
I remember. 

 

Excerpts from memories of some older Chinnor Residents 

 

Duck Square 

 

Originally Duck Square was made up of very simple lathe and plaster cottages built 

around three sides of the square.  The forth side was a row of sheds. These were 

demolished some time after World War 11 

 

Mary Darmody remembers what it was like to live in one of the cottages in Duck 

Square in the 1940’s.  There was no electricity and no sanitation.  It was a wonderful 

collection of little cottages and sheds, some of them half hidden underneath rambler 

roses, elder blossom and stinging nettles. 

 

There was a lovely orchard full of ancient apple trees and dotted around underneath 

them were Walt’s pigstys and chicken houses.  The hens and ducks wandered 

around freely during daytime but were all shut up at night to help protect them from 

the ever hopeful fox. 

 

In the middle of the square there wa a well, the life’s blood of the square as it were.  

Every single drop of water that was used for people and animals had to be drawn 

from it  It had a very long rope on the end of which was a large hook to hang the 

bucket on  Mum would put her bucket on the hook and let it drop down into the dark 

green, mossy depths of the well  Then she would wind it up again, full of freezing 

cold sparkling water.  Sometimes when the bucket cam to the top there was a little 

lizard like creature in it.  Mum tossed them back into the water, she said they helped 

to keep it clean. 

 

Mary Darmody 

 

A full transcript of Mary Darmody living in Duck Square are available in Chinnor 

Library – but you can read on here 



 

 

 
Tantalising let’s see what the next edition may tell us 



 

 


