It was in the fourth year before the close of the nineteenth
century that qualities which had combined through time's uﬁcountable
millions of years joined together to start me off as a human being.
lly independent entry into the scheme of things took place in one of
a nondescript row of swall terrace houses in a street called Pallet
Grove in Wood Green, North London.

It could not be expected that the universe was likely to stand
still in expectant pause to pressage my beginning or that new comets
could be arranged to blaze across the skies or stars induced to alte
their courses at my coming into the world.

Tn the more intimate personal world of the family I was born in
my explosion into life did not even ripple the normal surface of tha
families' existence. Indeed, my coming mipht have passed almost ur
noticed if I had not been so urgent about becoming born that 1 coulc
not wait for the normal procedures to take their course.

I was the fourth child my mother had given birth to in the six
years of her married life. My coming was, therefore, hardly more
thaE the continuance of a pattern of genesis whose successive repet]
tions had become little more than a habitl. Nevertheless my urgenc)
might have given rise to more than minimum inconvenience had not my

WoMan
mother by this time become an experienced craftsg&n in the art of m
ducing her young,

She told me in later years that, in preparation for my coming,

she had sent my three brothers, Jack, Hugh, and Ralph, to spend a I«



days with her sister Annie. She had also brought in her own mother
to help with the household tasks which her pregnancy might prevent h
from carrying oul herself. Having had no warning that I, who had

tolerated my life so far in & condition of admirable placidity, was
likely to demonstrate a sudden impatience to come out into the open,

she had sent her mother to the butcher's to pget twopennyworth of bee

to make a stew for my father's dinner, Alone in the house she sudd
became alarmed at the efforts I started to make. Hastily putting o
bownet

her hait. she went out into the street to see if she could get the
assistance of a neighbour. TFortunately she met a comfortable, level
headed friend of hers - a lrs. Williams. Returning to the house to
gether, they were unable to get further than the passage between the
front door and the kitchen before the strength of my determination t
appear on the scene put an end to any further speculations. The ne
half hour or so in the passage was occupied with the intimate attent
necessary for my safe delivery; all was done with such success that
when my grandmother returned with the twopennyworth of beefl, Iirs.
Williams was able to welcome her at the fronl door with the news tha
both mother and child were comfortably settled in bed in the front r
Heither couvld the vattern of my father's life be described as
revolutionised by my coming. On this, to me, most vitally importan
day he had gone to work as usual and as no courier heralding my adve
had burst through the doors of his workplace to disturb his serene
application to the job he had in hand, he had worked on to the end o

1his

his normal day, At six-o'=~clock he took off his apron, rolled ¥ u



intoe a bundle and threw it on te his workbench, put on his coat and
cap, and dusted the sawdupt from the knees of his trousers, Sayiny
" 'hnight all" to those of his workmates who had not made their exit
in advance of him, he unhurriedliy made his way home.

Arriving at his own front door, he put his hand through the le
box, pulled the string which opened the deoor and walked forvard ove:
the sacred spot which, an hour or ftwo before, had been hallowed as |
birthplace, Passing into the kitchen and finding nobody there, he
called out.....

"Where is everybody? Hallo! Hell, where are you?"

A faint call from the front room advised him that something re:

quired his attention there, Turning and entering this room he fouw

[ Fe
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my mother and an incredibly ugly monstrosity, (which was me) snugpgl.

up comfortably in hed tomether.

"Look Charlie,' sald my mother, "Isn't he heautiful?V

My father wisely did noit refute this completely ridiculous
assertion, instead with greatl tact he moved over to the bed, nut hi
hand out ;;d touched my forehead and murmured, "le has a nohle brow
Then swmiling into my mother's eyes he carefully leant over her and
kissed her, Then looking again guizzically at me he said, "Born t
be hung I should think."

My mother smiled hack. “*The last one was to become Prine
Hinister, 1f I remember right,? she said,

itta poing to be a bit complicated for them, but they'll have

iatewr
plenty of time, to work out thelr respective roles Tor themselves,”
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replied my father. Hotherwise, 1ls everything ail right?!

Iy mother then %told him of the primitive obstetric arranpgement
which the passape had provided, and concluded: "But that prs, Will
was wonderifnl, we had no trouble and everything went beautifully.,!

NGood", said my father. Mell, if you are all right for a bit
I'11 gmo and see what I can find to eat, E'm bungry™.

e

NYou'll find some stew on the stove, I let la go over to Annie!
to tell her the news', “

So it was 1 came, my beauty was recorded, my exceptional crani
structure noted and the circumstances of my final demise prophesied

This father of mine, who had taken ny introduction te him so
nonchalantly, was born in 1066 - thirty years before I came along.
My memories of him during my early years, except as a dependable so

background to my 1ife}are very hazy, fbut gradually from bits of inf
tion I have gathered,ror from the many storles he told me in later
years of his own life, his character and versonality has filled out
and ny own reactions to events in my own life havgkbeen betier unde
stood{écéording%f;

Hi/was“fhé third child of a larsge Tamily of nine, with two sic
and four brobhers, living most of the time in the Camden Town disty
of Horth London, Ilis father, for most of his 1life, had been emnlc
as a plano-case waker by one of London's leading plano-malking firine
the widdle of the nineteenth century.

At the age of six my father went to a school run by two elder]

ladies, his parents vavine twopence a week for his education. AL
b _E I Y] b 3



tvwelve years of age he had learned to read and write and do simple

arithmetic and when this stage of his education was saltisfactorily
completed he was withdrawn from school to go to worlk as errand boy
in a general shop kept by his uncle and aunt.
His job with them was to give any service which might be requix
Ge

from washing the kitchen floor,.cleoning his uncle's hoots, to assis

in the shop, delivering orders to customers or feltching stock from 1
gl } 2y [

various local warehouses. There was nothing Dickensian ahout this
service with his relations. They were in fact kind and considerate

- . Wep . . \
Lo the degree of these virtues Considered adeguate in those times.
- . e

s

had to work hard, Starting by taking down the shop shultters al sey

in the morning and finishing by vutting them up again at elghteo'-c]
at night,

An errand boy was not the somewhat trifling occupation it may i
thought of today. Bverything except bulk supelies, which the small
shop could rarely afford to take, was fetched from the warehouse by
errand boy, as was everythinpg that had to be delivered to the custon
the deliverer had to trot from one address after another on the mor:
and afternoon rounds, and this lasted ofien up until late in the
evening. For the heavier work there was a handecart, In fact Dad
the handcart were the firm's complete transporlt department.

The shop where he worked sold very much the same sort of thing:
that Woolworiths sell to-day except that almost everything was sold

loose, Jams, pickles, and treacle were spcooned out of big jars in

pots supplied by the customers. Bugar was welghed from the sack ar



packed on the spot into bhlue sugar-paper bhags. Piclktled cabbage w
laid on and screwed up into home-made blue sugar-paper funnels,
Peas, rice, lentils, oabmeal, birdseed, were arranged in sacks on
each side of the shop floor, and scooped on to the scale-pan,or
measured in cylindrical wooden half-pint, pint, or quart measures.
Paint, turps, blacking, paraffin all formed part of the stock-in-ti:
and all added to the rich aroma that always/pervaded that sort of
general shon.

Por six years Dad trudged about the streets of old Tondon,
one could almest envy hinm. Transport consisted of horse-drawn
vehicles, brewers drays, smart turn-outs, horse buses and the nume:
handcarts of the errand boys. Ho noise in the streets but the cl
clop of the horses hooves, the ring of the iron-shod wheels of the

carts on the stone cobbles of the streets, or the shouts of driver

derogatory or blasphemous salutation, or the challenging cries of

errand boys to each other. Behind the main streets there existed
great deal of poverty and destitution. Hany half-starved urchins

lived among the dust and dirt of the alleyways and courts in an
atmosphere of despair, fever and death. But to a healthy, strong
youth of sixteen or seventeen, with plenty to do, sufficient good
to eat, . a good home, and a sanguine disposition it could unroll a
exciting vista of a full-blooded life,

When he was nineteen, Dad left his uncle and apprenticed hins
with the firm where his father had worked for many years, P'he fa

tradition of working in the pianc-making industry became too siron
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to be denied, There, working for the same Tirm, was his brother
Jack = a fully-fledged craftsman,

To become an annrentice was an adverturous decision fov Dad to
as he knew guite well that the wages he would receive would be

insuflficient for him to live on and at that time he had no ofher

Dog

PESOUTCESs. He had, however, two ways of making & bit mor

ﬁoney V]
made his apprenticeship venture possible, One of these was Lo wWor
the evenine as potman at a working mens' club, and the other was to
up, or take down, the shutters of shops on his way to the club or T
his lodgings.

There are not many of these shutlers to-day. Some pawnbroker
and jewellers still have them and sometimes fish-mongers and a few
others. In the 1880's it would seem that nol only had many shops t
panels, about six to eight feet long, which were lifted on to a slo
raidl at ¢ill level and locked in line over the windows with an iron
and a padloclk, but tpgﬁ quite a number employed casual help to erec
and dismantle them at morning and evening, and this my father con-

tracted to deo. 7

His apprenticeship was forsfourryears and at the end of that t
he became a fully fPledged piano action maker. He alsco, in his fol
ing years as Journeyman, lLearned from his father and hrother a grea
desl of their trades of piano case making, which enabled him later
to be competenl in all the range of the construction work the produ
tion of these instruments demsnded.

To understand my father one needs to know something about the



B &
political factors which affected the piano making and, in a wider deg

the cabinet making and simnilar craft trades in London at that period.

At about this time a stream of German crafit workers were coming
over Lo London to avold conscription oy political persecution in thel
cwn country; many of them were woodworkers, particularly cabinet mak
voodburners, musical instrument makers and similar specialist craftsn
They brought with them, beside their crafts, a considerable impetus t
the ideas on socialism thal were then becoming current among the work
class craltsmen in cities like Hamburg and Berlin, Stockholm and
Amsterdamn. The proup organisation that loosely catered for these
socialist political outlooks, was in this counitry the Social Democrat
Party, which jeined up with similar Continental groups inteo the Socis
Democratic Tederation. This Federation formed the common meeting gy
for both Englishmen and foréignerﬁ, varticularly Germans, in the vari
branches in London and elsewhere.

What oauses{%ther than his contacts with the craftsmen with whon

3
worked or whom he met in the working men's club}influenced my father
. -

join the Hocialist Democratic Party when he was about twenty years ol
age 1 cannot assess, but certainly the development out of religious ¢
formity into idealistic, socialist theory was in the air of those daj

Iy father, a sceptic in all matters of established conformity, was s

. to have been almost aubtomatically swept into its stream,

Carrcied into the stream were perfectionist doctrines of all lind
Vegetarianism, anti-vivisectionism, spiritualism, anti-vaccination,

teetotalism, and a host of other humanitarian, altruistic and abstrac



tributaries of thought hecoming part of the backpground against which
my Tather must be seen to be understood.

Of his bachelor years as a Tully fledged craftsman with a bit o
spending money in his pocket ¥ have only pictures of incidents ags
velated to me when we talked togelher in later years.

He went to Germany, Hamburg, sometime during his journeyman yea
and while there got a job in his trade (there was no vestriction on
Furopean travel in those days) and lodged with a CGerman family where
he stayed for aboult six months, The rates of wages there were low
comparison with the rates ?f”wages in London, ~about fifteen to eight
marks a weelk as against thirty shillings a we;k in this country} w
lower cost of living in that country bringing this disparity igio a
relationship of thirty shillings in England to about twenty five
shillings in Germany. But as the exchanpe rale was one mark %o one
shilling and as my Father had no intention of settling in Germany
permanently, such saving as he could make of his eighteen marks was
inpignificant when exchanged back into Inglish money.

He also went to Worway but this time on a purely holiday trip £
a fortnight, suffering a very roupgh passage on his return journey, w
many hours in a rapging thunderstorm during which he thought his last

hours had come, before the ship staggered into Harwich with wmost of
upper works littering lacvge areas of the North Sea.
iis chief hobby in those days and, more or less throughout the

rest of his life, was reading. In the lazter half of the nineteenth

century, two things co-ordinated to make readin%/an exciting interes

Py
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probably to a greater demree than it had ever been before or is like
to bhe in the future. One was the fremendous increase in literacy
arising from the various Dducatlon Acis of that neriod, and the publ
tion of cheaper books and pamphlets about every subject under the su
and the second was the bursting out of scientific thinking on subjec
which previously had heen accented as inexplicable mysteries, Futly
hdstory may record this period and the early years of the twentieth
century as the ape of rsading for pleasure and enlipghtenment. Late
reading was to become an escape from monotony or an occupation under
to acquire swveclalised knowledge which might prove useful to one's
business or career. There was little thought, by most of these rees
of my father's time, that the knowledge acquired would qualify then
get a belter job, more noney, or a higher social status; like a chi
discovery of the new and exciting world which being able to read opc
un, these new literates discovered 3 world of infinite depth and scc
beyond their dreans, a world where ;previously, talking had been the ¢
£

medium of exchanging ideas.

My father read everyihing he could lay his hands on, history,

e
geography, sclence, economics, poetry, fiction, drama,and enjoyed hi
s

hobby purely from the mental excitement he gathered in the assimilat
of knowledge, perhsps sometimes confused, sombtimes not adequately
digested but always broadening his outlook and developing his persor

Another factor which had, I think, great significance in this ¢

of reading was the relatively few other avenues of escape from monol

in leilsure during the dark evenings or during bad weather, Dutdoor



recreation was of course in an entirely diiferent catepory, as one

could pursue an interest in walking, ecycling, rowing or similar
Providech

activities as much as opwnortunity erose. But the dark evenings he
to be filled either by pazing into space, going to bed, or{fo any
extent that these were availablq} eoing bo meetings or to church
socials or similar amusements. My father read.

llevertheless he loved the outdoor 1life and enjoyed lonp walks
into the countryside which was so much nearer the suburbs of that
much smaller London thawn %t_is to=day. Hany Sundays in summer tit

1

he has told me, he would go out on his pennyfarthing bicycle, to

Richmond, Watford, Guildford, or Dorking, or\to the upver reaches
the Thames al Virginia Water, Boulter's Lock, or Maidstone, and ths
would take out a punt or rowing boat Lo glide happily over the qui
wvaters., Always on these occasions there was a destination which

included a cosy country pub for some beer andtsome bread and chees:
I could relive my father's joy in those days. The bright sunshin
the hard dusty road, the virile satisfaction in having the strengtl

to force the large wheel of the bicyele up the inclines, and then

y

ecet spread out, to rattle and bump down the hills, the welcomed
thirst building up to a climax round the last bend urging one on t
make one last spurtl. Finally to throw oneself off the back of th
bicycle and enter into the pub's shady interior there laying down
/
twopence and quaffing a pint of the best. {
¢

During his bachelor years he sometimes wallked home in the com

of a young apprentice who worked at the same factory as himself.
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one occasion his companion invited him into his house to meet the
fanily. The apprentice's name was Frank Bartlett, and Dad met Fran

father and mother, and his elder sister Nell, and two younger sistey

.

Annie and Grace. From pobpping in to see the family to staying to

. . Ve . .
have a cup of tea, to staylng to have a meal, to spending an evening

to takinpg Wellie out for a walk, to being Nellie's younp man,,/ wasg a

sequence of events millions of times repeated with only minor variat

Eal

in all parts of the world as a prelude to marriage,
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Dad was twenty four years old when he first met Nellie Bartlett
and wasn't, I gather, a bad looking young fellow. He would be about
five foot three tall, slightly built except that his shoulders were
broader and more powerful than mipght have been expected. He had

regular clear-cut features, tolerant, slightly-humourous grey eyes,

and wore a ginger moustache. His hair was dark chestnut, covering

Eab]

cranium which was noticeably breoad at the back.

Mum was also small, not above five feet 1all, with dark eyes in

small-Ffeatured winsome face, framed in a mass of almost black hair wl

was tied in a knot at the back of her head, She had a neat trim fig
and was a veritable dynamo of energy and vitality, 5he was a very

determined litile versoen and inclined to be managing.

Hellie Bartlett and Charlie Goss walked out together. They we:
both of a cheerful disposition and about equal in intelligence. The

wvere approximately of the same social strata, so that words and
inferences belween them had similar meanings. Wo fairy story of a
match between the most beautiful princess in all the worldliand the
gellant prince in Christendom, could have presented a better foundat:
for a 'living happily ever after' conclusion, In addition, as is
traditional with every fairy story, Hr. Bartlett fulfilled the role
wicked ogre. he story logically concluded with the rescuing of th
Tair maiden Trom her ogre father and with thié also the resculng of
fair maiden's relatives to add merit to the task.

The job my father had thus undertaken was simple and traditiona

his was to find an unoccupied castle, pay the rent, and take up occ



marry the princess and take her and her mother, her brother and her
sisters to live in it. The furnishing of the castle was simple als
starting with the nocturnal absconding from the ogre's castle of a f

beds and some odds and ends of furniture, aupmenting this with a few

orange boxes suitably draped with remnants of cretonne curtaining/an

£
é

the new castle was complete;’/ to a skilled wood craflsman and his

-;/: r
aporentice brother-in-law, £1o unsurmountable difficulties wonld he 1
to arise Lo nrevent them being able later Lo transform the castle in
a palaée.

The relief of Hr. Bartlett on returning to his home to find his
long-suilering wife had left him and so freed him from any responslb
he might have felt he had for her can be imagined.

The loss of the furniture was also of no disadvantage as it red
the inconvenience he was likely to suffer in disposing of the remain
before he could complelely shake the dust of the old life from his T

For twenty-iwo years he had carried his load of matirimonial car
and now suddenly and unexpectedly a young Sir Galahad had whipped in
taken the father's burden on his oun young shoulders and merrily dan
away, How he must have laughed inwardly when he returned to the
expansive atmosphere of his local tenple of solace, and made lupgubri
from semi-intoxication, he wept before his friends while he regaled
with the story of how badly ne had been treated by his cherished wif
and ungrateful children,

In the years following ny father's elopment 1litile was ever hea

of this ancestor of mine by the Family who abandoned him. From bl



his
time, unconfirmed reportis ofﬂhaving bheen seen, trickled through to ol

family circle, were talked about cuwrsorily amongst us and then forgot
Somewvhere at sometime he must have died but something of his characte
and nersenallty, and something of himsel! will have becen passed on vi
my mother to her children and Lo me and throusgh mwe to my children anc
grandchildren into posterity. Traits modified and intangibly coale:
with other streams of inheriiance possibly sometimes strained out pus
and unalloved in flashes of Francis John Bartlett in us in ours and i
the world to conme.

And what of Sir Galahad. A three roomed flat in Camden Touwn wi
a dark scullery and an outside w.c. was his castle, and a new joy and
Justification in life in matrimony. The future was a silver thread
lighted pathuway going over hill and dale into a future which leoked
brighter and brighter as it disavpeared infto the distance where lay
socialism and the pglorious millenium. s burden was accented and
day to day accentance made him a happy man,

My grandma who at the time of my birth was out shopping for two
pennyworth of heef for my father's dinner, did not really register w!
me as a significant part of my life until I was about seven years ol
and only compleltely when she came to live vermanently with us about |
vears later, Althoush she would he in her early fifties when T fir
savw her, my memnory of her has always been of a 1ittle old Jady, grey
insignificant and very deaf, 4 1little mousy unchtrusive woman over:
shadowed by my mother, not physically - my mother was and is a tiny

woman = but in strength and personality.
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My earliest wersonal memorybf her was when,as in my own case,sh
came to stay with us at a tine which coincided with my wmother miving

-

birth to one of us children, and occurred whnen I was about seven yea
old, The occasion of our introduction was unfortunate, On my way
hoite from school I had become increasingly dominated by an urge to

relieve myseif, before nature, not to be denied, ﬂirtigd my trousers

Cautiously at first trying to sublimate the urge by ipnoring it I ha

not changed my walkineg pace, but gradually, more pressed, I had star
to run until in a panic over the.iast few yards to my house, I hurle
myself forward and in at our froni gate, The house where we lived
was set back behind a railing topped wall and a high privet hedge.
narrow path ran between this hedpe and the front bay window. This
ended in a small completely hidden alcove which occupied the space
between the end of cur bay windew and the party vnrivet hedge of our
door nelshbour. Alrmost at the last gasp, I swung in through our ga
and dropping my trousers on the way, threw myself past the bay windo
where, with no time to spare, I dropned my load in the alcove. It
when I came out from my concealed lavatory that I met my grandmother
who was at that moment issuinz out of our front door and descending
steps to the path, where she immediately saw me coming out of my san
fuestions and answvers followed. On her side guestions sugpesting s
was convinced I bhad been engapged in some very dubious activiity, on m
the first explanation{bther than the fruth that came intc my head,
told her I was engaged in selecting some privet twims from the hedge

which my teacher had asked me to take to school that afternoon, an



explanation that avweared to satisfy her.

As T remember her then, my grandmother had a rather swaet face

suvimonnted by grey hair covered generally by a lace fringed black
bonnet. Her upver torso was covered by a black satin bodice with

sleeves of the same material comine complelely down to her wrists and

tightly buttoned there. Phis satin was decorated with an intricate
desizn of metal sequins. Below the torso was a voluted and inverted
bell of black salin which descended to the ground. This, when she

. - .} .
moved, spread out around her or lrailed in her rear./ Beneath this
I
mass of black material there was no evidence of any structural forma-
tion, he only evidence one could have on that subject was the pres

~

at the side of the armchair at which she usually sat, of a pair of
elastic sided boots, which when she went out were replaced by a pair
comtortable soft slinners,

Tt wos later on when I was with her on the road sloping down fre
Stroud CGreen Station that I became conscious of the sadness af someor
other than myseif, and coupled with it my first feelinps of pity and
companssion.

Alongside the pavements at ecach side of the road were vows 0of &7
rather tired looking shops, bool repairers, secon%hand dealers, rag

shops, pawn shops, swall ill-lit procers and chandler shops, old clo

dealers and a pub or two. Tt was raining and the roads and paths we
wel and muddy. T wore rubber shoes called plimsoles which caused m;

feet to be cold and webt as they squelched along the sloppy pavenents

Grandma was holding wmy hand, vhy we were there I cannot now remenh



hut I think we must have been waiting for either ny father or my motl
to come from somewhere to meel us.

it was late, and the shop lights merely existed Lo tell any cha
pedestrian that the 1it shop was still open, The hand in mine shiv
and I knew that ny grandmother was human and cold and sad, and I kne

1

then that the long draggling dress, which had at some unexpected twi

slanped ny bare legs, was a soaking muddy mess, Previously I had o
known my own sadness and digcomfort. How for the first time I cane

realize that grown-ups could also be unhapp nerhans more deepls
S i L 3 = 2 3

unhaony than I had ever been.



There is much speculation as to when memory can first be registe

and take wvwermanent place in our minds, ready at will to be onlaced 1lilk

old record on the Lurntable of our reminiscences. It orobably varie
B a9 a4
very considerably from one verson to another, but the—Ffellowing scene

~
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registered.ﬁhﬁbugh all ny senses of-a-time {fthen 1 lived at Pallet Gro

/
. A} I3 r’ 7 r
sometime before-—Il-was twe years old. /Qlﬁv/é 9”7 Steimnet /ég/afh’y,

I was in a narrow scullery filled with steam. The whole atmosp
f:}
reaked with washing, soap/ suds, warm water and steam. I was sittin

A preeitel e Co T

the step of the open scullery door, playing with a little toy well.
There was a tin bucket in the well attached to a roller which I could
turn by means of a little handle., I was intently occupied in bucket
the water from lthe well and tipoing the contents into a tin basin,
the well was emptied I refilled it from the tin basin and started the
process all over again,

This episode has neither beginning nor end, but, considered in i
synbolic forﬁ, that childish exercise mipght he thought of as epitomis
the whole of life's activity from the cradle to the grave,

these. awd 1alep yeans of

Thinking back over,my early childhood years 1 gel an all pervadi
sense of wellbeing, & Teeling that all was comfort, warmth and securi
I can remember instances of pain and shock, but never of cold, of dul
slkkys or miserable days. In those years there must have been winters
but I cannot recall a day of them, bul what does come back to me are
memories of strong sunlight and deeo shadow, tall hollyhocks nodding
me out of a néighbour's front garden, and the feeling of warm dust
caressing my naked toes when I pressed my feet into the dusty gutter

the side of the road.



Before 1 was twe, my family moved te a house in St. Pauls

Read, New Seuthgate and from eut ef the years that we lived
s Togan recall too a hot summers day and being seated on the flag

navenent outslde our local baker's shop, I think on this occasion
must have heen dressed in & 1ittle shift with no olther clothes bhenea

for I can distinctly remember the warmbth of the flagstone on my bare
) b Lals

hottom, Frowm the prating in front of me esme all the lovely bakeho

gy ol

aneldls of new hre

ad and cake, of hot currants, oocqﬁnut and raspberr
(TR

k)
jam, a feast of smells.

me also were hosts of wasps who were
enjoying the bakehousie atmosohere, hovering, diving, zigzagging here
there with sharp quick dartings interspersed with pedestrian inspect
of the grating bars; dn and out with noisy buzzing they whirled abo
their black and yellow strined vear halves bending down at right ang
as they out on the brakes, their black hammer-heads prodding and fee
before with angry buzz they again charged through the prating bars i
the hot steaming darkness below. They never stung me as I was on i
1 e L Ead L. " s L N o . - .. N ) -
hest of terms with them; we each formed a part of each others schen
and all enjoyed the bakehouse smell and the warmth and suashine toge
Perhaps in that lay ny ilmnunity.

Running along at the back of the bakery was a slaughterhouse.
T don't think at that time I ever clearly connected the animals bein
driven down the vassage to the rear entrance, or the horrible nolses
that came out from there, with the meat hanping in the butcher's shc
next door, and the processes of killing and the display of killed
CATCASEes., But I do recall the nauseating smells that wafted out f
that slaughter house and the ghoulish men in bloody aprons coming ou

I //: oyt

throurh the sirone, double doors &nd throwing buckets of water and
& i3y )



c%%olic about and lustily sweeping the alleyways and the bloody intes
and the pretty coloured pools of c%%olic and blood and water left in
hollows of the paving.

The smells I identified in those days were nolt the weak anaemic
smells I lmow to-day, but good honest full-blooded ones, In my late
years smells have become faint - meagre whiffs, A hedge of. lavenden:
a scented cube in a bath of hot water, a field of rotting cabbapges
occasionally register with me in an otherwise almost scentless world,
But the old smells, mignonette, carraway séeds, grass, hay, tar, cari
washing day, new bread, clean sheets, and a thousand others came out
clearly and distinctly in a cleaner and purer air.

We are told thal dogs live in a world of smells; so it is with
child in his first years, adjusting sight and touch to his repister c
identity by smell. I can remember now the smell of grass as it was
when, as a little boy, I rolled down a bank on a very hot day in sum

ny whole hody thrashing the long grass and its scenl coming up in wan

and enveloping me.,
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ot G Paul's Ronel
Hew—Southpates In our garden,we had a tortoise I never knew why.
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Possibly it was bought for my interest and education. It ate lettuc
which I was dinduced to feed it with. I thought it an ugly, silly,

avkward thing and guite out of place in my garden. It died through
being shut up in a shed among a lot of bamboo poles where it had gone

to hibernate through the winter. How much it enjoyed life, or how i

it suffered, I never knew, but I never thought there was much profit



either for tortoises or humans in getting together.
ot
On one side of our garden was M close-boarded fence which

divided us off from the playpround of the infants' school next door.

Iike smells, there can be a cuality about sounds which make them soli

and three-dimensional. The sounds of children in an enclosed playgr
can have such a guality. There is a rhythm which for no apparent re

rises or falls in volume, a sharpness like hands clapped in an empty
or a murmur like the hum of a beehive, In my parden with its tufis
coarse pgrass, the few dried-up cabbage stalks, the bed of mignonette
the tired creever clinging desparately to the end wall, I would be at
with the sunshine and the silence and the dust. Suddenly, into the
silence there would come a grating sound followed by several sharp cr

then by a medley ol buzzing noises interspersed by a series of sharp

fhewmselves
tapping sounds that translated itself into the hum of voices breaking
through like the sounds of raindrops beating on to a tin roof, The

volume increases and the sounds mass together then disintegrate agair
into the separate sounds of the scrunching of gravel and of many runr

feet, sharp cries, children's screamns.,

It's the children's playtime. Phe school doors have been throt
wide open. Tirst the small feet tap on the stone steps then grate ¢
the gravel on the playpground proper. Individual sounds first, then

let € If!’ ;’{54.14/
quantatively with a loss of identity in the scrambled sounds. A 13
. . Ve ca f g "/’2.(.
behind the footsteps come the voice sounds; a shout, a cry, a,pgirl's
/

scream, more and more shouts all joining together into rhythm with tl
tapping, and gravel-crunching noises, more and more confused neifde,
louder and louder up Lo a crescendo, Then all falls away to rise aj

and again as the concentration sweeps from one corner of the olaygron



to another.
My silent garden basking in the sun being suddenly saturated wit
the sounds cominp Trom over the fence becomes like the inside of a dr

reverbevating with the noises beaten into it from outside, The wood

fences are sounding boards that bealt the noises about, throw them at

house wall that throws them bhaclk again at the garden and at me, As
suddenly as it came 1t departs, T“he bright clear note of & handbell
rings oub, Iike a sharp hose playing on a fire dowsing the flames {

noises diminish, spark wp in 1little flickers, die, flicker agaln, sigh
Dass awvay. The doors clang to. The oubter world deparhts leaving m)
garden in total silence once again,

My mother comes into the picture as someone in a frilly white aj
with broad white tapes that are tied together in a bow behind, and a
voice humming a song. There is a kitchen and a hrown American clotl
covered table, and sunshine flooding in from the garden and some peas
pooping into a colander. T think T must have failed to nepotiate &1

the step oroperly and found that the tiled kitchen floor had no cons

tion for little boys' hacks and shoulders. I »robably burst out wi

wild yells of anguish. The apron and a palr of arms come down Lo m
) fe o i

and raise me up and comfort me. e lady who sang and popped peas

the colander pgives me a handful of raw oees to eal and so diverts my
sobbing and, in my comfort, my mother brealks through from being an
element in the pattern of accepted wellbeing to becoming a solid
personality that was to last me all my life.

At fhe front door of our house was a tiny piece of ground enclo

by a low wall and a low wooden pate. e wall, the gate and the
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enclosure, were to give the house standing which a house flat on

the pavement could not claim. he enclosure was useless as a gardd
olot, beinpg too small, too enclosed, too dank to grow anything. 1
gate, too, was useless except to complete the tiny enclosure and to
provide me with a gate to swing on. #rom the dull routine of slid
and crawling or toddling from place to place I could climb up on to
this machine to achieve a new form of locomotion, on which T moved 1
the changing bhalance of my weipht, I was not being wheeled in a pi
cart. I imagined myself mounted on a spirited steed who galloped

Taster and faster with the sway of my body.  Being mounted and enc
to go faster my steed refused to stop, got out of control until at

in a panic throwing my weight the wrong way it flung me off through
air over the top of the gate and down on to the hard unyielding pav
on its other side. Again the apron enfolds me, the warn arms comf

me as I am petted and kissed better and taken indoors to be patched

Dut soon again a chance comes, The front door is open and, the ri
forgotten, my spirited mount lures me to ride again. Apain T clin

apgain I swing and again I fall off.
Fear and horror gripping the stomach and twisting the bowels,
the cold, clammy brow, the bursting tension of fear almost too grea

to be born, perhaps the child or the savage can feel these as no ot

can, In the long lush prass scented with meadowsweet and sorrel a
or e,
long, slit%y, preeny snalke, Three or four big boys amd teasing an

jabbing it with a long stick at the side of the ditch in the long

Fag!

grass. I am made to come and see it. Shrinking with fright I am



made to touch it. It writhes. 1 tall over it down into the dit
The snake falls over me and I feel its cold body apainst my lerms,

fear and horror blot everything out. Hemory returns with my stumb
along a black ash pathway at the side of a railway, a nost and rai
fence on one side, a docgk-Tilled ditch orn the other, The telegra
wires sinpg with a high pitched monotonous vibhrating sound which ¢o
doun the poles and fills the air with warning. I see myself a 1i
boy, the sound, kindly, solid world shattered to make a worid of b
ash, snakes, and tall squelchy dock leaves, the whole preﬁenting'a

never to be forgotten picture which dmprints itself on wy mind and

teaches me the meaning of feav.

Dook was a (od. He was the biggest, strongest, kindest God
that ever was, I never knew his correct name, his parents or his
what he did or where he came Irom. Fxcepl for himself only one

other thinpg identified him, he had a horrible devilish ecruel, ugl
younger brother, sufficient my senior, and sufficiently stronger ¢
higper than T was to be able to bully ne. He once pult some hors
manure into my mouth when, at his behest, I had ghut my eyes and
opened my mouth to see what God would send me'; he was my first

knowledee that there could be people in my world who did not wish

well and who could be unkind. But Dook would Lift me in bis gre
Y

strong arms and poise me on his shoulders with me legs around his
!

neck and my feet hammering his chest. Then grasping ne hands in

his he would go galloping down the voad, with me shouting with al

hysterical glee from the rich joy of being a 'Flying Angel'. I



un there on high looking down upon the head of my Go%/@néﬁl vas safe
with him and I was very, very hapoy. ’

Hobson's shop on the corner of St. Paul's Road - the cul-de-sac
where I lived - was a general shop. To enter it one had to clinb

three semi-circular steps to a plass panelled door which was opened

by pressing a brass thumb latch. I could not reach up te the latch
to properly master opening the door, bui Dook counld. Lowering me f

my 'Flying Angel' position we entered Hobson's shop hand in hand to
met by the combined smells of merchandise from half the couniries of
the world,

Among the things that HMr. Hobson sold were a large variety of
sweets including special items like icing sugar mice with white stri
tails, bands, ropes and ribbons of black liquorice, aniseed balls and
treacle toffee; To me the most exciting of his sweets was an ilem
called a sherhert sucker. It consisted of a 1ittle bag of sherbi#t
with a tube of liquorice, Through the tube one sucked the dry

sherbert then ate up the sherbert coated liquorice tube, finishing !

licking out the remaining sherbert grains from the paper bag, it
was this that confirmed Dook in his exhalted Godly status. He woul

g

complete our tour of the heavens by briaging me to the feast, then
buying me a farthing sherbert suckery I entered paradise.

In later years my father would amuse ws when anything offended
his sense of justice, or any invention or gadget failed to act to n:

satisfaction, by thinking up especially horrible tortures to be

inflicted on the cause of the annoyance. The inventors of barbed



wire, collar studs, noisy cisterns, trouser turn-vps were some of
the candidates for his punishments. But my memories of that time
not call to mind his ever giving thought to the excruciating agony
which the slate and the slate pencil have inflicted on young childr
Nor can I now think had he done so now he would have made the punic
ment fit the crime.

One day, when the veace of my garden was being shattered by th
cafbophany of sounds which playtime brought from over the fence, T
was 1lifted up to see the milling, shrieking pack of mother's darlir
who were malking all the noise, The gﬁardians of these little
savages, who patrolled the playground to prevent the more ghastly
types of maiming or murder among their charges, paused to chat to m)
mother. They very naturally remarlked upon the bright, beautiful
and intelligent child my mother was holding, going on from this to
the sugpgestions that I wight like to coie to school, The idea the
I might like to be projected into the maelstrom of wild life on the
othef side of the fence, must have appealed to some otherwise dorme

yauslk heye
streak of adventure in me because I registered acceptance of the
sugpestion.

fow cruel the kindly can be not only Lo others but to themsel:
Teachers are all so kind, they say to themselves that they love
children, that children need teaching, that however tired and dist)
overworked and over worried they the teachers are, the child grave
or pay, happy or miserable who is not within their fold should be

brought into it to the greater glory of education, and the advance



of Codliness.

How cruel to a haony but solitary child to show him a host of
other children seemingly hanvny, laughing, shoubing, running and
playing together, and saying to the child, "Would yonu Jlike to go ar
play with then?, Phe child, eageriy following the swift
manoeuvres of his promised playfellows, nods his head, By this
slight and almost sutomatic movement he gives away his hiethright,
and projects himself out of the sinless irresponsibility of the

gt :
completely depend, child, inte doing, thinking, living én a world o

rules, codes and morals, of civilisation and obedience [rom out of
which he must he content to squeeze rare sirains ol pleasure, and
bare the stipma of sin if he enjoys himsel? toc wmuech,

L bhare room with bare floor hoards so much scrubbed that the
hard spruce knots hump the surface. Lonp, hard forms without bacl
nard plastered walls painted in chocelate brown up to the window
Eills and dark pgreen above, Thirty or so toddlers seated on the
forms, cach clumsily holding a slate against his knees and scratch:
the slate with a screaming pencil, producing the thin nerve-twangi
sound which vibrates in the ear and scrapes the raw nerve ends,
8chool, the aching bottom, each check of each little rump tested t
the linit of endurance before swaying to its fellow for relief.
The moving baclk of the teacher as she chalks marks on the hlackboa
registers a new remoteness to Lthe child, for whom all previous bac
that have controlled his life were familiar, personal backs.

"Quielt children, quiet," The flies hum and the bluebotile buzzes



apainst the nhigh window. Thirty little heads move in thelir directior

"Attention now children.?® Thirty little heads swing back again.

"D O G dog. Wow on your slates, as I have written ii on the bhlacl
hoard, Deee, Ooovo, Geee dog.,. ! Outsgide, the amells of grass and
3 3 3 & 3 g

meadowseet, and Humny shelling peas, a dusty gavden and the memory of
the feel of bare feet in:muddy poocls, Tneide a box that one cannot
out of, an unfamiliar, unloved pair of shoulders, the screech of slate
pencils and the busz of a bluebotile, ~The betrayal of a child who

only agreed to play with the children in the playeround.



The expansion of London has taken place by the encireling of the
original centre by ring after rine of new development, showing in eac
case in its housing the social changes which have taken place before
the bursting of the previous ring.

During the middle of the nineteenth century London's increasing
wealth and its increasing population created another significant
architectural and social ring. North and Souvth of the Thames, for &
distance of four to five miles from the river, a building helt
developed in the form of streets and streets of almost exactly sl
houses, all catering for the expansion of the then middle-class.

The increasing affluence that the industrial era was bringing Ui
London, particularly into the pockets of the rising middle class,
gave rise to desires among them to move into accommodation as closel

1he

presembling the type they believed that, higher social strata enjoyed.
£ F: / i
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The architecturalWﬁatisfactinn”of these demands lay in the type

a

of house, ‘thousands and thousands of which were huilt in areas lilke
Sydenham, Penge, Dulwich, and Clapham in the gouth, and Tottenhanm,
Finchley and Maida Vale in the north, 24 and around this period.

Fronting the pavement was a low stone~coned wall supporting a

weought iron fence and gate, each pate and fence being exactly simil

NN
for each house and Tor the whole of the length of each side of the

whole of the streets so built up. This wall and fence being to
prevent nedestrians from falling into the basement area which at a ]
level occupied the fronts of every house. Inside each gate a shor!

flight of wide stone steps led to a front entrance porch on the gro
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floor and anolther narrower flight descended to the basement Lo a
door hidden beneath the porch landing above.

The layout of the accommodation in the basemenl would be very
largely similar to the wain structure of the house above excenlt that
the room svaces would he restricted in their use, to coal cellars,
storage areas, a living room containing a heavy cast-iron kitchen
range, a scullery for food preparation, clothes boiler and pot washiy
facilities and a larder. At the rear the basement opened outl into ¢
paved area about six feet wide from which an earth bank rose to the
parden above. An outbuilding in this yard formed a solid projectior
sunporting a conservatory for the family of the ground iloor abhove,
and an access directly into the garden at the higher level. The
outbuilding contained at basement level a UW.C., and a tool shed.

At the ground floor there was a drawing room with behind that a
living roonm and a dining room.

The first floor contained one large bedroon and as many small
ones as could nossibly be sauveezed into the remaining space exceptl
for room for a bhathroom and lavatory at the head of the stairs.

From the Ffivst floor level a stair rose to the attic whose total floc
space was restricted by heing built partly in the roofl space. This
attic was 1Lit by dormer windows at back and front wnlaced high above
the attic floor level.

The middle-class family occupied the ground and first floor,

estion that its members should do any masnuval work other than

)

Any sugp

keep themselves clean was inimical to the gentry status values they



were brying to emulate. Their problems were overcone by employing
ta madid',

Un and doun the stairs 'the maid', who was pald a few pounds a
year for her services, toiled from early morning uniil late at nigh
for almost the whole of the seven days of each week and for Iifty
tvo weeks of each year, She cooked, did the washing, cleaned the
house, emptied the slowvs, made the beds and, at the insistent call
0f one of a row of bells which hung from springs from her basewent
cedling, would asceng to the floors above to minister to the wants
of her mistress, her master, or any other members of the family,

Up and down, up and down all day long until the last requirements
of the family having been ministered to she 1it her candle and
staggered to bed in her darlk, cold atltic.

This was the pattern in thousands of these similar dwellings
of the aspiring middle class of that era in the 'residential!
districts of London.

As time went on better transvort facilities allowed easier
access to the expanding suburbs being built on the fringes of the
previous helt, To the new develommenlt moved the more successiul
of the middle class, leaving their less successiul eolleapues
hehind, who tishtened their belts, subelet part of theilr houses to
a house-hungry working class population pressing in to occupy any
vacant 6nes. In such manner sometimes three or even four families
were thereby housed one on each floor and with the poorest in the

basement.



Tt was to live in the basement of one of these houses - 3%b6a

Almington Street, Tottenham - late in 1901, my family moved from
neanly
New Southgate when I was just—tuened- five years old.

The period of our stay in Almington Street was one of two
during my childhood when we as a family suffered the evils of extren
poverty. ly father, being out of work, we had insufficient food,
inadequate clothing and bedding, and the poorest of accommodation.
e were also . stranpers in the locality in which we lived and so0
without kindly neighbours, friends or relations who might have helpe
US . So much was this so that we children felt the ills of poverty
sinking into our immature bones and dominating our budding minds.

Po make matters worse during our stay there, something went wrc
with the drains, necessitating trenches being dug down the whole ler
of the garden. Mhe muck from this trench filling the whole of the
marden except for a walkway by the wall underneath the baclroom
window. The muck was yellow clay with streaks of blue grey in it,
this possibly becoming discoloured in this way from the sewer leaks
which had given rise to the repair worlk becoming necessary. The
window to the back room had a low cill and using this as a modellin,
board I moulded there vast quantities of marbles of many different
sizes, some larger and some smaller and not always spherical, some
of these I stuck together to make 1little fipures, orobably discover
the art forms among early savage tribes, who probably dug their fir

drain to malke their first models.

The result of my activities should have been an early and
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and painful death from typhoild, or tetanus, diphtheria or dysentery
oy naving had these and been dragged hack from the edge of the prav
I should have become an E}pspgin or a Henry Moore. Fone of these
conditions seen happily or unhappily to have resulted.

Frisby Street and Sygismund Street which were the last two str
entering from the left at the bottom of Almingten Street would be,
any but their residonts, indistinguishable the one from the olher.
Yet to the youths who resided there, there must have been some adval
frapes of location, standing, or status, as certain elements in the
respective streets formed themselves into the Frisby Street gang an
the Syplsmund Stréet gang and ocecastonally staged a street fipght anm
themselves to prevent either side getting an overwvhelming sense of
own suneriorily.

Occasionally the urpge would come to raid inte the neighbouring

street Lo dimpress theilr nelghbours with the strength, bravery and

courage of thedr own mob, and the superiority of thelr armaments,

) +

their cause, or their moral right to being recognised as the cock
street sang in that locality.
leader, sples ve

The raid having been decided upon by bthe

sent out Lo reconnoitre; if the enemey forece was thought to be les
concentrated or less powerfiul than their own, the fipht was on.

Each respective leader would assennle his hosis, look to the sticks
and stones necessary to the Toray, and brandishing a big stick hime-
self would head a rather ragped, triangular formation round the top

of the next street to rush the enemy nost.



o those who toolk oart in the street fights of those days the
affaie was little endush, little damape was done O others than
themselves, and this rarely produced one hospital case. A few
bruises, a cut cheel, a bloody nose and a few extra tears in already
dilapidated clothing was about all. But to the respectable local
rosidents the affray was worrying and pnsettling and to the womenfol

{ g

fearful. o @ 1ittle boy not auite five who nad no reason to think

the world was other than a stable, [riendly place, the shell of his
i1lusions were burst asunder and his world becane chaos,

Ly mother had, T thin'c, gone out For the day to do some dress-
making and left her three younger children in chavge of my eldest

brother Jack. On this occasion, after doing her work, she would

have hoped to collect payment and then buy some Tood for us on her

home. My father had gone some gistance away to look for work and I
not returned. Bunched together, my brothers and 1, with David in

po-cart, stood at the corner of o shireet wailding Tor our mother's

return. Hothing was hapopening, we were cold and miserable and ver;
hungry but we were patient. Then in some indefinable way an

atmosphere secemed Lo be created, a tension that disturbed the nerve:
gounds of running feet could bhe heard coming from a distance, peopl
stopping, listening, hurrying, as the sounds caﬁo eloser, until rou
the corner, one then Two...ven then half a dogen men came running
while from another corner another hody of men debouched. The two

pangs xet and clashed, strugeled together, threw each other on to

the pround, kicked, Fought, atruck at each other with sticks, grim,



hateful bloody faces, a melee of flying legs and arms. In the
centre of this fo%?y were we four boys, the elder closely guarding
1y
the other and squeewred baclk tightly apainst the railings and barrac
by the go-cari, while the bloody fight went on around us, How lon
it lasted I do not remember; none of us were hurt and our waiting
finally rewarded by the appearance of my father coming from the
opposite direction from that from which he mighf have been expected
But for me a little boy's safe world had been burst apart that even
and nightmares, dreams, exaggerations and travesties of the actual
hapoenings stayed with me throughout many coming years.

Dad liked a drinlz, and after he had had one or two was the mos
happy and charming father children could ever have wished for, Hi
grrival, which rescued us from the street fight, was such an
occasion, and in his expansive mood soon surrounded us in an atmo-
sphere of new joy and hope. Test T should give the impression tha
my father, out of work and penniless, was a bad father to leave his

family in penury, and then come home drunk having cadped or borrowe

or stolen the means to get the drink, let me say at once that this

was not the case. liy mother was always firm in the belief that
before things pot desperate something would turn up. As things
_offen

must,have been near the worst so that something had to turn up or w
should have pone bust, she was proved right again.

Dad had the very best of reasons for indulging in a pint on th
day. He had pot a job and was to start on the following Monday, ¢

on the strength of this had been around to a pal and borrowed some
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money ofi hin, Feeling thalt his luck must now be in and should b

4

given a chance to show iits metal, he indulged in another great joy
of his life and went to the races, There was a race neeting that
day at Alexander Park, and there, by the judicilous nlacing of bobs
he had won enough to recognise that the CGods deserved some slight
libation for glancing in his direction alter such a long neriod of
desertion. S0 he'd had a drink or two. The woyld, temporarily
at least, was a good place to live in and of much significance in
that good place was his lovely wife and chavming c¢hildren, so on tl
way home he had hought some progeries to Teed them all with, Ly
mother too when she joined us all later, had had a days work for
vhich she had been nald a few shillings so once again we vere a
wrosnerous and united family.

The second incident that comes to my memory from the few montl
we lived in Alwington Street was one that did not concern either
Dad or MHum but my Grandmother. T was at that Lime bharely five ye:
0ld, nevertheless my grandma, who must have come to stay with us L
hely with the housework while HMum went out dressmaking, sent me to
pgreengrocers some strects away to gel some potatoes. What weight
potatoes I was instrucited to get I cannot now remember, but ii was
certainly more than T could reasonably hope to carry hose, Frowm
shop I got them across the road on to the opposite pavement and th
findineg I could not carry them, I dragped them along in the siring
bag L had as a carrier, The distance to ﬁy nome was possiily not

more than a quarter of a mile, but to a 1litlle boy dragging a heav,




load il seemed an almost endless journey. A short drag at the loac
nad to be followed by a rest for which I sat down at the curbside
where I pondered on the mysterious world of people who came out of
the houses or passed up or douwn the roadé hefore me. It was during
one oif these reasts that my atiention became focussed on a dustcart
in the streei running at right anples to the curb where [ was sitlir
The two dusitmen came eventually Lo the last house bul one and were i
the act of disposing of the contents of a tin bath and a battered
basin. Thelr procedure, which fascinated me, was the way they defl
turned over the rubbish fo see if anything of value was retrievable
before holsting the stuff inte the cart. In their finald consighiaer

one of the men pulled out an object and, turning it in bhis hands,

called to his paritner to see what ne had got. r a few moments 1}

4

looked at i1t and laughed and were about to throw it in with the resl

when they maw the Lititle urchin who was sitting on the curb onuvosiic

bl

watching them. Holding up the object they beckoned me over, AT T
a wmoments hesitation T left my string bap and went across. Tp to
that time I had no inkline of what the object could be, It was &

stuffed owl on a turned wooden base in & state of falrly good prese:
tion, 1t was a wonderful thing in my eyes. Bednp offered it, T
eladly tool it and shalking the dust off it carried il away.

I remember no more of how 1 goi thal owl and the wnotaltoes hone.

But twenty vears later when I was leaving home to get married ny mod

sald to me, "Aren't you poine to ltake your owl?M Tt was thenh with
WManay
some reluctance I had to remark that the poor thing was a bit menld



and perhans might now be consisned to the dusthin from which fate
I had rescued it tweniy years wnreviously.

Hy father had a job again and moving to a hetler house vas

immediately underiaken, Moving house, however trying to narents,
was to ane a wonderful and memoirable occasion. {elning to pack up

our things in boxes, bucketis, bowls, and the tin bhath, carrying ho

o

oy discovering toys long hidden at the bhack of cuphoardg or drawey

was a very exciting business. The bustle, the scrappy meals when

Hum had to wsive her usualy strictly diatetic regime and provide
sometiing tasty not usually included din our menu, such as biscuits
cake, or even sausages or meat ples or such like was great fun,
the packing up the family worked on throughout the whole day, unti
iy father accompanied by a pal came home in the evening. They th
started worlk and got the bedsteads down and ready for transporit, &
rolled uo the bedding Ffor my mother to tie into bundles, Then ca
the Tuwrniture gan.

Hearly all moving jobs in ithose days were done in the evening
among people like ourselves, as the heads of the households could
afford to lose the time 1T they were working, Also, a cheap line
transport could often bhe arranged with a local coal merchant or pgr
procer, not counting those occasions when arrears of rent wmade a o
get-away ducing the hours of darkness the wost tactful manoeuvre.

The man with the van was properly supervised by the Tive year
as he went throuph the overation of giving oats to his horse, loos

ing the girths and seeing that the brake on the van was holding.



He then came into the house to inspect the load he had to take, and
to tell Dad what was to be Lhe order of loading. I then immediate!
appointed mysel® to the post of general nuisance by insisting on
carrying out to the van all the small things 1 could lay hands on a
in doing so being freaouently told "For goodness sake child do get o
from under everybody's feet," But such admonitions were insuffici
to restrain a widly excited little boy from entering with complete
dedication Lo such a task as moving all the household furniture.
Carrying everything I could get hold of T dashed with it to the van
to find inevitably it was not the thing immediately wanted, and T ha
to be constrained to put it down by the curbside or hang it on to t
railings.

Finally the lino was rolled up and pushed in over the top of ¢

piled furniture. The problem of the furniture being disposed of,
the problem of the transport of the family remained. But this was

overcome wilbh much pgood will on the driver's part, by leaving the
g
tail=board down on the hook and chains and byping the perambulator
on to the tailboard with the clothes line. David, the baby, was p
in the oram, Jack was told to climb up inside and sit on a box and
hold on to the pram, Ralph was wriggled up into a corner of the bed
between that and the roof, and I sat on the tailboard with my littl
legs nearly touching the ground, Dad, Pum and the friend who had
come to help, weni off as soon as the van was loaded to get to the
P

nouse as quickly as possible, taking a few groceries and a kettle a

a pan with them to have something ready for us vhen we arrived.



The journey was o passage thvough fairland, Tt was dark wher

we started and had rained hut was now clear. The road glistened i
the paths of the sireel lamps. The shoons threw their beams of Jig

acyross Lhe pavenments. Passing throush the main shopning centre i
the sound of the clip-clopning of the horses' hooves, I drank in ti
colourful seene where men, women and children, wmoving in the yello

1
i

lieht from shop doors and windows, hustled and jostled each other
went in and out of the shops to make late purchases; and all look:
like a mass of becs hovering sabhout and darting in and out of the d
of their hives,

Comine up behind us, o hansom cab entered my field of vision
from a distance, and I watched it with growing excitement as, grad
overtaking us, it twisted it's way past other vehicles and throush
unhurrying pedestrians, Larczer and larger until ithe horse could |
seen head up, nostrils distended and forelegs valsed high dashing
towards me, the driver leaning forward and shaking the reing and w
him on. Then suddenly when they were aliost upon us with a sudde:
swerve they twisted Lo one side and passed us at a gallon. ‘The
stemning, olistening borse and its swaying carriage malking a hrave
sight that might easily have been thought of as a charging Roman ¢

Out of the main thoroughfare into the side streels our journe
took usn where patches of Lipht {rom the street lomps alternaled v,
stretehes of compleie darkness, and where [ipures would suddenly a

ag 4F by mamic out of nothinp and disappear as quickly as they had

Avriving at the new house, we children has to ingwect the roo



v

including the lavatory and neep out inbto the velveiy blackness of
the nipht ouvlside to mee if anythine was to be seen of the new wor
our new address would discover to us.

Then the unloading and the getling in the way again as the be

the first articles to be token oul of the van, were itaken upstairs

be erected. The clang and clatter of the bedstead framing as the
were put together, the side pleces being dropped inito thelr socket
and the bed Laths threaded hasket fashion and hooked over the boss
which with o shary right hand turn loclked them into place. And t

Tinally the matresses were put on and the beds wade up and we chil
were civen a cgp of cocoa and a biscuit at the kitchen table befor
being shood away to bed to make an end to our exciting day. But
before sleep came the highlights of that wonderiul day would come
bobbing in and out of the mind and mixed up with these the whistle
an engine and the rumble of a train coming from the railway nearby

and the purr of the volces of the prown ups or the muted sounds fr

their own room of thelr own bedmaking,



From Almington Street we wenit to Live in Enfield. In later ye
I came to understand that there were a variety of reasons for our sh
uorooting from a house where we appeared to have lived quite comfort
for a year or two to live temporarily in a house which was cevtainly
less suitable only to move again aiter a short infterval dnto more
vermanent and more sultable guarters, The Tirst reason thal seemed
fit the case was that Lt coincided with my father enjoying a period
regular emcloyment; the later change Lo such prim accommodation as
provided in Almington Streel arvising from my father gelting the sacsk
How employmnent hrought the possibility of making a change for the be

Thinking things over on these lines T find this explanation did not

always fit the case, as certainly the differences in rent over a she
period would rarely pay for the cost of the upheaval and the removal
expenses,

& second factor lay in the conflict between a mobther's ache to
get clean air, sunshine and health for her children in the country ar
the Tather's ache to reduce exvnenses and to reduce the time wasted
journeys between home and work if the distance between the two inere
beyond & reasonable maximuwi.

Pat there was & bhird factor which 1 only bhecame aware of much
later din life, The revelabion of this factor only arose from a clc
analytical study of the subject, which was thet althouph we, as
children, never thought of it as being unusual, my two elders broths

and mysell all had two birthdays each,

Some members of the Royal fomily have a ftrue as well as an ofi



birthday bui our sitatus was obvicusly ouit of fThe range of the Court
cirvcular, Hevertheless in each case our official birthday always
followed our natural birthday by a few wveeks.

Lons of othea

It is probable that the sawe dualitly arises in leg

capes of the remistration of bhirth being delayed beyond the statuio
fime when its declaration is by law reguired. Hhether in our case
our parents secretly revelled in 'cocking a snool' at the law by
evading its dictatorial requirements, or merely that my parents lef
the authorities Lo accept the shadow while they enjoyed the substan
I cannot he cerviain. FBut whatever the case, we z2lways celebrated
our actual and never our statutory birthdays.

The reagson why my varents delayed the registration of our birt
days requires the explanation of another law-dodging technique whic

had its basis in wy mother's deep sincere and abiding conviciion th

medical sclence was a professional et bolstered up hy the State
to mask its own deficlences in not providing decent feeding, housin
and living standards for its peonle,

There was, at thal time, no law against people dying of starve
tion, cold, or having to live in insanitary conditions, but there v
a law that demanded that all children should be vaceinated. This
was given the name of an PAct providing for the compulsory vaccinal
of childven agninst Small-nox,! This Act in my nmother's interpret

o

Lion required that within six veels of

one of her hables!
would have to allow the entry of a certified nmedical officer to cul

open her baby's arm and injeet into it o poison, cultured from sorc



A

artificially produced on the bodies of calves. Am this last entadll
vivisection which she also thousht was wicked, and as cutting open

her children which she had gone to some trouble Lo produce was an

affront apainst her

as a mother and a cruelty Lo her childire
defying or dodging the law was the only answer.

Tn these days, when almost everybody is innoculated against
almost all the diseases that trouble us, we may be inclined to laug
at such a fantastic outlook, thinking such behaviour as nossible on
among wnenlishtened primitive tribes or among peculiar long~haired
sects hiding away in some backwood againsi the natural advances of
civilisation; bhui sevenly years ago these truths were not so obvio
to people as 1t may apnear today. Doubts abonl many thinpgs which
universally accepnted now had not then been steamrollered intoc sube-
conscious conformity.

My mother then, having a new baby on the way, waited to make
sure of its safe avrival before putling her law avoidance tactics
irto operation. Dad, with foreknowledpe of what was required of h
in whatever spare time he had available would be looking for a new
home for his family in a district not covered by the same local
olfficer of health as the area in which the child was expected to he
born,

. 1

Came the bhirth, and with it the programme of avoidance came
3 i ]

into actlion. THihin gix weeks after the vegistration of birth the
Goetor would he along to carry out his vaceination jobn. The pet-o

had, therefore, bo bhe wade a certainty before fhe registration of



birth was actually made, When the arrvangements for moving house
were decided, the birth was repgistered and six clear weeks still
remained to get well clear of the menacing poisoner.

So it was that, until the law in this matter was amended to al
parents to make a declaration of objection, all of my mother's
children were born just prior to a moving job, and all had two birt
days.

Another aspect of the situation which may stagger almost all b
the older generation was the ease with which new accommodation coul
be found at a reasonable rent for a family comprised of a man, his
wife, and three, four or five children. Perhaps the reason for th
was that investors in property had not, up to that time, realised
that building to absorb a growing vnopulation could in some areas
create a superfluity, and that this was far less profitable than
tolerating a scarcity. Also, superfluity of accommodation could ¢
for large families whereas scarcity cannot tolerate them.

It must have been during the spring and summer of 1902 that we
lived in BEafield, as I have no recollection of the weather being
anything but warm and sunny; the air had that rarefied and almost

misty quality like a thin, fairy gossamer veil and the roads were

hot and dusty. A ford crossed the road on the way between our hou
and the school T attended with my brothers. On our journeys to an
beols
fro, we almost inevitably divested ourselves of our shees and stock
beets

and, stuffine the stockings in the shees, tied these about our neck

with their laces and paddled in the cool water. If o horse and ce
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or cattle had to be driven through the ford while we werce there we

would ¢limb us on to the wooden footway at the side to lel them pas
The pebbles in the stream were roﬁnd and snooth and many coloured,

Sometimes the only dry varts about us after we had paddied were the
boots and stockings hung around our ncecks.

There was a wonderful shon on the corner of the streel where w
turned off the wain road to reach our school, This shop was kant
two industrious elderly ladies who made up little packets ol sweeis
for a farthine or a ha'penny s packet.  These two old dears sold

P ol

their ordinary lines at four ounces a penny, but some toffee which

they made themselves and which they broke un for sale they sold at

six ounces a pennyi  few of us could ever italke advantage ol this of

as the same rate was not accepted Tor smaller guantities.

Tt was also reputed Lhat, somewnere amongsh the made up packet

F

oi sweets, there were vouchers entitling one to a [ree sccond packe

The children on the:

L

ir way to school in the mornings swarmed iato b

shoyn or gathered arvound ib, if they had no money themselves, to watl

the Iucky ones or nepe to share thelyr vurchases, I think the nriz
paclkets must have been genuine as they were so completely accepted

the yvouns customers hut, =

M

o infrequent was the issue, bhat anyone o
asserted thelr avthenticity would fall back on hearsay for jusbtiific
tion when challenged for proof.

Of the school itseli T venember very little excent that I have

a feeling thabt the atmosnhere was brishter and the lessons nore

2P

1

han they had bheen at St. Paunl's Road, T do, nowaever,

interesting



having to plait strips of glossy, coloursd paver into say
Little

remember
oMy FMemory.

T

.
depizns, and picture alphabet blocks te form small woeds,
excent the assimilation of one lesson bearing or infant
ted me a lifetime, renains
vigiting day had been

else,
naycenology that has lasid
T+ happened this way, A parents!

we children had heen told to tell our narents about
to come and see us in our school on the selecled
weels previously I had pestered my mobther fo come
that she woulad

arranged and
Lthem
answvers,

this and beg
aftornoon. Tor &
alonp on the day in question. Her evasive
try but could not v»rowise, broushit home to me thalt with two brother
older than I was ond now David a baby in arms, T could no longer
the major consideration which my being just me
was very sultry and we, the

axpect to recelve

ited.
Lt arrived,
a

L3 I meri
in front for

The afternoon, when
youngest children, were crowded rather Chickly into desks in the
aut

suprestad

G a

5NE

pramn and sundry dolls and &

leaving a

doll s
for a couple of

TGO
had

oy

dell's house,
sufficlient
ot ur

largest schoolroom available,
a
Hone

rociing horse, a
There was also

dozen varents to circulate.
one can only asswic bthey were

@

portable see~saw,

half
we

teachers and a
seen these pgrand toys hefore and
the parents were to come
"Paing pood!

ever

imnorted for the occasion.
time

haefore the

Some Tew minutes
were all seated at the desks and told to he good.
oneself into a statuelile posture in the monner that

sebbing

noant e :
the Yogi are credited with dolng and keewping verfectly still and



silent. The pose was to fold the arms about the chept with honds
clasning about the hicens. Po strain the head dnto a position whes
one had difficulty in seeing below nicture rail level and to siretcl
the less out straight and slightly apart so that one could not

4,

shuifle, This pose had to he retained for as long as goodness coud
nold out.
The show opened and the parents, mainly mothers, arrived, To

enliven the vproceedinms, the teacher had told us that the pgoodest o

us would he selected to ride on the rocking-hoerse or the see-saw or

for the givls, to vlay with the doll's house or cot. How long tha
afternoon lasted T do not know; werheps an hour and a hali, perhap:
two hours, and I am convinced I was quile the goodest little boy in
the whole bunch. T steained into and kent the most exagrerated
form of this most difficult mase throuszhout the whole tine, and har
movesd my eyes, leb alone any other wart of me exceplk that throupgh a
bleared mist of perspiration that flowed down the ends of my hainr
into my eyes I caught a glimpse of my mother outside the clagsroon
door with David. She vaused o womient and looked ab me but,
presumably reluctant to contrast her rather shabby clothing with th
of the bettex=dressed mothers chatting to the teachers, she quilclly
nasced ould of my sight

hild after child was selected From amons us bo go forth and
ride or seew-saw, held safe from falling off by sycoophantic teacher
or vapid pavent. But all wmy soodness, which the Gods were piven

n . o~

amoly opoortunity Lo reward right un to the Tinal disnissal of the



class, come Lo naughi, Little effort was wmade to enforce the
accented moodnens nrocedure, Perfeetly ovrdinary children were
slobbered over by their fond warent, gushed over hy the tescher, and
cihegrling or affectedly reluctant, were conducted Lo the front of the
class and hoisted on Lo the rockine horse, ov introduced Lo the
doll's house or the nrawm, Te mood were ignored, not forpeblully,
bhut calculatedly, Any of us who hod ne parvent in attendance to
foster thelr merits were the subject of a blind spol in fhe ayes of
teachers and so failed to register that they existed at all. If &
desks had not heen o solid obstacle to nrevent the teachers from
making a direct line teowards someons's noronic offswring we would
have been trampled underfoot,

From asuceh small incldents, indelibly impressed on a child's
mind, can arise a cynical acceptance thalt just helng good 1s not
enough, that the way to get o ride on the rocking horse s to know
the rishit peovle and see that they are there when the opportunity
&

for a ride comes along so that they can pive one a holst dnto the

saddle,



It was in this spring of 1302 that the conseguences of Lhe
industrial revolution caught un with us as o family, It had, T
believe, been golng on for a long time before ithis and legions of
families over the nast one hundred and fif%ty years had been beaten

: S

to their knees by its Zmpact. Some had survived, some had even

nrospered, but 3t had come unon an unnumbered host like the visitati

o~

of a plapue destroying their wel}heing, rdning and starving them,
and leaving thew destituie, eriopled and dying in its wake,

It was one Baturday aiternocon, about 2.00p.m., when only my
mother and I were in the house, She was sitting comfortably before
the kitchen grate wmending socks, while I sat on the hearth rug
playing at building houses with a lot of small irregulsar shaped bhitb:
of wood which Dad had occasionally brought hpme for vs children to
olay with. The crash broke throush our serenity.

Dad owened the Tront door and came through to us from the

entrance passage beyond, Mum stirred in her chair, pressing her

vorls into the sewing hasket at her side and looked around toward The

door expectantly. As Dad came in T looked un and in sonme indefinal
manner kaew all was not well, For one bthing he was & 1ittle eawrlic

thon was his habit on a Saturday when he generally had half-a-pint
at the vpub on his way homej the other thing was that he usually

came in expressing, in his manner and attitude, a spirit ol joi~de~

vivre which on this occasion was lacking; there was no light in his
face which looked tired and displrilted and his step lacked its usual

gprinpiness. Fun must have noticed it too for the look ol welcome



faded {rom her face Lo be replaced by a look of concern.

He came across %o where she was seated and bent over and kissed
her. This was guite normal procedure and, had he not done so, woul
have shown that some trouble had come between them and not from out-
side,

Milallo! young shaver,' he said to me, rubbing his hand through
my hainr, Mhere's the others?" he said, turning back to uny mother.

"Out somewhere onlayiang, Jim's probably siekening for something
he'a a bit Feverish I think, but what's the matter Charlie??

Dad had sat down on a chair by the kitchen table and resting
there on his elbows was gazing abstractedly into nothing.

HHere, you're hungry,!” said Mum, rising and hurrying out into
the kitchen. "You sit there ['ve a nice stew Tor you and that will
goon buck you up.!

Reburning with a »late of stew she put it in front of Dad, and
laying her arm about his shoulders said, '"telll Qut with it what's
the trouble?y
;

Dad put his hand dinto his waistcoat pocket and took out one

gold coln and sowe silver. Mphatts the last wages you'll get Tor
a bitY he said,

Hihe sack?V  sald Mum,

M, ' said Dad, "came a bit unexpected this time, T thougnt
this new job would last out the swmer.®

Mlever mind' said Mum, Yit's often hapwened before, but we hav

always managed somehow. Come on, wy dear, null yourseli together.



He'll manage. You'll see.'

Dad shook his head, "It's never been guite like this belore,
defore, there has always seemed a chance of pettine in sowmevhere.
Gettinge out of work was conly for a week or two or al most a couple
of months, But itts not like thal now. I could name a dozen of
ny nals who were out all last winter now Y've joined them. We havy
aluays had worlk din the winter hefore, Onece oué now, you can't pet

in anywhere, If there's no worl in cour trade in the winter, Gawd

heln us. !

Muwmn patied his shoulder. Wow don't you worry, things may be
a bit tizght but we'll got through i1t. You'll see, How eat youw

dinner and then pgo and have a lie down and forget all abvout it for
a bit.,"

This was the beginning of our second period of dire voverty,
Poverty in dtseli ds had encupgh, bult while you survive and have howp

it ds endurable, it is desvalr that destroys the fbre of a man,.

To see the bones and struecture of life disintegrate, to feel the
natterns and habits of living, in which the fubture has heen envisag
as a nrocession of normalities, destroyed and replaced by a Living

fear of greater and greater destitution and want hecomes an intere

midable nrogress lnto a greater hopelessness that surely breaks the

spirit. MThis woas the drama thai thickened the atmosohere on that
Saturday afterncon and one that registeved itseld in my mind as I

sat wnnoticed, playing with my blocks and lockidng up wide eyed at

A

the drama that was being acted outv between my father and mother ai



the lkitchen table,

I had nmeasles and so nossibly did sy brothevs, and all the time

iy mother battled on to cone with 1L1llness and penury struegpling

apainst depression while the long, hoi summer drapged on, Graduall
every bit of frniture that would feifeh a few covypers went to the
navmshon., He lived on crusts and scraps and the scanl vurchases

with a shilling or two which, now and then one of my aunts could spe

from her own family needs, The rent was not paid and piled up inte
a Jormidable sum, The millkman and the grocer, with ever-dimindshiy
genarosity, allowed us swmall guantities of the bare necessilies on

tiel, Friends raliied round and helped ail ithey could, My wrotlhe

dJack, during the long school holiday over Aupust, found he could mak
a snilling or two caddying al a polf course somewhere in the vicinii
Ralph, and later even I, ranpged over the better-off houses in our
neighbourhood and knocline ot the doors asked: PIT the lady wanted
any errands fetched,” Bverything which we conld earn, set miven,
or find, was brousht home to heln ns make out,

Fuam took in washineg, or, if she could get 1%, did dressmaking
at the lowest rates that she couvld wossibly accepi. Sometimes
prople wera genervous, and visualising the voverty of the unennloved,
delayed thelr opcoritunity to squeeze cut the lasi drop of blood fron
the indigent. Clothes, bhoobts, bedding, became progressively noere

(111 the hot summer went on and Dad hag v

raggec and worthless, but
work.

It was at sometime during this period that Dad brought home



Gluey Havyer. David was in bed but the vest of us ehildren -

Jaeck, Ralph and I - were playing with old copies of UThe Husiecal

Ooinion'l, which was Dad's Lyade paper. To was mnost valued hy ud
becaunse it was glossy and folded sharply bo malke paper hoats. bHad

sape dn and Was followed by the seruffiest looking individual T had
ever come to close guarters with, He was tall and eaunt, hls red
hair was sbrapgled and matted, his face Was a composi bion in reds
and yellows and blues, sown over by patohes of plager stubble and
dgirt. His prealt ved hands and wrists orojected out from the fray
sleeves of a coab wuch too swmall for i,

Fum was in the kitchen at the time, working on someone else's

R

Cwashing, and came into the living roon at Dad's call to pe introd
T3 says somebling for my mother's savolr faire that not by & glim
of an eyelash did she bebray any stupification at the fipgure that
confronted her.

tihis is Gluey sayyer!! sald wmy father. Me says he is Iris
wut take no notice of that as he 18 the biggest liar in finchley.
tam perfectly poised and ladylike gaid, fHow do you do Lire
sawyer," and s1lowed her hand pure and clean from the wash tub b
we entolded in Ir. Sawyer's huge, reddy-heowi Dav.
#oiuey and L are going on pramn, " sald Dad.

nop 1Y saic Hum, mehis 18 The first 1 have heapd aboul Lhi

o
i

wion't you sit down?" she said to Fluey, indicabing & chalr.

nphe three sal around the kitcenen table vhile we children,

ears fTor the conversation, sat on the hearthrug ostensibly ocou



with our paper boab-making,

"Now what's all this about?!

"ell you see Nell, I have known Gluey for sometime, he used t«
work in our factory, that's where he gol his name from, one of his
jobs was to see to the plue vots, (this explained the dabs and str

of shiny substance that were smeared in an irrvegular pattern about

—

1is trousers), and I met him this afternoon.”

MThere was this?!" said HMum.

et me tell it Mrs. G; Charlie is not one for telling a tale

I give you best there," said Dad.

"] was coming along Tottenham Lane,' said Gluey, '"when I saw
Charlie here sitting on the bench outside the 'Hope' (this being a
tavern, 'The Hope and Anchor' on the corner of Fanor Road) looking
like any other thirsty man would look sitting outside a pub withou
the vrice of a pint in his pocket. So I said to myself, 'What's
the matter with Charlie, he don't look too happy, let's see if I ¢
cheer him up. And, when it comes to cheering up, it's Sam Sawyer
i5 the boy for your money."

Mo nodded her assent to Gluey's estimate of his powers, at
Yae as (s
least, as ke, erfect on her husband mipht be concerned although
possibly feeling a little dubious as to whether Gluey's powers wou
have the same effect on herself.

"30," continued Gluey, "I sat down beside him and I saild 'Wate

Charley Boy' I said."

"Ulloh" he says, screwing up the paper he had been looking at



and spitting on the vavement, o, it's you inodbE!

Mentt remember We do you'l T says.

nlioh Gluey! he S8ySs Byes, L remenbar you't,

Y pes are pad, !t T says, tgnything in the rmnorr,?”

Nepaplie 'ands me the paper. MOndy a Lew qomentic 'elps, &
publer, hall 2 donen ervand DOYS, and a few clerin, noghing I cou
do. "

Mipthing about in your own Line, plLanos T mean.”

HPLanos, 0o S58Y5, i here's enoush planos in the foctories |
wive everyhody one ench and leave S0OWE over; they aintt poing
make planos Ry mora. '

A

hen 1 starts o look douwn the tads. T colun ip Lhe 0aper.

1 msees 1t. tpid you no ice thish T savs: nplEn THE OUTLAY OF
Y Lr
ST L LI RGES vOu CAN BARV i SHTLLIN 1 A DAY ApenY BiLL'S ORTO!

G ERIES, BOSLON, TANCS.Y

fuhat aboub i, Says Chavlie.

npLeht lead to something, ' L Bays. HReach brading, that's
it s, Mink of i, nerfect wenther, golden sands, declk ¢ho i
chiddren on nwoliday with their parents with money Lo goend. )

e

often thonght of having & [O at bheach Trading in thoe summer.
Moy are you going to meb there?!’ cut in gy Mmore aractical
mother. "It anat be & hundred miles avay
.

npign 't thine it was as much 8€ Lhat, 't said Gglucy, i hont

T shoukd Lhinlk,

o

#ie tre polng to wall dty! sald Ded, Hgleeping pouph - &



it's perfect weather for that. Gluey reckons he might be able &
find ten bob, and if I can horrow ten boh from IFred, (my Aunt
Annie's husband) we'd have enough for the first lot of sweets fro
the Sweeberies. Phen when we had sold some of the stuff we shou
be able to way our way and soon be able to send some money home.,

el

Better than chewing the ends ol our finger-nails off here anyway,
he ended, a little defiantly.

There was a long silence. Presently my mother looked up ar
noticed the three wide-eyed youngsters drinking in the scene.

Mjell!"  she said, "I'1ll go and make a cup of cocoa, and we 'l
have it with some bread and marge; then we can sit down and tall
it over. But you children can clear all that paper avay and get
off to bhed.M

noh!  FHum! we all said in chorus, "can't we stay up a bhit;
we'll stay quiet."

Mio, off you go, this is grown-uns tall., Shoo now',

Reluctantly we pathered the mess of folded paper boats, stu
them into a box by the side of the emply ficeplace, We kissed
and Dad goodnipght but deftly avoided a similar embrace from Ir.
Sawyer; we may have admired him like one wouvld admire a pirate
a buccancer but we had no wish to accept hin at an avuncular lev

Je wece on the point of trooping off to bed when Dad said:

Gy

ook Well, ¥r=5 + here has nowhere to go for the night.
D'you think we conld nut him up?!

Ium looked at Dad, in a manner that sugpested that she woul



have gol more satisfaction from reading of Gluey Sawyer's sad
demise under the heading of 'FOUND DROWHED' in the early edition
of the next morning's newspaper. Nevertheless she said, "ALL
right, you three had better all sleeo together in the big bed and
Mr. Sawyer can sleep in Jack's small one."

S0 ended that session so far as we were concerned and what
later transpired from further conversation round the kitchen table
only came to light from my father telling of his adventures later.

The next morning when we got up our guest had departed, Dad

and he having egot away early for their long tramp to Bosbton in

ﬂwugh Meanwhale ihe immediately
Tincolnshire, and Jack had snuggled up in ks warm bed after Glue;

Sawyer had vacated it.

Coming down to breakfast we were told that Mr., Sawyer and Dac
had gone on tramp together, and we had better hurry up now and pel
off to school,

"Yhat are you scratching for Jacky" said my mother, noticing
iy eldest brother trying to get one hand over his shoulder and dot
his back a distance that nature had never provided him with lengtl
of arm to achieve.

"Coine here."

Jack came over, and Mum took hold of him somewhat roughly, bes
5 head forward and looked for a moment over the back of his nec
She pushed him sharply away as a look of tragedy spread over her

face, Suddenly with arms spread wide she laid her head on her a

on the table in front of her and, her fists pounding the table, b



inte sobs. fFool, Fool," she kent saying, n omight havé known T
might have knowit, ™ Her outburst passed while we stood around,
frightened and embarrassed. auddenly she pot up and clutched Ja
Noome with me,' she gadd. Mge 've got work to do.! wyou pwo' -
indicating Raloh ana me - igke David, and the three of you g0 ou
into the hack garden and say there antil I tell you what to do ne

HRUL . e oo as i WE protested.

nae!t she said, "do what I tell you and stay there. T*1L cor
as soon as I can.

e departed dutifully, wondering the while what could have
nappened to create this rornado which nad so suddenly born down
us,

the rest of what happened came later Trom Jack's descriptic
of the power;~drive and gradual diminution ol energy the human <
had suddendy devaloped.

watand where you aye, and don't move,' she gaid to Jack as
swept all the preakiast things to one corner of Lhe table, tore
rable cloth out {rom under them and with & peshure 1ike an 0DEY

hevro flinging wig cloak over nis shoulder, flung the cloth ove:

shoulders. Tthen, from the front of her draess, abstracted Pl
which to pin around her this unconventional cloaks Almost Wi

a vause she swent oub of the kitchen into the scullery, mnatch
rin bath from of f it's hook, and, returning with 1T, planted i
firmly doun oo the centre of the nearth rug.

HGet undraessed, ashe sald.
b}



Jock was a bis boy, nearly twelve years ol age, and well past
the age when such a drastic dictatorial command could go unchallenge

0put M, Y he said, Lol

He had no time to finish, Mom turned on hiu, her eyes darlk poo.
of bhlaging anger.

HEet undressed,” she said. "You'#e louay, you're infested with
fieas and bugs. Don't stand there, pet undressed T said, and dron
all your clothes into that bath, "M

Her command of the situstion was complete. Jack meekly strip
off garment after parment and dropped them inito the bath as directe
then stood completely nude awalting the next command. Fum then to
a piece of old towelling and cubbed him over with 3% from head to £
Then, from & drawer below the dresser, she snatched out an old shiv
of Dad's and from a hook behind the lkitchen door an old pair of
trousers, leve! she said, “put these on; I will have to see to
vour head later.!

Hardly sure by this fime that decapitation might not have beer
the sinister meaning behind this remarl, Jack obeyed. he shirt

came well wassed his knees, and the tronsers well up under his arm

Wihatts it," said M, hou dontt stand there, turn those trow

un 50 Lhat you don'd trin over them, and neln me with this bath.”
HTn a whirl of haste as if no moment dared be lost the two of

them clutched the hath and swepi oud through the scullery door int

the ecarden.

AL the moment of their sudden ontry on to our stage, we thres
i )






children were stood in oa row Like dumb mulbes at & funeral. A
1.1

the strange calvacade svept past us, Lt was not surprising that

z

pavig and T started to hawl. Mopping the econtents of the hatih

)

on ta the pateh of ground we cnlled the porden, FHum and dack ro-oas

pansine lonz enongh to say

3
L

us poins haclk dnto the house, Hum only

! 42 Tatoer

angrily, "Stop that bawling, f'1L attend Lo you la .

n

Back in the house, fum greahbed Some things from the soullery
shelves, and with a wlance over her shoulder at Jacl, said, HiEoldl
me with the bath, you can manage that by yourself," headed off
unstairs.

v Yhe bedvoeo
Phere the bath was placed in the middle of the flooryg the

window curitaings were pulled, and tue door closed, then Tum Lit &
condle.

tilow, " she sald, ffyou can see them hetter by condle Light.
Welve ot to catch every flea, »ug, or louse there is in this bed,
You wabeh me and I'11 show you now bo do dt.Y

West she examined the toon wlanket, holdinpg the candle close
foy her scrubiny. mhen with a sharp dab her finpgers came GOWN,
met snd rolled the speck of 14fe which she had cauvgal between her
thumb and forefinger (this to make it diwzmy) before she dropped 1

1

nto the candle Tlame wheve it made a tiny vpopping souNc as it bu

”.J.

Jaclk soon entered inbto the spirit of the chase. M™Morst Lhe

hlankets vere examined on both sides until, bheing relatilvely Sure
H ) P,

they were clear, these vere Grooped into the bath. Then the sh

the underblankets and the pillov=-cases wWers similarly treated onc



e

atrter the other. JdJack told us in the recordings

of this exploit,
that he revelled in catchine the bipgest lice as they made the
loudest wop when they met the candle flame; bhe was soon wishing
there mipght have heen more and julcier pame for the hunting,
Finally the hedclothes had all been examined and were deposited i
the bath.

"Here, take this,!" said Mum, pushing hall a bar of carbolic

soan into Jack's hands, low we rub this all over the mattress
and the willow. Suiting the action to the word, she started
rubbing and Jack followed suit. This done the two of them vetur
to the sarden with ithe clothes and the bath.

3

There, she dnstructed Jack to take charge of us in pepgging

1

out all the clothes, one by one; on the clothes line, and beating
them with some canes from the shed.

For the rcst of that morning, while David sat hannily »nlayir
with the garden dirt, we others beat and shook and laughed and
shouted with glee. Then 2t Jack's command we took our own cloth
one by one and beat and shook these; until Jack, staying our
enthusiagn and exercising a nice sense ol propriety for his age,
made us all keen on at Jeast one concealing gparment and commanded

that these should be beaten in-situ,.

When finally we returned to the house, and hesitatingly

pushed ouit heads round the kitchen door, we Found Mum bher eyes

atreaming with tears, her head bent over a sheel of neuspaper

1

combing out her long black hair strand by strand,



Later on, we also had to have our heads combed, tranving an
lice which might have infested us and spreading them sprawling o©
their backs so that they could bhe summarily disposed of with our
thumh nails,

Thinking over this ineident in later years, T have realised
that what followed the sobbing at the kitchen table, was not an
exwcens of horror at having lice in the house, nor an overcultiva
zeal in the cause oi her children's cleanliness, but a surge of
reaction against her moment of despalr, urging her to Tight back
against the voverty, dirt and misery thal fale was subjecting hg
to.

The story of my fabther's adveniures on the trams to, and th

return from Bosbon, and of the humours, fears, disappointments g

near-tragedy of that desperate journey, are noi really part of

story. Suffice it to say that a fortnight after his departure
returned home completely penniless. He entered the house about

8p.a. on a Saturdy evening in the expectation of havinp to sguec

out some last rvay of courage and hope for his family when he
himsell was almealt at the end of his own tether, But he found

almost the raverse of his expectations.

During his absence, my nother had gone to see a family Tor
she had often worked at times before her marviage. This was a
Jewish family where there were four daughters; she had, in hex
maiden days, wade the girls' clothes and had been accepted as

'

almost one of the family. It transpired that her visit was mac



excepbionally fruitful as the eldest girl was getling married an

there were bridesmaids' dresses and an exceptional quantity of

similar work reguired for the occasion. She was rvecelived with
open apims and given all the work she could undertate, ¥Farther,

the family appraising to some extent, my mother's personal aflfai
had pot together to help relieve some of the worst aspects; the
made up parcels for Mum to take away of mens' old clothing and
hoots, and also of food, including a large wmeat pie and an outsi
rice pudding. These Hum had brought home and put away in the
larder for Dad's homecoming, which from a card she had received,
she thought would most likely be the Saturday.

In addition to this, another acquaintance had arranged for
Vwi, on this particular Saturday, to look after the catering at
a Joecal criclket mateh in which he was one of the players. Afte
serving the teas, sandwiches and cakes, and tidying everything
uw, she had been told to take away any surplus food that was led
This comprised guantities of white and brown bread spread with
real butter, cucumber and other sandwiches, and a quantity of
assorted cakes.

It so happened, therefore, at the moment of my father's ent
into the house, we were 8ll seated round the kitchen table tucki
into the hest feed we had had for months, in fact it was such a
memorable feed I can taste the special flavour of that real butt
to this very day. The contrast with my father's expectalions
can be easily appreciated and could not bub make him feel

momentarily that his own trials and tribulations had been worse



than in vain and that, in facl his family anpeared to be able to
manage better without him,

Nevertheless, after a pood wash and a large helping of meat
pie and vegetables and a satisfactory oipe of rezl tobacco, which
HMum had thoughtfully got for him, his humounr was s00n resctored -
enough for him to gravhically relate and perhaps embrolder his

late adventure.



About my sixth birthday we moved from Enfield baclk nearer to

London. This time our new home was the downstairs half of a
Kerasey Nerth
terrace house in Rathcoole Gardens in Nexth—iernsey. During the

time we lived in this house my father sufferred several veriods of
seasonal unemployment so that, in our autumns and winters, we got
sufficient to ealt and, in our springs and summers, just about enoug
to survive.

The wost important single item of nourishment which kept us

poins over our worst periods was bread pudding, My Aunt Annie, who

1

lived just across the road from us, had three girls - all young
children. She also had a hushand, my Uncle Fred, who enjoyed
regular emoloyment. The affluence in this family allowed the pirl
to be a bit choosy about what they would or would not eat. Among
other things they would not eatl thelr crusts. So Aunt Annie sent
over to us all the crusts her own children would not eat and any ot
stale or surplus bread they could not or would not devour. By

soaking these crusts, adding a little sugar and a few curvants and
baling the mess in a slow oven, a tasty filling and an inexvensive
addition was made to our otherwise meapre diet.

Teeding and brineing up her children heathily was my mother's
preatest vroblem, a nroblem which she went into with great thorough
Avising from my father's adhesion to the cause of socialism my moth
gave serious consideration to all the 'isms' which the development
the humanistic outlooks fosterved. Feeding and bringing up her

children had to be brought into line with this and also to be ot o



& sound sconomic hasis. A very biw swxpense in the normal househo
budget was meat, S0 meat and all things similar had therefore to
be eliminated from our menn, provided she could pet sulficient
nourishment from cheaper sources; with the exception of my father
who could not stomach it, we 211 became vepetarians,

The economies of vepebarianisn gradually becoming lost in
vegetarianism as an end in itself as a new and bether way of life

A

and an answer, 1T only the right sort of foods were taken {o all
the 1llas thal mankind suffered Irom, To this end my wother had as
her quide a doctor whose vegelarian c¢linic stil) survives, T heliev
to this day.

From her situdies in this matter, she had conecluded that all tl

hep WA,
was needed Mas, o keen,children healithy, firvst, wholemeal bread anc
EliY % H

p

second, water, These two vital substances could alwmost completel:
suonply thé energy necessary ior life and prowth; they also save
prowise, hy reason of the simpler nrocesses of digestion and elimiy
tion, of a bonus of chnergy available to nourish additional mental

brishiness. It may be that this diel does constitute a sort of

Yelixir of life' - if one can take ebough of it and stand it's

monotony., de, as children, couldn't, so simple additions had to
'Y H b} 1 32

be included. Vemetabhles were therefore allowed on the menn, raw
better Lthan ¢ooked, and the rawer the belter, Raw potatoes,

carrots, cabbage and greenstuffs of all sorts were offered, and eal
if nothine better seenmed to be Torthcoming, Sumar in any forn wars

slow poison, causing catacvrh, ulcers, eczena, all forms of spots ar



hoils, colds, stomach troubles - almost all ills in fact could be
put down to supgar, This applied especlally to synthetic supar
about which the theory was current thal it was whitened with
sulphuric acid which was not thought to be very digestible.
Hatural cane sugar, a dirty dark brown in colour, was allowed in
moderation as it was nearer to a natural nroduct.

Pea was also oub as it was exciling te the nerves, causing
hysteria and bad temper, Butber was out as we could not afford

it and margarine, which was at that time [looding into the market

]

with

the claim that it was as nourishing as better, was scraped <
to nelp the browun bread down. This was later suhstituted by

"futter' a white cubstance made, we understood, from nuts Chus
piving 1t a very high place on the nutriment chart. Meat or fis
and all Fforms of meat, offal of fish preparations, lard or drippi

.
!

were also out, Dried fruil if we could afford it was in, as was

¢ocoa, the cheapner and coarser the better for nourishment. il
was good for us if we could afford it, we rarely could, so nol m
milk came out way. White hread, if new, wvas almosi poison but i
it was three days old it was toleralted as a substitute for brown.

1t is verhavs unfortunate but in line with the contraryness
of human nature althoush the diet T have outlined was nrobably gc

adequate and sufficiently substantiall for growing children, its

preatest failing was that all the things we Lliked werc left out,

and all the things we did not 1ike were left in. Wevertheless
the cost of such a diet in the hare »ibs of its form was a great



.

deal less than the cost of other foodstuffs and one way or another
we got enough to keep us all alive and growins-un fairly normally.,

thenever the opporitnnity occurred we would wolf down any suee
e or other delicacies and, as & result o

cakes, fried fish, sausag

our being only used to a spartan diev, easily made ourselves 111 i

consequence., This certainly helped to justily my wmother in her
faith. Alviays on the look out for any means thoat might heln to
make her money go Turther, she discovered the trade in stale bread
I do not lnow how the pracltice of buying stale bread was discovere
by my mother, but it smust have been very shortly after our moving
into Rathcoole (ardens,. Probhably Dad had got the information iro
a conversation with a neighbour or from o chance acquointance in a
pub. The same system may be in vepve today, but 1 should thinl
the bread shortare and its rationing toward the end of the second
vorld war pui a stop to 4t and by reason of other Ffactors it has
naver been resumed.

Ouite simply, bakers did not manapge to sell all thelr bread

wihile 1t was fresh and new and most people do nol want staie bread

This induced the hakers Lo sell off thelr three~days-o0ld loaves at

a discount, To get stale bread, the purchasers had to line up
outside the bakers before they opened dn the morning. At hallf

past seven on almost every week doy sorning, in all weathers, thre

sleeny children, unwashed and with thedlr clothes put on with a viel

' 1 ! . ey ] EN . £ Dy :
to covering the general demands of modesty, came out of 506 Rathcoo!
Gardens each carrying a plllowcase. Led by my eldest brother Jac!
1
¥

we made our way ho the first baker's shoo alt the topn of our road
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at dits junction with Totltenham Lane. In the entrance to this
bakers there would probably be ore or two obher children - early
arvivals - and like ouvselves armed with oillowecases and sheltber:
in the shopn norch.

At eipht-o'wclock the door opened and, in lthe seaquence of ou

aveve, wWe marched in, Cur order in each case was Jor two pennyu
cf stale bread, The meaner shops would sive a two nound loaf fo

t

this = proper price tupvence halfoenny; bebter shops wonld give

loaf and a half, If the surplus of stale bread gave out befowe

col to the sounter, a further trel to the other bakers in the

district had to he made until the whole round of bakers' shops in

ES 3

the district had heen covered. Fach refusal pgave rise bo dimini

g

chtances oi success as the stocks of stale bread were cleared by %

first comers in each case. My eldest brother, being the cantain
our team, decided on the advantase or otherwise of snlitting up h

platoon Lo cover the different showns, or to send one or other of
home with any of the spolls already acquired, or to move on en ma
following our rounds.

In the event of almost complete foilure we had a possihility
at a more distant show in a bhetter-clags neighbourhood, of obtain
stale rolis or bhuns, But the gross onantity of bread and its
quality of nubriment were repgarded as being considerably bhelow pa
This, althourh we were strongly tembpited by the greater palatabili

of the Tood, our captain stood ripgidly to the code and no-one dax

to susrest that we should make our raid on the stale cake shop I



If all other sources failed, my brother Jack was allowed to buy a
new loaf, but only if there was not some of the previous day's
stale bread left in the house for such an emergency.

This pattern of the stale bread task was the task of myself
and my brothers for the four years we were at Rathcoole Gardens,
It became even more demanding with the addition of two extra mout
to feed - a new sister, born about two years after our coming the
and Cousin Bill who came to live with us at aboul the same time.

Tootwear for his children was a great problem for my father.
There were four of us boys between the ages of four and thirteen,
who all had an unaccountable vrge to kick anything kiclkable and t
slide, scrape and worry out footwear in any way which could possi
be discovered. Every Sunday morning, Dad got out the chair with

a back which was his snobbing stool - his boot last iambo which he

thn t—D
fitted ,a circular pillar of about three inches in diameter - his
booly
tools and leather, All our shees then came under review and wer

treated according to their need of repair, the work being done to
the accompaniament of a lot of swearing, in which Jesus Curist
fipured vrominently, mixed with lenpthy diatribes on the low

o
mentality and destructive potentialities of his particular childry
Gardens
When we went to Rathecoole Rozd my vnroper schooling began.
Crouch ®nd School was twenty minutes wallk from our street but by
parl running and part hopping on and off the curb stones it could

he covered in under fifteen, The school was a three-storey barr

of a building set behind an expanse of gravel covered playground.



It was entered from the main frontage through some tall brick

pillars, To the left of the bullding a passape led to a small ai
wﬁero the boys' lavatories were nlaced. Fhe infants' entrance w
from o lane on the right, to a separabe wing. I do not think the
could have been a giris' scheool. Un to that time and until sever

years later 'eirls' did not exist, so there may have been a sirls’
school of whiech 1 was completely unaware in some other part of the
building.

After going into the 'bigger boys' from the infants, I passec
into the care of Fr. Pickles, the teacher for siandard one, I
loved Fickles and held long and imaginary conversotions with him i
ny day dreams. I would willinely have been his stoope, his dhadoy
or his slave, T did indeed become his class monitor.  To do thi
job I often stayed in at dinner time (the midday meal was not spol
of as Junch by me until at least forty years afterwards). I had
tidy up the desks and distribute the bhooks for the afternoon schoc
and, on special occasions, Lo clean and refill the inkwells.
Sometimes I was privileged by being allowed to run a private errar
for Fickles after school hours, There was a general imoression
among my classmates that the office of being a monitor carried wit
it the salary of one penny per week, but in fact my lord and maste
acceplted my services in the zpoivit in which they were given as heid
for love and not for gain.

Amonp the poorer children who attended elementary schools in

those days, teachers were thought to belonp to a higher social ord



than their p»upils. Their private lives away from school, to
the extent that we ever thousht of them, were conceived to be
on a higher plane than our 'bread and margarine' lives; a world
of gaiety and fashion, an educated cultured world such as ve
might read about in the best Victorian literature, this was the
life we thought to be theirs., Ve had nothing but pgratitude for
their patronage in bearing with wus over the long days and weeks
of our tutelage, Thinking about this penny for my services as
monitor, I have since wonderved in later years if FPickles might
not have had a large fanmilygawito give me a venny was a generosily
i aldl

hek prohabmg could by noi'nmeans afford,

I soon realised that a teacher did nol necessarily have a
calm smooth life for ever because of what happened to Pickles.
He got the sack, at least thal was whalt we youngsters heard was
the cause of his sudden disappearance froi our school never to
return, It happened like this.

Standard one - lir. Pickle's class ~ had about fifty oupils.
f

Malf of us were thought to be the brighter boys who sat at one

side of the classroom, with the assumed duller boys sitting on
;) .

the other. Pickles' job was to get the maximum number from
hoth sides into standard two in twelve months. His success in

this task registered with the School Board as his success or
failure as a teacher. One of the boys in the less brainy groun,
named Taylor, was either a 'late developer' or a bit mentally

deficient. The limits of a teacher in chastising his scholars



in the interests of discinline or learning was in these times
undefined, Picldles wam>prohahly not a patient psychologist nor
of that saintly disposition that suffers fools gladly; he found
Taylor a fool and disliked him accordingly.

Boys being hauled out in front of the class to receive swmmax
Justice was no rare cvent but Taylor was the vicltim oftener than
most, Bearing in mind that, at that time, the wview was still hel
by many people that mental deficiency was a sign of original sin
and that, to some teachers, a child's inability to learn was obsti
devilment which had to be thrashed out of them, Pickles was no
different from many others who thought in these terms, Unfortune
for him, Taylor was not the child of poor parents who would have
found it difficult to obtain any redress but the child of a fairly
well=to~do business man, A man of means, Taylor's father was not
poing to allow a damned flunky of a teacher to knock his offspring
about. So he summoned Piclles for assault.

Two boys, who might be classed as Pickles' favourites, had tc
zo into the headmaster's study to be interviewed by a lawyer on
Pickles' behalf. I was one and my evidence was, I fear, coloured

by my unquestioning loyalty to my teacher rather than by any undex

wavelveel )
standing of the social dangers adsding, To my later shame I con-

sciously played down the chastisine as much as I counld.
It was all to no purpose, Pickles' case failed as there was
visual evidence of weals to be seen on young Taylor's boltom, whic

was sufficient to prove Pickles guiliy of undue violence.



My maturer consideration of Pickles' erime was that, for
his bread and butter, he undevtook a task which no self-respectin
educational authority should have vut unon him; he becase, in
eiffect, the scapegoat for that auvthority's inadequacies, Be thal
as At may, I have still great regacd for him as my teacher. oy
by taking a parky of us to see the Tower of London and other
historic monuments and dbulldings in London, he introduced me to &)
subject of history from which I gathered so much pleasure subsequc
With me at least, this merits an avoreciation which halances out

his sin in causing vain and suffering to young Taylor,



Yhen Pickles took a party of half a dozen of ug to London to

sae historic monuments, we mel at Stroud Green station on & fine
r;»,zm,e,ﬁbm el Gless
Saturday morning. e preﬁﬁedapunwway into a compariment and,

except for Mr, Pickles, plasteved ourselves dnst Lhe windows on

(N3

either side of the carriage, Ve spent the Journey into London

hanging half dn and half out of the windows, prophesying the nanme

of the next station we should reach and bhelng pleasantly surprised
LT it turned out to he the one we had meimorised from a bime-table

4

the previous evenin Pickles, the only occunier of a seat in lthe

compartment, spent the Jjourney in demonstrating an aspect of blasé
decorum by reading a newsvaper and appearing to take no notice
whatever of either his charges, or the exciiing couniryside as
viewed from a train running between Stroud Green station and Kings
Cross.

At Kings Cross, we a3ll got out and piled into a horse-drawn
busn, where we satl on inp& in front, and behind the driver. It was

a fascinati Journey with Pickles pointing out places of interes

on our way - Grays Inn, bthe Law Courts, Helborn, TLombard Street,
the Bank of ingland, Moorgate Street, Ludgale Hill, St, Paul's,
and 2 view of the top of the Monument poking its head above the
surrounding buildinpgs, AL last we were selt down at Tower Hill
where we reluctantly disembarked, From nere Plckles mavched us
into a tea place where he bought us all a bun and a cup of tea.

T do not know if any of the other boys who were with us had

> b EN LA § v PR | .
ever wade the journey into ILondon before, but with me, with the



excepﬁion of a rather unhappy journey made one Sunday morning
with my father to Marylebone Hospital to have a very painful
tooth extracted, (this hospital service being laid on for poor
people at an extraction charge of sixpence per tooth), this was
my first London visit,

The eye and mind of a child coming to a sense of reality
which combines in one sudden encompassing, the historical,
geographical, fictional and pictorial impressions he has stored
up throughout his childhood can react to be a shocking disapnoint
ment, or a fairy tale revelation. Sometimes so different is the
reality frow the imagined it is unrecognised, and the falsely
enjoyed picture fades out struck unconscious by the revelation of
hard cold facts, and becomes unhinged from its fairy tale entity,
and is lost never to return, Sometimes with mental plee the bit
of fact fit into the imagined picture and a sense of satisfaction
arises from impressions being substantiated by reality. Only
rarely, and probably only in the immature mind does reality
transcend the imagined, Then the floodsates open and with wide
eyes the child stares, and stares, and re-forms and re-peobles

and re-bhuilds the nezzotints of his fairy tale world, and broaden

its whole conception. “Phre—scene—reveatedt—was—the preater-and
ki ‘ i: whew
—wider—reatity ountside my S —strect. lhis revelalion came To me

.J.-having walked from the tea place we came out on to TLondon
7 .fpg, m
Bridee and stood looking out over the river ewer the parapet.

It was a sunny morning and waves uvon waves of colour and movemen

flashed into the scene, In that moment a new mind was born for



me, overlaying with a vast coloured mantle the make-believe

.~

mind of childhood,

Passing from- the Bridge we all entered through the turnstile
into the courtyard of the Tower of London. But the Tower of
London was all wrong, Tt was the bare, dried bones of everythin
castles stood for. It was an aged skeleton, preserved in a show
case, stripped of all wvitality, There should have been Iknipghts
in armour, mounted on caovrisonned steeds clattering over the draw

Theve “’"Em

bridge and sweeping into the forecourt. AThey should have been
met by retainers in colourful garments rushing forward to help

Fheir
them dismount and takgug horses to the stables. There should
have been soldiers, scullions, ladies and their mailds-in-waiting,
filling the whole vnlace with bustle and noise and activity.
There should have been dungeons, with emaciated, chained prisoner
being beaten and tortured by cruel, uakempt jaolers, There shou
have been nobles and courtiers standing tormenting unfortunate
prisoners or flirting with the scullery maids., There should hav
been enormous, busy kitchens with boars being roasted on spits an
rank on rank of capons and trestle tables covered with rows of
enormous pastries. But there were none of these, the place was
stripped of the last vestigesfpf romance, and replaced by &
sanitary orderliness that rnduéed the observer to the depths of
disillusionment. Perhaps after all this was indeed history.

From the turnstile a roped-off pathway led across the court-

- .

yard to a side door in a renovated stone fagade leading to the



castle proper. Following this pathway in serried ranks, groups
of sightseers were marshalled by Tower attendants in blue uniiori
and peaked caps on which in metal lettering were the dinitials of
the varticular authority that employed them. The sightseers wer
a mixed lot, of which our party was possibly the least noticeable
There were bowlevr~hatted mentlemen carrying rolled-un umbrellas,
accompanied by stout bombasined and sequined ladies and thin, str
hatted children; there were men in sports blazers showing off se
consciously to bedecked and flower-hatted young ladies. There
were foreigners, with beards and without, but all intent in getti
as close bo the pguide as possible. This crowding was to enable
them to hear his descrintions of the show places and their
historic implications. At places of particular importance he
stopoed to disvense the speecial piece of information that concern
it Each time he stopped his herd gather about him. Tt can
easily be estimated what chance any of our contingent of seven ye
olds stood of hearing anything comprehensible in such circunstanc
Skirting the baclk of the crowd, ouf heads as close as possible to
the backsides of the most exterior ring, and our ears stretched
pet any snippets of valuable information that might be going, we
gouadf

pot the sense of a word here and there but not sufiicient Lo make
sense.,

Into the dungeons, clean swept and tidy, our queue filtered
to see the rusted display of heaps of chains. and bhalls and tangle

of ironwork which once were torture engines which, next to the
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Crown Jewels, were the pride of the establishment. Mr. Pickles
when not up in front officiating as the guide's honorary deputy,
would, from the guide boolk he had bought at the gate, retail to
us bits of information about the more famous of the historical
characters who had spent half a lifetine scratching thelr names
on Lhe hard stones of their prison cells.

At last we came to the White Tower and mounted the stone
staircase to the jewel room, There, in an oblong glass case,
protected from too close an approach by a fancy rope bareier,
renosed the Crown Jewels -~ crown, orb, sceptre, the lot.
Beefeaters stood with shouldered halberds at each corner of the

edge
barrier ready to swing down the sharp chopper head of their
weapons to cut off the fingers or heads of any that dared approa
too near these symbols of awe and majesty.
From what glinpses we pot of the disnlay we were unable to
condition our reactions into either a genuine or affected yelp
of rapture at what to us had certainly less impact than a well
set-up fruit stall and far less than a toy shop window at
Christmas time.

From this inspection we children soon got restive, having
in our social conditioning not yet arrived at the stage of
unguestioned acceptance. Had the orb been of such a nature the
it could have been passed to us to play football with we should
have played with it without any feeling of sacrilege.

After Pickles had accomplished the task of getting us ontsi



the Tower in one bunch we all tosk o bus to Blackfriars. There,
with only slightly less impact than the revelation of beauty which
had flooded over me on my first seeing the Thames from Tower Bridge,
the views up and down the river from Westminster Dridge with the
towering pinnacles of the Houses of Parliscment dominating the scene,
was the second hipghlight in that most memorahle day,

But Pickles, démiugod as he was in ny childish Choughis, had
only substance when within ny personal contact, What sort of
heaven he was a denizen of when avay from e I had not developed
imagination enough to nicture, It is reasonable to suppose that
while in the earlier stages of our excursion he had bLeen prevared Lo
accept a mariyrdom to duty in giving up his fres time on this
Saturday morning, he was nol such a martyr as to accept being
separated from his home comforts for more than ithe norning of his
free day. Our sightseeine Lour was, therefore, somewhat hurriedly
terminatad by our being swmmarily crowded into a bus, on the lower
and wninteresting deck, and whisked away to Kings Cross Station and

. e

hacl on Lo the train Lo Stroud Green, There uwbhesre he had collected
A

us he bid us all a hurried "Good-bye', and strode off down the road,



Piany build

i .

Play in the streets and waste land in the nelghbourhood of

Rathecoole Gardens develooned in a divechtion which had favereaching

effects in my lataer

A3

The housinsg boom of the early oart of the ninetesenth ceniur;

care to an abrupt hald with fhe slusp which started about 1807,

O

aught midway in estate develooment went broke,

A

The slumv caused untold misery and ruin, bul wrovided the boys dr

1Ath the most wonderiul nlayevound ever devised by mad

G>
o]
<l
-

our

Ye discovered it on the First norning aiter moving inlo ifhe
house in Ratheoole Gaidens, When smouvcehing around to see the 1

of the land we found the schoolboys' wvaradise; an area of severs

. 1

zoves Lhat contained the skeleton of one builldings with briekwork

P} 1. .

up to roof leve, and with ground and flest floor jeoist and cedlix

joists all in place, but no reoof, stairs or other joinevy. A

second house was in a similar condition bult only up to the

floor joists and there was a third and fourth with foundaltions
only. There was also a pile of several thousandd of bricks in ¢

symmetrical sback aboulb ten yards long, six yards wide, and sever

feet high and larse heaps of scafifeld poles, scalfold bhoards, and

tty b

P

1.

corrugated iron sheets, also a lime pu

!

2y and small deposi

of sand and clay.

The field was Tenced off on two of its sides by wooden posis

and vailes separating it from the railway, and on the obher sides

by locked-up houses that had bheen almost completed. Qur hrickt

liscovered a caretaker who, from his resemblance to the
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-
-
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bard, we called William Shakespeare. This resemblance only appli

! i
i

to his borso and head, that being the only part of the oriminal ho
of thal name we ever remembered having seen, In dress, our caret

was shabby, dn wovements shuffling, and his chances of ever stopopi

us children playing on the estate he was charged to look after so

neplizible that he never {ried. In fact we wight have heen the

caratalkers, noi him, for as soon as he saw us making for the site

shuffled away as aguickly as possible in another direction.

Such a wealth of Huilding material without any obvious ouner
presented us boys with our veoecation. First, ve would haul the
bricks from the staclk and lay oui houses with the walls a single
brick high and with bricks left out for door cpenings. Then havis
planned our rooss we went through the pantomime of knocking at the

gk

Tront door, entering the living room and sitiing down on the earih
Tloor imagining ouvselves installed in a real dwelling, Or, with
@ few sticks and paper-in the fireplace, we would imagine it was a
brick oven and éerve eachh other with all the dishes which we hagd
heard of bhut rarely enjoyed. Later, the scaffold bhoards came in
Lo malke floors, and the walls would be built in dry bricks a foot
to eighteen inches high,
MAL b OF heigies

The heditlk stack, was itsell hollowed out by removing bricks

from its centre and the hollow so made roofed over with corrugated

iron sheets covered with bricks to keep them in position. 50 we
round a dry cave for shelter when it rained. This dangerous

shelter also became a smupslers cave where our treasures were bhroyy
HA S §



admired and swonped and where secret smoking sessions were arvang
by the older bhoys.

A we prew older and got to know the boys of the neisibour-
hood our adventures in the brickfield got to be more and more
daringm. Hoards of uns, led by an older and stronger boy, would
swari over the derelict huilding doing what we called 'dggs' in
which, whatever the leader did, we were dared to follow. We
scrambled inside the buildings, climbed to the first Tloor, ran
over the joists our steps so gauged to the spacing that our speéd
were hardly less than noraal running. Then up on to the ceidling
joists above, which sagged and vounced a 1ittle bheneath us but

1

never fortunately pgave way, Pown asain on to the firsi Tloor

where our svecisl 'dag', only risked af

ber lonp and. feipghtening

™

heaitation, was ta dron Trom Lhe c¢ill of the first floor window
b L

on to the ground bhencath,
Once having accomplished this feat withoud breaking elther
our leps or necks it became the novmal voute of our leader and

his following. The only one of ug who was ever injured was ouw

Yender who fell From the ceilins joists onto the ground heneath

and broke his lepg. This asccident, although 1t permanently
deprived hin of ever lesding vs again, did not deter the vaal of

ime to time.

o

us from continuing the game frow

EN )

Tt would be at about this period that I toolr un wrestling.
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big blond, rather frightening, man who spoke with a guttural accen

Henry's mother was also a big blonde German woman who disliked us

calling to see if Teddy., Henry's younger brother, could come out i«
olay, She felt her husband's profession was of a somewhat hicher
status than those of the fathers of the boys that ealled, judging

us by the rather tattered sarments that we wore in comparison to Tl

b=

neater turn-out of her own children, Trom this she must have con-
cluded that we would be had company for her son.

wrees ling .
Ixhibition bouts were staped at booths and fairs and in the m
P 2
ak (s peniod
variety theatres throughout the country, The world champion was,
thinlt, at that time Hackenschmitt with various other wrestlers
having titles such as "Killer this" or YStrangler the other™ who
could draw big crowds to waltch their performances.
Having such close velationships to this hiphest level in this

noble art in the shape of the friendship of the sons of a German

gytmastic instructor naturally made us fans both of the stars and

the sport. Henry Oberholtzer was our teacher and the brickfield
our areni, Henry, who was about fifteen years old at the time of

our orickfield adventuires, was reparded by us as almost middle-age
He was the impressario who sltaged the brickfield bouts. He was s
far removed from us small fry that we talked in whispers among our:
selves about his exploits, but his interest certainly tinted our

atmosphere with a shade of athletic appreciation it might oftherwis
not have had. Some of the glory that he shed came down with 1ittl

diminishment to his brother Teddy who was a year older than myself



I was then about between seven and eikht years old, thin and

Tigat buf as wivy as o mongrel dog, To this day I treasure as

the ene and only athletic success of my Life that among the
bhrichkiield wrestlers of my own age or even up Lo twelve moniths
older, I could put down for the count (fhe patting of any free
hand three times on the ground by the defeated heing the count)
any of those who wrestled with me. This accomplishment also
included Yeddy Oberholtaer. As this featl did nothing to enhance
iy popularity I learned from it that {hinking one is in any way
sunerior to one's friends in any activity brings move lasting
satisfaction Lthan going to the Lrouble of proving i, and certaini

males for more enduring friendships,



The brickfield at the bottom of our sireet was sufficient to
hold our interest in the summser evenings or on Saturday afternoons.
But on Bundays or holidays we often wandered further afield to
Finshury Parlk, Queens Woods, Highgate Uoods, Alexandra Parik or oven
sg far as lamnstead Heath, Une adventure in Alexandra Parvk ds, T
think worth recording in that it reveals that bthe narecow margin
between children's innocence and juvenile delinauency may be very
small at times.

T

I was never hapny at Alexandrs Palace, neither in its buildine

L

nor in its grounds, although we as children went there many, many
frrem

tinmes., A the top of our street it was only a short distance to

reach the park gabes. Something in me always responded best to o

countryside that was wild and informal, Bracken, brushwood, soft
springy tuel, broad meadows and unbanked streams, the dark caverns
under interlacing trees and the twisting Liwbs of‘willow trees
overhanging clear nools; all these I delisghted dn. The formal
park with neat borders and {lower beds, green-vainted grandstand

o
<y

and smelly convenlences depressed me. 01d bulldines, especially

-

any that presented an aspect of defeat and neglect made ne

Teel
wihapny, and feel I was wandering in an bvnreal fourth dimention, &
sort of perpatory, neither a pavt of me nor of wmy future, a bad
dreanm world into which I had drified,

Host people who wenit to Alexandra Palace, except on special

£

pala days, found themselves there as a result of having an urge to

et somewbere different from thelr ilamediabte survoundings, While

i
<



they vere there they orobably s»ent thelr time suhconsclously
vondering why they had surrendered the confort of their familiar

home for o wearisome trek through the delapidated halls,
uncompromising formal shrubberies, and patehy Tlower beds,

A mapnificent flight of stone steps rose Trom the front lawn

[

to a naved terrace which ran along the whole front of the bhullding
and wide tall windows, sone blacked over witnh naint to prevent
neople looking in, took up almost the whole of the front elevatior
In every available noolk on the fterrace stood a slot machine.

Every sort of machine whiech the silel machine manufactunrer had evesx
thought of found a home there and was duplicated in serried ranks
funning along each side of the entrance hall, the various nassape
ways, alcoves, and dead-end corners, Mone of them worked withou!
a penny being inserted to set them going, How a penny wags all 4]
money which wy elder brother Ralph and I had beiween us wien wve
visited the place; so it was too heavy a price to pay for such a
transient pleasure as Jisgling Little metal fipures nlaced stiffl;
malkdnhg futile passes at a miniature football, oxr pazing for a few
moments at the hard daguerceotype series of plctures showing
innocuous hedroom scenes through a metal visor, or even bo stamn
one's name out on a thin wmetel strip; particularly when the neEnn;

o
I

could provide food in the Torm of four ounces of treacle toffes o2
a bag of stale cakes.
Ingide the building were the pgreat rooms, their cellings

supnoried by tall columns showing areas of spoiled paint and plasi

and discoloured gmilt, These ceillings weipghed heavily on a L1ittl



boy who felt so small in comparison to such giant proportions,
that he lost thereby ‘
loging, that fine rich feeling of being a little bit important.

]

The great bare unfurnished rooms were dusty, dirty and delapidated
Some areas vere gealed off by temvorary vartitions and the whole
place was too large and too expensive to be sprucely and cleanly
maintained.

One Sunday morning the three of us, Ralph and T and a boy
called Graham who lived in the same street as us, found ourselves
wandering about the parlk srounds in a mood for adventure, where no
adventure was to be found., Probably hungry - we were always
hunpgry = we wandered about kicking anythinge that could be found to
be kicked, tearing a few leaves or nrotruding saplings from trees,
or tﬁrowing any stones that attracted our attention and sugpgested :
tiny relief from boredom. The time was late spring and we found
ourselves picking off the large round buds of a rhododendron bush.
The buds as we pulled off bheir outer green covering exposed the
compact frilly red flowers and these we slowly pnicked apart,
opening up their flower petals and straichtening out their wrinkle:
Still aimlessly we wandered from bush to bush, oicking the buds and
tearing them slowly apart and dropping the torn buds in our wake,
There was no real joy in this destroying neither was there any
feeling of doing anything wrong; we were umerely pubtting in time
and relieving our boredoi,

g

Having stripped the buds from most of the numerous bushed

P

that dotted the prounds we left the Park for home leaving a trail



s

of destruction of torn red flowers and sreen casinzgs on the par
grass and
What was the valua of whal we had destroyed? Yhat

S

fyuatiration had we brousht to the park gardeners whose work we

had ruilned? What plessure had we baken away from fubture visiic

and sizhlseers? Bt ne park keeper saw us nor, so far as we

bnew, any chance viaitor, In fact no crime was ever commiitted

a5 we were never found oun.

The bharrier bebween the world of confermity and the woyld «

make believe can bhe erossed by passing over from a vlace with

1 4,

whiech one is vepry familiar to a tnat one has never, ov

raraly, been to before.

] % ER
H

Such hapoened when, in ony holiday wanderings, T went witl

my brother Raloh on summer rambles to Heath, At jusi

1

aboul the snot wheve Hampstead Road finishes and Spaniards Read

starts, my mental reaction to Lhe physical world chansoed, Thee
very alr seemed to have a diiffevent the clonds and sk

e zeass and the trees 2l) presented bhemselvas in diflferent,

sharney honesn, btakins on some a metbing

Cur coute to Lhe Heath was by Crouch End, and Hornsey Lane

and then over the bridoe at Avchuay to Highpate Ti10 &

then vin Hamostend DLane and Spaniards Road. Althoush the
shortest route lay throuszh Waterlow Pavl, we generally made a

datour Lo avold bthis as fthe oark devvessed us.



The pattern of wrestralnt which the boy sees foreshzdoved

by eivilisation ds to him exemplified dn the verfectly repulnted
nark, Oreen lawms and bhanks, tidy puroosefnl paths Looped grass

snards and plague-like notices telling him To "keep offM, ke

ol and to resnect the amenities that have been laid out for his

plensure - &1 these disturdh hin, Phe bandstend in the centre o
a star formabtion of maths, the solid and respectable drinliing

Fourtains, the tiled and glazed brick lavatories, the peometbrical
flower beds with geometrically natterned, tlered and colour avran:

s

flowers - all these set up an antiopathy in his anarchistic mind,

fting on solid wooden benches pazing at the drritati

0Ld neople si

vouns wao disturb the placidity of their declining years challenp

e}

and deeven the distaste of children for the Sunday conformity of

the oublic parik,

Phere is a fliction that was huili up in the nineteenth centu

sistrates, edweationalists, and well-meand

by ma np peonle generall

"

o

that children love parks, To create a park for children to love

was possibly the highest social benefit thab one man could achiev

1.

in & lifetine of good works; ©o abstract from bhe wealth
accurilated over a successful business life, suffilclent money to
donate a vark to a local authority could be reclkoned as the most
positive assurance to the donor of a firm seat among the upper
social atrata in heaven, Tt s doubtful whether donors counld

expect Lo get much earthly satisfachion from having a statue of

themselves cast in breonze and erccted posthumously at the park



entrance, hut they could anticlpate a heavenly satisfaction at
heing able to look down at such & scolid tesiimoninl fto ©
earthly merit,

But children don't like parks, at least not the Waterlow

Lype, So that it was towards the freer excitement of Hampstead
Heath that we turned for a stimulus Lo our iwmagination. The hey

of the cloak of make-believe would flick a shade across my thoupgh

when crossing the bridpe at Highpate Archway. It was along this

way, so history tells us, thal Dick Turpin passed when on his rid

to Yorlk. When we erossed it, the bridpe spanned a pap of elghty

to one hundred feel and was forly or more feelt deep al 1ts centre

but at the time of Turpin'e ride there was no bridge. The gap
presented an almost impassable barrier, But, under the incredul
eyes ol the Bow Street Runners following him, Dick forced Blaclk
forward and the pair leapt down the almost precipitous incline,

leapt apgain the narrowed pavp lower down the gorge, stumbled a
moment, then with ineredibls speed Torced their way through the
undergrowth to the ton at the far side. They left their pursue:

Lol

at the far side of ©

1 Y
i

he porge, unwilliing fo risk thelir necks in ar
efTort to follow them. Tromy mind's eye, I saw 3t all hapoening
agalin,

Leading un to the Spaniards, an ancient inn Tamed as having
been the rendezvous of highwaymen in highuwaysen times, the road

led throush a dark gloomy tunnel nade by bthe overhanging branches

of the trees. This was Ken YWoods. At dast the tunnel opened



out into full sunshine, revealing like a suddenly uncurtained
picture a wvhitewashed, unwindowed circular building on one side
off the road and a set of stocks for malefactors on the other,
with the white roadway in between leading up to the virgin Heath.
The circular whitewashed single-storeyed building, with one
solid oalc door for entrance, was reputed to have been the prison
in which Jack Straw, another highwayman, had been immured by the
Runners until the time came for him to be conducted to London for

his execution.
During the hours we spent on the heath,l lived in a day

dream world, making the heath alive with stage ceaches, ste
ing horses, whip thrashing drivers and pistol carrying post
ions. With behind each elump of trees silent black-masked
figures lurking, their horses trained for silence, and thei
riders ready to dash from hiding to shoot the postilions,
halt the coaches, and demand frem the passengers, "Your mo
or your life."

Or perhaps the stage coach would be carrying a beautifu
dgmsel and her duenna, all dressed up in jtheir yards and ya
of lawn and lace and furbelows, and I was a chestrnut haired
gallant just arrived in the nick of time to steop the highe-
waymen from maltreating the highbern and beautious damsel f

suffering a fate worse than death, -~ — -— e highwaymar
a scurrilous looking fellow, would be lying sprawling at mny feet

while his cowardly gang would be racing away up the road almost

hidden in a cloud of dust as they hastened to pgel away as quickly



as possible from the risk of another shot from my pistol's hot
nuzzle. The lady offers me her jewelled hand to kiss as with
of

modest bow I present my respects and assure her safety to her
journey's end,

FRow -this agawn

— Wy mind would sweep forward to a chanpe of scene, The sta

coach now becomes part of a cavalcade of rich burghers and once
again I am leader of my highwayman gang. We hold up the rich
burpers and talke away thelr money and send them on their way.
Then, with a laugh and a flourish we throw the full purses to
those who have conveniently gathered in the adjacent bushes to
see the rich robhed to provide alms for the starving poor.

The sunshine, the dusty road, the wild heath, the raecing

clouds in the sky, give all the textures of the coloured illustr

<
tions in a story book. A faint blue haze predominates over

everythines tonine down faclts into a fairy tale world of make-

helieve.



Bill wans my cousin, Hio

mrenbs and

several brobthers and

alsbers had all died of consumption over the years since his bipcih

Pinally, his father and mother having diled, he was pul into the

workhounse Lrom which he was res

thelr sense of responsiblliity Tor

have oultwelphed the very strong

cued by wmy warents. I agsume that

" .

the last of This Fanily must

considerations o the

addition of an extra child. The burden of brinping up a nenhew

fell on my sother's

not anpmented by their decision.

Rl had lived since birth,

ambdst the onoverty arising [rom
labourer.
and dealth, 2111 had survived with
independence and a deep distrust

Food from the parbape cans,

of meat ples, cakes, or anything

had bheen his chiel sustenance.
ter years of running wild,
makines of a 'wide! bhoy.

flavoured = fish and chios, Lage

Ll

In an atmosphere of pawnshops, si

Aates in food were for the

O and

shonlders, as our family income was certainly

amonr the slums of Isiinzbon and

his father's enployment asn & casue

childbearing
a atroneg frame, a sturdy
of any form of authority.

avemented by the swifl snaffline
alse Lyine around loose on stalls
he Lilme he came Lo Live wibh
he had, T now realise, all the

hishly

noas and black sausoges.

He could swear with sreabter variety and deever swenr Lone-values

than conld or would my Ffather,

Hedd jny wmother taken on bhe

1

aaprnead

what o 1dtile boy should

Wigh merlt in any celestia

civilising BE11 ve Lo her

by dtaelf, she would have

1 record of such bhings



o

it oon as an addivion te bhne struse

and civilisation showed, verhaps,

le Tor her own brood's food, heall
an exapgrerated willingness For

martyrdom in the cause of her ddealiswm.

Anyway, there it was; IHlL was with us. He was nine years ol
qnd eight months older than 1 was; heavier built bul not gquite so
tall, my equal al school, ay equal in almost everything, In mos
thines we were intensely jealous of each other and dislilked each ot
sometines Lo the borders of hatred:; velt we went through our boyhoo
in sueh close contact that we mipht have been ddentical twing held
topether by an invisible cord,

Under his tuition I mastered the elementarvy lessons of snaitchis

the odd things disnlayed.on hawker

I never became a pood liar like DL

nature, Ha replied Lo any auery

guestionable, by sweetly, innccent

tale in the way he feli would best
shio Lo living by his wits had bee

remember he never pol into any tro

I - his It

oupil - did,

About Tive minutes wallk away
tennis courts, These tennis cour

wooden Tence about five feet hipgh.
of the back of the courts was a di

found out that tennis balls sometd

into the ditch where they got lost

hapoened

-
3

harrous

11, who died as it brought to it |
about any action of his that was

ly and convinclingly telling his

it his case. Bill's apprentic
n very thorough. S50 far as 1 cu

L1

uble with the volice. Unfortuna

Tike this,

from our new house were a numnber
L were separabed from a road by .
Betwieen this fence and the wir

teh about four feel wide, Bl
mes came over the wire fence and

in the undergrovth. Unioritunat



to pet to the ditch the five foot wooden fence had Lo be climbed;
to do this an accomplice was needed who could heln to climh
Bill kmew that, in whatever obher ways I wight be deficient, T excel
at climbing. Bo he chose we as his accomplice.

The following Sunday meening the two of us went to investipate,
Ciimbing uwp on 31l's shoulders I reached the top of the fence and
hauled {

P omysel? up, then Yeanine over, managed afbter a bit of a struge
. it iy 1 i

Sl
s

to zet ZLLL high enough to geb his hands on to the top so that he al
could gel himseld up and over,

On this occasion we Tound two tennls hall

o

5 and claimed one each
On those days most of our eames and all of owr foolthall was slayed

n obennils balls in the street. The hard wvear and tean that. tennid

y the wastage of lost

3
i

balls suifered from this treabtment, counled wil

3.
£

vy higper boys, made a irade in

1.

halls or balls casually snatehed ter
balls auite a gpood line, The current 'bhlack market"price Was @ pe
each. fur first two balls were sooﬁ disposed of and our aovnebites
whetted For the easy money to be obltained from this sisple Line of
business. Sunday morning aiter Sunday morning we made our visils,

Al ‘il - - M N

got over the fence and searched Lhe lenwsih of the diteh generally

inding one or sometlives two bwalls,

One Sunday our search of the diteh proved In vain, We walkoed
cver to the pavilion to dnvestigate the Tocal pnoint of tennis ball

storape. e pavilion was perhaps Tortunately Tor us, comslately
sacure, Disconsolately, 2y gounin and 1 relurned toward the diteh

o~

for a last look round, Suddenly 3ill darted off to




shoutine

baci at me as he went « "Look out, Jim, a Bobhy!?

Un fo that moment it had never really occurred bo me that onr

activities at the tennis court had any criminal content, with the

result that T was bewildered hy Bill's sudden warning and deparbur
Mevertheless, T ran for the ditch and hid down in it hehind the
Tence, A wolicenan, who probably had us in view ever since we hac

crossed over from the navilion, loomed over the fence above me and

piant hand firmly prasned me by the collar:; the voice of doon saic

Hlome on out of it sonny, let's see what you have been un to.!

As I was being hanled up over the fence, I hagd a fleetine glimy

HET
of Bill's forw in the distance flying over the fence, landing on ii
hackside on the pavement and makine off down the road as Tioh as b
short, stubby legs could carry it,

The policem#n, although probably of relatively normal heilpht
for a wolicenan, looked to me to be at lesst eight feet tall as he
inspected what to him must have appeared a tiny eight year old
cviminal, He asked what I was doing; T rewnlied, "Hothin
When he asked if T had taken anything, 1 veplied, "No." These
replies were obviously unconvineing as T had a tennis ball which
had been 'found' previouvsly tuecked up in the roll of wy jersev.
1

Placing his hand Tirmly on my collar, he asked me where Tive

woceeded dn

1
i

and ve

ection of my home rather than in the
opposite direction - one which led, I had reason to fear, towards

the pelice station and the cells.

The time was now about half past eight in the morning. After



£ N

knoeking for sometime at our front deoor {(which I could have opened
means of a string oulled tipght across the letberbox) the door was

opened revealing my fabther in the act of bracing ve his Lrousers an
Looking none too happy at baving his Sunday morning lie-in spolled,
The wnoliceman having assured himsell that he was addressing the el
father, recounted what had happened and said what he thought should
done with such a hardened criminal, By faﬁher, tactfully, express

sorrow and hooved that no action would he taken, a hoove with which i

noliceman did not express entirve agreement, My father, as an asid
expressed the wish thait the policeman had causht the other little
buggar instead and taken him to the solice station and given him a

i

good niding.
Bill returned home later and was, with myself, piven a good
talking te; we could expect, said my Tather, to get bloodywell

getl six mont.

sumtoned for thieving and trespass; he hovned we would
in gaol for it but hefore the start of the expected sentence we had

3

hetter lead abstemious llves to orepare us for the bread and water
diet during that neriod., Hy father~knew guite well, from a private
chat with the policeman, that no action would be taken vrovided Dad
gave the two of us a sood hidins {which he was guite dncavable of
i

bringing himself to carey out),

So worried were we at the gloony orospect that faced us if we
vaited at home constantly in fear of the clutehing hand of the law

coming to elaim us somebime in the near future that we decided - B

and I - to run away from honme,



When we aaslked Tor food enoush Lo see us on the first stages of our

flisht, & reguest which we voiced as casually as possible, Mum

4

quickly supolied each of us with a large chunlk of bread pudding,

~

several thick rounds oi bread-and-marge and a bag of dates to star!

us off on our journey. We dld not even dream that they suspected

oL

5

what was in our winds, but were confident that the duration of our
flight would last 1ittle longer than the duration of our food suppl

In the previocus ZJewntember there had been a family outing to

Hadley YWoods, a stretch of park and common land near MNew Barnet,

where we had gone to gather blackberries. This was aboul ten mile
from our bome and on the outgide edge of our known world. ilere, v

rezsoned, the possibility of our policeman's arm ever reaching us

was 50 remote as not bo be worith bothering about. So off we set.
Fivst we moved hurriedly through the back lanes and alleys, constay

alert and scanning every onen space oy any sisn ol our enemy beiorx

dashineg to cover in a lane on it's far side, Imter, more assured
and happier, we vressed on for the rest of the ten miles, Our foc
steps dragpged slower and slower before at long last, really tirved

out, we reached our haven at about thres-o'wclock in the alternooun.

thing but ¥nowing just whai you are

fl

Reaching sanctuary is one

goineg to do when you meb there is cuite another; that parl of the

inevitable result of running awey from home hsd not come isto our

congsiderations., There were no hlackberries either as autumn was
siy months away in elther direction, By this time we had long sir

eaten up all our Food, We were very tired and huongry and very fa)



Trow honme, Here we were, two urchins -~ eight and a half and just
nine - on the edpe of our world and withont any lood, Al thoush

nome was five hours journey awvay at least some degree of comfort a

the cost ol onr peace of

sustensnce mipght be found bhere even atl
mind ., After wvandering in the woods for an hour, vainly was seel
nouvishment by chewing some of the more succulent grasses pulled
a4 ve wenlt along, there seemed no other aliernative but bto face th

long and fedious return home even at the risk of helng made to suf:

at a later date for our oprevious crime.

(_.
-
=
o
5
n
—
=

Bt

A

recident that we found our salvation. Coming oul «

the wood and turning inlto the main road which would take us in the
direction of London we decided to go to one of the large houses alc
the roadside and ask there for a drink of waler. Our native talel

[ 1

lay din my seeming ingennousness linked with Bill's gift for ewercis

ad

his vivid imapginabtion. Uhile Bill told his story, all I had to d

was Lo say nothing and keeo the eyes of my dnnocent, angelic face

A

Lo b i

glued nose of the lady who answered the door,

At the first door we tried Bill sisted, to the elderly lady wl
answered it, (we had instincitively pone to the front door as even «
ol J

Sunday afternoon the maid would nost iilely have answeroed the door

the back) that we were thivsty and could the lady zive us & drink

woter. The lady looked at me and I must certainly have looked i
amd hot even there was no evidence that T was bthirsty. Biil

4

Followed the 28 the lady considered the aituation, "

mee, lady, we have heen in the woods for hours, Ye pot lot and



there was nobody aboubt to ask and ve couldn't find the

Meladt a moment, '’ said the lady and went away to get the water, rotu

a wmoment or two later with o jun and 5 oup. fhere do youn come Tr
she asked, irom London®, sadid Bill, le walked and wallied and

3

dida't notice the time and we col bired and hun then we

o
3
=

lost,. ! I put on my most tired and hunpry loolk and the lady was as
clay in the hands of the notiter, o left this house each wiih a
large chunk of the hest frulbt cake we had ever tasted and enviched

financially by the present of a penny esch.

The experience was too rich in its notentialities of unlimited

food and wealth to be dmmediately abandoned. But in the matter of
thivat there were lisits to our capabilities, Ve thought of all

-

ways ve mlght inecaleate a deep and abiding thirst or, alternatively

4 1

of absorbing by smome sort of conjuring trick any surplus auantiiies

: . !

of water it wight become necessary to diapose of, Ve tried one mo

=

house snceensfully with the plea of; "Please can we have a drink o
water, and were able to appear sulliclently thirslty to get away wi
a hagz of astale rock cakes - and a further venny each,

The success of ouw operations so for sugpested a new possibili

Selecling al suitable distances Trowm each other any kindly-loolking,

elderly ies coming ftowards us Bill hesitalingly accosted them in

a weak tired velce and asked 1f the lady could tell us the way to

Tottenham - this districht sugeesting itseli as a more likely place
have been heard of in these ocarits than Hornsey. By this means, an

of a non-existant thirst, in a matter of three

a further assuap



guarters ol an hour we had accumulated the sum of one shilling and

a nemny, not to speak of the cake and buns, At New Barnelt station
ve Tound there was = freain Yor Stroud Green. Payins our fares wve

Looik the train and avrived back in our house at about eight~o'~cloc
with tuppence left; onur fear of having to spent the next six month
in gool was complately Torgotlten,

One evening, alwost six months later when there had bheen a fiv
in a dress shop in the Broadway at Crouch Bnd which all the childre
and police in the neighbourhood had collected to enjoy, T saw ny
policeman agalit. Uhether he saw and recognised me or not, I canno
sayy but the memory of my guilty nast flooded over me and I fled
home at the speed of a youny deer withont once stopoing to turn rou
to see 11 my eneny was in pursuit,

Apart from an occasional cleut from my father when we were
unusually tryine we never undervent any form of corporal ounishment
at home, My mother rculed by subtly dmbuine us with the thought th
doing anytining that ve knew was wronpg, broughl its own retribution
I, )

ways wnieh, at that time, mieht bhe difficult to define. iy father

i

ruled by 'dlvine right'y he was the Jlaw maker; . to disobey was

unnatural, Sorvoral mmishnent meted oult to us by those who wmight
have power over us outside was suffered with more or less resentmen
4

to the extent that we thought it was undeserved, Gur resentment w

often all the more bititer as there was no appeal 3o any higher leve

to glve proper censideration to the merits of our case,

[§

Bill and I often stayed dinner at school, generally when my



mother had to go out to work. We Look with us a2 slabh of hreoad
pudding, aad a couple of slices of breasd and marge and washed this

dovn wibh water frosm bhe basin in the lavatory,

On one oceasion when pubiing in hetween Tindshine our mea

and the tinme to start oudr school lessons

gy we Telt al a bit of
A )

a loose ond, e had a tennis ball wilth us but if we started to

kick this about in the playgreund, bigeer boys inevitably joined us

4

Suntil o our part dn the same would he wide ont on the Trinses of the

I}

ish with one of th

penaral loial

the ball as his own. On one such an occeasion

blgeer bova clo

4.

toolk the ball into the small srea at the rear of the school which v

surrvounded by hiph walls, and which during the meal tine was desert

Ye had only just started to kick the hall about when one ol us

£

kKicked 1t dinto the w.c. where it lodeed somewhere behind the cister

To recover it I climbed on to the w.c. seat and starited npoking sron

in the accumulated rust and dirt about the cistern which was almost

.éut of reach above my head, Then without warenineg chaos and contus

surrounded me, From the hricks and moriar, cisbern, du
in a confused mass about ﬁs. Wg panicked, not

sﬁayﬁﬂg Lo dnspeect how wmuch damapge ve had done. The cloud of dust

and terrent of water with an entanslement of vipes and masonry con-

! } . Together we ran

vinced us thal the whole buildineg had collapse

N
A

down the passage at the side of the building che

N

f

leine ourselves bed

L

we came oubl into the bism playsround so thalt we could stroll casuall

J.

tir of the, slayground to make our exili into the atree

e

downt Lhe leng



Back at school, after our dinner-time bhrealk, we were sure tha

there could be no suspicion that we could have been involved, so v

attentively vroceeded with our class work, But barely had the ¢l
started when a boy entered the classroom and gave a message Lo our
teacher. Our teacher - Onions it was - looked up, "You Goss an

you," pointing to the two of us, "go to the headmaster's study."

The head was a big 1

woad man with a huge wop of white hair wi
sideboards and beard of the same colour, An awe~inspiring figure
he reminded me of what I assumed God looked like. He said no mowr
than "Follow me," and led us out by the back door into the lavator
conbusion
area, The scene of cawname with which we had expected to be con-
tmpelledt
fronted had mysteriously disappeared but, being reewired to take a

closer look at the w.c., we were asked to note that the cistern ha

been pulled off its brackels and the water feed pine was now hent
i} PLL

down and discharging into the pan beneath, "Did you do that?"
said the head, From sheer habit Bill said, "o, we weren't here
dinner time," This statement immediately convicted us, My dumb

ness implied that I saw no chance of my trying to lie myself out o
the situation, We were then led back to the haddmaster's study;
silence he tool down a .willowy canej in silence he nut me over h
knee and in silence I received half a dozen strokes of the cane,
But Bill was difTerent. Although T do not think the indienity of
the chastisement registered so deeply with him as it did with ne,
the opportunity and even ripght to nrotest vociferously was not to

be missed.



About four months wreviously in a fracas in the small bedroom
where we three brothers and Bill slept, he had caught his bare beh
on a nrojection at a bad anpgle resuliting in a goodish swaith about

four inches long and a half of an inch deep being cut in his flesh

It was fixed up temporarily and the next day stitched up at the

casualty ward of the local hospital, ALL went well and it mended
nicely. But the opportunity of being birched by the headmaster
enabled hin to stape the demonstration of his life, The scholars

their various classes throughout the school were suddenly brought
into close contact with pulsating life by hearing shrieks coming
from the neadmaster's study; the reiterated phrase, "Oh! Oh! mny
poor arse,'" rang oult as clear and true as a bell above the monoton
drone of class worlk, It was only to be expected that the more
unfeeling among his colleagues should for sometime after the event
wa&tg:iﬂ&:&pmtrq, bot amy buma
refer to Bill as "Poor Arse gor—too—was—3 dubbed, "Poor Arse!

Leemed f“u we aun uu\-h!{er‘mg mlenpmru lion
cousin'' whi

of our relation

ship.



Bill, as I have mentioned before was an orphan. Sudde
from out of the blue came a macthérnal aunt. I was in the h
when she visited us and a spectator of the dramatic scene v
followeds It was because she thought there might be some m
arksing from the dispoesal of her brother-in -laws estate th
Bill's aunt had come to see us. Where any idea of there be
any money came from did not become clear, Buﬂknowing my fa
if there had ever been any, he had probably spent it on his
brother's funeral expenses or in theburchase of some second
hand clothes to replace Bill's workhouse garb, It was also
possible that Aunt Harriet - 1 think that was her name - ca
to visit her nephew to salve her c?bgcience for her tardy i

oualn~

est in this last survivor of her brothér's family; although
transpired that she had ne intention of helping to suppert
Pindizg a home for him,

After the usval courtesies and introdootions had been e
changed our childish attention in the sceneg had all but
evaporated when we were startled by hearing my father's voi
being raised in anger for the first time in nmy memory. Lou
exchanges took place between him and Bill's amnt until fina
he ordered Harriet out of the house and threatened to get a
policeman to eject her if she didn't go that minute. In co
sidering her approach to her peor unhappy nephew she had ta
the obvious course of bringing him a present. The present
she had brought him lay forgotten and discarded during the
heat of the argurement and had been left in its wrappings o

a chaire. As a final protest before departing, Harriet snat
& up and ecaising t i her hands clached ot o the §loov



Tlouncing out as she did so, never to be scon asain., The objec

in dts wravoings hit the floor with a plonk and bhounced up almos

o

to the ceiling, knocked & china vase off the mantlepicce on the

way doun before fiunisbhing up wnder the sewing machine. Tt turn

T
I

out to he 2 smalle-sized FToolbthall.

Nothing so wonderful as & real fooithall had ever come our

before and, whether we judged Aunt Harriet rightly or not, at

]

lenst the thousht behind the pift does sueeest that she was betle

hearted than we had ziven her credit for.

Possessing a Football raised the younger members of onr Tams

to & new aristocraltic lev among our indigent friends in Ratheoc
Gardens; 11 raised 3111, of course, to the exhalted vlane of bed

a born leader of wmen, or at least of boys, I have a mental pilol
of him now, the football under his arm, makine off in the dircct]
of the nearest recreation ground wiih an entourage of his counine
and favoured local rapamuffines bteailing in his wake, cach mewmber
in atrict order of precedence.

From our previous football gmames, at the level of kicking a
tennis ball about in the street, new horizons devoeloped. e eve

considered forming & Football team and indulged in all the vicari

doys of spending hours in fron®t of sportshon windows, voicing ouy

rreferences Tor the types of bhoots, or Jerseys we wonld

1

have liked to buy, Vicarious because apart from the miniature
football therve was no more hope of our being able to buy even onc

pair of football stockings among the Jobt of us than that we shoul



have been immediately chosen to form a new, first division, league
tean,

Of course, Bill's standing with his cousins altered as well,
Yihereas, up bto that time, we had indulped in a slight edgelof supe:
iority, now we clung Lo Lthe hope of being recopnised as favoured
courtiers about his nerson, Bill guickly accepted the new status
that arose from his ownership of the treasure, as we were never
allowed, except in the course of a game, to kick his ball and cer-
tainly not to touch or to carry it.

But Bill's importance was shori lived, One day, leading his
tattered team to a neiphbouring recreation ground, we took the sho:

theu procecded e,
way across the brickfield, by way off the footpath thal esme out %q_
Harvinpay Station. This vath was a private railway one, and was
fenced in on both sides with wooden rails and palisades, the palis
being placed about four inches apart, On the far side of the fen
was the railway where about a dozen lines formed an extensive sidi

The sun shone and our journey was half done; the prospect of

anticipated game brightened our eyes and hastened our footsteps.

a rvagged file we followed Bill who marched proudly ahead, his tali

under his arm, No thousht of impending tragedy entered our heads
until, suddenly, tragedy enveloped us, "ese majesty" reared its
ugly head with Ralph as the culprit, Fighteen months older than

Bill, he had perhaps resented more than us the superior airs which
ovmership of the football gave his cousin. Suddenly, dashing fro
the rear, he caught np with Bill, swung his fist and knocked the b

[

from under his awrm, Pollowine the ball he joyfully dribbled it a



dowun the pati being oursued by its shocked and blasvhemous owner and

hig motley sunvoviers, Vith 2 wild shoul Ralph out all his strengt

o

inte one free and rlorious nrotest such hlatent flaunitine of

private property as W11 had displayed and hooked the ball into tho

SRV It shot over the fence and landed in the

yards away. Gatherineg our wibs, but now ahaken

blow against the fundamental vights of properiy, we »oni our Tuces Lo

saw the ball din the diastance lying bhety

the sleeners in the siding., For & few mowments we debuoted how we wenr

1

w0l to retrieve 1t until, with intense relief

coming down the Line in the dlvectlon of the ball, Ve shouted and

waved ags bthe railwuaysan sol nearver and neaver the hall, He was aln
in a direct Line with it3; he must sce 3T, Ve waved and shrieked =

lised he had seen it;  ovr troubles wonld soon be ovar an

Then we ro
ve could continue on our way. ALY woulld he zs it was belore.

3 £

The railvayman Look nob the least nolice of us, even

neldiher seen nor heard us, Then he picked up the ball,

- o oy

without a glance in our direction, and walked of© with it in a direc

hi angles Trom us across the siding, And

Feom that day nedther I nor BA1L nor any of oun

another foothall of our own,
A weele or twe after our Joss, a boell of exactly the same sise

appeared in the schoal playground for the Friday afternoon klck-abon

altended class of

avarded Lo the be: that particular weelk. itts

orazumed owner, a bdis lout of almost thirbeen, being Taced wiih ouv



claim to ownership of the}ball, and seeing the weakness of

our position in a mement laughed it to SCOTNma.cevv oo esn.
—to seerr, “His entourﬂgn; oléer boys than Bill's late court,

shrieled their laughter with him, We were then chased into a corn

of the playecround where we finished off the Tootb: evisode in a
rough and tumble of flying limbs and heaving wrestline bodies on th
playground's gravel surface, But Dill never gol bis ball back; h

short reign was over for treachery, jealousy, robbery and {inally

violence had robbed him of his crown.



Along Tottenham Lune, just before the turn into Rosebury Avenue

on the right hand side, was an exira large Tield. Fost of the year

wia o be seen through the five-=barved gabe set in an opening in a L

3y In it a few horses oceasionelly srawmed;  bub meosibl,
was ewoly. He used Lo nass thls fleld on our way to and from school

Cne day, an unusuasl activity became noticeahle through the open pgate

Heavily=loaded carts, pullied by as nany as four horses, were Lo be s

# in loads of

Grageii

#htly coloured poles and piles of canvas. 4
if by magic & grest marguee avose and neavly filled the Tield.
Opposite the fleld was & very hish hoarding, On our way to an
from school the sight of the billeposting man changing the adveritise
ments, always pulled us up short to watceh him at worl, Ve were
fascinated by the way In which, from s nile of Tolded papers on his
cart, he would take the ton one, nose 1t on the end of his lonz nast
brush and with deft Tlicls oven out, naste it, turn it face un and
adjust 1t into its correct position on to the hearding, ach sectil
|

of the whole piecture was available on his ecart in order of sequence;

am one oiece after another was neably fitted dinte the pattern the pi

ture and the wording became intellleible, For aas lonz as 1 can rem

her, one preab gositer held nride of place on that hoavding:

I

the Tence leapt Sunny Jim, Torce is the Food that Raiseth him - in

1oa thin wman dressed in the

style of Mincle Zan® was to be seen

leaping over a fence.

Display bills for theatres and variebty performances were also
nasted o with a vegular weekly change. The Totienham Ewpire, whic



4

was evidently tThe home of melodrams, could be depended on for a

S

plendid if somehwat harrowing diselay, Two 1T remenber werc:
"The Silver King™ and ™he Givl who Took the Wrong Tarning'l,

3 e

The deplcetion of this last as the pleces of 1ts poater were bul

un on the hoarding was a worl of art. The story of the nlay was
raedinced fo a serices of cameos Jolnaed together by shori lengths of

road running bebween one cameo and the next to illustrate the sequer

orf o

avents, In the tou left hand corner was a pileture of a warm, o

fortable drawing room where a party was being held and a youns lady,

evidently the pride and joy of her parentes, was bheinpg induced by a

darle monacled gentleman to sip o glass of wine. The cameos proceo

revelry, through drink fo debauchery and shame with |

via lncreasming

givl nassing down the scale of comfort and aiiluence

N

to penury and

disorace. The laat oichbure returned Lo Lthe first scene; the same

room but anolher party is g he narents sit harnd

i O Phis fime b
in hand oazing sorroufully forward Into nothineness. The aome dop!

monacled man, anparvenily none the worse For wear or

inducine

another young «irl to drink her firvst glass of wine, Outs
the window through which we are lookine in at the pariy is ihe
vouns lady standing, cold and starving, while clots of snow pather
her thresdbare dress and on the slesning childd clasped tightly in h
thin arms,

In due course hills were posted aboui the clreus which was to
2

nlace in the field oncosite Lthe hoarding, BeTore our fascinated

nictures of elephants, lionsg, and

anpees, bears and se



Jions appeared. There was to be a lion Lamer in an arens surround

by a dowen or so howling, roaring, bloody-ijawed monsters whicl

1

shown keeving al bay wibth o tiny stock whio and his wmenscing and

quelling eye, There were also shown girls balancing on 3

1 £ 1 )

the baclks of beaubdlful white horses whose stresmdne while tails sho

they were cavoriting through at a furious spowed. Acrobhats

elowas, Jjueplers - all were there, Lord Jobn Sangert's clreus was

coming to tovn.

Hobices vere sent to bthe school s

e headmaster Lo bring

1 1Y 1 13

the notice of his scholars the Forthecoming atiractions whose undisp

educational value the master would undoubiedly recopnise. In addi

ancesn for children u

the notice respectinlly offered sonacial woerior

twalve Lo whien fhey would be admlitted ab halt - halt price b

Lhreepenca. Tho agencles advertising the clrceus had done tiedr wo

thoroughly. Ve children bal nothing else for weels, Home

wi, of whom 1 unfortunately was not one, even hoad leave from smchool
wateh the coming of the civeus anilmals alons the roubte bebween the

station and the feld,

3211 and T were sweol up dinto the atmwospnhere of ewoelbtoment and

days vefove Ltn comdng we went over in imasination the varlious acha

thew e owe day in bed in th

depicted on the hoarding

evening hefore going to sleep, After the civeus bad arvived we

nastered Muw Tor the threesence entrance wmoney until) at last, unabl

+
'

he pave way.

to stand un acainst our barrane any longer, s

It was o miserable ralny evewnins, srveot dark clounds rolled acr



the sky and sporadic bursts of rain came tumbling doun sufficient &

damp the enthusiasm of any but less determined pleasure seekers,

Arrivine at the field, our threepences cluteched tichtly in our hand
& i 2 & J

we presented ourselves

0y

1t the entrance barrier. The man taldng th
tickets, looked at us quizzically than laughed gently, "Sorvy 50NNy
it's only half price for the afternoon performances.! Cutside, wi
the flickering lights of the tent's entrance beckoning us to the fa
land of gaiely and pleasure within and the wusic of the mechanical

organ throbbing out waves of exhilaration, we took stock of our sor
O = t

two Mooy WMikded
ful situation. Our conclusions supggested that seweral boys conld
sarambie tWnoouyy
easily hopg—ower, the fence in the flickering lights and shadows of &

torches, and could then find a way round to the bhack of the tent an
crawl beneath the canvas to make a surreptitious entry. This seen
a relatively simple and fairly obvious solubtion to our difficulties
But this circus management had obviously thousht of the possibility
of small, undisciplined boys trying to reduce their takings by such
unconventional procedure and had taken the necessary precautions.
Our efforts to carry out our proposals got us as far as the re
of the eircus tent where, on our stomachs in the wet prass, we were

Whew
in the act of wripeling under the canvas, i hand descended outl of

the obscurity to grab me by the collar while Bill was prevented fro
immediate escape by the heavy pressure of a lavge boot resting in t
small of his back, Had our apprehender not been both greedy and

optimistic in hoping to collect two very active nine year olds at o

and the same time on an almost dark night among the ropes and lines



tethering a large marquee all might have been lost. As it was wit
quick novenent I twisted mysell under the adjacenl tent rope which

pulled ny attacker ofi balance forcing him to move his foot from Bi

back., Bill released, he threw himself at the hand which had hold
my collar, pgrabbed it in a flash and bit it. Together, without

staying to malke any apolopy, we tore off into the darkness,

wene wow
ALL hope of seeing the performance was—net completely abandone

Disconsolately, turning up our coat collars, we wandeved off down %
road still clutching our threepences in our hands. I suppose chil
morally more stable or wise enough to assess the repercussions of a
possible crinme before undertaking it would have turned back home,

handed over the threepences and even have been consoled by being al

to keep the money. But temptation is ever ready to lead litlle ur
off the beaten tracl, We had rarvely had all of threepence written
as being ours with no definite object on which to spend it. Cur

spartan diet at home seldom provided vs with luxuries and now the s
displayed so many things, that we had often savoured in imagination
which could now so easily be within our graps.

The balkers shoop al the top of our street finally seduced us,
then we had gazed longingly ianto many shops and passed them with a
But, pazing into the warm interior of the baker's shop window at th
fancy cakes, we Tound that we could not take our eyes or thourhts a
Trom some pinilt conical objects sprinkled with desiccated coconut,
Going back and forward over the length of the window we honestly tr

o
L

to take our wminds off these cakes by creating within ourselves such



atmosohere of ni wonld glive us Centprbh bo nove s

n{,.

It Lo

v sl nOoDNRHOHE, Two, penny cakes soll, sweel and
were houshi and slowly, crunb by crumb, devoured.
M™is deviation frosn the of rectitude would huve sul
us had we now been able o nay over bhe cemaining tunpence
questions belns asked abent the wisasing penny. if this could

bean done, we would have willingly relieved curselves of

wart of our burdensome sense of sulli, But wo were nov

the tran we had sprune ourselves. Our in beg

2
P}

SR8

[

for the threepences to time when, by

#1131y Faultes, no h seats were avallable, woa
first reaction Lo our oroblem, Ouy suacumbing fo the use o
the nmoney bto buy 'trash'! made dmpossible any justification

The

two pennies now weiphed more heavily

nad bhetorea,

Fouching alongs with our sense of guildl, our cold damo

and onr hurdensone problem we paved less exceltedly dinto the

of all the neizhbouring shons, In one of these, I supnose

Aelicatessen shown, we saw some round, fiab
208 3

o

....... of polden brown which looked like pgratoed nuts,

some more exciting version of the deceased

nore to relieve ourselves of our now unwanted moncey than feo

greal intevest dn our new purchase went din a bought one

the mysterious Gnoe die intiment when, on

objects,

we found bhey were what we later came Thash caken
imacived:  Lhe aubstituiion of a Tiash cake for whet had been

the

that
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to he a more than ever tasty raspbercy bun, or one third of our
delipht in the performances of elephants, lions, tigers, and circus
riders made them taste, to us, more like dust and ashes.

To finish off our debauch, this time malking more sure of the
depree of satisfaction we could expect Tor our money, we bought and
consumed wikth more relish two overripe bananas each,

Having disposed of the money given to us to go to the clircus,
we had no thought of confession gaining us absolution; the loss of
face, so important to children, put that solution out of the qu.esti

The decision to conceal our crime by ecredible lying had subconsciouv
¥ £

been our velease into the realms of "it never hapvened', To do th
our two stories about what had happened had to be identical, Our

stories, we decided after consultation, were to make oul that we ha
been to the civecus and that neither cakes, nor rissoles nor bananas

had ever come into the picture, This being apreed, we went along

home quite reassured that our past was dead and the episode closed.
1 ! ¥
Arviving home, we got through the initial return to honest society

without any preat difficulty. We told of the various circus per-
nol-seem, with convincing assoraunce, Tms assw
formances #% wve had 1 e -
Auce we €asily gained

eaey from the poster deseriptions and from what we had learned from

a1
other boys at schéol who had seen the show,. The tension of oroduc
our execited bul lying chatier was soon relieved by our being senit ¢
to bed.

Next morning at breakfast my eldest hrother Jack quite casuall

turned Lo us and said, "Where did you gel those bananas T saw you



P -
Y

secalfing last nipght on the Parade in Pottenham Lane,® It says sor

1

thing for the unity in the minds of the culoprits that we accepted
that the danser of discovery wan imminent and that our reacltions

s

ust be dlmmediate and consistent, Uithoul a flicker of embarrass-

ment , had wicked up the hananas al the side of a sgtall

vhich we were sure had been discarded as Ltoo far gone for sale dn |

showo, T kept silent which could be assumed th be in sunvort of il
truthfulness of this statement, Bill's ewnlanation was accepled

bt brought down wrath unon our heads from my Mother who warned us

Ral

of the dangers of sickness and death which could arise Trom eating

bad frult and 3

ol

with o prophesy that we should unlitimately
noison ourselves 1f we continued in the way we seemed to be going.
Then, knowing ns hetier fov what we really weve than we had expect:

she leooked at us closely fo see L1 a lie apveared in our eyes as sl

said, Y"You didn't sbteal them did you?! Car rishieous indlgnation
at such an outrageouvs sugpeabion convinced ner that we were not gw
at least of that crime.

This was nob the end. Jacl was now head boy at ithe school w

then attended and, in the week following, he broughit o message rou

to Lell eazch tescher bthat the circus people were

27

yest essay about the cid;

offering a orize of filve shillings for ithe

written by one of their scholars under bwelve years of agej the
headmaster would decide upon the winner making due allowance in hi
Lk )

cholee Tor the ares of the contestants, Mlands up all the boys

L -

have heen to the clveusn', Hy eldest brother, to whom we had alre:



lied about the bananas, stood in front of us by the- teacher's deslk,
What could we do? Uithout the slipghtest hesitation our hands wenit
and our names were talken down on the list.

Our researches among those who had seen the circus, pave—fueile;

e : ; ,@ounvled with ¢
’S\ n/e\q tM‘&q,m‘a,‘tlm\s{ ou.\d. vxc*’ bud- r-es’u\’t N our pnoclu.mvui excelle

padmed—pgie panfopmanecac Lo h bl om— =%
e T & O ety

pe.rl;crh\am.ce s

ot U},.LlL.Lrl!lL.f Huou.;.urr; !}k The ‘.'.'.‘(.‘j.ti'l'l,’:,‘ or the es 55ay wWas a [i‘lft.

Pwe v s w‘l‘h \(ww(e l. cam ecored
Hrrfortrmertety——have—tbo—announee that Bill won the orize, AWl I &

pot 2 special mention to the effect that T should have done bhetter :
I had used more imagination and had not stuck too closely to the fa.
Bill's essay had the honour of heing read out by the teacher in eac!

class and, so far as our class was concerned, was much avoreciated.



Oranges at twenty for threepence, a savoy cabbage for a penny;
bloels ornaments - the offeuts which the butcher threw to the side o
his chopping bloclk when teimning up his CIIIZ‘B of meat - at Tourpence
pound, potatoes at threewence a stone, apples, plums, tomatoes buppe
a poundj; these, with two pounds of fourvenny margarine, and one vpor
of cocoa essence at sixovence, were typical of the main iteuns that m
eldest brother Jack would have on hisg 1ist for our shononing sorbees
to the Wood Green market on a Saturday evening,

The four of us - Jock, Ralph, Bill and me would be brought in
from our play and assembled for briefing at about ?.009;4. on every
Saturday evening., e were supolied with a string bag, an Amnerdican
cloth bag and two clean, lipht saclks, and told what to look for thal
was in season and lilkely to be going cheap. Jaclt was given a purse
with a few shillings in it, and off we went.

As far as I can remember the shopping job only seemed to come |
us in winter as, although there wa; no duylight—saving measures in

those days, I have no recollection of such an excursion ever being

made in daylipght, With Jack in the lead and ali of us armed with
our bags the motley platoon set off Lo do bhatile, Gur objective bl

maximum amounlt of pood substantial food for the least expenditure ol

money. The marlket was held in the Hiph Street, Wood Green on the
main road between Islington and New Southgate, By the time we

im front of
arrived it was in full swing, & the shops on the sidewalks, in tl

yellow light shed by the pas mantles, the shop assistants, like

barkers at a fair, tried to pversuade the hesitant passing shopvers i



Huy . As time went on and the time for closing drew nearer they ba
the price of their goods %o clear their stocks,

In the voad itself at each side, leaving only a narrow space
for the passape of handcarits and shopvers to worm their way througt
stood the street stalls, their lipht wooden superstructure hung wit
poods, aand the whole silhouetted like a Jananese print, patterned
against the night sky,. Naotha flares blamed and roarved and the ve
dors shouted, banged their stalls, weighed, slapped, and tossed the
poods into the extended shopoing baskets. Underfoot the earlier v
of the day paddled itself into the cabbape stalks, leaves, straw,
paper, discarded vipe Truit, spilled vegetables, and horse manure,
o a little boy of nine it was a dream world, In and out of the
light of the blazing flarves grotesque faces thrust themselves forwe

then withdrew beine renlaced by others, different but often more
& i y bl

grotesque. Black bonnels with pale blobs beneath surmounted ample
tight-laced satin covered bhosons, Coloured handkerchiefed heads

with whisps of prey hair sticking out at all anples, deep peaked ca
an occasional Hombure - all formed nart of the shadow theatre of th
night. Raucous voices mixéd with shrill piping ones, and deep

meliferous ones, all spealiine at once in the sharp, angular coclkney

tclenTified
twang, #Eweed—in-with the throng that squeezed round the stalls eith

0

merely in curiosity or with eyes dancing with excitement hoping tha

.

something that 'was wanted would be offered for sale within the cal-
culated margin,

Sometimes it rained and the rain drioping off the stall coveri



on to our collars and down our necks helvned to sguelch up the mud

round our leaky hoots. e children were not svectators watching
the natives in a colourful baszaar; we were part of it, scheming,

hoping, daring, thrusting forward or dodgming from beneath the arms,
leps, bags, and baskets of the exciting multitude, Looling un for
a moment throuph the many-headed crowd beyond the flares, beyond Lh
stalls, beyond the second storey of the shops on the sidewalk, up a
over the roofs, the moon and stars on a clear night would sometimes
swim into the picture, sugpesting that the moon was the spectator w
had come to see our play.

As the purchases were made they were dropoed into one or othewr
of our carriers, and as the evening wore on our hags grew heavier a
heavier. But time was on our side, The later it pot the betbler
the barpains until all the money was spent or the list of reguire-
ments fulfilled.

Going home was a long weary trail, an anticlimax that dragpged

o

our feet as bthe weight of the loads seemed to gelt heavier with each

shtep. At last we were in our street, and could make greater speed
all
down the hill to our home. As we Wy bundled in at the front doo

we were received in an atmosphere of warmth and welcome where we

excitedly dispiayed our bargains and wvere rewarded for ouvur acumen b
the avporeciation my mother always had for our efforts, Then, afte
a cup of hot cocoa, perhaps with a slice of bread spread with a scr
oi the plum jam we had brought hoime with us, we were sent off to be

happy in the sense of our achievement.



Cne of ay motherts most Tundamental heliefs was that in fthis 1i:

It owas nob wossible o set gomeihins Tor woithins and in her fipancial

ngements with hee children here code wos reinforced by her notb

exvectinsg her children to be better than she was and UGhemselves be

)

ced to do something Tor PEWATGRd . S0 o we wers

her without helins

padd wages. Our wages were three-ha'pence per wveel, and our bashks

1 1

were, the daidly stale brend excursion, the wasbine and drying un of

and the nroger cavrying out of & vota of

the dinney things each

'soon a Saturday moening before qne oont to play, These tanks

vere dlvided upn as follows, One = clean the front door knocker, ii

front door bhell, the fire-irons and the fender, Mo - ¢lean the

on the ¥nife beoard the others i’

miven, forks and spoons, the

povderad omery, Three - run any errands that sight be required.

Four « one weel Lo clean all & unostairs windows, and the following

week Lo wash the bedroom Ffloors includineg shakine the
natd onr wages esch Tondoy, each Friday and each Saturday, a hotnenn,

Phis dncone was ausmented by ruaning errands for our
neighbours for a hatnenny o journey.
Aviging from an accumulation of savinge from these sources Ralp]

5

a surplus ol dncon

BilY and T found onrselves one Sepbembor carvyil

over exnendliure, The atireaction of & Chriabmes Club at a sweebl sh

where bhe oaysmenit of threepence per weslk Tor thiriteen weeks entitled

one Lo oo

s oparcel worth four shillings

bo us, after caleuwlabing the odds, a very worth while invesbtment,

Tl

st threepences and wero given our

3

0 all three of us paid in our



cards with the firs

oyl
2
T
b
)

for the receint, Plenaend with

nur wrecoclons entry dnto the world of business and b

mistakenly thousht that Fus wonld bhe olessed with us

spable Londencas. Heove wo were sadly

First, z2s L have sald Lier, Ium thoueht all sueetstall near
3 H i

nolson and was consequantly Tilled with alawvwm that the Tirst months

the Hew Year miszhit be unduly taken un in »idding our systemn of the

penerouns sxount of noison bhe Christmas Club conbraclted to provide.

Secondly, she knew all too well that dreams of a repular dncome ave

subatantiated by fact and ve wisht Tind ourselves

to weel our commliuents of thirteen

mable by the end of the

threcnencen each and ao lose all our savings. Mhirdly, she hao

1 '

ietrust of all such bourpeois aprangenments that propagaie

‘hat Vowo i1 bhe hush' were bebtbter bhan 'Toune in the hand

herefare set hervself bto tallk us oub of the Christmas Club prono

he exbent of ovur losineg our dndtial threepences,

even to b

e oroooscd we should substitute oue procedure |

el more

Jy o

in which ashe received and kept our

Flnes doy

ven woe aould nossibly wmake a hoett
1 H o

o oeys S T S B .
rent o b Ohrlstmas o

us, returning

and woroe diverse choloes,  Muam's sroach Lo matiers such a

these, connlod wlth our complebte Lrunt

in her dudsment, carried the

and Troe that time antil

she bwenty fourth of December we relialousl

D

handed bhack ounr surnlus waal il

to her leeoings

As oa hankey, wibhoub cumbering hevsell or us
3 i

evidence of zny payments we m ke, fam o wans beyond

i




She Y¥new to o halpenny what ovr accumulate

the avening of the twenity fourth, the three of us had sav

zotebsl of thivieen shillines and fournenco.

Durine bhe week orvavious, in solemn conclave, we had continuous

pade, albtered and amended, born un and of the
puechases which biviricen and fourpence could duy. Soeti

Pocunasion boeame Acri-

idunl preferences clos! hatly and Lhe «

. 1 3

Tien, apreement olmost veasched, we totted vop the fotal an

wonkouws; o

;o omore Lhan our bhank counid weeb. Sueh wasn the

noaition

B

FTound it w

L 4

iscuasion Lo suppoest Lhad

to the last minute when Mun entered 1

¢

9

we found 4t so difficuli to asree on our Tists, woulda't 31 he o poo

Fal

those exbra btreasts for (

jdan 4F we gopent the money in buying

which oury usual Tare alwayvs lacked,

51
i

dith enthusinom we aceeplad PRSI Car lists took on

1@ supne
A move realistic fovin and our declsions soon becape unanimons. Ve

had down cuatard

LILE Al

gates, nubn, candied

sitl bunes, blancmanse, jellies and neny similar itoms. The list hel

comnlete the thiritcon and Tourvence

handed to us and ount ve sall

7

Ot

foubh excited and ham Lo set our murchases.

ithe business was such a success [ have never Torsobben i,
At
Juen later jgew, I wonder whether Faw didn 't that time pet

althoneh

tsomathing for nothing!',




The simplest human procedure for getting from place to place is

to wallk, To get goods from place to place the simplest procedure is
for man to load them about his person and carry thei. This has appl
since hwman beings sot up on to two legs. The develooment of any mne

by which man was able to get from place to vlace by being carried, or

gpet goods from place to place by means other than humen porterage has

piven rise to other forms of satisfaction. There is the satisfactlic
of reducing the time vequired to gebt to any given destination. Thex

is the satisfaction of increasing the gquantity of goods moved, and

reducing the physical effort necessary to move them. And there is 1
enjoyment and exhilaration of speed. Iastly, therve is the opportuni

to receive a great number of impressions which freedom from the physi
effort of pervsonal propvlsion releases.

It was Tottenham Tone and the two mile journey bebween our house
and the UWood Green market place that provided me with the earliest
aporeciation of this philosophy of transport, Bill and T, now a 1if

summarily recrwtbed
older than when we were phe—menials in the working party on our Uood
Green shopping expeditions, were on our own late one Saturday evening
our shouwping bhapgs full aﬁd facing the journey home with our loads,
had aceomplished our shopping task successfully and had turned out o
the main street into Hornsey Tane. There had been fine rain all
evening and we were very damp although this did not trouble us a pre:
deal as we were used to rain and accepled weather as a fundamental e
dition of existence. Mor were we miserable or despoﬁdent; ve had

our taslk adeauately and the home we knew was not far away; a velcon

reccpbion on our arrival was puarvanteed,



On the corner of Hornsey Iane a crowd of wneonle surrounding a

eaal cart. A horse had slinped on the wet cobbles and was lying dc
tugged at awd adwmenrshed

in the road, breathing heavily and being, adwi-sed by the driver - wit

little help from the spectators - to eel up. It did not apoear to

badly hurt, but the ltraces on one side were broken, and the animal v

inclined Lo be panicley. Bill and T put our loads down on the paven

by Lhe wall aund wormed our way amongst the spectators.

The® horse had slivped sideways dragping the shaflts doun and up-

ending the cart. In f2)ling it had fortunately broken the traces

attaching him to the shaft on his near side, this had prevented the

shaft beinp broken by his fall, Some coal sacks had fallen on to t
pavenent, The horse lay on its side in the mud, snorting with frie
its preat chest heavinp and his nostrils flaving. One oil lamp had

its plass broken and was flamine and smoliing, producing an eerie
sotting resembling the sort of scene one micsht expect to see in Hell
revealing in sudden flashes, the shouldevs, heads and faces of the
circle of spectators, the ridges and edpges of the cart frame and the

heaving flanks of the panting norsej; tThen as suddenly - dariness -

where only the sky above showed as a greeny blue Light at bthe top of

shagt
a vertical pit, The driver, unhurt in the accident, had descended
from his cart. Then a bwig man, with an enormous moustache and a
bowler hat, offered his help. He oromptly sat on the horse's head

to nrevent it pelting up and damaping itself and the cart by pallopi
£

away. eanwhile, the dviver worked Lo free the horse from the trac

Bill, who had a natural affinity for the unusual in streect ever



Ly

was 500y haopily perehed on the horse's neck, oblivions Lo the
danger of his sosiiion, He stoubly resisted the laree hand of o
policaeman whiclh cowe out of the darknens Lo belp eonbrol the situos

aoese his Tirvst job. I, in the nmes

e the reduciny of

stood shy, out of my element and somewhs

inge hapoening except that T hed alwmosh ur

connciounly @stopped down and oiclked un the carberts muddy hab frow

navenent whers it hagd fallan,

wan encouraved be ris

.
t

dhen the troces weres untied, Ehe hox

with sueh snitable 'hovsey! expressions as Pake 1L easy hoy',

"hoatt,  "Steady now, stead Yy Doy

b, Yhere you are,

now alteady, steady T sayh, It rose shalkily teyine to relieve it

3 3

[AECTERH

p
s

from the fiem grasp of cantors by Jerking it sharply up a

doun, How it stood on all fours, iis nostrils 56117 snortine and

ivering feighteningly as 17 at any moment

forelews sl

vay again, his flanks like huge hellows bellying a

wibh each panting hreath, The lamp was then abtoended

a new glass appearing from nowhere to reploce the old, and the wic

and roesetb. How wi of the previonsly dif

3

hroke

dent spectators the traces ware Lhe s the

ones

with shorb pleces of rove, and all iomoon ready o
LT T & A N Tl e PP U R [ ey wrt oo 1 . - T .
the carter to VT O RIS Wy, Grder now havin goneen Yemioreac,; My

shyness Lleft me and as b

ve driver was pgetitine un Lo drive away T

Foyward and save hin his can,

The ewveitement was now over so we boys picked un our i 1o




of shopping and made off Ltowards hoie. Ye had not gone many yards
when the coal cart came alonpgside ws, and the driver leant over anc
called out, "D'yer want a 1ift, youngsters', Wle were soon perchec
up beside him on some coal sacks that cushioned the hard vnlanl sery
as a seatb, Our shopeing was out behind in bhe open cart and the
driver, with a shake of the reins and an encouraping "Cluck', had 1
quickly on our way.

Yihat a wonderful ride that was, The warmth and comfort of tF
coal sacks on the seat and of the rail behind us, the friendly driv
nigper winstrel face, his dusty corduroy trousers, shaneless and ri
i

with coapulated layers of coaldust and sweat, tied at the knee and

Lo

flared out at the bottom over

.

tis enormous hobnailed boots which
vested so lightly on the near end of the shafts,

Looking down from our perch, our horizon was filled by the gre
dome of the horse's behind, each buttock alternaltely and rythmicall
swinging a little off centre and then baclk apgain, the blaclk blob of
the tied-up horse's tail bhobbing up and down, to be occasionally
raised with neat vrecision to give clearance to a satisfying fart,

o dollep

or to—theee—s—conaiEament of norse manure,

A

The pace was little fTaster than we could have walled.ad the
driver was steadying the horse back to tranquility after his fall,
but speed was the last thine in the world we desired. If wve had a
vorry at all it was that we should gel o our destination too quick

Through the blue-plum darkness our bubble of entity, horse,

driver and two boys, haloed in the dim svhere of the fliclking drivi



lawmps, ral Eled and swayed over the uneven road,

ad o donchber enlled Aldice who would be

The carter told un he

in bed when he =ot howe hnit awele and wailtdng Foe his howe coring

for he always brought o present for her every Sasiurday

* &

sime At woas o oleture bool aboud cals, Alice had

the carber had bought 14 hecaunse ho lknew she would

]

tinner f Wi, nicoly hot on

e
e

About cabs. His wifs would have

von of tns oven. She would have exnected hiw howe esvrlier bub Top

Phe sceident:  bnt everybhine was 2ll right now;  Chavley! was o o

d

3

horse and thin was only the secoad time he had been down and 11 be

Look thines steady he would formet all about it,

e heavy hooves of the horse nlonked solidly down their iron

1 1 al

shoes clucline on bhe haed sels, The darl, polished surface of his

vind ouarters sleamed and reflected shimmers a1 silvey Lis

as he nlodded nast, Vestling down bebwoen i

eihine of

1

onrselves, and what we

cutb shonuing thot evening, what school we went to

and bhe name of our tencher, Ve bold him Ehoat we had o Litile sis
wino would bhe abount Lhe ape as his Allee who didn't go

vet but would in aboub a year or 50. e bobh wallowed in o feelin

of in the cerest of o man who understood horses and d

A oconl carb. te telb s unity with bthe eavth, the air, and the dor
.

Gut the journey had Lo end, merh ride had taken 1ittle wore

2 half an houpe, bub if seews dow to have had no relabion:

virie .



When we pob to the top of our street, our driver stopped his

horse and we climbed down. The driver handed us our parcels. The
with o wave of the hand and a jerk of the reins, he trundled off int
the night,

We entered the house, draggine in ovr loads and dumping them on

bhe kitchen table. Mum was in the lkitchen and called out Lo us as
we entered, "Hallo, you're haclk then! You've been a long time',
She entered Lhe room wiping her hands. Looking up she saw us, the

look of welcome faded from her face to be replaced by consternation,

"hat on earth has happened to you two?'" she asked. "Just look at
yourselves. ' At this we turned and, for the first time, looked at
each other. The red 1lips in each other's face opened in asionishme

our dark punils rolling within the whites of our eyes in otherwise

but was
hlaclk faces. um came nearver bedws carciul not to. touch us. "y

moodness, you're covered in coal dust [from head to foot; and look &

that tablell Meet out of Lhose clothes and take them into the
scullery.! "Tt's a good thing it is bath nipght."

In normal cirvcumstances our bath night was on londays after
washine day, but recently lum had found this too munech to undertake
in one day with all the washing to see to as well, 30 thal now, or
Saturday evening, the washing copper was put on while we were ont

eng afler e -olher we
shoppineg. On our return eseh—efus—in Huen went into the ceopper.
The fire had already been damped down and a piece of cocoanut ma b ii

placed in its bhowl shaped bottom to prevent our slinoing and drownii

the scullery in the valusble hot water of the bath, Fitting in tw



wan doused and slud

into the covner, knees up Lo our ears, our

14 hesds washed = with narticular attention to onr ears and

neck., Gradually, as we emerged, bhe arens of diet were washed of7
resions lower and lower uniil at last our feet weve rsached, Hhen

i-

the job was done, ont we gobt each T

on te a piece of solt mat iy on
the floor and rubbed ouveselves down beiore putitine on our nighlshir

On this occcmsion, when we had been done, Lhe m2ss wiped up and
ove clothes dumped inko the coprer for later abienbiow, we soon

che kitehen range, e delayed sodng to bed as

hefore the fire in

ounr cocon while we retalled our adven

as vossible by slowly

PASNNN

of the evening,



The satisfaction arising from pure speed as an exhilarating
experience came to us children not from any form of transport but
in the far simpler huwnan experience of running. I eame to learn to
run naturally when 1 was about nine years old and il registers cleav
with me with the entry into the scope of my play equipment of the dir
noop.,

made Foowm mnldd sleel wine
The d=ea-hoop was, a quarter of an inch think bent into a circle

of about two feet in diameter and joined together by the blacksmith
who Forged the ends together on his anvil, Yle could buy one of the
hoops from the blacksmith for twopence, and then with a handle made
from a length of steel, hooked to loosely control the hoop, it would
be muided on ibts course by its master,

Along the wide stretch of Tottenham Tane a half dozen of us, wi
steel hoops and puiding, steel-hooked handles, took over the wroad,
We were almost as fast as the fastest vehicles that travelled the hi
way, we could dodge, swerve, glide, and race and the steel hoop,
running through its hooked controller, produced a high, regular, sin
ing note like the purr of an enpgine, Up into the shopping centre o
Crouch Bnd, round the Clock Tower, al a speed even Ffaster and more
furious to the ton of our street and back down the Gardens. 50
imaginatively encouraged by the hoop that led us were we thalt we see
to finish as fresh as we had started,

So with the dawn, day, and evening of that pleasure passed the

¥al

exhilaration that came from the pure joy of ruaning, purposeless

excent from the joy we felt in our fleet-Ffooted attainments.



Vith rarve ewceptions, the speadiest vebicles on our roads wera

A

rivate norse=dravn or hired carriasos, O Thene, only the fourw

1 e a L . N N - :
vheaeley o chase bhem and to

£

the result of excessive hore

hans on Lo any orobrading part,

aom hut an alwost donvoluntary action simdilar to thal whe

K Lo

dog which will antomaticnlly chase things that move,

cab nad 2 disadvantage in that the driver, being ner

e hansom

oo

un ab the rear of hls vehicle,

to met a frees

Little boys trying

'}f (‘rf:‘ {: A

be chased and pode

L0, The driver was seated only just above t

he

X

level of the horses he dvove, and hils vehiele and sassenpers bhlocked

his view of the road Behind.
Innocently, standins at the edoe of the pavement, looking at th
seenery or ab nobning in particulsr, we were concsclons of bhe avuros

of any four-wheeler cowing in our direction.

Lecely Judsine its

T ey el A
< 24

tha poiant at which 1t would hide us from the driver we wou

make o furious dash oult on Lo the road afier the wvehielo.

judgenent and the burst of spesd we could pul on were just sufiicien

we could resnch the rear of the fleeing carviams,

re chassis, and with a awl it fturn throw ourselves Lo & seat

v

baelk of &

3
1

upon it, Then,

Lh oour 1o

3 gang

Tine six or seven inches of

ground, we wore caryied along in style, Yhe wind whistled avound o

o ¥

ands of the cab, the voad {lew under our danpgling feebt and the

speed with which we pasased the slower vehlceles brousghl uvs an introdu



There are 5e miserable

B

veera enjoying an advantase which Tor them may be te

urching who cannot hear

corarily

lable, Seeing us royally seated on the har they wonld be cone
sumed with envy and wonld shout after the dreiver, Mg benind,

suv 'norit, This call was a h

passensera hanging on to bhe

it became wrgent to transfer

o
L3

road as quickly a
found shavp contact with
Getting off the vehicle

the actual getbing nn. One

asch and bthrow  oneself

PG

i O F3

st sharynly through one hun

ouraelves feom the sneedy venicle
A [

possible, before the tail of the dvi
our faces, arms or legs,

was, LT anything, move og}f an art than
had- to wut both hands on the har one

into the roac and away frow cab

as soon toes touched the grou

dred and desrees so that one's

B

int bto the driver that he had non-pays
reay of his coh, thhen we heard this

E

:

Forward momentunw - which anpeared to be designed to throw one on ©
one's noss - vas cancelled out by the twist in the opposite direct
: | By
ﬂdéw’,;fi
After a bit of practice, wilh ineluded a few scratched knecs, band

hobtoms, one learned to accomplish the Teat

to nicetb

33
<4
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The summer holidays of 1906 were over and we were back at
school by the second week of September, The change and excitement

of going into a new class was wearing off and we were settling down

normally, when a new excitement, rumoured at first bulb graduvally

gaining in substance, arose, Cur family was to be completely unrod
and to mo to live in Lancashirve, As the possibility reached certa:

we three boys, Ralph, Bill and I, studied closely the map of Ingland
isolated Lancashire from the rest and impressed upon ourselves the

location of the various towns and rvivers, and the county's main oh
3 N

cal features, In particular our interest became centred on the Pei
Chain., Up to that time we had no experience of any sort of countr

but that enclosed by streets and shops and houses with a few parks,

recreation grounds and water works. A1l other sorts of countrysid
were only a build-up in our imagination from what we had read, Go:

to live in such a different sort of country was a tremendous thrill

Lancashire anpeared to be dominated by the Pennine Chain. Tts mai
industries were given as cotbon manufacture, and coal mining. Its

chief towns were Oldham, Dolton, Wigan, Rochdale, Blaclkburn, Burnle,

all eclustered to the north of MHanchester and Salford.. Down in the
south~west corner was the Port of Liverpool, FHanchester was a hiv

of industry connected to the port of ILiverpool by the Manchester Sh

Canal along which ocean-going liners »lied their way, bringing mer-

chandise from the Turthest corners of the earth. This and much mo:
of ideas
we read and idees poured in a hotch-potch, into our young minds of

sort of country our new life would bring.



On the 2hth of September 1906, after hectic pacling and the dic
patch of our Ffurniture by rvail - a week in which we went to stay at
my Aunt Annie's across bthe road from us in Ratheoole Gardens, we tod
train for lanchester.

Hy father had started on his new job some weeks before and had
uritten that he had rveceived the furniture and that now we could jo:

him in our new home,

The journey ean be imapgined, It was 8ll a new and exciting
experience, In the train we children ran up and down the corridor:

half feartfully nepotiating the wobbly concertinas that joined the

carriages together, trying all the lavatories and pulling all the

chains, Ve ate at odd intervals the food that lum had oprovided,

fidgeted, guarvelled, and sometimes slept., The journey was a long
clone in

for it had to bejgthe cheapest way possible; my father in IMancheste:

hayuu%

nwaited until a half day excursion was advertised for a trip from Hai

awvt—they got

chester to London, thes—te—set the necessary number of adult and
postect

children's tickets for the journey and woesi, them to Huum. Ve came

Fanchester with the return halves, The chied disadvantage to this

was that, as the trin had been advertised from a dozen or nore stat:
in the Hanchester area there were a dozen or more stops on the retw
journey before the train got to its final destination, The whole
journey took five or six hours and for the final hour or so becaie

tedious and an anti-climax making us children very peeved, tiresone
:

and quarrellsomc. How mother stood un to the wear-and-tear of suc

a joumey only women who have carried through such a task can ever
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Mud and puddles in the country arc differont/yé those you-iind
in the town. An open countryside, coming almost up to the door,

with the hedges and fields murky with a fine layer of coal dust ave
/

fron e

very different {8 the ordered layouts or controlled recreation groun
of a built-up city. A farm pate bhogpged down at its entrance with a
mire of catile manure, revealing a dozen or so dirty looking cows iz
very different to the occasional scene of cattle being martialled
toward a slaughterhouse along a London street. The silhouette of ¥
winding pear against a grey and lowerinp sky, the sprawling pit mour
fed by an overhead bucket conveyof, the great square cotton mills wi
their oppressive roar of will machinery and the sweetish, warn odous
of the cotton and oil exuding from the mill doors - 2ll these made ¢
different world,

AMlmost all sights and scenes, gounds and smells were new and
strange. Vet I was the product of my past. In the past I had
belonged, as a handful of yellow sand belongs on a beach but which,
taken and deposited on a coal heap, is foreign to its element and
obvious in its separateness; until it is thoroughly mixed into the
heap or discoloured and coated until its difference is no longer re
nisable.

had w the paet

My father waged a constant war acsainst the dissolution of nis
children's footwear. Sunday morning after Sunday morning he had
piven up to the taslk of keening our boots watertipght, and the fact

his children conld lkick their boots to piecces faster than he could

repair them did not allow him the satisfaction of ever completing 1



Lask, One consequence of this was that we all suffered in the cold
winter months with chilblains. These drove us to frantically rub o
bare, Tevered feet on the cocoanut matting at our front door or, at
night, to prefer to thrust our hot feebt into the freezing cold of th
lower sheets rather than bear the itching discomfort closer to our

hodies.

But the chilblains end, and ny father's tasl was relieved when

adopted local custom and tool Lo wearing clogs. Clogs were cheap &
could take a lot of hard wearj and clogs didn't let in water. A n

set of irons, or even a pair of new wooden soles could be built into
the hard leather tops in a few minutes. But this simple solution n
affected us in other ways.
s alwost cerlaiuly

It wes—be universally true that in 'going native' the stranger
misses some subtlety in the native way of life which shrieks out a s
and obvious distinction stabbing at the sensibilities of the natives
themselves. e found we were challenging the facade of a world in
which wide deprees of actual ineqgualities were hidden by a closed fr
door and in which the observance on Sunday of an acceptable style of
clothing was sufficient to establish conformity. Normally, you cou
o about in rags or ill-fitting garments and still be a perfectly re
pectable citizen vrovided you did not flout all finer feelings by we
clogs instead of leather boots on Sundays. Dad hadn't bargained fo
Lhis and wouldn't have taken much notice il he had. Cne set of

serviceable footwear was the limit of his parental responsibility in

this matter.



Clogs are something you cannot silence or hide. A thin mac.
can cover any sort of worn or unsuitable clothing, but you cannot ev
tin toe in clogs. The Sunday afternoon siesta in the front room of
the terraced houses where families sat in fidpety discomfort or droj
into Sunday afternoon letharpgy, maintaining the ritual of Sunday‘obs
vance, was to be disturbed by a clattering staccato of sounds. At
first a faint tapoing co@ing from a distance, then growing more insi
tant as it came nearer, until the clear ringing of clopgs on the harc
paving outside shoclked repose into irritated, startled consciousnes:
Up from their seats sprang the housewives, jumped Tor the lace cur-
tained windbws, carefully oarting them to see who was brealing the j

' « Hhat wag o,
of the Sabbath. "Yes", they thoughty it was those Goss's, foreilgnd
from London way who had recently come to live in the neighbourhood.
i
An ungodly lot, and wearing clops on Sunday btool Yith onr passing
curtains c¢losed again and the occupants settled back to try and con
nerves 50 unhappily shattered by such blatent disregard for conforn
My father did not hold sufficiently lofty a position in local

society for there to be any loss of prestige on account of his chile

v dressed! on a Sunday. His problem was solved, h:

being 'improperl;
children were shod, But we suffered the tortuwes of the damned.

Yhatever prestige we might have built up in scheol or in games or f

just being boys among other boys for six days in the weel, our Sund

clogs isolated us from all normal, respectable children, On londa

gna of our challenge to the accepted sta

and during the weck

(=
t=ly

respectability remained with us, Meither in Uew loston, nor la



on when we lived dn Qlédhoar, did we aver enbively overcoms Lhis sepm

- . fAl 1" - P ol " F
noas Trom our Ay osoy Fory 1T gou

Lo o»o nmative, voun can never suwccesd unleas bo the dash onnee you prar

native customs and conform complebely to the natiern of native LifTe,
e otier conteloubtineg factor w that Hum on her side wan undy
of of the presbl values cot ined in some of the other, subtl

desrees of confovmiby, In those daves, no one W
[ o kd )

5 nronarly ¢

did nob wesr some Torm of head covecing, and it ¢id nobt occour Lo Fuy

in spite of the need to nlace lost caos,; Lo do other than to arov

ner children

er and wonld, therefore, “mock tosel

Faws was

treousers and our coats buh she did not feel caosable of mannfacin

our

ing the e tyoe of oeaked can, 3o, when ve were in London, |

to Toncashire o new solution to this

nad Lo be nuvchased,

oroblen presented dtself. ALY schonlboys in our Joecaliby wore porl

These were manufactured from a abtiff bhlue material din 4

alart;

shiane ol a flabt bread tin, PFrom a

point of view, 1L only needed two shapewn of material, n clrveular Lo

and the two sewn bogeth

and A hand of material

motier counld easily these hats ont of odd lengths of an

ioh were

its or overcoalbs v

our other clobhes. Ao she procecded to male

et in spite of Lhe correcine ol shave and sime she had
understood bhe enificance of nork nie hat, Asoa head

coverine it was comnletoly unsuitable and dnadenquate probection



the weather; its blocked form made it impossible to hang on a nai

or to bundle up into one's vocket, It was, in fact, a coapletely
useless and unnecessary plece of clothing. But every boy wore on
and not to wear one was to be different, To pive my mother credi

she had appreciated that aspect of the case; but worse than not
vearing a hat at all was to wear an obviously home-made one.
Children suck up these prestige values with their nother's
and our entering into this new fraternity wearing home-made hats,
which had no stiffening and Tlopped a bit onesidedly on the head,

Fhowad Sot.h .1“ Luzt‘l‘¢§sl|}¢. S‘cha,p.;,‘l'.ehes‘m Q—nam Yhe Mcu’(wex by the w-z&ﬂw
g e 5 - A g e arerss, the offending o

heing snatched off and used as footballs around the school playgro

The boys' playground at school was, in consequence, a place to be

(& b

avoided as, like stranger bees in a hive, we were immediately set

by the swarn, I# not exactly stung to death and slung outside, w

were shown pretty clearly that our presence in their midst was an
u

affront to their own appreciation of their worfh/ness and a distur

bance to the simple pattern of their lives.

Sundays were our major wroblem. Two things co-ordinated to
make our Sundays set aparlt from weekdays and different from any
Sundays in any place we had ever lived in before. To avoid displ

ing to our school-fellows that we were too poor or too unconformin
to wear proper footwear or headgear on Sundays we tried, if we wen
out, to pet clear of our immediate locality as quickly as possible

hefore our schoolfellows, dressed in boots and Sunday besty were o

the streets. Ve also Telt it vnwise to return from these exeursi



until that dead period bebween founr and six of an evening, when

Sunday sbreets were a descried wilderpess, The other thing was bh

our varenbs Look a lodser, a nresentable, young plano tuper, whose

social standing and backpround, my mother felt, would ceause his to

be unconforbtable on his day of rest 47 he were to he surrounded by

mourchins, So that, ea

wowling, avarvrellsome nagging crowd of youn
Sunday mornines we were vrovided with parcels o U bhread and marge, by

audding and a penny to spend Lhe day awvsy from home as hesi we coul

u

and wie cened to sive our locality as wide a berin as possible.
These two Tactors together resulied in our © ne a lot of healihy

exereise which orobably helped to build wo our physigue. e Lram:

sy Toar away fromn Hew Hoston as oue litile Lews would carry us on

codorta ah

neys calevlabed to return us home elther of the time of
desertion or after davknoess.
However rough the wembther -~ pcalin, snow, drizsle, wind or loa -

1

we wore shooed at ben-o'eclocik eseh Sunday Lo wall, 2nd well and

Sheltering somebimes in shop doorways from the worst of the elecnen

hut sioically accenting most e condibions with uncompladning

forbitude, the very enerpmy of the eflort created an internal warmb

4

e Prow vndermining one health or making ns subject to colds or &

Lo adlments these Suaday exoeditions bulll up & resistaoce which

us bhroush years Lo ¢



By

ile we were Living Lvn New Hostown my gx

fmother caie

abhion Lo ueet

W
e
s

With un Py Father wenlt Lo London Hoad

Her hut, after beling away @ thren or iour nou Pobhack
alona, Te hea met the teain b had heen arvanced for her to bravel

on ond even waited for the next after Bt Tound no Orand
Tt was diflicull Lo bnow what conid have sEomy

so deat and oo uwnused Lo fravellis 1t have gone toe any other

An hone or 5o later she tucned nn At the house,

complete with strins containing the whole of her worldly nossess

o Pron bhe ton of ber head and

hors

her hlack bonnebd noddis

CRANESERC AN

arvently, on leaving the station, followed a line of

oun @ subway on o ang Trom there had

Lo euxbricatoe hersell. Leavine the sbation she had

talcen an aveoecilmental Journey to an eoubskirt of thnchester which she

istrich she had been insty

P

to ansk for. After several attemplbs to

nd hee cipht direcbion by

chancs pedestrizns and friling to wndevstand & word of any

ney from b

instruciions

given lher she hed Tinally talken a plece ol

ieh bhe address was weibben and shown it Lo someone and b

DUTEe 0N b

1 : TOR I 4 — b o W iy T
heen pub on to the rvipht direciion. HYou seo, lelly', she sald to

mather, "they don't seem to or understand Eaglishi I 50

nleased when 1 found they could resd itV

o v Lol

Yhth her arvival bhe Jlgposox

s,
Jy
o
~
[
-
~
-
~

to plecen,



reowm thal time
was complete again. s Grandma was permanently part of our househol

fopr Tifteen years until the day when, on & rubber-wheeled trolley

followed her coffin to a grave in a churchyard in Topshan in Devon

1921, Gentle, self-efiacing grandma doing her tatting on a black
where

satin pad in the corner of our living rooit, she worked away by the

soft yellow 1light of the oll lano. gometinmes when I was alone Wi

her of an evening when T was almost a young Hall, she would tell i

her counsins and aunts and feiends of her Plymouth days in the jew:

lers shop. She would show me her letters and the letters from h
friends. Phe same letters which she had writien were returned v
a new letter written across the original., She had no difficulty

veadins her own original letter and the superimposed reply of hev
correspondent, but I used to find it very difficult to pick outb t
one from the other.

Tt is hard to think of our grandmothers having once been yol
of their having been loved by their mothers and of their being te
to be kind to their own grandmothers, of their having been laugh:
happy, little girls learming to skin with other 1ittle girls on
sidewalks of the dusty streat, Tt is hard to think of then as
having been young vomen = 1ithe, active, rosy cheeked - thinking
aboul boys and love and marriage and the hapoiness in maturity
awaiting them beyond their near horizons. Phen of their marryi
snd having children, pringing them up and caring for thei until

ing over the crest of nature's PUrpose, &t 1ast they become £l



i :

cared for ond their children the cariog,
4
Day by day, slowly, xmperceﬁtﬁbly, ane receded deepner into ithe

shadows ol onr stage. Year by yesr, being less ilmvoritant to us and

less considered she, as 1T accepiing onr assesssient of

votired into hersell unitil finaelly she died peaceiully in her sleep

one warn, swmner evening while the family, of whom she in large mes
had been the genesls, were away at the seaside enjoying a oilcnic.
Hothing remained to tell the whole world that she had ever live

but a fow, odd letters, her Aastrakhan coat, her clasticwsided boobls,

and her string

ey

hag. Ho wmesnsage, no complald



First smchool that I attended in Lancashire was Hew Fasbor

Elementary School where T feoll in love wiltbh my school GTeacher. ;

was vary tall and wore a long, siralsobi a bhlue hell and & |

nacked, blue blouse Trow the leflt vihich danpled a pold wal

on 2 length of silver chain. She dressed hiph on
head, and she walked like a semi-ariticulated stabue. Her face we

long

and her noae was overfectly stz hi, Her eyes wer

i long lashes. Her eyes always looked |

and

to the Yititle hoy who secretly wovshipped her.
nresentineg our Enelish lessons was 0 read a ool

Thether Lhe veadings wern siven owld every day, or only onc

p—
[~
W

.

¥ ! 3.1

twice a weelr, I cannot now remember, but during the nine months I

Hom

and followed thal hb;

coiny oart way through The

by Cnontain

veriott, broken off for me by my leaving that school. At one

in the reading of [dtile

1, unable bo master my sobs, the ey
fred to stop. The teacher wisely selected bhis outburst as a sig

1 e

to close the session and sive me time to recover mysell, The ¢l

was miwed and a hook Like The Children of

L, appealis

pore bto the snirit of adventure than Lo more sensitive emotions,

. LR
3

have been her next choice to ward off similar exhibitions which

Little Yomen might have resulied dn.

Once again it wasz clogss that sorend thelr tragsic influence;

bhe means of

Lhis Liwme destroying my call love romance, 34

st our narrow desks, our little clogeed feet were supnorited on



1

cast iron foot-resih heneath. Teare conld be few

turhine Lo a bescher than the ratble of droneshod

1t Lo

metal rail. I7 the nolise nersiated oy was thoupn

v

be @whoremeditated, the child was requived Lo take bis clowzs off.

TP such cchions were construad Tl ehallense to the tsacher

avthority, the culorit was veguiced to oo oul dnto the hall to be

¥

nterviewed hy the headwaster who corvected such tendencies by

ohild several strokwes with o cane;  the numh

of anvayance causad oy the d Or Ccorre

—y apy e Nl .
aszsessment of {he

Lo be necessary to break down POOLSTANCe .

a noise of feelt cowd

Leacher, noearl

On this

Crom bhe desk where I was seabted wilth another boy, bturned to me and

5, yon were clattering your clogs, T nrotested my

e turned Lo © ide me,Were youn cloti

ing your <lo " ™ie boy, being probably w phlemaztic than I

wly vemovaed hig clogs withoub even belng reguested to do 5o

{ Vo

is was ponsibly because he Tfell sure he had no holes in

different to the osurce of nalked toes or heoels

ings or was porae i

he wan not in

ighi have been, O
£

1

[DECINRRR )

teacher; thors would

TOROVEe footwes

in front of alli the other ordins Little boys in her class.

in burned in pmy diveciion,

A short time loter the beachey

“hoss, vou were shulfling your c¢logs, telke them off, 1 Acute migey

flooded over ny whole beine as I shook my head vigovously fron shide



bursh Anto sobs, Wlalke your clogs off

at once and stop

hlubherine, I could nobt do it, my heart vas broken into frasments
P 3 of (553

Paet, clogs, holes in st w, nothing meant anythine any more,
1 a b 3 ] of i o

conld not do dt,. "Gooa, stand up and don't he sueh 2 coward, Mo

fa—

wo o out into the hall and tell

Walters I sent you to be punished

the desk with your clogs, ! I stood up, wived my cyes w

wy sleave and groped for bhe classyoom door, ang oany way oubt into

time that

ke The headmaster was not al his deslk, and by the

he returned T had recovered sufficlently to tell him coherently why

vas bhere and to receive almost joyiull; half dozen strokes on n

e cahe. Uith these strokes the nieces of my heart {3

tozether & The weprld of love and adoration in which 1 had liv

50 benderly, disappeaved dnto the nast. The wended heart healt in a

e
1

new world as different Trom the old as= 1§ I had been suddenly droonpe

on Lo a new wlanet, Mothing would ever he the same again and whe

LT

returnaed to the c¢lagsroom f noticed whalt I had never observed helore

that my teacher's nose was much too lons and; what was more, 1t divi

o

fferent and somehow unco-ordinated halves,

her face into two guibte di



K
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It was not long before our family shoolt the dust of New lHMoston
from our clogs and went to live some nine miles westward at a place
celled Waterhead, about three miles out of Oldham. Turner Street,

Haterhead)uLar ted where it turned from another street called Faidy

Banls, This turning was marked by an enormous, red-brick, cotton mi
surrounded by tall iron railings. Within these railings, apart frc

the mill, a large patch of pale grey grass tried to grow and a tall,

red brick chimney had no difficulty in pouring out an endless plume
nokee Opposite this on the other side of the road was a

strateh of scrubby mounds of earth which rese in undnlating
Liers t;f;hg;.the backs of the gray housaes which belenged to
streat on the hill abave. I yond’ the will on it's side of ti
road the ground fell away 1htrp1y bhi;ugh.a deep vfllny throt
whieh there had eonce run & pura rippling stream, but where n
rar, the filthiest stream 1 hnve ever set eyes on either befo
or since. In hetwaen Turrer street and the stream was the £
tipe Tvis tip in the three years of ouf rosidence in furner
street prew te a vast area that almest Flllad the valleysion
side of the str am and wa. completed as a nlatenu urouﬁ ten
feet higher than the yround floor of ouk house and coning al
most up te bhp back deor.

Thore were ten o us when we wert to live in Purner stre
‘heside our parents there were (prandma, Jack sixtecn, =nd
eurning his ewn living and six of us kidsy Ralph 12, 131117 11

me 1C, David 6, hance 2, and Dick twe months. HowgNw s avs
we all managed to get bedded down in the house in Turner Street I
i

often since tried to puzmzle out. The ground floor accommodation c

prised a living room about 12 feet by 12 feet, opening out directl;



into a kitchen about 12 feet by 10 feet, and a scullery 10 feet hy

At

Y feet. BEeew. the back the scullery opened on to a concrete surfac
rard., which contained an owen midden, a .C. and a coal house, Y
b i )
the

filling up bhe

) &

this yard a gate led on to g tip which was pradually
valley beyond. Soimewhere inside the house was a stairway which
mountes un between two close walls to a landing above, From this
landing, doors led off right and left to one large room above the
living room and two small bedrooms over the kitchen and scullery, \
a tiny bathroom sandwiched somewhere between these last two. In
of our numbers and our-limited accommodation we managed somehov, ai
whatever the adults felt about it we children never felt we were o
crowded.

It was at about this pneriod that I came %o notice my brother
Ralvh with greater significance. lle was two years older than I w
and, in consequence, his schooling, playmates, and interests had b
just that much in advance of my own. This, counled with the fact
my always having my cousin Bill almost the saue age as myself as p
mate, had kept Raloh on the fringe of our adventures, But, on co

oreipgn land and t

~
&

to Oldham from London, we were as children in a
would have left Ralvh in isolation if he had not joined up with Bi
and nie as playmates.,

About two years before our coming to Gldham, Ralph had won a
scholarship at our Crouch Bad Board School for a place in Hornsey

Tisher FElementary School for five years srammar school educatbion.
B y ] g

In those days the winning of a scholarship was quite a featl as not



L

mores than two or threo such vere available each yeare DTrowm an,

one achool in the district, Frow this success Ralph

Fo the bobtbow runs of © dder of learniny and was regarded hence

the hrainy one in our an posesspent which often goave ris

me to poash ungenerous feelings of Jeclousy.

v

e Hornaey High School had only just been bullt when Balnh

2

vent there and ather innovations almost unilave in school

huildines of that calibre therve was incovporvated

gont which the availability

and & eymnasiumn. Pae physio

these two agencies had on my brother crested a new line up of Foroe

In the physical batties for supremacy, which had un to that &I

almost oxa

on hetueen the three of us s heen fTor some ye

iy own heicht welght and bnild, He won lesas neavy than

thal. when 1%t cawe bo seuabbling and fighting, we were almost a mat
H gl ar i a1

for one anobher. Mov Raioh shot ahead and when he joined wp with

he hecmne immediately the undispubted leader.
Cowine to OLdham Raloh had had to eive vp bls scholarsilp as i

could not be bransfecred. But Dad and ¥um, always as strictly fad

ances vowld allow, Tound bho means o

b0 their ctildren ¢

3 clioums

for him to mo to Oldham Grasmar School and from what I have pathere

s,

from him since Lhen, he gpent there the

o soeb to school from Turner Street he was fa ced with eone of
alternatives. The First was to <o round by voad a mile and a hall

v team Tor mosh of bl

and then on to Oldham by



remainaet. The second wan to cub acrosns the opea country atb the

hael of our house and, vy & chort cub, halve the actnal disbance &

sty Bl and T wonld wateh Iro

Cfooan in o ouy new Found o

the Lon of the Tin a1 the hack of onp house to see Talph oun hils W

Lo school. st he wonld have Lo scranble down bthe

ta of bin cans and i

slone of B tip, distuebing S deposi

way Than wove Lo cross & short s troboh of wanteland b
he resched the mill & LAl This cbreamn would be nEnset DY

fron one uneven shep ine stone o the next, the momeninm of the J

. 1

guineing s senool satchel far oub one way or the other, and nea

On the far side of the stream wWas a levael

overhalancing i

Lcent mill cess pooks WAL SDUS

st times when thevre was danzer O them obhevvise Mooding the u

propecties themselves.

To mesobizte these ohntacles requlred 117, patlence and a

devious Xine ol mnnroach. Havine crossed vhe slongh ol desoond

™

Daloh was Lhen froed with an almost pre cioitous banlk, rat ther 11k

i 4.1

ce of o quarr] avceent thabt 14 was the result of the ©
) o A

sonrired Ta

ing ooub of thae valley by the & Lremn, prohably in prehistoric i
Feom Lhis od chunits of ToCk DT ojected through o serub ¢
grass bufbs and stunted bushes.

hen he had arpived at the rocky tace we vonid @eae non
Liny fioure in the dlsbtance, cenw) and climb from rock Lo rock
L Forward by prasning snd heaving on bho coayse e




ags and bushes. ™Mnally he goi 1¢ wlatean above winere the

Ted off down to the cenive of Cldhan w

and houses st

1

nis school was situated. Beloare over

e oo e would

and weve nils hand dn parting,

The sunerior education he was receiving alse developed a suverid

inabion do his leadsrsilo of owvr Lrdo in our adveninresn. On n

N e

road to Greenfield moins ©

wowsh Hay, there rose nn on the left hand

a2 omost pecnlisre i, in cuw lec

ﬁ
=
-
ol
>
o)
:_J -
o
o
e
o
e
@
N4
3
o
0o
i)
e

wallks as it lay in the sath of ouvr wmaln rvoute to Lthe wild coun

the Pennine Toobtinillis. Ralph had dubbed it '"Hangy

AL sometine wrevious to our comineg o that distviet, an extra-

ordinary deluse musb have bursh over the tovw of the hill and soeead
[

cancaded in one large sheet of water over the whole of its surfsce,

g oof tons of soil

In dts sath 1t wusb hoave carvied away many bhowsand

zars since the deluge the sanlings, shrubs and coar

che suriace of bhe steep slove bub had sradually died ol

want of sufficlent nourishment, leaving behin

shtaric, twisted masnses

I suspose the hillside belonrmaed to someone, hubt in on

urban uwnbhringing, any piece of tenantless and deseried ground had no

oungyr and brespass had oo meoning.

Climbine the six Leh boundary wall, which rotaldved the

3 P A 1

bettom of the hill by the roadside, we wenl bo discover wiab excliewn

conld he mol oul of Mangy Tmmedictely the condifion of the d

°! R N
curaselves with wy

late alace wroijected us into Ldenti fviy

.

Gods wandering at larse over o prohistorvic landscape, Findins we
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oained Lree of us Lo Tove or oven

and, with onr anit At Dotd 26 o hranabes &
oy 2 N [P P : e [ —

ER IO ST TS AT VRN I PR B L 38 B i1 EROT S

ey Shodown § P Ll sonnar o doen acounn
Bl of twisted and breititle brunls

maas, sureonnding wn, Trom belns

Lorers

T ..
CYE NN Gy

to srotect ourselves Trom mu

Ty to build o Jop ca

an encirel

[
)
=

1 . oo

Lhe counbtry of the Iroauois, a

CROToun, MIroerons, ne

notherd our dnvoasion of thely conahr

and wecrs nrobanla g sord

o1y = oy bthe obb

in gpecding our elid

then selecbed 3 ogounle of standias

carisced 2s best wo counld bhe nntelmned traes and under

had suerounded ours

Ve GO0

unjaundice

truchure wiicn Lo

3
i

PO,

cabin and fort, in

front which Ied us into an

haved bureow in i

Had an effort similor Lo ouw own heen discoveraed by exvlorers i

3

the ninterlands of

conld have D

ov the Celeben, whole bhool



wribien about them. These would have dosaribed the i

Pt

copliy of bh
Eribes bhelr custons aad habits, snd the haot coukd have bHee

it pickures of nabtive, nolkoed, Wirmsute snvame

o~

geeted hetore’ np mealien - or S0

homesbend prin

- -+ + |
e Lar occunalbion. i we onrselves baen 8

Lonal clothing, daubed with Lhe grey novvading dust 0f phe hillsic

an those narts of us no togenerally exnosed Lo nature, and paoboges

faction

TSNV PR}

in stolld,

entine our chunks 0 £ o hread nuid

wavity to
3

LG

wefore the epbrance Lo ONe nantily

i s
e o

oeneo L Lluatrations wonld have heaen #50 14 felike as Lo have

e brouble Lo @

suthenticeliiy to any exnlorers who oo red to take

(LR Phey could thep have avolded thn teddius of poing Lo Lorneo [

THphont @y enns

Ty fact the log cabin was o poar ot

anw unwanted Hran C

o1 L

anytiing ot

puffato hide thongs, OV strons tulsteo vines Lo T

er with, and withov Loany verbical projeciions s1hE

jon of oue houne de sien, we noad

enousit Lo conktrol the fory

anched skeletons of trees, thoae which

aeleckh from Lhe various

- LR
ana o

wont ge syt ceahle foo our L

agpeared Tox the moment &

#50a0 with the ranuli. final structues Was 8 mound of bree |

ypanehes and buris, & Very prrepular twelve fant or so syuare, I

stvucture bhras Foaul Peos the ¥ Lilstae like o

S o wedea
[ iz

doted, bhabched ayehrow, Tp {ront of the mound

which we conld cranl into &

antrance hoele Lo



atluwont eiohbeen inches high at Bl

he fvont and tapering toward &

with the slowne of the hill and siving an area of aeoomnodst

abont elshteen souare § el . Hovins wit

W omen swest & coomnlished

crawled inko our shelier and Tyins bunched up inoan Hneons

enjoyed o the full o guiet apnreciastion of ocurselve
and of the homestead we had built,
T

Having built our lo# eabin and savoured bhe exhilarvation resu

the next devel

ing from the succ vnsful accomplishmenl of ouvd Tasi

ment of our adventuve had to he diseusnsed. Ralopl, buoyed uy th

-he success of Lhe log cabin builldine and cealising Ehet to retaln
Jeadershin he must advonce us favther into the realis of adventurd

ented that now, having a bhouse ol our own, we should live in

Ea

snd oul onrselves sdrift from the tedious demands of prown-up mond

Agrecin this very veasonable proposiibion, we ppened un 0w nad

g

at food and slowly and quietly con sumed oure flrst meal to cow

NG

new and free life together.

gented outside ovr log cabhing with the slope of the hill des

ine before uvs dnbto bhe freenfield Valley and the piled up nd ENEEL N

wewvond, Lhe prosuvect o £ snending the rast o £ our Lives freeac
W § RE -

- - :-.
B i

rown un Lyranny apnenled to ug & ne #loo breonzht us pucn mors in

3

wish our leader. Yrom whevre ve sab we wabched the sun go dowin ¢

1 s

the distant nills and beone one with bhe earth and the hills and

B e Untild, gradually, the ive ploom of the bwilight sel
4 cold hand over our hearisg Prom the exnilavabion of helonging

s came Lo feel fisol ated andg «

helns encompasses 0y



¥

sbandoned in a world where ha Lhe one W

v A ehosen . Tonrs seewmed

sevine hebween bhree children who have dnvolved themselvaes

o

, vhat none of wa wanted to be the Tlrat o wve

cOn L O

ten and cry

1 [

Honoush!l, Ralph realised that, as a true leader, he must hearten un

At )
P

oa diversion beforve gloom bhroke our

e

"ol ) owl

BT e S Tind ovt whatl

we deeided bo oo down into Greenfield and

LLme vie .,

Descoending Lhe hill we colimbed Lhe drysione well into the stree

Pl £ s
i

helow, then bnrened away frow the direcilon of home and headed down

s

toward The village,

Stra Ffectbed

heen ail

HOU S0o0n o

.y enough the ville

the aeons ol tine and hounrs of darkne

it acemed to have elansaed

since the sun had gone down over bthe back of The black horizon

P 1.

the vantacse point of the hill, The astreebs were da

hat mome shoons wers

had, during one sojoven in the wild native count

the east, any means of spending our nockel money, we could now use 3

to dlay in supolies to fortify us for our vroposed long slbay in the
Indian country. de Found that the tige wan Lben minuies Lo nine,
this wan dmpossihle in wiew of Lhe hours of davkness since LThe sun D

i

i b

rone down we discounted the accuracy ol clocks da general and accept

the shoos open until a

Tron the few shouns shill open ve searchec for the preatest

(

N ERE » i e T TR A ey v YT r oy o 4 o)
cuantity of food obitainable Tor our money, vt yard




emmenbial susbenance

prisedi- stale A

s ot Vi

i whien - oo

R'!(;_?}IN,'\,f; aonoundg o SO S
£ o " 1

tromele toffe RS

ONEe BeRnY.

Goover o

longar period

held bhe record dn our family Tor i

bl st Ui o

1
¥

cheak for I

rTonge

Tenden with our ourchases we slowly

Jog cabin.

Climbing the wall as neasrly as

bthe woint of ove original ascent

.

Tos coabin in food ovdenr,

guch order wWe scrambhled un the stay

rehensihve

hoshan,

not made ourselves, feaviul of

nad

tanine

" in &

aven shostly Indians

the monnds ¢ houlders

cach

we

Lhe ©

warn velvety hlaclk but in
hill at toangles to the wall we

swoal

and W owont until

un

hreath and vo

BOCe

- S T
W, s T We

wverae

haonlder, and each had diver

which woy

Lo oroceed

GO

nob

i

Chap

vious conditions e

I

penny, and four ounnces ol

sive sustenance

BT, 1r . D o
LT WRNOVTT 1000,

than ¢

o

nlding o piece of treacle Lofilo

Tore JELT

SRST,
LA g

).

it oall ot suched

raturned in tlon of ow

we o conld Gdudpe din Lhe

L0

wWe oo GO dour

G ney

.

me second and BLLL last. i

R . [P S Y
at and seratoh

torn

e

illoide,

of esch rustle or sound which o

aosaihly wild andmols, snakes o

L]

IR

nnderhrush or Lurking hehind

oo

3y -
68 the

onr na

s,

housrht nrocecding un

cpravrl

cabin,

e

3. Lo

v, that had gradually decpened
rested an o wlaioe under an ovew

thon

swonh views §

to find




and discomfort gathered to mive rising acrinmony to oup di

then Ralph suspested that esch of us should go din the divection in

whieh we thoushi the Low cabin lay and whoever found it would hoot

i

&1
5

Tike an owl and wonld keen bthis up wntil a reunion could be @l

oy a short time we oracticed owl sounds

, bubt not too loud, bu

:

wth s5till cold adr to have scarved any late Efravelle

Lond enoupgh dn b

on thae shurmy below into dnstant flight. Bt sa the owl nolses

3

us almost as much as they would have ivlghtened the lone

1 . !

traveller, we soon desisted. Ve nlso abandoned the ides of

FARNNE
i

ine, not from any feeling bhat the carvrying ont of T

e nlan

sucrested wonld have have resulied in vltimate succens, bub each

suddenly fearfnl of going ount into the block wilderness alone and i

eand of nisht, alan's leadershis was not thevaefore challenge

and after we had f31led our cheeks with ewlwmard lumps of treacle

2]
Toe, we gel Torth acain din A Fforration which would give rescemblanc

to a huge thresesectioned crawling dinsectl,

, wo wanderad up and down and across the

For what seemed hoilrs

wildorness, At lasit, worki down the hill frow a level an
snsbe the roof of our shelier as aart of the terrain, we all fe

12 roof of our cabin and landed, & strugsy

hendlons bhy Ting mos

into its collapsed frameworlk,

£

fudiding our log cabin and dits subseguent accestance by us as

our home gave Lt an imporiance in our eyes hapc eltiner

toer ar the Cort of 1bta accommodation.

the guality of its shel

Almost any bonlder or bush of bracken would have served eqgually vied



icating ourselve

TR o B AP 4 - o -
el s Trom tae SR

sroned our way to whabt had once been

CHRLTANnce, Tiero we gown and

asibion the

il

measl

B0

&l
&l

sandwilchers and the

inder of ocur

taken in the trve snirit

meal

VWS

stead athber f)

a long days b

Traditi

shooting and dodsing Tadians,

Thdosy

sleant bavrdngs o

Lo find some and warmih

hREEN

0l the

shelter

he scanty lacework of

odve 1.

Vs

Slowly at

GV

Ing ool eng

ner sushs the wind cot un cold and

the beyond, murmurld Qver

weended unon us,

aver our cold

bection, sweenll

promise of Iurther

h

siphed away again across the barren

Dowi in the valley below,

radluay ensg

o

tavture, a

en came o silence- sa deen and vasht a

oF
100N

I3
[t

(O3

clidng al

the trampled

sl

t, wnpredictable world

wavi

Tigioun tortuves

117

ite wnnatural,

s o4 all

&3

o~ z. il .
TOREOT O GORDeTaT G
o E

hlackness of the lons n:

oi Lthe o1

lant of our

o~

Lo

backwoodanen rebuenioy

hunting for pelts ang

onally, we decided to 'turn

and massed bhrushwood and e

1

[$)

ur compactal
Gohpnve
e

of imolation

Lexture oy

abouni ns nressed on

and then in sharper and

Copming unheralde
or whispering i

the bhoulders

ne and rustling our crany

Pl

Lo Tollow in

Toide,

devila-rons aovndine the hour

note

cval

nalse nad been sucked
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Lhem one from anotvher and a voast whirer of noise filied the aoir,

At last our discomfort unnearable.

But sleen was further fros us

e,

1
!

w14 had ever been dn our lives bhalore, Alukly we extricat

-

ourselves Treom our hole in the brushwood and erouched hefore the

entrance, rasolvins to sit onk in shtoleal soartan endura

until the dawn came, Honrs and hours vent by without n word nuss

Betweesn wa, each of us wranned LA

in onr misery, each of us det

imed Lo be the last bo sive way and weep from cold mnd lenlines:

the last to breal the

zel up and seramble down the hilil and

tale bhe road to home and comford, e buddled thero while the wo

necker necked on, the shunlting ins erashed Logether in the vall

below and the engines whistled, Wing and rain bad died away bhut

sky was black and atarless and we, coch a litile cenlve of shiverd

-~

dend, dark nniverse.

lived on intern

we all woved and Tound ounrselv

At last, and simulitaneou

scramblineg down bthe hill, Hone of us had broken deovin but all

- o
)

accented that our challenwe to adventure had been honourvably ful.-

che B11l we could now veturn t

LA}

Having sonenl the




civilisation and home, buoyed un by the kiowledge of nie in our

goecompl neent and that without any loss of face, even Lo ourselves,
ve had naroved strone anet to copry Lhoole v mnkewheliove adven-
e had proved strong enounn Lo carry bhrougin our makeebelieve adven-
ber end,

turae Lo the

There

o tell of bthe rest of the adventure, The

stroet bhelow vwhen we descended inbto it was o river of darkness

the overhangis way, ait a mile or so, Lo the

silhovnetbtes

i

abieraed houses, which sradually srew dinto cone

tinuous masses Tollowed by the gaping black fronts of dead shops;

]

not a glimmer of lichl anywhere and only occcasionally the dintant e

wd, of some watrolline vpoliceman or the scuffle of some late retury

ine raveller,

¢
.

£ the

Turning o in rosd, throupn the side 3, We 500N 1

o

rotnon of Turner Shrveet and bturned atb into our ownl house,

The Tront door was unlocked as unsual, (we never locked our Tront doc
as bheve was nobbine worth atealine), e enterved divechly &

1ittle noise as possible so as neb to disturb the houschold. The

voice of my father was nevertheless heavd from the room above, "Is
that yon Raloh?H o which we all answered "Yes', achieving by thi

hrovity a complete victure of the compositiorn of fHhe vopulaiion belc

"You'll find some dinner in the ton of the oven, don'ht make o noise

to ped as gulek ms you can M
Our narents knew thelr children in sowe clreumstances belbler bl

we knew ourselves, Our heing oul a2t nicht disturbed thelr equanimi

no mere than to oub focd dn the oven Tor us Lo fortify ourselves wii
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P~ nearest school for ordinary board school children was a

4

tiny church school in the villapge of IHay. The elementary school
had
we had been used to,catered for one cless for each school year fro
seven to fourteen in standards one to seven, each standard having
sevarate class and teacher,. At Hay, three teachers toolk mixed
classes of two standards each; togeﬁher with one headmaster, this
waé the total teaching stailf, If a c¢hild stayed after standard s
it was usually thought to be a Torm of snobbery on the parents' pa
in not getting the child away and earning money in the mill dmmed-
iately this was possible,

The headmaster toolk the combined standards five and six which
occupied the main hall of the building as their classrooi. Here,
he coped with some forty or fifty children as well as doing his no
administrative worle, ATter a2 short time in standard four under o
of the two women teachers, Bill and I graduated to five from where
Tl

again we soon moved up to standard six. iThether this last rose f

our preccociiy or our being more dilipgently occupied in the more
‘

difficult class and so less misphievious I have no means of knowin
Then out of the blue came a solution of my pavents' oroblem of giv
vs the best possible chance to pursue onr progsressive education at
least up to our fourteenth birthday.

The house next door to us in Turner Streel had been enpty for
some time, The rent for this house was five shillings a weell and

this was a shilling more than the rent held to be the reasonable

maximwn for honsing accommodation in that locality. This factor
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had held off any rush to take over ils occupancy. At last it

attracted a youns and very superior couple who moved in accompanie

1 l

by a young and very inferior dog. This doz was nevertheless the

means of our beins put in the way of a more abtenuated if not a

better education. The dos wizht very rouphly be described as a
" roughly’ vefered 3 h

black and white fox terrier, but in our opinion #t—was—Fery—roug

Manw ens rathee Than kis breeding

heod, Fortunately, at our earlier introductions, its hatred of

modern youth was only allowed to be expressed by snarling dashes &
us when we met it in the street with its master, On these occasi

bactesxet®s

it was restrained from taking pieces out of our lepgs or knickews |
being oulled up by the stranpulatineg pressure of iis collar at the
end of a longz lead, Otherwise it spent its lifetime running loo:
in the paved back yard next to ours and, when we were about, voici
its disapproval by a snarling, barking accompaniment of a mapni tuc
almost fabnlous in so small a dog.

A snarling and harking dopz that hates to have children play-
inpg outside ibs prison is fair game for that cruel. streak thal so
times induces children to torture their enemies whenever they can
salely do s0. Uith us, or should I say with Ralph, it tool the
form of climbing up on to the back sate of the W.C. compound in
which the cur was loose, and, from this vantage point, poling at
with the tow of the hard broom, swinging the broom from side to &
to encourage the dop to make snarling grabs at it so that it becal

wilder and more frustrated at each impact of the sharp bristles

piercine its nose.



Bill and I leant over the wall a little distance away and enjo,

the fun from thal safe place, Daclt and forlh swunz the broom,

it haphened that
fiercer and fiercer the barking. Then sa—one-—oscasien the dog
wrnexpestedly pot a hold on the bristles and was sweplb off his feet.

Loud shrieked the audience, higher and highere swunpg the broom until
overcome by the exhilaration of the game, Ralph swunp the broom ove:
the fence and dropped the cur on to our side of the bavrier,
The scene changed, three nasty little brats were then leaning

a boundary wall, their juicy ecalves suspended in the orbit of a you
and vengetful cur, We becanme Tixed and suspended, fearful of eithe
overhalancing and falling inside the yard in treying to withdraw our
legs from the dashing rushes of the dog or, failing to maintain our
dubious equilibriuvm and falline outwards, becoming sure meat for th
dog to worry at its leisure,

It was at this voint that we had our first introduction to Ir.

Iiteh, our next door neighbour, He wmust have heard the final stag

of our fracas on entering his house from the front and, unawvare of
the Cavse
2 9 s f. -

1

had junoed to the conclusion that somehow his dopg had

T

oul. and was worrying the children of the people next door. He bur
out of the hack door, hauled Ralvnh tenderly off the back gate, grab
the dor, mave it a cloul and thrust it baclk into the yard. Then he
watched the remaining two of us c¢liab safely down and made his apol
to the trio for any inconvenience the dog may have caused, He nev
theless protested that the dog only wanted to enter into our zames

ES

a genuine spirit of playfulness. This he proceeded to demonstrate
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much smore cultured atandard than any of it's predecessors. On
the other hand the nation's economic structuce demanded & aenerati
which could be happily albsorbed into the working class,

At Derka the conflict of policy was shown by the teaching of
French and German, Algebra and Geometry, Physics and Selenge, and
the appreciation of Iiterature, Poetry and Drama and similar aubje
These subjects occupied a considerable part of the learnine time |

children who in most cases would bhe tipped out to earn their livis

at twelve or thirteen years of afre. A1l we could assimilate was
smattering of the subjects paught; in our allocation into menial

manuval or craft occupations, the learning we agaimilated would be
no direct use and would be qui.ckly forgobten.

A further factor that undermined the teachers! efforts to im
cultural values in their pupils was a quite widéspread Teeling an
parvents, passed on to Ltheir children, that the period of conpulsd
education was a vaste of time and a delay in petting out to vork
earning a living.

In Lancashire, at that time, the cobtton industry was hoomin,
and needed a great quantity of child labour. To fill this void
educabional authorities were constmined to modify the compulsory
mducation Act, which demanded & child's attendance at school unt
fonrteen years of age, hy accepting that at twelve years of age

gained revel \
could be assumed ©o have, a satisfactory shandaad of education)ka

could pass a qualif ine examination requirine a minimal understi
b | . i %

in the three 'R's'. This vernitted the child at twelve years



to he sainfully employed for half of each school day and to attend

school fTor the other half. This was called UThe half time" systen
it also allowed, fTollowing bwelve months on half btime,; that the chi

could leave school at the ape of thirteen.

The headmaster of 'Derka', a lir. Price, was quite a young man
to oceuny this position. In ovr experience of schools headmasters
were usually bearded high yriestm, walled in by a thiclk atmosphere
of unapproachability. v, Price was in his early thirties and hac

been piven a wider freedow to innovabte outside school activities Ul

was usnal in elementary schools at that time.
G part of The Gywmasiom was fers sluties was fbo arfamga

Phe —fully equipped—ympasiv—under—the—gontrot—ofdr—TIritolr,
petieds of formolicn d,mllm;
Frewsrt—oprortunitioes ' in the large asphalted

and | . S ther< -

playground, & occasional pgymnastic displays and tableauxy Tor ti
ourposes, the parallel bars and vaulting horse weve hauvled out and
up in position with cocoanut matiing put down to modify any youth
determination to break a neck or damage any less vital parts of ©h
anatomies.,
Fach week, under another master, those of us who volunteered
swimiing instruction were mustered at the school entrance. Tle ea

5

ched a towel which, according to the cultural standing of our

@
=

womes, ranced from beine a tabtered rap of sreyish hue to a new
) 5] Y 51 b} H

Weaoped within this would be a

vircein, white-and-striped afti
pair of bathing kniclers which might be the genuine shop article,
but 1mpert

a scanty piece of clothing whose previous use had been a smallAnar

of the feminine raiment of a near relative or, as in our case,



somethine Hum had knocked up on the sewing wachine,

Thus eaquipved, we warched off to the loeal swimning bath to spe
an hour in an atmosphere heavily pervaded with the smell of chloride
of lime, and reverberating with the echoing resonance of children
shrielring and shoutine, where all noise was masni fied by the hard gl
tiling of the bath house walls,

Undevr these circumstances I learned to swim, But Bill never
mastered the art;. his stockier bnild, or the way he was put cormethe

seemed Lo ensure that his backside was projecting above the surface

L.

the water 2l the times when his head should have been coming ont to
a fresh supply of air, His repular breathing apparatus being in th

normal position, over persistance in the exercise would have inevita
vesvlted in him drowning himself.

Lessons were also given in the top standards in lFrench and Gern
French was tausht as an extra subject by the normal class teacher b
German was taken by the teacher of standard two - a Mr. Schultz. I
embodied every characteristic which our somewhat insular imaginatior

fhew Tended
fands to associate with the German nation. e was short and

1 =]
i 1

woad
spoke with a suttural accent (which we delichted to mimic); he had
square head surmounted by a bristle of irvoun-prey hair cut enmbrosse.
At onr formation marching displays in the playsground, he always appe
carrying a huge drum which he beat with Two woolly-headed drvou sticl
The drum was supvorted on his rotund stomach, supported by a distord
of his spine which brought the bacl of his head plumb over the bacl

nis heels with his beck and legs in orofile forming a perfect arc.



: odso
was lkindly, oainstalding, but humourless. Te was, a musician whose

®
agreatest love was brass bands, Reside beating the dewn for our dril
ins in the playpreound he helped to satisfy his musical urge by volunt
ing, as an extra subject, the production of a hyass hand,

Bill and I were very envious of the snootier among our playmates
who were Lo be seen carryins various types of brass instruments on th
way between the school and their hones, Vot wishine to be deprived
the opvortunity to indulge in a similar snootiness, we made encuiries
about joinine the bawd

The band class was held in an attic right at the ton of the scho

To attend, one had to go back Ffor an houvr after school between scven

eipht in the evening. The two of us would discuss endlessly the pos
bilities of a musical carecer, e imapined audiences of thousands,
receiving us with deafening applause, as we rendered a cornet solo.

50 we decided to join the band.
On our fTirst attendance at the band class we found about a dozen

boys assembled at the door of the rear vorch of the school waiting tc

go in, where we were soon joined by lir. Schultz himself. Without &
word 1r. Schultz unloclked the door and 1lit the gas from the pilot lig
at the bottom of the stairs and on succeeding floors as he went. Tile

boys all followed in single file, turning the pas off again behind us
The atiic was on the fourth floor and again lr. Schultz unloclked the
door, 1lit the gas in the room, and we all filed in after him,.

This poom was built into the frawing of the roof with part of tl

ceiline sloping heneath the rafters, and having the cheeks and angl
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vrevious dealings with young aspivants bto musical fame, made it
his business to see them endure this form of torture Lo Lest them
there was no way of lnowing, During that hour, he tool no nore
notice of us than if we had bheen two additional music stands,

After the c¢lass was Tinished we remained belind with e, Seln

while he vepaired the stons and re-rceceded two cornets; these were

for us to take away to pnractice on. Then he pave instructions o:
the stop deoressions necessarvy Lo vroduce the different notes and
we did a trial run alb producing svecessive notes of the scale, (

efforts were guicldy and perhaps understandably terminated by lir.
Schultz saying in his gubtural accent, "That is enough Tor now wuy
boys. Talke them home and oractice a lot, a very lot, and we will
see¢ what you can do next weel,"

Clutching the cornets tirhtly, shielding them from the rain
under our coats, off we went, our memories of our recent tortures
auickly out away in the back of our minds in the exhilaratbtion we
now felt in havins these instruments in our possession.

Cur intention to join the school band had not heen mentioned

roonr@&mmughwu we
to our narents, adbhevsh—we naturally had expected a joyful welcoiir
anel congnalulabicu on
o the stens we had taken to bring sweet and joyous music into
their orosaic lives.

theve

Aeriving wesme, we found my Father seated in his armchair by
the side of the kitchen srate smoking his pipe,and Hum, daerning

FRgrau)

some stoekings, seated opuosite B, On the table the narafiin

lawp, wnder its ninlk zlass shade, shed a soit plow over the scene



and the warm fdre spurted and {lickered in the pgrate, There was
an atmosphere oi uncultured, lethargic contentment. Into this
scene we burst, bubbling over with excitement at the prospect of
recounting our enterprise in joining the school band; we thrust
forward our instruments for our parents' insvection,

Allowing us to simmer down a bit, Dad and lum took uv the
cornels in their hands, insoected then c¢losely, stroked their con-
volutions, lookings into the horn and pressing down the stops. A
deadly silence ensued as Mum looked over the instrument she held a
Dad minutely inspecting his own. Dad answered the loolk. Ouietl
his spectacles up to his forehead and

i
&L

and without haste, he slid

careifully Jlowered the corhet to his knees.
Masted
"I hope you don't think you are going to play this, thing in

this house," he said quietly, "because iif I hear one note come ou
of these hellish contraptions, back they go to your school immediz
Then his voice rising louder, "Understand, not a notel Vhat in ¢
naime of blazes made you thinlt that we could stand you two caler-
wauling with these things in this house I can't imaginel”

]

"But Dad, we've got to nractice; the teacher said so,V
"I don't care what the teacher said, you'll not practice here

o

You can talke them out to the far end of the tip, and make as wmuch

row there as the neighbours will stand, but not here,m

tith that he took the cornet off Mum's lmees and handed it to
3111, and the one he had been inspecting he gave back to me. The

pulling his spectacles back over his eyes, he spat into the firve,
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In the street opposite Derka School, there was a Health Tood

Shop. There are probably people of mature apge who have never been
into a Health Tood Shop in their lives, But to my mother the con=-
tents of Health Food stores were basic, Her search for foods whic

would rive her family both brains and brawn, innoculate them amains
211 ailments, and be within her means, started with the theowry that
all Health Food Stores merchandise was of optimum valve for her nee
When we mentioned that there was a Health Food shon in the str
of our school where we could make these basic purchases, my mother
this as a God-send to her shopping problems, But, for us it meant
dedicated acceptance of the burden of luggins, over one and a half
miles, heavy loads of some of the fundamentals between our school a
our home., the three main items of diet involved were tins of a la
looking substance made from nuts, (a substitute for lower vitamin
content and almost cannibalistic foods like bubter, margarine, or
procluced
lard), a gritty, sgrey powder which made up into bread x about as
a-meal
unpalateable, as a dieb of coarse sand, and large quantities of bone
building, brain-developing and appetite-destroying seeds - peanuts,
When we went to the Health Food shoo onr purchases would be s¢
thing like this - a tin containing up to four vounds of the lardy-
looking substance, seven or fourteen pounds of the grey povder, and
a oound or two of the sceds, These we cot hame by clasping them |
our breaﬁh, humping them on our shoulders, by distending the bones

our finpers, acms and shoulders, or by swinging the burden at our

sides to bump apgainst our leps.
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century, they peopled the place with Red Indians and white trappers

with wicwams and log cabins, measurinz theilr wits apainst scalpiup

Indians, and stuffine their sacks with the oelts of white fox and
heaver. We ate strips of dried buffalo meat, baked cakes of {lour

water, and salt on flat stones surrounded by fires of blazing brush
Wo0d. e made canoes and shot the rapids, talting enormous salmon
from the swift stream, wrapned them in doclt leaves, roasting them i

the hrushwood fire, Yo made exveditions to discover the hunting

-

crounds of unfriendly Indian tribes, shot their chiel and some of I

braves with our long rifles and scared the rest away. Then we hel

solemn burial service over the bodies of our dead enemies,

r

Starting from our home in Muvner Street we assembled our kit i
the adventure into our uwnexplored territories. After some discuss

of our minimum requirements in the matters of food tools and equip-
the choices we \hou&kt Mmeeeess any  fon the

ment we loaded our sacks with ¥ 1k ipmeas.— One, fToux

cdvenlivre, awd amoug these ckmu-s Wwene ,”'——"'—— il

pound, nut butter tin fixed with a string loop handle, one, two pou

nut butter tin and four or five small nut bubtter, sample-size tins,
one biscuit tin 1lid, a battered dessert spoon, three short lengths
steel bars - (parts of a previously diswmantled perambulator), whicl
tied at the top made a tripod - half a dozen safety matches for

firves by the traditional means

<=
=
—
1=
5

lishting {ives (our efforts
with a pointed stick rubbed into the hollow of a piece of dried ba:
had proved nnsuccessful, so we accepted the more modern technique c
pebting a light without developing awkward conplexes), Also loade

in our sacl was a heap of knotted and twisted string which was
I <
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OnT;ong Sunday walks, to which we were driven because of not
being properly dressed for the day of rest, Joe Johnson frequently
accompanied us. On fﬁi% occagion Ralph, Bill, myself and Joe
Johnson selt out from our housge in Turner Btreet to go over the moo:
in the direction of Holmfirth. The route was planned by Ralph and
Joe with all the optimism of the young, overestimating their
capabilities; but no consideration was given to the lesser
capabilities of the small fry who were to accompany them.

In the first quarter of a mile or so we passed hetween terrac
houses and cotton mills. These petered out, ziving place to grey :
impoverished farm lands encompassed by irregular and sometimes
dilapidated dry stone walls. These walls were everywhere and seemc
to meander up and down the hillgides wherever one looked. Beyond
this, the terrain became more and more formidable as we progressed

Greenfield was a small village at the meeting of the inter-
secting valleys, an oasis of greenery amid the grey countryside,
its surrounding hills being cut by narrow valleys down which
turbulent steams gushed between wooded banks.

Our destination - 'The Isle of Bky' — was a public house set
on the summit of the moors before they descended again to the
Yorkshire plain to the north. The distance was aboul seven oxr
eight miles from Greenfield, rising in waves of moorland from abouw
six hundred feet to about fourteen hundred feet above sea level.

I had been brought up among the houses and streets of London
where the largest open space I had known was Hampstead Heath, and
Highgate Hill was the highest hill. An enormous broadening of
outlook came with our removal to Manchester and later to Oldhanm.
The world became much bigger; the new countryside added to the
kaleidoscope in my mind, multiplying the patterns it could
produce from added experiences. Bul up to the time of my going
on this walk, my experiences had all been developments of my
earlier ones; different houses, different fields, different people
different streams, different woods, different hills, but all
extensions of my own beginnings, all encompassed and flowing

nagturally from my previous experiences.



Coming up the steep hill from Greenfield, the road was fringe
with dry stone walling, with a view of occasional clumps of trees ]
the sheltered gorges. At the roadside, here and there, small blocl
of terraced houses ranged like saw teeth up the sharp ascent.
Occasionally too, cold-looking farm houses and buildings were set
down amidst the stony landscape.

Coming to the top of the last rise we ontered suddenly into
a world which bore no comparison with any world I had ever known
before. An invisible barrier between the natural and the unnatura.
seemed suddenly and mysteriously to break through; 1t was like a
time change from the present into a prehistoric age.

Before usg, except for the white riband of road, nothing
belonged to my previous world, the eawxrth and sky had no boundarie:
In all directions there was nothing even remotely suggesting a hum
peopled world. No buildings, no animals, no cultivated fields or
flowers, only an endless vista of bracken covered mounds, rising
like an archepeligo of islands in a sea of solid earth the colour
of soot. On and on and up and up the mounded landscape rolled in
its black sea apparently into eternity.

Anything could happen here, prehistoric monsters could come
slithering round the hummocks, their gigantic heads breathing fire
through gateways of enormous fangs. Parties of green capped gnome:
and red bonnetted pixies might be disturbed in the next hollow haw:
a birthday paxrty and bringing laden acorn shells piled high with
ministure fruits as presents to heir fairy queen. HMany-headed
giants swinging great knotted clube might suddenly appear from
over the horigzon driving a team of silver unicorns to crop the
purple heather and the prickly furze.

The sun, masked momentarily by a cloud behind us, would slowl,
plunge us into a shadowed darkness as of the approach of the end o
the world. Then as the cloud rolled away it released tThe enshroud
pall, replacing it with spreading wavew and bands of coloursd glor
over the primaeval landscape.

Mile afiter mile we four bhoys plodded along up the riband of

road going furthexr and further into the wildernessy in that



undisciplined wilderness we moved as: four black dots followed by
tiny puffs of white powder from our foolsteps disturbing the dust
on the sun-drenched road. Ixcept for an occasional word or phrase

between us, or the sudden sgwawking flight of a covey of partridges
the whole firmament was still and as silent as sleep.

At the top of the last rise we came to a cluster of buildings
which was the Isle of BSky, the inn which we had plotted on our map

as the objective. From there the moors rolled on again in descelld
tiers and ridges into the northern horizon. Opposite the pub there
was a signpost pointing to the left that told us that a place calle
Melksham lay two miles in that direction. This was a time and plac
where pubs were legally open on Sundays for the sale of intoxicatirn
liguor; on the benches, and at the tables, and in the parlour beyo
the open windows, the Sunday customers, all men, sat enjoying theirx
midday pints.

We were hungry and thirsty, most of our food had been eaten ho
before and what was left in the satchel was too dry to be enjoyed
without a drink. Ve hagvshfew coppers between us - SixP%&f?08£;
sevenpence in all. But,in our limited experience of pubs the minex
water we wanteguggéh%wice the price there that it would have been i
an ordinary wayside tea-place. Also, the dedication of the place t
adult beer-drinking frightened us away from daring to ask for a dri
of water.

After carefully considering our finances and weighing the
prospects of being able to get sufficient pop at a penny a bottle
and perhaps cheap cake and broken biscuits as well if we went furth
on, we passed the pub and turned off left for the two miles which t
signpost had told us was the distance to Melkshamn.

Bill's legs were a little shorter than mine, he was also a lit
plumper — not the bag of bones and piano-wire Dad had described as
constituting my anatomy; consequently, the long and dusty walk wit
in gddition, the discomfort of a blister which had appeared on one
his heels, had pul him in bad shape to keep up with us. He complai
for some time of being tired and of his heel being painful but witl

the prospect of at least having something to drink if we carried or



for a mile or so further there was not much we could do for poor
Bill but firmly urge him to keep up with us. DBndurance and a sore
heel have their breaking points and Bill finally cast himself down
on the grass verge fronting a group of cottages and refused to go
any further.

At this determined deflection from the close ranks of our mutu
purpose we, the remaining three, held council together. After some
discussion it was decided that Joe, as captain, accompanied by myse
would go on to Melksham to prospect for food and drink, while Ralph
as lieutenant, would stay behind with Bill to await our return. Of
‘zgaé%udged down the road. It was still about a mile to the village
ipoking back before rounding a bend, we could see Bill, still nursi
his foot, while Ralph, lying back on the grass verge, his hands beh
his head, enjoyed the rest. With one hand he waved lazily to us asg
turned out of sight.

We found that Melksham was a long straggling village of
nondescript houses and a few tiny shops. The time was somewhere
between one and two o'clock and on this hot afternoon not a soulll
stirred, not a cat or a dog was awake enough to bring even a
semblance of life to that somnolent scene. OQur hopes were shattere
Although we passed through the village from one end to the other, n
a shop wag open anywhere, nor did any shop seem alive enough for us
to dare disturb its Sunday peace by knocking to ask if we could buy
something. Disappointed, we gave up our mission and turned dis—
consolately back up the hill to where we had leit Ralph and Bill.

Coming round the last bend we saw a group of three or four wom
surrounding the spot where Ralph and Bill had been, but no sign of
them themselves. Apprehensively hurrying forward we at last got
within range of the group and, peering between them, saw Ralph and
Bill comfortably esconsed against a convenient turf mound, being
administered to by a stout lady in a shot-silk dress protected by
a large cretonne apron. Bhe was bathing and bandaging Bill's foot
while Bill, grinning from ear to ear, was scoffing a larze wedge of
plum cake. Ralph, by Bill's side, was resting on one arm, lovingly

grasping a big mug of tea from which three parts of the contents ha



already disappeared. =

We were soon introduced gnd ggégbg;}ggggfprovided with mugs
of strong, sweel tea. We were also pressed to take a sample of
each of the ladies home-made cooking - plum cake, currant buns or
sponge cake. We each chose a section of plum cake but, to prevent
any embarrassment from our obvious preference, took helpings of the
others as makeweight.

It transpired that, after Joe and I had gone off ltoward the
village, Ralph had stirred himself sufficiently to try to get a
drink of water for Bill and himself from one of the adjacent houses
Explaining at his first call that his cousin was with him, he askec
the lady to lend him a mug to take the water to Bill. The lady, be
faced with such an unusual demand from a very dirty if not excepbic
ragged urchin, who spoke with an accent very different Trom the loc
dialect, and perhaps fearful that her mug might never find its way
back again, felched a jug of water and a cup and decided to see fox
herself exactly what was going on on her threshold. Her coming ou
to her front gate had been watched, ashasd Ralph's original approach
by other women neighbours through the front window curtains of the
adjacent cottages, this being the standard form of recreation whils
awaiting their husbands return from the pub up the road. Curiosity
quickly dragged these ladies totheir feet and also out of their fro
gates to see what was happening.

The first lady's motherly heart must have been touched on find
the plight Bill was in with his sore heel. Quickly returning to he
house, she had soon brought out a basin of warm water and some torn
strips of linen and proceeded to dress Bill's fool. DMeanwhile the
other ladies, tipped by the leadership of their motherly neighbour
over the edge of disapproval which the presence of foreign urchins
on théir thresholds of a Sunday afterncon would normally have
produced, rose joyfully to the emotions of vicarious motherhood and
like bringers of gifts to the infant Jesus, brought forth their
presents - if not of gold, frankincense and myrrh - of tea, plum
cake, buns and sponge cake, a variation from the biblical gifts whi

Bill irreligiously appreciated.



We two, joilning the party as late arrivals, were soon included
in their ministrations. In return we gave a broad outline of our
adventures trying, somewhat unconvincingly, to explain why Ffour hon
children should walk over the moors a distance of ten miles or so 1
come to a dump like HMelksham to buy four bottles of pop. As there
seemed no other way in which we could have gol where we were excepl
in the manner and by the roule described, our explanation had to bhe
accepted. By the time we had consumed the hot tea and cake, were w
rested and had assimilated the full flavour of the ladies excited o:
of astonishment at our stories of our prowess, we were reasonably
certain that our exploits could be consideredto have a slight edge
over the exploits of the mythological heroes themselves.

Returning up the road toward the Isle of Sky we soon lost sigh
of the houses and passed into the open country again, We had not g
far when we saw, on the horizon, dundry groups of figures filtering
slowly down towards us.

Just as the ladies had allowed a Sunday afternocon's motherline:
to break down their conventional indisposition to bother with stray
urchins, so a couple of pints of beer brought to these Sunday lunch-
time escapists an interest in these boys whom an hour before they h:
seen pause undecidedly in the road before the pub.

The tale was retold, the exclamations of astonishment re-savou:
Our new beery friends, entering into a spirit similar to that which
ancient hearers of mythological tales might have had, decided to sul
us to one further test, success or failure in which would prove our
immortality or otherwise. The urge to generosity which two pints o
beer can often account for, clinched the ides of setiting us to run
races for monetary rewards.

An organising genius among them soon had the dusty road
sharl ing pud FiwiShing Line Some Konty Mands apanrt
marked with a fénlsﬁlﬂg line and ourselves ranged in handicapped
positions according to our sizes, seme=thimby—er-foriy yarde—away:
Halfpennies were thendropped by our generous sponsors on bthe finisghi
line. Bill, whose blistered foot had been made much more comfortab)
by all the bathing and bandaging, had started walking with us almost

normally on our return journey. Nevertheless he was excused



particlpationr in the proposed trials and thankfully sat himself doy
on the bank at the roadside to enjoy being a spectator of our conte
With the drop of a cap we flew off up the road. Whoever reach
the finighing line first gathered the prize joney. Other groups T
the pub arrived on the scene and joined in the sport. We were all
re-handicapped in such a manner as to put the first winner quite ou
of the running. Again with the drop of a cap we rushed forward to
get our halfpennies, Bill meantime receiving a halfpenny as a
congolation prize for being unable to take part with the resgt of us
In all the annals of athletics, ancient oxr modern, there wasg never
probably a better meeting than ours. The spectators all enjoyed
themgelves thoroughly. The contestants, who all in their turn won
their races, gathering prizes of equal value, could not help but be
satisfied withthe contests. And Bill, as the wounded hero, could
complain at his share of the prize money. Considering, too, that %
races were over such a short distsnce and that our total winnings
plus Billts consolation monéy werse three shillings and sevenpence
halfpenny, a 'rare do' could be c¢laimed by all who took part.
Reluctantly our new friends parted with us; they, to go down
the road to their Sunday dinners kept hot in the oven by their
Mellksham wives, some of whom had probably been our earlier friends,
we, %0 proceed back up the now deserted road to The Isle of Sky.
We turned right at the pud and made our wgy over the white riband
of road through the prehistoric wilderness on our long journey

towards home.
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Our return to London was sudden and, for us children, guite
unexpected. There was, in this going back to London, none of the
anticipation nor the same excitement in the prospect of change whic
coming to Lancashire had induced earlier. Whatever my parenis felt
in going back there, all it held for me was the closing down of
dramatic living and a return to a life of known uniformity. All
their lives, before going to live in Lancashire, my parents had bee
part of the north London scene. The place had become so stamped ir
their personalities that they were conditioned into being so much a
part of London that being away from it was never more than an inter
in living.

A chance to get back came when Dad was offered a reasonably
attractive job back in London and there was sufficient money saved
up to cover the cost of the family's removal there. The piano firm
in Manchester, where Dad had worked for three years, tried to get b
to stay with them by offering him a job as shop foreman, but the tu
of home was too strong even though he knew there was arisk of perio
unemployment if he returned.

Our numbers for the retupn journey were increased by two from
the numbers who had made the original journey northward.— Grandma,
whose coming into our household I hgve already recounted, and Dick
who had been born some two and & half years previously in New Mosto
Until Dad had had time to find a new home for us, we went to stay w
my aunt Annie in the same house in Rathcoole Gardens from which our
original northwards exodus had been made.

The house where Aunt Annie lived was really a bottom flat in a
two-family dwelling, and normally accommodated five people, my aunt
and uncle and my three cousins - Winnie, Ivy and Dora - aged twelve
and elght respectively. Theixr total accommodation in this flat was
parlour, a living room, a kitchen, and a scullery and one small bed
In our family there were now nine all told, making a total, with au
Annie's family, of fourteen. The problem of fitting us all into su

limited accommodation might seem impossible, but it was nevertheles



accomplished by a stolid indifference to facts, with good-will and
conglderable improvisation.

Bill and I slept in the kitchen on a sort of cage of trellise
metal lathing that normally folded up into a box formation and was
concealed, in the day time, in a space beside the chimney breast wl
it was further masked by an armchair. At the foot of this contrap
David was bedded in a position where our feet would have been 1if 1]
had been sllowed to stretch out. The armochair, which in the daytir
concealed the folding metal trellis, was lined up fromt to front w:
a second armchair and, in the space between, Ralph and Dick slept,
Although I believe on one or two occasions, a gap opening up betwec
the two chairs during the night had resulted in Dick being found
next morning, lying on the floor with his head wedged underneath +l
bottom rail of one of the chairs, but unharmed and, when found,sti.
fast asleep. Somewhalt similar arrangements with the remainder of -
family draped over the furniture ir the remainder of the %#we rooms
and socullery must have applied, though I have no memory of them.

The other member of the family - Jack, who was now almost
seventeen years old - overcame his sleeping problem for himself by
managing to get re-employed at his old job as page boy in the
Junior Constitutional Club in Piccadilly, where he had to live in!

Our cramped stay at aunt Annie's only lasted a week or so beifl
we moved to a house in Noel Park, a disirict of Wood (reen.

The purpose of the elementary schools in Oldham had been to
turn out a labour force for the local indugtries and subsidiary
reguirements. The cetton mills would claim the largest propoxrtion
of them where their adv%ncement would generaily depend on thelr
following the trades of wefting, warping and spinning, minding the
cotton looms or carrying out the loading, carting or dispatching
the manufactured goods. The assimilation at an elementary level o
the three R's was all that was necessary and this wasg expected of
normal child by its lelfth or thirteenth birthday.

The needs of the education system in London were somewhat moxe

diverse. lore of the labour was required in the clerical and



commercial spheres, beside more to follow crafts, become shop
assistants and engage in all forms of doméstic and cetering service
as well as factory work. The curriculum of the London schools was
therefore tuned in to these wider requirements. When Bill and I wre
to Noel Park School we found ourselves puzzled and frustrated in a
daily battle with English Grammar and French. When describing Derl
school in Qldham I mentioned that French and German were among the
extra subjects taught at that school. These were taught to those
children whose parents specially requested them and then only in
the top classes after thirteen years of age. At the time of oux
leaving Oldham I was only twelve and a half years old, but at that
age these subjects were alresdy included as an ordinary subject at
the Noel Park School which I now entered.

In our new school Bill and I were seated together at the same
desk., 1In times when we were more in tune with our surroundings anc
were able better to understand what the teacher was getting at, th
would have been a fatal proximity in any hall of learning. Our
mutual jealousy and the unconscious drive for each to prove himsel:
cleverer than the other would scoon have required our separation fo:
the sake of peace. But this time our dual ignorance pulled us
cloger together in a cell of resistance to learning.

For Bill and me, grammar had no meaning. Our three years in
Lancashire had slurred our native cockney promunciation with
Lancashire idiom and intonation. Ouﬂwriting was the nsaresd
equivalent in symbolic¢ form of the dual pattern of ungrammatical
sentence formation. We had endured English grammar lessons in our
sfhool in Lancashire but had found these lessons a tedious game of
word-juggling. They did not eveniegister as having a real relatio:
to the way one spoke or wrote.

The grammar lessons at Noel Park were a partioculax trial. It
appearsd that not only had one got to understand what a written
sentence was trying to say, but to understand in some sort of
mathematical way all the valueg of the various parts. A sentence
would be selected by the teacher and written along the top of the

blackbogrd. Below this he would, by wveriical and horizontal lines.



construct a series of columng in a tabulating framework. Then eack
woxd in that sentence had to be defined in all its subtle relations
with all the other words in the sentence.

"he Queen was in the parlour, eating bread and honey." Thisg
a statement gquite clear in its meaning to me. To work out that "Ti
was a definite article governing Queen, that "Queen'" was a proper v
and the subject of the sentence, etc. etc., seemed to me a bit
laboured, espeoially vhen it took a whole lesson of three quarters
an hour to get all the parts into their correct columns in their te
and that there were thousands and thousands of other sentences whic
all required tabulating in a completely different way.

Then again, "The Queen was in the parloux!" appeared to me {o 1
a quite reasonable statement. If anybody asked me where the Queen
was and I answered "Phe Queen was in the parlour," that would bhe tl
and if you wanted to find her it would be there that she could be
found. BShe might have heen reading or darning her stockings for al
I knew, if she was eating bread and honey or jam tarts or any othe:
tit bit, it was very nice for hezr, but not terribly important. But
our teacher insisted that she wasn't in the parlour at all as a
primary statement; the main point was that she was eating bread ar
honey and the paxlour bit wasto tell us where she was having her sar
quite apart from the fact that most Queens, I reasoned, would have
too formal to have dreamt of having thelr meals anywhere else than
their dining rooms.

But if BEnglish grammar posed insurmountable problems of mental
gymnastios, French was even worse. 1 sunpose it can be said that
most English children, learning at school that they are to be taugl
French, go home to Mum and Dad with eyes gleaming to tell them abot
the new doors being opened on a foreign world. Our being issued wi
our first Prench primer and being introduced to our first French le
had the effect of registering learning French as an acoomplishment
similar to that we had needed to acquire to make up and use a ciphe
and codes which we had played with as children. Often we had founc
a fascination with symbols in place of words, or a code of made—uﬁ

words in place of real ones which enabled a group of us Lo evolve :



secrvet language for communication among curselves.

It was in this sense fhat the possiblility of learning a new
language had its appeal. New words only understood by the elect
could be used in place of the accepted ones. One could say "Bong,"
gpelt 'Bon' and unless the person you were speaking lo knew you were
" only saying 'Good! you could enjoy a subtle sense of superiority in
showing up their poverty of understanding. When you go so far in i
language ag to be able to say: "Fermé la porte,"” you could enjoy the
stupefaction you felt your parenls musgt have in the recognition of
your cleverness in having attained to a new cultural level where you
could speak correctly without the necesgity of being understood at ¢

As far as I canremember the teacher at our first lesson unrolle
from its hook on the wall a large coloured chart. On this vas
depicted a number of separate pictures of things, such as the
pictures a child is given when it starts to learn to wread. A cow,
a horse, a cat, a house, a window, a door, a farmhouse, a man, a worl
a boy and a girl., The teacher would indicate with his pointexr one ¢
the pictures, and the class would gleefully shout, "Vash, sheval, sl
nayzong, fenetrer, port." The teacher would hold up his hand and
instruct the class that one didn't point to something and expect
intelligent children, when they identified it, merely to say cow,
horse, or cat; they would say a cow, or the cow, a house oxr the ho
it was the same thing in French. He then went on to demonstrate the
it wasn't the sgame in French. All nouns were either masculine or

feminine in French, he sald; you had to say ern sheval, or ler she
or yewn mayzong, or ler mayzong, and it wasn't ern mayzong, or ler
mayzong as maysong was feminine, A gleam of my former brightness
seeping through my mawkish intelligence at this point I held up my
hand, "Yes Goss," "Please sir, is there any way we can tell which :
ig?" HYYou mean, I suppose, some way of telling whether it is
magculine or feminine because of what it defineg or because of the
way it is spelt." I accepted this with an embarrassed nod. '"Not
entirely, CGoss. There are some heapful leads that perhaps we shall
look into later, but at present we shall bave to lesrn the gender o

each word as it comes along." Deflated, I retired intoc my shell.



From then on, as far as I was concerned, I would use ler, or lar,
ern, or yewn indigeriminately as a refinement to any noun that
presented itself; I was never able to think of any other way to
overcome the problem and it was unlilkely that anybody I ever spoke
to in French would be likely to be certain whether I was right ox
wrong, sa_itiﬁlﬁgﬁgfé$figéf%iﬁﬁf’“ R BTk, el

This chart and the identifying of the piclures by their French
names and saying them out loud, and adding the ler, yewn etc., as
case seemed to call for, occupied the first three lessons. If we b
followed on, after about another dozen or so lessons like these firx
three, the basic principles of the whole thing might have been
assimilated, and from then on the going might have been easier. Bu
for the fourth lesson another chart was unfolded. The principles
underlying the designer of this — a Mr. Snitchelwanger — was to
illustrate a codified system of phonetics. It appeared from this
chart that sounds, like words, had related values. JHabial, nasal,
gutteral, dental, and breathing-in and breathing-out sounds, with
mixtures between any and all of these, and many others ranging betw
an uncultured grunt and a bronchial sneeze. To learn French proper
some of the grunt, wheeze, cough, gurgling noises which were migsin
or uncommon in Fnglish had to be mastered.

Our Lancashire experience had taught us that the Boglish word
for a receptacle in which water is often carried could be pronounce
backet, bucket, or boocket. The chart's suggestion that French was
untroubled by such refinements must have cast doubt in our minds as
to the value of the chart for the purpose it sel out to explain.

We had about three lessons with this chart, bul the class show
little progress and settled down to an atmosphere of boredom and
indifference during the French period. Then we proceeded in the
seventh lesson on the guite unjustified assumption that we had
sufficiently mastered the ler and lar lechnique and had also
assimilated the Snitchelwanger thesis, so that now we could

reasonably pass on to learning IFrench verbs.



At this period not only had I to contend with the effort to
assimilate the grammar of my own language and simultaneously the
grammar, pronunciation and irregularities of French, but I also had
to have my mind opened up to absorb that there is s grammar slso ir
music. Thig was really the result of my mother's wish to have a
musician in the family.

Ium had suffered for years from one great frustration in hex
children's cultural development. It seemed to her unreasonable ths
my father's close association with the piano-making industry, even
1 oply i the M demss 5b Seltt e whaE Th6EE Shoild mob e
someone in her family to whom the piano was something moxre than a
. piece of furniture with mechanical refinements.

Unfortunately, having a piano in our house, even as a piece of
furniture, was usually only for periods of short and irregular dura
Pianos, for Dad, were not musical instruments but a means of liveli
To make & bit of extra money in his spare time he would, whenever h
had sufficient money for the purpose, buy as cheaply as possible th
most dilapidated old-fashioned piano there was to be found in the
market at the time. Thisg he would fetch away in a handcart and
instal it in our front room. Then he would proceed to make a new,
modern piano oul of it. Working in the evenings and in his spare
he would make the piano ready for sale in a week or so. When this
time arrived, a card would go up in our front room window to
advertise to the passer-by that we had a piano for sale.

Botween the posting of the notice and the sale of the piano
varied periods of time would elapse, according to the luck of the
game or the state of the market. During this time the pilano was a
playable instpument. It was within these periodsof wailing for a
sale that Mum would try, in turn, to induce each one of her childre
to learn to play it.

She tried Ralph but he had his homework from the Grammar schoo
to master and could not therefore be expected to give plano playing
his proper attention. Bill showed no desire or interest and was

given up as a bad job after his first lesson. Then my turn came



and I was found to be more amenable material and was started off
on five-finger exercises. The monotonous sounds of these exercises
filtered through to the kitchen where Dad was enjoying a pipe and ¢
book before the kitchen fire. Becoming restless he would ask Mum i
she could either modify or stop "that bloody row" emanating from t}
tips of my tender fingers in the adjacent parlour. Ior this but
to bring a sense of variety and accomplisbment to the youthful
musician, I was introduced to Smallwood's Manual for Beginners. T
first piece in this manuval was a simple statement in the key of '
natural -~ the "Keel Row" followed by "Home Sweet Home" in 'B' flat
and then by the "Bluebells of Scotland" in two sharps.

During most of the time in which a piano was available, Dad
who, you will have gathered, had no ear for music, bore my repeatbec
renderings of these works without his complaints ever going to the
length of denying me the opportunity of training for a musical care
I seemed rarely to get g%wgg; a8 "The Bluebells of Scotland" hefore
knock at the front door announced an enquiry from a possible purchs
Dad, dominated by his need for the money and a more favourable visi
of spending his evenings rebuilding another second-hand piano and
avoliding my piano playing, probably beat his own price down to suit
the highest offer of his customer. Almoet immediately, it seemd,
the plano was guiekly sold and replaced by another old crock
requiring to be modernised. In the period between the outgoing of
one piano and the playability of its successor the standard of
efficiency I had achieved on the previous one was forgotten and I b
to start again from scratch.

It never suggested itself to my father that it might have been
my accomplished rendering in fortissimo, giving all I had of my
nmusical talent, to be heard by any passer-by within a hundred yards
which was in fact the advertisement that did more to sell his piano
than anything else. Salesmanship had not developed in those days
the pitch vhere the Juke Box brings the customers in, and ' abruc
SLHJ{htHfggi? ég'fqgégﬁga’ln my efficiency up to the "Bluebells of
Bcotland" standard, lum adopted the best precepts of pilano-playing

instruction and turned my attention to scales and arpeggios. With



the loud pedal pressed down to the floor, and the damper pedal
working to perfection, I could really get down to enjoying myself.
Chords, and arpeggios, played with joyous disregard to any minor
hegitancies intheir rendering or major errors in fingering pealed
forth with a volume which transported me into the atmosphere of
performing a piano concerio in the Albert Hall., Dad, on the other
hand, from enduring a minor irritation which interfered with his
reading, was transported to the horder of contemplating infanticide
He came to the point where he flung down his book, spat into the fi
with a splash that denoted the limit of his endurance, and shouted
out in a wvoilce that burst through my dream of fame with, "For Chris
salkke Jjim, leave that bloody pianoc alone and let's have a bit of pea

Perhaps I was sensitive enough to see hisg point of view oxr
perhaps I was a litile tired of there being nobody 1o appreciate my
talents, isolated as I was in the front room. Be that as it may, T
accephbed being summarily dragged down from the heights of musical
ecatacy, meekly desisted from my arpeggios and, shutting down the
piano, returned to the kitchen without protest.

This was not to be the end; Mum had not apent her life
overcoming impossible situations to be defeated thus simply in her
urge to develop any possible talents her children might have. Her
younger sister, (Urace, had & piano and, what is more, knew enough
about piano-playing to be able to tgke private pupils. A4s she live
only about a mile and a half from us, my mother arranged for Auntie
Urace to give me lessons from three o'clock to four-thirty every
Saturday afternoon.

Bach Baturday then, at about half past two, I set off. Auntis
Grace's front parlour was larger than any I had previously heen use
to, It was also very tidy, with each piece of furniture, each
ornament, cushion or antimacassar so exactly placed that they might
have been glued into pogition. A large mirror repaated the set
arrangement in ancother dimension.

My Auntie (Urace was very refined. Her life had made her into
that very unfortunate type of persomnality who accepls reality as
being the affected, and the affected as being reality. Apprenticed

when very young to becoming a wmilliner at a large dress establishme



Bollerton & Dymsdale in Oxford Street -~ where she had 'lived in'
on the premises, her early years had moulded her to judge that a
girl's main safeguard against the savage world outside the doors
of her establishment, lay in refined wrespectability. In the
atmosphere of prim austerity in which establishments of this nature
controlled their young ladies, she worked among beautiful clothes
and pandered to wealthy women on a wage arrangment which provided
dormitory accommodation, a bare sufficiency of food, and a salary
of a few pounds a year. ¥From a situation of this sort there was
only one way of escape. That was to find a husband who could
provide a continuity of the prim respectability she had aoccepted
as the premier satisfaction in living, and a home which would be a
smaller edition of Bollerton & Dymsdele. This she achieved and
passed theremainder of her days clothed in dresses of taste which
she made hexrself, gliding through life; a pale wraith revisiting
like a reincaxnated spirit the scenes of her past happiness. But
her marriage was a break-through %o reality in a sense. Life at th
milliners had always held the prospect of freedom and happiness in
the yegrs ahead when, instead of Bollerton & Dymsdale, her husband
would support her in a manner which would be as near o heaven as
any mortal could expect. Unfortunately, the contract implicit in
her marriage lines held no clsuse offering such a Ffreedom from a
husband who was, in fact, a happy, lively, coarse littfe fellow whom
she first despised for his limited stature and later hated for his
coarseness.

As a teacher of the pianoforte she may have been very good
but as an aunt to a small nephew she was a thin, cold figure of
almost inhuman impersonality. Her first requirements in her piano
tuition was that I must leave the pedals strictly alone, thus
countering any exaltation I may hgve feli in surrounding my
inefficiencies in a spendid volume of uncritical noise. Her
second striclure was that I could only learn to play if I practiced
over and over again, five-finger exercises and chords and arpeggios
such asthose I had been introduced to previously. Having instilled

this into me she placed before me a manuwal of such exercises, told



me which I was to confine myself to, pulled the front room curtains
to hide me from passers by, lit the qandles in the sconces at the
gide of the piano, and departed; ;Emgﬂeé firmly 4#® believe she
disappeared through the wall Tthat divided the parlour from her
living room without going through any door or opening.

If there had been the spark of genius, or even a glimmer of
music in my soul, T might have survived all this. But I certainly
had not sufficient to survive the misery and loneliness of that
darkened room; often the rain beat on the windows mixing in with
my tuneless playing and created in me a spiritual chill kept below
zero by the flickering light of the candles and the wraithlike
apparition that slid in through the walls to look at me for a momen
then to disappeaxr.

At four thirty my aunt would appear, floating into the candle-
light and say in a far away voice, "It's time to stop now." My
irresponsive fingers, closed the practice manual on the music frame
closed the front of the piano, and picked up my cap from an adjacen
chair. Sliding slowly off the hard seat of the piano stool, with a
"thank you Auntie'", I shambled out from the shadows of that ghastly
room into the depressing rain and the dreary streets all the while
enclosed in a shell of uncomprehending misery as L dragged myself
homeward. uBiu wealeed

Perhaps I could have gone on beyond "Lunmenlied" and the
"Overture to William Tell", which was the stage my aunt eventually
brought me, to playing the great classics to a concert audience;
perhaps I could have become a cbnductor or a composer or even just
an impecunious music teacher if I had been given an occasional pat
on the head, a smile of appreciation, or rewarded with a biscuit
indicating that what I suffered was understood and the effort wvalue
and appreciated. A performing dog or seal at least gets these.

Perhaps my mother knew as, without protest, she let me give up
my weekly journey. In doing so she herself gave up the hope that
through me, one day, one of her children would justify to the full
that deep urge that lay in her maternal bosom, that one of her fami

should be able to play the piano.



In the year 1497 John Cabot, accompanied by his brother
Sebastian Cabot and his own two sons, sailed from Bristol and
discovered the mainland of North America. Some centuries later,
in 1909, in company with gy grandmother, my mother, four brothers
one sister and one cousinitook train from Paddington Station Eraic
discovered Bristol.

What vicissitudes the Cabot family experienced in their jour
is probably historically recorded. The most marked in mine was a
long argument between my mother and the ticket collector somewhex
in the neighbourhood of Box Tumnel, that the reburn halves of fou
tickets issued for a half days excursion from Bristol to see the
sights of London hardly constituted a reasonable return for the
transport of three adults, and an uncountable number of children,
ranging between the ages of three and fifteen accompdnied by abou
a hundredweight of luggage.

The ticket collector was faced with the impossibility of eit
counting the children or weighing the luggage. He had also to de
with my mother's placid insistence that her husband had sent her
tickets and told her that they were sufficient for the journey an
being her husband should know what he was doing if anybody did.
The ticket collector, finding there was nothing he could do about
finally capitulated and our discovery of Bristol was allowed to g
forward umhampered from that point.

Arriving at Temple leads Station in the smgll hours of the
morning, we were met by my father who had a perambulator with him
which was itself loaded with a push cart. Our luggage was then
sesembled and loaded into the perambulator, or the push cart, or
shared out belween us. Then the ten of us threaded our way thro
the desexmted streets of the wepuiedly wealthy sea—port which cont
our new home.

The entourage consisted of my father, a short sbocky man abo
five feet three inches tall, wearing a cloth cap slightly askew,
lips set firmly beneath a brown walrus moustache. He was pushing
perambulator loaded up with parcels almost to the height of hisg

shoulders. Tfollowing Dad came brother Jack, almost as tall as



his father, neatly dressed in a gréy sult with a crease in the
trousers and well-polished black shoes, trundling along a push
cart similarly loaded but including the baby, Dick, perched on
the front. Next, arm in arm, came my little mother and still
smaller grandmother. My mother looking as if it was the most nom
thing in the world 4o be taking fthe air in the centre of Bristol
at 2 ofclock in the morring, and as il the walk had been speciall,
arrasngzed for her enjoyment. My grandmother wearing a high-necked
sequin encrusted bodice, a long trailing skirt and a black bonnet
which bobbed up and down on her bead walked slowly and a little
haltingly holding on tightly to my mother's armsy that arm mse
her only anchorage with normality in an otherwise conifusing and
unstable world. TFollowing these in straggling, alternating order
came Ralph, Bill, David and me, each of us carrying a bag or
parcel; and even Nance, refusing 4o be left out, clutched tightl
to her chest a brown paper parcel containing her grandma's slippe

Policemen on their midnight patrols through our great cities
must see some queer and unusual sights in their passage through t
dark deserted streets. Perhaps there is one still alive today wh
still remembers seeing our queer ocavalcade corosging Bristol Bridg
at about two a.m., one clear September morning?t‘coming goross to
and eyeing all of us reflectively X said "It's a grand night fo
a moonlight flit" and, smiling at us, passing on his way. whick

Presently, we arrived at our new home in Morgan Streety K Dad
had previously made all ready for us so we were soon in bed and
asleep. But our journey earlier in the night through the slumber
sea~port had excited our imaginations; by seven o'clock that
morning Ralph, Bill, David and I were all awake, dressed and
downstairs curious to see our new surroundings.

We commenced by an inspection of the house and the small
garden in the rear and followed this by going out into the streetl
to have a look at our immediate neighbourhood. This did not take
long as we were too hungry to contemplate going too Tar afield.
By eight o'clock we Were back in the house again where all the

rest of our family were still fast asleep. This produced for us



the problem of whalt we were to do next.

Our house, that morning, was silent as the grave; we spoke
together in whispers to avoid waking our parents, and we sal arou
the kitchen table and shuffled our feet. Getting bolder, but
wibhout collective thought our hunger suggested that we might
explore what there was in the house to eat. HSome sort ofsbocks h
been got in for the weekend, and we were soon hacking away at loa
of bread spreading the chunks thinky with margarine, our ingraine
frugality being stronger than any careless ignoring of the narrow
margin between there being something to eat and the closeness of
poverty and hunger.

Almost auvtomatically, and still withoutl any decigion seeming
to hgve been made, we continued our bread hacking and spreading
after our hunger had been appeased and made up small piles of foo
including some slabs of bread pudding we had found and a pound or
g0 of apples. These we wrapped up in pieces of newspaper and stu
into our pockets.

There was no need for any formal discussion as Lo our object
We all knew in something of the same way that birds must know abo
migration, that the sea was not very far away and that it awaited
coming. About nine o'clock we gathered our parcels of food toget
and set off after leaving a note to tell our parents where we wer
going.

It was a Sunday in late September, and a periecl morning, wh
had that special quality of clea%dgzﬁﬁipﬁﬁie and that quiel peace
ness which a city holds to itself as if in anticipation of its
rebirth. Buch noises as there were cul into the silence like a
sharp challenge on the door dividing dreams from reality; the
rattling of a milk cart from a nearby street or a distant hoot of
vegsel in the port were a command to lower the drawbridge to admi
the hosts of awareness.

Doun lMorgan Street and along Newfoundland Road our little ba
of migrants raised its faces to the sky and sniffed the direction
the sea. Wibh -our bhaeks—to-—the sun followed our-noses—wewbward.

Colsdon Sqguare wesbopped at a fountain where bronze dolphins spur



water from thelr stained green mouths ihto the basin beneathj
and each of usg in turn took a drink of the clear sparkling water
from the chained bronze cup.

At Bristol Bridge we stood a while to take in the unfamiliar
sight of masited ships tied up to the wharf, and rowing boats and
gkiffs wallowing in the ooze ab the edge of the deep water or stu
fast in the deep slime of the grey banks. We saw the faint plume
smoke issulng from the galleys of the steamers. The only sounds
break the stillness of the Sunday morning calm was a sclitary row
boat, its ocars clicking against the rowlocks, and the splash as a
sailor from a steamship threw a bucket of slops overboard into th
muddy water that lapped against his ship's sides. Deep beneath u
geemingly indifferent to the load of oraft that scored its surfac
the river paused at its lowest tide for the influx of ses water %
awaken it to the life of a new day.

But the west wind blew softly from the sea dnd our way led o
to find the source of the incoming tide. The river ran due wost
Avonmouth, we knew, lay on ihs noxrth bank. 8o we took the route
along the causeway snd beneath the steep cliffs which rose up
hundreds of feet at each side of the river to anchor the threads
supporting the suspension bridge whioh tied together thetwo sides
the gorge. The low road under the suspension bridge was our
direction and continuing along the noxth bank of the river going
straight westward we sghould come to Avonmouth, and the sea.

Gaily and confidently we marched straight forward. After a
time the road narrowed and twisted back and forth, running someti
near the river, sometimes belding away, but always returning agai
to its general direction. The river when we were close enéugh +
see it lay at the bottom of & deep mud gorge, repellant and
forbidding. Then without waming the road came to a sudden end.
Straight before us beyond a wire fence an intersecting gorge cut
into the river from the north forming an impassable mud barrier;
either we must return by the way we had come or adventure into a
narrow track that ran along the top of a bank following the

direction of the inlet northward. We took this new, rutted path



until it lost itself among tufty hillocks and grey muddy ditches.
We negotiated these as best we could, sliding down slippery banks
jumping between tufty hillocks and over the muddier places until
a dirty gorge, too wide for us to pass over safely, turned us aga
at right angles back in the direction from which we had come.

This sort of arrangement of the countryside was not at all w
our geography lessons or our previous town environment had led us
expect. Rivers were etpected to hold themselves within the nice b
lines shown on the map, and all rivers should obviously have road
or alt least footpaths following their courses and raised cleanly
on banks. No paftern of countryside which we had ever previously
seen looked like this wilderness. This was dirty and disgusting,

Uougouitotled, SH%%!; méi“iedb (é,%.c'l fé,l Tly putrid.

On the low horizon before us was a line of fence running aga
at right angles to our course which, from occasional movement of
dark spots on the far side of 1t, suggested that it might be a ro
But bhetween us and the possible road were more humps and hummocks
stretches of fufty, reedy grass and grey, damp ditches. One afte
another we surmounted these obstacles until a great stretch of fi
separated us from our objective. ButTEQW'obstacles barred our wa

Although,as I have saild earlier my mother was a vegelarian a
we had been constrained, as she was the provider, to accept her
diatetic strlctu;g;:riiﬁggmana dislikes, nevertheless meat was no
entirely foreign to us. In our younger childhood, our attention
had been drawn to pictures of catlle but our familiarity with the
had been mainly through the picture book or the more gruesome
reality of the butcher's shop.

Sométimes, on our way to and from school, or in our wanderin
we had seen cattle herded along the street toward the slaughter—
house; and at their approach had kept as tight against the wall
or doorway as possible or made a detour up a side street to avoid
them. In all these circumstances these huge beasls had been
disciplined and under the control of thosewho seemed to find no
difficulty in mastering and directing them. But cattle free in a

big field, able if they so wished to revenge themselves fox the



indignity of being herded into slaughter-houses were another matt
Bulls, too, we had heard of, as being a special type of vexry
dangerous cattle that toss and gore people if they had half a
chance. Bullocks we had not been taught about. Therefore any
cattle which did not show clear evidence in their gilhouettes the
were the milder, gentle sort of kine were, so far as we were conc
fBulls'. Betlween us and the hoped for roadway was a field in whi
twenty or thirty 'bulls' roamed freely. A
amimals tn the freld wepe conglvained fnowm wandlening b
Qa h’ql«?h\i.r-\e Fewce, awd belieen ws ‘e»u,c.i lhe fence was a ceeh ci f'c,-[\‘
—of—whieh—ron—eIight—wirve—Fenee. Having mastered the ditch and
having only the fence between us and the fearsome beasts, we paus
to consider whether a valorous approach could be undertaken with
reasonable safety. Ralph, who was the eldest among us, voiced hi
understanding of such situstions. He hegan by}ggggiigﬁgiman's
superiority to the whole of the animal kingdom, saying that if
you looked dangerous animals straight in the eyes they would
shuffle away from your proximity with a sort of apology for darin
to try to stare oul one of God's anointed; he added that cattle
were so short-sighted they could nol see you properly beyond the
range of a few yards and thal, in any case, their eyes magnified
so that we presented ourselves to thém as enormous creatures far

bigger and more dangerous to them than they appeared to us. He

was for getting through the fence and pressing straight forward.

et bk the broper SMauce dud associated eye leyel £ )
could  ,impress one of these monsters with human superiority, using

the—proper stance—snd-assoeiabted—eye—keved, the animal would have

But we younger ones had little faith. As we saw itf before

evaded our hypnotic beam and golt the points of his dangerousg look
horns embedded in our stomachs; or even if we had got one where

wented him, an unsporting attack from a freebooter in the rear mi
Ca Similae disasten fvew that goasnlen o
have resulted in owm,disamster. loreover we were not sabtisfied th

2
if one of the beasts got us in line with one of his own kind, he
might not bot Twe awd Twe fegelhier and
wowkd-nel be capable of working the magnifying proposition out fo
himgelf.

We therefore kept the fence between the 'bulls' and ourselve

"Take no notice of them," said Ralph, "they won't bother us if we



take no notice". So we firmly adopted a 'taking no notice'! attitn
and in single file pressed along the fence side moving westward.

The intenseness wilh which we 'took no notice' did not seem
to have the desired effect on the 'bulls' who walked parallel witl
us on the obther side of the fence and might, because of their
apparent indifference, have been suspected of adopting the same
tactics as ourselves; spread over a guprter of an acre, they kep!
along with us pace for pace.

The human ascendency over the animal kingdom, lies very much
in its ability to assess a siluation and then by means of strateg)
and btactics to master it. Ho after ghout g hundred yards march ii
procession — the 'bulls' on one gide of the fence and we on the
other - we concluded, after a short conference, that if the 'bull:
would not lose us, we must by strategy try to lose them. To do
this Ralph proposed that we should quietly turn away from bthe Lend
and hide out of sight from them in the bottom of the ditch. Then
when the 'bulls' had lost interest because they had lost their

quarry, we should double back along the bottom of the ditch in the

- . . . , , C
opposite direction. HAvIng gofiuql\tudaw &ﬁuuxtﬁe R
The manoeuvrie was completely SuOG%SSIUl w Ve all got through

ey w A

the fence and in single file moved across the field .foerwazd. All
seemed Lo bhe going according to plan. TFor a few moments the 'bul.
remained in their corner of the field with their backs towards us
Then, almost as if they had telepathic communication, they all tu
. thyeueh o half cinc)s
their heads Logelher and looked hard in our direction. Having
assured themselves that we were indeed trespassing on their Terri:
Got thew hwdguantens n hine Wil thew hecds and—
they(unhurriedly begain to moe forwal on a path which would
intercept us at about the point where we hoped to get off the fie!
on to the road. We could, of course, have retreated back to the
fence and started again bul once launched into the arena a tenaci
perhaps inherxrited from our cockney forefathers arose within us
causing us to continue in the way we were heading. Perhaps we
increased our pacé a little but if we did the 'bulls' regulated
their pace to ours and no change in our relative positions arose

comfort us. We dared not run and we could no longer reach safely



by retreat. As an experiment, we tried what standing still might
mpmiqé“ ?ﬁ?x&?ﬁi?%%ﬁ%ﬁﬁ herd instantly seemed to swing menacingly
s bowards us and there appeared a great likelihood of their cuttin
us off before the shelter of the fence could bring us to safety.
we had no albternsitives. We could not stand still as our ruse had
immediately countered. We dared not run as we had little doubt
the beasts, once encouraged to gambol across the field, would be
immoderate in their understanding of the new development and come
charging down upon us. Kéeping an even pace we made straight for
the fence; a clash was inevitable. It was just as simple as tha
We met. The 'bulls' came forward looking hard at us, swinging th
heavy heads backward and forwards. Then, withthe most welcome bu
unflattering indifference, they dropped their heads and began
nibbling the grass at their feelt. Some more curious than the res
came closer until we could feel their hot breath; they made no
effort to gore us but, with an awkward side-step, swung heavily a
To these thirty-odd bullocks, the four boys who had passed throug
their field meant no more than a slight relief from the monotony
their placid existence.

Quickly getting through the last fence and up on to the road
the other side, we felt, perhaps, a little ashamed at our unneces
fears, but also a little exhilarated at having accepted the chall
even if only against an imaginary danger.

Wexwlimbestxa
So far we had been about two hours on our journey and covere

aout two miles. A light breeze reached us from the west, bringi
M with it a mixture of smells - ozone, rotting seaweed, mudflats
and insufficiently diluted sewage. But touching the tender chord
of our finer instincts the smells told us that still in that
direction lay the sea.

Quite soon we came to a village, the one we had seen but fou
inaccessible in our earlier wanderings. There we found a cotlage
that sold pop and another where we bhought a cottage loaf and some
cheese, as our original food parcels had become considerably
lightened duriang our journey.

Getting on toward one o'clock we entered the outskirts of



Avonmouth which, apart from depressing looking blocks of flat-
fronted houses with intermediate strelches of wasteland leading 1«
nowhere, was otherwise lined by tall warehouses, breweries, gas w
junk yards, timber yards, scrap metal dealers, boat builders and
lodging houses. Tinglly our progress was completely blocked by
an iron fence and gates about nine feet high stretching from side
to side across the road ~ an impassable barrier.

For a few moments we pressed our faces against the bars in 1]
hbpeof at least getting a glimpse of the sea on their other side.
But all that lay within the limit of our vision was a dockside
approach with ships lined up at the wharf side on the left, a rai:
track supporting a line of trucks in the middle and, on our right
further great shed-like buildings. The whole area was indiscrimii
patterned with heaps of ropes and cables, bollards, tarpaulins, c:
bits of hoisting machinery, stakks of metal plates, cog wheels,
shafts, trolleys, carts, drays and s hundred other things. There
was no sign of life nor of the restless ocean.

But the sea must be there somewhere. Did it not lie at righ
angles to the river Avon at its mouth, as we had been informed?
Only by travelling north was there any possibility of our making
contact with it.

Again we marched, northward this time, until at last the
factories, sheds, warehouses, workshops and junk ysrds petered ou
and only a vista of miles and miles of mud flats separated us froi
the sea - its blue waters gently lapping our island shores.
Tentatively we made sorties into the inhospitable mud, taking as
our route any dried-up mud ditch that scemed to lead us in the
direction of our goal. Bulb it was all useless. The flat sea in
that flat landscape — if indeed it was there at all - merzed into
the haze of the grey horizon.

OQur geography lessons had lied toaﬁﬁ&~ﬁ3§frﬁrﬁ§?nﬁﬁ?und our
island coloured blue on the maps were symbelie—for-nen—land. As
we sadly turned our bhacks on the promised sea to treck the weary
miles homeward, Ralph argued that it wasn't like that everywhere;

Fomewlen . hiwde wihs g se@ thal
pictures of seaside places proved thalthere the—sEs was blue and -



people could get close to it and that childwen played and swam in
But our experience had made us scepbtical. There was no blue sea.
Rivers were not routes of blue water meandering through the hedgerx
until finally discharging themselves into a blue sea that lay at
right angles to their entrances. The streets of citles had meanin
purpose, conformity, contrel; the waterywrld was a shocking,
unregulated, overflowing sewage systen.

Four very tired, hungry, disillusioned children got back to
Morgan Street about eight o'clock that night. David who was only
nine yearg old had to be carried pig-a~back by Ralph for short
stretches, and a young man walking his bicycle up the hill towards

¢lifton Downs had put David on his saddle and walked with us a
mile or so to help put us on our way.

S0 ended our adventure, leaving me with a deep impression of
frustration for a long time. Later T perhaps came to realime that
it is not entirely the achievement of the objective which brings
lasting satisfaction, but the living in the doing of it, the feel

of it while it is being done, or endured, or hated.



were Very varled, meverthedess, althecgh
| .1_E E§E t :_‘e-f a t

I suppose I must have slept in the same bed as Ralph for much of m

As a family we

first fourteen years of my life therewas a large age gap between u
as there was also between me and my next younger brother David - wl
it was impossible to bridge and which deviated our activities into
paths not toward fraternity but rather away from it. Nevertheless
until any of us leil school, there sould not help but be an inbern:
cohesion in our home lives arising from our being constantly in ea
others presence ag well as there being need for the exercising of
degree of care and protection by the older ones for thelr younger
brothers.

The greatest severance of fraternal ties comes when the oldex
child goes out to work and enters into a completely different time
programme in hig daily life. On going to work the elder brother g
up earlier, is away from home longer, and often in the evenings st
up later than his younger brothers who still go to school.

My eldest brother Jack had becomealmost a complete stranger a
out of my ken. Again, when we went back to London from Oldham, Ra
had to give up his secondary school to go to work and so dropped ou
any intimate boyhood relationship with me.

On coming to Bristol even my cousin Bill, who for five years |
been my boon companion, had come within a few months of his fourte
birthday which made zoing on with his schooling valueless; he sta
work as an errand hoy delivering newspapers and was no long a scho
mate of mine. So thal when I entered the final period of my own
education, at Newfoundland Road School in Bristel, I had been seve
from many of the factors which had tied school and home intimately
together. 1 be¢ame further enmeshed in the world outside my home
school, more involved with outside interests and more conditioned
outside influences as btime went on.

At Newfoundland Road School, which I attended during the twel
months we lived in Bristol, my closest friends were Henry Porter,
Howard llasters and Gilbexrt 8tott. We had all golt as far in our
schooling as the curriculum could cater for. There was only suffi

accommodation in the school to cater for six standards, and we had



'graduated! into a non—-existent seventh but we were required nevexr
theless still to attend school regularly until we reached fourteen
and to put in time as best we could, learning what we could from
back row of the standard six class.

We had been stuck up there at the back of the class and tried
make ourselves as inconé%picuous as possgible, inventing a game of
noughts and crosses using bthirctysix squares in a knock-out competi
which went on interminably. Our teacher sometimes rose to a guilt
feeling that he was nol properly carrying out his responsibilities
towards uvus and hauled us up in front of him, impartially giving ea
of us six strokes on our left hand with his pointer as our ration
punishment for not paying proper attention.

The four hoon companions in each of our weeks five schooling
were always to be found together, but on Saturdays jobs of various
kinds ruled out any chance of us getting together. The need to fi
some way by which we could join each other on the Bunday will be w
understood by those who know what boyhood loyalties can demand.

I was the odd man out of any Bunday get-together; not having
any other clobhes than my workaday ones I was not sultably dressed
to join the others either on their Sunday walks or to atiend Sunda
school with them. "These obstacles were overcome when I was presen
with a new suit ol clothes. bot

The suit was not exactly new;  the jacket and the trousers ha
originally been mede parts of Qggigégék&%e suits. Preserving as
always that equality of treatment between me and my cousin Bill, I
had got from an old clothes dealer two identical navy blue suits o
boys' cast off clot%gﬁihath of which were Bill's size. As L was 1
and thinner, Mum had lengthened the sleeves and let down the trous
to the limit.

Nevertheless this suit was a real break-through to respectabil
for me. It was the first, all one-colour, one sbtyle and al least
superificially new suit, I had ever possessed. There was even a
crease in the trousers which I managed by diligence to preserve fo
some time. Shiksxem For children to whom conformity is normal, n

conformity is an adventure. With me it was nonconformity that was
y

the normal; conformity was the adventure.



It was the Wesleyan church at the corner of Ashlted Row that
got me into its fold. Howard lMartin, who was a quiet boy a little
better turned out than the rest of us in our gang at school, had,
one or two occasions, suggested that I should go to the Bunday Sch
which he, Harry Porter and Gilbert Stolt attended. This would
complete our quartet on that day. Also, as a special inducement,
attendeance at this Sunday School for twenty one weeks, ouk of a
possible twenty six in the half year, entitled one to go to the
school outing, which would take place in June of the coming yeaxr.

The Sunday school was held from three until four—thirty in th
afternoon. The scheme was for the earnest young men and women who
acted as teachers to take on a group of a dozen or so youngsters
whose parents had realized the advantages of such an organised hod
of HSunday afternoon child-minders. The young women would take the
girls and the younger mixed groups while the serious, bespectacled
young men would take the older boys. Iiach group would be assemble
with its leader and be effectively isolated from the rest by turni
the ranged forms into a box formation. The teacher then gave fort
the lesson he had prepared over the previous week. Himplified
versions of the standard biblical stories were used as a bgsis fox
these talks for the younger children, but my friends and I ﬁggén?
amﬂ‘vejlenbe at angﬁtdEFflﬁiéheSt literary level we were ever
likely to attain to amd capable therefore of taking our theology
neat.

' lr. Peterly, our Sunday School te j£§? ”ﬁhﬁﬁ?fafe'used thgfﬁi

i . aft fhe

uiﬁﬁ?%fy?%ﬁiﬁsiﬂein a calf skin cover and red silk page merker embo

wi-bh, 8 gilt cross (a present from Miss Martineau, who took the eld
girls in the body of the hall).

In the first lesson T attended, the Iirst lesson of that
particular session, a start was made with the first chapter of
Genesis. It was a good place to start because it would leave, eve
if all the stories were taken in rotation, guite a lot of bible
stories still untold at the end of the year, if the pace and speed
of digestion were not too voracious.

Each week a new story was unfolded and Mr. Peterly, in the ti



that he was suppossd to point out the moral of the tale, was beset
with those S%ﬁgﬂgf awkward questions which Satan puts into the min
and mouths of teenage impious youngsters, with the result that he
the best part of twenty six weeks in wading through Genesis alonej
just what happened to everybody through Exodus and the other chapt
as far as Mr. Peterly was concerned, we never were to become any +t
wiser.

Fortunately, thoge who organised the Sunday School programme,
had been wise enough to know that our attention could not be retai
for a full hour and a half of bible stories. It was arranged that
after half an hour or so of bible study the organ would peel forth
and we should all stand up and sing hymns. I liked this part of 1
proceedings. To me it expressed the collective soul of all mankin
Out of us came volumes of noise which strengthened or weakened at
direction of the choir master who beat out the time for the hymn f
the rostrum.

After a few Sundays this hymn singing was abandoned and, in i
place, the choir master endeavoured to produce a rather grand musi
work arranged on the lines of the "Mendelsohn Song of Hope" with 1
of hails and paeons of praise. It was the grandest thing in music
was ever to be involved in.

The choir master divided usg up into sections and waved us int
the general melee with his baton. It started with the thin treble
of the younger children followed by our crowd, who would be swept
in to body the thing up a bit, then the young men and women borrow
from the church choir proper would swing in to round the whole thi
off. Softer softer, softer the noise was battened down by the
conductor until it seemed that it might fade out of the doors lilke
an expired breath, then up, up, up, all earth, all things, all pec
were swept up into the welkin and the bare roof timbers above our
heaven—raised eyes seemed to pulse like the strings of a harp whic
if not quickly muted, might burst the roof of the whole workd asur
I cannot now remember one word of the oratorio, but bits of music
unroll under the needle of the record of my music memdry; 1L find

myself hailing, or praising quite soundlessly and almost unconscic



to thisg very day.

The Sunday School broke up in the spring, but not before I ha
managed to get in the number of attendances to qualify me to go on
the summer outing. This was to take place on a Friday in mid-June
to Weston-Super-llare.

On the appointed day aboul two or three hundred of us assembl
at Stapleton Road Station, an excited crowd of children between th
ages of seven and fourteen, accompanied by our Sunday school teach
earnestly carrying out their last duty to theirflocks before the
summer recess.

Mr. Peterly and Miss Martineau were there of course. Migs
Martineau had an enormous picture hat secured on to her piled up,
fair hair by a strip of veil tied over her hat and under her chin.
A long sweeping cretonne dress onvhich a succession of rosebuds
climbed tangled green, thorny branches in a cross formation made h
the belle of the party. ©She had, of course, no legs or feet, thes
all being discreetly hidden beneath the sweeping cretonne folds.

Mr. Peterly was also beautifully dressed, with an unexpected
regard for the holiday spirit, in a blue and yellow striped blazer
white trousers and shoes, and a cream straw hat.

Having checked us and seen us safely into the compartments of
train which was standing in the siding waiting for us to go on boa
and having issued us with our special food tickets, llr. Peterly an
Miss Martineau disappeared to a guieter and, I expect, a more deco
part of the train.

The Children's Annual Treat Sub-committee of the Ashley Row
Wesleyan Church Council must have had some justificetion for assum
that, in packing two or three hundred children into a slow train o
a warm Friday in mid-June, and then shunting them in and out of th
normal train service for an hour and a half to make a twenty mile
run from Stapleton Road Bristol bto Weston-Super-llare, Utheywewe
conshiluled au wporltant pave of |
~starting off 'a children's treat' dn-dne—siyle. They must have
known that, on arrival at Weston-Super-lMmme, after a hot walk thro
the town and a three-guarters of an hour wail in a queue for a pap

hag containing a sausage roll, a large sticky bun, a large wedge o



fruit cake and an orangs, thgt their bill of fare would, in their
children's eyes, constitute a welcome exception to their normal di

In all their earnest deliberations, bthelr organisation, their
allocation of duties, their negotistions with the railway company,
their arrangements for catering, for booking a hall in case the day
should turn out very wet, for stewards and stewardesses %o take ch
of classes, groups, battalions, companies, their concern for safet
first aid, lost property and the hundreds of other duties which th
organisation of a three~hundred-strong Sunday School outing entall
not a single member of the sub-committee had thought to raise the
guestion of whether there would be any sea at the seaside on the d
and at the time proposed.

For hours that sultry Friday afternoon we four boys, too old
play with sand, silt and buckets of water, too young to have the
collective courage to have any interest in girls, wandered aimless
over the uneven surface of sili and basins of sea water that lay
between the promenade al Weston-Super-Mare and that part of the
Atlantic Ocean called the Bristol Channel. At first we hopefully
assured ourselves and each other that the sea was coming in. As
there was really no sign of it to justify our hope, we then became
pessimistic and agreed that it must still be going out. For quite
some time we tried hopefully to cross the hinterland between us an
the ses to find a depth of water sufficient for us to splash happi
around in. But short of putting our swimming costumes on and tyin
our clothes on our heads in a pack by means of our braces, such as
we had seen in picdures of African natives fording jungle rivers, i
was hopeless to try; Dbetween us and the sea lay nothing but
innumberable barriers of dirty looking ponds andchannels many yaxd
wide, up to a foot in depth and of infinite length. We turned oux
backs on it and returned to the promenade.

The rations isgsued to us in the paper bags had soon been disg
of. Soon also we had disposed of the few coppers we had been give
for spending money for our outing on ice cream of poorer quality
than that we could have bought nearer home and lemonade more exper

and in smaller bottles than our local product. Aimlessly we



sauntered over the hot pavements, down one road and up another,
unattracted by the sweet shops, the toy shops or the 'Presents fro
Weston' shops until, btwo hamws before the time for the train which
to take us home, we found ourselves at the railway station. In th
atmosphere of the complete cessation of all life that drops down o
a raillway station between train times, we plumbed the depths of
boredom.

We tried all the slot machines to see if, by some miracle, th
might render & service or produce some sustenance without being Tfe
with coppers. We inspected the perlodlcals displa ge@ on thg book-

Frown 1le exposed Frent poved o
stall in the‘hope of finding some interest;sma the comics. Then, a
1ast,ﬂ%;gﬁ”%; the promenade and the sea.

This time we were more fortunate for the sea was now in sight
not a hundred yards from the promenade. We could see the broken w
edge of it through an untidy foreground of holiday mothers, fathex
and habies who had chosen a time for making its acquaintance more
keeping with its visiting hours. Our eyes brightened and our pace
quickened as we pressed on, skirting the ponds and rivulels until
last we were there - where land and sea metb.

But it was too late. The time of the gea's arrival coincided
with the time for our wreturn. Back we went; +to the station where
we were herded once more into groups under our teachers and checke
in, passed through the barriexs, stabked into the trains compartme
shunted through the countryside, back to the city and our homes.
Then we each went our geparate ways, recounting to our separate
parents how much we had enjoyed ourselves and what a glorious day
it had been. We could not have admitted, evento ourselves, that w
had been irritated by regimentation, béred and tired most of the d
hot and confined during the long railway Jjourneys. It-had-been o

~wonderful —timne.



s

Wewfoundland Road School itself was a small grim loocking buil
gqueezed between the backs of the houses in Reardon Street and the
banks of the river Frome. Its enir,nce was reached through a pass
way between a high brick wall round the playground and an equally
stone wall dividing the passage-way from the river.

The playground was the bit of waste ground left over from +he
irregulasrities of the school building after it had been dropped on
its restricted site. An architectural afterthought, furiher
restricting the play area, was a partially covered-in urinal and
& holely covered-in but dooxrless and sealless watercloset. The
dilapidation of this w.c. was calculated to deter any bui the most
frantic against wasting good school time enjoying its amenities.
Nevertheless the urinal also had a secondary and perhaps a more
valued function not anticipated by its designers. For the space
between the internal stalls and the outside wall was used as 'pris
and it was through this that I was initiated into rugby foothall.

Bursting out from the clasaroom for my first playtime at the :
school T found myself in a seething massg of wild hoollgans whose
immediate purpose seemed to be my complele dismemberment. I was n
aloney other boys, seemingly as unpopular as myself, were to he
seen struggling for life beneath other clumps of writhing bodies.
I twisted andwrithed within the occtopus-like tentacles. The wrest
n,tches I had had years before in the brickfield stood me in good
stead and some minutes elapsed bhefore I collapsed beneath a tortuo
mass of arms and legs., Being finally overcome by the conquering
horde, I was unceremoniously lifted up and hauled over to the urin
and thrust in the space beltween the outside wall and the urinsl st
1 found, when I'had assenbled my parts sufficiently to get a cogen
idea of what had happensd, that a number of other boys had precede
me into fhis confined prison and we woere being prevented from
escaping by the half a dozmen guards who commanded the entrance.
the bellrang to end our playtime, the guards disappeared and we we:
free to take our places in class.

It was some days before I puzzled out the reason for k= all

thig; bubt when I did get a rough idea ofwhat it was all about I



entered into the spirit of the thing with the same susto as had my
original asssilants. At the end of the week I was approached by t
biggest boy in the school with the offer of a place in the school
rugby team. It was only then that the whole purpose of the playtii
activity beeame clear. The restricted playground was a rugby fiels
The nearness of the river Frome made it necessary to have 'rugby
practice'! without a ball. The essential part of the rugby game is
to weave ones arms or legs around any human object and bring it to
the ground; alternatively, to avoid such an attack from any figur
which might hurl itself in your direction. A similar sort of proc
had to be reenacted in the playground. Iach side swarmed over any
of the other side they could isolate with the aim of putting them «
of action by imprisonment in the urinal. The side getting the gre:
number in prison could be assumed to have won, although this simple
calculation was often clouded by doubts by the individual players
to which side they were on.

In later years organisations were set up under military
establishments to interview newly enlisted or otherwise possibly
sultable material for promotion into the officer class. The panel
of interviewers from a well considered list of questions elicit frc
their interviewees, a general picture which would suggest to them {

category into which their applicgnt should be placed.

Among other questions ﬁ!?i_ggéé put in to find out the sports
or hobbies of the applicant and the answers to these carried
considerable weight with the panel. The status value of one who
answered the question "Did you pgay football at the school that T
see you attended?" and was answered, "Yes sir, we played Rugby at..
"And did you play Rugby yourself in your School team?" '"Yes sir, I
was wing threequarters, or scmum half," was normally sufficient to
decide the issue of suitability or otherwise, all previous questior
being of minor import when set agdainst such an obvious officer mate
characteristic.

kExHenfoundiandReadxBoyksxschostxvexplayedxRughyxxix

To correct any impression that there was ever the least likeli

of my being thought of as being suitable to make 'good officer mate



I must confess that, although I often played Rugby, I never really
knew what the game wag all about. In later years, in watching a L:
game or getting a better view of one from a television screen, I hs
been able to come to no other conclusion that this failure is comm
even amongst the more polished players themselves.

There must be some very secret, high-level organisation, meet:
at least once every season, whose purposc is to prevent any
possibility of the previous rules of the game Trom being understoo
and to make new amendments accordingly. From this secret soclety
ingtructions must go out to the corps of referees. These are the
servants of the society and are given strict instructions to preve:
any clarity emerging during the game. They are also each given a
whistiexpewuxfuk powerful whistle. If, at any time, the game the
are controlling untangles itself sufficiently for any clear object
to meem poesible, they are required Lo blow. Having stopped the
they then proceed to tangle up the contending forces to the degree
that makes any enlighterment impossible.

As o member of the school Rugby team I was, in the following
weeks, introduced to another factor in the game which our playtime
practice at school had not made self evident. The most satisfacto
games were always (o be played in the worst possible weather.

Although the ball we played with had been developed to bounce or
move with the highest degree of unpredictability, the possibility
clesn springy turf, a clear atmosphere and sunshine gently filteri
through a fleecy sky might give rise to a fainl possibility of the
ball moving and bouncing to some regular pattern which the keener
experts might master. This had to be avoided. Referees had obvio
been instructed that on no account were they o turn up for the
mgtches likely to be played in such conditions but were to spend ©
time in tidying up the garden or taking the baby for a walk in the
sunshine.

But the games we did play, provided the weather was sufficlen
unfavourable, were a pure joy. I remember one when we played
Whitacre ALl Saints. The rain fell steadily at something like hal

sn ineh an hour during our game but even on arrival the field had



three large, elongated pools strategically arranged -~ one in the ¢
of the field and the others on about the twentyfive yard line at e
end.

The game started with Whitaker ALl Saintsg lining out at the +
of the field a little higher up than the pond which crossed the i
below them. We Newfoundland Road Boys were lined up about fifty
yards away with only two ponds to cross (as against their three) 0]
the way to the Whitaker All Saints goal.

Whitaker ALL Baints kicked off. That is, the biggest boy on
their side, carrying the eliptical ball in both hands in front of
him, took a short run and boobed the ball as Ffar as he could in ou
direction. Simultaneously he dramatically fell full-length on the
sodden earth while his fellow beam-mates, iike a long line of
Matabeles, surged forward towards us over the first pond. Not to
be frightened or scattered by the hordes of oncoming savages, we 1
into the rain to meet them.

The ball made a nealt parabola into the obscurity of thqiain
soaked sky, appearing to hold still a moment at its zenith, as if
cogitating whether to join the howling mob in the ponded field bhelc
or to make a twisted turn to the northward in quest of peace and

14 the adjoining canals ]
solitude, By the time it had made up its mind and was falling
quickly, the scene below had lost all semblance of orderliness. O«
the thirty boys in the two teams there were only five perpendicula:
survivors. Seven had slipped over backwards in making the initial
dash, four had pitched Torward when their feet had caught at the
water at the margin of the sccond lakethe remainden as if drawn
together by a magnet, had clossd with each other near the centre o:
the main pool where they appeared to be occupied in trying to drow
each other. The five whom bthe ball saw beneath it before it strucl
the water with a soft plash, had waded out in the generfal direct]
which they hoped it might decide to fall. As The ball hit the wate
the five dived for it ; there was a moment of intense underwatben
fighting which was saved from the tragedy of "boys drown at Rugby
football match" by the referece's acumen.

The referee was our own class teacher, a Mr. Proberts. He was



a serious, studious-looking young man who controlled us in our class
by introducing a mesmeric effect by the glitter of his small, dark
eyes throuszh the lenses of his thick glasses. He had come to the ma
fully accoutrered in the sltandard football regalia ~ studded boots,
white shorts and singlet, sulbably embellished by the referee's rega
green woollen jersey and blue school blazer. From the pocket of the
blazer dangled his referee's, chromium-plated whistle hanging from a
long, chromium-plated chain. After his initial blast on the whistle
to start the game, he lost sight of both ball and players as layer o
layer of mist deposited themselves on #ﬁis thick glasses. By the ti
he had got the rain off his glasses and the pea in his whistle movin
again in its damp barrel, the orderly array in which the two teams h
started the match had entirely disappeared. Peering about he saw to
his left & grey mass a little greyer than the general murk, that
suggested that the game had developed in that direction. Whistle in
mouth he dashed forward with the intention of Hobly interfering with
the struggling combatants should there appear that el ter side were
taking advantage in the general gloom to commit any of the statutory
infringements of the rules of the game he had spent the previous
evening swotting up. Gslloping forward father blindly he had no tim
to condition himself to the changing nature of the ground over which
he was passing before the margin of the pond gripped his ankles and
precipitated him full length into the water. Coming up for breath
after his immersion, he must have sucked so sharply at the whistle
that it gale a gurgle which cleared the water out of it into his
throat and then a shrill blast when he reacted, discharging the
mouthful back through the whigtle. Obedient to the blast the game
stopped, thus allowing everybody who had precipitated themselves int
a horizontal plane to return to his normal vertical. MNr. Probert,
soaked from head to foot but his eyes gleaming with enthusiasm, mass
the herd of players together, enjoined them into a compact swarm,
presented the ball to a waspish looking boy who was buzzing about
outside the struggling, kicking mass, blew his whistle again. The
ball was propelled into the thick hedge of wildly kicking feet and 1
peslaptea
game was carried- on.

A succession of similar episodes to the one described, with att



and counter attack ranging between one pond and the next, went on

throughout the game. The nearest I ever golt to the ball was when

its soggy mass struck me in the middle of the back and knocked me

down; for this, the referee gave the opposing side a penalty kick
from which they scored.

le defeated Whitaker All Sainﬁsﬂtgﬁjﬁgg?g, by eight points to
four, which demonstrated our referee's,sense of his responsibilitie
to his own schoolts side; for, in a previous matceh with Whitaker A
Saints, their referee had finished it with a result of forty three
points to nil in his school's favour.

On another occasgion we played Canon Cordelier Boy's School frc
Screwell Lane. This was a special match and took place in Hastvill
park on a Boxing Day morning. At the time the two lteams were
assembled, and the two teachers who gccompanied them had decided wk
was to be referee, the weather was not sufficiently bright and cles
to present any pretext for calling the whole thing off, nor had the
festivities of the previous day dulled our parents' wits to the

degree of their forgetting to insist on our absence from home durir
which Fhar clas's Feedimg hael posys

that morning to run off the biliousness of—the-—previous day. ey

'he match started in good order ignoring the fact that, durir
the time we had been in the park, visibility had become confined by
to just beyond the periphery of our pitch.

Tor some reason in this matech I was playing out on the extreme

awhth, head Clown gacd

wing. fﬁimlesslg;kicking the tops off %ﬁ?gsraf turef that-—ee I
wandered about, F=fownd=en looking up I had entered into a compleiel
silent and lonely fog-bound world. Iy world had become transformec
into a fairly large igloo, a hemisphere of cold whiteness of ten oz
so feel in radius and a similar height. As I moved the hemisphere
moved with me. For the moment I panicked and dashed here and therc
but the sound of a whistle over to my left adjusted me to my
surroundings. As I galbped quickly in the direction of the sound
there soon appeared dim grey shapes on the outside of my igloo wall
I had returned to the fold and immediately entered into the struggl
hurtling mass of bodies that came within my orbit. From thig new

contact I was shot out from the centre of activity like a pebble



thrown off a spinning wheel to find myself isclated in my lone igloc
once again. Ldarning my lesson from my first experience I no longe:
panicked but stayed quietly wailting until another whistle was heard
when again I could hurtle off to enter into the melee.

My experiecnce in the matches I had previously played had brough
me to the conclusion that one of its important achilevemenis was to
pick up the hall, knock down any opponent who itried to stop me gnd
try'to carry bthe ball over a line identified by a couple of white
posts with a crossbar joining them together. Il he succeeded in
this the player was hugged and cheered by the other members of his
side %o taste a glory which I deeply envied. IT was my greatest
ambition at that time that sometime before I died, I might become
one of the %ﬁ;? of heroes who had achlieved glory in this way.

My opportunity came upon me quite suddenly in this match.
Coasting along in the direciion of the whistle L hurled myself amon
the grey masgs of players, and pushing and shoving with the best, fo
nyself for one brief, instent extruded from the mass and hugsing to
breast an object which I had at first thought was an opponents head
but which I soon realised was the treasured ball.

My great moment had come, somewhere there was a line and goal
posts marking it. All T had to do was to find the line in the fog
and, hugging my slippery burden, slip across it guietly, put the ba.
down on the ground and await the referee gnd the rest of my team cor
to honour my accomplishment. By the greatest of good luck the goal
poste came up out of the mist. ¥ was home. I crossed the line and
touched down the ball., As predicted, the referee and the players,
having lost the precious ball, swept down in my direction and discor
me proudly master of the field. The referee pushed me roughly to ot
side, plcked up the ball and carried 1t back to the other side of ths
line to the point where T had first got held of it; ordering a som
he blew his whistle and the game resumed.

I could only think I had committed some lafringement and my txr,
did not count. I only found out during the scramble that followed -
I had strayed on to an adjacent pitch in the Tfog, almost scoring a

tey - but in somebody else's game.



In that final twelve months of my schooling, I enjoyed ths
haxrvest of my childhoods development. I was strong, healthy and
full of energy. I broke out from the close circle of the home
environment and learned of the satisfaction of being a boy among
other boys, of being on equsl terms with boys of my own age, no
longer suffering the subtle domination of the e¢lder over the
younger, but free to exercise my own personality, and to choose
my playmates as I liked. It was as if I had come into my inheritan
and all the factors which had so far enjoyed priorities over me, ha
curbed my ego, constrained and confined by freedom, had moved to th
gidelines as I now took my place as a fully authentic player in the
field.

Memories of that final year at school flood in upon me. An
afternoon at cricket in the field above Bodger's farm and making th
glorious cateh in the outfield which got the wicket of Ted Carter,
had been often so obstinate to move. Of me and Gilbext Stott, play
centre forward and inside right respectively, weaving through our
opponents in a glorious match in Bastville park when he and I got s
goals between us. OF hot afternoons at Rennison's open alx baths,
swimming, diving and tumbling in and out of the water like a young
seal. OFf expeditions to Frenchey to pick primroses, bluebells and
cowlips. OFf runming the half mile with Bid Bickers to his home to
get his cricket things, and running the hslf mile back to the crick
field where S5id,we boys knew, was subject to epilectio fits, promptl
fell dowmn in one; and of how, Ffrom experience of similar occasions
we siuffed a nandkerchief into his mouth to stop him biting his
tongue, pushed his head down to his knees, eased the tenslons in
his arms and legs, got some water and poured it over hig head and t
on his recovexry, started up the game together as if nothing unusual
had happened. Of evening journeys to Cheltenham Road Public hbrary
where in the reference section we got out great volumes of the
compiled editions of the Boys' Own Paper, the Strand Magazine, ox
Chambers' Journal andimmersed ourselves for hours reading in
continuity the adventure stories serialised in those magazines.

I remember, too, of Bunday mornings selling 'Justice' on the



fringes of socialist meetings held regularly in Colston Gardeng

and warm Bunday evenings after similar meetings on Durdham Downs,
strolling about in the glm sweetness of the evening and being conscic
of the beauty and scent of the wild Toses in the hedgerows.

There was a bye-election, too, somewhere about that time and
soap-box street corner meetings which we boys visited one after
another irrespective of the party or views of the speaker. On the
fringes of the meetings we munched sour applésﬁ at three-ha'pence a
pound and threw the cores among the spectators before running away.
The contestants in the election were a Mr. Birrell and a lMr. Pike,

I think, and s crowd of us boys would band together and march down
the centre of the road chanting 'Vote, Vote, Vote, for lr. Birrell,
turn old Pikey from the land. If I had a penny pie I would hit him
in the eye and he wouhdn't come to Bristol any more.' Our ground's
for being in favour of one candidate or the other were completely
obscure, but the freedom to make a lot of noise all together was an
opportunity not to be missed.

Another time I remember when the Most Stupendous show on earth
was advertised to be shown at the Colston Hall. In full colour the
World's most spectacular and dramatic events were to he shown in
Panorama Vista Scope, admission sixpence. It was a wonderiul show -
a magic lantern throwing pilctures on to a large screen with sound
effects off.

Yes, for me that was a wonderful year. But my time in the Gard

of Hden in which I had wandered so happily, so frec, so unsuspecting

OHLTMWMQHMHMngg dark, inhospitable discouraging world outside was almost up. Ve
G Rpaal my fatliew came ) ; : :
h”W'““”ﬂ““““KfoonI was going to be thrust out past the flaming sword and through

Slbivg ca e edge of \the gates into the wicked adult world.
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Many are Tthe ineidents and adventures during that year that migl

be worth relating, bul one in particular must be added to the record

f these days.

awnd
nhoceed une ol : . . .
g 5= wygm! Jim! Time to get up, or you'll be late for school," My
wivil dwakemng hein
wa;huuulmumﬂfirst few minutes of consciousness wexe occupied by dressing myself :

calling wae fiom

below f{’ﬂﬂh/

tumbling my younger brother David, who slept in the same bed with me

out of bed and inbto his own clothes before the two of us descended t]



stairs for breakfast. But on this occasion I looked up at my fathe:
and became insbantly conscious that my father's presence had an
unusual portent.

"Had", I said, "It's early isn't 1t?"

"It is a bit," saild Dad, "but I am off towrk now and all the
others have gone already. NFow listen Jim, Mum is not very well thij
morning, not bad mind you, but not feeling Hoo good and as Grandma :
away in London staying with your Aunt Annie, you'll have %o look af
your lother while I am away. Now I have a letter for you here, and
want you %o have your breakfast? and then take the letter to the
Beneral Hospital. You know where it is?"

I nodded my assent as he handed me the letter.

"Teke this to the hospital and give 1% in at the desk. A nurs
will come to you and you will have %o bring her back here and show
her into Mum'ts bedroom.  While she is here you must make yourself
scarce with David, tidying up in the kitchen. Buit keep within eall,
d'you undersatand?"

"Yes Dad. I am %o take the letter to the hospital andbring s
nurse back here to look after Mum. Is Mum very bad?"

"No, she'll be all right. XNow don't worry. Just do what I fe.
you and be a good hoy",

I mugt have been at that age a very unobservant and ingenuous
as the fact that my mother was goling to have anotherlggg had not
regigtered with me; even the unusuvalness of the errand I was asked
to perform broupght no inkling of the event my parents were anbiocipa

Before leaving me, Dad bent over me in bhed, ruffled hy hair g
kissed me. My heart swelled with vride and imporbance and lové for
Dadpy Mum and my family.

"Look after Mum," he said again as he left me.

I think this was probably the last time my father ever kissed 1
certainly the last time an emotlonal bond of unity between us was
regisgtered in such a fashion. .

The kitdhen table was littered with cups and plates, a pot of
plum jam, a tin of cocea and a tin of condensed milk. Without

bothering aboult any refinements, I boiled some walter, made some



D anmtil el
cocoa and\we both sat down ahd made our meal from whal was availab)
7

We were almost finished, when 1 heard Mum calling me from the
front room. Leaving David I went to her door, opened 1t and peeped
into the room.

Mum was lying propped up in bed, and locked just abogt the same
as usual to me.

"You all right Hum?" T asked. "I'm just going te the hospital.
It1l be as quick as L can."

Mum smiled at me, and Tor sgome reason or other my eyes starited
to smart with tears but I pressed them back and smiled back at her.

"Off you go then and be back as soon as you can. When you ocome
back I have a big job for you. I want you to take Nance and Dick
into the kitechen and the four of you stay there all the time unless
1 ¢all. You must find them something to play with, get their meals
and keep them quiet. Do you think you can manage that?™

i nodded and said "Is there anything you want?"

"Wo dear, off you go, I know I can rely on you."

Feeling very happy and manly and responsible I took David by )
hand and set out immediately for the hospital. There, aiter present
my note, we wers soon joined by two nurses in blue uniforms, white
gtarched cuffs and white head kerchiefs. Off we all set back to my

That day Joe, my youngest brother, was born.

In my new role of mother to my young family I spent the day wid
my charges making play of clearing and washing up the breakfast ithix
and anything else of that nature that I could find to wash up, sweey
dusting and washing the kitchen floor, making the beds upstairs,
finding food and feeding us all with anything edible that presented
itself to our ecagexr, searching eyes.

How long the nurses stayed I don't remember, but I should thinl
not more than & couple of hours during which they paésed in and oul
of the front room, through to the kitchen, geiting hot water and cle
cloths. Finally, one of them came in and told me that my mother war
to see me. Still maniled in my aura of responsibility I was conducH
into the bedroom.

There again I found my mother sitting up in bed looking, as fai



as I could see, very much as usual.

"Come here, Jim' she said.

I went over to the bed.

"Lookl" she said, and turned back the coverled, opening the top
of a shawl, revealing a tiny, black-headed, shrivelled doll of a fac

"Phis is your new brother' she said.

My acceptance of the sifuation could not have been more natural
if T had been presenited wilh a similar circumstance every other week
of my lifetime.

"Ten't he tin?," I said.

"Yes, he will be for & bit, but he will soon grow up big and
gtrong" sgaid my mothewr.

Shey then asked how we were all getting along and gave me soms
more instructicns about food and other things and 1 departed to carr
out my tasks.

For a week or so, excepl in the evenings and at the weekends, I
held my post of nurse, housekeeper, baby minder, and children's play
organiser, until my mother again appeared in the kitchen when, even
then, she seemed to spend most of her time ministering to the needs
the new little brother she had brought among us.

Back at school after my ‘'holiday', I was asked by my teacher wh
I had stayed away. T told him I had been very poorly and my mother
kept me home because she thought I might be sickening for something,
but I was all right now. After all, why should I uncover to any tea
the details of our private family affairs.

The job that Dad had at Bristol did not turn out as well as it
proumised. As we children grew older we came o understand and becom
mo e involved in family problems than we had in earlier years. The
decigion to move the family to Bristol had come as a wesult of my
Tather being offered a job with better prospects than he secmed to
have in his job in London. As it turned out, the promised job was
only the result of a temporary influx of work which had flooded the
Bristol firm. UWith Dad's assistance the temporary boom was soon
mastered, giving place to an immediate slump and to Dad being put on

to shorter and shorter time. The firm had usged him to overcome a



temporary difficulty and left him Yo bear the brunt of the
consequences.

Foriunaiely, by now, some welief from the povexrdy which this
mignht hgve otherwise produced was %o be found in one agfter another
of his children now being able to be filtered intoc juvenile employme
‘although the wages for such employment were, even for those times,
relatively very small.

Jack left his job in London to come with us to Bristel and went
to worlk at the Bristol Carriage and Wagon works where he earned enou
to keep himmlf and o help a 1little with the family finances. Ralph
who had had to sacrifice the final yemr of his Urammar School educat
whnen the family had moved from Oldham to London, now got a job in
Brisgtol learning upholstering at s wage of fouxr shillings a week.
While in this joh he picked up sufficient of that trade to enable hi
at a later date, to reupholster everything in our house that suvugsest
it might benefit from his minigtraticns.

On ouvr coming to Bristol, Bill had still four months to go befo
completing his schooling up to fourteen years of age. He put in hi
bit during the intervening four months doing a morning and evening
round delivering newspapers and otherwise helping in the house at ho
Later on he went to work for the newsagent full-tine.

Bordering on my fourteenth blrthday our family, for the last ti
as a complete unit, packed up its belongings and sought new pastures
thig time to Birmingham. Unlike our previous migrations to Manchest
Oldham and Bristol, which had excited us with their prospects of new
scenes, places and people, the move Lo Belly QOak provided no such
excitement. Probably, with me, the prospect of my school days finis
and my having to go out to earn my own living cast over me more of a
zloom of mwprmnskznkeou apprehension than a glow of anticipation.

On the Monday morning following our arrival, Ralph, Bill and I
set out to find jobs. This meant walking into Birmingham, finding a
free library, reazding through the 'boys wanted' advertisements in the
papers in the newsroom, selecting possible dnuployers, and making our
applications in person to the advertisers.

Birmingham was a boom town. Cycles, motor cars, englneering wo
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of all descriptions - making everything 'from a pin to a steam engln
Hundreds of little factories made every sort of gadgel [for every sor
of trade or business. Jewellery, printing, explosives, firearms, fi
tackle, chemicals, cog wheels, wire, buttons, tubes, artificial flow
ironmongery, tyres, girders, bolts and nuts, screws and washers - in
fact everything in metal, paper ox wood or almost anything else had
factory to make it in Birmingham. And all these facltories were dror
down in an incoherent mass among the alleys, courts and side streeis
this city with the larger works developing on the fringes.

Into this maelstrom we were sweph by the incoming tide. There
no Labour Exchanges, Youth Bmploymert Offices nor, in our case, any
friends or neighbours in the city who could help us in determining c
future employment. HNor was Dad helpful in this matter.

As T have expléined previously, the working class, in my father
philosophy, were to inherit the earth; the more manual, the more dc
to—~earth the worker, the stronger was his claim. There was with Dad
almost the reverse of the more geoneral attitude today of most parent
in this matter. If he had been ssked lo define what ambition he had
his children he would have replied that they should find a place at
bottom of the strata of productive workers and establish themselves
there so solidly that they could thumbd their noses at the poor fools
wasting their lives trying to 'get on', trying to raise themsclves f
8 higher strata or trying to make a lot of morey; 1in any case 800l
was coming and they would have only been wasting thelr time.

A%t the same time he would have accepted that the child himself
mugt take the responsibility for his own destiny. If he had illusic
of grandeur and wanted to get out of his olass, wanted wilfuily to
enslave himself within the narrow confines which purposeless ambitic
to géﬁ into the higher levels in the occupational strata entailed,
was his business, and although this must mean that Tthey had not
absorbed his philosophy nevertheless on theilr own head be it, he wo
do nothing to stop them.

Yet Dad was just as much shaped in his life outlook as all the
rest; at bottom the glorifying ol the lowest strata of the working

class was tempered by further merit, to which he laid claim. This



attitude seeped through to his children who set ouvt into the world
accepbing that the manual labourer was the salt of the earth but tha
the craftesman was saltier. Bo in offering ourselves for work we nev
presented ourselves for jobs where the prospects were likely Lo reta
us at the purely manual level, but only offered ourselves for jobs
where a craft or some other interest beside the manual could be
expected.

So it was that a week after our arrival in Birmingham, we four
Jack, Ralph, Bill end I set off on the Monday morning To find a job.
Jadk, who had had a partial engineering training while we were in
Bristol, went to work at the Austin Motor Company al Longbridge,
Ralph who had started to learn upholstering in Bristol now got a job
driving a horse and cart for a local baker and later graduated from
that into working in the bakery itself. Bill, a newspaper errand bo
in Bristol, went into the wholesale clothing trade with an ambition
become s tailor. And I got my first job an&ipgssed through the doub
doors at the entrance of my first place of work, passed across the
threshold belween boyhood and working life.

Fifty years have sinoe passed. In the passage of them, of our
of Dad, Mum, Jack, Ralph, Bill, me, Nance, Dick and Joe, one has bes
killed, two have died, six have married, five have had children and
two had grandchildren, one is in the Antipodes and another is in Usl
These children and grandchildren together with those of the generati
of those who have lived through their early yeavrs since the time of
own boyhood will have lived tkrough an historic period subsequent tc
own and will have been the beneficiaries of what might in some aspec
be thought of as advantages. CGradually soclety has given greater ax
preater considerations to seeing that children were boetter clothed &
petter fed. In more recent times some class barriers have broken dc
and greater opportunities have been forthcoming for children of work
class parents to take jobs in the professions. The school leaving e
has been paised resulting in an increase in the length of time befo:
they have to go out into the world %o earn their living.

But today's children have netertheless lost some things which

maybe children, if they could make the comparison, might feel mad al



The freedom to xun, skip, jump, walk or wander unatbtended about
our roads and highways has gradually disappeared until it is virtual
no more. In more modern times the loss of that freedom has imprison
many children in upsitairs flats and buildings when they are away Ffro
school; they have to become conditioned into the acceptance of road
drills, road crossing wardens, or parental control when out in the
streets. The acceptance, even often grudgingly in my bhoyhood, of a
firm class gtratification had the effect of freeing many working cla
chlldren from the stresses now placed upon them to achisve education
values which had then no meaning to them.

The normal child never had to worry about schooling if he had
mastered the three 'R's' Lo a reasonable level; he was then on top
his job and that was all that was expected of him.

Children of yesterday were free from the thought of war or sudd
death, free from the prospect which so many have endured of their
fathers being away at the wars or of their dying in them, of mothers
heing away from home &ll day leaving a cold and empiy house for them
come nhome to from school. Many perhaps, parbicularly in their early
years, have lost the soclal adjustment that having many brothers an
sisters may bring to a child to give it a balanced outlook.

The period of my boyhood might be thought of as a faise bubble
time, soonr to burst and explode into reslity. Toward the middls of
nineteenth century a new sun broke ithrough to the prospect of greate
physical and mental freedom. The warmth of this sun filtered down
through all classes to the masses. A millenium was envisaged where
and women would act in all things rationsily and objectively and
collectively in a free thinking world. A newy civilisation, resembli
that of Ancient Greece, but based on universal freedom instead of
slavery was in prospect. Bul the world which was not ready for this
naturity closed in on it and squeezed out the prospect of beauty in
living. True, it left some of the slogans and symbols of it's
blossoming but sucked the blood from their vitality; avid materiali
and individualism built up on the framework of the high ideals of
freedom fron penury and want and have established an affluent

materialism. Perhaps in time the satisfsctions of pure materialism



will be sabiated and mens' minds may agaln becomeé Iree Lo envisage
and live for a real blossoming enabling them to rise out of and above

the mere matisfactions of their elemental urges.




