
Iris Patricia Sugg... 

….was well known to us at the Archive 
and we have many pages on our site 
documenting her life and memories.  

These include an audio recording of Iris 
reminiscing on her childhood,  

and an article telling of her wartime exploits as a  
Bletchley girl. She was also an accomplished artist.  

 
She passed away on 19th January 2017 aged 97. 

 
Here, in her own words, are just a few of those memories, 
showing some of her paintings, and using photographs of  

the time – the Benfleet of her childhood. 
 



 

Born Iris Patricia Knightley on 

8th March 1920, her first 

memories are of living in the 

‘Cottage Shop’, her playground 

was the churchyard and over 

the road stood the Anchor pub. 

 

 

 

  

 

“As a child I watched with interest all that took 

place here and at the church.  My widowed 

mother worked hard to make a home for my 

sister Doris and I.  We sold tobacco, 

confectionery and fancy goods.  After a period of 

time we sold Sunday newspapers and then 

came a big breakthrough, we gained the agency 

to sell daily papers” 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“The two bedrooms upstairs had dormer windows looking towards 

the Anchor and I spent many hours watching the Anchor yard, the 

people and the activities taking place there.  Ted Land owned the 

Inn, he had no legs and rode around in a bath chair.  On the 

footrest where his feet would have been he always had a pet lamb 

to keep him company.” 

 

“Charlie Tingey had a gunsmith’s shop nearby 

and his wife Lilly had a gift shop with a teashop 

above.  She had red hair and she loved to dress 

in red.  She and Ted land didn’t like one 

another.  One day when she appeared on the 

street corner in a red dress with shoes, gloves 

and bag all to match Ted took up a dare from 

someone in the bar.  He pretended she was on 

fire and rushed across the road, picked her up 

and dumped her in the horse trough!” 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“At the bottom of the hill there was a hard way or ‘helmet’ into the creek 

where local barges or ‘hoys’ unloaded their timber or building materials” 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“Nearer to the station my 

Auntie Ross and Uncle Tom 

lived in a large black 

boarded two storey cottage 

with their wharf and builders 

and chandlers yard 

adjoining….. 

…Then there was OIC Powell’s Café 

with snacks for people waiting for the 

rather infrequent trains” 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“On the other side 

of the road 

opposite the 

railway bridge was 

Station Road or 

Gooding’s Hill 

where I went to 

school.  Sister 

Doris had gone to 

School Lane 

School but this 

was now closed 

so I went to Miss 

Howard.  The 

house, Hillside 

House, is still 

there, although 

much altered.” 

 

“Opposite Miss Howard’s was a building where Mr. Gooding the 

Butcher prepared the meat for his shop.  It wasn’t long before we 

children realised that something very interesting was happening there.” 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
        This painting by Iris shows another view of Knightley’s with  
    St. Mary’s Church in the background and ‘The Institute’ on the left. 

 

“The Institute stood 

on the corner of 

Street Hill and all 

meetings were 

held there.  

Brownies, Guides, 

Wedding parties, 

Sunday School, 

Women’s Institute, 

it was the church 

hall and our main 

meeting place.” 



 
Tuffield Stores – the 
steps Iris talks about can 
be seen clearly! 
Knightley’s relocated next 
door when the Cottage 
Shop was demolished in 
1932. The Institute can 
just be seen on the right 
on the picture. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“I was courted 

by the boy next 

door.  Eddie’s 

home was 

‘Tuffield’s 

Stores’, High 

Street Benfleet, 

my home was 

‘Knightley’s 

next door.” 

“Up the hill on the right was Tuffield’s the grocers, the biggest and 

most important shop in the village, a double fronted shop with living 

accommodation along the side of the footpath.  Two steps jutted 

right out into the pathway to give access to their private house front 

door.  How people avoided tripping over those steps I can’t imagine 

because one had to walk right out into the road to pass them” 



 
Iris became a good friend to the Archive, and attended our 
shows when she could.   Here she is at our official launch in 
2011. 

 

Below she is seen enthusiastically pointing to an item of 
interest at the same show! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
All the quotations here are taken from Iris’s book ‘Memories of Benfleet’, originally written for  
her family and published in 2007.     We will leave you with her thoughts – 
 

“Benfleet has changed beyond belief since I was a child, enjoying the village and 
people that lived there.  I hope you can imagine how it was”. Iris Sugg.. 


