jenny Brodie came bounding in without knocking!  I don’t know who got the biggest fright.  With the coming of electric power we could get hot water more easily.

Both houses were updated in 1956.  New doors, floors and upstairs windows were fitted.  Bathrooms and kitchens took the place of the sheds and the whole house modernised.  I could hardly recognise the place when I came home from the RAF in 1957.
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