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Great-Grandfather Pratten - Hannah's husband,

L L“%Xl/{ & Gl
hIMA W// Mm& A&S San
| Thomss, had been a local preacher of no mean merit, 7. holas rcas
g Lef L
con L
There were many times inceed when he could kay= a.sze;j
move his congregatlon to tears with his passionate
7
;P%J; Wesleyan eieg&ﬂge. He preached in chapels in and
Vil _
:ﬁ@?ﬁf' around the district, and after his sermons he liked
fiﬁfmﬁw to talk and yarn with his flock. He too was a
s oen 4 3
:;Qaj. good mixer, and he liked his pot of beer, perhaps a JQlwi_
: : S
¢4h¢/sz little more than he should have. He was fair, e
il e Lpnel He died at an early age, of pneumonia, then
Loy F
5?'
e called 'inflammation of the lungs', and left his bo was et 60
wife Hannah with a young family.
Foxy Granpa, of course, was too young to ever
know him, but Hannah used to tell him of him, In
the family of Hannah and Thomas Pratten there was
Annie Pratten, who was born in 1835, She married
Samuel Tyler, There was Herbert Graham Pratten,
? ? Check
for dates - who was born in 1837; then came Theopholus Pratten

and people,
~gqther’ con-
J-Shed.
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Then there was Edward Pratten in lS&h 1248

A1 (1 l.wm’
w\he had two sons, Edward and Clifford, Ellza Gertie 7 Jlxﬁ
T — M SSierem
& and lastly there was Rose Pratten, who was born g
i L.n(aw,
k in about 185@; she never married, . ﬁﬁﬁz
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GRANDMOTHER PRATTEN, /i:rg bble 1n pPeoabssim f rj}P[;f(

Foxy Granpa's grandmother, Hannah Pratten
nee Fry, was a very well educated woman. L,

She knew all the couplets from Shakespeare; b Liss
1

she could recite her Milton as few can this day;

___—she was well versed in her Bible, and knew Bunyan's

Pilgrim's Progress from cover to cover.

She died when she was about Qéf and was
buried in the Downend Ba£F1§t Burial Ground next
to the grave of the Rev.;gggg%%; the celebrated

Baptist preacher, She used to say she would

‘1ike nothing more than to be buried beside him. ﬁ;
% " o el

She was a gentle soul, soft and forgiving,

, a
~nd had none of the hell-fire and brimstone that t&ﬁ&
a lot of the Baptists had in those days. She had " %:;&j
no fear of death, in fact she looked forward to &l*j | =

the day, when she could gquietly join her Maker and ﬁz%bsnﬂJj

fold her hands in rest.

There was no knowledge of her early edu:ation, [
but she must certainly have had some lengthy tuition, wmsij&

otherwise it was impossible to acquire her knowledge a‘“L
from reading only. ~ Besides, she spoke perfectly, iﬁ >,
without the slightest trace of an accent, which in ' ::
;:fitself was unusuzl in those parts,. She must have “i;

been of good family, as Foxy Granpa remembers her

P

Clifton, both of whom were well provided for.
) &m—-
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Hers was the ring that bkought the signet into the

famil?‘ e e

(drawing to go here)

the désign of which in itself indicates that her family

- must have been somewhere in the vicinity of Bristol.

She was of the Foster Baptlst Chapel under
John.%gggleld from the parish of Msng&tsﬁaeld 7272
It was what they termed a "closed" Baptist, The
difference between "open® Baptist.and "closed"
Baptist was that in the "open"™ Baptist those of
other denominations could enter the church and be
baptised, theredffter becominé Baptists, where as
in the "closed" Baptists, none but those who had
originally been baptised Baptist could enter in.

She was a very handsome woman, dark and of
medium height, although when Foxy Granpa knew her
she was quite small, She muét heve shrunk with age,
as she was old then, not a day less than 75.

She used to tach him to tell the time from
the old Grandfather clock that stood in the parlour.
It used to seem such a big clock to him, it reached
right up to the low ceiling, in fact when they first
tried to get it into the house they found it was
too tall, and had to saw the bottom off it before it

could be squeezed in, And so it stands today,
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opposite his chair in the dining room at nStapleton”.
Things were not easy for her; After Thomas died,
and as a very young man.wkx His father, Herbert
Graham Pratten, set out and helped support and guide
the family. They lived in a small squarish house
at Staplehill, with few of the creature comforts that
the Palmers surrounded themselves with, but the

ﬁ Prattens, -being as they were of an entirely different

"mould, didn't seem to miss them. Their early

responsibilities may have had a lot to do with
this, But even so, they had no love of luxury,
nor any great love of their stomachs. They ate to
live, so that they could carry on with their
business, They took themselves very seriously, and
liked everybody else to take them seriously too.
Meny times they were scathing on the happy-go-lucky
expeditions of the Palmers, pointing out scathingly
how they earned and planned, while the Palmers played.
They were a hard-headed, brainy lot, and
didn't and couldn't mix; they minded their own
business, and expected others to mind theirs. They
found their work quite absorbing enough without any
outside pleasures or hobbies, They worked hard
and cbhesively and planned shrewdly, and gained the

respect and confidence of all and sundry. So much
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so indeed that very soon they found themselves
shouldering other peoples! burdens as well as
their own., They had no love of the small, silly,
happy things of life, as had the Palmers. The
sound of a hare stirring underfoot, the joy of
sneaking off to fish on a waﬁn sunny day, when
work should have been attended to - no,they were
not like that - but they were fine upright,
responsible citizens, And could always be depended
on, It is eayy to see why the Palmers sometimes
fell into disfavour in their eyes,

These Pratten men were big-boned and very

)kjh_ tall, with well fmmst formed broadish features,

and fine hands, and well shaped heads.

GRANDFATHER PRATTEN

Herbert Graham Pratten was the best looking
of them all, He vwas a man of wide,clear vision,
and a very level heaced businesé man. On the death
of his father, Thomas Pratten, his eldest son, Herbert
Graham, naturally took éver'the bakery business, with
his brother Edward, which they successfully carried
on for some years.,

When he married Mrs. Ford, nee Ann Palmer, he
moved his residence and his children to Fishponds,
and added to his responsibilities, grocery, hardware,

drapery and butchery.

S
Q}Akgie%kg Hi® brother Edward carried on the Bakery in

ghcton (??) with occasional help from Herbert Grahap

1
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In those days there was no delivery, and
it was customary for anyone in the village who was
entertaining to perhaps send their pies and their
pastries to the bakery to have the crusts baked
for them, Perhaps a pigeon pie, or perhaps an
apple pie, crisp and steaming,

Then at the a&ppointed time the servant from
the house would go to the Bakery, collect their
dinner, call at the Inn for a pot of porter, and
speed home ggain. The general store of a village
had to supply all manner of things in those days,
and what a pleasant way of business it was, Every-
body knew everybody else's business, and no one
was too hurried to pass the time of day. Al
the men, both Palmer and Pratten, were storekeepers
of one sort or another, but mostly general store-
keepers, Way back to Great-Grandfather, Thomas

Pratten, they were the same, and doing very well
3 H

_at it too,

T homas

GREAT-GRANDFATHER PRATTEN

was a well-educated man, far better educated
indeed, than any of his children. It is told of
him that he could attend a sermon, listen to a good
preacher, and return home and repeat it word for
word.

Great-grandfather Pratten was a man of
originality and ideas, Tiring of working by himself,

for himself, in the making of boots, he developed the



jdea of employing others to work for him, whilst
he took care of the selling. He used to emplo§
four or five men and boys as cobblers, They
used to make boots for him, entirely by hand, of
course,  Then when they had made him a batch of
about 250 pairs, together with what he could -
purchase from the other bootmakers around and
about, he would sét off down to South ¥ales tc the
colliery districts and sell them to the retailers,
At the same time he would take orders for delivery
about three months ahead. He would go to Newport,
Cardiff and Swansea, according to how his boots sold,
and return home again with quite a tidy profit
jingling in his pockets,

He was fond of his beer, and would spend a
little of his ﬁoney on that, Beer in those days, like
everything, was a much better article than it is
today, or so we are told. A little went a lot
further, so if he was sometimes a little fuddled,
it was for that reason, and not because he every
drank too much, N

Travelling in those days was quite an adventure,
for instance, he had to cross the Severn in a boat -
there was no such thing as a tunnel, but he enjoyed
it all.

He must certainly have been one of the first
bootmakers in Bristol kxmxskmrk who conceived the idea

of manufacturing in bulk, That was Jjust about the
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commencement of the manufacturing era. It was the
custom before that, if a gentleman wanted a pair of
shoes, to go to the local cobbler, be fitted, and

in due course, according to the speed of the cobbler,
the boots would be finished. Ordinary folk quite
often made and repaired their own. There as no
such thing as ready-mades, If a suit of clothes
was required, those with little money wéwld loom

. their own yarn, and the suit would be shaped by their
women-folk, One didn't marry in those days unless
_one was sure that the lass was quick with her needle,
and could turn a feather bed,

Any of the gentry that needed clothes, would
¥omty buy their bale of broadcloth from London, and
the village tailor would fashion it into garments as
was required.

Suits of clothes cost from £6,.,6.0 to £8;8.0,
an exorbitant sum for those days, but once made, thef
suit looked well, and at the end of its first life was
usually cut down to fit the eldest son, and from him
handed to the second, and so on., If you happened to
be the last of six sons, you learnt to love the
material right well before it came to you, and would
yake a proprietary interest in it, and womxg watch it
anxiously when threatened with diaaster by the 1imb
of a tree, or when stretched too tightly over the
bottom of number L son.

Later on they came down in price and you could



buy as good a suit of clothes as any one would want
for the modest sum of £2.2.0.

And so it was that you would see Father,
Mother and little Willie, all in chapel of a Sunday
in various shaped garments, all made of the same
cloth., If a wedding was immiﬂent, then the local
drapery store was consulted, in deepest secrecy,

- and they would send to London for patterns of
voile, and mouslin, and alpaca, for.their customers
to choose from., Tt was all very leisurely and
easy, and as there was little to choose from - for
who would be wanting French silks and suchlike
extravagance ? - there weren't any headaches caused.
. So great-grandfather Pratten was quick to
realise the great advantages of readymades, made

in bulk., - No doubt he cobbled his boots to the
special requirements of the South Wales miners,

to ensure a ready sale of his product, If he had
continued in this way for a little longer, and
installed a little machinery, he would have gone

2 long way, but unfortunately he died before that
could be accomplished,

Theophylus Pratten, or Uncle Oph, as the
Pratten boys knew him, followed in his father's
footsteps, although without his enthusiasm or enterprisg

notwithstanding which however, he died of an age of

dvhr./98, leaving an estate of approximately £506,000.

e g 3o
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all made out of boots, It must here be admitted
that he always saved far more than he spent, He
was a sportlng pal of W. G, Grace, and used to go
ggux;&rng with the Somersets and the Cavendishs. [%e: e
Sometimes he would take young Gilbert Pratten or
dometimes Foxy»Granpa.‘ ' ﬁ;ﬂ

He was a cantankerous old man occasionally

d Lean
with a bark much worse than his bite, He would ;Lg

worry inwardly about the young lads getting their

feet wet, but would ask them about it in a nasty

"kind of way. He could never joke or laugh, except //VJ

with a sting jin it. But his heart was in the right “

place, He never married, and ket lived in a small WL;I
\‘W

house with just enough of everything, neither more nor
less.

He was a keen sportsman and a crack shot. He
was also a keen pigeon fanciér and flyer, He kept
his pigeons in a loft, and would often get up in the -
night to catcﬁ the neighbour's cats atfempting to enter
the loft after the pigeons. ‘He would only fire one
shot and that would end all the nine.lives of the cat
at once,

His gun stood beside the old grandfather clock
for many a long year. | He must have been very
careful and cautious taking,it in and out, because there
isn't even a dent to show where it stood. There was
nobédy who could track pussy like Uncle Oph, He had

no eyes for the wild flowers in the thicket, he saw only

5 e iab B
B <
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where a hare had passed. He would never even
notice the birds thet flew about him, or the leafy
arms laced above him in the woods. He didn't =
love the smell of burning leaves in Autumn, nor the
warm fields of corn in Summer - he didn't even notice
them. He would never waste a shot on a stray
partridge. He hunted pussy, and pussy only. He was
no nature lover -like the Palmers - but he could
" track a hare to the bltter end, he knew by the fur
left on the hrambles; he knew by the flattened grass
where it had lain, He would walk kexswxekxy twenty or
thirty miles, over the fields, through the hedges,
by the brooks, into the woods and out again. He
knew every farmer for miles around; his figure must
have been a familiar one to them - tall and dark -
with his gun under his arm, and his eyes glued to
the ground with a true hunter'!s instinct. England
was truly rural in those days; and there were a
hundred places close by for.him to hunt his pussy.

He may have been a little tight with his
brass, but no one could think the worse of him for
that., They tell the tale of the day Uncle Oph and
his pR near neighbour Harris were summoned to sit
on the jury at the Assizes at Gloucester.,

There were many things about that trip that
Uncle Oph didn't like, To begin with he couldn't
get a wink of éleep because the Tewn Hall clock boomed

the hours, the half hours, and the quarter hours.,



f Uncle Oph stood it as long as he coukd, then

having reached the limit of his endurance he bounded

out of bed, threw open the ﬁindow; shook his fist

violently in the direction of the offending clock

and roaredy; "You biuees .". But the clock just

kept on ehiming, in spite of Uncle Oph's rage,

much to Harris'! amusement, who shared the room

with him, |

| On top of this, next day he found himself

in the position ot having to shout drinks to the
' LE&IMumJ; - jury men, amongst whom was his near neighbour Harris,
;H L&a/ufj His having to pay for Harris seemed to add insult to
: injury. He grumbled about it for many a long year
A, afterwards., It was the worst possible sort of a

H thing to happen to a man of Uncle Oph's stamp - an

[ég cwa/ expensive trip indeed,
g oArE

A»- L ¢% The two boys used to think of him as a bit of
S

e
I A [w 7y - )ilt an old grouch,s So he was - in a way - with his sharp
%%%% ;wmwﬂ”E‘ words and his abrupt manner, But he was kind, and realy

5 e ;
f loved them, and saw to it that their hungry boyish
nie :
ﬂN_ﬁ }ZZ;pa mouths were well filled when the; came to see him,

He would snarl and grumble at them, not able to help
cvwhﬁlw“ 4TJ himself, watching them anxiously from beneath his bushy
Af?Z;i:S@EZ?L black eyebrows the while, And perhaps, with the
J LA/[ intolerance of youth, the lads would tire of his
grumbling, and would leave him alone for a while, Then
he would be sorry for the sharp things he had said,

and think to be kinder - next time. But next time

oy grd il wied ol b e dy sl o Lo, ad

ey o W{,/ e Jocde Mo aprmvcan W,JM
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wohld come, and he would be so pleawved to see them
that he would give them a bitter strafing with

his tongue again, just to hide how pleased he was.
That was all when they were very young lads; later
on they grew to understand him, and made allowances
for their odd old bachelor uncle who lived by

himself. He had a very caustic sense of humour,

-and some of the tales of his sayings, although not

fit for print, are nevertheless very funny.

Especially was he witty at the expense of his relatinns,
it was always at somebody's expense but especially his
relations. And as his language was that of an untamedd
bachelor, he pretty soon offended all his nearer
relatives. They said he was a nasty, coarse old
man; which didn't upset him in the slightest. He
was never a one for female company, although the
boy's mother, Ann, had a strong influence over-him.
He and she seemed to understand each other. He

was a man who was much misunderstbod; never really
loved by any of his relations. Kind underneath, o
but he would never permit anyone to get underneath \
if he could help it, He had no enemies, only his n;%}ﬂgataﬂ
own tongue, Withal he had a wonderful smile, Q@Fh’aﬂ[
and although rare, or perhaps because it was rare, J&AWQ

it came as a shock, and gave his face a softened

charm that was lacking when in repose, One of

the earliest recollections that Foxy Granpa tells,
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was the daﬁ Uncle Oph took him to the Landsdown Races,
at Bath, Tt must have been the first and last time
Foxy Granpa was ever on & race-course, Even then
they didn't have a single bet, but just spent a few
bob on the cocoanut shies. They walked all the ﬁay
there and all the way back again, about twenly miles
in all, Tt was a tired young lad that returned
. home that night, tired by happy. He had had a

great day.

{le Once 54¢4/Z; buqué/cvlamu42 445 IAAJ& éﬁhl /ZL/ZL‘Zaq/
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CHAPTER 2,

They were a very devoted family, and
the young Pratten boys preferred to play with

each other than anybody else.

EMTLY CASELY, NURSE  Ayrsod Hur Rebesia davies oo lest”

They had a nﬁrse called Emily Casely, Y 24
who seems to have been with them almost from the
beginning because Foxy Granpa says that she was
there before he was born. She stayed on with
them right through the years..

Théy seemed to be able to keep their
servants in those days, though heaveng knows they
had enough to do. The young family must have
been a bit of a handful too. They were all high-
spirited, to say the least of it. All save little
Austin Leopold, § he was shyer and quieter than the
others. But the two others were no better than
all little boys. Poor Emily tells the tale of
how she used to wheel little.Austin Leopold out in
his pram, for the afternoon stroll, and young Gilbert
and Foxy Granpa would walk by her side. At least
that is what they did on the way out, But on the
return journey, as small legs got tired, they would
both climb into the pram on top of little Austin
and sbubbornly refused to budge. So the poor girl
had no choice but to wheel all three of them up the
hill and Home again - no small effo:t, as they were

husky youngsters, even in those days.
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