GORDON & WOBURN SQUARES

LIVING IN THE SQUARES

AND A SUFFRAGETTE ADVENTURE

Rose works in an office in Bedford Square. The buildings weren’t
always offices she says. They used to be big family houses with lots of
people living in them.

An old lady came to visit us one day, and told us that when she was a
little girl she lived in this house. The old lady must have been nearly
100 when she came, but she swept into one of the offices full of desks
and computers and then stopped. She didn’t say anything, just looked
intently round, remembering what the room had looked like then. She
said it had been her mother’s bedroom, and that she thought she had
been born in this room.

Then the old lady told us what her life was like when she lived here.
This is what the old lady said.

My name is Frances and I was born in 1900. Queen Victoria died a
year later but I didn't notice this. It's a big house but there were
a lot of people living here because my parents had a lot of
servants like rich people did in those days. The person I saw most
was my nanny - we called her Nurse. I had five older brothers and
sisters so she must have been quite busy! Our bedrooms were
called the nursery and they were right at the top of the house. If
you've seen a film called Mary Poppins you'll know what my family
was like. Well maybe not quite like that! Nurse didn't drop from
the sky with an umbrella parachute like you see in the film. She
came from Hindhead in Surrey where my father had another
house. My father was an architect but when he was younger he
played in the tennis finals at Wimbledon. My mother came from
Ireland and she was very busy campaigning for votes for women -
only men could vote in those days. I'll tell you more about that
later.

You've probably seen the big houses in the squares round here.
The front door looked much the same as it does now. But in those
days the housemaid used to scrub the steps leading up to the
door every day; and every evening the gas-lighter came round to
light the lamps in the square. He carried a ladder - he leaned it
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against the lamp-pole and climbed up to reach the lamp and light
it. People complain about pollution in the streets nowadays but
they seem very clean to me. It was much worse then. Cars were
only just coming in, and most people had horses. Imagine how
much horse dung there was in the road. It was impossible to stop
people walking it onto the pavement and on the steps up to the
houses. Every house had a boot-scraper outside.

Gordon and Woburn Squares

One day I was out with Nurse visiting my friend Kathleen who
lived in Woburn Square, just a few minutes’ walk away. She was
older than me, but we were still good friends. We had to walk
carefully to get to Woburn Square. The crossing-sweeper cleared
the dung of f Gower Street for us when we wanted to cross it.
Nurse gave him a little coin and prodded me. Then I remembered
to say: 'Thank you Mr Jones'. I liked the fancy boot-scrapers
outside some of the houses in Woburn Square and wanted to see
if they cleaned my shoes better than the ones in Bedford Square.
But Nurse said I couldn’t. After we had collected Kathleen and
her Nurse we walked on to Gordon Square. When we got there I
made Nurse stop so I could watch two men pouring coal neatly
down a hole in the pavement. Where was it going to? The horse
that pulled the coal-cart stood patiently waiting. It saw coal
disappearing every day. More horse dung on the road! My friend
Kathleen wasn't interested in the coal (or the horse dung) but she
did like the pretty patterns on the coal-hole covers.

Kathleen's nurse and my nurse seemed to have a lot to talk about.
They talked about ladies breaking windows, and one of them was
held down on the pavement by a policeman they said. What was
this? I wasn't even allowed o go up to someone’s door to try their
boot-scraper! When they noticed that I was listening they sent us
off to play with a hoop in the Gordon Square garden.

Kathleen had very old-fashioned parents. She and her brother
and sister only saw their parents for a few minutes each day
after tea. Their father said he thought that children should be
seen and not heard. But I found that Kathleen's mother wasn't
that old! My mother took us on an exciting adventure, as I shall
tell you.

Suffragettes

There were always nicely-dressed ladies coming to see my mother.
Brown the footman would open the front door and let them in.
They would go upstairs to the drawing-room and shut the door. If
my father was around they would tell him to go and play tennis
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with my brothers in the gardens. Sometimes he was cross and
sometimes he just laughed. What were they doing? That room in
the house is still used for meetings nowadays, but these were a
lot more secretive. The ladies were so excited that they forgot
to ring the bell to ask Esther the maid to bring them some tea.
Then they'd want it in a hurry. The maid who took in the tea told
me that the big grand piano was covered with street maps of
London. 'Don’t you ask any questions Miss Frances,’ she said.

One day my mother came home with cuts all over her hands and
her frock all torn. Her maid had to find her a clean frock in a
hurry, and spent a long time mending the torn one. I heard Cook
talking to Binns the butler. Binns said, 'What is Mrs Marshall
thinking of? Doesn't she know her place?' Cook said, ‘Mrs Marshall
knows her place and doesn't like it! T've heard about her and her
friends. They say they want to be able to vote the same as men.
No taxation without representation they say. Suffragettes
they're called. Some of the men support them but some don't like
it at all, and the ladies are marching about, breaking windows.
Now they're refusing to pay taxes. The ladies say that they want
to have a vote and be allowed to be Members of Parliament, law-
makers not law-breakers they say.’

My friend Kathleen was very shocked when I told her what T
heard Cook saying. ‘My mother wouldn't do anything like that!' But
there were further shocks in store for Kathleen - and me as well.

Life in the big house

A few weeks later my mother said, ‘Frances, would you like to
come on a march with us? We'll go over to Kathleen's house and
meet her mother, and then we'll all go off together. Don't tell
anyone.’ But T was so excited that I needed fo go and tell
someone about it. So I ran down to the basement, past the
servants' hall where the servants had their meals, to the big
kitchen where Cook and the two scullery maids did the cooking.
They cooked for my parents and their guests, for all of us
children, and for all the different servants. On a good day Cook
would let me take a carrot for the horses if I asked nicely. I got
a beautiful big carrot today and ran back up the back stairs to
the stables at the back of the house. I found Wells the groom
there with my favourite horse, Molly. Wells was brushing Molly,
saying 'Sssss, sssss, sssss’ as he did it. Molly gave a little whinny
when she saw me coming. I held out the carrot to her with my
hand open flat, otherwise Molly might make a mistake and bite my
fingers. The stable smelled of hay and horses, a clean smell. The
brick floor was covered in straw which Wells swept out every day
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so it didn't smell of horse dung. A man used to come daily with a
horse and cart to take the dung away. I don't know what he did
with it. There were two horses and our family carriage there. My
father was talking of getting a motor car - my mother was very
keen to have one to drive - but he said they were too unreliable.
There were cars as well as horses in Tottenham Court Road and I
could see that what both of them said was true. They did look fun
to drive but I quite often saw a car broken down. When Wells
wasn't listening I stood on tiptoes and whispered my secret into
Molly's ear. Molly took the news calmly - she's heard a lot of
secrets in her time.

The suffragette demonstration

The next day Mother and I walked round to Kathleen's house in
Woburn Square and met up with Kathleen and her mother.
Kathleen's family had got a car! The chauffeur didn't seem too
pleased at being told to take us to a back street near Trafalgar
Square, but he had to do what he was told. Kathleen and her
mother were very nervous. We saw a crowd of well-dressed ladies
and a few men, and my mother said, 'This is the place." Some of my
friends were there too, in fact there were quite a few children.
We all set off across Trafalgar Square, singing and waving the
banner that Kathleen's mother had helped my mother to make.
Nelson looked down at us from the top of his tall column. There
were large policemen on big black horses in Whitehall, but we
carried on down the road and they let us pass. It seemed a long
way to Parliament Square, but we marched on and I saw the clock
on top of Big Ben. All the women cheered when they saw
Boudicca's statue and shouted: 'Boudicca help us! Attack! Attack!
I half-expected the statue to join in.

Some of the ladies went up to the policemen and spat at them! T
was very shocked. ‘They are trying to get arrested, said my
mother. 'If they assault the police they will go to court and be
sentenced to go to prison. Then more people will hear that we
want the vote.' Just past Boudicca there were lots more
policemen, and they shouted that we couldn't go any further. But
all 400 of us tried to push on. Then policemen on big black horses
charged at us. Everyone was shouting. Kathleen's mother didn't
know what to do - she just looked scared. Two policemen grabbed
her and one grabbed Kathleen and dragged them away! My mother
ran and pulled Kathleen back.

My mother shouted, '‘Get the children away! and we all ran as fast
as we could. We thought Kathleen's mother would follow. Suddenly
I slipped on a huge pile of horse dung! Mother just dragged me up
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and told me to keep running. ‘Cry later, she said. I didn't know
where Kathleen's mother was, in fact I didn't know which fright
to cry about first.

We found John the chauffeur waiting with the car in a side-road
off Victoria Street. Now we were safe, but my mother was very
agitated. Where was Kathleen's mother? She had never been on
one of the marches before. We waited and waited and eventually
Kathleen's mother arrived, looking very bruised and dirty. She
said the police had pushed her over and kicked her, but she didn't
fight back and they let her go. She saw a few women get info the
Parliament building but the police had gone in and hauled them
away.

Mother wouldn't let us onto the car seat with dung all over my
dress and said that we would have to sit in the dickey at the back.
When we got home Mother handed me straight over to Nurse,
who was not pleased. 'Look at the state of you! What was your
mother thinking of?’

There was talk in the servants' hall that night! But Mother didn't
seem to worry at all. 'We'll get the vote, you'll see,’ she said.

The old lady stopped talking and looked at Rose. ‘Oh dear,” she said,
‘I’d quite forgotten where I was. Things have changed so much for
women since I went on that march.” Then she said to Rose: ‘People
like my mother got you the vote. Make sure you use it’.

Note for teachers

You can tell the class all, or just a part, of Frances’ story. For KS1
children you may wish to focus on the life of a wealthy child in
Bloomsbury, omitting the Suffragette sections. The story raises many
historical and citizenship questions to discuss with the children, for
example:

Q How many servants worked for Frances’ family?
Q What jobs did people do in the story that we don’t have any more?

Q Rose works as a receptionist in the office in Frances’ old house.
Other people work in the office, and different people come in to clean
it. We don’t call any of them servants. How are they different from the
servants of 100 years ago?
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The housemaid’s work in summer

(from Mrs. Beeton’s Household Management — shortened)

Morning Work. She throws open the windows in the rooms that
are not bedrooms, so they may receive the fresh morning air.

She prepares the breakfast room by sweeping the carpet, rubbing
tables and chairs, dusting mantel-shelf and picture frames with a
light brush, dusting the furniture and sweeping the rug; she cleans
the grate when necessary, leaving everything clean and tidy for
breakfast so that not a speck of dust can be found in the room.

After the breakfast room is finished, the housemaid should sweep
down the stairs.

After this she should go into the drawing room, cover up every
article of furniture with large dusting sheets and make as much
room as possible, by placing all the loose furniture in the middle of
the room, while she sweeps the corners and sides. The furniture
can then be put back in its place, and the middle of the room swept,
sweeping the dirt towards the fireplace. She should now blacken,
brush and polish every part of the grate, so it is clean and bright.
After the sweeping she should leave the room, shut the door, and
lay the breakfast.

Laying the Cloth for Breakfast. The kettle is to be boiled on the
kitchen fire, and then removed to the parlour, where it is kept hot.
Having washed herself free from the dust arising from the morning’s
work, the housemaid collects the breakfast things on her tray, takes
the breakfast cloth from the napkin press, and carries them all on
the tray into the parlour; arranges them on the table, placing knives,
forks and salt cellars for the family, taking care that the salt is
plentiful, and soft and dry, and takes the tray back to the pantry;
gets a supply of milk, cream and bread; fills the butter dish, and
sees that hot plates and egg cups are ready and that the butter
knife and bread knife are in their places.

And now she should give the signal for breakfast, holding herself
ready to hand the kettle, and take in the rolls, toast and other
eatables, which the cook supplies, when the breakfast room bell
rings. She is never to enter the parlour with dirty hands or with a
dirty apron, and everything is to be handed on a tray; she is to hand
everything she may be required to supply on the left hand of the
person she is serving, and all is done quietly and without bustle or
hurry.

GORDON & WOBURN SQUARES: RESOURCE R17 THE HOUSE-MAID’S WORK page 80



GORDON & WOBURN SQUARES

THE STORY OF SIR FREDERICK TREVES

Frederick Treves was a famous surgeon who once lived at number 18
Gordon Square. He wasn’t brought up in London, though. He was born in
the city of Dorchester, near the south coast of England, in 1853 — around
150 years ago. His father was a furniture maker and upholsterer and
Frederick was his youngest son.

When he was 14 Frederick was sent to London, to be a pupil at the
Merchant Taylors’ School. After he finished school, he stayed on in London
and studied to become a doctor, like his elder brother William. He was
especially interested in surgery — operating on patients. When he was only
22 he passed the exams to become a member of the Royal College of
Surgeons of England.

Soon after this, when Frederick was 24, he married a bride from his home
town: Ann Elizabeth Mason. They had two daughters.

Frederick Treves worked at the London Hospital and was soon made
assistant surgeon for the hospital, then full surgeon. He was very short-
sighted, so usually wore spectacles. But when he was operating on a patient
he didn’t wear his specs. He had to bend his head down close to the wound
to see properly what he was doing.

When Frederick was starting out as a doctor, he earned extra money by
demonstrating to student doctors how to carry out operations. He did
demonstrations every day, and crowds of students came to watch, he was
such a good teacher. When he was demonstrating to the students how to
carry out operations he explained everything very clearly.

It is around this time that Frederick Treves lived in Gordon Square.

Frederick enjoyed all surgery, but was particularly interested in operating on
abdomens. He became an expert on the diseases of the appendix, which up
until then no-one knew much about. He said that doctors should cut out the
appendix if it was diseased or inflamed, but he also thought that if someone
had an attack of appendicitis, the surgeon should wait for five days before
taking the appendix out.

He soon became the most successful appendix surgeon in London and made
a lot of money from operating on people who came to his surgery. He had so
many of his own private patients that he stopped working at the London
Hospital — he was just too busy with his own practice.
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In 1900 a terrible thing happened to Frederick’s family: his younger
daughter became ill; she had appendicitis. Although Frederick was a world
expert on appendicitis, he did not realise that his daughter had it until it was
too late - her appendix burst and poison spread into her abdomen. Frederick
operated on her, trying desperately to save her life. Filled with terror he tried
and tried to close the wound, but he had left the operation too late, and she
died. What a cruel and dreadful blow for Frederick. He, the appendicitis
expert, had not been able to save his own daughter’s life.

Meanwhile, in the world outside he was famous. He had such a good
reputation as a surgeon that in 1900 Queen Victoria appointed him as her
surgeon extraordinary. After she died her son became King Edward VII.
26th June 1902 was the date set for him to be crowned in a magnificent
ceremony in Westminster Abbey. The whole country was excited, and
Londoners were looking forward to seeing their new king driving in the
royal coach to the Abbey for his coronation. Thousands of people were
planning to gather along the road to watch him pass.

Then, disaster struck! On 13th June, the King felt a sudden terrible pain in
his abdomen. His temperature rose and he felt feverish. His doctors
announced that he had appendicitis. Anxiously they watched over him. Five
days later, on 18th June, they called in Frederick Treves — they wanted the
expert’s opinion. Frederick and the King’s doctors decided to wait and keep
a close watch on the King. Everyone’s hopes rose when the King’s
temperature dropped to normal and the pain and swelling in his abdomen
slowly subsided. But three nights later his temperature shot up again and the
swelling in his abdomen reappeared — and this time it was larger and more
painful than before.

Early on the morning of 24th June (only two days before the coronation),
the King’s doctors approached him, looking very serious. ‘Sir, you have
acute appendicitis. We recommend that you have an immediate operation to
remove your appendix.’

But the King was obstinate: ‘I cannot have an operation now. I must keep
faith with my people and go to the Abbey.’

The surgeons pleaded with the King, but he would not budge. Then
Frederick stood up very tall and straight and spoke urgently to the King,
explaining how serious his appendicitis was.

Again the King repeated: ‘But I must keep faith with my people and go to
the Abbey.’

Frederick replied: ‘Then, sir, you will go as a corpse.’

The King gave in, and Frederick operated on his appendix. When Frederick
cut open the King’s abdomen, he found that the King did not only have
acute appendicitis — he also had a large swollen abscess next to his
appendix. Frederick put tubes into the abscess and drained all the pus out of
it. The whole operation lasted nearly 40 minutes.
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Two days later, the King’s temperature was back to normal, but Frederick
Treves did not go to bed for a whole week after the operation — he felt
responsible for the King’s health, and so stayed on duty for all that time.

The King recovered completely from his operation and was crowned at the
Abbey six weeks later, on 9th August. How the people cheered as he drove
through the streets, waving and smiling.

The King was so grateful to Frederick Treves that he made him a baronet —
Frederick was now Sir Frederick Treves, and his wife Ann was Lady
Treves. The King also made Frederick his sergeant-surgeon. Frederick was
now more famous than ever, and so many people came to him to be treated
for appendicitis diseases that he grew very rich.

When the King died eight years later, Sir Frederick Treves became sergeant-
surgeon to the new king, George V, too. As Sir Frederick grew older, his
heart began to grow weak, and he moved to France to rest.

Sir Frederick Treves died when he was 70 — from peritonitis, a disease of
the abdomen!
Key points

Sir Frederick Treves:

Pioneer of anatomy of the abdomen

Great teacher and surgeon

Surgeon to three monarchs

Expert on the abdomen and its diseases (yet they killed both him and his
daughter)

Vocabulary

Abdomen In humans, between the bottom of the ribs and the hips. Organs
in your abdomen include kidneys, bladder, and intestines.

Abscess Collection of pus in a cavity — it causes inflamed swelling

Appendicitis Inflammation of the appendix caused by infection by micro-
organisms

Appendix Small blind tube leading off part of the large intestine

Baronet A hereditary title that comes above a knight, but below a baron
Corpse Dead human body

Peritonitis Inflammation of the membrane around the guts (intestine, etc.)
Surgeon Doctor who treats patients by operating on them

Upholsterer Person who makes beds, curtains, furniture
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1881 Business Directory for Gordon Square

Gordon Square (W. C)

1. Busk Edward Henry M. A., LL.B

Busk Henry William
Lewis Waller A M. B
Brooke Mrs
Turle Mrs
Clarke Misses
...here is Torrington square..
APOSTOLIC CHURCH
Cardale Miss. 2
Leacock Miss. 3
Pearson Alexander. 4

R

Hume HenryStrange. 5

UNIVERSITY HALL,
Edw.Spencer. Beesly, M. A.,

proncpl

MANCHESTER NEW COLLEGE
Rev. J. Martineau, L.L. D, D. D.

principal

16. Thomas Rev. John, D. C. L

17. Boulton Mrs

18. Treves Frederick

19. Kersey John

20. Irons Rev. prebendary Wm.

Josiah, D. D

21. Crosby Thomas Boor, M. D.
surgeon

22. Cooper Frederick

23. Wood Mrs. John

24. Petrie Mrs
PILLAR LETTOR BOX

25. Tucker John

26. Sanderson John Burdon, physon

27. Sturt Henry, F. S. A

28. Pitman Henry Alfred, physician

...here is Gordon street...

29, Salt Mrs. John

30. Norbury John

31. Spence Rev. Canon Hy.

Donald Maurice, M. A

32. Unoccupied

33.
34.
35.

Stilwell John Gilliam
Burchell James

Martineau James, LL. D
Martineau Miss Edith, artist

here are Taviton street & Gordon place....

36.
37.
38.
39.

40.
41.
42.
43.
44.
45.
46.
47.

48.
49.
50.
51.
52.
53.
54.
55.

56.
57.
58.
59.

Darling Mrs

Eve Henry Weston

Dickson Mrs John

Cox Mrs. R. S

Valance Mrs

Lidgott Miss

Simmons Abraham

Dunn George. Physician

Stearis Joseph Barker

Slater Mrs

Duncan George, F. R. G. S
Devonshire Thomas

Atkinson William, F. L. A., F. R.
G.S

Warren Mrs

Dykes Rev, James Iswals, D. D
Turnball Robert Thorburn
Weatherley Joseph

Whetham Alderman SirChas.knt
Shepard Mrs

Browne Jsph. Hullett. Physician
Davies Wm. Morriston, physician
Bell Alfred

Chadwick Healey Charles Edwd
Justice Waler

Davis David

Davis Mark
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1881 Business Directory for
Woburn Square

Woburn Square (W.C.) 20. Krausse Sigismund
1A. Wolfe Thos & Son, job masters 21. Thompson Miss
1. Reeves Miss 22. Prideaux Francis Grevile
2. Umney Mrs 23. Bourne John Robert
3. Fairfoot Henry Spence 24. Shearman Miss
4. Waghorn Arthur 25. Lloyd Miss
5. Robinson Thoms, M.D. surgeon 26. Burnaby William Dyott
6. Wolfe James Burnaby Mrs
7. Cutter William George 27. Warrick Robert Betson
8. Chapman Henry 28. Rien Charles, PH. D
9. Beckett Edward 29. Newhill Tom
CHRIST CHURCH 30. Ferguson Daniel

10. Unoccupied
11. Critchett Charles

Ferguson William
Ferguson Mrs

12. Macalpin Daniel Rankin 31. Winstanley Mrs
13. Fellheimer Jacob 32. Strauss AdOlph
14. Barnett Mrs 33. White Edward Gillam
15. Dunn Spencer 34. Bigwood John Fricker
16. Cumming Rev John D. D, F. B. S. 35. Reed Mrs
E 36. Jacob Israel
Cumming John, jun, C. E.,E. G. S 37. Hayward Albert
17. Wing Thomas Twining 38 Allen Robert
18. Panton Charles 39. Barclay Miss
19. Bramley Moore Rev. Wm. M. A. 40. Furber William

41. Johson Samuel
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