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These buildings were in three blocks, the third block ending

and overlooking Koiherhithe Sgrect was the one in which 1

livad.,

High risce blocks were, of course, unheard of then and these
buildings were only four storeys high. Wwe lived on the first
floor ianding on which were four ilats.

The floors were reached by stone stairs with two flats Lo one
side of the stairiey and tvo on the oprosite side.

Rehirid Llie strcet door was a narrow passage off this wus #
lavatory and further down & scullery. ‘this had a stone floor
which ‘lid not hLave any covering and had to be scrubbed. 1In

the scullery was a couwl box a large wringer, & cooker and at

the end and facing the window was the stone sink. ‘the window

let inu very little light as the balcony above overhung so that

no sunshine ever penetrated the room. ‘There was no room for
te/opeople to pass between the sink and the wringer as the room
WES 80 NArrow.

At the end of the passage was the living room and leading firom
th: t ftwo smirll hedrooms. '

1 remember clearly that the r.-nt for this Tlat was eight shillinge
and sixpence per woeek.

We were a pror family, my father bhein: & tuberculosis sufferer
and my mother having to go to the Cily office cleaning every
morning and evening as my sister and 1 were both 8ti1ll at school.
The balconies looked on to a concerete square in the centre of
which and at three separate intervais was a metul clothes line
polewhich were surrcundod at the tops by four or five pulleys
through which clothes lines were threaded on washing doys. with
g0 many tenents it was a case of first come Tirst -crved and

many a time ] hove witnessed a stund up fight when two women have
both raced for the one remaining pulley. ne memorabhle day

we were greally amused as $ew two women fought and became tangled
in & sheet. ho grent Camaped ever cume from there scraps, perhaps
4 few scratches amct pome huir pulled out before the fighters gave
up and compromised somehow, There wore mally ruies Lo be

obeyed and one was that no clothes line was to be left out after
the washing had been taken in,

Thene poles were a (reat nuisaence to the tenants as we children
woitld run from the stairs race to the pole and swing round it one
after the other ratiling the puileys like skeletons on a tin
roof, then we would be off out of the square amid cries of abuse
from irate Lenants,.

We were up to all the mischevious tricks that children play

and our gumes were, catch in the rope, robbers and coppers,
skipping, ball gumes, and of course for the more fortunate kida
skates, scooters, or perhaps even a bicycle. For the less

fortunutg who would ride a bike there.waps a ?&3 ~round the
corner ﬁﬁgqitﬂuﬁé=ﬁﬂt vid bone-shaker bikeé# ory2d an hour

sometimes there was no brake and to stop one had vo grab a trec
on the way round or fall off. 1 was never any good on & bike
but my sister would spend her 1ld pocket money on a rriday for
half an hour on one of these machines with me running beside her
te help her stop.
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‘“here were hoops too, wooden opes with sticks to guide them for
the girls and metal ones with metal skimmers having a hook

on the end for the boys. .

Of ali these gumes, skipping was my favourite, especially on
some sumnmer ovening when twoe of the fatihiers would appear in the
square witlhh @ thick barge rope which would stretch from one side
of the square to the other, then the kids would Tlock around to
skip while the men took the ends of the rupe, as it was far too
heavy for a child to weald. As the rope rose and fell 1t would
hit the concrete with o luoud crack and tie kids would sing

a1l i togetiiert.  The rythn of ihie skipping was slow and Jumping
had to be high us a rap on the calves with that rope was no joke
and leflt many a mark on a leg, but we were tough, we had to be.
The noise ance ithe whack of the rope wonld bring complaints from
people who wanted o bit of peuce and quiet, amn!l who coulild bilame
thewm, but 1 m alraid it was oniy when the superintendant, an
ex—pulicewan came into view that the rope was quickly pulled in
wivd thdggplace became deserted like magic.

The Superintendant was a placid kind of ¢'ap really and 1 cal
remonml.err  one evening in the winter and after darlt that two

men on the balcony opposite were fighting and threatening to
throw each other over the balcony that the Super arrived and

as we tliought would po up stairs and separate the fighters but
sustead he turned off the lights and let t hem fight it out in
the dark., This seemed to do tie trick, wether it was because they
coulun't find each other in the dark or wlhtethear they had had
enougl I didn't learn but it ended the Tight.

Rotherhithe Street un the other side was lined with buildings
such as Wharves which overloohked the jhames and along its '
length were alleyways ending in stone steps leadiriig down tu the
foreshore, at low tide and into the river at high tide.

The Thames was an extremely busy and facinating waterway in my
childhood days. A couple of bundred yurds from thoe Puilding ‘
wis a niuce callad Cherry Uarden Mier whach sounds quite 1*2»11’;:J11tic
but was, in fact, & small wooden jetty lrom which small boats

came zid went, or tugs would visit, I gpent wany .n hour watcling
the river traffic from there. )

Fleets of barzes were often anchored at low wlde waiting to
proceed and these could be vecscherd by sliding down chains Trouimn
platforns, This was a foigerous game 1o play but boys being

what they were ot on to the barges Ly this means and tren ‘1’..hp-y
would snmm from rarge to barge as they were tethered topother
trving to find something to steal dn the way of food oy wood

or whatever they could handle,

T was Torbidden tc go to the foreshore and on the rare occusions
that I wes tenpted to do so, T wes alveys foumd out hecause e
grey nmud was nevaer completely wiped from ny shoes so (oat was

my undoing. .

Tradgedy would sometimes strike und a boy would miss his footing
4
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and fali into the water where the currents would drag him under
a barge and he would drown,
Then the HKiver Poiice were called to drag the river and more

eften than not Lthe gruipling hools would ¢

then it would be brought to the shore and ?tch P

ain ltace ngn on the




steps to drainwhilst waiting for the arrival of a kind of hand-
cart or long pram with a shade which closed over the length of

the wvehicle.
These pushecarts were housed in sheds at various intervals and
were used for a number of purposes, For instance, 1f a drunken
pers=cn wae unahle to stand he was transported to the Policee
Station in one of thesea. '
Our Local Police Station was in Paradise Sireet - another
peaceful sounding name - but don't -be mislead, it was often
far from neaceful. Quite often on the way to school I
wonld see the Black Maria, or Police Van as they are now called
draw up at the Station to tﬁnaport vrisoners to the Magistrates
Court at Tower Bridge. Most of these men had been detained for the
nipght because they were found ashore after the time limit allowed
by law for ihem to be hack on the ship.
The watermen who lived round about slways appeared to me like
the Yorkshire miners, They were unchallenpged masters of the
household and muny of the wives and children almost stood to
attention when they came home from work.,
My specilial i{riend was the daughter of o Lighterman and when
her father was ane nome tne Armdapnere in the house nhecame
tenee, only nv rare occasions was 1 allowed to witness his
homacoming., ‘The Lea would be ready and the hig wooden arm-
chrir set for him tn sink into while his wife get ahout removing
his boots and putting hisg slippers on his feet. The children
spoke in whispers and I was afraiqd to breath in case he heard
me, vot 4 never heard of him striking his wife or the children
he was just a strict diciplinarian

My mother was one of the more respected of the women in
the Bulldings, probably because she was a very practical porson
whor: nthers relied upon in emergencies and who was not given
to paniec din any situation. She would be called upon to act as
midwife or to perforii the affice of laving out the dead or
perhaps supnly a cure for a cough, # sure thraot, & cold or
a Hore lnee.,

tm the ground Tfloor lived a widow who neglected her three
small children and beat them mercilessly. she would go out
at night and leave the children alone while she was heing ent r=-
taingd by her men friends. This infuriated the rest of the
tenants and on one accasion she shut her street door a split
second before a large stone jar filled with salt hit it and not

Lhier as was the intention of a neighbour. However the women got
together and a petition was forwarded to the sSuperintendant
askling for her te be evicted., this was the eventual outcone

aid the children were taken into care, which was the best thing
that could have happened to them.

Puhs were numerous in th- area and many a figsht would
take place after cloging time, sometimes in the strect and sometimes
after a husband and wife got home. Such a couple occupied the
flat above us, ¥e would be swakened withh fusniture bLieing:
knocked over and all manner of objects being thrown by the
contenders at each other, Next morning ithe wife would appesr
with several bruises and perhaps a shiner {(black eye) and greeet

‘the neighbours as though nothing unusual had happered the previous

night She would have been horrified had ,she known that 1 had

i




1ain in bed in fear and trembling lest one might wmurder the
other. .

une pub on the waterside was called.the waterman's
Arms and was opposite our living room window. LLike all the
buildings on ithe riverside it was plagied by rats, bilg

Foursome creatures. ‘the landlord would set traps for then
overndght and next morning he would bhring the trups into the

roud along with his two Wirehuilred terriers, refase the rats and
we would walch the dogs chase amad kill the rodents. Ko windows
were lelt open o that side of the sireet as the walls were
covered in creeper and o one vccdsion a rat ran up tha creeper
1o escape the dogs. '

i have watched an army of rats, one hehidnd Lhe other
vacale an ampty grain wharehouse andd move across te another
full Vharf

Another pub catled Jhe aupgel boasted a wooden baleony
al L back vhiclh overl looked the river, My nther wonld take
her ju here fo1r a halt pint of beer on a Sunday moerning.,

Once or iwice 1 was allowed to go and =it on this balcony to
walcll Lthe booty, i thought that was marvellous s none of the
other Lids ever went there,

On Sunday atterncons 1 was sent to Sunday Schonl which
was Leld dnoa Loy hut like structure with n galvanised {re.
Toal, Tiis was called the Ark Missdoit Tall, ot a very
appropriate name as the root let in thne water on rainy doys,

we were nol allowed Lo use bad language nor to condebis
those who did. Despite the squalid conditions 1 tasted happiness
in simple things, sadness mostly from lack of moncy and my
beloved fatherts poor health ana the thing that stays 1in my
memory is the loyalty of the comnon people khio.offered help
wien po-sible and were not, in their turn afraid to ask help
of others. Te their condemuation of aects immorel and their
acceptance of human erronr,
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MY SCHOOLS - THE FIRST

My first infant school was in a School Board fer London
building. I believe I was four when I first started. iq. e

There was a large hall - or at least it looked large to me -

the classrooms all led off the hall and the headmistress, or
governess as she was then, had her desk raised on 3 small
platform and placed next to the big coal fire wheri“was stoked
up by the caretaker,

In one corner of the hall was a big rocking horse on which
the new intake of children were occasionally allowed to ride,

0f the actual teaching I can remember little except that
all the pupils sat on the hall floor for assembly and that during
winter it was an advantage to be near the front where the fire
was as the children in the top classes were in direct line with
the double doors leading to the concrete space which was our
playground and the draught froze our feet and seats,

We all seemed to be happy there, and on bEmpire Days the
24th May all the children wore some red, white and blue, either
as hair ribbon or perhaps threaded through ribbon holes at the
waist., Those who had flags brought them to school and the
children all joined hands, then, lead by & teacher would wend
their way in a long crocodile all round the hall, outside, then
round the playground and back again, singing the while "There's
a long long trail awinding",

Later in the morning we would join the big girls and the
big boys in the boys playground where there was a landing
reached by a flight of stone stairs on eiiher side before
entering the upper school. On this platform would sit Britania
resplendant in her white gown, amd helmet, shield and trident
of gold cardboard. Around Britania would be grouped children
dressed in costumes to represent all the peoples of our far
flung Empire,

The whole school would sing at the tops of their voices
Rule Britania and all the other patriotic songs, ending, of
course with the National Anthem, two verses.

then a halfl days holiday would be announced and everybody
would cheer,

Eventually, of course, I went upstairs to the Big Girls,
The classes formed a "Well" round the roof dewnstai®rs of the
hall downstairs, there being no hall upstairs,

Again in each classroom the big open fire surrounded with
a hefty iron guard.

To get from one side of the school to the other one was
forced to walk through all the classes on one side to reach the
other corridor and there seemed to be a never ending procession
of people wishing to be on the other gide.

Singing lessons were shared by two classes., This was
achieved by raising the shutter which divided them, & wooden
shutter, similar to those used on the fronfof shops and raised
and lowered with a "long arm".
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The desks were in long lines, rising in.a series of steps
with two pupils to each desk,

Dicipline was firm but not severe and punishment was
mostly by a black mark in a black book for which the culprit
was sent to governess to collect and return, Three black marks
meant being kept behind after school with a task to do. There
was a cane but I never saw it but the teachers had long white
pointers with red tips with which they pointed out things on
the map, or at times, regained a pupils attention be a rap on
the hand. These pointers were of shiny cardboard and the whack
did not have to be very severe for the peinter to break a
frequent happening which drew forth giggles from the class.

I only reached the second class in the Big Girls when
the family moved away and I joined my second school.
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My First Impressions of World War 1 in London.

When I was only two years old,

This England was at war,

But my memory is clouded,

Till I reached the age of four.
Twas Winter and the lights were lit
As the cloth was spread for tea,

To wait for father to come home.

We lived in Bermondsey.

Things seemed to be guite normal,
Yet, as the cups were placed

They rattled on the saucers

And mother was white faced,

I must have sensed the change in her
She was always very calm

"Dad wilil be home soon she said

We wont come to any harm",

I had many times seen soldiers

In trains on the railway bridge

And mother said "They're going to fight
The Germans at Vimy Ridge."

Just then & knock came at the door

And dad was home at last,

"Maroons have ired" he said to mum,
"Get the girls to the shelter fast.”

So a lask was filled with cocoa,
Coats donned, then out quick march
We hurried to the dugout,

A train under the railway arch,
Mum knew a Mr Bassett

And he said "Come along,

It's safe here in this carriage
and the arch is very sirong

‘S0 a train became our shelter
Until the War was through,

We slept most nights, we children
Till the "All Clear" bugle blew

On the nights when we were wakened,
It was usually because

The gun on Tower Bridge was fired,
"Big Lizzie" she was cailed.

And when we heard her booming out

We knew that the Huns were near.

The planes would be over London

And our hearts were filled with fear.
We would huddle up to father

Saying "Will they drop bombs here?" .
Then mother, with a trembling voice
Would say "Of course not dear.,"
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Once I saw a German Zepplin

Burning in the sky,

I thought it looked gquite pretty,

Though the men inside would die.
Mol PRen one day in the summer

We saw lots of airplanes uear,

We could see the big black crosses

And we all began to cheer,

Ti1l mother rushed to grab us in,

No time to ask a reason,

"They're German planes, you silly girls

We'll be locked up for treasomn."

Then & very long long time went by
1 was all of six years old,

When mother hung & flag out,

The war was over we were told.

And when eleven o'clock came round
They would fire off every gun,

But we weren't to be afraid again
That awlful war we'd won.

So that was the end of the railway arch
and the cocoa in the flask.

We could eat our tea in peace again

and sleep at home at last.




MY RELIGION AS A CHILD IN "LONDON.

My initiation to religion was at a place called The Manor

Mission, in Bermondsey.

Here, I joined the kindergarten where we sat on little
chairs placed in rows, were expected to behave, and sung
such things as "You in your small corner and I in mine",

Down came the raindrops on a cloudy day and All things

bright and beautiful. Bach Summer we were transported

for the day by horse brakes on a Sunday School treat, but
only if our attendance card had procured the necessary

number of attendance stars.

These treats took us from Bermondsey to perhaps Shirley

Hills, Riddlesdown or Abbey Wood, where, on arrival games

and races would be organized and where stalls would display

chalk ornaments, cheap brooches and other kKnick-knacks

which the children could purchase for a few pence to take

home to mother.

Some mothers were asked to come along to help with the

children and wmy mother was always one ol the volunteers.

Mother had the ability to organize everyone and turned many

a tear of frustration into laughter. On the cutward journey
she would tolerate the demand for hymn singing made by

the very prim amd proper Sunday School Teachers but on the

way home she would start us off with I'm for ever blowing

bubbles" and follow with other popular songs with which the

children joined in with gusto until we arrived back at the

Mission, hoarse, decidedly grubby bul happy.

The brakes and horses were hired from the local Undertaker

Mr Knox. These brakes had a rovof but the sides and the

back were open, léng wooden seats ran along the sides and back.

Two horses would draw each brake and I well remember the names

of two of the creatures as "Robin and Fred". The driver sat
on & long seat high above the brake and four of the children

were allowed to sit up alongside him - two on either side.

I was up there when Robin and Fred were pulling and when we
stopped to water the horses I was allowed to hold the reins

while the driver hopped off for a minute or two. I was

instructed to hold the reins quite still and I sat through

those two proud minutes, which incidentally seemed much
longer - not daring to turn my head, let alone moving my

ha nds unless the horses should gallop away with us to the

edge of beyond. I need not have let such thoughts enter

my mind of course, as the horses were much to¢ busy

drinking their fill after their long, hard pwull.

When I reached the big Sunday School I went into the choir.

Not because 1 particularly wanted to sing - I had a very

mediocre voice - but because the choir, sat high up in

front of the rest of the children and looked important

What a sinful little hussey I must have been!

Manor Mission, like &ll the other Sunday Schools I attended

in wy childhood, gave prizes for good attendance during

the year as an incentive and I wish the practice were carrifed

on today in my own Church
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In my opinion c¢hildren need some "carroi" to encourage them.

On moving house, my next Sunday School was at Spurgeons
Tabernacle at The Elephant and Castle. The name somehow
has a Jewish ring but I believe it was Baptist although I
just accepted the teaching because I liked the place and

I never thought about asking which Denomination it belonged
to. It was simply Sunday School to me. This is where 1
heard stories abput Jesus and His love. H¥e Here I was
presented with my very first Bible duly signed by the
Superintendant whose name 1 remember to this day, it was

a Mr Wagstaflf. Unlike Manor Mission, this was a much more
highly organized affair, having a secong building called
The College and running a Band of Hope - an anti drinking
organization « Spurgeons also had orphanages somewhere,

I remember once going to a school with the soul destroying
name of "The Ragged School" to give them a concert. I had
to learn a very long poem called "The Two FPledges" by
W.A.Eaton, which was about a drunken father who ill treated
his family and spent all his money on strong drink until

he was persuaded to sign the Pledge. This was my {irst appe
appearance on a stage and, Jjudging by the applause, it

went ¢gquite well.

Now Spurgeons also helped poor children to get a holiday

by the sea. As we came into this catagory my mother
applied for my sister and me to go and we were accepted.
The holiday was to cost &/6p per week for two weeks and
nother was allowed to pay 1/- per week till the time came
for us to go. We duly arrived at Passmore bdwards Holiday
Home at Clacton-on-Sea. We went for three consecutive years
and apart for brief bouts of Home sickness we did enjoy
gurselves, The rules were gquite sirict, such as, changing
shoes on entering the Home, no talking at meal tables or
after lights out at night when, at the first sign of a
giggle or a whisper a nurse would appear at Lhe door and
shout out "SILENCE", thereby waking those who had already
gone to sleep, However the days on the beach accompanied
by a nurse were great and the joy of seeing two swings and
#4 see~saw on the lawn for the use of the children was a real
luxury.

I left Spurgeons, sadly when we next moved.

My third sunday school was called "The ark" this was in
Paradise Street, Rotherhithe, Alas! it would not have served
NNomh well as the roof leaked, and on wet days the chairs

had to be moved arcund to avoid the puddles. The roof was of
galvanised dron and when rajin iell it sounged like a roll on
a kettle drum, I was not happy here and left to join

the Rotherhithe Great Hall.

Here I became quite established., Being older I understood the
teaching and jits purpose and I was happy to join in as much
as I could. Hré Here again I went into the choir and joined
the Bible Class,
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We took yearly examinations in conjunction with other schools.
First, Second and Third class certificales were issued to those who
passed certain marks. I managed a Third and a Second but

never aspired to a First. W¥hilst I was there I became

a wage earner, left Sunday Scheool for good and jahed the

adult congregation.

At the age of sixteen I lapsed from 4y Church going and
returned in earnest later in life but I know that my
initiation as a child gave me the grounding that I needed
and the urge to return to my Faith and become an active
member of The Church of England at my own choosiug.




