
Fancroft - by a Whitten Descendent 
 

 

 
My first impression of the place was just as it is in the picture at Grannie's. The front 
is just as it was then, although now there is a lovely pebble drive leading from the big 
front gate set in stone walls, leading to the front door. The kitchen was a real eye-
opener.  The walls in this section of the house would be three feet thick and solid 
stone. There are huge rough-hewn beams in the ceiling, and from one of them 
dangles an old branding iron "E.W." and from the others, rams horns and deer horns. 
The dear old home is beautifully preserved, and is just as it used to be three hundred 
years ago, except for a few necessary alterations, in the passage of time.  

The kitchen must be forty feet square, with a stone floor, wearing in patches, but 
very smooth.  

Off the kitchen and the remaining "old section" of the house there is a creamery, a 
pantry and an all-purpose room which was probably once a bedroom. The back of the 
door is still the original, heavy wood with a press thumb latch. The entrance room at 
the back goes almost full length of the building and was probably laundry and 
bathroom. 

There is an old hand pump, moved from the yard outside where it once stood over a 
trough where potatoes were washed. 

The new section, over a hundred years old, is delightful. The same thick walls with 
ingenious shutters to the windows. The lounge is full of beautiful old furniture, the 
kind I dream about. 



The upstairs section originally composed of five bedrooms (four remain), two front 
and back with the middle room converted to a toilet and bathroom. 

The hall has two lovely cupboards with folding doors set into the stone walls. 

The views, I might add, from all the upper rooms are glorious over fields so green, 
sprinkled with wild daisies, red poppies and huge old birch trees with moss covered 
branches. 

There is a huge churn in the kitchen where Marjorie still churns twice a week. It is 
something of an antique, and is about the size of a forty gallon keg, and the same 
shape, and sits on a stand to facilitate hinged action pouring. 
 

There are brass articles gleaming on the kitchen wall. I was shown a saucepan of 
brass, made by the Whittens in earlier days when such hobbies were encouraged. It 
had a dove-tailed base to the upper section, and the bottom must have been an inch 
thick.  

The old dresser, standing almost ten feet high, is covered with lovely old shelly china, 
much of it cracking with age. There is a crudely made extension table, of what looks 
like white pine, also near the wall with the brass articles. The huge old range in the 
kitchen has a big warming cupboard beside it, and this was to rise the yeast. 

The out-buildings lie in an avenue inside the back gates. On the left, just inside, is 
what was once a laundry about 14' X 12' and built of stone. On the right is a big barn, 
and just beyond, a boiler room where a coke boiler provides hot water to the house. 
this could still be in action, I forgot to ask. Behind this again are more stone 
buildings, all with slate roof the same as the house and these house old buggies, 
stables etc. The old buggies and harness are still there. 

The vegetable garden is on the left from the front, and there is a huge pine tree right 
in the centre of the drive at the front. Stone walls, five feet high, divide the house 
yard from the road. The big iron gates at front and back entrance have stone pillar 
supports about 12 feet high. 

I saw the family bible dating back to 1725. Unfortunately, I could only spend a few 
hours. It took me ages to get there in an awkward fashion, but I shall never forget it. 
Maybe one day I will return. This is my ambition. 

I saw old paintings going back to 1800, and I could have sat there and become 
absolutely hypnotised with imagination. There is so much to tell I feel frustrated with 
a pen my limitation.  

 

by Glenys Prince 


