LADY LASKEY

Peronelle Laskey wis born Peronelle le Breton, the dawghter of 8ir Edwanl and Lady le
Breton, who owned Loders Cowt and the Mamorial Estate, which included a great
number of the village houses and tenamted farms. Her grandmother, who was a widow
with three sons and who had cousins in Dorset, bought the Cowt in 1917. Soon after
that, Peronelle's father married and the family eventually owned and lived in the Cowt.
#he came to Loders when she was six weeks old and lived there until she was sighteen,
exeept for her time away at school, which began when she was seven amd s half. Before
that she had a governess and, being am only child, found life in the village somewhat
lonely.

When Peronelle left school, she studied Domestic Science and later did a secretarial
cowse. She worked for the War Office, {now the Ministry of Defence], during the
Hecond World War, their offices being situated at that time in Blenheim FPalace, near
Oxford. Immedistely after the war she was sent to Ewops, an experience she found
fascinating. Hhe went first to Paris and then to Berlin.

It was in Berlin that she met My (later 8ir] Denis Lackey, later to become her hushand.
They were manied in Loders Chweh on 11th October 1947 and 8ir Denis went on to
have a most distinguished career in the Diplomatic Service. They lived in Berlin, New
Tork, a long spell in England, then Rome, Bonn, Romania and, before retirement, 8ir
Denis was British Ambsssador in Vienna They had fow children, Edward, IMickelle and
the twins, Ellen and dudrey.

In 1962, after Bir Edward l» Breton had died, the Estate was split wp and sold, including
Loders Cowt, which was bought by The Hon Alexamder Hood, now Viscount Hood.
8ir Denis and Lady Lackev renovated the house at Loders Mill, to which they retired at
the end of his diplomatic career. 8ir Denis died in 1987, when they had been marvied 40
years and Peronelle continues to live in Loders, visited frequently by her daughters and
four grandavghters, to whom she is very close. Her son, Edwand, a barvister, lives in
Hong Kong.
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Formerily Peromelie le Breton, daughter of Sir Edward le Breton,
vwhose mother bought Loders Court in 1917. Married Sir Denis
Laskey, diplomat and lived abroad until they retired and came
back to Loders.



Reminiscences of Lady Peronelle Laskey

Youw say there was & class structure in the village! couwld yvou explain that

Wall guite clearly according to old Mr Bishop there were three classes:
there were the upper classes, which was the Clergyman and his wife, the
people who lived at Uploders House and the psople who lived at The Court,

Who lived at Uploders Houss in yvour fime?

iled Paterson, He wss an ex-public school master and I thivk he

children - there was ceriainly a girl called Nona who was not the
youngest and she was callsed Mona because she was the ninth child, And he
was s tremsndous dardensr, He built up that garden, They would have
been slightly older than my parents and the children were slightly older
than me and [ therefore didn't know them very well, Nice people,

And they kept horses therse didn't they?

N they dida' 1 thay were tremendously keen temnmis playsres, I don't
think they had horses, And of course they had the whole houss, which is a

big house, but in those days evervbody lived in big houses,

Xy

o they were the wppsr classes, and the middle classes were ,,, 7

The middle classes - there was a sub—division of the middle classes of the
owner farmers who were muwch smarier, and the tenant farmers who were less
smart, For instance, the Crabbs were owner farmers; the Bishops were
not, The Wallbridges who lived at Loders Farm were not - there weren't
vary many ownsre farmers except the Crabbs, and Rem Crabb  though in 2
smaller way was an owner farmer, Ren can't have besen there when I was a
child because he's too voung — I think his father was killed by 5 cow, A
cow or oa bull, which shows they're more dangerous than one thinks really,
Anyhow, he was the third that I can think of of the owner farmers, and as I
said the UWallbridges, There was a very definite difference, And then
you got the farm labourers who really lived in many ways an =asier life
because the cottages were small, and I mean they had to gei up and siart
fires and all that sort of thing, but the food was probably fairly simple
and I suppose the mother kept the garden up o a certain extent but the
father came back and did the heavy digoing, And I always remembsr thewm
sort of gossiping over the wall - it was the people in the cottages who had
time o talk to you, and the fathers were very nice but the wives really
hadn't got timse to ftalk o yvou, I hardly knew her by sight - she was
always sort of running,

f can belisve that!

]

But the others, they did netting for pocket money, That was & regular
thing, the van cCame round with the ropes and they did the netting,
sometimes in the garden they wsed to put it on the porch door - I've got a
pioture of Mellie doing that - and that made a little exira money, But I
got the fesling that they all had time fo spare; the day was comforiably
full but that was that,

Ry iand



And were vou born in Loders vourself?

I actually was born in London but I came down when | was about & wesks old,
Lz Loders Is really the place you Enew as you grew up,

Yes, I was there solidly wuntil the war began, Until I was 18,

And tell me abowil your family — vour father bowght The Court,

My grandmother bouwght The Court in 1317 - she was a widow, she had three
sons, two of which were wnmarried, my father I think had just got engaged,
s she rather wanted to make a home for the family, fnd she had cousing
in Dorset, which I suppose is why she was attracted to the place, And
wll she just bowght it, she bought it from the Colvilles,

Then where Jdid you go to school initially when vouw first went to school?

i . . ¢lever
I had a Governess) I didn't go to school wntil [ was sesswm-—and-a—half I
think, and then I went to school in Worcestershive - right away,

And what was life like for vow in the village when you wers a child?

It was in a way more lonely — I wasn't allowsd to play with the village
children, And I wasn't even allowed to join the Guides, And zo thers
was a car and a chauffsur and yvou went to ses the local children, but they
weren't Loders children, T mesn, Bill Budden and so on I can remember
very well seeing them and playing about, but I really was not allowed to
play with them,

And you were an only child?
An only child, ves, And that was quite strict, in a way I mean we were
all guite friendly with ihem but thers was no guestion of playing with

them,

And what Jid the villags look like then?

M

Curiously enough it's much pretiier now because in my day - I mean
obhviously in a previous generation it was probably pretiy, but the farm
labowrers had theses cotiages, they covered the thatoch with corrugated iron
which is & wery sensible form of roofing but an exceedingly wgly one,
And now I mean — and awful little outhousss and everything you can think

of, and this is where the pig was, Anyhow, the houses didn't look nearly
as good as they do now and they've been lovingly looked after and plaster
taken of f the stone walls and the thaich put back, The village street is

much pretiisre now than 1t was when I was a child,

Amd were there more shops and businesses in the village do vou remsmber?
S 7 e
H:l:»"c”ca Kloce =

I don't think there were, I notice Z-Brian talks abowt one or two but he
was a bit older than me - he was talking about pre-first War most of the
time [ think, I just remember the shop was the other side of the road and

it was kept by Bill Budden's Grandmother, And there was a little sweetis



shop, and the Post O0ffice was separvate and was kept by his mother, bui they
were next door to each other on the other side of the road, Old Mrs
Budden I think had her shop where Found Cottage is and what I wouwld call
vioung Mrs Budden — Vera's mother-in-law - had the Fost Office next door,
I think it wass only a Post Office, I don't think she sold anything, it was
Granmy Budden who sold the sweets, She was a dear old thing, - And the
other thing was theres were definitely witches in the villagse, "

OF now that is interesting: tell me about that,

o
W

irs Budden wasn't one, but there was dear Mrs Richards who was rather
re Budden to look at which is why 1 thought of her who was a White
and she wsed to cure things, And then there wers two others whose
I have mercifully forgotten - 1f would be llbullaus I suppose — who
lack Witches, They used to, you know, maks cows 111 and things like
by putting spells on ihen, And my mother had a siory - she rather

o oof  the Black Witches and she sald she was wrestling with some
m (she never would t2ll me what it was? and the Black Witch appesred
e wanted o see her, She appearsd to know of this problem - she

couldn't think she couldn't have known by any natural means - and
er advice, Mama who was obstinate did the opposite thing and alwavs
egretied it fAnd she said she never could ses how this woman could have
cnown she had & problem but apparently seemed to know what the problem was,
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guiite openly witches were they? I mean they wowld

I would think so, I mean we all knew they were, I mean I didn't ask them
T4 AP ld Mrs Richards I mean she was a healer mnuch more and I think
that was quits ,,..... But the other ones - well therse seemed o bDe no
seoret,

And the White Witch wsed remedies - herbs and this sort of thing - because
this was guite common wasn't Ii7

¥es) I think she used herbs, and I suppose the spells she put were good
=lls, I mean she was = desr old thing, The others - the one I
remember most was guite young actuzlly, I found out afterwards she must
have been when I saw her zbout 40-ish I showld think, Frobably 1 shouwld
think a gypsy: I remember enormous black eves,

11
g

fAnd what was the atiitude? There ssems to have besn guite s bit of witch-
t in Dorset - what was the attitude of the Church towards this? It
t T guite a problem,

I don't remember any problem at =all, I don't remember any of the
Clergymen mentioning it - it wouwld have been Mr Hution, I never remsmber
it being mentionsd by the Huttons ons way or the other, I mean by ihe
time he moved on the Second World War was on and I think the witches had
died and not been replaced,

P

and what abowt the Church in those days — was 1t full?



HNot very: there were far mors services of course, which I suppose ., I
mean there was morning service, there was Matins, there was always a
children's service and an s&vening service, Mo they weren't very well
attended; no I don't think they were much better then than they are now,
ot that I remember,

But the people who went - did the farmers go much more than they do now?

M vary little, It was always a complaint, They cams for Harvest
Thanksgiving, And my father used 1o get very cross with the visiting
Clergy because some of them used to say 'MNow you've all here for Harvest
Thanksgiving why don't you come for the ordinary service', and Papa said
that was totally wrong because the farmers said why should we ever g0 again
when we're always scoldsd when we do come! They used to come in
considerable numbers for the Harvest, but I don't think even Christmas, it
just was the Harvest,

That's swrprising isn't it because you think of esveryvbody goling to church
in a village, buil perhaps that was an sarlier times,

I think that was before the first World War, As I say I don't remember,

Sz your life really was more in the county than the villags,

Yes it was: it was bound to be really, And of course the reads were much
emptier, and besides we had a chauffeur, it was so easy, 27 had to get
out the car and take me if I wanted to go, - fbrClﬂ&'

And vow had a car, but Jdid you ever go round - had vour father ever gone
rauvitd - In a trap?
OCCasicambiy he

There was one with a donkey, we had an old donkey and I used to casehimin
bundled rowund lgﬁg in it, But thaf was rather a joke: there was an old
trap there and the old donkey was more or less retired, and ococasionally if
they didn't know what else o do with me to make s change I was bundled
into that thing and taken round the lanes; 1t was artificial,

Did you do & Iot of riding?

Mo, my father wouldn't let me ride because I was an only child, which was
vary foolish, So I did none, That's not truwe; I learnsed to ride with
HMr Bishop and I did ride round with him, but I never hunted,

Well that iz guite a dangerous sport actually,
¥

it was less dangerous in those days because I think people rode
er and you didn't get the weekend riders, They're the dangerous ones,

m
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Now there was a Iittle train that went throwugh the village wasn't there?

Yes, 1t very much dominated our lives, It was aslmost like a little ioy
train, made little chuff chuff noises, and it - 1 think about four or five
a day, I'd want somsone to be more accurate zbout that, but it ssemed to

me that perpetually you would hesr this "chuff chuff", You had to be



