The diary of a delicate child

William H Clare

1917 - 1993






Contents

8

9

My Forbears

Childhood and School Days
Adolescence and Youth Hostelling
The War Years

Snobbery, Status and Security
Re ections on Building a House
Alice

Industrial Change

In Search of the Gresleys

10 The Coming of Asa

11 Privilege

12 Camping Rediscovered

13 Work Study and the End of Work

14 Index

13

23

31

41

47

55

59

63

69

77

93

99

105



CONTENTS



List of Figures

11

1.2
1.3
1.4

2.1
2.2

2.3

3.1
3.2

4.1

Grandfather Harry Clare in Mersey Forge (2nd right), cita

1900 . . . . e 8
From left to right: Edward, William and Charles Roughley. . 9
William Roughley Clare, centre of back row, circa 1908 .... 10
Benjamin Bennett and Sarah Anne Gri ths, studio photograph 12
My mother, Amelia "Millie" Clare . . . . ... ... ...... 14
My Father, William Roughley Clare, Mabel Clare, Peggy ah

Charlie Clare, myself and my Mother Amelia "Millie” Clare . . 16

Myself as aschoolboy . . . .. ... ... ... .. ....... 17
My Father, William Roughley Clare . . . . . . ... ... ... 25
Hiking in Snowdonia with Eileen, Bill Ellis and MarjorieSherlock 27
Left to right, Ethel Cooper (ne Clare), Harry Cooper, Pegy

Clare, Aunt Bet doing Warwork . . . . .. ... ....... 37



LIST OF FIGURES



Chapter 1
My Forbears

Richard Shaw Clare was an importer of turpentine from Amere and set up
in business as a druggist in Lord Street in Liverpool in 174&ventually the
o ensive smells of his trade caused the local council to ondaim to move
out of what was then residential property and into the “suburs' of Stanhope
Street. The Clares of Stanhope Street were still listed asrpentine distillers
early in the nineteenth century and R. S. Clare and Company nmafacture
paint there to this day. A pig farm at the bottom of Beresford Foad, near
the site of the Herculaneum Potteries was also attributed tthe family, as
was a dairy in nearby Wellington Road. One of Richard's desedants, my
great-grandfather Clare, who died before | was born, was daio be a man
of small stature, an alcoholic, and a martinet. He had a pedal accent
by present day standards, but it is on record that his family ame from
Stanhope Street in the Toxteth area of Liverpool. On greatrgndfather's
convivial evenings the family would hear noises at the frortoor, and when
someone (his wife of the Harrison family had died young) opet the door,
it would swing inwards complete with the old man suspended blyis belt
over the door knob, unconscious. Another of his more bizarteabits was
to purchase a new pair of boots, and because his feet were nompatible
with the quality of design of the footwear of those days, he wid then get
extremely drunk and retire to bed with his new boots on, hopip to awake
on the morrow with the boots tting comfortably.

One evening he was asked to retire to bed early so that his somy
grandfather, could discuss family matters. He demanded armanation and
was told in very choice words to mind his own business. \So"a&l he, \the
peas are getting above the sticks, are they!" (Grandfatherag then in his
fties). The days of the martinet were over. Grandfather Hary Clare was
born in 1856, never went to school and never learnt to read orite. Up until
this time the Dingle corner of Toxteth had retained its ruralcharacter. The
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8 CHAPTER 1. MY FORBEARS

Figure 1.1: Grandfather Harry Clare in Mersey Forge (2nd rigf), circa 1900

register of Saint Cleopas parish church in Beresford Roadpi its foundation
in 1856 until 1866 lists a high proportion of farm labourersrad cowhands
among its bridegrooms. Grandfather's favourite memory wasf wandering,
as a child, down Park Road, becoming lost in Dingle Woods, anoeing
‘lambasted’ when he eventually found his way home. At the agd eleven he
started working twelve hours a day at the Mersey Forge, with aere eight
hours on a Saturday. Before he reached twelve he trapped heglunder a
carriage and lost half of one foot. Shortly after marrying gandmother she
noticed his limp and on enquiring the cause he thereupon egpted that one
of his bowyanks had slipped. It was long after that grandmotr learned the
truth and thereafter to the end of her days she maintained thashe had been
sold short measure.

They had ten children of whom ve died in infancy, leaving Chdes the
eldest, William Roughley my father, Elizabeth Alice, Edwad James and
Ethel May. The household also included great-grandfathegrandfather's
brother Jack, and another orphaned cousin of the children, €&arge Edgar.

The four boys, Charles, William, Edward and Edgar always piged to-
gether but with father in charge to "'mind Charlie' the eldestboy. However,
Charles and Edward died as young men, and Elizabeth althougharrying,
died young, being survived by a daughter Alice. Thus only faer and Aunt



Figure 1.2: From left to right: Edward, William and Charles Roughley

Ethel survived into old age. The story is often related that gandfather,
sometime in his early life was told either by a bone-setter asther type of
quack, that he hadn't long to live. On making a recovery from Wwatever
ailed him, he gathered together rst his cash and then his faity, advising
the latter that they would have no cause to quarrel over what & might leave
in this world.

With this he departed to the Isle of Man where he stayed until is money
was gone and returned home penniless. This was his characterd thereafter
whenever he felt unwell he would gather together his assetsdago shopping.
Grandmother died in the early 1920's having kept house for lalhe sick,
orphaned and distressed of the family all her married life;ub grandfather
lived by his own standards and could never tolerate the ideehat at his
demise he would leave money unused. He retired from the Lipeol Gas
Co. at the age of seventy on a pension of thirteen shillingsys the * Lloyd
George' pension of ten shillings. He had got from the Gas Coany some
partnership certi cates which grandmother had kept, explaning that they
could not be cashed while either of them lived. llliterate onot, as soon
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Figure 1.3: William Roughley Clare, centre of back row, ciec1908

as she was six feet under he cashed them and went shopping. ta rest
of his life he lived with Aunt Ethel, his surviving daughter. During the air
raids of 1941 a stick of bombs demolished houses nearby arftl dme bomb
unexploded. The family roused him after lifting a window frane and a pile
of masonry o his bed. He did admit that he thought he heard somthing.
His health slowly declined after this and he died in the Augsn his eighty-
sixth year. My father, William Roughley Clare, who was bornn 1883 was
educated at the local church school of Saint John the Baptishat a cost of
one penny a week. He was then apprenticed to a saddle maker iiglBurth
Vale and would often relate how, when he was sent to town on amrand,
he could collect his threepence fare but ride a penny stage tre tram to
Northumberland Street. He then jumped o and ran alongside lte horses
some three hundred yards to Warwick Street where he re-boa&d and paid
another penny to town. If the driver was unsympathetic the hses would be
whipped up to leave father and suchlike companions to awaibé next tram.
On nishing the apprenticeship he realised that horses wetgeing superseded
by machines and therefore he left his trade to look for casuwlork on the
docks. His family thought him quite mad but he quickly found Is place as
a ‘cod boss' in charge of a gang of men with Elder Dempster andr@pany
in Coburg Dock.
Father then joined the "Volunteers' - later to become the Teitorial Army,

and although several photographs show him in uniform ridingorses, in fact
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he found his forte as a gun layer, a hobby that was to cost him sihearing.
Annual holidays in those days were relatively unknown to thevorking classes
but the annual summer camp of the volunteers was the highliglof his year.
Probably the biggest camp he ever attended was at Trawsfyngdvhere the
reservoir now is, but it was at a camp in Neston that he met my ntber. My
maternal grandfather, Benjamin Bennett, who was born in Budey, had been
brought up illiterate and worked as a collier at the Denhall i in Neston.
Grandmother, Sarah Anne Griths, was born in 1861 being one fofour
children. She was taken under the care of Aunt Foster to be hught up,
and had the advantage of being privately educated to quite aigh standard.
After they were married, grandmother taught grandfather toread and write
to such a standard that he was promoted to pit deputy (safety @n). They
had nine children of whom two died in infancy. The others werélerbert,
my mother Amelia ( Millie), Stanley, Willoughby, Sarah ( Cisie), Anne and
Elizabeth. It was after Anne was born that the family moved fom Eldon
Terrace to Cross Street, Neston, where Elizabeth was born1®01. The door
of number four Cross Street always stood open and, as is theywsith miners,
a huge re burned in the grate. My mother Amelia was the eldesdtaughter of
quite a large family. In such circumstances domestic sereiavas the obvious
career. One usually lived in, and tended to learn something the social
graces. Besides, there was little else at which young girls & small town
could earn a living. Mother was perhaps lucky in nding a goodhousehold,
was well trained, and by all accounts acquired a goodly shaoé grace and
charm. Grandfather died in 1908 on 17th March, and Herbert vgamarried
that same week. Grandmother carried on, earning extra monegwing ladies
garments at home, but the re now burned low and the door was k¢ shut.
My mother was married in 1912 and when the Great War began in 19
Stanley and Willoughby were sent to the Eastern Mediterrara where they
might well have been on another planet. Worn-out with worrygrandmother
died in 1916 in her fty-sixth year. My three aunts, Cissie, Ane and Liz now
carried on alone. The elder two working at the Shotton munitins factory
and Liz, at the age of fteen, keeping house after having steed work as an
errand girl at the local laundry. Father and mother were matied at Neston
Parish Church in May, 1912, and made minor history by being maber one
entry in a new marriage register. They set up home in Rectoryti®et in
Liverpool where Mabel was born on 28th May, 1913. Shortly &t this they
moved to number ten in Barbara Street, where Alice MargaretReggy) was
born on 15th January, 1915. Charles Edward was born on 25th Mal916
and nally myself, William Herbert, on 21st November, 1917.
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Figure 1.4: Benjamin Bennett and Sarah Anne Gri ths, studio photograph



Chapter 2
Childhood and School Days

Number ten Barbara Street was one of an estate of houses buittthe end of
the rst decade of the twentieth century around the South EndMill, formerly
Scotts Mill, which together with the estate was then owned byhe Wilson
family. The front of the house opened onto a cobbled streetoded to tra c
at the mill end by a chain supported on cast iron pillars. The ack opened
onto a strip of waste land correctly known as either the Mill keld or the
Millers Field, but more usually referred to as \The Millies". This land in
turn was bounded on its further side by a brick wall overlookig a derelict
forging yard some fty feet below. This steep drop in the langcape gave the
back of the houses an open view of the South Docks, the River idey, The
Wirral shore line, and the Welsh hills beyond. To the right, lot still over the
\Millies" wall were the huge gas holders of the Liverpool Ga€ompany, and
next again was the local Board School fronting onto Beaufof$treet across
which, and in line with the houses, was the parish church of 8& Gabriel. To
the left the estate gave way to the stables and incineratord the Liverpool
Corporation Refuse Department.

From the front of the house the estate continued with Ballintpn Street
and Shearer Street and on to Mill Street where on the estateds from the
right lay a row of shops, then Rose Cottage which was a seves¢h century
dirty whitewashed farmhouse standing in and about an half ae of waste
land. Next stood the corrugated iron structure of \Tom Hughe' Mission"
and then more shops and the mill garages. On the further sidd Mill
Street were various shops and houses, some tenement blod¢lentknown as
“dwellings' and most prominently the Domestic Mission beya which was
the " Park Palace' cinema which had originally been * The Stanusic hall. As
was customary in those days, the people in the area tended ted within the
con nes of the estate, because although electric tramcararr nearby and were
relatively cheap, commuting was not yet fashionable and pple tended to

13
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Figure 2.1: My mother, Amelia "Millie™ Clare
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travel as little as necessary. A high percentage of the pojagle worked within
walking distance of their houses. By November, 1917, the GiteWar had
reached its lowest ebb for Britain. After three years of voltary enlistment
the last of the available t men were conscripted. Father wasxempt because
of his occupation, he was by now a foreman and the rm of Elder &npster
and Company had moved to bigger berths at Toxteth Dock. Foodupplies
were almost down to starvation level and the remaining stoskwere rationed
for the rsttime. The night of the twenty- rst of November wi tnessed a great
storm which broke with full fury on the back of number ten Barlara Street.
In the small back bedroom slept my two sisters Mabel of four a@na half
years, and Peggy of two years and ten months. Also sharing theom was
my brother Charlie of eighteen months and Aunt Bet of sixteelyears. Aunt
Bet was Mother's youngest sister and by this time an orphan.nithe larger
front bedroom were Father and Mother, and shortly before miught | was
born. | was a sickly child and tended to contract every infean as it came
around. The poor quality of what little food was available pobably added to
my own and to Mother's problems. | was continually being hostalised with
both eye and ear trouble and by the time | was three years of adg#other
was seriously ill. Thus I never really came to know my mother.

My earliest recollection, and the only very eeting one of Mther, was
one of Aunt Bet performing the morning chores. The ashes anthders were
removed from the living room grate, the iron hobs and rebarsvere coated
with liquid blacklead and polished until they shone, the oue door handle
burnished with emery cloth, and the stone hearth whitened wh chalk. On
this particular morning | was observing these operations vém a small black
beetle (not a cockroach but one of the many smaller varietigsat were in the
mill area) crawled out from under the rebars and across thedmarth. Mother
asked me to stand on it, since like boys of all ages at that timewore boots.
This was the voice of authority and | knew without question tlat she must
be right. | never remember seeing my mother alive again. | nesemember
being taken upstairs into the front bedroom. Half of the big bd had been
cut away so that it only came up to the centre line of the room. nl fact, of
course, the bed had been pushed back hard against the far wallhe con
took up the remaining space where the bed normally stood, amdl it lay the
great lady - asleep. | was quite awe-struck but not in the leagpset, and was
then sent out into the street to play. Some hours later my brdter Charlie
led me upstairs and all was normal; Mother of course was hidjrsomewhere!
It took the entire family some considerable time to convincene that | was
never to see her again. | was four years and two months old. Bain
January, 1923, at the age of ve, | was taken by Aunt Bet to Bealort Street
Board School and handed into the care of Miss Broom, the headtress of
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Figure 2.2: My Father, William Roughley Clare, Mabel Clare,Peggy and
Charlie Clare, myself and my Mother Amelia "Millie® Clare
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Figure 2.3: Myself as a schoolboy

the infants department. Along with the rest of the new intakel was escorted
into a classroom and told to sit down. My teacher made no impaon me
whatever but | do remember the small letters of the alphabetall of which
I knew quite readily, each being drawn on a large sheet of cémohrd and
pinned all around the walls.

Later, it may have been days later, | was taken into the playgund and
left to myself until the end of the day and then escorted homeMy eyesight
was considered to be below the educable minimum,. For myseffiy only
regret was that my classroom possessed more toys than | hackeseen
before, and that now | should never have the opportunity to @y with them.
From what | have been told, it appears that | remained on the $wol register
and continued to attend, but with frequent absences both lapand short. In
fact | have no recollection of this. The minister of the Domé®g Mission,
where we attended, advised Father to transfer me to a specisthool for
handicapped children, but Aunt Bet would have none of it. Fran her point
of view | would be far better o struggling along with normal dildren, given
the protection of a brother and two sisters at the same schqagbarticularly
since all of them had been warned not to lay a hand on \poor Byt or su er
the wrath of the Almighty. Later in the that year we moved from Barbara
Street to 11 Ballington Street. This was a rather larger hows with three
bedrooms but in all other respects similar to the former. Wetil had gas
lighting, an outside loo, and one cold tap in a stone sink in tkitchen. It
was on moving house that | became aware of the leather strapihg hung in
its customary place at the reside. The following year, Gradmother Clare,
or Nanny as we called her, died. Somehow the walk to school anadl the mill
through Grain Street, Bran Street and past her door at 32 Coristreet, was
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never quite the same, although her household carried on witkunt Ethel
in charge. The streets in those days were quiet and after davkhen sounds
were more penetrating, the hum of the mill machinery could alost be felt.
An occasional tram might be heard rumbling along Park Road ahsome
moments later the clop-clop of ladies heels or the steady pading of men's
feet might be identi ed. If one concentrated hard enough théootsteps of the
di erent members of the family could be recognised. The steatrains of the
Cheshire Lines or the much slower electric trains of the Ovegad Railway
could always be heard, as could the sirens of the ferry-boatke dirty little
coasters, the cargo boats and the more glamorous passengers. A more
unusual sound was the bells of the dock haulage engines, knote all us
children as "bell engines'. During the day the school bell &eaufort Street
and "Paddy's hammer' or St. Malachie's alternated with the bzzers of the
docks as the schoolchildren and the dock labourers came areivthroughout
the day. At Ballington Street Aunt Bet was always in control and if Father
used any authority with her it was not observable by us childen, certainly
not by me. It was she who decided whether clothes should be a@ed or
replaced, the order of getting baths in the big wooden tub, dhe choice and
timing of meals. Aunt Bet was very practical but not the leastit systematic.
If any timetable existed, then so far as she was concernedwas a basis for
negotiation. Tea particularly would be served promptly sheeturned from
her afternoon outing, at whatever time that happened to be,rad woe betide
anyone missing or not ready, particularly Father, when it wa served. Quite
frequently Aunt Bet would start her day cleaning upstairs. This began with
placing all the table ornaments, re irons, rugs, and what hee you on the
beds so as to start on the oor. If she were interrupted at thipoint then she
would forget what she had been doing and so the obstruction®uid be left,
to be rather dramatically re-discovered when one retired tbed in the dark.
Father, on the other hand, was a very shrewd man, exceedinghdept at
sizing people up, and because of this he was seldom bestedweéier, he was
not a practical man. With notable exceptions he never did ariiiing in the
way of housework. He had been trained in the use of leather atfterefore
would always cobble our footwear. As a child this facility fecinated me;
he would sit, leather in one hand against his chest, and razeharp knife
in the other, cutting the leather towards his face. Father imariably worked
with his tongue stuck well out of one corner of his mouth. | alays found
myself waiting for the knife to slip and father to be renderedgpeechless On
Saturday nights he would cut the salt sh into portions (a vey exacting
job) and put it in soak for Sunday breakfast. He did nothing ele. Aunt
Bet, apart from keeping house and looking after us four childn, did all the
painting, wallpapering, and minor repairs. When we moved huse, Aunt Bet



19

directed the operation, a man from the dock pushed the handda father
was at work. When the back step became dangerous the neight®turned
it over. The logic was unquestionable. If you do anything foyourself others
will look at it and say \Yes, quite good, considering that youare only an
amateur.” Father would never be patronised. Strange as it nyaseem, |
soon grew quite accustomed to being stopped in the street blget © School
Board', as the school attendance o cer was then known, and &sd why |
was not at school. A pair of spectacles was prescribed; snadrk blue lenses
and steel frames. They both felt and looked ghastly, and furermore they
did nothing at all for my vision. When | was about seven or eighyears of
age Father took me to see a specialist who, as a last resortcaemmended
the removal of my tonsils (or was it adenoids). When Father stioned
the advisability of this he was asked in a loud voice and in myrpsence,
\What di erence does it make? You know that you are not going o rear
this child?" Thereafter | knew for a fact what | had long come @ suspect,
that | was going to die young. | was what was referred to as a ld=ate
child' in those days. Some days later Father took me to MyrtleStreet to
the Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Hospital. He loaded my locker ti fruit,
cakes and sweets. The operation completed | was told on thexh&aturday
morning that | was to be discharged. Father came in the afteoon and after
staying awhile prepared to leave. He just would not believehat | could
go home. | was horried! | ran sobbing through the corridorsd nd a
doctor, a nurse, anybody who could convince Father that | cédi go. When
success was nally achieved Father emptied my locker, statakes, rotting
fruit, everything just as he had left it. Nobody had told me trat the locker
was mine or that | was permitted to open it. Father then explaied to me
that he had given me full instructions, and it was then that | eaned one more
of the facts of life for a small boy, not only was my sight impaed but so was
my hearing. It never occurred to me that perhaps | was just pia stupid.
When everything possible had been done for my sight | returdeto school
complete with suitable spectacles, and joined the Junior Bgol for a few
months. A steel nibbed pen was thrust into my hand and | was tdlto write.

| burst into tears, not because | couldn't write but because had never been
show how to use a pen and ink like the grown-ups. At the next midummer
move | was selected for the higher of the two classes of my owgeagroup
to go into the Senior School. | knew not how | had been assesded this,
but from then on | never seemed to look back. As children we deln went
to school together, it was rather infra dig, besides if inst&l of going round
the mill and down the steps to the school, one went around YateStreet,
there was a little general shop on one corner. Among other tigs, they sold
" Nigger Bars', dark brown slabs of very hard, very sticky toee. Of course,
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the "Nigger Bars' were banned by all respectable parents. iBhmade them
more attractive and the bar, at a half penny, eaten very rapiy between the
shop and the school yard (where they were also banned) waglfalikely to
remove any loose milk teeth from a growing youngster's mouth

Once we four children were all attending school it became mmbent
upon Father to do what he could to get us all o his hands for a wek
so that both he and Aunt Bet could have a break each Summer. Mab
and Peggy were rst in 1925 with an accommodation holiday in lEesmere.
Charlie and | accompanied Aunt Bet to Gladstone Road, Nestomo stay with
relations. This was the rst that | remember of very happy times spent with
Aunt Annie, Uncle Albert, and cousins Betty and Cynthia. The following
year, 1926, Charlie accompanied the girls to Ellesmere, ardwent with
Aunt Bet to Neston, but this time Aunt Annie had moved to Eldon Terrace.
The family were all very kind. Uncle Albert o ered to take me b Hooton
to see the aeroplanes, but he found that he could not controlishbicycle
with me sitting astride the crossbar (in those days this wasuite legal), but
instead of just saying so he invented the excuse that \The agtlrome is shut
today because it is Wednesday." Although not yet nine | ponded at the
philosophy of telling a fairy story when the truth would havesu ced. The
next year, 1927, Charlie was old enough to go to school cammdaby special
arrangement | was allowed to go with him. We paid ten shilling and sixpence
each and Father took us to Lime Street station and there handeme over
to the care of the headmaster, Mr Goldstone. The train was werhot and
Charlie and | shared a pound bag of ginger biscuits which wearired before
we reached the rst stop. There was nothing to drink and | do nbthink
that | have liked ginger ever since. However, the camp at theidp ash at
Winsford was very successful. So much so that we repeated thaiday the
next summer.

For our last experience of school camps, we went to Longridge 1929
and travelled by “charabanc' a motor vehicle with a very unt@ble engine,
solid wheels, no roof, and seating for about twenty. Fortyeur of us rode
in it over sets and cobblestones all the way. We started as iooent boys,
but during the frequent breakdowns the driver assured our lag@imaster that
the “chara' would never restart unless he kicked and swore #@tprofusely.
We arrived at camp crushed and sore, but educated. We campet Boot
Farm and as soon as we were sorted out most of the boys went [gbiag’
for presents to take home. The following morning the headmi&s, assisted
by the local constabulary, collected them all back again; aut half the stock
of the local penny bazaar, mutilated fowls from our own farmand various
other suspicious impediments. End of Beaufort Street schiomamps! In those
days of the nineteen-twenties society was just emerging inothe Victorian
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idea of Church three times on Sundays, but it was still incumnt upon us
to be arranged in our Sunday best and go to Sunday School. Tleewas not
personal choice. A Band of Hope met once a week to preach theiousness
of strong drink, or show "magic lantern' slides of Pilgrim'®rogress. The rest
of our free time, which was considerable, would be spend ath'staying in’
or else “playing out'. If it were the former then reading wasahe with the
aid of a gas incandescent mantle, which was quite superior toe paran
lamps of nearby Bran Street. Perhaps Aunt Bet would relate anof her
endless romantic stories, which would hold us spellboundy else Mabel,
Peggy, or a chance visitor would play the piano. Later we acgad a cat's
whisker" wireless, and so critical was it that if anyone darenove, the whisker
would shake on the crystal and the station signal lost. It seeed that at
least once each evening Ernest Lough, the boy soprano, woudd heard
rendering \Oh for the wings of a dove" the rst ever hit record We still
later acquired a gramophone. If we "played out' then noisy gees were
played such as kick the can' * Cherry Wobbles up the spout' droops' (this
with a wooden hoop if you were well to do, otherwise with the sel rim
of a bicycle wheel). Occasionally we would shout and sing Weidancing
about on the * High Stand' - the wooden hopper cover of the milhtake.
One most peculiar game, which | think was unique to the "Soutknd' of
Liverpool was played on a Good Friday morning, very early, Wi a long cane
on one end of which an in ated pig's bladder had been tied. Theladder
would be tapped against bedroom windows with the accompamg cry of
\Twopence for Judas". For me personally, one diversion wadgying with
my two cousins, Harry and Bertie. We were very good friends dag this
period, and | would occasionally stay overnight at their hom in Park Street.
During the inter-war years it was customary for children at Bard schools to
sit a scholarship review at ten or eleven years of age, so thtaey could be
assessed for an attempt at the scholarship examination farrther education.
In my particular case, when the results of the review were toebannounced,
| was sent out of the classroom on a petty disciplinary excusdhe results
were read out in my absence and the successful boys asked éythwished
to be coached for the scholarship. | was then recalled and nual lessons
resumed. Such was the poor concept of child-psychology! Asom as we
were dismissed all my classmates told me that my name had betp on
the list. | can only presume that the head-master, either wit or without
Father's consent had decided that my name should not go forwshbecause
of my poor health.

I never really enjoyed my schooldays, and although my varisuclass teach-
ers were probably quite good at their jobs, only two teacherst the school,
neither of whom ever taught me, ever inspired me with con deze. The rst
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was a Miss Mclver, who had obviously lost her boyfriend in th&reat War,
since she spent every Armistice Day in oods of tears. She sesd to take
pity on me and took me under her wing on all school occasions ehwe were
not in class. One Saturday morning we went to Lever Brothersoap works
at Port Sunlight. We met at the Pier Head, took the boat to Rockerry, and
the tramcar to the factory,. We spent several hours there ant never left
Miss Mclver's side although my own teacher was present. Thecnd teacher
was a Mr Thorp. He lived near us and | suspect that he wanted to ake an
impression. He advised me to go to night school and while thigas legally
possible, it was unusual to attend evening classes whilellstit day school
Against advice from elsewhere | went, and never regretted. itDuring my
last term at school | followed Charlie into a part-time job. Rnishing school
at four o'clock each Friday | made my own tea and began runningrrands
at ve for the local co-op store. This continued until about éght-thirty and
resumed the following morning until about seven in the evemy. For this ef-
fort | was rewarded with three shillings, with which | paid the hire-purchase
of my rst bicycle.



Chapter 3

Adolescence and Youth
Hostelling

By the time that | had left school in December, 1931 at the agef dourteen
the economic depression was at its worst. Jobs were scarcel &sinesses
were constantly being urged to cut down on sta and on wage ras in order
to remain viable. | walked the streets for a couple of monthsub kept my
weekend work until Charlie became sixteen and left the job &sll time errand
boy vacant for me. Because of my history | was o ered the job bject to a
doctor's report that | was t enough to do the work. The going iate had been
twelve shillings and sixpence a week. It was now reduced teetn shillings
and ninepence and the work nearly killed me!

The next two years walking my bread and groceries through thereets of
the South End made me aware, as never before, of the groups @mon street
corners. Many of them had never had a job of any kind and no hopé ever
getting one. Several of my ex school pals had gone to as trirmsieshovelling
coal from the ships' bunkers and wheel-barrowing it to the wing stokers at
the furnaces. The streets, in those days, were full of criegresh cut ow-
ers” \Nice juicy lemons" \Light cakes" \Rags", \bottles" or \bones". The
newsboys would run through the streets shouting \Echo, Exie \Twopence
a pint, skimmed milk", from a dirty little cart with a battere d churn, and
\Salt, salt" from the man with the saw, ready to cut your pennyworth of
salt o the sacking wrapped block. Oak barrel staves, imprewated with the
palm oil they had carried, were chopped and sold as \Palm oihips" for re
lighters. Street ballad singers were much in evidence, asre/¢he penny horse
running tipsters. On my late evenings at work, Fridays and Sardays, | used
to look over the river and watch the lights of the cars going @&r the Welsh
Hills and ponder to myself on the futility of my ever hoping topartake of
such expensive hobbies. | would stand and speculate as to wehthey would
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be going.

| had been a fairly frequent visitor to Aunt Annie in Neston, lut now,
after leaving school and having my own job, | became a constameekender,
either alone or with other members of my family. To Aunt Annieall were
welcome, and her three-bedroomed semi in May eld Gardens wd sleep
seemingly a dozen or more. They were never well-to-do but wibser was
bought in the way of food was shared out among those presentvegybody
joined in the fun and life may have been hard but it was simpleral rewarding.

On reaching my sixteenth birthday | was dismissed from my jgbas was
customary. Because young people became insurable at sixté@envas cheaper
for employers to dismiss them and engage fourteen-year-®kk replacements.
Thus commenced what was, without doubt, the most miserablegpiod of my
life. All the essentials of life were there for me, but with sbnger, tter, more
intelligent, better educated youths out of work, what futue had I? My one
salvation was my night school. | had passed the Lancashireca@heshire In-
stitutes examination and continued with a free place to the dxteth Technical
Institute and again with a further grant to the Liverpool Technical College.
After a year here | sat for the Ordinary National Certi cate in mechanical
engineering. It was while | was actually sitting this exam tht we moved from
Ballington Street to 141 Beresford Road. This new home hadeetricity, hot
and cold water, and a bathroom, yet for Father was no furtherway from the
docks. However, moving didn't help me because although | aihed quite
high marks in the theoretic papers, without the advantage oén apprentice-
ship | had no chance at all in the practical subjects. My attedance at the
college, however, was to have great signi cance for me.

Father, by this time, and much against his better judgementhad ar-
ranged for me to get casual work at the docks with a forwardinggent. My
new employers were Ledgerton, Clint and Company, and theiufiction was
to supervise the importation of raw cocoa. Ships would brinigp up to eighty
thousand bags of cocoa and thirty percent of these were cut @p for sam-
pling and part of my job was to re-stitch them. This gave me my rst insight
into the rami cations of dock work. Some ninety per-cent of e agreed price
of cocoa would be paid on contact, the samples would be mixeddadivided
into three groups, one each for the seller and buyer and theitl sealed by
both and stored for possible arbitration. The nal price wodd be calculated
according to the chemical analysis of the samples. Followmne season with
the forwarding agents | was fortunate enough to be taken on aslad along
with seven other youths by Elder Dempster Lines at Toxteth Dok. The
original Elder Dempster & Co. had been declared bankrupt byhe High
Court some years earlier, following a nancial mishandlingMy job now was
principally to learn as much of dock work as | could; | now had &uture



Figure 3.1: My Father, William Roughley Clare
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of sorts. Elders by this time had become mechanised, and wdyecoming
receptive to modern ideas but the docks in general were antigted in their

practices. The day nished at ve, and if the breadwinner didnot arrive

home shortly afterwards it meant he was working overtime. Hiplate of din-
ner would be wrapped in a cloth, the pot of tea decanted into aenamel tea
can, and the eldest child of the family sent down to the dock wi it. Most

of the men lived within walking distance and on arrival the chd would be
allowed into the sheds, the respective docker would standwlo for just long

enough to consume his meal and then resume his work. MeanwtHihe child
would wait to take the utensils back home. For those living to far away
there were establishments referred to as "Co ee Houses' o€ocoa Rooms'
but in fact they served only tea which was kept boiling by the aur in a
copper urn. Such sandwiches which these men brought to workdadid not

eat were readily begged for and eaten by the group of small iclien who
would congregate at strategic points along the homeward rtas.

| was in my eighteenth year when | began work for Elders and itag just
before my birthday when | enrolled at the Technical CollegeThere was a
students group which glories in the name of ' Liverpool Munipal Technical
Students Association' or - LMTSA' for short or "LM' for still shorter. As |
enrolled they were having a membership drive and were advisihg a ~ Free
Soiree'. Having little money the word free' appealed to meub | did not
know what the French work “Soiree' meant, (nor as it transpad did anyone
else) so | went. It was one of the turning points of my life. | feat home
and among friendly people, so | joined the rambling section.

The LM. rambling club went walking every alternative Saturdhy after-
noon on the Wirral and further a eld on the opposite full day Sindays. |
began to know my walking country. The following Easter | joied a party
for a four day tour around llkley Moor during which we walked wer eighty
miles and for which we all joined the Youth Hostels Associath which was
then still in its rst decade of existence. We stayed overnig at Gisburn,
llkley and Ludendden Dene; | loved every minute of it; Later hat summer
our secretary and leader, Joe Helme, took us to Maeshafn; t@dwyd Hills
bewitched me. The following Easter, 1937, we did a tour of Smdonia,
staying at Roman Bridge; Cae Dafydd, and Llanberis.

One enigma of my Wirral rambles remains. At Irby Mill Hill, the old
windmill had been demolished and the mill house was occupibg a woman
of Gipsy stock, known to all as ~ Ma Lumsden’, she had a teenagaughter
so we presumed she was widowed. She had converted the millg®into a
rambler's cafe and used the masonry of the windmill to add nelaces etc.
Ma Lumsden was known far and wide to all ramblers and organgeall kings
of o -beat diversions. After she died the cafe was closed arhs remained
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Figure 3.2: Hiking in Snowdonia with Eileen, Bill Ellis and Marjorie Sherlock
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empty and boarded up ever since. | wonder why.

One of the conditions of being in the LM. rambling club was thaeach
member should also join the Ramblers Association. At the eraf the season,
| not having passed my exams and therefore not being re-eredl at the
College, took less interest in the LMTSA, but remained with he Ramblers
Association. It was founded in October, 1936.

The new club for some unexplainable reason adopted the titlef the
' Liverpool Area Committee' and it was many years before the ame was
altered to the more logical "Liverpool Area Club'. Howeverso active was
the club that | spent the fty-two weekends of 1937 at the hostls, Maeshafn
being the favourite. One Saturday in early December, Fathesaid to me,
\Don't you think you ought to spend a weekend at home?" Fathés every
word was still law. | cancelled my arrangements and sat at hamand by
teatime | was quite unbearable! After tea someone asked me evé | would
have gone had | set out. \Maeshafn, of course, there is a wanli party
digging a cess pit," | replied. \Then go" said Father, \You locok miserable
sitting here." In about two minutes at | was packed, dressedand up the
road. | was rather glad that | arrived late. The gang were abduo sit down
to supper when someone upset a primus stove and the liver fovelve tipped
straight into the rubbish bin. It was quickly washed under tle tap, warmed
up and served.

During this year | was accepted into the Transport and Geneta\Vorkers
Union. This was no mean feat since membership was restrictéd sons
of existing members except under special circumstances! iFtchange in
status gave me an enhanced earning rate, and with it a more genal control
over my money. | began to move about for experience and founldet men
employed on the docks as labourers were a very mixed lot. Hgakuilt
Irishmen predominated, and the rest seemed to be the mis tsf gociety.
My rst partner was a former schoolmaster from Llandegai whdad been
dismissed for his dealings with small boys. He was known asthunfrocked
vicar'. My next mate ~ Garston Joe' walked the ve miles each ay to and
from Garston because his wife would only allow him one penngah day for a
cup of tea. My third companion had once been remanded in cusip pending
a trial and ever after gloried in the name of °~ Dartmoor Dan'. Rtirement
among dockers was relatively unknown; while they were t the kept on
working into their seventies and eighties. The star gang atl&ers consisted
entirely of pensioners. In general the men were happy and wdwuite often
sing in unison, especially in adverse conditions. It must bemembered that
in bad weather, if the ship were stopped the men had to be paithereas
if the men stopped of their own accord they were not, hence théended to
advertise the fact that they were quite happy to continue in he rain.
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An idea started in the Area Club in the Spring of 1938, to orgaee a
hostelling holiday in Germany. | was much taken with the plarand to this
end arranged for a passport. However, when Father was corisdl he was
dead set against it. He did not stop me from going, he merelyidathat if
| went it would cause him to worry unduly. | reluctantly dropped the idea.
Finally, only two of the members set out and arrived in Germay slap into
the Munich crisis. When they returned and | was commiseratmwith them
it transpired that both were carrying swastika ags and Hitler Youth knives.
It was then that | realised that had war broken out they would tave changed
sides. | began to see who my friends were.

| spent Christmas of 1938 at Cae Dafydd with a "private' partyall from
the LAC., and following this with new year at Maeshafn, and o we were
hostelling again. However, the Spring brought a new develoent; we sud-
denly switched our a ections to the Oaklands youth hostel irLlangollen. In
the Autumn of that year, 1938, Merseyside Youth Hostels, Ltdmade a bid
of 1,625 for Tyndwr Hall, LIangollen, with plans to convert i into a hundred
bed hostel. | found myself fully committed for a whole seasoof working
parties.

We regularly cycled to Llangollen during the project at Tyndvr, taking
our own supper and breakfast with us but being supplied withea on the
Sunday evenings before we set 0 home. Trees were felledesims diverted,
vegetation cleared and, most important of all, the wiring wa stripped out,
dried and put back. Oh, yes, we knew how to be economical.

Of course, the club had a social programme such that we met eye
evening during the week, and let the room to a jazz group on Sday night.
The socials could be in any form, the more outlandish the bedt. Two such
evenings deserve special mention. The rst took the form of amp night.
Everyone had to arrive, no matter from where, in suitable trnp outt.
For myself, | found two odd shoes, socks with both heels outousers with
one knee ripped, and a jacket with one sleeve torn completaty. As each
member arrived the door was opened and the tramp was libenaltie-loused
with ea powder. On entering, the room was lit with candles gick in beer
bottles, and the oor was about an inch deep in ash to give it aine crunchy
feeling. Sausages and kippers were cooked, (or rather wadnieit raw) over
candles. A riotous evening was had by all. But the journey hoeh Three
lads boarded a bus for Woolton and one, Ken Cottrel, was ated in an old
top had, a green mouldy dinner jacket, dark glasses (in thoskays relatively
rare) and sported a placard round his back bearing the legeritbtally blind.
Someone on the bus asked who he was and was informed that theethwere
returning from the International Brigade after the SpanishCivil War. A
collection was immediately made on the bus for them. They adllighted at
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the next stop!

The second episode was a game of seek and nd. Members wereassd
from the clubroom at ten-second intervals with the whisperkinstruction to
look for Mr “X' by St John's Market. On nding him he told them t o look in
London Road for a man wearing shoes with brown and one blackosace.
He in turn directed them to Mr "Y' at the corner of St. Anne's Aley. For
most of us this involved asking a policeman the way and this iturn got the
police force very suspicious. The rendezvous turned out tela scrap wood
yard in which a group of women were busy chopping rewood by #light of
paran ares. They were most amused by the whole proceedingsand so for
that matter were the posse of police who came to investigatée nished
up all the best of friends. So the game continued.

So it was that after leaving school as a child, in a little undeeight
years, | had acquired at least part of a college education, aonderful insight
into how to organise a youth club for both indoor and outdoor eivities,
a thorough knowledge of rambling all parts of the North Westjncluding a
little climbing and caving, and had become a fully trained, gali ed docker.
In the September of 1939 Britain declared war on Germany andewceased
to be youths. Overnight we became men. Life was now for real.



Chapter 4
The War Years

Of course, as the war began, life itself became a bigger joksamh before.
The war itself was phony and by mutual agreement we decided tarry on
with the Area Club and to adapt ourselves to wartime conditias. Realising
that profound changes must come, | took a long hard look at th€lub mem-
bership. Some folk came, went and were promptly forgotten. t@ers came
and stayed but remained as shapeless colourless faces. Bilitathers came
and made a lasting impression on me. This latter group were teecome an
integral part of my life.

My rst real friend in the Area Club was Bill Ellis, he lived locally in
Rutter Street and | had met him in the very early days of the clb. He was
a piano repairer by trade, and although | never rated his job auticularly
highly. | certainly envied him his skill. As the war broke outhe was taken
from his job and directed to train as an instrument maker. He @as solid,
completely reliable and like myself, argumentative. He usilly won our fre-
quent discussions because although | was invariably righte was far more
logical.

Eric Rowan was my next friend, and my association with him bem with
the ascents of Helvellyn. Twice with my earlier LMTSA club, nder Joe
Helme, | had started to climb this hill, and each time we reaad Dollywagon
pike Joe decided that the weather was too treacherous to camie, Each time
in my ignorance | thought it ridiculous. On my rst attempt wi th the Area
Club, Eric and | lead the way, crossing the summit from southd north
without incident. At the third attempt we reversed and went from north
to south under thick mist and ice conditions. The second asaehad been
a mere repetition of the rst. Eric and | later did a double traverse of the
peak, crossing Striding Edge in both directions. We both thayht that the
area was quite tame and overrated. Yet another friends HawBurrows, was
a joiner by trade. He delighted in joining us on a Sunday afteoon for the
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Liverpool Philharmonic Concerts, with black Homburg Anthayy Eden hat,
tight black overcoat black pin-striped suit, patent leathe shoes and close-
furled umbrella. But somehow, the dress never quite went wita shook of
ginger hair, a swarthy pockmarked complexion, a set of brokdeeth and a
St. Helen's accent that was a cross between scouse and Lahgasdialect.
He was a rogue, a black-marketeer, and a ladies man. Haroldsvane of
the nicest men it has ever been my pleasure to meet. The nightdt the
wartime restrictions were invoked, the club members reaéid that the huge
windows of the clubroom would have to be blacked-out. Suité material
had immediately become hard to obtain, but one of the girls tated some in
a city store and bought it.. However she could neither leave in her o ce
nor deliver it to the clubroom, so she left the package with t manager
of Jack Sharps the sports out tter, we being on friendly terrs with that
shop. Someone then noti ed Harold and he agreed to collect érdeliver
the material that evening. Harold, dressed in a dirty brown biler suit was
carrying the package up Bold Street when he was stopped by aligeman.
Since Jack Sharps do not sell material Harold's explanatiomas not accepted
by the law. He was \invited" to go to the Bridewell, where, haing explained
matters satisfactorily he was released. On hearing his syofr suggested that
he could have been awkward, asked for a solicitor, or demaxnde taxi., etc.,
Harold, however explained to me that he was not in a very goodpition, he
had thirty-six lighters in his pockets from Stanley Warehose.

Amongst others of the club members who were to it in and out ofy,
life in the future were Jack Rider (later McEvoy) , Eric Barlav and his sister
Leslie, Len Lees and Rose Brew. We continued to meet and argenveekends,
and as winter approached the gang began to round o the weekds by
congregating in each others houses to play \Monopoly", thenigame of that
time. So successful was this that we carried the game to theubfoom and
thus caused, furious arguments, although there was neveryaactual falling
out.

The Christmas weekend of 1939 | spent at home, the rst for tlee years.
In the new year we again went hostelling every. weekend. "Ehculminated
in a glorious hot June weekend at Abergele. 'We had forgotten book, the
house was full, and the warden dogmatic, very. We all slept dhe oor of a
boarding house next door. Having enjoyed one of the best ositms we ever
had at the seaside we all cycled home.. It was all over. Dunkir The real
war had begun. It was toward the end of 1940 that | received myalting-up
papers. With tongue in cheek | opted for the R.A.F. Having exained my
sight and hearing, the medico was dismissing me while makiagoerfunctory
examination of my chest. | asked him how my heart was and the gstion
seemed to puzzle him, until | explained that | had always unastood that |
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was delicate. He thereupon called for a second opinion, arthia fourth, and
nally a fth. They then all assured me that there was nothing at all wrong
with me apart from eyes and ears. | left the medical centre a weman.

The menfolk of the club now began to disappear rapidly. The &se ran
out on the clubroom and we were in debt We closed Bold Street émoved
to a room over a pub in Wood Street, but the licensing laws wer@voked
so we moved on to a room in Whitechapel to be ignominiously bdred out
almost immediately. All this time the club had been regulasl following the
Philharmonic Orchestra, the Royal Court theatre, and the Eglish Coun-
try Dance Groups. By early 1941 all bus trips had been haltedybpetrol
restrictions and when, in March, Whitechapel was bombed wesscued the
gramophone, carried it to the Barlows' home in Wallasey, andlosed shop,
The club, the Liverpool Area Club, no longer existed.

The air raids now became more frequent and more severe. Sudacps
of entertainment as remained open began their programmesrigain the
evening, and closed at about nine-thirty, and often, even #n public trans-
port had stopped for the night. None the less a small group ofsuried to
keep together. We visited the Royal Court one evening, and thi a cast
of two the audience numbered eight. We walked home through ehbroken
glass, piles of rubble, and falling shrapnel.

The war now brought new demands on our ever diminishing spatiene as
voluntary services were set-up to regulate able-bodied #@igns into various
types of patrols and these were becoming compulsory. Peoplet already
in a scheme were required to register at key points to be allted to the
various services as required. In view of this | opted for re gtrol with my
own employers, Elder Dempster Lines. We were zoned at ToxteDock and
were required to stand-by one night in eight. We would nish ar day's work,
assemble in the sta canteen, and partake of an evening medl @ver-boiled
co ee, meatless sausages, and chips. The menu never variecbtighout the
war. After this we returned to the dock sheds and took refugenithe only
hut-come-o ce which had an upper oor away from the rats. Theroom
was furnished with camp. beds and army style blankets in whicwe slept
fully clothed. We were always ready for immediate action. TiB exercise
was rather pathetic. On several occasions while on duty we drd heavy
action, but only once was my particular team operative. The grple warning
of enemy approaching was given by the safety-lights beingpgied twice and
then extinguished. We were out of beds tin-hatted and colléng our bucket
of water, bag of sand, and hand pump, ready for action., where sirens
sounded the red warning of raid imminent. We patrolled for abut two hours
of intense bombing but never had to go into action. Perhaps thwas just as
well, since apart from wooden cases of \Pickrite" detonatop powder, there
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were about two-thousand tons of high explosive bombs in théed, and if we
had been hit then our sand and water, the shed, ourselves, aadarge part
of Liverpool, would have disappeared.

Meanwhile on the industrial scene things were altering. Thelan for
decasualisation came to the Port in the form of Mr. J. Gibsonarvey. He
called a mass meeting of all dock superintendents and foreme Having
outlined his scheme he asked for questions. \If we acceptshdea...." began
one man, to be immediately interrupted with the informationthat he had
no choice, the scheme was nal and discussion was limited tao axplanation
only. We now worked for the Ministry of War Transport. Life nov became
much more varied. We handled all shapes and sizes of shipghvéll manner
of cargoes, and did so in all sorts of places with all types atdour. | well
remember coming home tired from a cycling weekend, to nd a t®ordering
me to a mustering point for eleven o'clock on Sunday night. Adwut sixty of us
were picked up by two blacked-out buses and conveyed to an unadwn dock,
to be put aboard an unknown ship, to discharge all manner of o into
barges. Logs, bags of cocoa, bundles of brush bre, and perabpossessions,
all together. After some hours, but still in darkness, we wer stopped and
conveyed home. A mistake had been made. No further informati was ever
forthcoming. It would be early in 1941 that the three mailbots of Elder
Dempster Lines Limited, the \Accra" \Apapa", and the agship \Abosso"
stepped up their shipments of gold from the Gold Coast (Ghajdo about
1,000,000 per voyage. In those days the security arrangensewere hardly
very impressive. The railway horses would pull their cartsnto the shed,
and one at a time load their quota of bullion. The carts had cams sides
and roof, but were quite open back and front. When loaded, a ppceman
complete with belt and gun-holster would mount the wagon andit alongside
the carter. Whether there was a gun in the holster, and if so véther it was
loaded or not we never knew. However one particular vesseliaed, landed
her spoils, and then discovered that there was one case sholtls contents
were estimated to be worth about 10,000 and naturally thereere many red
faces as the ship, the quayside, the transit sheds and all smunding property
were searched again and again. The case had gone without #acThat
evening the old night-watchman reported for duty and on bem questioned,
remembered seeing a case of that description landed the poais night. He
could nd nobody responsible for the little box so had put it dongside the
foreman's hut. Another check was made, the box had been useltlday for
a step into the hut. How or why the missing case had been brougbut of
the ship's strong-room was never divulged.

As the summer of 1941 drew near, Harold Burrows, Eric Rowlandsill
Ellis and myself got together to discuss holiday plans. We eged to go
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canoeing down the River Wye. With our combined expert knowmtiye nobody
had realised that canoeing was no longer allowed, none of ugspessed a
canoe, and none of us had any experience whatever of how to til@ra canoe,
We went Youth Hostelling in North Wales. De nitely it was to be a stag
party. Well, there was this girl that Bill had met at work, Mar gery Sherlock
(later his wife) and she could not come alone so Rose Brew han ¢come
as a companion. Or was there another reason? There was nothispecial
about the holiday although it was quite enjoyable. Twice, st at Cynwyd,
and then at Snowdon Ranger, we met a trio of girls, and on thedaevening
which was at Llanrwst we bumped into them again. We all playedMatthew,
Mark, Luke and John' and found the girls very enthusiastic. W discovered
their names to be Eileen Maxwell, a masculine well built girNora Seagrave,
identi ed as a little mouse', and a third, a gabby-guts of a gl named Eileen
Jones (of whom very much more later). One of the outcomes ofishholiday
was that we decided to have another try at re-opening the Are&lub. We
knew that we could be accommodated at one of our former addses, namely
62 Hope Street, which had now been acquired by the Workers Ezhtional
Association. We spread the word along the grapevine, inclumy our three
new holiday friends. When autumn arrived the clubroom was @med to the
remnants of the old gang and to quite a lot of new faces. A newromittee
was formed of which | was elected secretary. We adapted ouves to the
situation. Cups of tea and plates of chips were available um tsix-thirty, we
had no food allocation to serve anything else. Weekends weaganged to
return to Merseyside at dawn on the Mondays so as to avoid tharaaids.
Concessionary tickets were obtained for the Sunday aftermo concerts of the
Liverpool Philharmonic Orchestra at a ridiculously low prce. The re-opening
of the club was unquestionably a wise move.

Our Monday morning returns made the weekends rather more eapsive
on coaches and this caused some criticism. However we comid and in
February of 1942 we made an ascent of Snowdon under ice coiotis. Eileen
Jones borrowed a pair of slacks from me since she had only lgbua skirt.
Having reached the summit, we descended by the Copper Minesute and
had to traverse some ice cornices. Eileen held on to one of mgnds with
both of hers, she had no head for heights but was game for anytd.

At Easter time, while at Rudyard Lake, Eileen and | became erged
to be married. Shortly after this Bill Ellis and Marjorie Shelock also got
engaged. When the holidays came around again we made up a smme and
did yet another tour in North Wales. After staying the rst ni ght at Maeshafn
we set out the next morning to walk to Cynwyd, the distance nedy killed
both the girls, such that the next day we had planned an easy \ato Bala,
we made it very easy, we went by train.
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Eileen and | still remained active members of the club but ouenergies
were now directed towards nding accommodation, getting auhome to-
gether, and arranging our wedding. All this was with a job thaoccupied
me from eight o'clock until seven o'clock seven days a week.r Narvey had
succumbed to the demands to shorten the day from a nine o'cloqish, but
only on condition that a night shift was introduced of the sare eleven hours.
(There being a one hour meal break in each shift). This nighthgt did give
me some daylight hours to shop and organise things. Since MarJdey was
still dragging his feet regarding relaxing Saturday aftermons, shopping had
become a major problem. Additional overtime, when requiredvas compul-
sory. All this was accompanied by periods of air-raids whichy now tended
to be in groups of four or ve nights around each full moon.

Our wedding took place on 5th June 1943 in the schoolroom of Wan
Parish Church. The church itself having been wrecked by engmaction some
time earlier. We spent our honeymoon in the Trossachs with amunition
dumps under every tree, and Polish troops everywhere.

Housing was extremely scarce and we had originally acceptad o er
from Lily Mooring, one of Eileen's work friends, of the use dfvo rooms, but
shortly before the wedding day | managed to get an unfurnisteat at 19
Catherine Street, in the international quarter of Liverpod. Even while this
was being negotiated, our friends, Eric and Leslie Barloweeve acting on
our behalf. Their mother, a sprightly old soul, precise in sgech and manner
to the point of fussiness, but with a heart of gold, had got wit of a rented
house becoming vacant next door but one to them at 6 WithingtoRoad in
Wallasey. She acted promptly and recommended us to the laodd.

While we were still in Calander (the Tannochbrae of later t&vision fame)
Mrs. Barlowe telegraphed us to con rm that the house was oum a monthly
rental of 2.12.6d., exclusive of rates. We returned to Livpool and occupied
the atjust long enough to organise our move to Wallasey. AurBet, assisted
by Aunt Ethel, supervised the move (supervising other peogk moves was
their speciality). |1 was at work so Eileen accompanied our gals and chattels
inside the furniture van, crossing the River Mersey on the Seombe luggage
boat. The house at Withington Road was of the terraced type ather similar
to the home | had left at Beresford Road. Upstairs were two lge bedrooms
and a small bedroom, and a combined bathroom and lavatory. Bmstairs we
had two main rooms, a kitchen, and a hall with a vestibule. Thdackyard
included an outside lavatory and a washhouse complete with @al red
boiler. Most of our furniture, apart from some items receivk as presents,
had been bought from a shop named Woodhouses. This shop haémevar-
damaged and a lot of pre-war stock had been trapped in an undeound
warehouse and when it was nally released for sale it had to badisposed
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Figure 4.1: Left to right, Ethel Cooper (ne Clare), Harry Cogper, Peggy
Clare, Aunt Bet doing War work

of at pre-war prices. However, we still did not have enough tdl all the
rooms, and the sitting room remained empty. This was just aseil since the
room was dominated by a huge \Morrison" air raid shelter. Ths had the
proportions of a full-sized billiards table, with a massivesteel angle frame, a
solid sheet-steel deck, and a heavy gauge wire-mesh surmbukVhile it was
never designed to withstand a direct hit, it would certainlyhave taken the
weight of the house falling in on it. A huge iron range was builinto the
living room replace and a second hand gas cooker completedrdiome. On
the third day in our new home we met our neighbour, Captain Crdderton,
commodore of the Wallasey ferries. He was very concerned twitnly one
question. Had we had any visitors? His question puzzled ustilnhat same
evening we returned home after dark for the rst time. As we siiched on
the lights we met our visitors; scores of cockroaches. Afteghting a loosing
battle for several weeks with the enemy below, | was lucky emgh to ~ nd'
some 100% DDT powder in a broken case on the dock. In my ignocanl
didn't appreciate the danger, this substance is usually regted to 5% or
at most 10% strength. However, we pushed it liberally down bheeen the
oorboards (as yet we had neither carpet nor linoleum). Theasults were
dramatic! Within three days we had cleared not only our own hase and
the skipper's next door, but the entire block of seven housedVe lived in
Withington road for eleven years but never saw another coakach.

I now decided to play a lesser part in the running of the Area @b. Eileen
was expecting our rst baby, but we decided to accept one motavitation
to Gy lliog, to what the warden, Old Pierce, referred to as a abbit supper,
‘wink, wink, nudge, nudge'. We took the bus to Loggerheads,alked the
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Bwichh-pen-Barras to Llanbedr, the eld path to Ruthin, and the lanes to
Gwy lliog. The hostel sanitation was quite simple, ladies pstream, gents
down. Bunk beds accommodated most of the members but the owv put
their bicycles under the billiards table along with the ruckacks, cooked on
the same table, ate at it, and nally slept on it. The rabbit supper was
wonderful. A pig had been illegally slaughtered and, in theays before deep-
freezers, had to be eaten at one go to avoid discovery. Fordgh and me it
was our last hostelling weekend.

| attended the annual general meeting of the Area Club prepad to resign
o ce. However, the rest of the committee, with the exceptiornof loyal Harold,
proposed a vote of no con dence in me unless | resigned. | askuy what
could I do? | ran for o ce and was re-elected with a new committe except for
Harold, who now became my assistant secretary. | con ded myesignation
plans to him and he agreed to keep things running until a morepportune
moment came for me to bow out gracefully.

On 17th March 1944 our daughter Angela was born, and becausktioe
date the name Patricia was added at her christening some weadlater, after
insistence by Eileen's sister Mavis. | was not present becaias usual | was
working. Work seemed to get more and more pressing. | was noasponsi-
ble for the movement of oating cranes for the company, and seehow the
movement of pilots and tugboats had become added as an extiEhere were
by now very few telephone lines remaining across the river éito make a
call to Birkenhead one had to use the magic works “urgent sipipg'. Good
Friday saw me at the dock at eight in the morning, and | next wethhome at
ten o'clock on the Easter Monday morning. Yet there was no gagon of sta
status. | was, for all practical purposes, a casual docker.h& Master Porter,
as my superior was referred to, had made it quite clear that reappointments
would be made until the original sta had returned from the wa.

The Area Club's parent organisation, Merseyside Youth Hosts Limited,
acquired a new hostel in 1944 at Bodlonfa, near Bodfari, andjain asked for
working parties from the club to prepare the house for opengn Harold was
now in charge and he revelled in it. So many tales of his expireached
us that even today no credence can be put on any particular orosd them.
Harold repeatedly asked Eileen and me to go and see for ouvesl but with
a baby only months old to be considered, we thought it quite ipracticable.
We certainly should have gone, as we were to discover.

On our wedding anniversary the tension on the docks could beltf We
were all near breaking point. The weather was foul, with hegvshowers and
gale force winds. The next day, 6th June 1944, we learned thtite greatest
invasion in history had been postponed by the bad weather fawenty-four
hours and was now underway. The tension immediately easedcernwe knew
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that there was a common-sense and worthwhile cause. We watlken to the
end of the war with better heart, but one more story of wartimedockland
must be told.

Shortly before the invasion began, and before there was anynhof a
second front opening in Europe, an American supply ship amad at Toxteth
Dock for Elder Dempster Lines to discharge. Her type of cargeas by now
all too familiar to us; food, medical supplies, ammunitionpombs, tanks,
etc. etc. We cleared the deck. We cleared the tween decks, amtered the
lower holds. Having cleared the top parts of the holds we came a timber
separation, under which we found Sherman tanks with thousds of cartons
of eggs stowed in between. The American army major in chargedered the
tanks to be landed. Our foreman agreed - just as soon as we hddaced
the eggs from between. He was ordered in no uncertain terms, land the
tanks immediately. He very reluctantly agreed. We were notat know that
the invasion was days away. Now, such items as thirty-two tobattle tanks
were lifted out of ships with oating cranes which must altertheir centre of
gravity as they take the weight. We hooked each one on in turrand then
looked at the huge omelette that we had created below. Gangroen were
employed to land the horrid mess. More men were employed toless out
the few remaining sound eggs and repack them. Then began thepacking
of the thousands of cracked eggs, and nally the disposing tife remaining
sludge.

Having got everything ready the next job was disposing of theracked
eggs. The Forces would not take them because if a germ had gubithem
it could have serious consequences in the heat of battle. Thespitals were
glad to accept them until they heard of the American army's rason for
rejecting them. The Ministry of Food refused them because ¢ne would not
be enough to supply a whole area and this would cause jealousykewise
the idea of allocating them to one particular shop out of manyas ruled
out. Finally a decision was reached; let the dockers take thehome. Never
had so many eggs been consumed in so short a time. There wetke livood
braziers boiling eggs in every corner of the South Docks. Meverywhere
were going into canteens ordering cups of tea and two roundsloead and
butter. Finally the cracked eggs ran out, but the cracking din't stop. The
rest of the sound eggs were now cracked eggs and disposed dhénsame
way. Still they did not stop. It was only when the police becam aware that
eggs from other ships, which had nothing to do with our probie, were being
cracked and disposed of, that a halt was called. Anyway, asdéhmen said,
they had eaten enough eggs to see them to the end of the war.

Thus we worked on until the war ended with V.E. day followed by.J.
day, and nal peace in 1945.



40

CHAPTER 4. THE WAR YEARS



Chapter 5

Snobbery, Status and Security

When the war ended, rationing was still very severe. Food,dland clothing,
including things like bed linen, were tightly controlled. This situation eased
very slowly indeed. The rst awareness of some peacetime nuality came
with such incidents as when the ships on the River Mersey and the docks
blew their sirens in unison at midnight to mark the New Year ofLl946. One
poor neighbour, a Polish girl, ran sobbing into the street. I& thought that
the ships were frantically trying to warn the populace of anther invasion.

Eileen and | thought that we now owed ourselves a more ambitis hol-
iday. So we booked for ourselves and Angela, not yet two yeaskl, for a
week in June at Longshaw Hall, a guest house of the Holiday Fetship.
We had heard and read much of this movement, and had met quiteraum-
ber of its members over the years. On the due day we boarded ttrain
at Liverpool Central Station, and travelled out of the city by the Cheshire
Lines Route. The rst and only time that | ever remember pu ng past the
district of my childhood upbringing. As soon as we arrived athe Hall we
were met by the host, a poet by the name of Alan Laing, who gresd us
with, \Mr and Mrs Clare, | presume?" grabbed all our luggage ad showed
us to our room. By the time we were getting into bed that nightEileen and
| were agreed on one thing, namely that this was our kind of hiday. One
embarrassment bothered me; status. | had never consideregself a snob,
but after discussing the problem quietly, we agreed that fad.F. purposes, |
was a shipping clerk.

On 19th February, 1947, during the bitterest winter for yeas, our second
child, a son, Terrick Gresley, was born. Fuel rationing wasaw intensi ed
and Eileen trudged through the snow with the baby in the pram wth three
year old Angela at her side, to queue at the Gasworks for a meagllocation
of coke.

Early in March | was given my rst chance to count-o a ship; to act as
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landing clerk being responsible for the outturn of the cargof a chartered ves-
sel, the "Anglo-African'. | must have made a success of it krcse a succession
of ships followed. There was still no sign of status at work anEileen and

| had many long discussions about my future career. There veeall kinds
of government sponsored schemes afoot for retraining. Thawy, amongst
other things, was seriously considered, but we always camp against the
same impasse, namely education. Eventually | bought a cosmondence
course for matriculation, but came unstuck halfway throughmatriculation
was phased-out in favour of the new General Certi cate of Ediation.

A holiday this year was quite a di erent matter, quite apart from nance,
taking two small children on holiday was quite a poser. By gabfortune,
and the interference of Aunt Bet, we were o ered once again ¢htenancy of
the wooden bungalow on Irby Mill Hill for a week in June. We hadh quiet
and comparatively restful week.

As 1947 turned to winter Eileen and | enrolled at the Wallaseyschool
of Art for recreational classes. Eileen for leatherwork onne evening, and
myself for woodwork on another, so as to avoid the problem ofby-sitters
for the children. The school was ve minutes along the road ahthrough the
park pathway. Eileen, being a little nervous of returning aér dark, walked
with her big scissors open and one blade facing forward at theady. | would
walk to meet her, leaving the hall light on, the vestibule dooshut, and
front door open. One evening as Eileen was leaving the houske became
aware of a man, crouching in a back-entry almost opposite o@iront door.
Instead of going by her usual route she walked round by the nmairoad
and found a policeman. Some moments after Eileen returned,paliceman
called, chuckling all over his face. It transpired that our muching friend was
not a would-be burglar but an opportunist. He was waiting forone of our
neighbours to depart for night-shift so that he could take s place at the
reside.

The rehabilitation of war-damaged houses had naturally caed a great
many small business to become involved, but by now, early 4he bulk of
the work had been completed and these small enterprises wéeginning to
ght for existence. We occupied a rented house and therefohad no say in
its structural condition, but a dubious contractor persuaed the owner, a Mrs
Leigh, to have some war-damage grant work done. He duly ared, did no
war-damage or other repair work whatever, but he liberallylsped distemper
over the wallpaper on the stairs and landing, but without obterating the
pattern of either, and departed. He was paid, such was the stdard of petty
ddling of the day.

Quite suddenly we heard of our old associates, the Area Clubn fact
Leslie Barlow called with tragic news. She told us that the ab had organised
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another week-end in the Lake District with our old friend, Haold Burrows
leading. The route lay up Striding Edge and over Helvellyn, aoute we had
followed many times. Apparently the party had become sepated in the
mist and Harold had turned back to gather up the stragglers. fie Edge was
ice covered and Harold slipped and lost his footing. He fethme considerable
way and after rescue was removed to Carlisle Hospital. We lead the next
day that he had died from his injuries. Everyone who knew Hald was
shocked. We just could not accept that a man so full of energguch an
extrovert, so full of life, could die just like that. For myséf, | felt very
subdued when | recalled my previous assessment of that patlar area.
Harold was no mean fell-walker.

Towards midsummer | received my biggest challenge to date atork.
An Australian wool ship had arrived with a cargo completely tsange to the
Company. A cargo that was notorious for the vast number of copfaints
that always followed. As always with new work, | decided to wé strictly
according to the book. | kept a close liaison with the shipover's agent, and
with the surveyor throughout. On completion | made a very comrehensive
report to include every dispute and clause. | handed in my lef, went on a
fourteen day holiday and returned for the reworks. SilenceThere was just
no reaction whatever, nothing. | knew my employer, he had shpublicly on
many occasions that so far as he was concerned we were paiddaderfect
job; no more, no less. If a job was not to his satisfaction we wiol know soon
enough. Everyone in the Company, and for that matter a lot of pople outside
of it, knew that now promotion must follow as a matter of cours. The next
year, 1949, a vacancy occurred. To everybody's surprise adidgust a man
of my own age was appointed from outside the Company with no e&rience
whatever. In fact there was a bye-law covering the particutafunction and
it included the words, \a t, competent, and intelligent person...." It took
less than twelve months for the poor fellow to demonstrate #t he was none
of these. By now there was not a single available sta man lefwho did so
qualify. The Company was now in trouble.

| was o ered an appointment one morning, sent for x-ray, a medal exam-
ination, and accepted by the superannuation fund by three dock, subject
to the results of the x-ray. | was then asked to stay at home theext morning
to away the postman. My boss collected the letter from me aneéh minutes
later | was on the sta. | breathed a sigh of relief. The proceshad been so
rapid that next pay day | received both salary and wages at theame time.

Sta status immediately altered my way of life. | was now entied to
use the o ce dining room, to join in the social activities, ard above all, |
quali ed for membership of the Shipping Sta s Association.l again enrolled
for evening classes, this time at the Liverpool Institute ilMount Street, with
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a view to qualifying for promotion. German language was ond my subject,
and although | failed this particular examination, the expeence stood me in
good stead when the next April (1951) | was able to take advaatie of sta
privilege and booked a Continental voyage for Eileen and nsi§, together
with Angela. We left Terrick behind because at four years ofge he would
have invited problems.

One Friday at midnight we entrained for London, thence on to bver by
coach to stay overnight. The next morning, Sunday, we were akened at
ve o'clock, put aboard a tender, and transferred in the harbur to the "M.V.
Sangara' as the same tender collected her mail and passesginr Britain.
By six-thirty we were watching the white cli s of Dover disappear into the
mist as we headed into a full gale for Rotterdam. We arrived aEuroport
in the last evening and were advised that at this hour on a Su@ag evening
Rotterdam was comparable to a cemetery with neon lights. Weenst to bed.

Next morning we inspected the devastation that was Rotterda, and
after a lunch of "beefsteak’ and potato crisps we took the timto the capital,
the Hague. After looking at the sights and doing some shopmjrwe returned
to the ship in time to sail for Hamburg.

During the night | was awakened by the engines stopping and ¢hanchor
dropping. | quickly dressed and went on deck to nd out what wa afoot.
Apparently we were in the middle of a mine eld with one markerbuoy on
our bows and another at our stern. One, at least, was out of ptien and
Captain Whit eld thought it prudent to stay put until help ar rived. We lay
until dawn, and then as the morning mist cleared, we both sawna heard the
V' of nine minesweepers approaching. It was a glorious sighs we sailed
right up to Cuxhaven, escorted by our otilla for several hous. We now
entered the River Elbe and cruised the eighty or so miles up tdamburg.
As we berthed on the opposite bank of the river we were boardeg swarms
of uniformed o cials, but it was the customs o cers who o ered to take us
ashore for the evening.

The launch, instead of taking us to Hamburg, set us ashore aa® Pauli.
This was the questionable area of the district, but not to be wtdone we
walked up the Rieperbahn, and into the ~ Zillertal’, probabj the most no-
torious night-club in that part of Germany. We didn't stay long, just long
enough to drink one litre of beer, then quickly on our way. Weidn't feel
safe until we were back on board ship.

Next morning Captain Whit eld took us ashore in his launch toHamburg
proper, and we now saw the rebuilt city in all its splendour. W sailed on
the Alster See and lunched in the Ratskeller. Next day we too& tram to
Carl Hagenbecker's zoo, one of the world's biggest. Finalon our last day
we went by Overhead Railway, (copied from the Liverpool origal) and did
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some shopping. We sailed for London on the Saturday eveninggaching
there without incident.

| rested at home for the rest of the next week, but was calledtm the
0 ce on the Saturday morning. Apparently sickness had struk the sta,
and | was the only one left capable of running the o ce. It trarspired to be
a very dubious compliment.

However, the fact of my having joined the Shipping Sta s Assmation
now began to pay dividends. | joined the bowls and the chesscens, but
above all, the social occasions were really something. [Eiteand | were
entertained aboard the world's great liners, but the highght of the year was
the annual cruise aboard the tender "Flying Breeze' to watdfe start of the
Isle of Man yacht race. For this Angela would be the little lag, but Terrick,
once aboard, would disappear into the stoke-hold to reappeat the end of
the voyage as black as the hobs of hell.

The following year (1952) | attained my rst academic succes one ad-
vance level and two ordinary level passes in the new Generadr@ cate of
Education examinations. My future intentions were now qui clear, to go
on to qualify su ciently to attract promotion. But destiny h ad other plans.
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Chapter 6

Re ections on Building a House

It was in the late summer of 1952 that Bill Ellis my friend of may years and
at this time a factory worker, called on us to explain that he khd joined a self
build housing scheme. The general idea was that a group of meauld form
a society in which those who had house building trades wouldrfn a nucleus
and others would be admitted on the understanding that they auld learn
a suitable trade at night school. In the event Bill quali ed & a plasterer. |
was interested and Bill suggested that | might attend the nexmeeting in
Liverpool.

| duly turned up along with about sixty others of which one, arelectrician,
| knew. The others included bus drivers, railwaymen and pasten. The idea
in general seemed good but | was not sure that those presenultbmake a
workable scheme. A lot of their plans were pie in the sky and g#eemed that
it would be years before they could get o the ground. | decidkto reserve
judgement.

By coincidence, when | reached home Eileen told me that a nbklgpur,
Arnold Tomlinson, had passed by and having asked after me atken told
where | was, told her that he was in a Wallasey group with sinat intent.
The next evening | hurried round to Arnold's house and he ageel to propose
me into the Wallasey & District Self Build Housing Associatn. In fact the
Association would had decided to restrict entry to quali edtradesmen but
as they had no electrician and | knew enough to wire houses, lothought
| did, | was accepted into a group of thirty. We had options on glot of
land at Millhouse Lane, Saughall Massie and a site layout pladrawn up by
employees of the Wallasey Corporation under the auspices tbe Borough
Surveyor, Mr Crowther. We couldn't fail.

The plans were re-drawn under our own name to comply with thaw, and
submitted for planning permission. The bottom dropped out bour world
when we learned with horror that our application had been regcted. Our

a7
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dismay deepened when we found that the Borough Surveyor hietfs had
recommended rejection. We sought a meeting with him at the Yan Hall

where he admitted that having supervised the preparation dhe site plan,
he had had second thoughts about the di culties of drainageisce both foul
and rainwater drains would have to be above the surface. If wesisted on
our plan he informed us that we would have to modify it since th same plan
could not be presented a second time. We did insist! We moddethe plan,

re-submitted it, canvassed at least eight councillors whorpmised support,
asked for permits to attend the next council meeting, and gemnally let all

concerned know that we meant business.

The night of the meeting came, and after much cajoling we wepgevailed
upon not to attend. The modi ed plan was again rejected. We we ready
for open warfare! About six of the o cers of the group met at ou home to
discuss tactics. At about 9.30 p.m. there was a knock at the dofrom two of
our councillors, one, the builder, Walter Farrell and the dter, the architect
and chairman of the planning committee, Kenmuir Kinna. We dsed them in
and Councillor Kinna began, \Your plan was rejected tonightand | have to
tell you that | proposed the relative motion", slight pause \And | seconded
it" said Councillor Farrell.

When we nally came down to earth, they explained that they tlought
the land unsuitable for amateurs to build on. (In fact it was wenty years
later, after a stream had been diverted and a major sewage sahe completed,
before the site was developed). However, they thought thahé Corporation
had an alternative site available. Councillor Kinna then oered to design the
houses to our speci cation without fee and Councillor Farideo ered to loan
us a concrete mixer and other plant. We concluded the meetirfgeling on
air.

This situation, however, highlighted two immediate problens. Firstly,
would all the members accept the site o ered, and secondlypuald we agreed
on one universal plan for all the houses? The rst point was sa settled by all
meeting at the site, referred to on the building plans as Site.6 Gardenside.
Twenty six members assembled and eleven returned. The remader never
put up a ght, they simply walked away.

The next meeting was called to agree to advertise so that weutd ex-
pand the group to twenty and to seek permission to inspect Cporation
house plans for ideas. Permission was, in fact, given progtlthat the plans
remained in Local Authority hands. Thus we hired a small chwh hall and
arranged (the word is carefully chosen) for the Borough Ardect, Mr Clay-
ton, to demonstrate the plans and o er us general advice.

Mr Clayton gave an excellent speech, answered all our quesie@nd fully
described all the plans with many photographs. At the conckion of the
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evening a vote of thanks was proposed but before it could berndenstrated,

the Borough Architect interrupted and said \I have not come lere because |
wanted to, but because | was instructed to. | have merely caed out those
instructions. | need no thanks, Goodnight", and he was gone.

Plans were agreed, drawn up, submitted, and passed in rapidder and
it was on Maundy Thursday, April, 1953, that we received the ews that
Wallasey Corporation had agreed to sell us land for ten houswith an option
on another ten. In the meantime our adverts had built up the gyup to ve
bricklayers, three joiners, two plasterers, two plumbergne painter, myself as
electrician and the remainder as general labours. On Goodidiy morning
at 8.0 a.m. we entered the site to begin work.

Our rst job was to clear reeds from an open ditch which ran aass the
site obstructing work on the foundations of one pair of house At the same
time a brick hut was erected and tools and materials assembleBy Easter
Monday evening the ditch had been cleared, inspected, pipezbncreted and
lled in. By the end of the rst week footings were dug for the rst pairs of
houses.

The nancing of the scheme had its problems. Each of the tweptmen
paid in 80 as initial capital; | had to borrow my share from faher. A progres-
sive mortgage was arranged with the Corporation who in turn gre nanced
by the Public Works Loan board, a central government departent. This
loan was agreed at 4.5% but it later transpired that the Boardssued the
money at 2.75% and limited the Corporation to .25% handlingharge. We
were delighted! An auditor was required and Bob Woodward, eirman and
printing operative, found one - an accountant, a turf accouant to be exact.
In the event he 'did us quite proud' charging us 3, 5, 7, 5 and Zspectively
for the ve nancial years whereas the neighbouring Shackien group, who
borrowed money privately at 5% were charged 7 per quarter tbughout their
operation for each audit.

We also needed a solicitor and a local rm of Joynson & Son werec-
ommended. Their managing clerk, a Mr Jones, acted for us thughout. We
became a liated to the National Federation of Self Build Howsing Associa-
tions and decided to adopt their model rules. Mr Jones wouldave none of
it! He engaged council to consider the rules and on his adviee scrapped
the Federation rules in favour of those drawn up by council. flese cost us
half of ve guineas and allowed members to possess completaalises sub-
ject to contract to buy and to site working rules. These rulesaved us much
anxiety. After the footings had been inspected we began toder cement,
sand and stones for concrete, a stop tap on the water main, abdcks and
mortar.

By midsummer we were making great progress and mutually agme to
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give a week of our holidays to site work. This decision set meibking. What
was equality? Equality of achievement? A bricklayer prodwex more in an
hour than did a labourer. Equality of e ort - the same bricklayer found it
much harder work to lay bricks after doing it all day than did the o ce clerk
who switched to hod carrying. Equality of sacri ce - the bri&layer could
have earned high rates working overtime, the schoolteachbad a shorter
day and had no overtime available.

Next we became aware of the need to control meetings. We cdllevery-
body together one Sunday to discuss a minor disciplinary natr and after
two hours of discussion someone pointed out that a week's \adnad been
lost, that was twenty men at two hours each. Thereafter it wasgreed that
all such matters be left to the o cers; the chairman ( Bob Woodvard), the
treasurer ( Arnold Tomlinson), the site foreman ( Bert Cavaagh), and my-
self as secretary. As to the latter post, when the original seetary resigned |
was elected not so much because of quali cation as becausédavfing a tele-
phone at my elbow both at home and at work, and because | had éaom
to run around during the day.

By the end of our working holiday week we had spent all our own aney,
run up accounts of several thousand pounds, particularly i the brickworks,
and the Corporation had failed to advance any cash. We soughtmeeting
with the Town Clerk which was arranged to include a deputatio from our
group, the Town Clerk, and several Corporation o cials. The apologised
for the delay in advancing our loan and suggested that we camied and
asked suppliers for further credit. | interpreted this as iferring that we
could refer suppliers to the Town Clerk for guarantees. To owsurprise this
was accepted. | wrote to the brickworks and my letter, statig that we were
nancially sound, our only problem being lack of cash, and ferring them
to the Town Clerk, was framed and hung in the brickwork o ce urtil they
went into liquidation. Traders in general were only too anxus to supply
us against a Corporation guarantee and by the end of summer Wad ten
houses up and roofed, with the plasters starting on the rst gir. Electricity
became the priority but, at the Authorities suggestion, we tted doors and
glazed the rst pair of houses. This was most unconventionalvindows were
bound to get broken, but it complied with the conditions for faving power
installed and allowed us to work after dark.

The two plasterers now came to grief. Their union objected téthem
working with non-union labour. A spare time unpaid occupatn! | was ready
for war! On the Sunday morning next, a deputation of Area Seetary and
several delegates of the union walked onto the site and stad a discussion
with the plasterers. | approached them and without any intraluction told
them that they were trespassing and ordered them o the siteThey answered
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me by saying that if they went they would order the plastererso accompany
them and resign from the group. | suggested that they did justhat and
that a soon as they did | would inform every news agency of thadts. They
thought a moment, said they would defer judgement, walked ay and that
was the last we heard of union trouble.

About three Sundays later another, bigger deputation arried on the site,
and after being referred to me, introduced themselves as therd's Day
Observance Society. Again without waiting for them to open idcussion |
asked them how they got to the site. They informed me that theyjpad come
by bus. \Oh," said I, \You do not believe in working on the Lords Day but
you are quite happy to involve a bus crew in work to further youaims? All
our group travelled here under their own steam and for good asure seven
have attended morning service, two will attend evening seice, and as for
myself, being free church, | attend a mid-week service." Abf which was
quite true. \We will do no good here," said their leader, and othey went.

On the advice of our solicitor we had insured the complete ogsion
from start to nish for all appropriate risks for the sum of 1@, and in the
severest bite of winter we topped out one block in freezing mditions which
were accompanied by a severe gale. The next night we arriveal hd the
breast wall between the two houses, being the only wall whickent up to
ridge height, had collapsed and in doing so had broken the tber work. The
insurance company were sympathetic but such incidents nbér were, nor
could be by law, insurable. However, as a token they enclosad ex gratia
payment of 25. In fact on further investigation only two joiss had broken,
about a ton or mortar had to be replaced, the bricks were all saged, but
of course the work had to be done a second time. This was our ymeal
accident in the two and a half years of operation.

Disciplinary matters now bothered us. Vandalism and theft @re virtually
unknown but we had thought it wise to employ one of our group oa full
time basis so as to receive materials and prepare the site fesch evening
after having arranged all the inspections required by law. nl fact the idea
was a failure and we abandoned it in favour of a day watchmanrfbalf the
money and twice the e ectiveness. But shortly after this thesame member
became a father and took time o to look after his wife. After amonth of
this we decided to act and wrote to him for his resignation. Heeturned to
full duty the following evening.

A space had been made by a resignation and since we needed arskc
plumber one Gower Keeling joined us. He worked fast and e eetly, but
after several months of bitter winter weather he fell ill. Wenaturally kept
his place open for him, although carrying on with one plumbeat this time
was causing serious delays. After several months he thenoimhed us that
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tuberculosis had been diagnosed and that he would be in a stréum for

some months, following which he would have a prolonged coltescence. In
fact, on being pressed, he admitted that he quite possibly gfit never return

to plumbing. Here lay a new problem. Poor Gower, from his pdirof view,

thought that we should carry on, one man short, build the twety houses,
and then hand one over to him at cost price. From our point of ew, we had
to get a replacement plumber as quickly as possible. We tooéglal advice,
paid Gower all his money, plus an ex-gratia payment for the wk he had
put in, and wished him well. | think we all felt a little embarrassed, in fact
a little ashamed, but what other solution was there?

The next problem was more protracted but rather simpler to hadle. A
character arrived one Sunday morning, discovered that he &w me by sight,
and asked me if he could join the group. He lived in a Corporain house,
disagreed with all his neighbours and, having no capital, tught that we
might help him by squeezing a little plot at the end of our eldand build him
a bungalow. He himself couldn't do much but he would give a harhere and
there, \Nothing heavy you understand!" He pestered us regaitly for over
six months before he gave up. One Sunday morning, help arriven the form
of a newly registered group from Birkenhead. They had beenc@mmended
to come and chat with us to see how a Self-Build group operatednd to
learn the pitfalls. Being quite conscious that they would hid us up they
o ered to work all day with us and talk and work at the same time It was
highly successful. They saw things for themselves, we gota one, and we
became very good friends.

After twelve months on the site the rst four houses were readfor habi-
tation. Garages and garden walls had been ignored to speed gjperations.
Our house was the third ready and we were fortunate to get theesvices
of the ladies of Seacombe Congregational Church to scrub dotr us. Our
minister, Miss Alice Platts, came as well and insisted on wking. By the
end of the second summer all ten houses were occupied. We hathimed
the second plot of land and the next ten houses were well undey.

Strangely, because half of the group were living on the sitBmekeeping
became worse. We were getting very tired and each man tended s$tay
indoors until the travellers were all assembled. Also, it v/aso easy to slip
home for a cup of tea and a warm, and the ten minutes tended torsetch
out.

In the depth of the second winter another problem arose. A gup at
Saughall Massie, Wirral Owner Build, had lost the servicesf their electri-
cian and every house had come to a standstill. They appealeal tis for help
and we came to terms such that for a fortnight they lent us a pkterer and
| went up to their group to carry on. | was wanted in every houde Some
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for nal xing to assist occupation, some for second xing tohelp the join-
ers, and others to wire rst xing and drill holes in joists before brickwork
continued.

At about this time we received notice of rating assessmentdim the Inland
Revenue at Birkenhead. The gure was 28 which | thought was ifla However,
the rest of the group - few of whom had occupied a reasonableuse of their
own - thought it outrageous. A new assessment automaticallyarries the
right of appeal, whereas once established an appeal can cosiney. We
appealed!

At the appointed time | appeared before the assessor, a Mr R@tt, in
Birkenhead. He read aloud through the letter | had sent listig ten reasons
why we considered we were over-rated. He demolished them bgene; all of
them. He asked me if we were liable for Wallasey Embankmenttea | knew
that we were but not knowing the purpose of the question, | praricated.
Mr Prescott immediately rang the Commissioners and was ginehis answer.
He then explained that the rate was therefore deductible fro the town rate.
On asking if this was automatic, he assured me it was not, ana fprove it
opened his ledger for Leasowe Road and showed me the assagsm&ome
had been reduced, others had not. On asking why he blandly daiBecause
they have never asked for the reduction.”

The assessor promised to revue our case. So for a last e ortdkad him
to consider that we were working men trying to help ourselvedThat is one
thing | will not consider," he said, \My job is to assess housenot people.”
We were re-assessed at 26. A two pound reduction.

Gas was the next problem. We had paid 60 to have the rst ten h@es
connected. When the rst of the second ten was ready we applidor gas
and a kindly tter asked why we had paid. Apparently if a househad three
or more gas outlets then the connection to the mains was fre&Ve quickly
retraced our steps to the rst house and went around again ting a third
tap next to the meter in the hall. We got our 60 back again.

By this time one of our neighbouring groups were completingonses and
occupying them under the original rules which we had abanded. Eventually
one member was allocated a house, moved in, then announcedtthe had
no intention of doing any further work! The group realised to late that they
had the wrong rules. Fortunately for them the same individulaalso began
to dip into the funds, which involved the Corporation sincetiwas their loan.
He paid up smartly and vacated his house to avoid prosecution

We completed the scheme after 30 months work, averaging sieeks of
spare time work per house. The group was wound up legally anckparted
the best of enemies. Each couple retired to their home and sheir doors.
It was months before we got back to the old neighbourly chit @t. We had
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all learned a lot about building houses, hard work and humarefationships.



Chapter 7

Alice

When the children were quite young, a lady pastoral missionacalled at the
house to discuss religion and churchgoing with Eileen. As asult we both
thought it a good idea to let the children go to Sunday SchooM/e sent them
to a Scottish Presbyterian church where they continued to &nd for a little
while. Eileen and | never actually went into the church sergies at any time,
although we did attend some of the social functions.

Again our visitor called, and it then became obvious that we dd become
involved with the wrong church. She represented the SeacoelCongrega-
tional Church. The children were switched; Eileen got herfeinvolved, and
| myself began to attend occasionally. The minister in chaggwas a Miss
Platts, and we were promptly and rmly informed that it was considered
infra-dig to address her by her Christian name of Alice but bmuse she
had a younger ward with her named Margaret Platts, to avoid atfusion we
tended to refer to the minister as Alice behind her back. Hower, Alice did
her work well and nally persuaded me to become a church membalong
with Eileen.

The ceremony was timed for Easter Sunday, 1953, but becausg oom-
mitments to the house building group began that same weekendl made
history by joining the Congregational Faith on the understading that after
my initiation | would never attend church on a Sunday. Alice however, was
nothing if not determined. The church calendar was adjustetb accommo-
date a short evening service each Tuesday, my only free evani

Later that summer a holiday camp was organised in conjunctiowith
the Berkeley Street Congregational Church in Liverpool. | as persuaded to
join in and o we all went by private coach to Barnston Dale. Onarrival |
discovered that, apart from myself, the brothers Cook werehe only males.
John Cook, the elder of the two, was a minister in his own rightaind a
bachelor. Jim, the younger was more down to earth, but his vafAlma,
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although very genuine and a hard worker for the church, didke to dominate
Alice. \Alice and I" \I always call her Alice, you know". And so on. |
thereupon decided that the building of the houses took pridgy and left Eileen
in charge of the children on the Monday morning. | think the nigghbours fed
me for the rest of the week. Early the following year we movedtd our new
house in Leasowe. Number 282 Twickenham Drive. The housellgacked
a lot of outside completion work and we arrived with our furriure as the
building inspector was smoking the drains. What we should ke done if the
Certi cate of Habitation had not been granted | shudder to thnk. However,
all the ladies of the church, including Alice, rolled up to swb, dust and
polish. They were a grand lot.

During that summer Eileen and the children went with Alice anl the rest
of the church group to Ffestiniiog Youth Hostel. The weathewas dreadful.
Alice broke her leg and everybody had a wonderful time. Of cme, being
in a new house, Eileen took the only back-door key with her aseWas her
front door one. | was working on the site alongside the full gup since we
had agreed to put in a week of our holidays into the houses tdger. | wore
my wellington boots and was obliged to use the front door ewetime | went
in or out across the bog that was to become our front lawn. Whehileen
returned she put in another week cleaning the new carpet onehhall and
stairs.

By 1955 the building group agreed that whether or not we put ia holiday
on the site, every man should have one week's rest. The churdhcided to
organise a holiday in Llangollen and we booked a large whitelse overlook-
ing the park and the river with a splendid view of Eglwyseg mauain and
Castell Dinas Bran. We all travelled by train from Seacombea Llangollen
and took with us a Mrs Shirley of Berkeley Street as cook. Allhe children
had daily jobs to help with the housework. Eileen and | orgased the walks
each day and we all had a pleasant, if energetic week.

Just before this holiday Alice had accepted an invitation topreach at
some other churches, but it was when we returned that she dnoged her
bombshell. She was leaving us. Alice had accepted a callimgnh a church
in Hinckley, near Leicester and was to be inducted there withh weeks. A
bus trip was organised and about thirty of us drove down to seeur dear
Alice take over her new congregation. We wished her well anddiy returned
home.

After months without a minister we accepted an o er from the everend
Cliord Vincent to act as our interim moderator. We bravely organised
another camp at Llangollen for the following year. This timethere were
four men, Jim Cook, (his brother, the reverend John, had by tlk time died
in a diabetic coma) Emlyn Jones, Owen Davies and myself. Howves, just
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before plans were completed we were fortunate to secure thervices of a
very Welsh minister, the Reverend Bowen. | say fortunate as matter of
form. We bought a house in Birnam Road to adapt as a manse andeth
men of the church tted it out. | rewired the electrical installations and
tted power sockets everywhere. The Reverend Bowen quickBmptied the
church. Eileen and | attended one of his bible classes and fead incessantly.
At a convenient pause for breath | asked what a certain expr&®sn meant. He
put down his Bible, cleared his throat, folded his arms, andhen explained
that he did not wish to be interrupted during the lesson. Thiswas not for
us.

The holidays plans were completed but he did not wish to comeitiv us.
However, his teenage daughter Sally did come with us and shextainly quite
enjoyed herself.

The church, which Alice had worked so hard to rebuild, was nodoomed.
The congregation dwindled, the debts piled up, and nally tle Reverend
Bowen was forced to nd another living outside of his churchVery quickly
the building fell into decay, was demolished, and the siteered and occupied
by a petrol lling station.

We see Alice every once in a while, and still nd her company sgually
uplifting.
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Chapter 8

Industrial Change

Even before the Wallasey & District Self-Build Housing Assoation had fully
completed operations and been formally and legally woungsun the autumn
of 1955, | had already enrolled again at nightschool. My intgion was to
continue where | had left o, and qualify for promotion. | took a second
advanced level GCE and two more ordinary levels. A third adveced level
was now my goal.

Yet again destiny stepped in. In 1958 the Liverpool SteamghiOwners
Association devised a new Certi cate in Shipping at the Cadige of Com-
merce. |, along with three others of the sta, immediately wet to enrol.
One fell by the wayside, but three of us went on for a second yeta qualify
in 1960. This was just a prologue. We were then prevailed upaa continue
for another two years and qualify for membership of the Indtite of Trans-
port. This we all did, except that | had to have a second try at he nance
paper. | was awarded my diploma in 1962.

Events at work began taking a new turn. Anticipating the outome of the
Rochdale Report, "The Future of Ports and Harbours', the cgo handling
sections of my company, together with Palm Line and Guinea Gu_ine, had
formed a new cargo handling organisation in 1961, and namedLiverpool
West- African Terminals Limited. | was seconded to the compwg, but in
fact worked much the same as | had done before.

The Rochdale Report was published in September 1962 and thmecom-
mended that the 115 cargo handling licensees in Liverpool lmew reduced
to no more than twenty, and further, that the Port Authority, The Mersey
Docks and Harbour Board, should be one of these and becomeoimed in
cargo handling.

By this time our berths had been schedules for re tting, and ast sums
of money were spent on widening the quay from the nineteentlemtury six
feet to a very futuristic twenty feet. (Within a decade we wee to consider
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four-hundred feet as a minimum). Included in this operatiotthe o ce, which
had stood on the river wall in full view of the river, the dock atrance, and
the berths, was demolished, and the management moved to nevwemises
across the dock and away from the scene of operations.

To complete the age of change, my father, who had been with tloegan-
isation since the age of sail assisted steamers, died in Daber 1963. He
had, throughout his life, been the revered head of the famjlyespected by
all who knew him. His passing was for me like the death of Que&fictoria.
We knew he was ageing and would not last the winter, but he wasé end
of an era for me. | had always discussed my progress on the dowkth him,
and now nothing would be the same.

By now, well in my forties, | decided to abandon any further amdemic
studies. My superior at work had remained very cynical of myrpgress. A
senior post became vacant and yet again my old adversary, whad preceded
me on the sta, was appointed. | sought an interview with my maager
and his comment was simply that he did not think that | was inteested
in promotion. In disgust | enrolled at night school for woodwrk and car
maintenance.

However, further changes were to come and with the full impaof the
Rochdale Report the new Terminal Company incorporated funer small
businesses. A Spanish coastal service became involved fahart time but
found out costing system too extravagant for their small buglet. Booker
Line, serving the West Indies, was successfully integrateahd caused the
Company to change its name to Liverpool Maritime Terminals imited in
1966. | found myself now the senior of a team of seven, but thatas the
limit of my advancement.

One story of this period deserves mention. In August 1964, aidérian
vessel, the Ahmadu Bello, arrived on my berth at North West Teteth Dock.
The hatches were removed to begin work but clouds of steamlbied up
out of No 3 hold. The re brigade were called and stood by for see hours
although water was never used. It appeared that a consignmnteof co co
yams had been stowed in the square of the hatch and surroundbd bags
of cotton seed. This seed is notorious for developing heatdathe yams had
been cooking quite nicely. Negligence was alleged agains¢ ship's o cers
and the accusation was referred to the High Courts in March 68, and later
to the House of Lords. The litigation was not my concern, buthe disposal
of the yams was.

They were landed in the open air, as required by regulation rfore-risk
cargoes, and after being condemned by the Port Health Authity it was
agreed that the merchant would arrange for their conveyand® the waste
tips at Sefton Meadows outside the City. In fact he hired a varcarefully cut
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away all the edible portions of the yams, arranged for our latur to load this
saleable stock, and conveyed it to Huyton Market. He there aepted refuse
from the market and disposed of it at Sefton and completed th&iangular
run back to the berth. This carrier was paid for removing dockvaste, paid
for saleable yams at Huyton, and paid for refuse disposal aeffon, where
he collected his certi cate of disposal to bring back to me. Mconcern was
that condemned yams should be disposed of in accordance wiiie law.

| reported the malpractice to the Port Health Inspector and ke tried to
order me to report to him when next the vehicle arrived. This Fefused to
do, my duty was to report breaches of law, and this | had done. iy further
action was entirely up to him. | then reported the matter to the o cer of
Customs and Excise since no import documents were now valiolit again
drew a blank. I tried the area manager of the Port Authority, he civil police,
and my own (still cynical) boss. Nobody was at all interested

Eventually all the saleable yam-portions had been removednd then
the carrier, like the proverbial Arab, folded his tents and gietly stole away.
Then all hell was let loose. Everybody concerned realisedatithey had been
taken for a ride and began looking for a scapegoat. | just loe# disinterested
and told each in turn that what had happened was precisely whd had
anticipated, and further, | produced my own assistant to ceify that he had
witnessed my report to them at the time. This side of the proaaings was
now hurriedly, and quietly, hushed up.
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Chapter 9

In Search of the Gresleys

Eileen's full name is Muriel Eileen (formerly Jones) and shbas an elder
brother, John Terrick. Their father, John Terrick Jones, ha been a tea
merchant's manager, and had volunteered for the army in 1917Within
ten weeks he had been trained, sent to France, su ered a bulleound in
the arm, and been hospitalised. His injuries turned to gasaggrene which
proved fatal. Eileen was then about twelve months old. Her ntioer, Lilian
Gertrude (nee Hayse), eventually married again and had arfwgr daughter,
Lilian Mavis Johnson, who was born some seven and a half yeafter Eileen.

Soon after we met, Eileen told me that she believed that her owfather
was descended from gentry and her mother thought that Sir Relot Jones,
the orthopaedic surgeon, was connected to the family. | thefore read a
biography of this gentleman and one of his tutor, Hugh Owen Tdmas, both
of whom had practised in Liverpool. While their stories werquite fascinating
in themselves, | decided that they could have no possible guttion with
Eileen's family. We decided to let the matter rest there.

When our own two children were quite young we met Eileen's twoaternal
uncles, Tom and William, who both insisted she was correct that the family
name was Gresley and the family seat was, or rather had beeh Daakelowe,
although the hall itself had by now been demolished. Sir Nig&resley, the
railway engineer and designer of the record breaking Malthengine, was of
the same family. A second cousin, Alderman Robert John Gregl Jones
was known to reside in Llandudno and was believed to have a gopf the
family pedigree, but we decided against looking him up becse we thought
he might misconstrue our intentions.

In the spring of 1958 we decided to make a further e ort to seli¢, once
and for all, the history of the Gresley's of Drakelowe. We wte to Uncle
Jack (as we had decided to call Robert John of Llandudno). Hang written
the letter Eileen then got cold feet, again thinking that ourenquiries might
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be misunderstood. The letter was put away unposted.

Months later when | was tidying-up when the letter came into kew and
without reference to Eileen | posted it. So what? Within daysve got a
reply from Uncle Jack with a very pressing invitation to sped a week-end
at No 1 Park Lane, Llandudno. We accepted the invitation and are well
received by an eccentric old gentleman and his wife ( Aunt Hige) into a
most peculiar household. Every spare inch of at surface wasvered with
books, papers, documents, and other o ce impedimenta. Evehalf the
dining table was so covered so that poor Aunt Florrie had to see the meals
for four people on one end of the table. Newspapers were sexdtlon the sides
of the upstairs landing, and copies of council minutes lay oevery tread of
the staircase. Uncle Jack, (or cousin Jack, as he insisted lo@ing called) was
very mysti ed as to why our letter had taken so long to reach hm, and we
could get no information out of him until the facts had been gxained three
times over. However, he was eventually satis ed and we got thscussing the
family tree in some detail. He was very crafty, and nding ourcompany to
his liking, (or rather Eileen's company - | was just a necesgaencumbrance)
he prevaricated and decided that he would not be able to nd th appropriate
papers until a later visit.

In fact our visits became quite frequent and very pleasant fall con-
cerned. It transpired during our various discussions thatin his long and
varied career, Jack had rst been articled to a solicitor, at eventually be-
came his managing clerk. He then went into business on his ownocount
as a stationer. So successful was he in this venture that heedsto take
photographs of local views, have them reproduced in Germaiay a rate of
two-thousand copies per order, supplying his own businessdaseveral oth-
ers. As a sideline during this era he taught shorthand and typg for the
local evening classes. He made so much money that he decideddtire
early from business and go into local politics, soon earniriige reputation as
\The stormy petrel of local government". However, the war ad the in ation
that followed reduced his standard of living to the simple ste to which we
discovered him.

Cousin Jack eventually produced a typed letter that had beesent to
him from America, but admitted that it was not original. His American
correspondent had borrowed Jack's original document, kefit and returned
to Jack and erroneous copy. We now realised that Jack had ligt of real value
as evidence that we were not already aware of.

While still regularly visiting we decided on a di erent ploy. At our local
library we tried to nd out whether there was any way of diggirg-up a book
which might refer to the Gresley family. There was, and theyound it for us,
\The Gresleys of Drakelowe" by Falconer Madan. The book wag 8urton
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on Trent and was borrowed through the inter-libraries schee but only for
use in the reference department. Eileen and | went there eyenight for
a fortnight to laboriously copy out notes. | do not think that | have ever
read a funnier tale, considering that it was authentic. We we several times
threatened with eviction because of the noise of our laughteWe eventually
came to the chapter concerned with Eileen's branch of the falj This
stopped at the account of her great-grandfather, William Gasley Jones, who
had resided in North Wales and brought up a family of severahddren. From
there on it appeared to be plain sailing. When we again askedrfthe loan
of the volume, by good fortune, it came through the lending rary and we
collected it before hot-footing it up to Llandudno. Jack wasso thrilled that
he wanted to take the book to bed with him ignoring us completg until he
had satis ed himself that he had read every word appropriatéo his forbears.

By this time, early 1960, we had acquired a new motor scootex,Vespa
with a 125cc engine. Thus it became all the easier to travel ugnd down
between Wallasey and Llandudno. Jack, in the meantime, hackgm@ained as
best he could all the family tree from the awe-inspiring Wilam Gresley Jones
to the present day. He recounted how he had sat on his grandfigtr's knee
in the family home of Bodlondeb Hall. Its very name and posibin intrigued
us both so that he promised to take us out there at the next opptunity.
We visited him again the next weekend.

Getting the old man to the hall was a major task. The Crosvilleexpress
buses ran past the end of the road at frequent intervals but wid not stop
under any circumstances, other than a mile before his turngnor a mile
beyond. The turning was at the top of Rhuallt Hill, which was aite a climb
from either side. We eventually persuaded one driver, withhe aid of a
generous tip, to set us down at the top but we still had quite alicnb up the
lane which led to the gates of the hall.

We instinctively knew what we were going to nd. The notice bards
were still on the doors back and front bearing the legend 'Mseyside Youth
Hostels Limited'. This was the "'Bodlonfa’ which poor HaroldBurrows had
so repeatedly pressed us to visit years earlier. It had nowased to be used
as a dwelling of any sort, with the oors upstairs and down cared in deep
litter, its current use being as a huge fowl house. We tried tionagine what it
must have looked like in its prime, but it was now all so depresg. Bitterly
did we regret not having visited it as a hostel with all the cosequent happy
memories of bustle and noise of youth. We toured the fairly géensive grounds
but they were so overgrown it was impossible to imagine theformer glory.

Now for the journey back to Llandudno. Jack took quite a time @ walk
back down the lane to the main road and it was here that he desioed how
his grandfather had toll gates erected at this point to levy is tolls on the
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vehicles going through. In fact, we were later to hear how, ane stage in his
varied life, Eileen's grandfather had driven a four-in-hagh past this very spot
on his journey between Llandudno and Birkenhead. The main ad down
to Rhuallt was the next obstacle. Bribing the bus driver to dop us on the
way up was one thing; agging them down to pick us up was quitermther.

It was quite hopeless. We walked the mile down the hill. It wapainful

in the extreme as Jack sat down for a rest about every twentyve yards.
Eventually we reached the village inn were the old man ordetesandwiches.
Hardly had the food arrived when a kindly customer informed sithat the

last bus to anywhere out of the village was due to leave in ve mutes. Jack
wanted to prevaricate and we had to be quite forceful to perade him that

we had to leave immediately or else stay the night in the vilge. Even then
we had to hold the bus back until we got him out of the inn.

Our next operation was to see what could be gleaned from anaieecords
in the Liverpool Reference Library. | spent many hours therefor the most
part quite fruitless, but | did nd a reference to the father d William Gresley
Jones in a directory of 1810. This quoted Doctor Robert Joné¢she one who
had been confused with Sir Robert Jones of a century later) &ging a pupil
of Doctor William Theophilus Gresley, the secretary and agbecary of the
old Liverpool In rmary.

In the meantime our daughter, Angela, had neatly typed out &lthe rele-
vant extracts from the rough notes we had made from the borrad volume,
setting it out with one generation to a page. This was pastechio a large
book so as to make the information more durable as well as kesp the
items in chronological order. After many spoiled e orts a fanily tree was
then compiled and typed so that any generation could be refed to easily.

We set up a similar copy of the volume and delivered it into th@ands of
Cousin Jack, on receipt of which he immediately tried to clen authorship
and all responsibility. In fact we had been enquiring furthea eld and nally
found the little parish church at Cwm where we thought we migh nd a
parish register accounting for some of the six or seven chidth of William
Gresley Jones. We found all thirteen of them, and the death bis rst wife,
and his subsequent second marriage to his illiterate cook.

This part of the exercise was now completed by writing to Sonmset House
for copies of relevant entries concerning Eileen's fathen@ grandfather. The
rest we already had.

We now decided on a grand plan which would take us on a holidanc
include a few days in the area around the family seat at Dral@ve. The
party would include Eileen and myself, our now teenage chiieh, Angela
and Terrick and Angela's boy-friend Geo rey Staniford. By tis time we had
aspired to a car, a second-hand Austin Cambridge in which weosed a large
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borrowed scout tent which we proceded to t with a dividing cutain. The
holiday began with a tour of Wales from north to south, and it vas on the
second day (July 1963) that Angela and Geof announced theingagement.
We continued across the River Severn, through Bourton-or-Water and
up north to Church Gresley. It was not camping country but fotunately a
kindly farmer took pity on us and allowed us to pitch our tent n a corner of
one of his elds while supplying us with stakes and a long rop® separate
us from his cows. The farm was called ~ Botany Bay' and the famr's retired
father told us that he had served as a youth at Drakelowe Hallra on the
Gresley estates.

On the Sunday morning we all went to church for morning servic Not so
much out of religious motives as to inspect the monument to thfamily which
was reputed to be sited in the aisle of Saint George's at Chir&resley. We
found it tucked away in a dark corner of a side aisle, and no wdar! It was
quite hideous. We read as much of it as we could decipher andodeted. We
next found and ascended Gresley Castle Knob. This was simpdymound
of earth but with a vivid imagination one could, perhaps, piture what the
castle had been like. Later we journeyed down to nearby Neth&eal and
inspected the churchyard where there was a special curbedzorner in which
was situated a group of eight or nine Gresley graves. We camnied to the
little church at Caldwell to inspect the very neglected gra® of one of the
Churchill family who had married into the Gresley line.

Towards the end of our stay we were invited to spend an evenirg
Botany Bay farmhouse. It was a very enjoyable evening, and dalking to
the young farmer who had been educated at an agricultural deje we learned
of local historian by the name of Wain who had specialised iresearch into
the Gresley family. Post-haste we looked up our Mr Wain and &md him
in possession of a copy of "The Gresleys of Drakelowe'. Of is®uhe would
not even consider parting with it. He showed us some copiesafashionable
magazine dating from the turn of the century which had a sergeof articles
and photographs referring to Drakelowe Hall. He very kindljyoaned these
to us to see if we could have them reproduced.

On returning home we looked up Eileen's Uncle Will, her lateather's
brother, with whom we had become quite friendly. He had rec#w retired
from an engineering rm which possessed a photographic sgst designed
to reproduce plans and drawings. Unfortunately, Uncle Wilhad retired in
bad grace and while being sympathetic, and quite co-operadi, he would not
himself make any approach to his former employers. So we dfileen and
myself, with Uncle Will and his wife Kathleen, went to the fatory. | went
in, and after a great deal of enquiring, nally located the ma concerned. He
immediately went outside and practically frog-marched theest of the party
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into the o ce. The photographs were copied without questionof cost and,
by the time | had typed out the articles that we wanted, the prnts were to
hand. We returned the magazines to Mr Wain, with our very greathanks.
In payment to Uncle Will we now had to make another copy of thergire
pedigree. The work was now completed.



Chapter 10

The Coming of Asa

One of the e ects of becoming friendly with Eileen's cousinRobert John
Gresley Jones, was that we met his friend of many years, andhstant visitor,
Asa Davies.

This gentleman was descended from the Lancashire family ofh® eld,
and began life in Failsworth. He was self educated and with arqdigious
memory for facts, faces, and names and had a very remarkabtamemand of
the English language. Asa's early life had been oriented amad the textile
mills but he naturally turned to journalism, and practised & a reporter in
Rochdale and Bury before migrating to Oxford.

Asa married Evelyn Godding, the daughter of the former SadiBoster,
one of the rst female students of St Margaret's Hall of Oxfad University,
and they had one son, Peter. Asa was by now living in North Wade and
after a period reporting for the Manchester Guardian he beoze editor of the
North Wales Weekly News. His son served during the war as agtilin the
Fleet Air Arm and married soon after his demobilisation. Petr was killed
in a motor cycle accident, and a child, also Peter, was born gihumously.

Both Asa and his wife idolised their grandchild, and when E¥gn died
Asa went to live with his daughter-in-law, who by this time hal remarried.
They did not get on together and it became incumbent on poor @lAsa to be
tactful, and make himself scarce, particularly on a Sundayfi@rnoon. Hence
the fortnightly visits to the Gresley Jones household whergileen and | were
introduced to him.

Finding the old man agreeable in disposition, we invited himhome to
Wallasey for a week. So successful was the visit that we repezhit several
times until one occasion when his daughter-in-law went on haday. Because
he received no acknowledgement of her return, we took Asa kdo her home
in Colwyn Bay to nd her in residence. However, she insistechait the house
was not aired and she could not yet have the old man back. We lught him
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back to Wallasey. It was by now patently obvious that, at 78 yars of age,
Asa was in the way and very unhappy.

Since our daughter, Angela, was by now (early 1964) engagedite mar-
ried a room would soon be available and we invited the old mawo tome and
live with us. Asa was delighted and made immediate plans. Heogsessed
little of intrinsic value but a host of curios, including a lage collection of
books. His most precious possession was a grandfather typack. It had a
government crown on it and was reputed to have been a London star time
clock. His daughter-in-law would not have it in her house antlad relegated
it to the outside lavatory. His one worry was therefore, codlwe nd a place
for it?

Of course we could accommodate his clock, and Asa and |, ac@amied
by my brother Charlie, went out to collect it. It was hideous! Eileen took
one look at it and whispered to me, \Where can we possibly putd" | told
her that there was only one possible place, and that was thetside lavatory.
We set it up on the landing.

Asa shared a bedroom for a year with our son, Terrick, until Agela
married in the spring of 1965, and then they had separate ro@n Terrick
had, in the meantime, adjusted the clock, cleaned it, and neainted the dial
and hands. The old man was so pleased that he gave the timegdo Terrick.

Asa's circle of friends was such that whenever we went on hady we had
no trouble in getting an invitation to Holcomb Brook, Altrin gham, Wolver-
hampton, or Deganwy. However at Whitsuntide 1965, Eileen anl thought
it would be a good idea to take Asa with us to the Glasbury guedtouse of
the Holiday Fellowship. This holiday was very successful. 8ivent walking
each day while Asa, pottering around the house and groundsedame very
friendly with the manager and several times came out on the aoh sent to
bring us home. On the o -day we all did a tour of the Elan Valley One
young lady at the house, Hazel Grey, fell from her mount on thest day
while pony- trecking, and was thereafter forced down to Asa’pace. She also
had worked in newspapers and they became quite friendly. Sach so that
on concert night they knocked up an excellent sketch of an Albean harem,
which was very well received.

Later that summer, all three of us were invited to Nottinghamto stay
with May Bown, one of Asa's friends. She was widowed, a spisdlist, and a
Conservative Party worker. In turn she had a wide circle of fends nearby,
including Eric Robinson, Stanford Robinson and his wife Leti Dior. How-
ever, it was Major Percy Hobson, the founder of the wartime Be Rockets
dance orchestra, and his wife Dorothy, that we were to meet ge frequently.

By contrast, the next year, Eileen and | spent our holiday at Brth Ceriad,
with our Belgian friends Jack and Malou MacEvoy. Jack was on& my YHA
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friends from the 30's with whom we had kept in touch. On this czasion we
rented a caravan from a man who transpired to be Alderman Tom &nett,
at that time Mayor of Wallasey.

While we were away we invited my Aunt Bet, together with Aunt Bhel
and Uncle Bert, to come and use our house for a quiet week's idaly. They
did, and in so doing, kept a watchful eye on Asa. By all accousithey had a
wonderful time with beer and cards every night. When we arred home the
house was spic-and-span and the garden had never looked lieve or tidier.

The following spring (1967), Eileen and | had an engagement$outhamp-
ton, so took Asa to Tommy and Alice Wolstenholm in Albrighton and left
him in their care. On the Friday Tommy took Asa to the train in Birming-
ham for Bournemouth, were we duly collected him and drove witall speed
to Lyme Regis where we had booked overnight at the Holiday Felship
guest house. Not having arranged an evening meal in advance dined by
candlelight with a bottle of wine, in a restaurant that had nolicence. Having
slept soundly, we came down to breakfast accompanied by a ldum East-
End school party, all perfectly behaved and a credit to theiteachers. The
meal was served by two very “scouse' maids who later discussieportment
with Eileen. Eileen had di culty convincing them that hair c urlers should
not be worn during the day when in company.

We then toured the harbour where Asa had spent his honeymoorHe
had never thought that he would ever see it again. We left LymRegis with
regret, motored on into Cornwall and arrived in St Maws in Rosland, where
Mavis, Eileen's sister, had a holiday at. Mavis had o ered & the use of
the at for as long as we cared to stay. There was one double nmoand one
single. We were all very comfortable. Because of Asa's age awn't think
it advisable, in April, to have picnic lunches, so we had a remurant meal
every day with a bottle of wine. Asa revelled in this treatmet) and | have
to confess that | found it very pleasant. By the end of the weele had tried
everything and been everywhere, including various harbauto inspect the
barrages xed to keep out the oil slicks from the ~ Torry Canyo'.

Regretfully we set out for home, and with our last lunch and aulast
bottle of wine, we discovered that among the three of us we hadacked our
last pound note. | had to nurse the car back home to Wallasey tconserve
the petrol.

The following summer (1968) we planned to go with some of ouidnds,
who were now collectively referred to as the Twickenham Rardrs, to the
Isle of Man. We agreed to take four old folk with us, our old AsaJack
Chidwick, Mrs (Pops) Wilson, and Aunt Louis, one of Pop's reltives. Jim
Clark, our neighbour, and at that time constant friend, did d the arranging.
A private runabout collected each of us in turn from home andanveyed us
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all together to Princes Landing Stage. We boarded a boat immd&tely and
sailed for Douglas.

On arrival a taxi took us to Little Switzerland, to what had been Cun-
ningham Boys Camp, but which was now but a shadow of its formeglory.
We waited at the camp reception for a conveyance to take us thugh the rain
to our three chalets. When it arrived we and our luggage werdl gammed
together and drive all of twenty- ve yards to the chalets. Eieen and | shared
a chalet with Asa.

For the most part the holiday was quite successful, but we fod the old
folk rather trying. On the last day, instead of departing ealy, we sat the
pensioners in the Villa Marina and deposited our luggage ahé harbour, so
as to have a last look around. It was the culminating mistakeand we were
accused of "dumping' the old people. We then decided "neveyam'. So far
as Asa was concerned we agreed that he was now too old for usrig our
holiday in his company.

We still included Asa in all our domestic arrangements, anaiithe May of
1971 he was still a great asset at our Ladies Night. In the Deuber of that
year we sold our house in Twickenham Drive and bought our pest house
in Gerard Road. Although there was every advantage for us irhis move,
Asa never liked it. In Twickenham Drive, even when he had gotdyond
walking unaided, he would still sit in the front room and watt the droves
of schoolchildren walking to school, followed by housewse to do their
shopping. When he bored of that he would feed the birds in theagden. He
cost us a fortune in bread. Once in Gerard Road he lost most dfis pastime
as the house was in a much quieter area of the borough. Fromgtpoint he
started to decline quite quickly and reluctantly we found a [ace for him in
Granville House in the care of the local authority. Later in he year he was
transferred to St Catherine's Hospital where he died on 11tNovember in
his ninetieth year. Eileen and | are left with many happy memaes of his
ten years with us.

Of all the interesting people we met through old Asa some wheguite
by chance, such as our meeting with the residents of Turton Wer. Asa had
been invited to spend a week's holiday with a lifelong famil§riend, Muriel,
and her daughter Barbara. They had a little house in Holcomb ®ok up
on the Lancashire side of the Pennines. After much searchion§ Lancashire
lanes we arrived in time for an excellent lunch, prepared witmuch pride by
Barbara who had recently quali ed as a caterer. Leaving Asanigood hands,
Eileen and | departed in the late afternoon to search for a camrsite.

It took us about two hours to come to the conclusion that campites were
very scarce in that part of the world. We had reluctantly dealed to give up
and turn for home when Eileen spotted what looked like a farnduse just
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o the road. On investigation it proved to be derelict, but looking around
we saw a pair of ornamental gates bearing the legend = Turtorower'. We
were curious and decided to have a last try for a site. We drowg the lane,
through the gates, up the private drive to discover the medeval manor house
of Turton.

No doubt there are many histories written of the house. Su cethat it
was part stone and part timber. The entrance consisted of a gg@ wooden
door studded with iron bolts. We rang the bell and were consmiis of the
sound of many voices from within. A small wicket door was oped by a
lady who transpired to be Jean Wetherall, the wife of the custdian, Sam
Wetherall.

Jean invited us in; listened to our enquiry; obviously couldiot make head
nor tail of what we were talking about; apologised for beingwolved with
a crowd of sightseers and asked us to wait in her kitchen untier husband
was free. She brought us a cup of tea before disappearing. ©wome time
later, or so it seemed, Sam appeared on the scene, and listemgth some
amusement to our problem.

We were shown a site on their own lawn, o ered the use of the tet
facilities of the house and generally made to feel most wetce. We pitched
our tent, cooked and ate our evening meal, and as the daylightally faded,
got into our sleeping bags and listened to the last night of # Promenade
Concerts on the transistor radio.

Sunday dawned a beautiful day, and we were aroused rst by thgap-
ping of Jingles, their mongrel bitch, and then by Moira, the dughter of the
household, bringing us a cup of tea. Before our departure weekg given a
conducted tour of the house, and then it was revealed that thé/etheralls
had themselves only been in residence for a fortnight. We deped with the
promise to call again.

It was twelve months to the day when we did call again. We had no
liked presuming on Sam's position as caretaker, come guidsmme curator.
As soon as we arrived we were made to feel so welcome that we edrately
regretted not having called sooner. Sam insisted that we jid the best spot
on the lawn and, having pitched our tent, that we had our evenig meal with
them in their kitchen. On this occasion Moira was away on halay in Spain,
but we met her sister by adoption, Marilyn. She was married, ith several
small children, and was a very charming person. On departirthis time, we
were not invited but rather blackmailed into promising to cane again, only
this time it was to be soon, and we were to take Asa with us.

Our third visit was in the November, and Jean insisted that wesleep
in the Council Chamber which was complete with a friendly glsi. Asa
was put to bed in Moira's room, and she poor lass, was relegdtéo the
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passageway on a made-up bed. We were all very comfortable. cBase of
the great age of much of the timber, the whole building was ceally heated

to a very pleasant temperature. Except that is for the kitcha which had a
huge coal re. On the Sunday morning Sam and Jean took us to tlidocal

church at Chapeltown, but the order of service left us somewhdisappointed.

However, following this we all went on a walk down the Jumblesa local

beauty spot which was shortly to be ooded as a reservoir.

We were next invited for a New Year party, but as we had alreadynade
other plans we had to decline. Their party was apparently a lge success
and on each occasion that we called the next year we were reded that
we were invited again to their next New Year party and we wereotstay the
night.

That party had just about everything; a freezing cold night,a haunted
house, on the moorland edge of the Pennines, a party of abouatrty very
jolly people, noisy rumbustious games, excellent food, amdenty to drink.
It was marvellous! Moira and Marilyn (the rst time we had se@& them
together) obviously enjoyed each others company, and the yag children
were very conspicuous by their absence after the rst hour @o. Our Asa
was in his element. He sang, he recited poetry, and he told maaf his little
anecdotes. The more energetic games, which naturally exdéd Asa and his
generation, took us all over the house from cellars to attiend then out into
the extensive grounds.

One story from Sam, a true and authentic story, brought the hase down.
He told us that an amateur theatrical group met occasionallgt the Tower to
rehearse a medieval play and the production had reached theeds rehearsal
stage. After their thespian e orts Sam and Jean served a liglsupper for
which the actors remained dressed in their stage costumes.huk they re-
mained chatting until after midnight. At their departure most of the group
were conveyed away by cars, but one knight, still arrayed imhging plastic
armour, decided to walk the few hundred yards to his home dowthe lane.
He carried his sword in one hand and his shield in the other tbugh the
mist-shrouded moonlight. He was still under the trees, andbaut half-way
down the drive, when a car, probably driven by a late revelleswept around
the corner from the road, through the ornamental gates, andith headlights
ablaze came full into line with our warrior friend. The car seeched to a
standstill, paused for a brief moment, and then with a quickU' turn was
out of the gates and accelerating o into the night. Sam now gained the
moral of his tale; if ever one hears an account of the ghost ofnaedieval
knight haunting the grounds of Turton Tower, then one would kow what
credence to put on the story.

Having let in the New Year of 1967 very successfully we nallgetired to
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bed, (or rather the council chamber oor) in the not very smdl hours. We
stayed the next day until teatime and by now regarded ourseds as personal
friends of Sam and Jean.

Sam and Jean called on us in Wallasey several times during thext year,
and as Moira was now riding a scooter we passed-over to thenrigas bits
and pieces which we still had from ours. Moira was a natural goter rider
and came top of her age group in the North of England rally.

It was an autumn evening when Eileen answered our telephoriEhe caller
was Jean's sister and she sounded distressed. ApparentlynShad thought
t to reprimand Moira over some trivial matter, and they had retired to bed
without reconciliation. Next morning Moira had set o for school on her
scooter, picking up her pal as was usual. They drove eastwaddwn the hill
and into the rising sun. There were patches of frost on the gnad and on
rounding a bend the sun re ected o the ice into Moira's eyesblinding her
to the presence of a lorry parked on the narrow road. Both g#lwere dead
on reaching hospital.

Jean shed many tears, but Sam showed no emotion whatsoeveheir sil-
ver wedding had been arranged for the following spring and Bawas insistent
that plans should continue at the Barlowe Institute in nearly Edgeworth. In
the event, the celebration, to which Asa, and Eileen and | haldeen invited,
went o splendidly. We nished with Olde Lang Syne, and then tiree cheers
for Sam and Jean. A speech was requested. There was a momentause,
and immediately sensing the atmosphere, Marilyn rose to theccasion. She
stepped forward, took both her foster parents by the hand, ahafter bowing
to their guests, led them quietly o the oor. But we now knew. Sam was
Su ering.

As the months rolled by Sam began to age; his memory failed;shton-
centration went. Poor Jean; the doctors told her that quite @ nitely there
was nothing that they could do to save Sam. She gave up her wdknurse
him. They moved from the Tower to a small house in nearby Broral Cross.
Sam died within weeks of moving.

Fate had yet a nal blow for Jean. When next we called to see heher
one remaining love, her foster child, Marilyn, had decidedotemigrate with
her husband and children. Jean was now quite alone.
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Chapter 11
Privilege

In the spring of 1964 the Institute of Transport held a congres at Harro-
gate and Eileen and | decided to attend, this being one of theipileges of
membership. We had dispenses with our scooter and were nowgmg an
Austin Cambridge car so we decided to drive into the town witbut booking
accommodation in advance. We arrived in the early afternooaf Tuesday
2nd June and were surprised to nd the town full. As luck wouldhave it we
eventually found an excellent boarding house with a spare dole room right
opposite to the main entrance of the huge Hotel Majestic wheithe congress
was being held.

After making ourselves comfortable we changed from traviely clothes to
informal dress, and at nine o'clock we crossed into the hotkel be received by
our president and his wife into an informal dance and get-tagher. Almost
immediately we struck up a friendship with Sidney and Daisy @rter, Ray-
mond and Jean Thornton, a young fellow named Alan Cook and hiancee,
Frances.

Next morning | attended a lecture on Co-ordination in Transprt, given
by Sir Reginal Wilson. Eileen, meanwhile, had a conducteduo of Fountains
Abbey. After lunch we both boarded a brand new coach that hadeither
number pates nor road fund licence, merely a letter stuck omtthe wind-
screen, signed by the Minister of Transport, authorising th bus to be used
by the Institute only. We were driven to York and were shown tke new elec-
tronic signal box, and then given a conducted tour of the Railay Museum.
That evening we were all entertained by the Mayor of Harrogatat a formal
reception and dance in the Lounge Hall.

The following morning, Thursday, while Eileen had another anducted
tour, this time of Harewood House, | attended a discussion difthe Organ-
isation of the Ports of Great Britain", chaired this time by Lord Rochdale.
After lunch we inspected the works and o ces of the West-Yorkhire Road
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Car Company. That evening our president entertained us to arther formal
dance and reception, which continued into the small hours.

The last day, which was Friday and our twenty- rst wedding amiversary,
we boarded our special coach for York to board a train, and wha train!
With many whistles from hoards of uniformed o cials and innumerable an-
nouncements on the loud speakers, the train arrived, gleamgi brand new,
plastered on every window \Special train for the Institute é Transport", the
rst and almost certainly the only time that | shall ride on a special private
train. We were driven through Malton and along a single trackhrough a
beautiful dale past the early warning station at Fylingsda¢ and round the
dale head to Whitby. After being entertained here to anothemarvellous
meal we returned to Harrogate via Scarborough and York. We gkly said
goodbye to our new friends, collected our car, and drove homd&he four
days of high living had cost us little more than the petrol andour bed and
breakfast.

The next spring, (1st May 1965 to be exact) our daughter, Andg, was
married, and the time and expense involved kept us away frormya congress.
However, our next privilege was to come from a di erent dirdaon. Elder
Dempster Lines had announced a scheme for travel abroad fteetsta , and
as this included me, | applied. In the December our agshiphie M.V. Aureol
was sailing for West Africa with vacant berths. A voyage wasagssible within
the terms of my available leave, for both Eileen and me, praled that a
return trip was available from Las Palmas. | made applicatio and was put
on the waiting list for the Accra and told to stand-by at the ready. As
the o ce closed on Christmas Eve there was still no news, butater that
afternoon | was told that we were to sail on New Year's Eve. Thileft us
with two shopping days to get ourselves organised. In factlalbought was a
nylon mad in Owen Owen's sale but insisted on my rights to payhe normal
price. The sale price was 35/- and the normal price ticket wastill pinned
inside - 29/11. | ask you!

On the New Year's Eve, having divested ourselves of our fagilhe pre-
vious day, and having done most of our packing, Eileen and lassted our day
at nine o'clock in the morning, and by dint of much hurrying abund and
scurrying backwards and forwards, managed to leave the heus time to
catch the connecting bus at the top of the road at one o'clockBut all was
not yet done. \I must say goodbye to my next door neighbour”, ad Eileen.
Knowing full well that we were on at least as good terms with atut ten
other coupes between the house and the bus stop, | said a fewlwhosen
words. We caught the bus.

With four suit-cases, a rucksack, and various handbags, blies, and what
have you, even boarding the bus was not easy. Strangely thendoctor was
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most helpful and even refused a tip.

After crossing the river to the George's Landing stage, we Wad along
the ve-hundred yards or so to the baggage room on the Princé&dtage and
met a porter about ve yards from the door. We declined his o eand made
our own way in.

Clearing immigration was a very brief formality and we quick boarded
the buses for Brocklebank Dock. (Although more costly, thiprocedure was
always quicker than taking the ship to the stage for the passgers when
she was behind schedule). Once on the bus, Eileen took on adamy look,
not as far as Las Palmas, but about as far as the kitchen sink.Have you
remembered the camera?" was her rst question. | just smiledSuddenly she
shouted in a voice that could be heard all over the bus, and vitan expression
of utter triumph on her face, \I have forgotten my sun hat." This had cost
ninepence about eight years ago. However, she was now quaéissed, one
she knew that she had left something behind.

Arriving at the ship's berth, | met a couple of working collegues who
were pleased to inform me that although built to carry aboutdur-thousand
tonnes of cargo, but more usually sailed with about two and adff thousand,
the ship was late - she had but ve-hundred tonnes in her holdsand this
was the minimum that the Board of Trade would allow her to sailith. She
was destined to roll unmercifully! The Bay of Biscay here weome!

We were met on board by my brother, Charlie, his two younger demyhters
Susan and Christine, and our Aunt Bet. After viewing the shipthey all left
at about three-thirty. From \All visitors ashore" until we s ailed, the loud-
hailers had something of Billy Butlin about them.

Immediately the visitors had left, afternoon tea was servedWhile we
were still eating we heard the seven short blasts, followed lane continuous
one on everything the ship had - siren, whistles, bells and mgs. \Prepare
to abandon ship" and everyone had to hurry to their cabins, dolife-jackets,
and assemble at the pre-determined boat stations. Needldsssay, the ship
looked and felt very safe, being still tied up very rmly to the quayside.

Now we had to unpack, book our tables in the dining room and failiarise
ourselves with the ship. We then watched as the ship locked toaf the dock,
and into the river. Familiar objects began to disappear, Newrighton Pier,
the lighthouse, the tower, and nally the pilot.

We were alone on an empty sea. A sumptuous dinner was served and
Eileen and | go through the bill of fare? Opposite to us sat a Mand Mrs
Scho eld; he from Manchester University taking a three yeatour of Zaria,
and very obviously a distant relative of Asa Davies, completwith family
stories of Peterloo. They had four daughters with them at theamoment in
the charge of the ship's nanny along with about thirty other hildren. After
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the meal we made our way to the smoke-room for the New Year's &dance.

Festivities were at their height when the Billy Butlin character made his
last, and most alarming announcement of 1965. \the Captainssues the
following warning to passengers, 'A gale warning has beercedved and we
are likely to run into bad weather within two hours. All loosearticles to be
secured or stowed away please™. After letting in the new yeasupper was
served, and little were we to know that it was to be our last mdgor some
thirty-six hours.

We retired at about one-thirty, and then the gale struck, andsleep was
impossible. My backside was soon sore from landing back imtty cost as the
ship kept going from under me. Next morning out of some threaihdred and
sixty odd passengers, only forty-three sat down to breakfasand many of
those didn't make the grade. Fewer still made the lunch. Eien did manage
two courses, and | tried one forkful of sh and made a hasty andndigni ed
retreat.

Our bedroom steward turned out a real trump and kept us going i pots
of tea and sandwiches, which we ate while lying fat in our busk Another
long night without sleep followed, but dawn on the Sunday mming brought
the promise of a break in the weather. Now in the middle of the & of
Biscay we stayed in bed. After another prone breakfast and aibf interval
for a wash and brush up, our friends, the Scho elds called orsuThey had
had a bad time but had taken an anti-sickness pill. They said had worked
wonders. Eileen quickly dressed and went shopping. Su ce tsay, we all
appeared for lunch and although the ship still rolled and pahed the weather
was improving.

After a Sunday lunch we played cards until afternoon tea, t&kd until
dinner, and then went to the cinema to see \Shennandour" beafe taking
a nightcap (the bar being open until the last passenger wenbtbed). We
were awakened the next morning at seven o'clock with fruitdjce and a pot
of tea, and after quickly washing and dressing, arrived on de to see a
glorious sunrise over the coast of Portugal. We now did a quidreezy walk
ve times around the deck before breakfast, our rst of the vgage. After
morning co ee the air became warm and clammy so we had a gametalble
tennis until lunch. The Daily Mail crossword, for which the &ip o ered a
prize, completely ba ed me.

In fact with little else to do it took me until three o'clock to complete the
puzzle, only to nd that the winning entry had been handed in €n minutes
after the forms had been issued at nine o'clock that morningrhe rest of the
daylight hours were spent in strolling around the deck in thevarm sunshine.

At seven that evening we dressed for the captain's receptiat which |
had a long talk with a Mr Maxwell-Lefroy , a shareholder of theCompany.
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| learned a lot. Dinner followed immediately and we decidedotmake it a
gale night so ordered wine and liqueurs. Straight from the ding saloon we
went to the race meeting, at which we invested three shillisgand won four.
We all enjoyed the evening very much, especially Eileen, wiad frequent (all
too frequent) intervals, was heard to say \I could just go ariher of these".
\These" being green chartreaux. We rounded o the evening bgancing, at
while Eileen and | demonstrated the Schottisch and the "Dolds Gordons.

For our last full day aboard the Aureol we rose early, and sperhe
morning on deck playing just about every game available. Adt lunch we
began a discussion on coins with an African, comparing Engji and Nigerian
money. Eileen and Margaret watched, almost hypnotised as las conned
for a shilling. It was so obvious that Mike, looking on, notied nothing. The
experience was worth the "bob' since the African told us thate was going
home to join his troops. We later checked his name in the pasger list,
Lieutenant- Colonel Gowon.

The next day, Wednesday, we were due to disembark at Las Palsaso
we were up early, and on the deck to watch the sun rise over theast of
Morroco. | made a note to check with someone on the peculigriof the
clocks, the sun was rising at eight-ten, the same as at homaytlwas setting
at six, two hours later. We now watched the island loom into w@w, and
followed the preparations for our arrival. After lunch, duing which we tied
up to the harbour wall, we waited for a porter to carry our luggge ashore, for
which we paid six shillings to have it carried down the gangwa A waiting
taxi quoted us fteen shillings to take us to the hotel, and tlen charged us
a pound. At the Hotel Calleta we were shown a basement room arodir
hearts sank, but we were promised an upper room for the nextyla\e later
walked back into the town looking at the beaches and shops dded that
by “free port' it meant that any form of controlled planning was unknown.
Building was continuing at a tremendous rate and all sca olohg appeared to
be supported on bent and misshapen bamboo pole. Peddlers dadts were
everywhere. We inspected the cafes and meals seemed to beaeable.

We had agreed to say goodbye to the Scho elds, and were walgiback
to the ship when we heard a shout and a screech of brakes and sham in
a taxi in the middle of the road A hurried goodbye and they wergone. We
were not quite alone. Sauntering back we bought rolls from aakery and
butter from a shop next door. We discovered that haggling overices was
expected.

By now we became aware of the police. Black uniforms, navydel, sky
blue, khaki, brown, and white uniforms. Side-arms, ri es, tuncheons, sta s.
Las Palmas police force, Canary Islands, Spanish, and Intational Forces.
Hundreds of police lining the Leon de Castillo. We rounded #hcorner of
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our street and our food, our currency, and our accommodationere all for-
gotten as we got caught up with the marshalling of the esta. Dnkeys,
mules, camels, (who along with their Arab leaders, stank toigh haven),
horses, dancers, musicians, and strolling payers, weredargpersed with vehi-
cles of every king, many rockets, ying saucers, and such weall complete
with spacemen. A railway engine towed three coaches lled thi children.

Red Riding Hood was complete with bears, beds and cottage. &hwhole
procession must have cost a fortune to stage. We suddenly rembered that
Christmas was still with us as we watched the people pass. Ooread, butter

and fruit was our next meal and so to bed.

We awakened early after a disturbed night to nd that there wa no hot
water. After dressing we went down to a continental breakfasnd tried to
make conversation, but nobody spoke English. Being a holigall the shops
except the post o ce were shut but, hearing a noise we followlethe sound
to discover that the Canary Village, where the Canary Dancerwere now
performing, was right opposite to our hotel. We watched the grformance to
the end and then found that we were sitting next to other EldeDempster
people. After a good lunch, at a good price, we went to the bdajust as the
sun broke through. Tea was impossible to buy. We returned touo lunch
time cafe and ordered a cup of tea and a chicken sandwich. Itramed with
the bread soaked in cold olive oil and the chicken and saladiswning in it.
After two unsuccessful attempts to pay our bill we departed ithout paying.

Boarding a bus for our hotel, Eileen got into conversation wh an English
lady who lived on the island and she gave Eileen some usefuloimation
about shops and shopping. We passed our stop and continued tanthe
cathedral, the fare being the same (equivalent to one new pgnthroughout
the seven miles run). Despite the solid silver altar, the psence of the bishop,
and a full congregation, we found proceedings there very dlul

We took our rucksack next morning and went to the local superanket
where we found imported food not too expensive, and local mhace quite
cheap. Seeing a wagon loaded with bottles of drinking wateorf sale, |
remembered to buy beer and fruit juice since we had been addsnot to
drink the local water. On returning we decided to explore tharea behind
our immediate locality and discovered some amazing devefopnt. From the
top of the hill a natural ravine had been drained, cleaned ownd its upper
part levelled as a dance area, immediately below were two batl pitches,
then a badminton court, a full size football pitch, and the wiole terraced
with thousands of concrete seats on either side and at the enfleach level.
The bottom of the ravine was undeveloped except for individl residences
of a very superior class and of all shapes and sizes. Some @séhhouses
looked most unsafe clinging to the sides of the almost versicwalls of the
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ravine. Returning as the sun began to set we found a little zoand spent
another interesting hour.

By the time we were dressed to go out for dinner it was quite diar We
walked into the Bellavista Hotel and ordered a four course winer. Clear soup
with rice, sh cooked in tomato sauce, and an excellent steakThen came
the sweet. How does a Spaniard explain a Swedish dish to an Esigman?
The choice was either fruit of \Something like these, and sayith a \How
you say it?" We ordered fruit. We thought we would get some kith of mixed
fruit with fresh or ice-cream. We got fruit; an orange, a banaa, a plate and
a knife. We adjourned to the lounge for a drink and began to cearse with
a German couple. They told us that there were no English speak hotels
on the island, that nobody served English food, and that likéhem, Swedish
would be the best that we would get.

Next morning we walked into Thomas Cooks to book a tour for thion-
day and to change some currency. As we continued along theest we heard
the all too familiar screech of brakes (we by now understoodhdt the Las
Palmas driver knows no other way of stopping a vehicle) whenenheard a
voice say \ Goddam, they must be in cahoots with the rubber cporation”.
| realised that he was an American and engaged him in convetisa until we
both discovered our respective wives deep in conversatiana shop doorway.
We all sauntered back to their hotel, the Metropole, and theynvited us up
to their room. While looking out over the balcony to the pool lelow, he
suddenly shouted \Look, that dog is going to loose her pups ghe is not
careful". |1 was busy looking on the foreshore for an animal thi its young,
when | realised that he was referring to a Scandinavian dantséirectly blow
whose bra was very obviously dangerously inadequate. Weugied to their
hotel that night to play cards.

Not knowing that Spain sleeps-in on a Sunday morning, we werest
down to breakfast. We went down to the beach via the ornamentgardens
where | watched a man in di culties trying to photograph his wife. \Excuse
please, you take picture? he asked me. \Pleased to hear anettEnglish
voice. Most certainly.” | answered. We sat with them for andier session
of singing and dancing by the Island Dancers in the Canary Védge. An
American party kept proceedings waiting while they all seted down and
then made up for it by sending wine round for everyone.

After lunch Eileen went into the sea at the Cantaras Beach. Tére was
no hooliganism. A motor boat patrolled the o -shore reef camuously, and
workmen patrolled the sands for litter. Absolutely anythirg was worn, and
for young children, absolutely nothing. There was no sign afuch things
as broken glass. Next morning Cook's minibus collected usrfour tour.
Another tour had been organised by our hotel but the proprietr thought
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that since the main party was Scandinavian, we would nd mor&nglish with
Cooks. In fact our party consisted of a Spanish driver, one le¢r Spaniard,
a French couple, and ourselves.

Leaving Las Palmas, we bounded along at fty miles an hour tohe
rst village, turned o to our right, looped round and crossed the very road
we had left (apparently an old Canary custom). We were now on auch
poorer road but going no slower. Cultivation everywhere wasy hand and
we passed some hillside cave dwellings still in use. Our roadw climbed
up to the village of Teror where the church had a remarkable Iger shrine
but little else. Eileen had no hat but this was ignored. The Fench girl wore
slacks and was obliged to don a very dirty skirt before beingdanitted to the
church.

Back aboard the minibus we were driving up a continuous sesief hairpin
bends, sheet up the hillside, rst one side of the bus and thethe other
overlooking the steep drop. At something over ve-thousandeet we arrived
at the Crux-de- Tejeda with its unbelievable views of the migty Teide, the
Ridge of Tenerife. We went into the Parador for lunch, and whaa lunch!
Eileen and | were each given a plate of hors d'oeuvre congigfiof sixteen
separate items, then two slices of fried bread, each cappeithaa slice of ham
and an egg, then the main course of chicken with al the usuairmmings, then
pineapple and cherries, then a pot of good tea, and nally a v long rest.

Outside the inn | bargained for a table-cloth, which began atine pounds
and at four and a half pounds | walked away. About a hundred yals away
the marketeer stopped me, pushed the cloth under my arm, ancalked back
shouting over his shoulder \Three pounds, | give it away" | tok it back to
his stall and replaced it saying \Two pounds ten shillings" m original o er.
We closed the deal at that, and then he counted twelve servies into the
cloth. Such was their idea of integrity.

As we dropped back into the clouds, we watched the women doitigeir
washing in the stream at the edge of the road. We descendeddhgh Santa
Brigida and San Mateo and observed that Canary villages hawbsolutely
no charm about them whatsoever. Next we ascended a conical kip ever
decreasing circles, three in succession, until at the top vieund ourselves
looking into the jaws of an extinct volcanic crater, six thosand feet across
and two thousand feet deep. A vineyard lay in the crater. On th way
back our driver stopped the minibus and reached into the plaation at the
roadside, he then presented each of the ladies with a bloom.

On our last full day we explored more of the unusual town, didasne
more bathing, and in the evening sat under the trees listergnto the birds.
We were told that the birds took their name from the Islands, \ich in turn
took their name from the wild dogs which once roamed there.
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Our last breakfast, and then the bill. The boy cashier wantedo charge
us the same price each day, despite our cellar accommodation the rst
night. When | argued he decided he couldn't understand Englh. A Danish
girl tried to interpret with the same result. However, | was & stubborn as he
until the manager was called and the bill corrected. | gave thfew pesetas
di erence to the little room maid to show my contempt.

The taxi taking us back to the pier charged us fty pesetas andold us it
was a standard charge. At the shipside we were admitted on krdawithout
delay and after unpacking we watched the Canary Island dansedoing their
last routine. They were, as always, beautifully dressed andonderful to
watch.

Eileen converted the rest of our unspent pesetas into trastofm the host
of peddlers whose wares lined the decks. After the best lunae had had
since we left the Aureol, and upon inspecting the swimming pg we decided
that the M.V. Accra would serve us equally well on the voyagedme.

As the ship pulled away from Las Palmas pier the Spanish ag \sa
dropped straight from the topmast to the deck without ceremoy. The Union
ag was then very slowly hauled aloft, all available o cers ¢anding to at-
tention on deck, to the accompaniment of Rule Britannia bedwing out from
every loud speaker.

We watched the mighty Ridge of Tenerife disappear into the rsi as the
ship began to roll ever so slightly. We took the hint - and the miti sickness
pill. After the dinner, to which neither of us did full justice, we retired to
bed early since bingo was to be the main event of the evening.

On our rst morning we were up early, took a vigorous walk roud and
round the deck before going down to an excellent breakfasiplibwed by
morning co ee, lunch, and afternoon tea. Each separated byolrs of basking
in the sun, despite the pronounced roll of the ship. At six-fty- ve we
presented ourselves, by invitation, at the Captain's dayrem for cocktails.
The party consisted of a doctor and his wife, an eastern geathan, ourselves,
and of course the Captain. The latter apologised for the disder in the room
but explained that he had been dressing while his steward gboy, and never
his tiger, despite the romance of sea stories) had been seatdscort us in,
and a particularly bad roll of the ship had upset the table. Jat at this point
the ship's doctor joined the company. With complete lack ofdct he asked
if we had put about for Las Palmas, since he had watched the walkn the
moonlight describe a semi-circle.

The captain very obviously looked embarrassed as he said thae had
hoped that nobody had noticed. The medico would not take theiht and
pressed for an explanation. The captain explained that the ate had been
on watch and sighted a ship dead ahead and on a collision car€Only in
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emergencies is an o cer allowed to us his initiative, and ourst mate, being
the o cer of the watch, had ordered the wheel hard aport. Thistactic had
not only put the ship about, in itself quite risky in a heavy sa, but had upset
the captain's cocktail table. What later took place betweerthe captain and
the mate we dare not ask, but we did hear later that the mate nev got
further promotion.

Friday was a hot day as we sunbathed right aft, the pool was $itiopen
but the water was splashing about quite heavily with the rollof the ship.
The peace of the morning was broken by a shout from one side bktship
and we looked over to see a school of porpoises leaping cleatr @f the
water but keeping up with the speed of the ship. Sun-bathingootinued
almost until sunset, and then for the rst time we dressed fodinner. Our
table companions had done us proud and we found a bottle of noasel wine
awaiting us in an ice bucket. They, Mr and Mrs Neville, had traelled from
Lagos, and on the journey had won seventy- ve pounds and wistl to share
their success.

After the dinner the dancing began. At rst it was funny, the oor sloped
anyway with the camber of the ship's deck but the constant rbimade any
kind of demonstration impossible. Even though we retired eg any attempt
to sleep was impossible.

We were both too ill to go down to breakfast, but later enteredhe lounge
for morning co ee. By now all the public rooms were ice cold ahthere was
cold air blowing in everywhere. Our summer holiday was veryuly over.
After many complaints to the purser, the heating was turned . Lunch was
announced, but we managed only the soup and sh. After lunchevjoined
the rest of the passengers in the game of trying to nd the warest place to
sit. Going back to bed was ruled out as our cabin was right aftral taking
the worst of the pounding seas. In desperation Eileen colted our blankets
and wrapped me up in the library, the warmest of the public roms.

By dinner time we were both feeling a little better and ate a fia meal.
By now the lounge was at full heat and we were then told that therew
didn't like the heat being turned on too early! Because of thbeavy seas,
Eileen arranged for our accommodation to be moved further adships. We
returned to the lounge to see the Im "Mirage' with Gregory Pek. After this
we retired to bed for the best night's sleep of the trip.

We were awakened at seven by the steward bringing early mangi tea.
Both of us felt much better but the news from Nigeria of a miliary coup
was very grave, and because of our circumstances was brougpht home
to us. The Africans among the crew were very downcast and upseOur
table companion, Mr Neville explained to us that after nine gars in Lagos
he had been told by his African sta that a revolution was immnent. He
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now realised what a lucky escape he and his wife had had. Ouarfe were
for the Scho elds, with their four little girls, who according to Mr Neuville,
would now be in Lagos awaiting a train for Zaria.

Morning prayers were, for us, quite a ceremony. The lounge sva@on-
verted, a lectern was draped with the house ag and the Unionag. Church
bells were sounded on all the ship's speakers. The serviceswanducted by
the purser, and the lesson read by his writer. | must confeshdt although
the attendance was quite good, the Africans far outnumberdte Europeans.

Eileen was by now feeling the a ects of an upset tummy, and nithg no
other cure | obtained a glass of brandy from the bar. On retuing the empty
glass, the barkeeper, purser and chief steward all showeeairconcern. After
explaining the trouble the shop was specially re-openedfl@ugh nal stocks
for the voyage had already been taken. Alka Seltzer was prozhkd and we
spent the rest of the day very quietly.

We were assured that the pilot would be picked-up at eight inhte evening
from Holyhead, but as we went into dinner there was still no ght of land. As
we returned from the saloon we found the ship stopped and thédgd climbing
aboard. The lights of Holyhead were on our starboard side. Augpt drink,
a little packing, and early to bed.

The ship arrived at Princes Landing Stage in the mall hours, Ui as is the
custom in this mighty port of Liverpool, nothing can happen lefore eight in
the morning. Everyone on board was awake early, breakfastwhatever table
was available, hurried goodbyes and away. We were given piip treatment
from the landing sta who of course were my colleagues. By mighorning
we were home. | rang the o ce and was told to report for duty thefollowing
day.

In all, counting the Friday of departure and the Monday of retirn, we
had had eighteen days holiday, and | had used ten working daljesave to do
it. When we nally got the bill the normal tari was quoted, le ss ninety
per cent. We paid twenty ve pounds for the return trip for the two of us.
Privilege indeed!

Some weeks after our return from Las Palmas we received a &ttfrom
Margaret Scho eld. Apparently they had in fact arrived safeand sound at
Lagos, entrained for Zaria, and in the small hours of the faWwing morning
they had all, Margaret, Mike, and their four small daughtersbeen ordered o
the train at gun-point in the middle of the bush. The civil war had started.
Although the experience was very frightening, Margaret sdithat they were
all treated with the utmost courtesy. After a small delay theg were allowed
to proceed into the heard of war-stricken Nigeria.

Just three months later we were 0 again on a privilege trip. e Institute
of Transport was holding a congress in Edinburgh so Eileen @ left home
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on Sunday 24th April, bound for the Lake District. We arrivedin the late
afternoon and pitched our tent at a farm above Ashness Bridge

On the Monday morning we trolled down to the Lodore landing athe
side of Derwentwater to nd the lake still shrouded in the edy morning mist.
We boarded a ferry for Keswick and after morning co ee walkedound the
lake via Derwentbank, Cat-Bells, and down to Grange. We congied the
circle back to camp via the new youth hostel. There had hardlgeen a soul
out all day.

We struck camp after an early breakfast on Tuesday and traved along
the old road to Edinburgh. We drove along Princes Street to # Museum
where, not only were we allowed to park on the main road, but #hpolice
assured us that it would be perfectly in order to leave the cahere for three
days. | had reserved accommodation at the Royal Hotel, and @mtering we
met Sid and Daisy Carter. After cleaning up, the four of us assnbled at the
North British Hotel opposite, where the congress was beingell. Here we
met Raymond and Jean Thornton, and young Alan Cooke, at the formal
“get together'.

The pattern of the congress was the same as before. On Wedragsd
the ladies were shown round the Stuart Crystal factory and &r a morning
lecture | visited the new Cockenzie Power Station with its “erry-go-round’
railway linking it with a new coal mine. That evening we were d@ken to
the Assembly Rooms in George Street where, on entering, thedies were
each adorned with a sprig of white heather by the Railway Quaeof Great
Britain. We were then presented to the Chief Bailee, guardebly his retinue
of pikemen. The dance orchestra was superb, the supper elad| and the
oor show, rst by a scout group and then by highland dancers(probably
members of the White Heather Club) was a wonderful diversion

On Thursday, after the discussion, we looked at Leith Docksnd at night
were entertained at the North British Hotel at a reception gien by our
president, Mr Dunbar.

On the nal day we were all driven to Gleneagles. The ve-stahotel
served us with cocktails, and again, and again! We were therivgn the
most staggering lunch that | ever remember, with a di erent wne with every
course. After afternoon tea in Stirling (which few of us didystice to) we
were conveyed back to Edinburgh where we collected our lugga our car,
and departed for home.

The following year the congress was held in Southampton. Weere by
now sporting a Ford Cortina 1300 car and had also invested incgne-camera.
We left home on Saturday 15th April and called at Albrighton b lease old
Asa Davies with Tommy and Alice Wolstenholme, after which weontinued
to Abingdon to spend a few days with my sister Peg and her husha Bill
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Smith.

We left Abingdon on Tuesday morning and journeyed via Stonemge,
where | had di culty tearing Eileen away. The same problem reurred at Sal-
isbury Cathedral, but eventually we arrived at the Star Hotéin Southamp-
ton, where Sid and Daisy Carter had booked for us. Of coursehd same
crowd were assembled for the informal evening at the Skywayotel. Follow-
ing the morning lecture the next day, we boarded a tender andtired the
docks and harbour, during which we watched the boat drill inHe "Queen
Elizabeth' (the original one), the car ferry "Patricia’ loading for her maiden
voyage to Spain, and saw the gold plated yacht belonging to éhnotorious
Lady Docker. That evening we were entertained aboard the ~ @bern Cross'
where we dined on sh and chips wrapped in newspaper.

On Thursday, after another discussion, we entrained for Bonemouth,
and Eileen and Daisy were driven on the footplates of one ofdltast main-line
steam engines. Entertainment that evening was at the Skyway

On the last day we went by hovercraft to Cowes and inspected ¢thover-
craft works, including the big Army versions and the early stges of the cross-
channel craft. On our return we saw the graveyard of the MooBrabazon
‘whispering giant', the failure that had preceded ConcordAs soon as we ar-
rived back at the hotel we packed and drove o without ceremaon en-route
for Bournemouth and our rendezvous with Asa. We had reservettcommo-
dation at Lyme Regis so as to be in Cornwall the next day.

In 1968 the congress was held abroad and was above our nahtiadget,
but the following year Eileen and | invested in a Volkswagen @mobile
caravanette. At Easter time, when it was quite new, we spenhe week-end
at Morfa Nevin with Eileen's sister Mavis and her husband Haiz. We took
Eileen's brother Terrick and his wife Edna, with us. All six & us travelled
about in the Dormobile so as to put it through its paces and Eden and |
slept in it at night. We all returned on the Monday evening, ad with just
one day to clean, service, and load the van, Eileen and | withidoAsa Davies,
set o south on the Wednesday morning to deliver Asa to Albrigton and
continue on to Bristol and the 1969 transport congress.

Eileen and | drove into Bristol and failed to locate a listed aravan site,
but in so doing we had noted a public park outside the town witha large
parking area between the road and the park railings. We pullein, had a
meal and a clean up before locating the address of Sid and BaZarter with
whom we had been invited to spend the evening. After a pleagatouple of
hours we returned to the park, found it deserted but the toiles open and the
taps working.

We slept well and next morning, Thursday 10th April, rose edy, washed,
dressed and breakfasted in comparative comfort before dnyg into Bristol
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to park the van right opposite the Grand Hotel where the congss was to
be held. In fact proceedings didn't begin until three- ftea in the afternoon
with a rst lecture chaired by Baroness Sharp of Hornsey andnished with
the usual informal reception by our president, Mr Carling.

On Friday morning | toured Bristol and Avonmouth docks and Eieen
went to Fry's chocolate factory. Another discussion folloed in the afternoon
and in the evening we were entertained at College Green by therd Mayor,
(a Mrs Castle).

The following morning we were taken to the works of the Britis Aircraft
Corporation at Finton to see Concorde. We sat aboard the moakp, we
walked aboard "02' and examined the construction stages @. We came
away sold on Concorde. Another dance at the Grand Hotel and adte
Sunday morning a drive to Tintern Abbey ended the congress.

After a farewell drink with the Carters we drove o to Painswick, where
at Springacre we were late for lunch with Mavis and Heinz.

The last congress of the Institute of Transport which we wer¢o at-
tend was held in London. On Saturday, 16th May, 1970, we agadrove to
Painswick to stay with Mavis and Heinz in their beautiful hone at Springacre.
Eileen and | left them on the Tuesday and drove on to London. Wead re-
served a room at the Waldorf Hotel where the congress was bgiheld.

With rather a change in pattern the proceedings began with aeception
by the Lord Mayor of London, Lieutenant Colonel Sir lan Bowagr, in the
fabulous Guildhall, complete with its statues of Gog and Maap, the atten-
dance of Doggetts Coat and Badge Winners, (they being an e&mely proud
section of London Bargees), and the almost usual excellentugic and superb
food. Being London, although we had been provided with freeapses for all
London Transport (tube trains and buses) we shared taxis fdhis event. To
arrive at the Guildhall in style is itself an experience of aifetime.

On Wednesday morning, while Eileen was shown the sights of naon,
| attended the rst discussion and followed this with a visitto a packing
station at Salfords. That evening we all attended the AnnuaDinner Dance
at the Dorchester Hotel in Park Lane, and were received by oyresident,
Mr Anthony Bull.

After the lecture on Thursday | went to see the newly extendedilbury
Docks, while Eileen visited St Bartholomew's Hospital and Bw Gardens.
Since there was no reception that evening, and since the nalaper next
morning, by Sir Lindsay Alexander, did not interest me, we dearted after
tea and drove south through Orpington to Downe.

Sid and Daisy Carter were expecting us, since on this occasithey had
not attended the congress and had invited us to stay for a fewags. We
were very well received and on the following day, Saturday,ene given a tour
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of that part of Kent, including Biggin Hill. We left them at te n o'clock on
Sunday morning and by 10.45 am were parked on Westminster Bge. From
there we immediately got lost in the one-way tra c, but by following the
crowd we arrived at the gates of Buckingham Palace just in tismto see the
Changing of the Guard.

That, as | have previously said, was the last congress, a sassion of
incidents and crises prevented a suitable congress beinddhf®r long enough
for our circle of friends to become scattered. Yet we certdynenjoyed our
privileges and made the most of them.
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Chapter 12

Camping Rediscovered

| had camped as a schoolboy with the annual school camps, amder as a
youth with a imsy tent carried on a bicycle loaded with the minimum of
primitive equipment but now, having acquired the Dormobilesarly in 1969,
camping assumed a new dimension.

We had used the Dormobile to attend the Bristol Transport Cogress, but
with limited success. We visited various friends and relates from St Maws
in Cornwall to Thurso near John O'Groates. We had very many gayable
ordinary weekends, but it was the few o -beat weekends thatgrhaps deserve
special mention.

In the midsummer of 1970 our friends, Jim and May Rogers, suggied
that we might like to attend the Durham Miners Convention on @iturday
19th June. Eileen and | agreed, but since Durham was near embuto
Newcastle where our old friend Asa Davies had a friend, we tinght it a
good opportunity to take him with us.

We all left very early in the morning and drove over the Pennies and
through Barnard Castle into Durham. We found the town seale@ with
police manning barricades across all approach roads. Theivarsity campus
was as near as we could get, so we left May and Jim there arramgito meet
them there again later, and departed for Newcastle.

Asa was duly deposited with Hazel Grey and her bevy of charmbsml
beauties, and back we drove to Durham. We abandoned the veleiat the
university and having re-united with May and Jim, we walked mto the town.

It was unbelievable. Shops were shut and boarded up. There reeno
vehicles anywhere. The streets were thronged with peoplegpnenading and
lined with prone participants over whose bodies the beer osd liberally on
its way to the gutters.

After surveying this scene at some length we moved o to the tfzedral
at the top of the very steep hill. The cathedral tower was opefor inspection
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so we all ascended. The views from the top, looking almost tieally down
onto the town were quite thrilling, but vertigo was now trouding me and |
was quite anxious to descend.

A camp site was selected at Finchal Abbey, and after many dicBons
from the ever helpful police we gyrated in ever decreasingaes and via a
gypsy encampment, to the Abbey elds. In fact it was quite a bautiful site,
vaguely reminiscent of Valle Crucis (in Llangollen) only mch more select.

We carefully selected quiet corner of the site, and after degtg up the
Dormobile and erecting the tent, we cooked and ate our evegimeal. There
was just time enough before dark to tour the site and the abbeyself.

Not too early next morning we left the site with some reluctace and
drove to Seaham Harbour to look at the North Sea, to have a palid and
to inspect the remnants of the harbour and its adjacent coal mes. After a
picnic lunch we all continued to Newcastle to collect Asa. Head, as usual,
been treated right royally, and entertained to a mannequin grade or some
such by the ladies of the charm school. Lucky Asal

After a pleasant half hour of conversation and several cup$ tea we said
good-bye to the girls and set o along the line of Hadrian's W§ then turned
south through the hills towards home. Strange enough we maged to get
separated from Jim and May, and then completely lost, right o the M6 of
all places.

The following year, old Asa having been invited to spend a ween De-
ganwy with his friends of long standing, the Netherels, Eien and | agreed
to use the occasion to take transport Asa out and then look fa caravan
site in the area and stay the week-end. We mentioned our plats May and
Jim Rogers who immediately agreed to tae the opportunity of @amping
week-end and come with us. They had recently acquired a tenhe were
very enthusiastic for any chance to try out their growing kitof camping
equipment.

The morning had been warm and sunny, so after a good lunch we et
for Deganwy, driving directly to the Nethersels home. On aival | went to
May and Jim and suggested that they might like to meet Betty ad Barry
Nethersel. A voice out of thin air said quite softly \Hello BIl". On looking
up we saw the head and shoulders of Barry framed in a rough hdleat he
had cut through the front elevation of his loft. He later exphined that ever
since they had built a nearby small housing estate he had beenable to
see across the Conwy estuary with his telescope. A window iis toft would
restore that view. After tea and home-made scones, a disciasson clocks
and organs, and nally a tour of the garden and greenhouse, wieparted to
look for our site for the night.

We drove along the coast road, May and Jim leading in their tlee-wheeler
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Reliant with Eileen and me following in our Volkswagen Dormiile. We
passed a few sites but they all looked overcrowded so we congd on to join
the A5 at Llandegi. Here we doubled back up the Nant Ffrancongss to
discover several sites at the top, but they looked very expes and by now
the weather had turned quite cool and overcast. We passed GapCurig and
turned again towards Bettws-y-Coed, and about halfway beten we saw a
site on the banks of the Afon Mimbre.

A notice on the gate said 'No Caravans' but on enquiry we wereld that
motorised vans were accepted. So we drove in and made cammgkide the
river on a level piece of ground about ve or six feet about wat level By
the time Jim had got his tent up it was raining steadily so thatwe all had
tea in the Dormobile. Jim and | went for a short walk and decide that the
sanitation left a little to be desired, and anyway the route letween our site
and the "o ces' was extremely boggy. The ladies decided thatarkness would
save them any embarrassment, o we made ourselves comfortadhd played
solo until about ten-thirty. During the card game we frequetly stopped to
watch the antics of a family of father, mother and four young tildren who
had arrived at dusk and were involved in erecting a frame tent pouring
rain and gathering darkness. By the time their tent was up thg must have
been completely soaked but there was nothing that we could Ve done to
help them.

We retired to bed, | at least quite unconcerned about the wehéer. Ap-
parently we must all have gone soundly to sleep, for a shorintie, that was.
May later admitted that she began to be disturbed by the noisef people
moving about in the small hours and thereupon made a mental teoto avoid
this site for the future. Then Eileen awoke at about three olock, and upon
wakening me, informed me that she was not happy about the rikelt was
still raining quite hard s | said a few choice wards (mentallyand got out
of bed. By this time there was considerable activity going obut the rain
suddenly eased o. Eileen, dressed in pyjamas and wellingtdoots, did
a survey outside. She knew it would be useless appealing to,n@& crisis
always tends to irritate and bore me) so she called at the doaf the tent
for Jim. \Jim, what do you think of this river?" Jim confessed later that he
had been very worried about it for some time but, calling himef a coward,
had put his head in his sleeping-bag and gone back to sleep.

After a short interval the tent aps were pulled apart and Jim's face
appeared; only his face, with the shrouds of the tent pulledevy tightly
around it. On the outside e carried on a lively discussion witEileen, while
on the inside he was standing, posterior to May, completelyaskers! A loud
ran-tan-tan on the window of the Dormobile broke up the discgsion when
it was followed by a very loud, and very Welsh voice shoutingThe river is
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coming up, you must all get back towards the gate”.

| was now fully awake, and with all the poise and aplomb of a nig
club stripper in reverse, carefully dressed. My underpantseing back-to-
front didn't matter, but two feet in one leg of my trousers did Eventually
| jumped out of the van to nd the waters lapping the front wheds. Jim
was then in the act of driving his three-wheeler away leavinlylay holding
up a sodden tent by one pole. We gathered up, rst the tent, andhen the
y-sheet into a rough bundle and stowed them on the oor of ouvan. The
curtains were now opened, the roof lowered, and we were attlasady to
move. The front was end-on to the river and the waters were sing a far as
the back wheels. | reversed as far as | thought prudent with thback wheels
sinking deeper and deeper into the mire and, changing gearpde forwards
on full lock. | waited to feel the wheels slip but luck was witrus. With one
clean sweep we drove in a complete half circle and away to $afe

Not knowing the extent of the damage elsewhere, we agreed tave
down through Betws-y-Coed and up the other side to the rst lg-by before
stopping to assess the position. The road was everywhereestin with fallen
branches of trees, and after nding a suitable lay-by, reaed by the number
of vehicles both crowded in and passing by, that there must i@ been very
many campers in the same sort of plight as ourselves.

We made a pot of tea and then decided that the experience wasister-
esting that we would wait the remaining hour until daylight & ve o'clock
and then return to our site to inspect the damage. The road waalive with
cars, all presumably refugees from the storm. We arrived bdaat the site
and drove straight into the eld. Such people as were left wer sitting in
their cars, their tents left abandoned in the eld, many unde water. The
river looked higher than ever and by now the winds where whijpgy up the
waters rather angrily. There was no point in waiting furtherso we turned
again for Betws-y-Coed.

There is a stone bridge in the town over the Afon Mymbre befori joins
the Afon Conwy, and we stopped here, mainly for the toilets. &er have
| seen the waters under this bridge so swollen and angry as yheascaded
over the rocks below. Finally we set-o for home while Jim tuned down the
Conwy alley. His motive was partly to see if there was any funer damage
own the valley but partly to avoid the high winds which would,by now, be
sweeping across the alternative moorland road.

We arrived back in Wallasey at eight o'clock, threw the Rogat equipment
in their vestibule, carried on home and locked up the van on & pathway
before going straight to bed.

On Saturday 18th September, 1971, Eileen and I left home egrtollected
May and Jim, and drove out along the East Lancashire Road anchdo the
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partly completed M62. We left this Pennine Motorway at the rst intersec-
tion and dropped down into Oldham. We were immediately in somtrouble.
It was Jim's plan that we were to go to Finningly and all that hehad said of
the route was that it was via Barnsley and Doncaster. So it wathat at the

rst roundabout Jim, leading in his Reliant, drove straight through while I,

following in the Dormobile, was held up in the trac. When | n ally got
clear the Reliant was nowhere in sight.

We drove for a mile along the road and found neither Jim, the Riant,
nor the road to Barnsley. We turned back to the roundabout andavaited. It
was then that Eileen reminded me that we had stowed the Rogétent and
sleeping bags in our van.

Have you ever tried driving from Oldham to Barnsley? You catf Or
at least, three successive policemen told us that we coultdnEach in turn
told us that we would have to go to Ashton to get to Barnsley. Wealrove to
Ashton-under- Lyne, and on entering the main road found it gnposted to
here, there, and everywhere, and nally to Barnsley. As sooas we reached
open ground I pulled o the road at the next clearing and condted the map.
We were on Sadleworth Moor, (made notorious by the Moors mueder, lan
Brady). There was no alternative road to Barnsley other tharfar to our
north o far to our south. We waited.

Eileen had just made a cup of tea when round the corner came tReliant.
Jim had anticipated how my mind would work and had acted accdingly,
although he came by an entirely di erent route. On we now wenthrough
Barnsley, through Doncaster, and on to Finningley.

At the RAF station there were about one hundred thousand pedg, and
about ten thousand cars. We parked, put up the roof, locked It vehicles,
and abandoned ourselves to the thrills of the air display. @i had served in
the RAF at Finningley during the war and naturally was anxiots to show
us everything. It was nostalgia to him. However, we then reiakd that
among all those thousands of vehicles, the Dormobile withsitroof raised
was duplicated a score of times and we had some di culty locatg it, and
more important, each other.

After a very interesting afternoon we drove o the eld at the end of the
display six abreast. It was rather frightening, but without coming to a half
anywhere we eased out into the main road where three lanes ied north
and the other three, including ourselves turned to the southAll local tra ¢
had been halted or diverted as we used both sides of the tra cslands to
continue, now two abreast, through Bawtry. Within minutes we were clear
and on to an almost deserted section of the A1(M). Never havesken tra c
so e ciently handled.

After some miles we reached the Tuxford turn-o, which was gnposted
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to a camp site. The site was beautifully laid out, and well remmmended
by th regulars. May and Eileen carefully chose two adjacentighes near the
fence and away from the road, but so as to face the morning symhich way
is east?). After our late evening meal we all wandered down the village.
On our return Jim and | climbed onto the level crossing gatesotwatch the
very fast and very frequent trains rush through.

Sunday dawned ne, warm, and sunny which for late Septemberas a
blessing indeed. We lingered on th eld unil lunchtime aftewhich we set
o through Sherwood Forest and into Derbyshire. The Crioch Tamway
Museum was our next call and again after a good look around wecanded
the nearby hill to sunbathe again until we nearly left it too hte to get home
before dark.

It was our last weekend of the season.

Camaping at Eastertime is generally just an ambition whichpecause
of the vagaries of the weather so early in the year, is plannedth extreme
caution and usually never materialises. However, in 1973 \ihat is Eileen
and I, Jim and May Rogers, and another couple, Charlie and Naie) decided
to go to St David's Head on the Pembrokeshire Coast.

Following our usual plan for bank holiday weekend we left hoenby the
less congested route via Whitchurch, Shrewsbury, west to faés Bridge,
south to New Quay and nally to St David's.



Chapter 13

Work Study and the End of
Work

Sometime during 1969 one of our parent companies, Elder Destgr Lines
Limited, had become involved with an industrial consultanta Mr Sven Kul-
berg, and they had been left with an embarrassing ending to ¢hsituation.
In order to put matters to rights it was suggested to our diretrs that we
might o er this Swedish gentleman a small project and pay higill. (Nat-
urally, the foregoing facts were only divulged to me monthsater). As a
result, Mr Kulberg produced his report on * Easing Tra ¢ Congestion' in
which he proposed to solve our problems by re-siting our trac queues into
other operators territories. Of course, this was quite unaeptable.

Not knowing just what to do with the report, our management tren
suggested looking within our own sta for someone who had theght ca-
pabilities, and who might be interested in developing thischeme. | had a
professional quali cation in transport and was very anxios to try something
new, so | applied. In fact | was the only applicant from the sta | was
promptly relieved of my post as a Counter-O and at my own reqast was
sent, early in September, to study the new trac ow system installed by
Ocean Port Services, they being an associated company in k&inhead.

After spending a week in Birkenhead, during which | renewedsie old
acquaintanceships, | returned to our Toxteth Dock O ce to then and there
design a new tra ¢ ow system for our seven South Dock berthsMy scheme
included seven di erent coloured lane markings and in ordeo avoid confu-
sion | had chosen colours that would not look similar in eittredaylight or
arti cial light.

My scheme was immediately accepted and the Company's painta will-
ing but timid fellow, was allocated to me to begin the work. Tlen came the
rst hitch. In my innocence | had desighated one particular st of gates to
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be marked green while the labour there was without any doubtaininated

by Orangemen. The adjacent area was to be painted orange veéhihe labour
was Irish Catholic. The poor painter was nearly lynched befe | hurriedly

reversed the two colours. This in turn caused the entire calo scheme to be
revised.

We now came to a standstill and I, quite demoralised, appealé¢o the of-
ce manager for guidance. In fact, unknown to me at this timethe Company
had been given the rst hint of the forthcoming closure of theentire South
Dock system. It left me in some form of limbo because by now weske seri-
ously oversta ed and | was not required back to my former poson. While
in this position another circular was issued to the sta. Thecompany, along
with similar cargo handling organisations, had agreed to periment with the
application of Work Study procedures as a scienti ¢ approdcto improving
industrial relations along the Liverpool Docks. However,te usual process
of recruiting quali ed personnel and brie ng them in docksile procedures
was agreed to be quite unacceptable in Liverpool. The new appach was
now to recruit internally from men with considerable dock emerience and
train the nucleus of a team in work study procedures. This @ular asked
for interested employees to apply, as before.

| applied, and so did thirty- ve others from a sta of nearly one hundred
and sixty. The rst round of interviews produced a list of six possibles.
The second a short list of three, and at the third interview | vas appointed.
After a re-think the managers selected my runner-up, AustiiRowlands, as
my assistant, and early next January (1970) we both began amgét weeks
crash course at the St Helens Technical College.

We attended ve days a week, three days from nine o'clock umtive, and
the other two from nine o'clock until eight. The pace was kilhg. Apart from
the high speed lectures from Dave Callister, Keith McNeishna Doctor Joe
Kiloran, we found that whenever we all sat down for morning cee, a four
course lunch, afternoon tea or a ve course dinner providedylihe college's
very superior catering school, a lecturer would appear at otable and even
an animated or stupid conversation on football was magicglliturned to a
discussion on Work Study.

There were eight students in the class, representing fourrga handling
companies, and although the evening sessions were devotedistening to
practitioners from a varied if appropriate eld of industrial situations, when
it came to Port Operations, or Cargo Handling, | am afraid we ere all
listening with tongues in cheeks.

There was no nal examination but during the last two weeks, &h team
had to produce an in-company project. On the closing day thesprojects
were each submitted as both written and oral reports to the ber teams, to
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the College hierarchy and, most dreaded of all, to our own cqgrany man-
agers. Austin and | came out of St Helens with ying colours, rad after it
was all over the whole class, with lecturers included, adjoed to the local
pub for a meal of beer and black puddings.

We returned to work the following Monday and our manager, afir again
congratulating us both for our e orts, sent us home for a two dy rest.
On our resumption we were asked to specify what furniture anequipment
we would require. Fortunately the Institute of Work Study speci ed this.
We were forthwith set up in business with one proviso, namelipo seek a
professional quali cation appropriate to the job.

We thereupon took possession of a room in the dock o ce of Oae&leets,
next door to our own o ce, set up our furniture, and began workon a list
of about seven projects. After each completion we were keptiting, rst
days and then weeks, for a new project. Our every suggestidrat we should
have two, or even three, of the projects running in tandem wagnored.

In the autumn of 1970 we both enrolled at the Liverpool Collegof Com-
merce (part of the Polytechnic); Austin for a three year stihwhich he nally
abandoned after six years, and myself, because | already hagrofessional
guali cation, for a two year diploma course. This latter induded a half day
release each Tuesday, and thus | became a joke as the oldesy delease
student on Merseyside at the age of fty-three. Because siatics as a sci-
ence was quite new to me the course took an extra year but | sulited my
project and nally quali ed in spring of 1974. | thereafter had two profes-
sional quali cations.

Also in 1970 Austin and | joined selected personnel from othe&argo
handling companies to lecture on Work Study procedures at ¢hNational
Dock Labour Board's school at Prince's Dock to groups of resiered dock
workers. Eventually the lecturers became limited to ourset¢s and the Mersey
Docks and Harbour Board and the classes were restricted to meho were
unallocated to work and who found that the training rate was fgher than
the fallback pay. Our managers therefore withdrew our semes.

In the Autumn of this year the company was o ered deep water béhs at
Huskisson Dock. The former occupants, Cunard Line, havinghally moved
out of Liverpool. Austin and | immediately decided to take pesession of an
o ce there so as to be away from the o ce sta and so to be near tte theatre
of operations. In rapid succession followed the cessatiohrail haulage and
the closure of the goods stations for the South Docks, closuof the South
Docks to shipping, the ending of foreign passenger and crabsinnel facilities
at Prince's Landing Stage, the closure of Riverside Passemgstation, and the
end of all rail connections on the Liverpool Docks. At the saentime the new
Royal Seaforth Dock, a post war concept, was opened. With tlmensequent
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transition to the new container ships, Ocean Port Servicesith whom we
had been exploring the possibilities of some sort of mergenllapsed.

By the time | had qualied it had become obvious to both of us tlat
Work Study would never, in our lifetime, be used in connectio with dock
work or, more to the point, with dock workers. Projects had n@ become
solely concerned with Management Services. In fact we foutitis change
more challenging. At least we were now listened to and our aide occasion-
ally sought. Thus we came to know more of the personnel of therapany,
and more about its nancial structure. We were attending trale functions,
travelling to all the little local ports. We spent three daysat Tilbury, and
three days at Felixstowe. We attended the two-day Work Studyonference
at the Viking Hotel in York, where we were entertained to a resption laid on
by the Mayor in the Guildhall, and then dined in regal fashionin the York
Assembly Rooms.

However, the death knell of these activities followed an eiting if useless
trip to Dunkirk to inspect their new port installations. One of our managers
accompanied us on this excursion but rst we called on our assiate company
in Tilbury where we were fortunate enough to glean some uséfoformation.
After spending a night in Thurrock, we joined a coach load oftber mixed
port personnel at 6.0 a.m. and sped to Dover. We rejoined theoach at
Calais, inspected the new harbour at Dunkirk, and then foundhat bad
weather had closed each of the channel ferries in turn. We wemarooned
without currency until 10.00 a.m. next morning. Neither thecompany nor
our respective wives were amused! It was to be our last joinkairsion. As
for my own last venture, | stayed overnight at the Hotel Rusdkein London to
attend the annual conference of the Shipping & Port Operatits group of the
Institute of Practitioners in Work Study, Organisation & Methods. What a
title! That was in March 1978, by which time some other persai problems
had overtaken me.

On 13th February, 1975, while | was analysing some gures, leibame
aware that | could not see to rationalise what was before me.went for a
cup of co ee and on my return found no sign of any improvementFigures
were there but they meant just nothing at all. A prolonged lugh break still
brought no improvement. | as sent o home and sought the adve of my
GP, Doctor Chandler. He promptly diagnosed “retinal lesidorand advised
complete rest for at least a month. | was then referred to a nealogist, a
Dr Robert Hughes, who found nothing organically wrong, adsed me to rest
my eyes, and then noticed that | had a hernia.

That August the family was invited to a wedding in Thurso, thebride
being my niece, Margaret, daughter of my sister Peggy. To sathe strain
on me, our son-in-law Geof took turns at driving but he was adady under
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strain from nerves. The wedding was very successfully arged but with
the usual number of hitches. Our hotel reservation had beemmcelled and,
on trying to make some alternative arrangements, found our @mobile with
a at battery. The nearest breakdown service was one hundreand twenty
miles away. Fortunately one of the guests was a local garageprietor and
he recharged the battery but warned me that our engine was nging as
it should. The journey home, with an overnight stop in Largs @ break the
distance, was one | shall never forget. We nished the trip wh the engine
missing so badly that we had our six pounds a time breakdown enready
at the Mersey Tunnel. The engine nally died outside our own dor and |
freewheeled onto our garage path, switched o the engine, @riound not a
spark of current left in the battery.

This took its toll and a fortnight later, while week-ending & a static
caravan we had recently bought at Farm, near Llanarmon, | wasken away
from my bed by stretcher to Wrexham Hospital. After some fost-eight hours
observation | was discharged into the care of my GP This waslimwved by an
ESG test at the Liverpool Royal Southern Hospital, a secondoasultation
with Dr Hughes and a brain scan at the Clinic of Nuclear Medioie.

In June, 1976, | had an operation to remove a hernia and this ém dis-
closed a blood disorder, which was followed by anaemia. Myeewas now
giving trouble, and after one specialist had said \nothing @uld be done",
| saw another. This second ophthalmic surgeon assured me |uleb not
go blind and that | could not damage my sight by abusing it, andhat an
operation might help later. In the meantime, while | was at mydesk one
afternoon, | blacked-out. My doctor dismissed the matter assomething to
be expected”.

Meanwhile, a new general o ce was opened at the other end of éhcity
in October 1976, and with the nal severance from a lifetime tathe South
Docks all the romance went out of my working life. | was to be fbidden to
continue visits to the new berths; besides the labour was norger receptive
to pleasant conversation. The end was in sight. The fortunex the rm were
dwindling. The labour force of 850 in 1970 was now down to 58Bd with
no means of replacement. Fleets were getting smaller and tainerisation
taking an ever greater bite out of our tonnage.

By August, 1978, with but fteen months to go until retirement, the
company had a visit from Mr Ellerton of Ocean Fleets Limited.It was the
rst ever of such after seventeen years as an independent,tipartly owned,
company. We were oversta ed, and Mr Ellerton had just compked a sta
pruning exercise at India Buildings with the Ocean Group. Wéad recently
completed loading our rst shipment of 100% containerisedacgo. The future
looked grim. To add fuel to a re the National Ports Council hal published
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an article in the national press recommending that all dockabour in the Port
of Liverpool be handed over to the Mersey Docks and Harbour @pany.

Which was it to be? Redundancy, voluntary severance, earlgtirement
due to ill health or natural retirement at 62 years. It had neer been my
intention to continue this narrative beyond my working life There remains
but one nal sentence to be added.....................

On Eileen's birthday, October 1979, | reported to my doctorhat | could
no longer see to work. My eyes were both operated on in suct@ssand |
was invited to retire.
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