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Victoria Cross Commemoration for Captain Robert Edwin Phillips
Dartmouth Park War Memorial was the setting for an event to mark the commemoration of the stone laid in honour of
Captain Robert Edwin Phillips, who was awarded the Victoria Cross for his bravery under fire in going with a comrade to the
assistance of his commanding officer, Lieutenant Colonel Henderson, and bringing him back behind the lines. The
commemoration took place on 25 January 2017, one hundred years from the date of the actual event during WW1.
Several members of Captain Phillips’ family attended the ceremony and his grandson, Howard Forti, gave a touching tribute
to his grandfather in his address. Also present were the High Sheriff of the West Midlands, Dr Keith Bradshaw, DL, the Mayor
of Sandwell, Councillor Julie Webb, and several other Sandwell Councillors. The Royal British Legion and local veteran
groups were well represented.
Eaton Valley Primary School Choir gave a beautiful performance of a song, 'Remember', which drew much applause from
the large group of people who had come to the Park to witness the unveiling of the Commemorative Stone.
Following the service the attendees retired to the Pavilion for refreshments.
Captain Phillips was born in 1895 at Hill Top, West Bromwich, and was educated at King Edward VI Grammar School. On
leaving school he worked for the Inland Revenue where he stayed throughout his working life. He died in 1968 and is buried
in the churchyard of St Veep's Church near Lostwithiel in Cornwall.
The following photographs taken by Seumas Kelly tell the story of what was a very memorable occasion.
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Annual General Meeting
Tuesday 11 April—2pm
Events Room in the Pavilion
Following the formal business of the meeting,
there will be a quiz devised by Robin Pearson
called ‘Mind your Ps and Qs’
which will test our knowledge on
West Bromwich with pictures and questions.

DARTMOUTH PARK ANGLING CLUB
Whilst most of the visitors to Dartmouth Park will be
extremely pleased with the restoration completed in
September 2014, we can’t help thinking there is a
little something missing?
During the 60s and 70s you could not walk around
the Boating Lake and the Duck Pond without
encountering an Angler or two!

There will be a chance to renew your
membership at the end of the meeting, and a
renewal form is enclosed with this newsletter.
Dates for your diary…
Saturday 6 May– 11am to 2pm
Spring Fair and West Bromwich History Event
Events Area in the Park and Events Room in the
Pavilion +
Entertainment on the Bandstand
ooOoo
Saturday 10 June
Tour of West Bromwich’s sites of interest on
the Circular Route Bus introduced into service
in 1952

The Boating Lake did have some Lottery money
spent with the new landing stage on the top corner,
but apart from that, little has changed with regard to
both pools. Therefore, in an attempt to bring back
fishing to the Park, the Friends of Dartmouth Park
intend to form an Angling Club designed to help
anyone who wishes to enjoy the art of fishing. In
particular we will be looking to help disadvantaged
young people who would like to join us; however, it
will be open to all ages to participate.
To begin with, we will be hoping to obtain local
grants to purchase new equipment, but would in the
meantime welcome donations of redundant fishing
tackle from any generous individuals!

More info available in our April newsletter.
ooOoo

Saturday 9 September
Autumn Fair
Plus Entertainment on the Bandstand
ooOoo
Tuesday 26 September
Annual Outing
Chatsworth
More info in the April Newsletter

There will also be a lot of hard work needed to bring
the Duck Pond back to a safe and pleasant place to
fish and so we will also be looking for volunteers who
are willing to give up some time to achieve this.
The main objective will be to offer everyone the
chance to fish at minimal cost!
Nigel Slater a member of the Friends Group since its
conception will be heading up the project and all
initial enquiries should be made to him at
nigelslater53@icloud.com, or by writing to Nigel c/o
the address on the front of the newsletter.
As the project progresses we are hoping to gain
assistance from local fishing tackle shops, local
fishing tackle manufacturers and also to arrange
workshops with local and successful Match Anglers.
Nigel looks forward to hearing from you

Sue Purdy remembers school holidays in the 1950s when she visited her Great
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Aunt and Uncle who lived on a farm in Sandwell Valley
I remember visiting Sandwell when I was young, it was a treat I looked forward to in the Easter and Summer
holidays. My great aunt and uncle, Fred and Nellie Maeer, lived at what we called Sandwell Farm. Nellie
(Eleanor) Maeer was my grandfather’s sister. We lived at Sutton Coldfield and had to catch the West
Bromwich bus from Sutton Parade. To get to the farm after we got off the bus we had to walk down a track past
the side of Dartmouth Park, past Sandwell Park Farm where the Marsh family lived, over the little bridge where
the coal trucks ran from Jubilee Pit, and through the farmyard. It never seemed so far to walk on the way
down, but seemed like miles on the way back when we were tired. On the right as we entered the farmyard was
the Orangery where Uncle Fred kept the hay. I spent many happy hours hiding in there.

Cottage

Orangery

Rene Maeer, Nellie Maeer, and May Divey outside the
cottage—Rene on the left is Nellie’s Daughter in Law and on
the right is May her Niece.

The Orangery where Sue enjoyed playing in the hay

The house itself was quite small and from doing research I think it was the gardener’s cottage for the Sandwell
Estate. It had a long high wall attached to it which ran along the left hand side of the garden. Entrance was
through a central front door which went directly into the “best room”. On the right of this was the bedroom and
on the left the kitchen. There was no running water or electricity and water was fetched in a bucket from a
spring in the farmyard. The only lighting was from oil lamps and all cooking and water heating was done on the
back range. Off the kitchen was a pantry with a big cold slab where Aunty Nellie used to put big stone bowls of
milk to cool. I remember her making butter with a hand churn and we all had to have a turn. The back door off
the kitchen opened onto the other side of the long garden wall and fruit trees grew here between the wall and
the fence that bordered the railway where the coal trucks ran. The coal trucks fascinated me as I had no idea
why they used to stop and start, seemingly at random.
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Sue Purdy’s Memories continued……….
I used to love to go in the Autumn when the fruit was ripe but invariably ate too many with the inevitable
consequences the next day! Attached to the right hand side of the cottage was what I remember as being a
wooden lean-to accessed with its own door. Fred and Nellie’s grandson who helped them on the farm, slept in
there. I remember it had a lovely feather mattress.
“Young Fred”, the son of Fred and Nellie, used to help them on the farm. I used to go and fetch the cows in with
him. He milked them by hand sitting on a little stool. He also had a few pigs and I loved it if piglets had been
born. He would collect refuse from the school dinners to boil up with their kitchen scraps and mash to feed them.
I can still remember the smell of this boiling. I loved going round the farmyard to see whether I could find where
the free range hens were laying their eggs.
Fred had a Fordson E27 tractor which he used to let all the children drive. He grew some corn, probably only
one field, but he would cut it by hand with a scythe. We all had to help with this if we were there and stand the
stooks of corn up in wigwams to dry. The travelling steam thresher used to visit to thrash the corn and I had
never heard such a noisy machine in all my life, quite frightening to a small child. At lunch time Aunty Nellie used
to come up to the field with cheese sandwiches and a big stone beer bottle with tea in it.
As there was no sanitation the loo was an earth closet in the farmyard just outside of the garden gate. The
farmyard was guarded by 4 or 5 geese, so I used to try and wait until they were right up the other end before I
attempted to access the toilet. A large stick was left by the gate to fend them off should you be attacked. The
toilet paper was cut up newspaper hanging on a string on the back of the door.
I loved it there, playing in what we called “the ruins” which I presume must have been part of the old priory.
There always seemed to be lots of people at the Farm, and Aunty Nell always seemed to feed us all, goodness
knows how or what with. Often relations from London were there and I suppose it was pre-arranged so that we
all met up there.
My visits there are a big part of my childhood memories and are still vivid 60 or so years on. Thanks to your
newsletter for printing the picture of the orangery, it brought all these memories back.

Roof of one of the buildings in the Kitchen Garden from across
the motorway

Site of Cottage

Bridge across the tramway for the
coal trucks

The site today shows no evidence of the cottage or the orangery, but
the Kitchen Garden is just across the motorway, from where the
bridge over the tramway is situated.
Sue says the cottage was right next to the bridge, and the land on the
left must be where she spent many happy hours in the fifties.
Hill Top
Fox and Dogs Pub

