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Hilary

This is Hilary Cadman here for the Suffolk Horse Society on the oral project.  I am with Ernie Smith today on the 8th of October, 2013.  Good morning, Ernie.

Ernie

Good morning.

Hilary

You, Ernie are a retired horseman.  When were you born and where?

Ernie

I was born in 1925 in February at Old Buckenham in Norfolk.

Hilary

And did you have a big family?

Ernie

Nine of us.  Seven boys two girls and there was father at that time had a farm.  One thing I can remember on there was a man he used to come around with fish,  Harry Aiden.  When fish, you have herring for a penny each and he used to get down the old pub a bit…a little bit and he ran the pony down hill and it tripped and the last time I see it, it was up on our meadow, and everything was cut off both knees.  You could see the bones in the knees and I’ve always remember that.  Yeah.

Hilary

Nasty incident.

Ernie

Then I used to go in the cow shed and with my cup.  Milk in the cup and drink the milk straight away.  Now we had one cow up there that was when the fresh calf was put up with there others, but that would undo the gate with a horn under the chain and come on his own.  Yeah.

Hilary

So did your father have horses at that time?

Ernie

Yes.  He erm...  Only of course they were not Suffolks,  there weren’t anything like them horses.  He had two horses over at Wymondham and brother Ted liked to go over there, and he used to cart the stones and gravel out of the stone pit and father had an old Ford lorry.  It had a window screen, but I don’t think it had any windows at the side, it had little doors, and then father used to cart the stuff out for the council.  That was then in a time when...  That’s the only time when all the farmers went downhill didn’t they,  you could not hardly give the corn and stuff away, and that was sort of the end of us in here.  Then we moved to erm North Elmham.  I think I was about five and father was foreman up there.  Because they used to breed horses up there but they weren’t true breeds.  I have got a photo of a stallion [?2.33] here.  But erm... they used to have a grey horse to ride around the farm.  ‘Cruger’ he called him, and just as he hit the boss, because the boss didn’t live there, but he come up there one day, just as father came up from the bottom fields and because he didn’t used to open the gates.  You know.  Jumped over the top... the five bar gate with the old horse.  ‘God’ he would say ‘You have got a lovely horse there Smith’, he said.  Yeah but two days later a lorry come up and pick it up and take it away.  He sold it.  Then he brought father a thoroughbred, and that tripped over a mole hill, and before father could get his feet out the stirrup, like his got his ankle bent over, so he had a sprained ankle for a month or so. [laughs]  Oh dear!  Oh dear!  But that was er... you know things we used to do up there.  I used to always help the old [?03:25 Guy Green]  they called him, he was a stockman.  And when he was a little boy he crept through a hedge and got pricked in his head with a black thorn and there was a little egg like a little pigeon egg come up on his head he was bald, and that never did go down.  That looked comical.  But anyway one year, you know what we boys and things are at Christmas time,  woke up about half past two.  Look to see what we’ve got because there weren’t much,  we never had much them days and erm Freddy my brother, which is the next one from me older.  He says ‘You should... we feed old dodgers bullocks?’  Well they had got...  I don’t know how many bullocks they had got tied up there, all fattening you see.  A damn great heap of charf and stuff in the barn.  They all have a [04:11 wolster scab] each because they was no electric,  so I carried the lantern and Freddy fed them all.  And he fed the... there was a little one and a big one up on this last stall and some how he had fed the big one, but on the way back from the feeding the little one, he skipped... touched the big one, that kicked out and knocked him over and there he was.  He crawled out there and we never did find his cap, where it went I don’t know.  So when Dodger came he fed all the pigs.  So when Dodger come out with six there was nothing to do.  That is how boys were them days, you see.  Oh dear!  

Hilary

And was it after that your father moved to Boxstead?

Ernie

That was where we went to Boxstead from there, yeah.  Yeah that was where father went there sort of foreman there and horseman, he looked after the stud horses and that.

Hilary

So were there heavy horses and stud horses and light horses or..?
Ernie

Well he had got all the horses that they worked them loads.  They worked the horses they…  Bob he come later up there on the hunters.  They had five or six hunters you see.  And when they came home from hunting, I mean there was a lot of work there to do all them.  I used to help Bob when I went to school and we used to go and met these people when they had been hunting.  I would bring the ponies home and Bob would bring three hunters.  Then we got all them to clean up and harness and all before you went home.  And I used to go about nine.  Go to bed.  Go to school and of course Bob would still be left up there but erm.  That is life again you see, that is how things go.  Of course when I left school I went on the farm.  And we used to cart stuff all about there for the cattle and horses, the hay and one thing and another, because we used to have a chap come there and cut all the hay up into truss.  There used to be trusses, not bales.  Trusses.  You used to cut them out with a cutting knife.  Years ago he had erm one of the old… because there weren’t no hunting during the war, and erm the horse I had then for that job was, was the Colonel’s hunter.  The old heavy horse.  And I used to have him in the tumbrel cart and strut about, and because I got so I started to work the horses and that. We had…  The stallion we had at that time was erm ‘Stamford Ringleader’ and I used to put him on the plough, with a filly what we was breaking in.  And the trouble was I ain’t got a collar for him, I used to have a army breast collar.  So every time you turned around you had to go and straighten it up again, you see because when that turned, that twisted on its neck, so I used to straighten it up. Then I used to have cart some muck up the road there for...  in a big garden up there, they always wanted loads of horse muck.  We used to cart them up there with him.  And then later on they er... they bought a tractor and they wanted me to drive it and I would not drive it.  So Reggie went on the tractor and I took his team of horses over.  So we used to get up at half past four in the morning, feed them, whereas if I had been on the tractor, I shouldn’t have got up early, but that’s how I was.  It had got to be horses, I couldn’t go and do tractors.

Hilary

I think you were telling me when you were still at school you used to take time off school and go with your brothers to shows, didn’t you?

Ernie

I would go with father to shows.  Yes.  

Hilary

Father.

Ernie

Yes.  I used to help them.  I used to always hold a horse with pink braid, and then sometimes he would say ‘Can you see what I am doing?’  He said…  I said ‘No’.  And then would say ‘Nor can’t I’.  [laughs]  Oh dear!  Oh dear!

Hilary

And what would they used to say at school when you went back?

Ernie

Well they used to tell me I was going to get wrong, but I never did.  No.  She said when the School Attendants Officer comes she said, ‘You’ll get squared up having time off like that’.  But I didn’t, because when he come there one day, he met me just as I came out of school to do home to dinner and he said, ‘Hey is your name Ernie Smith?’  I said, ‘Yes sir’.  ‘And where was you last week?’  ‘Well I was down at the County Royal Show with my father’. ‘Ah’ he said ‘I expect you learnt more down there than you would at school’.  I said, ‘Yes sir’.  Anyway he said, ‘I think I know where you live and I am going that way so can hop in and I will take you home to dinner’.  So that was the end of that one.  So I didn’t ever get sort of really seriously wrong at school for going to shows, because they knew that it weren’t much good.  

Hilary

What age were you when you left school?

Ernie

Fourteen.  That is when we left then.  

Hilary

And you joined your father and brothers working on the farm?

Ernie

Had to work.  Yes that is right.  At work.  That is right. 

Hilary

And what was your first job?

Ernie

Well that was carting about winter time.  He used to have this old heavy weight hunter, we broke him in you see to work.  The trouble was, a lot of people don’t realise but if a hunter is handled properly you don’t never steer them with the reigns,  if you want to go turn right with a hunter you should lay the reign… the reign on the left hand side of the neck and they go away from it.  Well when we broke him in you see, we had him on the land, what we call the landside, the near side, and when you pulled his line, you see, he felt that on his neck and he went the wrong way didn’t he.  We wanted him to come this way, and he went the opposite.  So that took a little time to get him to go when you pulled it... for him to go where you wanted, and not where he wanted.  He was a good horse to work though.  Jack Sprat, he was one...  we broke him in, and he...  They bought a lovely gig, and a set of painted harness, they were, and picked him up.  Because he was jet black with two white socks.  We fixed him up and they sold [?10.28]  And then Floridore the mare we used to cover her with an old Suffolk stallion, Red Rust.  Father had him to ride around the farm and er...  Monty, the one what er...  on that photo ‘Monty’, the mare, what used to be a polo pony, she has only got one eye, because she got hit with a polo ball.  And because Mrs Blurr said ‘Well you break her in Smith, she will have to have an open bridle’ and father said ‘No. She will see enough with the blinkers’.  Anyway we had to break her in with an open bridle, to suit the lady, and she used to go around the village picking up tins and stuff, or what we...  They used to call it salvage then, it weren’t recycling, that was salvage, and he was going...  She was around [?Bloxingdale], [?11.20] Church Street way, passing, what they called Partridge Cottage.  She tipped these tins out, some papers flew out, and away went the pony.  It got to the top of [Partridge Hill], instead of going down the road, she went in between the gate post and a popular tree.  Well she got through, but the car didn’t.  The cart shard broke off and the cart went over, and a lot of them tins they rattled down the bottom of that hill, and the hill was about a quarter of mile long, but one or two finished right down the bottom.  So that was the end of her salvage garden.  Oh dear, oh dear, what a to do.

Hilary

You became a stallion leader when you were quite young?

Ernie

Yes.  I er...  Well of course [?12.01] was the stallion we had at home,  I used to use him at home and then when he got old we had ‘Stamford Ring Leader’ and then I travelled him down on the [?tender hundred] when I was seventeen.  He used to have three days there, and then Thursday’s I used to walk into Suffolk and finish up at Mr Wade’s at Little Waldingfield, and Friday they used to pick me up, the lorry, on Newton Green.  Not this Newton.  Newton Green near Sudbury, and then we used to go around the lorry all around Brewers and Waxcone and Chapel and I don’t know where the hell…I don’t know where we did would go.  Then because at night we would finish off at home on the Friday night.  

Hilary

What sort of places did you stay in overnight when you were out?

Ernie

Well erm most of them were all right.  But when I started with an old ‘Ring leader’.  The Monday night I stopped at Gooch’s Estate.  I had no relations to these Gooches at Benacre.  But I stopped there with the paymaster general we got all the money ready for all the farms and everything, all the workers on the farms.  I mean the pile on the carpet was about two inches deep, and I had got hob nailed boots.  Serviettes on the table, well I mean I didn’t really want that sort of lodging did I, but never mind.  Well then the next week I got...  I went round you see, I got kicked, because what happened was...  The Wilkes farmhouse is near the road, but the buildings were all in the meadow, and of course I went over there with the old horse.  I got nearly over there, he started to come out the stable with the old mare, and away come four or five colts what was on this meadow, come round the stallion.  And I said to him ‘Well you will have to put them up.  We can’t do nothing with them roaming about’.  Well he put the mare back in the stable, but he never tied her up, and he never even done the door up.  And as he came out, she followed him, and of course she come across, she knew what a stallion was, and of course she turned round to give him one, and missed him and hit me.  So I had to have a month at home.  But then when I went the next time/

Hilary

Would that be with pay, or without pay?

Ernie

With pay.  Yeah.

Hilary

Right.

Ernie

Because I used to ride the stallions you see when I got tired of walking, I used to ride them, although some people say you shouldn’t, but I used to anyway.  And erm... Then I went next week I had to go er.... up another farm and start with a horseman.  Well then when I went the next week, I had to go to Elmstead Baron Green, the pub.  I thought to myself; well this aint much good keep going....  Where I used to stop the Monday nights at erm...  No Tuesday night at Bromley.  And I used to stop there with Mr Hayward’s horseman,  Mr Peck, and I asked him if I could do some... next days round, so I could finish at his and stop at his two nights and  that is what I used to do.

Hilary

Yeah.

Ernie

And I went away from there one Wednesday morning, I think,  no Tuesday morning at half past eight and I did not get back that night until half past eight.  You see the people knew you were coming, but when you got on the farm there would be nobody there, and you had to walk across three or four fields they were chopping those sugar beet or something, you see.  Then like I said Wednesday night I used to get home and then Thursday and Friday I was in for supper.

Hilary

Did you take much with you when you travelled around?

Ernie

Well you could not take a lot cause you only…/

Hilary

No.

Ernie

/you could only carry what was on the horse...  On your horse was everything you see.  The best part about it I had an old gas cape,  army gas cape.  I used to dress that about every fortnight with linseed oil, and that was nice and light and small so you could wrap it up and it didn’t take much room, but when it rained that would keep everything out.   That was a lovely thing that was. Yeah.  But that is erm...  That is how that was. Yeah.

Hilary

The stallions all had to have a license, didn’t they?

Ernie

Yes.  The always had a license.  You used to carry it out in your top pocket.  Because when I was up at Shropshire there once, the second year I think it was, and ‘Old Ben Door’ he used to…  The [?16:27 gurookes] what the road men had got to take the water off the road, he would sometimes jump them, because I used to put him on the grass to try and save the shoes.  And when I got past there... I thought what the hell was that in that brook, and I walked back, and that was a ten bob note.  So I put that in the license till that got dry.

Hilary

And who was the licenses issued by?

Ernie

Well they were the Ministry of Agriculture, you see, and they had to be licensed every year.  Because the chap we had used to come from… I think he come from Clacton and he used to come and bit the horses.  And ‘King Hal’ which was the old horse’s son, and he never had a sort of wither bone, you know...  He hadn’t seem to have a wither bone, and of course we used to like to have the stallion 16.3 at least you see, but he was only 16.2½, and that chap what used to come about him, you couldn’t get an extra farthing or nothing out of him.  He would want you to give him some corn, so he could put his head down to feel just where the withers was, but you wouldn’t get nothing out of that chap.  He was tight.  I must admit, when we were at Mr Saunders, the old vet come out, well he was drunk before we got there, he would pass anything which was wrong.  But they used to.  Because we had one or two there, I mean he passed when you should never have passed them.  But there I suppose you shouldn’t talk about them sort of things really, but there, that is how it was.

Hilary

I think I have heard that some people used to stand in market places with stallion’s and give out stallion cards to people prospecting for clients.  Did you do that?

Ernie

That is right.   Well yes we did.  I remember when we went up…  Well I did not do it when I went from Boxstead, I didn’t.  But when I went up to Shropshire we was both up there and we went to the Shrewbury market on the Monday.  Yeah.  Because that was where we used to stop at Shrewbury on the Monday night, up there, the first year.  I can’t remember where I was the second year.  Monday night.  I know Tuesday night was the second year was up at the pub, and that was when the war ended on the Monday, didn’t it.  And they had all been in the pub all the Tuesday, because that was a holiday Tuesday.  We had a holiday Tuesday because the war was finished in Europe or something and er... I used to sleep there, and that was a feather bed.  Then the next night we used to stop at the farm and that was like sleeping on the concrete floor, that was a straw mattress.  I can remember them two.  But er as I said everybody had been in this pub all day drinking and I thought…  And at half past eight, I think it was about half past eight, they ran out of beer. I thought oh yeah we will get an early night tonight but that didn’t work.  They hired a taxi at three or four of them and the landlord and the landlady and they went down to [?19.25 Tidborough Water] and he come back before midnight.  And there is a chap who took me over to another pub and I don’t know where he took me across the fields, and there was only three walls which were out the back one was built in a rock, you know in the rock.  And that sort of I don’t know the name of the pub even but that was…  That was like when father was up there the first year he went up there and the old girl was spoiling him, and this chap stood...  He was in there for drinking, and he was talking to a chap about this car he had got, he had got to sell it because...  you see if you haven’t got a proper excuse to have petrol, you couldn’t get it, and his job what he had got was going to finish, so he wouldn’t be able to get the petrol for the car.  And father heard him talking, and he knew where he lodged the weekend, that chap wanted a car, that farmer, Mr Allan.  So he said to this chap, when they had stopped talking like, about this car.  How far is this car?  ‘Oh it ain’t far up the road mate’ he said, ‘We can walk up there if you want to see it’.  So father walked up there with this bloke, and of course when he got in this man’s yard and see no car, and then he moved two or three bits of corrugated iron away, and that was, the garage was knocked out in the rock.  And that was a little Ford 8 and he bought it for the farmer, who he lodged with at the weekend, and he had it for years, the little old Ford 8.  He used to get the whole family and go miles, and his wife was the biggish woman, but there were three children, so they had a load.  But that is how they went.

Hilary

So your farther moved from Boxstead to Charlie Saunders and did you all you boys go to?

Ernie
 No he went in between…  He went another place before then, a place near Fareham.

Hilary

Right.

Ernie

But then…  Then we went with him of course.  Me, myself and brother Bill.  But Sidney stopped at Boxstead with my sister to er.. because my sister’s husband he looked after the sheep, and I asked Sidney if he would go and live with him because when he went to look at the sheep at night he could stop with Babs you see, which was my sister.  And the best of it was you see Jack, he would put his coat on and that on to go and look at the sheep and he said, ‘Are you coming boy?’  And Sidney used to go with him and then Babs was left alone there wasn’t she.  That was a big laugh that was.  Yeah.

Hilary

So what was your role at Charlie Saunders?  Where you stallion leader again?

Ernie

Yeah.  Yeah.  Used to go up to Stropshire then.

Hilary

Right.

Ernie

For the season.  I had old ‘Chip and Choir’ I took up there the first season.  Father had him up there the year before and I took him up the next year.  The following year I went up with the [?22:24 Bray with Vendor].  A different round like.  But er... you know they…  they weren’t quite the right type of horse you want up there really.  You want sort of the bigger horse to match the old shires because they were proper little Suffolks you see, but they were not really man enough to be amongst all these old boys up there, because they all want...  All they all they got on their mind is Shires you see.  You didn’t have all that many mares, fifteen or sixteen that was your lot you know.  

Hilary

So Charlie Saunders was breeding Suffolks?

Ernie

Oh yes.

Hilary

And you were very much part of that?  Part of foaling and…/

Ernie

Oh yes.  Yes.  My father used to pull most of them down, I used to go with him sometimes.  We always... It was like when he was a boxer, you see father used to pull the mares down.  Well we always knew when he had got a foal, you never have to asked him, because he always used to put the... pour some iodine on his hand and put it up on the naval, so you knew what that stain was on his hand, so you knew he had got a foal.

Hilary

And I think you know the story about the toad bone which was one of the cures.  Can you tell me about that?

Ernie

Yes.  I knew all about that.  Well my father himself knew all about it but he daren’t do it because he was afraid the devil might come and meet... to see him at night.  You know..  how that worked.  You got to get a... what they called a walking toad, not one that hopped, it got to be one that walked.  And you were put that in a thorn hedge until that die and that, and then after that is dead, you put it in an ants nest and the ants will eat all the meat and everything off it.  And then you get the bones and you want just a lightly flowing stream, and you put these bones in there and they will all float away with the water except one that would go the opposite way.  And that is the one you want in your pocket.  But I never did do it so…

Hilary

It is supposed to have magic powers isn’t is?

Ernie

It is supposed to be yes.  But because erm…  Because father, when he was at Old Buckenham, he had a young pony in the cart and brother Bob was with him, and there was an old boy over the hedge chopping out sugar beet, and all of a sudden this pony stopped.  And father could not get it to move and he always reckoned that old man that got done that, and he didn’t let that pony go until he was ready.  Then the pony went but..  True or not I don’t know.  But that is how it was.

Hilary

There was lots of potions and cures and things weren’t there that they kept very much to themselves.

Ernie
Yes there was erm... I don’t know whether it was on the television or I got it on video or something, these old boys and they said that they used to mix up all sorts to sell you know, for doping horses and putting on cuts and bruises and things.  And they said we never used to get all our stuff from one chemist, say we used to go and get some and then go to another one and we didn’t want them to know what we were doing.  Because father used to mix up all stuff, I mean when he had a horse that cut itself I mean he would mix up something to put on and that sort of thing.  You know but of course when these blokes father and these older boys when they went they took everything with them, all the knowledge.  You see they won’t tell nobody nothing, because then you would have known as much as them.  

Hilary 

So your father didn’t pass it down to you boys?

Ernie

No.  No.  I think Sydney had a few bits of papers, but I don’t know what he had, but I never had nothing.  All I had was my own stubborn ways and that.  I used to work all sorts of horses what other people perhaps wouldn’t.  Reggie he was... a horseman out a North Elham.  They used to send him all sorts up there to him that other people couldn’t work.  Yes.  He had them going.  Because the horses up there where they aint got no mains water, you see the water was in the pond.  We got pump indoors, because when father had that old blood horse, you see when that fell over, he used to get a chair and sit near the pump, because the pump house was bigger than what this room was, with the pump in the middle.  And he used to sit there, and mother used to pump the old pump, and pour cold water on his ankle, what he sprained when he came off that pony.  She did badly want to ride.  Because Reg used to work the old stallion up there, and Sidney wanted to ride, so Reggie put him on the old horses back, and of course when he went in the pond to drink...  when he put his head down, because he ain’t got no cropper on, the collar went down Sidney went down in the water.  Reggie had to go and get him before he drowned.  [laughs]

Hilary

So where did you go after Charlie Saunders and what age were you when you left there?

Ernie

Me?  I went erm I finished up with Mr Clough’s at erm Letheringhan near Wickham market.  I was there for a few years.

Hilary

Didn’t you go to Audley End Stables at on point?

Ernie

Yeah.  Then I moved from there and I went over to erm…  Well not only Audley End Stables. I met Mr McLeary at Littlebury, and I used to do all sorts there.

Hilary

And this is the period when horses are beginning to decline?

Ernie

Yes.  We used to…  We had a stallion there, he was by ‘ Old Norton Boo’ I think was his name ‘Norton Boo’.  Mrs Butler I think her was name was, what bred him, and er... we used to have a foal or two a year.  That old mare there... old Letheringham Juba...  Lavenham Juba.  She had never had a foal before, I got a foal out of her one year, and this...  What I was talking about this mad mare what used to go like hell, or wanted too, because they didn’t tie her back.  I had a foal or two out of her.  Another little mare what I used to use in the horse hold.  Even if she has got a foal I used to leave the foal at home and take her and the horse up, because she was good at her job.  Because when you are horse hoeing the peas and that, you see you have got to keep your eyes everywhere, but she would walk up them rows reasonably well.  And the horse I had over there was one I had never seen before, but that was a good one.  Most horses I was fixed up with two handles, fixed on the frame, and come up and fix on where your hoes are, and you have got two handles.  Well this one didn’t, that only used to come from one rod... there was one rod on the metals where you put your hoes and then that would branch out like a bicycle handles, so you could hoe...  you could go with one hand and drive the horse with the other if you wanted.  That was a good one.  I did cut some peas up one day, when I was up the road there, horse on...  They had got one of these bangers to scare the birds ain’t they, that went off, and I didn’t know it was there.  So I cut a few peas up that day, because the horse was in a hurry wasn’t it.  It scared the poor little thing.  Yes, I used to drill the peas up there, sugar beet.

Hilary

And have you been showing horses all your life?

Ernie

Well off and on yes.  Until as I said when…  Father badly wanted me to come back to Effem.  [?30.04]   At little as I said I used to do all sorts there.  Use the horses, drive the tractors with caterpillars. Then I used to cart the sugar beet into the factory on the lorry and that.  I would go miles with the lorry.  The last time I worked in there was I had to go and get five ton of seed potatoes, which I thought was a lovely little load.  That weren’t though when I got there I got had, didn’t I...  They were in...  what they called chitting trays and there is three of them go to a hundred weight,  I had a bloody great load.  That was the last day’s work I done there.  Oh dear.  Oh dear.

Hilary

More recently you certainly shown erm for Joe Arburn.

Ernie

Oh yes.  I come back to Horley, because father badly wanted me to come back and look at the chickens, because the chap that was looking at the chickens there, he put a lot of eggs in incubators and never got chickens out.  So he called me to come back there, but then of course father dies then you see.  So that was when I... I went on the railway after all.  Well I went up the creamery there for a time, at Stowmarket, but I finished up on the railway, and that’s when I used to help Joe Arbun, and I used to go and help John Flemming over at [?Ike]

Hilary

And showed a ‘Golden grandchild’ who was a supreme champion.

Ernie

I believe I had retired altogether, because I retired early.  The last job I should have done the railway, I didn’t like, so I finished.  That weren’t much of a job I had got to do.  I had to go on the barriers, when they were working on the track, you put the automatic barriers on manual, and then you would be there at night time, you see, working them...  And I didn’t fancy that, because you don’t know where you have got to go... you might have had to go miles you see, somewhere and you can’t ask nobody nothing, because they don’t even know where the places are, if you asked anybody.  It would be as bad as when I was up at Shropshire that time...  because there were no sign posts you see they took them down during the war.  And I could see this old boy sweeping the road and he was deaf.  The next old boy I come to he was trimming the hedge, he was a stranger he reckoned.  Then there was a woman coming walking up the road, I went across the road to speak to her, and whether she took a fright with me or the horse, I don’t know.  She hopped over the fence what was around this estate, and them metal palings, she hopped over there and she was gone in a flash.  So I had to guess where I went.  Lucky I took the right turn, but that was a bit awkward with no signposts or nothing you see.  Yeah.  But that was my life on my land then.

Hilary

You are also a judge aren’t you?  How long have you been a judge of Suffolks?  Is it just Suffolks or…?

Ernie

Well I judge anything.  At some shows you judge anything.  I mean luckily I used to judge at Stonham there, you see they were all mixed.  They are mixed at Houston, I  judged there.  You have to learn to judge different types of horses and you have got to know a little bit about them, so you know what you are looking for on one horse, and not on another.  It is a bit awkward, but there you are it is all in the game.  But I don’t know when I did start, that’s several years ago now.

Hilary

And you have been judging this year too?

Ernie

Yes I judged at Woodridge this year.  Yes.  There weren’t so many horses there  and there went many stallions there.  I would like to see a few more stallions but there you are.   When you go back years ago they used to have the spring stallions show at Everage on the first Tuesday in March, and of course there was a lot of horses there, a lot of stallions.  I think the was about forty three – two year old stallion’s one year.

Hilary

Gosh.

Ernie

They just pick out you about ten or a dozen of the best and send the others back well that was only the horse they pick out, but ones what people have got what got ready for the show, but a lot of good horses went back there what other people have got... that hadn’t got the knack of getting a horse ready and there was some good horses there.  And I mean when the time come later on in years there were better horses which had gone back that what were left.  But that is just how it was.  Because we used to show a lot...  People don’t realise but we used to show the horses not on the…  Not on Ipswich town’s football pitch, on the training ground.  The training ground used to be beside of the pitch.  Now they have got another training ground somewhere else, they don’t train there now.  But they used to then.  We used to walk up from the sale ground where all the horses were stabled like, walk up the street and go in there and be judged up on the old training ground. But as I say, a lot people don’t realise that now, because all the buildings...  I mean where we used to stop...  because that was [?35.08 Henson], old market yard, but that’s all gone.  It is a different place now to what it was then, good god!  Yeah.  Sometimes you used to have to go over night with some horses, if we had got a lot to go.  I went overnight at Woodbridge one year er...  I took old ‘Chippenham Choir’, we put him in the box there at Nottcutts, you know the garden people.  And old George [??] he used to travel old ‘King Hammer’ in the Framlingham area, and he took him, and stopped at the Cherry Tree pub, George did.  But when George used to travel you see, he used to have a pony cart.  Well I never did have a pony cart, I used to just have a stallion, but I should think that was a bit awkward for the pony cart, you want a good quiet old pony, because you have got your horse at the back, and you have do something with the pony when you get to the farm centre, so why are you using a horse.  A bloke up north had an old piebald pony and he used... our piebald stallion, he had that behind a pony cart, but I think he got into a bit of a muddle  I think... I think the horse tried to get in the cart with him.  

Hilary

Well that is all extremely interesting.  Thank you very much indeed, Ernie.

Ernie

Well I hope I said the right things.
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