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About the Author

Graham Redman

Well, | supposethis book is all about me - my life, my experiences -first memories until today!

Briefly: | was born Tottenham, North London during the second World W ar in 1942 and was brought up andwent to school
about eight miles away in Buckhurst Hill, Essex.

As long as | can remember | have always had an ardent interest in the artistic side of life, drawing and painting from an early
age, purchasing my first camera and cine camera in my teens. | loved design and planning,and garden layout.

My interest in photography and painting pointed me towards a career in the printing industry, so | left school at the age of 15
to start work in the City of London for a companyresponsible for reproducing advertisements to appear in magazinesetc.

I moved with my parents and brothers to a new house in Worthing on the south coast in 1963,and for a short time travelled
to London until | changedmy job to work nearer to our new home.

For health reasons | changedmy career path andjoined the General Post Office Post, GPO, as a telecommunications engineer.
| worked in telecommunications until my retirement in 1999.

In Worthing | met Hilary andwe were married and boughtour first house in 1970. We have two sons,and two
grandchildren who keep us very busy and an have inspired an interest in the generations to follow.

I amstill keen on putting my artistic and designtalents to the test. | have spent many hours painting pictures, taking
photographs, gardening , working in the church, designingwebsites, and yes, writing my second book.

Perhaps, | could have stopped here, but mayl invite youto readon....................
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Preface

ASequel to ‘My Redman and Amos Families’

Memories

If you know about £:s:d, wireless sets, black and white television, milk deliveries to every household and steam trains, you
will want to read this book. If you don’t know about these things, then you still mightwish to read on to find out
something about them. They were the good times, it may just be because | was young, | don’t know!

The Sequel
This second book of mine has been written as a sequel to my original book, ‘My Redman and Amos Families’.

My first publication was based on my four grandparents and their ancestors whereas this one includes something about
my life from the 1940sthrough to the present day. In that first book, | wrote a little of my very early years living or
stayingwith my grandparentsin Tottenham, but very little about my growing up years in Buckhurst Hill, also very little
was included about the family’s move to Worthing, and meetingHilary, or indeed about our married life together.

| thought it important again,as | did when writing My Redman and Amos Families, to write something for Paul and
Geoffrey and for our two grandchildren — Chloe and Nathan. Nathan Edward, a wonderful addition to the family, was
born on 4 October 2012. His bigsister, now six absolutely adores him.

To complete the picture on my side of the family andto provide a base for the book, | have written about my great
grandparents, and a mention of some research carried out back to the very early days of each of the family names..

I have done this not in detail as | did in ‘My Redman and Amos Families’, but just an overview to give the reader an idea of
how it all started. The book can therefore stand on its own. Enjoy !







1. INTRODUCTION
- Family History

Howit all started

This research into my family beganmanyyears ago probably before | reached my teen years. It all started when my Amos
grandmother helped me to mapout my first Family Tree.

| suppose that | dabbled with the research on and off for a number of years, but not really doing anything seriously until
| reached my 50s. Even then my wife Hilary had done a lot for me as | was working full time. | retired at the age of 57
from BT and it was then that | found time to put some serious work into it. My greatest desire was to discover my
maternal grandfather’s background, as he was born out of wedlock. You can read about this research in ‘My Redman and

Amos Families’

My parents, Norman Redman and Winifred Amos were both born in Tottenham, London; 11 August 1911 and
7 January 1915 respectively. They were married in 1938, just 12 months before the outbreak of the Second World W ar.
Whilst Norman was in the army they divided their time between army living quarters in Surrey, their parents’ homes in
Tottenham, and their newly purchased house in Buckhurst Hill, Essex. It was in Buckhurst Hill that their three sons grew
up - Graham, Martyn and Colin.

Initially | never intended to write My Redman and Amos Families, but only to jot down a few notes of my research and
findings. started to devote a page per person in an A4 ring binder, then added pictures and familytrees.

| thought at the time | mightlike to produce a small booklet maybe 40 or 50 pagesin all. | carried on with the research
addingall this to the little booklet. It grew, 50, 60, 70 and 80 pagesand Hilary said to me that | was really writing a book,
not a little booklet! It wasn’t long before there were 100 pagesor more and then with the introduction section,
contents and index, | finished up with about 150, as you may know,







2. ANCESTORS: Prior to 1940

The Family

Redman

The Redman family, seems to have come from the
Salisbury area of Wiltshire. | have researched the
Redman family back to 1660. Another branch, the Sims
family, go back to 1640, and the Giddings as far back as
1530.

My great-great grandfather John Redman, a bricklayer,
moved with his wife Mary Sims to London in the early
1840s to start on the then newly developing housing
estate in Agar Town - the area now know as St
Pancras.

Cooper

My paternal grandmother’s family, Cooper, originated
in North Norfolk in about 1620. The Sapey branch also
came from Norfolk in 1721. My great-great
grandfather John Cooper joined the Royal Navy in
Kings Lynn surveying the seas of the Mediterranean
and calling into Spezia, ltaly and Valletta in Malta. John’s
wife, Elizabeth Harriet Davis also came from a sea
fairing family, she was actually bom at sea but her
father come from Aberystwyth in Wales.

See Chart on page 24

Now we come to my mother’s family, Amos, and her
mother’s family, Rawlinson.

— The Beginnings

Amos

My Amos great-great grandfather George with his wife
Hannah Wiffen both from Essex had amongst other
children, Emma. George had moved from Mersham in Kent
in the mid 1840s and all generations before him including a
Berry branch [sorry for the pun!] also came from Kent the
earliest we know about is John Amys in the mid 1500s.

Rawlinson

| have researched my grandmother’s family, Rawlinson,
back to the mid 1500s and the Peacock branch from the
1700s -all from Essex, although the very early generations
of Rawlinson came from Suffolk and the earliest | know of
from Norfolk.

My Amos and Rawlinson families left a good legacy in the
way of a wonderful Victorian photograph album, the sad
thing about it is that none of the photos were labelled.
However, through my memory, talking to my brothers and
cousins, research and comparing the photos in the album
with others that | had, | was able, or between us all, we
were able to discern who most of the subjects were,
leaving only six or seven pictures unidentified. See Chart on

page 17

More can be read about all these families in my first book,
‘My Redman & Amos Families’.

My Ancestors Prior to 1940



William Redman & Elizabeth Giddings

— Great Grandparents

William Redman [R6.7]"*! was their third son andthe seventhchild of John
and Mary. He was baptised at the Wesleyan Chapel in the parish of St Edmund,
Salisbury on the 10 December 1824. William, a cabinet maker, moved with his
parents to Agar Town in the St Pancras area of London in the early 1840s.

He became a master cabinet maker and moved into 10 Marchmont Street, now
demolished, and lived there until sometime after 1871 and by 1881the grown
family had moved into his house and business premises in 49 Marchmont Street.
It is apparent from the censuses that he did the upholstering too. There were
other cabinet makers living with them :- William’s brother-in-law John Giddings
age 28; another John Giddings also 28, and then James Giddings a widower age
26; all from Urchfont.

Elizabeth Sarah Giddings [RG6.3] was born in Urchfont, Wiltshire on L RN \viiam
15 June 1831 and baptised on 17 July 1831. She also moved to London before
she was married but to live at 67 Alderham Street, in St Pancras. William and
Elizabeth probably knew each other before movingaway from Wiltshire. Why
did they do this - move away from a beautiful part of the country to live ina
Agar Town - anotorious slum,as some described it? Probable because of
better prospects of work and that the pavementswere lined with gold, or so
they thought! However, on the 5 March 1854 she married William in the Beulah
Chapel, St Pancras in London. By 1901 he now 76 and she 69 had retired and
moved to 22 Finsbury Park Road. He died in the Nightingale Nursing Home, 99
Hanley Road on 21 August 1913 aged 88, and she aged 82 on 23 February 1914
at 83 Florence Road.

Note 1

The numbers referred to in this section [ie R6.7] are references to the number
of generations back from the roots, Chloe [R1.1] and Nathan [R1.2].

It just makes it easier when writing about people with similar names and
different generations, and also simpler to know where a person sits in the e “ e
family. More can be read about this in ‘My Redman and Amos Families’ Preface - ; Elizabeth
Section, pageXxi.
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= | Walter John

Walter John Redman
—Paternal Grandfather

Walter John, was the seventh child
of William and Elizabeth, and he
was born in Bloomsbury, St Giles in
the Field, London on 1 August
1866. He married Mary Frances
Cooper on 23 June 1900.

Walter died duringthe war on 12
January 1942 at 60 Walnut W ay,
Buckhurst Hill, Essex andwas
buried a few days later at
Tottenham Cemetery, on my
birthday -very sad.

My Ancestors Prior to 1940



Francis Thomas Cooper & Mary AnnSusanna Pelling

Francis Thomas Cooper [C6.2] was born
on 9th December 1843 in Malta and was the
second child of John and Elizabeth Harriett, known
as Harriet.

He was sent to school at Hurstpierpoint College
with his brothers. Henry and William. Francis left
school and joined the Post Office in London as a
Sales Clerk on 1 June 1865.

His starting salary was £78 a year. He became
a Probationary Clerk in August 1866, a General
Body Clerk in 1867 and Savings Bank Clerk from
1 Junel867.

— Great Grandparents

Mary Ann Susanna Pelling [CP6], daughter of
Joseph and Mary Ann Pelling was born in 1840. She
married Francis in the Parish Church of Hackney,
London on the 4 June 1870.

They moved into their homein 17 Arthur Road with
his mother, His father died in December 1871. They
obviously moved againas their daughter Mary Frances
Cooper [C5.1], was born at 72 Bramah Road,
Brixton, Kennington.

Mary and died on 28 August 1877. Francis married

again, this time to Eliza Ann Collier in the September
quarter of 1878in Thanet. They had three children,

Florence, Harry and Henry.

Francis Thomas Cooper died on 20 February 1925 at
the age of eighty-one - some achievement when you
consider that he retired early throughiill health.

My Ancestors Prior to 1940



Mary Frances Cooper - Paternal Grandmother

Mary Frances Cooper married Walter John Redmanin Prittlewell, Southend on Sea, Essex on 23 June 1900. She was know by
me andto brothers and cousins as ‘Little Grandma’. Mary and Walter set up homein North London, 15 Mayola Road, Clapton,
then movingto 32 Mount Pleasant Road, Tottenham where they had their family - four boys in all.

Eric W alter Redman [R4.1] was born towards the end of 1902 and died as a child from Scarlet Fever at the age of twelve.

Leslie Henry Redman [R4.2] was born on 3 April 1904 and until he was 8 years old spent his childhood with his brother Eric.
He and his younger brother Norman, became Deacons at High Cross Congregational Church, Tottenham.

.

-
S8 Walter & Mary

Norman Felix Redman [R4.3a] was bom on a very hot day, with temperatures in the ‘90s,at 11.00amon 11 August 1911,
and spent his childhood at 32 Mount Pleasant Road with his parents and surviving brother, Leslie. Stanley [R4.3b], Norman’s
twin, died at birth or at least very shortly afterwards.

My Ancestors Prior to 1940



James Harrison and Emma Amos -Great Grandparents

James Harrison [H6.8] was born in Bethnal Green on 16 March 1852,the
eight child of Henry George Harrison and Sarah Warren.

He joined the Army with the 51st Foot, King’s Own Light Infantry serving in
the Jowaki Campaignand took part in the March to Kandahar in Afghanistan.
between 1878and 1880. Private J Harrison RegNo. 2579was awarded the
Jowaki medal in February 1881.

Emma Amos [A64] was born in Ramsden Crays, Billericay on
1st January 1852. She was the 4th child and 1st daughter of George Amos
and Hannah Wiffen.

James Emma

She grew up in Billericay working as a domestic servant in a grocer’s shop in
the nearby village of Great Burstead.

Before she was married to James, she gave birth to Edward John Amos in 1875
| expect that in shame and wanting to keep the matter secret, Edward was
brought up by his grandparents, George and Hannah. His birth certificate gives
no indication as to who the father was - only giving Emma as his mother.
After 1875 Emma went to work at 52 Westbourne Park Villas, Marylebone,
London. James arranged his marriage to Emma Amos on his return home from
army service and married her towards the end of that year on the 4 December
1881.Their marriage took place in the Parish Church of Ramsden Crays.

8 My Ancestors Prior to 1940



At the time of their marriage Jameswas working as a packer and livingin the St Leonard’s area of Shoreditch.

Emmawas working as a general servant in Westbourne Terrace, Islington. Emma lived the rest of her life with her husbandand
family in Shoreditch.

Edward John Amos - Matemal Grandfather

Edward John Amos kept his mother’s family name as he was living with his Amos grandparents and probably didn’t want to
raise any questions. As it was, the subject did raise plenty of questions with my family - parents, aunts and uncles etc. | doubt
very muchwhether anybodyreally knew the truth at the time, except James and Emma, and probably Edward himself with his wife
Lily Louisa Rawlinson, as one of their children was named, Horace James Rawlinson Amos. He worked as a stores checker with
the Civil Service andthen Tuckers to wood merchants.

You can read more about this in ‘My Redman and Amos Families’

Pictures: Edward John Amos, and right with my mother, Winifred.

My Ancestors Prior to 1940 9



Josiah Rawlinson [N6.3] = Rosanna Peacock [NP6.7] - Great Grandparents

Josiah Rawlinson [N6.3] was born on 1stJanuary 1855andwas the son of Samuel Rawlinson and Louisa Dines.
Josiah married Rosanna Peacock on 22 February 1876at the Parish Church of Great Saling. At the time of the 1861
Census the family was living at ‘The Downs’, Stebbing and by 1871 the family had moved to Lubberhedges Road,

Stebbing.

Rosanna [NP6.7] was born on 25 March 1856andwas the daughter of Stephen Peacock and Sarah Bloomfield.
She lived with her mother and sisters in Mill End Street, Thaxted, Essex. The records at Thaxted United Reformed

Church show that her father died on 7 August 1859.

Rosanna
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Josiah and Rosanna had three daughters -Lily Louisa
and Eliza Ann who were both born in Stebbing, Essex
and Beatrice Alice who was born in Stoke Newington,
Tottenham, where they owned a dairy.

Lily Louisa, my grandmother told me that she clearly
remembered her father delivering milk and pouring it
from the large cans into the customer’s jugs.

Above: The dairy ¢1886. At the entrance are
probably Rosanna with her two eldest
daughters.

Left: The scales used in the dairy and

passed down to my grandparents who used
them daily.

My Ancestors Prior to 1940
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Lily Louisa Rawlinson - Materal Grandmother

Lily Louisa Rawlinson [N5.1] was my grandmother and she gave me a good start to my family history research -
telling me the basics. She told me that she could clearly remember her father delivering the milk from a cart, and pouring
the milk into the quart jugs that the customers brought to the cart to be filled. | also remember her sayingthat her
mother had a horse; perhaps it was the horse that pulled their horse drawn milk cart.

She was born on the 8 February 1877 in Stebbing.

SteBRING - érn:n:”@ —

Above: Stebbing High Street
Right: Lily Louisa
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She married Edward John Amos on 7 October 1901at Christ Church, West Green, Tottenham.

Once married, Edward and Lily moved into their first home at 109 Rutland Gardens, Tottenham. This is where their first
three children, Dorothy, Violet and Lily, were born. Then for a short while they lived in 196 West Green Road where
their first son Horace was born. 93 Braemar Road became their main family home for the next 50 years, and this is where
Edward was bom in 1910 , Winnie my mother, in 1915 and then of course me in 1942.

Right: Lily Louisa
Below: Edward John & Lily Louisa wedding photo

My Ancestors Prior to 1940 13



Parents: Norman Felix Redman and Winifred Amos

Norman Felix Redman [R4.3a] was born on avery hot day, with temperatures in the 90s,at 11.00amon11 August1911,and
spent his childhood at 32 Mount Pleasant Road with his parents and surviving brother, Leslie. It always amused him in being able
to say that he was born at 110’clock on the 11th, 1911.

Norman, third son of W alter & Mary, often spoke of his younger daysin Mount Pleasant Road where he, or a friend of his, broke
a neighbour’s window and then, as he related the story to me, andwith a grin on his face, said, “we both promptly ran away!”

As an older boy, he spent many of his leisure hours cycling with his friend Edward George Amos, my mother’s brother, often
goingas far away as Southend. He was involved with church life at High Cross Congregational Church as a Sunday School teacher
and later served for a number of years as a Deacon.

He was very much involved with the Tottenham and Hornsey Scout Groups - playing the piano at their annual Gang Shows.
| rarely saw him using any musical scores as he seemed to get to know the tune and then add his own accompaniment - one
might say, ‘a gift’. His gift of musical ability missed a generation with my brothers and me, but it has been passed down to five of
his grandchildren. It was at the Amos family home in Braemar Road, Tottenham, that he met Edward’s sister Winnie Amos.

Reigate

During the early part of the war and before a
family had arrived, Norman and Winnie lived in
Army quarters in Reigate where Norman was
stationed. He never spoke about his role in the
army, but my brother Colin recalls a story which
he told about Field Marshall Montgomery. It
seems that Montgomery had to stand on a dais
when making a speech to give himself ‘presence’
in the room as he was so short! Whilst stationed
in Reigate we know that dad was ‘called up’ to go
to India. He went to the dockside ready to board
the ship at Cardiff, but within 24 hours of the ship
sailing he was recalled, and therefore never saw
service in the field. Instead he remained in the
Secretary’s - Montgomery's - office.

High Cross Congregational Church

14 My Ancestors Prior to 1940



Their wedding took place on 24 September at
High Cross Congregational Church, Tottenham.

During the first half of the 1940s my parents lived at
93 Braemar Road, Tottenham where | was born in
1942,and also my brother Martyn.

Although they had previously signedthe papers for the
purchase of a new house in Walnut W ay, Buckhurst
Hill during 1938, they were only able to permanently
move into their new home at the end of the war.

Norman and W innie had three boys —

Graham Edward Redman[R3.1],
born 16 January 1942 at 93 Braemar Road,

Martyn Keith Redman[R3.2],
born on 15 May 1944 also at Braemar Road.

Coalin John Redman|[R3.3],
born on 26 May 1946 in Buckhurst Hill.

Winifred Amos[A4.5]

Winnie went to school not manysteps away from
her home in Braemar Road. See classroom photo
in ‘My Redman and Amos Families’ page 137.
When she left school she studied music at
Tottenham Polytechnic where she gained diplomas
in music performance specialising in piano playing.

Winifred [Winnie] and Norman Redman
on the steps of High Cross.

Photo tinted by my mother, Winnie.

My Ancestors Prior to 1940
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AMOS Family Chart (Condensed)
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3. MY SINGLE DAYS: 1940 - 1969
The 1940s

Tottenham

Braemar Road, Tottenham: The War Years

It was on a very cold and snowy Friday afternoon at 2.15pmon 16 January 1942, that | was born in the front bedroom of
93 Braemar Road, Tottenham. This was the home of my mother’s parents Edward John Amos and Lily Louisa Rawlinson -
Grandpa and Grandma.

My parents, Norman Felix Redman and Winifred (W innie) Amos
had purchased a house in Buckhurst Hill, Essex, when they were
first married, just when the second world war broke out.
However because my father was called up into the army they
delayed movingin. Their new house at 60 Walnut W ay in
Buckhurst Hill was about eight miles away from my grand parents
in Tottenham.

My father was served in the army as a Sergeant Major, stationed in
Reigate, Surrey, and before | was born he was fortunate to have his
wife living with him from time to time in the same premises.

So once | was born my mother and father lived for a greater part
of the time with my maternal grandparents’in their Tottenham
house, certainly my mother would have lived there with me when
Dad was away ‘at war'. | believe that they also spent some time at
their new house in Buckhurst Hill.

The earliest clear memory that | have of my young childhood, was
shortly after the war had ended in 1945 when | had my first
bonfire on Guy Fawkes Night. | worked so hard to make my guy
spending hours collecting old clothes and stuffing them with
newspaper etc. | had grown so fond of it that | was really
disappointed when the time came for me to put the guy on the
bonfire.

The Family Pet Dog, Pat being groomed by me aged 2yrs.
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My father’s parents, Walter John Redmanand Mary Frances Cooper lived not far away, at 32 Mount Pleasant Road, also in
Tottenham. Unfortunately my Redman grandfather died on 12 January 1942 at 60 Walnut Way, andwas buried on my
birthday - very sad. Being a grandparent myself now, | know that he would have looked forward to a grandchild beingborn
and probably counting the weeks and days left to go. | knew my Redman grandmother as “Little Grandma.”

So it seemsvery likely that my parents would have flipped between the two houses; Walnut Way, when Dad was at
home on leave and Braemar Road when he was serving in the war at Reigate.

You can read more of these memories in my accompanying book, ‘My Redman and Amos Families’ on page 111.

Below. Identity cards were required during the war by all, even me at the very young age of two. My card was buff, as you can see, whilst
my parents cards were green.

NA,LgmAL ngclsmArr@u

Bakre  |ae |
"REDMAN e

Grraham - Eclwar
1. This Identity Card must be carefully reserved You
~ may need it under conditions of national emergency for
purposes. You.must not lose i
" bestolen, If, nevertheless, it is stolen or completely Iost, 3
Kou ‘must report the fact in person at any local National
istration Offi fice. :
© 2. You iay have to show your ldentity Card to persons.
E ~who are auchonsed | by h‘x{ t% ask you to pro ucepu -
$3_You must not allow your Identity*Card fzpa!é “into
the hands of unauthorised persogs or strangers” Ever:
grown up person should be responsible for the keepin;
his or her Identity Card. The Identity Card of a- cﬁlld
should be kept by the parent or guardian or person in
~ charge of the child for the time being. £ 3
4. Anyone finding this Card must hand. it in at a Follue
Staﬂon or National Registrauon Off'ce. :

BBFQ/
R EZDMH"

= C\-Taham . rgﬁolwaﬂ"‘di

[Bornt TG T D)
DO NOTHING WITH THis "If

Registered Address of Above Person
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| also remember steel army hats, or helmets, hangingon the pegsin the hall, and gasmasks. Serious, but they were ‘fun’to try
on. As evening approached, Grandpa had to light the lamps -at this time the house was lit by gas mantles, and Grandpa had to
go round room by room with a taper putting a light to the mantles, taking care not to touch them as they could easily be
damaged. There were other memories like riding on the back of my grandparents golden retriever, Pat; havinga bath in a
galvanisedtub in front of the kitchen range or goinginto the Anderson shelter which had been partly sunkinto the garden.

The sitting room was at the front of the house and in the bay window stood a floor-standing ‘wind up gramophone’ - it seemed
to be Auntie Lily's more anybody else’s. Grandpa would sit next to the fire in ‘his’ armchair and at supper time would toast bread
on atoasting fork with a long handle. | do that now when | can at home in Salvington Hill - my granddaughterChloe loves it -
guesswhat she will be doing in 60 odd years time!  The outside lavatory was cold, dark and damp;very uninviting —no lighting.
We usedold telephone directories for toilet paper!

Grandpa kept chickens in his back garden. | can remember that he had a central roosting house with nesting boxes, and on either
side a run bounded with wire meshto keep the birds in -theoretically! Sometimes a chicken would escape so Grandpa and| had
to try and catch them, easier said than done.! If | amhonest, | didn’t really want to catch it at all, as | was afraid of being pecked!

Left: Me in the garden of 93 Braemar Road. 1944
Below: End of the war celebration party for Walnut Way residents.
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Below: Me with my first ‘proper’ bicycle in the garden of Walnut Way,
Buckhurst Hill. It was maroon coloured. Summer 1949.

Right: My brothers, Colin in front Martyn in middle, and me in the back
garden of Braemar Road. January 1951.

Py, My Single Days: 1940 — 1969



1945

End of World War II: Whilst the end of the SecondWorld War was before the time| can remember,
after all, | was only 3.

| have researched the following in recent years.

The United States was particularly attemptingto bringan earlier end to World W ar, made the terrible
decision to drop a massive atomic bomb on the Japanese city of Hiroshima in August 1945, the a little
later another atomic bomb on the city of Nagasaki. Total number of people filled immediately from
these explosions exceeded well over 100000,and later tens of thousands from radiation poisoning.
Then on 15 August 1945, the Japanese Emperor announced an unconditional surrender, endingWorld
War Il. What a price to pay!

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969
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1947 W

Partition—ofindia: Somethingelse | have
read about since is the ‘Partition of India’

British-Indian Empire 1947

into two countries by the boundary N e 1 acporte
‘Raddliffe’ line named after its architect. ~) TRy 1937(1’”‘(

P et L g ‘3,"' 4% (,' & N
The Muslim part of the old British ruled 4 i '/é\\
India, mostly in the north of the country N3

became known as Pakistan, whilst the
southern part of the country, the Hindu o
section becamethe Republic of India. ¥

500 Miles

1948

The National Health Service: The NHS was establishedon 5 July 1948 by the post-war Labour
government. It represented a fundamentalchangein the provision of medical services paid for by
the government. Both voluntary and municipal hospitals were integrated under government
control, managedby the Ministry of Health

Olympic Games: Since the Olympic Games had not been held in the early 1940sbecause of World
War I, there was some talk as to whether or not to hold them in 1948.They did in fact happenand
proved to be very popular and a great success. The gameswere opened by King George VL.
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St Paul’s Cathedral, London

Sometime after the war and probably in the late 1940sone of
my grandparent’s church friends, Mrs A Bradley took me on an
outing to London. | called her Auntie Aggie andwe went to St
Paul’s Cathedral on the bus, | had never been anywhere like
that before so it was quite exciting. | expect that my mother
was looking after Martyn and baby Colin at the time and my
grandmother, was always busy at home. My grandfather was
also always busy in his garden looking after his chickens or
working on his allotment. Once we were inside the cathedral,
Auntie Aggie pointed out some tarpaulin stretched from the
ceiling to the floor and from one end of the north side of the
sanctuary to nearly the other end it was of course bomb
damage,but | wasn’t particularly impressed at the time, and
didn’t take a lot of interest in it, it was just a lot of army
brown type tarpaulin, all very drab.

We walked up the steps to the Whispering Gallery under the
dome, | was told to sit ‘there’ while she walked round to the
other side of the enormous dome and sat down. She looked
small from where | was sitting, | was very good and didn’t
move from where | was told to sit. She whispered to me, but |
can’t say that it worked very well, as | didn’t really hear
anything. Then we climbed a spiral staircase, this time to the
very top of the cathedral, looking through the railings at the
little buses below. Time came for us eat our sandwichesin the
Cathedral before goingback to Tottenham on the bus. |
enjoyed it, well sort of, | think that | missed having my familiar
faces around, after all | was only about 4 or 5 and had never
done anything like that before.

Outing to London Zoo

| remember another outing setting off from from Braemar
Road with my parents and grandparents. It must have been
about August or September as | clearly remember it beinga
warm and sunny morning with apples and pears on the trees. |
was in their front gardentalkingto the two boys who lived

next door and telling them that were goingto the zoo - | was
very excited about it all, | can’t say that | knew the boys, but |
hadto tell somebody. They were goodto tell! | can see them
now and remember it sowell. | guessthat it has been
imprinted in my memory because when we arrived back home,
Auntie Lily was upset when she discovered that lots of apples
had disappeared from her trees. Did you tell anyone?, she
asked me, well yes | supposel had! | could tell from her
reaction that | shouldn’t have spokento other children like
that because| didn’t really know them. | wasn’t told off, but |
knew that she was upset about it. That was bad enough for
me. | don’t remember much of the visit to the zoo, only what
happenedto the apples. Oh dear! | won’t do that again.

Looking Back

If there is just one impression, which | get from looking back
to the 1940s,although| wasn’t aware of it at the time, they
were the dark days after the war. Everything was dark. The
walls and the paintwork were dark, —dark wallpaper, dark
brown or dark green gloss paint for the doors and surrounds.
There was no white paint or other colours until the 1950s.
Life itself seemed dark and miserable, clothing was generally
dark. | have already mentioned Grandpa goinground room by
room to light the gas mantles, but this was only downstairs in
the living rooms. It probably wasn’t worth his while to light the
bedrooms, | always carried a candle to bed with me. So
absolutely no electricity then, not in my grandparent’s
Victorian house anyway.

It was not until the 1950sthat | clearly remember electricity
being put into that house. Then white and pastel shades of
paint were introduced, walls were beginningto be painted with
chalk based distemper, an early form of coloured whitewash. It
marked very easily and unlike modern emulsion, could not be
washed down. Never-the-less, what a difference it all made.
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Buckhurst Hill

This is the house where | grew up, my parents
permanently moved in after the war, havingfirst
secured the house in 1939before the war started.
The house was semi-detached and basically had
3up and 3 down. Mum told me that when they
were looking for a property in the area, originally
round the corner in Buckhurst Way, she pointed
out some other new housesin Walnut Way.

Dad apparently said, “Oh, they will be be too
expensive, we won't be able to afford those!”

Well of course, they did manageto afford them
and boughtthe show house, 60 Walnut Way.

| particularly remember the winters of 1947 and
1948with very deep snow in our garden. Pathways
were dugthrough the snow; it seemed almost as
highas | was -3 feet or there abouts. The kitchen
sink was of the deep ceramic kind. Colin had a bath
in this as a baby. There was Lino on all floors
except for the diningand sitting rooms which had a
‘square’ of carpet in the middle of the room.
Typically 12’x9’. The floorboards surrounding the
carpet were stained dark brown.

Christmas Stocking

There was always a Christmas stocking (sock) which
Father Christmas left for we boys. How does he
know which bedroom to gointo? | did not know.
“He knows”, said Dad. There was always an orange
to go into heel of the sock, and then nuts at bottom
in the toe. | can remember one Christmas when |
put up signs showing Father Christmas directions to
each of our bedrooms, | knew he needed them!
Then one day my school friends told me about
father Christmas. | did not believe them! | think we
went on having stockings. though.
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Listen with Mother

Listen with Mother was broadcast every weekday afternoon at
1.45on the BBC Light Programme which was first broadcast
in 1950.There were nursery rhymes, a songor two anda
story.

They would announce, “The story today is read by George
Dixon” or by Daphne Oxenford, there may have been others
too but these are the two names| remember.

“Are you sitting comfortably? Then | will begin!” they would
say, and at the end they would say, “..... and the programme
was produced by Daphne Oxenford” -I also recollect the
name YJulia Lang’too. ... “and now it’s time for Woman’s
Hour”. Not really interested in that so we boys left the room
Mum then either carried on listening or switched off.

Most of the time | was at school when these programmes
were broadcast. However, duringschool holidays I listened in
with Martyn and Colin.

Muffin the Mule

| can remember the stringed puppet Muffin the Mule dancingon
the piano top, while Annette Mills played and sang.The
programmewas produced by BBC television from their studios
at Alexandra Palace from 1946to 1952.Annette Mills
continued with programme until the mid ‘50s. | also had a
stringed Muffin the Mule puppet which | thought was great.

Tradesmen

The milkmancalled very early in the morningwith his horse
drawn cart, later in his ‘United Dairies’ electric 3 wheeler float.
When he called later in the day to collect his money| would
see himin his uniform with peaked cap.

The postman also arrived early in the morning - | think about
7am before | was up and then a second delivery about mid-day.
He too wore a peaked cap and a smart uniform.

When the coal-mancame, not smartly dressed however, now
and again| was asked by Dad to check the number of bags
being delivered, so | counted them in one by one but he never
made a mistake. - the coal-man would have a few deliveries to
makein the road unlike today where | think that | amthe only
one!l When the horse drawn carts, with deliveries came down
the road, and when | was old enough| would keep a watchful
eye on the horse to see if it made any droppingson the road.

If so I would quickly pick up a galvanised pale and shovel, run
down the road and scoop it up —to be put on the garden later.

Barbers - When | needed a haircut, | went alongto the
barbers with specific instructions from my mother [in my
younger days anyway] tell him not to cut too much off the
front andtop. | needn’t have worried, look at me now! Bald
on top! Boys hadto sit on a plank resting across the arms of
the chair. A notice on the wall and in the front window would
say, ‘Haircutting 1/6,Boys 9d, No boys on Saturday’

L“\—I-L ‘_JJ:

Haifcot I'C.
Boys 94
¥y No beys: e Sl etd]
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Education at Schools
Buckhurst Hill CountyPrimary, 1947

Postcard of the school ¢1930s. Source unknown

Miss Murray was my first school teacher and she sat elevated
above the class behind a large dark brown desk, which looked
a bit like a pulpit —well | thought so anyway!

It is impossibleto find out the date on which date | actually
started school as The admissionsrecords for the school have
been destroyed or lost. | spoke to the staff at that new
school, but they were unableto help. The county’s Archive
office in Chelmsford was also unable to help me. However,
through speakingto members of staff in the Essex Education
Authority office, it appearsvery likely that | started school just
after Easter in April 1947. 1 would have been alittle over 5.

The school was demolished in xxxxx and the school relocated
to another part of Buckhurst Hill and givena new name;
Buckhurst Hill Community School. At Christmas-timewe
would make paper doyleys to use at the party. There was
always the nativity play, of course, held at the nearby St John’s
Parish Church The class or those taking part in the nativity
would walk from the school in a longline, to the top of
Princes Road, across the green and then crossing the main
road into the church.

Our faces would be painted in the make up room prior to the
event, great fun. There were spot lights andflood lights. , on
the stagein front of a sea of parents, now in the dark. All very
scary and, | suppose it made those taking part feel very
important. Then it was time to go home, in the dark and on
the bus. | can remember my face feeling very warm with the
make up and thinking to myself others must be noticing me
knowing that | had been on the stage. | doubt very much
whether anyone thought of that, it was only my hopefulness! |
was so small | big enough to be a king or a shepherd, so they
made part for me - | was one of the children!

My mother walked me to school in the morning, home again
for lunch, then back againand then collected me at 3.30pm.|
don’t know how she managedit. Mums are good, it’s just that
you don't appreciate it at the time, because they are always
there, and always have been, so what's the fuss about. As a
grandparent, of course | know now. No cars in those days.
Once out of Infants andinto Junior School at 8 or 9, | was
allowed to walk to school with friends. To beginwith | would
get to the bottom of the road and turn round to wave
goodbye to mum, then one day | can remember getting to the
bottom and shewasn’t there when | turned round. | cried. Oh
| cried. | must have done as a lady at the bottom of the road
saw me and felt sorry for me because she said to me, ‘never
mind,when you get to the end of this road, I'll wave to you'.
She did, | waved back, but it wasn’t the same, it wasn’t Mum.
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My mother was worried if | did not arrive home at the
scheduled time after school — | often walked home
with a friend of mine or friends through the forest.

“You shouldn’t go that way, you don’t know who might
be in there” ‘O we were alright’,| would say. It was at
the time that the infamousmurderer, Christie, was
around, so no wonder she was worried. We knew
about it but we didn’tworry!

Stuttering - Sometime during my primary school
days | developed a problem with my speech in the way
of stuttering. | was taken to a speech therapy clinic
where they gave me speech exercises and exercises to
help me to relax.

1951

ESTIVAL OF
BRITAIN

new ways of life.

Festival of Britain is opened by George VI
on 3 May 1951. The Festival sought to lift
the spirits and mood of post-war Britain
andto boost confidence in generating

The site chosen for the Festival, on the

| hadto lie on a couch where the nurse would lift up a
leg or anarm and let it drop again - | am sure that |
was relaxed. Then she asked me to breathy deeply and
various other exercises. | believe that | never stuttered
at the dinic. | went there for a good number of months.
Whether these exercises helpedor not, | amnot sure.

| was perfectly OK whilst at home with familyand
friends, but the problem was aggravated when | was put
under pressure at school. This went on through my
time at secondary school and into my time at work — it
was a real problem for me.

South Bank of the Thames, London, had
been extensively bombed during the war.

As a boy | was particularly keen on seeing ,
the Skylon, not sure why, but | was. In the a
end think | was rather disappointed. R
There was also the ‘Dome of Discovery’
to house exhibits on scientific discovery,
which included The Land, Earth, Polar,

Sea, Sky, Outer Space, and the World.

See also page 56

MAY 3 - SEPFEMBER 30
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Living in the 1950s

In the summer months at Buckhurst Hill County Primary
School, there would be PE [Physical Education] lessons as they
were called, in the playgroundandwhen the weather was
favourable enoughwe played rounders in a clearing of the
adjoiningEpping Forest. It wouldn’t be allowed today for fear
of somebody lurking in the woods.

The toilets were outside across the playgroundandif it rained
we got wet —yes in the toilets! - That was for the boys. Why

the girls should be so privileged to have their lavatories inside |
don’t know. And they were called lavatories and not toilets or
loos. When | attained the great age of 10 or 11 and moved to

the top class, | or one of us would be chosen to ring the
school bell, telling the rest of the school that it was time for
break or lunch or goinghome.

Once a week on the classroomwireless set (radio) the BBC
would broadcast a programme for schools about living with
dinosaurs, the Stone Age, the Iron Age — | loved those.

The presenters really brought those times to life and | really
believed that a big dinosaur would walk in through the doors
any minute, after all | was really there, and | actually believed |
would seeit! We were told, “here comesone now, it is so
big, much bigger than an elephant, probably two or three times
the size. Duck down behind this tree trunk. Thump, thump,
thump, it would walk past, 'mind his big thrashing tail”’, and not

The playground of Buckhurst Hill County Primary School Photograph taken by my mother, Winifred Redman.
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notice me —phew!! “  65-250million years ago, | could not
believe it! The programmereally brought them to life. Then
later in the series —the evolution of man, though not 65 million
years, still a good number of millions of years ago! That’s the
way to have a history lesson. | can remember the teacher at
the time, Mr Groves whom | adored. He was a scout and
taught the class a scout song ‘Early in the moming, down at the
station’, leaving the last word off each time it was sung. It was
very sadto us al when we came into school one Monday
morningto learn that he had died from a heart attack whilst in
his garden at home that week-end. A particularly sad time for
me at an impressionable age of 10. | moved into the top class
under Mr Camping, seen walking in the background of the
photo left. The at eleven years of age | took an examinationto
determine which secondary school | was to goto.

At lunch time | would walk home to Walnut Way with a
couple of my friends and then back again after lunch —about a

 School Photograph. 1953

10/15minutewalk each way. | didn’t like school dinners, but
how was | to know? | had never had onel.

Every lunchtime those booked for a school dinners would walk
together to St Stephen’s Church Hall for lunch. Rumour had
it they, the meals, were not good, hence my believing that | did
not like them. Note. Not manyuniformswere worn,
although they were introduced during during my last year.

Swimming
Swimming, | hated swimming! First thing in the moming at 9am

the dass hadto board a coach for about a 15minute ride to
High Beach outside swimmingpool, yes winter and summer.

We hadto line up alongthe edge of the pool [shallow end] and
jumpin, and if we could get away with it some of us we would
walk down the stone steps into the water. If not, one of the
teachers would walk along behind us and give those of us
feeling a bit nervous about it, gave us a push. | hated swimming.
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1950s:Smog

During the 1950swe had many days during
the autumnandwinter sufferingthe effects
of smog.Smog was a thick fog polluted

with coal smoke. It was difficult sometimes
to see across my workroom due to this
horrible yellow/grey smog. This caused
manyto suffer from a shortage of breath.

Death rates had soured by 1952 and it
wasn’t until the clean air act in 1956 that
things started to improve. By 1966 the air
was much cleaner.

1957

May: Britain tests its first hydrogen
bomb over Christmas Island in the
Pacific Ocean,

October: The year will | think mostly
be remembered for the launch of the
Soviet satellite Sputnik on 4 October,
which orbited the earth for three
weeks and beganthe space race.

1956
May: Velcro brand was registered.

September: Elvis Prestley quickly becamea
household name after makingan appearance in
September.

October: Britain switches on its first nuclear
power station at Calder Hall, Cumbria. It was
to last 47 years before closing.

1959

November: The M1 motorway was opened linking London to

Birmingham,after the Preston Bypass (M6) was opened the previous
year. The developing motorway system encourageda major rise in
long-distanceprivate and goods travel by road.

Also in that month on the 16th, the musical "Sound of Music"
opened on Broadway. The London show opened on 18 may 1961
and ran until January 1967 -the longest running Broadway Musical.
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Punishment at School

If we ever had the occasion to visit the Headmaster’s study, Mr
L A G Carr, you would clearly see the School punishmentcane
perched in the corner of the room. Unlike today, it was all
very much allowed. You would only be sent to the head master
if you were very naughty,and | don’t seem to remember ever
beingsent to see him, but for lesser offences children would
receive a number of strikes with a ruler to either a handor a
bottom. | did hear that some boys hadto drop their trousers!
—certainly that would not be allowed today. | don’t know why
some offences deserved a hand and some the bottom - |
expect that it was due to the severity or whether the head had
seen you before. Smackingwas very common when | was at
school — carried out by the teachers themselves, for anything
small like talking in class or some other misbehaviour.

It was no use running home to Mum or Dad as they would say,
“Well you should have behavedyourself then!” They would
back up the teachers. Today the teachers are afraid to say or
do anything to the children because they have ‘rights’ Even
answering back was not allowed in the ‘50s and ‘60s. - you
would have got the cane for that behaviour.

| can remember beingtold off once by a teacher in Juniors, |
was 7. | can’t remember what it was all about, but | do
remember her saying,‘l amnot surprised at you Archer, but |
am surprised at you Redman!” We weren’t smackedor
anything, but those words hit me hard. W ill she tell my
mother? | think she probably did, but all was OK in the end
and all forgotten - until now! The treatment of smackingand
caningwe experienced at school as we lived through the ‘60s,
surely did us no harm.

Generally boys were frightened by police men - althoughif
you did somethingwrong you would get a clip round the ear,
nothing more. In those dayswe had respect for our elders.
Policeman had authority as did teachers. After dark, a
policeman would walk around the shops checkingthe doors to
see if they were closed and properly locked.

Short Trousers

Short trousers were alwaysworn, even duringthe winter
months up to and includingmy first year at secondary school.
Short trousers could be painful duringthe cold and wet months
of the year resulting in chapped legs — | can feel them now!
Those shorts rubbing and rubbing on my sore legs - ow!

Girls always wore tunic dresses or skirts and blouses, never
trousers, and that was right through all days at school.

School Outings

On some Saturdays the school arranged trips to hear
concerts at the Royal Festival Hall in London for those
wantingto go.| went two or three times. There also Sunday
School outings to the zoo and the seaside, something that
wouldn’t be appreciated today; children have outing all the
time.

The Eleven Plus Examination

My first important school test, came in 1952when | was ten
andwas to find out which secondary school | should goto.
Was it to be a grammarschool or a secondary modern?

| wanted to go the Technical High in Walthamstow and my
parents and | made a to visit others. The scholarship as it
was known then, or later known as the 11 plus. It turned
out that the Grammar or the Technical school was not for
me though, so | was to go to the secondary modern school
in Loughton. The 11+examwas a tool designedto separate
the brighter from the less bright and determined which
school one should go to.

Street Lighting

Street lightingwas by gas during the early years of the 1950s
and obviously in the 40s. At dusk,a manwould cycle down
the street carrying his ladder on his shoulder, stopping by
the lamp post, climbing up his ladder to light the lamp at the
top of the post. Not sure what happenedwhen electric
lightingwas introduced; | supposethat they were switched
on and off from a control centre, and not individually!
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Loughton Secondary Modern School.
Renamed ‘The Brook’

My secondary school was a two mile cycle ride away from
my home and | would cycle there with a friend of mine,
Peter Holmes, who lived across the road from me. In 1952
the school had 26 teachers and just less than 500 pupils -1
joined in September 1953 not long after the coronation of
Queen Elizabeth Il. | didn’t find that life was particularly
exciting at the school so not a lot springsto mind. There
was a form teacher who took the register and then class
would move to the relevant room where the first lessonwas
to be held.

The day was divided into 3 hour time slots, that beingone
unit. Some lessonswere of one unit duration while others
were 2 units, or all morning or all afternoon. Maths and
English were generally 2 units each on most days, whilst
others of less importance | supposewere only one unit.

The playgroundwas divided into two with a railing, one half
for the boys, andthe other for the girls. | would notice the
occasional boy talking to a girl over the railings, but not
often. For sports lessons,we played cricket and rugby — |
would like to have played football, but it wasn’t on the
agenda.On some Saturdays during the autumn and winter
months we had the opportunity of goingto a rugby match in
Twickenham. | wasn’t keen on the sport so| never went.

Geography

We had some interesting Geography lessons which taught
me a lot about the weather and climates around the world.
My interest was sparked off because | was keen on
gardening.There was also a garden which some pupils were
able to work on with a teacher; it was no good wishing
though it was not on my timetable. For some reason those
youngsters who be allowed to garden,were in the lower
bandings - it wasn’t fair -I loved gardening.

Age 13yrs 10months at Loughton Secondary Modern
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Cookery: Then there were cookery lessons,| would have liked to have done those. They were for the girls
though because they were the ones who needed to know how to cook. It is not like that today! | did however
have Technical Drawing, Metalwork and Woodwork. | madea chandelier and a bedside cabinet which are still in
use today.

History. We had the usual history lessons - | think that the teacher spent most of his time reading a book having
given the class which pagenumber to read from; no wonder it has taken me years before | remotely became
interested in the subject. At last here am| now writing an historical book!

Religious Education Lesson, [RE], bringsan incident to mind that | remember very well -

One day we were asked to pick up our Bibles and look up Matthew 5. We had seen this passagemanytimes
before, but on this occasion when we were ready we had to stand up andrecite the verses; then we were

allowed to goto lunch.When ready, and only when ready, we hadto raise our handto recite them. The Bible
was the old fashioned King James or Authorised Version of the Bible. Very unlike today’s versions of the Bible.

The Beatitudes from St Matthew’s Gospel chapter 5 and verses 1 to 10

And seeing the multitudes, he went up into a mountain: and when he was set, his disciples came unto him:
And he opened his mouth, and taught them saying,

Blessed are the poorin spirit: for theirs is the kingdomof heaven.

Blessed are they that moum: for they shall be comforted.

Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit the earth.

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness: for they shall be filled.

Blessed are the merciful: for they obtain mercy.

Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall see God.

Blessed are the peacemakers: for they shall be called the children of God.

10 Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness’ sake: for theirs is the kingdomof God.

CEONDOUVIAWN

| learnt the verses thoroughly and when | was ready | duly raised my hand. OK Redman, off you go: | didn’t quite
get to the end before | started to stutter. | sat down again.Other members of the class would in turn raise their
hands, recite and then go to lunch. | tried againand againeach time the amount that | could recite became shorter
and shorter. It actually made my stutter situation worse. In the end, when the rest of the class had left and gone
to lunch, the teacher said,“O well you better go.” Not much of a boost for my confidence.
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English and Mathematics:

For one English lesson in 1955 or ‘56 the class was taken to
see the film Richard Il at Loughton cinema, | thought that
was fun goingto the cinema during lesson time. By the time
| was 15 comingup to 16 it was clear that | was keen on
drawing and painting -the artistic side of life. | was never
very keen on English at school, | preferred manyother
lessons - Maths | quite liked, Geography was a favourite as |
liked growing things and was particularly interested in
tropical plants, so learning about the environments the plants
grew in was an advantage and helped me at home in my
greenhouse. Drawing, particularly Technical Drawing |
loved, also woodwork and metalwork were close seconds.

Science: We had some interesting science lessons. | can
remember on one occasion drawing a picture of some angel
fish swimmingaround in the classroom’s tank. | can’t tell you
now what the science lesson was all about, and | don’t
remember the teacher sayinganything about my drawing,
even though | hadn’t been attending to the lesson.

Sports: Every year, as most schools did and do today, we
had a sports day duringwhich we performed in front of the
parents. To start the event off, the boys and girls paraded to
a band, either in classes or as various teams [| can’t really
remember] but it was in front of the parents. Eyes right, as
we passedthem. It was good. | was usually put into running
races - 100yds, 220 and 440yds, | was better at the
sprinting more than the longer distances.

Rugbyand cricket were the sports for the boys, whist the
girls played netball or something.| wanted to play football
instead of rugby, but that wasn’t an option, | thought the
gamewas a bit rough for me, if | was passed the ball | passed
it on as quickly as possible to save getting tacked and
brought to the ground by another boy grabbinghold of my

legs.

Dancing and Party-time: At Christmas the school would
arrange to have a party and dance. We also had dancing
lessons once aweek - | can remember one particular boy,
not keen on dancing,would hold his partner about a mile
away from him, and dance, well he just walked round the
dance floor. That made us all laugh.

One year everyone in the dance would join a longline, to
do the Hokey Cokey, dancingthrough the darkened
corridors, upstairs and downstairs and we stopped outside
our geographyclassroom. One or two boys climbedin
through the internal window and planted a sputnik on the
large globe which hungfrom the ceiling. Very mischievous
and| didn’twant to be part of it. It was at a time when the
Russians had launched a satellite, named Sputnik into orbit.
No man,no dogsor monkeys, they were to come later.

Ready to leave school: During 1956and 19571 was
beginningto put my mind into what | may want to do as a
career. | was very keen on the artistic side of life - drawing
and painting, technical drawing in particular, architecture.
Photography. If | were to leave school in 1957 and start an
apprenticeship with the printing and block-making industry,
[ie reproducing photographsfor the printing] the indenture
papers had to be signed before | reached the age of 1534.

Whether | should have stayed on until the end of the school
year will remain a mystery and | shall never know. | left
school at the end of the Autumn term in December 1957
not havingtaken any GCE examinations. In manyways |
regret it, but | shouldn’t be too sad about it as | have done
numerous other things and have had many other very good
and worthwhile experiences.
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Buses

I mostly cycled to and from
school, coming home and back
againat lunchtimes. In 1950 a
new bus route was introduced
from Debden to Buckhurst Hill
via Loughton.

Then in 1958the route was
extended south from Buckhurst
Hill Station alongBuckhurst
Way, Roding Valley to
Woodford andSouth
Woodford Central Line London
Transport Stations. Sometimes
| caughtthe train to Loughton
from Buckhurst Hill, very rarely
did | catch the bus, | think that
they were too infrequent
perhaps once every half an
hour. Walnut Way canbe
seen to the far left in the
background of the photograph
above. Bus conductors during
the 1950sheld tickets on little
hand held double sided racks, |
think about 6 per side, ranging
from 1d, 1%2d, through to 1/-or
half whatever the top fair was
on that particular route.

Each ticket was a different
colour. The bus conductor
punched a hole in the ticket and
we hadto keep it carefully until
the end of the journey.

If a Ticket Inspector boarded
the bus inspector alongthe

The newly extended 254 bus route south from Buckhurst Hill to South Woodford.
Photo © C Carter . Reproduced with kind permission of Peter Gomm.

route and he would check everyone's ticket.
If the bus broke down which they often did,

and paper bags. Newspaper couldn’t have
been very hygienic, but we accepted it, that

which | supposewas due to the unreliability of was the way it was. Some people say that the

the vehides the passengershad to get off the
bus and wait for another to come along. We
then hadto show our tickets to the new
conductor in order to avoid payingagain.

Fish ‘n Chips, Crisps and Corona

When we wanted to buy fish and chips from
the shop, they were always wrapped in
newspaper, unlike today. Now they are put

newspaper enhanced the flavour of the fish n
chips, a taste we no longer can experience!!

Smith’s Crisps had alittle blue bag of salt
inside the packet. | don’t think that we had
flavoured crisps, only plain. | looked forward
to the ‘Corona man’comingonce a week to
deliver fizzydrinks. We had, but here were
manyother unusualflavours too. One of my
favourites was Cream Soda. Mum restricted
us to only so many glasses per week - we

into hygienically clean ‘made for the job’ paper were told it was too expensive.
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Roding Valley Railway
Station on London
Transport’s Central Line
was only a2 or 3 minute
walk up the road for us.

Before the 1950sLondon
andNorth Eastern[LNER]
steam trains served the
station with trains running
from Liverpool Street in
London.

1 Whilst researchingfor this

book, | discovered that
Roding Valley is the least
used of all stations on the
underground,with Victoria
on the other hand beingone
of the busiest.

Roding Valley Station taken with
my lIford Sportsman in 1959.

Photos by Graham Redman
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Routine

Darning socks seemed to be common practise after the war
and during the 1950s. My mother and grandmother always
darned socks, knitting in the holes usually at the heels. They
used a tool what was known as a ‘mushroom’, made of
wood over which the sock was put to simplifythe daming
process. | think that after the war money was scares and so
they had to take care of their pennies. During the late 40s
and early 50s the floors were swept usinga broom and
dustpanand brush, even the few carpets that we had were
swept with a stiff brush. Then came along the hand carpet
sweeper, andlater the electric ‘Hoover’. We hadan
Electrolux vacuumcleaner, but whatever make they were,
they were usuallyreferred to as hoovers. They still are
today in many households. Other electrical household
appliances quickly added to the collection; iron, washing
machines of sorts, TVs and fridges. Hire purchase was
introduced or as some called it, ‘the never never

We had a cooked breakfast more or less every daywith a
boiled eggon Sundays. In our younger days we had soldiers
to eat with the egg. Our grandchildren do now!

Houses were generally cold in winter time with no central
heating. The warmest rooms were the kitchen with the
solid fuel stove in the corner of the room and the living
room, but not until the fire was lit duringthe afternoon. In
some ways | looked forward to beingill in bed, as dad
would light a fire in the bedroom. | loved that. All rooms
had a fireplace, but | think that it was too expensive to have
afire alight in each of the rooms all the time.

Mum’s routine was pretty well mappedout for the week.
We could always tell which day of the week it was by what
we had to eat, or what Mum was doing.

Sundayswere different; we always went to church unless
we were ill of course. Roast for lunch or dinner as it was
known then. We were not allowed out to play, ride our

bikes in the street, or to gointo the field. We could go
into the garden of course. | was told that in my
grandparents’ time things were very much more strict -
think that they could only sit down and read, or draw, or
play the piano or something similar.

Monday: Wash day. Cold meat for our main meal from
Sunday’s leftovers. Washingin one of those deep ceramic
sinks with a scrubbing board on which Mumwould rub the
engraineddirt off the clothes. Dad’s collars were separate
from the shirts those days and were starched to makethen
white and stiff. | can’t remember when, but | do remember
a semi-automatic washing machine arriving in the kitchen, it
was a big square affair about 2 or 3 feet cubed. The water
was, | think heated electrically and there was a large
paddle in the centre which dipped into the clothes being
washed. Then there was a long wooden handle connected
to the paddle so that we could push this thing forward and
back, forward and back, forward and back ...... until our
arms ached, somebody else took over or Mum thought
that the job was done. What a business.

And then there was the manglewhere the washingwould
be fed between two large wooded rollers. | would wind
the handle watching the water being squeezed out, | liked
that.

Tuesday: Shopping day. | think though that shopping
happened everyday as there was no means of keeping food
fresh except from the larder which had a vent to the
outside, in an attempt to keep food cool. OK in the winter,
not so easy in summer.

Mum would mince the remainder of the meat left from
Sunday and Monday and tumn it into a shepherds or cottage
pie. Sometimes we would have sliced meat heated in gravy.

Wednesday: | can’t really remember much about this day in
particular, except that it would be shopping,lroning, and to
eat somethinglike liver and bacon, tripe and onions.
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We never had sausagesvery often, as we were not sure
what went into them. | think that was an anxiety that my
grandfather had living in Victorian times and the worry had
passeddown to my mother. He told me that they could put
anything into sausages!

Thursdays: Cleaning. Dusting and polishing. Whenever |
went shoppingwith Mum, we often walked into Woodford
to Sainsbury’s - quite different from today’s supermarket.
We queued at different counters for meat, dairy counter
for cheese and butter - butter was cut to size and patted
together into a block and then wrapped. Large biscuit tins
stood on shelves in front of counters, broken biscuits being
sold at a reduced price. “Why do we always have to have
the broken biscuits, Mum?” | think | know the answer
now!

Fridays: A big shop for the weekend. Fish for dinner.

Mum would often say in the afternoon, “Oh, | haven’t
changed yet'Why to you need to change,l thought. Well
she had been busy in the morings and | expect that she just

wanted to get out of her working attire. All the other
ladies in the street were just the same,as | often heard
them talking about changingfor the afternoon and getting
out of their working clothes and aprons.

At the time Dads always worked, Mums stayed at home
looking after the house, family and shopping.

Saturdays: Dad was home. For dinner it would be steak and
kidney puddingor pie — which she made herself. None of
this stuff that you buy from the butcher or supermarket
today! If Dad had a job that he was doing, Dad and | would
walk into Woodford to the timber merchants’ nothinglike
Travis Perkins today. We would queue for our turn, and
then Dad would say something like 6 2ft lengths of 2x1,
some 4x1, half a pound of 2” nails, some adhesive etc - all
cut to size and served by one person. We would collect
our bits and pieces and walk home. A long way to go if we
had forgotten to buy another piece of timber!

There were no fitted carpets duringthe 1950s—it was just
lino and a ‘square’ of carpet in the centre of the room,
usually the sitting and dining rooms. Although the carpets
were referred to as squares, they came in various sizes

12ft x10ft -, 9ft x 8ft etc as well as squares. It wasn’t until the
mid-1960swhenwe moved to Worthing that we had fitted
carpets. We thoughtthat was luxury!

Deep ceramic sinks were the norm in kitchens. Dad fitted a
curtain arrangement under the sink to hide the unsightly
cleaning products. Most of my friend’s houses had a similar
bits of curtain. There were no sink units until later in the
1950s. Mum was very pleased with hers when it was put
in, and that doesn’t mean to say that the whole kitchen was
fitted out, oh no, only the sink unit. We had to wait until
we moved to Worthing before we could boast about
havingother fitted cupboards in the kitchen.

| can remember my brothers being bathed in the sink: one
obvious reason apart from beinga more sensible size for
little children was the fact that it was warmer in the
kitchen. | was told that | was bathed in a galvanisedtub
when | was small - can’t really remember that!

Where we had no lino laid, Dad would stain and varnish
the floorboards. A slight improvement on seeing bear
timber on the floor.

For meals,we had breakfast, lunch or dinner, tea or dinner
at about 6 ish, and to end the day, supper before we wet to
bed. Supper consisted of a milk drink and something like a
piece of cake, or cheese and biscuits or similar.
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Next door bombed

| can remember one day looking out of my bedroom window,
and my mother showing me or at least trying to show me a
new house beingbuilt next door to us. | was looking into the
distance, and Mum kept on sayingto me, ‘no not over there,
down here!’ | got there in the end! The original house next
door had been bombed during the war and was so badly
damagedthat it had to be re-built.

Weekends

Sometimes on a Saturday we would go shoppingin
Leytonstone catchingthe train from Roding Valley station on
the Central Line. A lot of my friends went to the cinemaon
Saturday morning to see films for children. This was popular,
but | never went.

Sundays. As mentioned earlier in this section, Sundayswere
very different from Sundaystoday. The streets were very
quiet, unlike any other day of the week and certainly unlike
anythingthat we experience today. No shopswere open on
a Sunday but if we were short of bread there may have been
a little corner shop open. The only other shop open for a
few hours on that day was the newsagent. If you were to go
into a newspaper shop on a Sunday you would find that most
of the counters had big sheets draped over them. Many items
were not for sale on that day of the week. People were quiet
on Sundays.

Going to Church

We went to the Congregational Church in Snakes Lane,
South Woodford where Martyn, Colin and| attended
morning Sunday School. We wore our Sunday best as most
people did, and ladies always wore hats in church. This was a
fairly awkward journey to go every week as we had to change
trains at Woodford. In Sunday School we were givena sticky
stampwhenever we attended, and we had to lick them (yuck)
to stick into a little book which we were also given.

Once or twice | was invited with other children in myclassto
have tea with my Sunday School Teacher - that was bit scary
and | had to be on my best behaviour. We sometimes had
trips to the zoo, and | remember goingto Chessington and
Whipsnade - Whipsnade made a bigimpression on me as the
animals had plenty of space in which to roam, unlike London
Zoo with which | was more familiar.

Later on the family decided to goto St John’s Parish Church
in Buckhurst Hill probably becauseof the train journey to
South Woodford, but | am not really sure. However, we did
like the Parish Church. If the weather was suitablewe would
walk through the Forest, Lord’s Bushes, up to the church at
the top of the hill. We went to the Family Service starting at
10am.

As the family grew older, we would all walk to church in the
evenings for evensong. On some Sunday evenings | would go
with dadto church for the 6.30pmservice, and we would
walk along Buckhurst W ay to catch a bus from near the
station to go upthe hill to church —
I'd ask myself “will the bus have an outside staircase?’ and
answer myself, “I doubt it, after all, not manydo”. Sometimes
as the bus approached, | could see that it was an old model.
Who was a lucky boy?!! At that time most of the buseswere
of the newer type, so it was a treat for me to go up the stairs
outside.

See picture opposite page.

| supposel learnt a lot about the church there under the
guidanceof Canon lan Whitehouse, and the names of various
Sundays, what they were and their meanings. Septuagesimais
the name of the Sunday meaning approximately 70 days
before Easter. Quadragesima, another Sundaywhich means
“fortieth”. Lent is forty days long not counting Sundays.
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Read by Denise up to page 45 ‘general bus’

Bus similar to the type we used to catch. Photo source unknown

After the family service there was the 11.00ammatins.  group, andwe were asked the question, ‘why are the

Sunday School was in the afternoon and held at the ten commandments mostly negative? | can’t remember
daughter church —St Elizabeth’s, — five minutes walk the answers given, but | think now that God was telling
away for us. After church one Sunday evening at St us what not to do and how not to behave knowing how

John’s, | remember being in a young people’s discussion ~ uman beings are basically made.
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Cubs and Scouts

One day when | was about 7, my father took me alongto alocal scout
group in Alfred Road, Buckhurst Hill, and| joined the cub pack of 45th
Epping Forest Scout Group. | can remember goinginto room or small hall
and seeing standing right in the middle, a lady looking very big and tubby and
wearing a dark green dress or uniform with the Scout Group’s scarf colours
- scary! ‘That’s Arkela’ | was told. Funny, | thought, what a peculiar name
- I've never met anybody with that sort of name before!
the double doors to one side of the hall and noticed some boys playing in
the garden. | went out to join them, and | was on my own - no dad.

| soon got used to it and it was soon time to go home again having made

some new friends.

| went to cubs for a number of weeks and very soon got to know and recite
the cub laws and promises before the scouters. [Invested] After all | hadto
know those before | could officially to classed as a cub. | did have my own
green jumper and cap, but | couldn’t where the scarf or cub pack badges
until | was invested. | don’t think that | had to wait long.

“l promise to do my best,

to do my duty to God and the King,

to keep the law of the wolf cub pack,

and to do a good duty to somebody everyday.”

We learned ‘to God and the King’ which had to be changedto ‘God and
the Queen’ in 1952 when the King died. | was gladwhen Arkela said that |
could be a Seconder and later a 'Sixer’. It was exiting to be madea
seconder to help look after the ‘six’, and then eventually | became a Sixer
for the brown Six. Each six in the cub pack was given a different colour.

| remember being given a copy of the Highway code, a little brown book
measuring no more than 4’x3”, (in metric 100mmx75mm)

When | was eleven years old, | moved upto become a scout with a new
khaki uniform. The scouts met up the road at the Methodist Church Hall in
Queen’s Road. In both the cubs and scout we worked for proficiency
badgesie. Cooking & Housekeeping, Model making,Knots, Gardening and
Swimmingand there were many others. Then 2nd and 1st Class

Certificates. | worked hard to gainmy 2nd Class, but | wasn't able to go any
further to get my 1st class certificate as Iwas not able to swim. In the cubs

| looked out of

we were in groups of six boys and the groups were
andare still called ‘Sixties’. Now in the scouts our
groupswere called Patrols. | was inthe Owl Patrol.

| had many good times during scout evenings and
also at Gilwell Park where the troop often went to
camp. Before setting off to camp, usually on a
Friday, we loaded up the cart, which we all had to
pull up the hill away from the church hall. It was a 3
or 4 mile journey to the campsite and we walked all
the way. We slept in blankets clipped together with
something like kilt pins, a bit prickly on the skin, but
beingboys we had to put up with it. We cooked our
own food on a camp fire which we built paper and
wood, not on a gasstove as you might use today.

On one occasion my Scout Master invited me to his
home because he knew that | was interested in
cactus plants. He showed me the different varieties
and how to re-pot them and how to make up special
compost — he mixed his with broken bricks and
crushed flower pots. Cheaper those days after the
war than buyingcactus compost - if there ever was
such athing! He gave me alittle ferocactus in a
thumb size pot which | have cherished and kept.

My son Geoffrey now has a good collection of cactus
from small to large, and one of them is the cactus
given to me by my scout master! —amazing.

Bob-A-Job-Week Every year around Easter time
the cubs and scouts would go out visiting
neighbours, shops etc. askingif a job could be done
- people generally gave 3d or 6d and very
occasionally 1/-a’bob’. One year | walked into our
local family butcher’s shop and asked if he had any
jobs. “How manywould you like?” was the reply ,
“as manyyou like” | said. Then | realised that he
was having a joke - he pointed to the chops and
said, “yes, how manywould you like?’
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| think | ended up sweepingthe floor or something!

Another time, on a lovely sunny Saturday morning, | was out
with a couple of my friends, again bob-a-jobbing,we knocked
on somebodiesdoor. Of course we never knew who was
goingto greet us, were they goingto be welcoming or were
we to get just the ‘no thanks’ not today. On this occasion, a
friendly man opened the door who said, ‘yes, follow me’. W e
followed him into the gardenandwere givena trowel each
[he must have been expecting us!] and told where we should
start weeding. Fortunately | was keen on gardeningand knew
what a weed was, although his gardenlooked perfect, lovely
tidy borders and a well kept lawn. That was the impression |
had. ‘Would you boys like a drink and a biscuit or a piece of
cake?' | don’t need to say what our answer was! | suppose
we were there for about an hour and before goingwe were
given more than the usual 3dor 6d. We had a lovely time in
his garden - what a lovely manl thought! After allwe didn’t
get that sort treatment from everybody.

The following day, Sunday, beingthe end of Bob-a-JobWeek
we had a scouts service at the Methodist church. Being a
smalllad | went out to Junior Church to join a group of about
six other children. | can’t tell you now what the Christian
messagewas, but | can tell you the Sunday School teacher told
us of a time when 3 boys taking part in Bob a Job week called
in to see him at his house askingfor jobs, and he told us about
the boys doing some weeding, and giving them a drink and a
biscuit. It was then that | beganto realise that he was talking
about me the day before. | recognised him in the end and |
wonder whether he recognised me! | think I might have said
that it was me !l The feeling that | came away with was what a
lovely man hewas - | never saw him again.

You never know what lasting impressions you might make
from just a few words that you might have said, or from your
behaviour towards others.

Scout Outing When | was about 13, | can remember goingon
a day out with the scouts to Southend A steamtrain journey

from Liverpool Street lookingout of the train windows
towards the engineat the front of us haulingthe six or ten
carriages. ‘Don’t look out of the open window, you'll get
smuts in your eyes’. That didn't deter us, of course not, we
were boys. But naturally we did get smutsin our eyes from
the smoke thrown out by the engine, quite painful really, but
never mind, head inside for a while until the pain went off.

We duly arrived at Southend station and made our way to the
beach. Southend has the longest pier in the country 14 miles. If
we wanted to pay the fare, we could catch an electric train
down the pier to almost the end - people had to walk the last
V4 mile to get right to the end. | can’t remember whether the
scouts took the train or not, but | do remember walking on the
sandy beach alongside the pier whilst the tide was out, passing
the many small boats lying on their sides on the sand. At
Southend as well as the pier beingvery long, the tide also goes
out a very, very longway.

Having walked out for some way with my scout friends, it was
time to start walking back as the tide was starting to come in.
All those little boats lyingon their sides on the sandwere now
beginningto float. “Oh no! the tide is coming in much faster
that we had thought! —we better hurry up” -my word it was
comingin very quickly indeed, the water was beginningto
cover my knees,then it was upto mywaist. We tried to walk
faster, and faster, but the water was getting deeper and deeper,
and my legs struggled to push themselves through the water.
The boats by this time were bobbingup and down on the
waves up to my chest. | was worried! My friends said to me
‘hurry up’, ‘l am goingas fast as | possibly can!’ | said.

Why | didn’t think about jumpinginto one of the boats, | shall
never know. | can’t remember much after that, but | think at
soon after the depth of the water was getting shallower, and
shallower as we reach the slope of the beach. Relieved—was
an understatement, to say the least. | amnot keen on water
and | amstill not keen on the water today—and I still can’ t
swim!
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Paper Round & Newspapers

For manyyears | had a paper round as did manyother boys and girls of the day. | cycled to the top of the hill to Bayleys
Newsagents in High Road, Woodford Green. | was paid 14/6[72'4p] per week. Which was very good pay as most other boys
from other shops received not muchmore that 8/6[42/4p]. One day on my round, | found a £5 note — quite a lot of money in
those days for a boy of 12 or 13. Being a good boy | took it into the local Police Station which was across the road from the
paper shop. The policeman told me that if hobody had claimed it in say a couple of weeks time, | could have it. | think that they
were the longest two weeks of my life and | could not
wait for the time to come when | could go back and ask
if somebody had claimed it? —or would | be able to keep
it? - “yes you can,” | was told.

Every Saturday evening, a manwould walk around the
local streets selling newspapers. So round about six
o’clock, we would hear a man calling from outside our
house in Walnut W ay, “Star, News and Standard -
Results” He was bringingthe football results, of course!

Radio in the 1950s

‘Could you turn the wireless on please ? -the Home
Service’.  Up until about the mid 1960sradios were
known as ‘wireless sets’ - there was the Home Service
for the news and current affairs, the Light Programme
for light music and entertainment, and the 3rd
Programme for the more serious classical music.

All programmeswere transmitted by the BBC.
Commercial radio was illegal, but havingsaid that there
were the odd off shore ships which would transmit
popular musiclike Radio Caroline and Radio London.

The wireless sets were stand alone pieces of furniture and all mono sound of course, and not connected to any hi-fisystem.

Once turned on, we hadto wait a couple of minutes for it to warm up before we could hear anything.Those days the sets were
made usingvalves not transistors or solid state equipment as today.

Occasionally, the valves had to be changedrather like electric light lamps have to be changedtoday, and if that didn’t clear the
problem, then it was a trip to the shop to see the repair man.
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Television

On quite a few occasions, the familywent to visit my Uncle
Edward, aunt and cousin John in Bush Hill Park. It was here
that | first saw a television, -9” screen with a speaker
underneath all in a floor standingcabinet. We arrived for
lunch but | was very keen to see this television. Nothing was
on the TV my uncle saidto me, “that’s right there won’t be
any programmes until the horse racing starts in the
afternoon” | thought that he was joking, because he had
many a joke with me before. But sure enoughhe was right,
racing came on, then later in the afternoon transmissions
came to an end until 7pmwhen the evening programmes
would start again.

Cisco kid was a programmethat | very much looked forward
to every week, mind you, for this programmemy brothers
and| had to walk [or mayberun] up the road to a
neighbour’s house where we sat in a semi-circle on the floor
huddledround the 9 or 12" television set. | loved it and |
believe there was also another programmewe watched.

In this 1950s TV series, Cisco Kid had a flashywhite horse
and had a sidekick called Pancho - his horse was named
Loco, but not white, probably brown but it looked black on
the screen.

We hadour first television set for the Queen’s coronation
inJune 1953 - it was a 14" black and white Ferguson set
(ho colour until 1965). Many neighbours came in to watch
it, and a 14” set was quite big for those days. Programmes
were broadcast in a very course 405 lines instead of the
higher definition 625 line technology which became available
for the introduction of BBC2 colour in 1965.

At school all the children in the school were givena prayer/
hymn book of hymns ‘Ancient and Modem’ and a mugwith
the Queen’s picture on the side given as mementoes.

Now, we are into High Definition and 1080lines per inch.
...and3D TV. The BBC was the only companyallowed to

broadcast at that time - no ITV or any other channel.
Independent Television ITV] was introduced and began
broadcasting in 1955 but in the London area only.

As mentioned above, we had our first television alongwith a
lot of other people for the Coronation. The coronation
itself was a great and colourful event for the nation,
everybody celebrating, street parties etc.

BBC TV was the only channelavailable until the first
commercial channel, ITV was launched on 22 September
1955.We only had BBC at home and all sets were made
that way,

Commercial Televisionand ITV

Commercial television beganon 22 September 1955 which
included advertisements.

Until 1955 broadcasting commercial television was illegal so
the television act of 1954 changedall that. | can remember
some of the first adverts on ITV - ‘Murray Mints, Murray
Mints, the too goodto hurry mints’. If | remember correctly
there was a goal keeper standing in his goal, leaning against
the post sucking his sweet while the songwas sung, and of
course all this while the football match was goingon. Then
there was a Gibbs SR Toothpaste add.

The first Independent Television [ITV] programmethat | saw
was in my Auntie Violet’s house in Bush Hill Park; the TV set
had to have a converter box fixed to the side of the case. |
cannot remember whether we had something similar or
whether we boughtanother set sometime after that.
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BBC Television

The BBC started broadcastinga second
channel, BBC Two, in 1964,and Channel 4
started broadcasting in 1982.

A programme called ‘The Six-five Special’
was launched in 1957 to fill the gapwhen
television stopped broadcasting at the end of
the children’s programmesin the afternoon,
and the adult programmes. It was broadcast
on a Saturday evening from 6.05pm [hence
the title] until 7.00pm.It was, | think the first
time the BBC had transmitted rock or pop
music, or the new skiffle groups.

Once aweek, on a Saturday evening, | was allowed to watch the Quatermass
Experiment, a science fiction programme,and it was quite scary. | looked
forward to Saturday evenings.Martyn and Colin were not allowed to see it,
because it was so scary, but maybe Martyn did later.

Nuclear Bombs

The Americans and Russians frequently tested Nuclear Bombs during the
fifties and sixties. Several other countries were also testing devices but
nowhere near as manyas the two major powers. Everybody was scared that
there was goingto be a third world war.

The Field

After school and duringthe
weekends whenever | had some
spare time | was allowed to go
out to play with my brothers, and
some friends from across the
road. We loved to playin the
‘field’ - it was really not much
more than a patch of unused
ground behind one of my friend’s
houses, probably about 50 or 60
yards square. Large enough for us
to play cricket, football and
rounders - not really afield in
the true sense of the word, but
never-the-less a field for us!

| didn’t think about it then, of
course not, but | expect that one
of the mumswould be looking
out on us from her kitchen
window.
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Visits to Tottenham

The family visited Grandma and Grandpa in Tottenham quite often. Sometimes we boys
would take it in turns to stay with our grandparentsfor a few days or a week, goingto
High Cross Church with Auntie Lily on a Sunday. It always amusedme, as the minister for
atime was Rev Fred Stafford, and he was a scout. As we were leaving church he would
offer his left hand to me and say, “We’re Scouts aren’t we?, we shakewith our left hands”
On parade Sundays, | would watch the scouts dressed up in their uniforms, some playing
their drums and bagpipes.First the large group of scouts and cubs assembled outside the
church in the side-road, then they were off - marchingand playing, all very impressive!

It was about an hour’s journey for us to Tottenham, we would leave home in Buckhurst
Hill, and on many an occasion would walk through a part of Epping Forest [Lord’s Bushes]
to Woodford High Road where we caughta busto Napier Arms, and then from there a
No. 625Trolley Bus to Tottenham.

Trolleybus-terminus at Napier Arms , Woodford, the 625 route from Woodford to Wood Green

Grandma & Grandpa’s house
93 Braemar Road

the journey was to catch the

~ train at Roding Valley to South

Woodford, walk past the shops
alongGeorge Lane to Gates
Corner [now part of the North
Circular Road and A127 to
Southend] - very much
changed. Having arrived at
Tottenham, Broad Lane, we
walked down West Green
Road past all the shops and
into Braemar Road. There was
a particular toy shop that | had

~ to stop andto look into the
_ window at some interesting

things like buses and cars etc.
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Grandma’s and Grandpa’s House

Grandma and grandpalived in an old Victorian house in Tottenham with large creepy rooms, especially creepy after dark.

When darkness fell, Grandpa would go round the house lighting the gas mantels in the living rooms and kitchen. | can remember
when the time came for electricity to be installed and | could ‘switch on a light' amazing,| thought. | don’t know why | was so
impressed because we had electric lightingin Buckhurst Hill.

When it was time to goto bed, | carried a candle upthe stairs and into
the bedroom, and as | went up the stairs and across the landing shadows
would appearall over the place - scarey! We children were particularly
scared when we had to walk past the staircase leadingup to the
uninhabited attic - at the bottom of those stairs hunga dark blue heavy
curtain, supposedlyto keep the cold draft from falling on the landing.We
daren’t look behind the curtain in case somebody was there, very sc... sc...
scary! Mum said that in the days before the war, and when they were
growing up those room were occupied by other members of the family.
There was no heating anywhere in the house except for the living room
where there was an open fire and in the kitchen where there was a
range. Inwinter time | would take a glassof water up to bed with me,
and in morning it would be frozen. Yes it is hard to believe now, but it is
the truth! | never had a bath upstairs in the bathroom because there
was ho hot water, only a cold tap! It was hard to believe that too aswe
had hot and cold runningwater in our bathroom at Buckhurst Hill.

We hadto walk through the large kitchen/diningarea to the scullery where
grandmadid her washing, prepared food and did the cooking - more of a
laundry room really. However, there was a fairly new gascooker. | think
probably previously to that, the only cooker was the old solid fuel stove in
the large kitchen, which had hot plates and an oven. | had baths in front of
this stove. On ironing day, the flat irons [picture left] were heated on the hot
plates. Coal was kept in a store off the scullery - yes it was dirty and dusty
- in a place where food was prepared and cooked! Unbelievable these days.
Grandma usedto say to me, “Ah you'll eat a peck of dirt before you die!”.
Grandpa sharpened his knives on the concrete step outside the backdoor.

It was bowed in the centre of the step through having been used to sharpen
hundreds of knives. My dad had a knife sharpener, but grandpawas different.
On Sundays, after church, he would give me a little glassof cider [only a little,
mindyou], | thought that was fantastic.
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Little Grandma

My father’s mother, Litle Grandma, came to stay with us during February 1952,
she also stayed with us manyother times, but | especially remember this
occasion.We were standingin the front room in front of the fire when news
came through on the wireless (radio) that the King was dead. Grandma said that
the newspapers in the morning would have black edges to them. The future
Queen was on holiday in Africa, so flew home to Englandas Queen Elizabeth II.

In 1952when little Grandma was with us, Dad was sweeping up some sugar
from the carpet and through it onto the open fire. Whoosh it went, flames
leaping up the chimney. Dad dialled 999 and within minutes we could hear the
bells of the Fire Engines.| think about three tumed up, with a police car and|
believe an ambulancetoo!.

The neighbours must have wondered what was goingon! Mum said afterward
that everywhere she went in the house, there was a big fireman in his black
overalls and big boots. “Everywhere”, she said “upstairs and downstairs”. They
climbed on the roof and pusheda hose in though the chimney pot and waited
for the water to appearin the sitting room. When they were satisfiedthat the
fire was out and the chimney breasts were cool, they left, the job was done. The Ration Book shown here was kindly lent to me to

photograph by a church friend of ours, Alan Westcott.

When | wanted to buy some chocolates or sweets for a birthday

or Christmas present, | hadto borrow the ration book from
Mumor Dad. The shopkeeper tore the relevant number of
coupons from the book before money could be exchanged for
the chocolates. The sameapplied for loose sweets which were
displayed behind the counter on shelves and in enormous jars.
The shop keeper lifted the often heavy jar down from the shelf,
tippingthe sweets into the bowl on top of the scales. Sweets
were weighed into 40z portions, and maybeif the sweets were
very special or expensive, just 1 or 20zs. Then they were
shovelled into little paper bags.Sweets ceased to be rationed in
February 1953. Most thingswere on ration after the war until
well into 1950s.You can see from the picture on the left that
other thingswere rationed too, like meat, eggs,cheese, bacon
and sugar; and meat being the last item to be rationed in 1954.
For a couple of years from 1946-48bread was also rationed.
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Medical Services

When we hadto visit the Doctor’s surgery, we walked to
the top of Palmerston Road. The waiting room was very
bare with wooden bench seats on either side of the
narrow room — no appointment was necessary, we just
arrived and then waited to be called. The doctor would
pop his read round the corner, ‘next please’. Then we
had to climb a few concrete steps, go through a door and
the doctor’s surgery was on the right.

What child likes to visit the dentist? -1 was no exception
to that and | hated the times when | needed an extraction.
It made matters worse that whilst | was waiting for my
turn, | could hear children ahead of me crying. Will it be
my turn next? No, phew! Eventually a nurse would enter
the waiting room, ‘Graham Redman’, Oh dear that’s me,
time to goin.

At that time the dentist had an anaesthetist with her. [or
him, but | had a lady ] The horrible black rubber gas mask
was placed over my nose and mouth, and | was told to
take big deep breaths. The lights above me and the whole
room would spin around until | was asleep - | can still
remember smell of the rubber masknow. Yuck! Then |
would hear a voice in the distance speakingto me, ‘it’s all
over now Graham’ wake up.

My first visit to a hospital was when | was fifteen in 1957.
Hospital wards were large and the wards that | saw had
tables in the centre isle for the nurses to sit at and to do
their paper work. |was to have a nasal polyp removed
and | was admitted to a hospital in Brentwood—it was
the London Hospital Annex. This wasn’t the only time |
had to stay in hospital, as unfortunately, it was to be a
fairly frequent occurrence, maybe5 or six times in as
manyyears. Other times that | went to hospital and for
the same condition was to the outpatients or as an
inpatient at the main London Hospital in Whitechapel.

Princess Elizabeth

Princess Elizabeth once visited a school in Chigwell, and
Mum took we boys alongto see her. She was later to
become the Queen. Everybody lined the streets and
were standingin the school driveway waiting for her car
to pass by. Everybody had flagswhich they were waving.
We waited a longtime, or so it seemed,and then
suddenlythere was the car, the cheers went up, lots of
flagswaiving and | was just a couple of feet away, and
there she was in the back of the car. | can remember
that | didn’t get a smile though - she was looking the
other way. No sooner had the car arrived, it had driven
out of the school driveway and onto the main road.
Gone. | can remember all of the excitement before-hand
and for about half a minute while she drove past, and
then it was all over, quiet, the crowed drifted away, and
we went home. Was it all worth it? | supposeit was.
Mum thought so anyway.

Cinema

Sometimes when an interesting film was being shown, at
the cinema Mum and we boys would catch a train from
Roding Valley to South Woodford where we met Dad
who had left work early. We walked up the Road to
either the Odeon or the Plaza cinema.

Mum always brought sandwiches to eat during the film

- she said, “shush, eat them quietly.” We were good as
gold. Smokingwas common place including public
places—theatres, cinemas, buses—but only upstairs, and
trains. Many fathers smoked cigarettes, a pipe or cigars.
Our dad smoked cigarettes and as a family we ‘nagged’
to stop as we were told that it was not good to smoke.
He did eventually stop but not until much later in the
60s. Smoking was not for me, some of my

contemporaries tried to encourage me, but | couldn’t see
anything in it, so the pressure to smoke didn’t last for long.
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Not good - andwhen goingto the cinema or theatre,
we had to make sure that nobody was smokingclose to
us, and then if somebody ‘lit up’ during a film we had to
decide whether to move or not.

During the 1950s mostly, and into the ‘60’s the big cinema
had arrived. Some films were being shown in a special
Cinerama cinema in London using 3 linked projectors
onto a deeply curved screen. More popular around the
rest of the country was cinemascope a2.55x 1
widescreen format and in colour. Previously most films
were in black and white and in the 4 x 3 format. The film
makers were trying to produce something that was bigger
and more impressive that ever before, makingthe
audience feel that they were very much part of the
screen. Some film makers were usingthe Todd AO
system developed by Mr Todd and is partner which
improved the link between the sound andthe motion.
There were manyother systemstoo. Some of the epic
filmsthat were around at time were ‘Ben Hur’,
‘Spartacus’, “The Bible’ and ‘Exodus’ - all very long and
involving many hundreds of people. The musicals which
were also shown on the big cinema screens were also
impressive, with stereo sound as well. They included
Rogers and Hammerstein’s films ‘South Pacific’,
‘Carrousel’, ‘Oklahoma’ and ‘The Sound of Music’. Other
popular films at this time were Turner and Lowe’s ‘Gigi’
and ‘My Fair Ladly.

Four Figure salary

I can remember Mum and Dad talking about other people
having a ‘four figure’ salary, Dad was probably on about

£800 -£900 per year. Then one day, but | can’t remember
when exactly, but probably in the very late 50s, Dad
reached his goal of having a four figure salary as well.

Grocers

Many grocers shops had a wooden low level shelf in front
of the counter on which were placed large biscuit tins. In
one of the tins were broken biscuits which my mother
thought, and | guess other mumstoo, was a good buy.
There were no supermarkets at the time, Sainsbury’swas
| suppose the closest selling dairy products, fish, meat and
other groceries. You always hadto be served - have
your cheese cut and weighed, and butter cut and patted
with butter pats into a block.

Over the other side of the shop we would queue for
meat or fish and queue againfor sugar etc.

Model Railway

As boys, my brothers and | had an O gaugeclockwork
train set. Then on one Christmas morning | opened my
presents and to my surprise -I had an O gaugemodel
electric railway a present to us from Mum and Dad. |
couldn’t wait to see it laid out on the floor, and it wasn’t
much more than a circle of track, an engine and a couple
of carriages, so not much could be done as far as a layout
was concemed. OO gaugewas beginningto be a much
more popular size as it was quite possible to get a decent
layout on a 6ft x 4ft board. | think one day Dad and we
boys went alongto a model shop in High Road
Tottenham and part exchangedthe O gaugefor a OO
gaugerailway. | think at the time we bought an engine
each, with some trucks and carriages and some flexible
track. This systemwas far more versatile as the track was

cut to size and pinned to the board. We addedto the railway

by usingour own pocket money, Christmas and birthday
presents - signals, points, buildings all added to the layout.

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969

55



Other Hobbies

At home | was keen on painting, drawing, model makingand
gardening. There was an Angel Fish in a tank in my class room
which | had drawn and on one Saturday My drawing of the

which copied it to another piece of paper. | spent that
morning

with my water colours producing one of my first pictures - |
still have it to this day. | also liked painting pictures of the
large ocean liners which we saw in SouthamptonWater when
we visited dad’s cousins Leslie Louie. The Queen Mary and the
Queen Elizabethwere favourites of mine.Once or twice |
visited a work colleague of my father who was an artist. He
and my father worked together in The Co-operative
Wholesale tailoring factory. He inspired me and encouraged
me to paint in watercolour. See elsewhere about gardening,
coin collecting and photography.

Festival of Britain 1951

The 1950swere definitely a time of poverty even though the
war had only finished in 1946. | did not realise the importance
of the Festival and celebrating a ‘free Britain’ as | was only 3
years old when the war finished - | had never known
anything

different. Thingswere, however, just beginningto look up, the
Festival of Light in 1951 being an example. The festival site
was built on the south bank of the Thames opposite Charring
Cross station. The Skylon, a commemorative tall slim structure
pointing to he sky could be seen from some miles away .

Then there was the Dome of Discovery. | loved it all. | had so
much wanted to go, so thank you Mum and Dad. See page 30

Teddy Boys, Mods and Rockers

There were groups of Teddy boys and girls meeting on street
corners. We were scared of meetinga group of Teddy boys
after dark not knowing what might happento us if we did. |
have learned since then that they probably not all were violent,
it was just the way they dressed.

They had slim black trousers, moustaches, long hair and thin
ribbon type bow ties. Mods owned motor scooters and the
rockers had motor bikes. They would travel in large groupsto
seaside resorts on most Bank Holiday Mondays. The police and
the rest of us would tremble in fear when they met up
together. The Mods were always very smartly dressed to the
ninth degree andwore very smart modern clothes, whist the
rockers were rough and ready, greasy and dirty—well |
thought so anyway at the time. There was always the risk of
fights and scuffles. | suppose if I'd had the choice | would have
been amod - but not really though! | guessthey are still
about now. Sometimes we see the Rockers on their huge
Harley Davison bikes, but now in their 70s and 80s.

Eating Out

We never went out to eat in a restaurant in the 50s and 60s, |
expect that they were too expensive. | very rarely went to a
puband it was not until | started work that | visited one.
They were not the same as they are today, Then, they were
mostly drinking houses. It wasn’t until much later on during
the 1980s and into the 90s that pubs really started to
accommodate families starting to provide hot meals. It was
rare to find a pub serving food on a Monday and then not all
pubswere open food.at all until the 1990swhen the turn of
the Millennium saw a big change to eating and drinking habits.
Now it is difficult today to find a pubthat doesn’t serve food.
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Popular Music

Pick of the Pops was broadcast, | think initially on the Light
Programme when the BBC thought that they oughtto be
providing something that the young people wanted, but this
was only once aweek and | tried recording the top 5, or the
ones | liked every Saturday evening. As | say all this was on
the only channel available at the time, the BBC, until .....

Radio Luxembourg, [Your Station of the Stars] cameon air,
the first, commercial radio channel which was funded by
adverts. The announcer would say, ‘requests by post should
be sent to Keynsham spelt K-E-Y-N-S-H-A-M’. Then Radio
London came along, followed by Radio Caroline, all
completely illegal in this country so they transmitted from
vessels off shore. ‘Pirate’ radio as it was known. Eventually
this so called illegal broadcasting came to end in the mid
1960swhen the BBC introduced Radio One because they and
the government saw a need to provide music which would
appeal to younger people.

The BBC’s Light Programmewas replaced with Radio Two,
The Third Programme by Radio Three and The BBC Home
Service with Radio Four..

We hada Dansett record player which was great, which |
converted to stereo by usinga stereo cartridge and wiring the
second channelto the Tape recorder input. It was very
exciting to hear instruments spread across the room. It had
not been done before. Many people thought they would
rather have a good mono system than a poor stereo system.

| thought it was fun though, and an achievement at the time.

Ideal Home Exhibition

During the springtime the family often visited the Daily Mail’s
Ideal Home Exhibition in Olympia.

Cinematography

| was keen on cinematography and showing films. So along
came the purchase of a projector - a 9.5mmwith sprocket
holes down the centre of the film.| boughtit from the CWS
warehouse in Leman Street, London, it was a hand operated
‘Pathé Ace’ machine with a couple of 4 minute films - ‘Saving
Minnie Mouse’, and ‘North-West Frontier’ - silent films of
course. My cousin David had an electrically operated
machine, also 9.5mm -a Pathescope Gem.

Firework night, Yes we hadfun.Our friendsin Walnut
Way would join together to makea hugebonfire in the ‘field’.
We went out collecting ‘a penny for the guy’,and bought
penny bangers, and crackerjacks. Some boys at school
showed off their tupp’ny bangers which they had bought, -
they made bigger bangs.
Yes, we boys could buy
fireworks those days from
the local shops.

Comics of the day
were the Topper, a
favourite of mine, the
Dandy, Beano, and the
Robin were all liked by
many.

Then there were the
Eagle and Girl which
were popular amongst
the older boys and girls.
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Telephone Service policemen - they were ‘authority’. Never could | have
_ _ realised that one day | would work for the Post Office - the
and he went onto set up the Bell Telephone company. worked for Post Office Telephones, one in the office another

One companythe Post Office EngineeringGovernment as an engineer. My grandmother told me that Horace had
Department, POED was responsiblefor the telephone network ~ climbed a telephone pole —oh no! not when he was working

in England, that is all apart from the town of Hull which had their ~ for them, butasa boy! Horace was not to be the engineer,
own telephone company. but it was his younger brother Edward who did.

| came home from school one day, and Mum said to me in the My grandparents, as far as | can remember always had a
sitting room, “what’s different?” | looked around, -and looked telephone in the hall -Stamford Hill 6346.1 know now that it
around, looked againand suddenly | saw the telephone sittingon ~ Was because of Edward being on emergency call that they
the window ledge. It was a party line, somethingwe don’t have were givena free -
today. It meantthat to get the dialling tone the receiver hadto be Phone.
lifted and a button pressed. As we lifted the receiver just

occasionally it was possible to hear our neighbour speakingif they

were usingthe line. The reason for this arrangement was that

line plant was scarce and so it was the only way to geta

telephone.

Later on we could
transfer to a direct
line, or keep the party
line, or shared service Left : A GPO ‘type 331’ phone as used in Buckhurst Hill and above ...
as it was correctly
called for a reduced
rental. Customers
were referred to as In those days one would dial STA6346 as all telephone
Subscribers or Subs. numbersin London had a [London dial] that is with letters
and numbers. Later on as the population in the capital grew
telephone numbers and dialling codes were running out and
the Post Office becameshort of codes. So they were
discontinued, and numbers only put in their place. Then the
London area was split into two: inner and outer. 071 for inner
and 081 for outer, then 0171/0181or 0207/0208 asthey are
now makingall national phone numbers 11 digits in length.

an older 232 type’ as used at my grandparent’s home, in Tottenham.

Some of my school friends introduced me to telephone tappingin
public call boxes. Lift the receiver and then usingthe cradle
buttons, tapping out a number - very difficult - but they
seemed to have fun. It was all very naughty, as it was a way of
getting through without putting money in the box. In reality it
very rarely worked, but never-the-lesswe all looked round for a
policeman. If it happenedtoday the policemen would give | eventually joined the Post Office EngineeringDepartment in
youngsters a wide birth, but in those dayswe respected 1964 once the family had moved to Worthing.
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Coinage Then there was a Half-Crown coin valued at two shillings and
sixpence. This pre-decimal coinage had been in circulation for
hundreds of years with very little change.Queen Victoria was
the first to make an attempt at decimalisation by introducing
the Florin at one tenth of a pound.

As a boy and duringmy early adult life | enjoyed searching
through my change, then in pounds shillings and pence £ : s : d.
-The pound was divided into 240 pennies

There were 4 farthings to the Penny, 2 ha’pennies to the penny,

12 pence to the shilling, and 20 shillings to the pound. A Florin Farthings and ha’pennieswere not very common when | was
coin was valued at two shillings. growing up, my mother said that farthings were generally spent

Coins that were in general circulation before decimalisation can be seen above. A full description can be found in My Redman & Amos Families.
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in haberdashery shops as the cheaper material was often priced
at a penny three or t'pence three meaninga penny three

farthings or tuppence three farthings. As mentioned earlier in
these pages,cubs and a scouts, had ‘Bob

-a-Jobweek’ once ayear, held during the week following Easter
—a bob being the nickname for a shilling. At school, for
arithmetic lessons we had sums such as -

£3:7:3+
£6:15:9

| did a paper round and received sums such as seven shillings
and sixpence 7/6, twelve and six 12/6and fifteen shillings per
week, 15/-.1first became keen on coin collecting during the
1950s,and had a particular interest in the reign of Queen
Victoria. | don’t really know why, but it mighthave been
because| thought that they were extra pretty coins.

There were three designsof coin during her reign, the Young
Head, Jubilee Head andthe Old or Veiled Head. As well as
findingsome Victorian coins in my changel very occasionally
found a mucholder one - maybe one of the Georges of the
early 1800sor a William IV, but nothing further back than that.

When | started work in 1958, my wageswere £3:0: Od per
week and after tax | took home £2 : 15 : 3d in a little envelope
=Two pounds, fifteen and three, or £2.76in today’s money.
It doesn’t seem a lot today, but not havingworked full-time
before, | felt well off and | did a lot with it.

People say today, ‘Oh it must have been very difficult using
money like that?” ‘12 pence to the shilling, 20 shillings to the
pound, how on earth did you manage? | thought nothing of it,
and like everybody else, we had all grown up usingit - it was
second nature! Easy really!

Growing Tomatoes and Cucumbers

Tomato and cucumber culture was a favourite pastime.

| think that | was inspired by goingto a small one mannursery at
the bottom of the road where | bought my plants. | would go
to his house, walk down his garden to an area of many
vegetables and to the left avery long greenhouse - it must have
been at least 50ft long by about 20ft wide. This is where he
grew the tomatoes but the cucumbers were grown in a separate
structure with side walls 4 or 5ft highup to the eaves. The soil
[border] level was taken almostto the top of these walls with a
path between the borders -approximatelywaist or chest height.
| was impressed to say the least! My growing of the fruit in my
gardenwas not quite up to that standard or scale although | did
try to imitate it as muchas a 13 or 14 yr old could do. Later
when the family moved to Worthing, | continued with my hobby
buyinga 13ft x 8ft Dutch Light greenhouse.

When | got married in 1970 and had my own garden of course
| hadto have a greenhouse to grow my tomatoes. | had been
suffering with nasal problems and polyps for many years -since
| was 16 - not realising it was mostly to do with the pungent
smell given off by the plants, particularly towards the end of the
growing season. One year, my wife Hilary said that she would
clear the tomato crop out of the greenhouse for me so that |
did not have to breathe in the green hazethat they produced,
and | have not really had a problem since. Too muchof a
coincidence to think otherwise than the cause of the problem
was the tomato plants. During the 15-20yrsbefore this | had
numerous appointments with the hospital outpatients trying to
find the answer and dealingwith the polyps! | love tomatoes to
eat, but as far as growing them is concerned -1 think | will give
them a miss.

Angel Fish

It was the first time that | was left at home, | did my first water
colour painting —an Angel fish, copied from a sketch I'd made of
some fish in a tank in the science class room at school. | still
have it, and it has been copied by my granddaughter Chloe!

See section 7 —Grandparents.
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Holidays

Before goingon our annual holidays mumand dad
had to pack a trunk with a fortnight’s holiday
clothing. The trunk was wrapped in sack type
material, tied and sealed with strong string. Dad

arranged for a courier to collect the trunk and have ,, -

it taken to the holiday destination - usually a L' =
bungalow, caravan or some other rented | - ‘,.~
accommodation. It was never a hotel - we just e i
couldn't afford it. ’39‘;"‘_..,: -

Not havinga car, our journeys were always by " 3
train. We often spent our holidays with grandma w.,/: & .
and grandpa, usually on the East Anglian coast. or ol g
goingto Ifracombe and Combe Martin in Devon ’:’EW- R pe v "‘!
| can remember a particular holiday in 1958: we (ﬂ . P, y : . e
caughta train from Liverpool Street station in i f( e - -
London, steamof course, via Beccles to Norwich i , a2 5, & o
and Great Yarmouth. WA g ik 4% e L T W

Above:
Grandma & Grandpa on the beach at Combe Martin.
Note: he is wearing a suit on the beach!

Left:
Leaving Beccles bound for Yarmouth

Photos taken with my newly purchased liford
Sportsman 35mm camera.
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We changedtrains at Great Yarmouth onto a branch line towards Potter
Higham, the family leaving the train at Scratby Halt for a taxi to Mundesley.

On that holiday | remember goingout early one morningto buy a
newspaper. On the way back from the shop | must have been really
engrossed in what | was reading because | walked into the bungalow next
door to ours where another familywas havingtheir breakfast! | apologised of
course and quickly left. The trouble was that all the holiday bungalows on

the site looked exactly the same, so | couldn’t be to blame? —Could 1?

In 1959, the country opened up for us as this is when we boughtour first
car. Once we had our Mini, places further afield became good possibilities
for our holidays—placeslike Snowdonia in Wales and Port Isaacin Cornwall.
See p34 First Car

Left The wooden holiday homes at Mundesley

Below: Port Isaac on the North Cornwall Coast
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Starting Work

Early in December 1957,

| attended an interview with
Nickeloid Electrotype Co
Ltd. in the City of London
EC4 — ablock making
company associated with the
printing industry. | was
shown around the firm and
before | returned home the
manager said, ‘would you
write a letter to me
explaining what you have
seen today’ -Oh help, |
thought, | just wasn’t keen on
writing and | was never very
good in Endlish lessons at
school. What had| seen, and
can| remember it correctly,
enoughanyway to write
aboutit? | dulywrote the
letter and put it in the post.
Obviously the letter was
acceptable as | was offered to
start work shortly after
Christmas that year.

| was not too well a few days
after Christmas, maybe it was
to do with nerves, after all
my life was about to change
radically. What was it really
goingto be like? —the only
working experience | had had
was in a tomato nursery
during my school holiday
earlier in the year.




However, | did start the following week early
in the new year, January 1958.

It was very different from school, starting at
eight o’clock in the morming and goingon until
five was a very long day and areal struggle at
first until | got used to the hours. | was used
to finishingbefore four at school. The
companywas in Upper Thames Street not far
from St Paul’s Cathedral, so my 40 minute
journey to and from work was catching a train
from Roding Valley shortly after 7amto

St Pauls, both stations on the Central Line.

Whilst serving my early years as an
apprentice, | was sent to visit each of the
various departments to ask the people what
they wanted to eat for morning and lunchtime
breaks. For the morning break, | went to little
café next door to buy Cheese or Ham and
tomato rolls or sandwiches. They even had
beef dripping on the menu!

Then againat lunchtime, | would walk a few
minutes alongthe road to a restaurant which
was next door to Blackfriars Station. They
offered various cooked meals as take-a-ways.

| seemto remember the mealswere put on

plates for me to carry back to the hungry men.

| don’t remember taking any plates back, but |
suppose | must have done.

| enjoyed the work reproducing photographs
into half~toneimagesready for printing onto
paper by the national newspapers and high
class magazineslike Vogue. My apprenticeship
was 5 years long and during that time attended
the London College of Printing and Graphic
Arts in Clerkenwell.

Men who had completed their apprenticeships and had become qualified,
were known as ‘journeymen’ - | hadto address them as ‘Mr’ this or ‘Mr’
that, never by a Christian name.And yes it was referred to as a Christian
name and not a first name or forename.

| generally had a cooked breakfast before goingto work. It was eggand
bacon mostly and sometimes smoked haddock or Kippers. Oh, by the way
it was always a boiled eggon a Sunday.

During 1958work started on a building project for a new Mermaid Theatre
which was opened in 1959with ‘Lock Up Your Daughters’

The buildingsite was next door to where | was working in Upper Thames
Street so | was able to watch its progress during my coffee and tea breaks.
On the lefty of the picture you can see the outside fire escape staircase
where | sat to watch the men working on the building.

The Mermaid Theatre shortly after opening with a production of Lock up your Daughters.
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Our First Car

It was sometime in 1958or 1959that | was
involved in producing advertisements for
the revolutionary new car with a
transversely mounted engine. They were
almost the same specification except for the
colours and the badges. It was launched in
1959. As a family we were quick in realising
that this would be a good buy at the time
£450, and so it wasn’t many days before we
placed an order with Steward and Arden
for a Morris Mini Minor. The registration
numberwas 3549VW. See advertisement
on page 71. This was our first family car -
fivein aMini!! We even went to Wales.
How do you getto Wales in a Mini?

One in the front and one in the back!!

We were able to take my grandparents
down to visit their home villages of
Stebbing and Billericay which they
appreciated very much. Grandad from
Billericay briskly walked up to his old front
door, and with his walking stick gave a door
afew aloud knocks ! Embarrassing!

| can remember grandmasaying,“O Fred”,
as she called him, “don’t do that”

Our second car, an Austin 7 Mini 6008 MD
-see photo.

Photo taken in 1961 outside of our house in
Walnut Way.

ImF OCOLOR

Learning to Drive

Looking at old cars £50. More
or less everyone wants to drive
when they get to seventeen,
and | was not an exception.
My first driving lesson was with
the British School of Motoring
in Worthing. Petrol then was
4/6agallon @pprox. 5p/litre)
Why Worthing of all places?

Let us go back to when | was
16 years of age and was having
increasing problems with my
nasal passages and breathing
clearly. After a number of visits
to see my GP, appointments at
the outpatients clinic in
London, | was admitted to the
London Hospital’'s Annex in
Brentwood to have a nasal
polyp removed.
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Within a couple of years | had frequent appointments with the
hospital either as an in—patient or an out—patient, which was
causingme to have time off work. My managercould see that |
was in discomfort and askedif | had a friend or a relative who
was living in countryside or by the sea. Well of course | had my
Auntie Violet. He offered me 2 or 3 months off work as long as
| write to him with news and how | was getting on. My aunt
was willing to put me up for the period so | took the
opportunity to learn to drive. It wasn’t longbefore | had
booked myself in for eight lessons, as | say, with the BSM, in an
Austin A35.

When | returned home after my stay in Worthing, | wanted to
carry onwith driving. This time | booked 6 lessons with a
private company, driving a Morris Minor hopingto take my
test some months later. My father who had learned to drive
with the Army during the war had not driven since and so he
came with me and sat in the back keen to get some experience
before buyinghis own car. Although he was legally permitted to
drive and had a full driving license, he had not taken a driving
test as it was not necessary inthe 1930sand 40s. At the end

of my lesson he would have a turn to drive, taking the
opportunity of usingthe driving school’s car for a bit of practise

after all, he hadn’tdriven for ten or twenty years.

| took my driving test at Leytonstone on a Saturday morning,
usingthe school’s Morris Minor car. Within a few yards of
starting | approached a very busy High Road.

| waited and waited for a gapin the traffic, somebody stopped
to let me out and of course | stalled the engine. Tried again
and stalled. Needless to say that | was very disappointed and
failed that test. Six months later we had boughtour own car (|
shared the cost 50% with Dad), and| arranged for 3 or 4 more
lessons and took the test again,in our own car, and this time in
the newly opened test centre in Buckhurst Hill. | amgladto say
that on this occasion | passedand for the first time | was
allowed to drive on my own - avery odd experience not to
have anybody in the passenger seat.

Once | had passed my driving test, | had my eyes focused on
passingthe Institute of Advanced Motorists test.

| first became aware of the IAM whilst on holiday in Port Isaac,
Cornwall - | remember seeinga Morris Mini displayingthe
IAM badge.It was parked outside a little cottage in one of the

many narrow fishingvillage lanes. | plucked up courage to
knock on the front door, and asked the lady who opened the
door some questions. She told me a little about the I1AM, gave
me a telephone number, and an address.

I was, and still am, keen on improving my driving skills so |
followed up my enquiry. The IAM head office told me that |
would need to have about 25000 miles driving experience
before | could take the test. At the time | was drivingto and
from London to work covering 15000miles per year so within
a couple of years | had driven the required amount of miles. |
took and passedthe 2hr test in February 1962 in Wanstead. -
I had to make a 30 minute commentary on my driving including
what | was seeing and why and what | was doing..

Any motorist displayingan RAC or AA badgeon the front of
their car would be smiled at and saluted to by a patrolman
standingat the side of the road, or sitting on motor bike with
side car.
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Photography

Joseph Niepce was the first person to create a photographic
imagebefore the Frenchman Louis Daguerre produced a
photographic image usingsilver iodide process with a long
exposure and then developing it usinga mercury vapour.

William Henry Fox Talbot has gone down in history as the
inventor of photography because he was the first person to
make a negative on paper coated with iodide in 1835.0Once
he had this negative image on paper, he was able to create
any number of positives and that process more or less
stayed the same until digital photography was introduced in
the 1990s.

When did | buy myfirst camera? | do not really know - it
wasn't 1835! | can vaguely remember having a Kodak
Brownie whilst at school, but it wasn’t until | started work
in 1958 that | beganto take a keen interest in photography.

One of my working colleagues lent me an 8mmcine camera
over aweekend to try out. | was also bitten by that bug -
moving pictures! Having a cine camera was little good on its
own, so along came a Bolex 8mmprojector which | bought
from the CWS Warehouse in LemonStreet, London. Later |
bought my own 8mm Bolex cine camera and later still a
16mm Bolex. | made quite a few films, mostly of the family
but sometimes of places that | had visited. Film was
expensive so | could not do as muchas | would have liked.
Including a sound track was very difficult as recording sound
at the time, for amateurs anyway, had to be done on a
portable tape recorder, againvery expensive at the time,
and then transferred to a mainstape recorder at home.
Synchronisation was a massive problem, especially lip sync -
almost impossible to achieve.

It wasn’t long before | wanted to buy a better ‘still’ camera
- so | set off and brought myself a 35mmliford Sportsman.

| suppose that my interest was encouraged because of my
love of and interests in—Painting pictures, Gardening,

The
ILFORD
team

<
for colour photography

Here’s how to induige your enthusiasm for colour photography without
spending a fortune. The l/ford Sportsman is a first-class 35mm miniature
camera, attractively styled and designed for quick, easy operation. Soundly
made and thoroughly tested, the Sportsman incorporates such features as
an f/3.5 coated lens, 3-speed shutter synchronised for flash, depth-of-
field scale and rapid lever-operated film-wind — yet it costs only £13.17.4.
Loaded with Ilford 35mm Colour Film, the Sportsman produces
strikingly beautiful transparencies, glowing with true-to-life colour.

liford Colour Film ‘D’ (balanced for daylight) and Ilford Colour Film ‘F’
(balanced for clear flashbulbs) are supplied in 20-exposure cassettes.

Price 21/6 each including processing.

ILFORD LIMITED * ILFORD * ESSEX
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Landscapes and also | was working in a photographic environment, :
reproducing photographs and goingto the London college of Printing and TIHS GLEA ;"'m," et s

Graphic Arts. MING LADY?
| can remember buyingmy first colour film, a 10ASA transparency film, so
by today’s standard, very slow. Never-the-less it was fantastic to use this
colour mediumafter experiencing black and white all the time. We were
on holiday at in Norfolk at a little village called Mundesley. One evening
before the sun had gone down, | went out by myself and a found a group of
cottages lit by the setting sun. Click. And that was my first colour
photograph.

Oh! and don’t forget that | couldn’t see the result straight away as | would
do today with a digital camera, | had to wait until | had taken all the
exposures, maybe 12, 24 or 36 and then send the film off to the
processing laboratory andwait. In about a week’s time the photographs,
either as prints or slides would be delivered through the door. Quick, let’s
have alook, had they come out all right, were they under or over exposed? -
Were they in focus? Or were they blurred becausel had moved the
camera or the shutter speed wasn’t fast enough?

D and save us
much as 107, on
The Approaching ‘60s i
| remember various performers and groupsin the 50s and the 60s: The \
Beverley sisters, David Nixon, Bob Monkhouse, and on the BBC Light
Programme Sunday lunchtime The Billy Cotton Band Show -Wakey,
Wakey! There was also Crackerjack with EamonnAndrews on BBC

television, and Handcock’s Half Hour on the radio. H\ B&\

Young people were enjoying lots of freedom - perhaps more than their ";
parents would have liked. It was very muchin contrast to the austerity of
the post war years -the 40sand early 50s,and now it was time to let
their hair down for the approaching 60s.

And to come - alot more colour, designand the shops were to be
much brighter. These were to be the days of the mini skirts, juke boxes
jives, Mods and Rockers and go karts.

By the time the 50swere drawingto a close many of our steam trains
were disappearingbeing replaced by diesel and electric powered trains.

Dr. Richard Beeching was responsible for closing Branch lines and steamwas \ .
in decline. P —
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Living in the 1960s

Life in the 1960s

There were Teddy Boys in the fifties - we were frightened
of meeting them, they had knives and things which were
dangerous- yes we kept well way. | expect that most of the
boys were good lads inside, but we didn’t want to find out,
maybefor the worse.

By the time the sixties had arrived | think that the Teddy
Boy era had died out, and there was a new phase: Mods and
Rockers. Mods were smartly dressed with suits, shirts and
ties and scooters like Lambrettas or Vespas. | wanted one

of those, my parents thought that they were too dangerous.

Rockers on the other hand had big motor cycles wore
scruffy clothes, long hair and were generally unkempt.

If I could have chosen | think | would have often to be a
Mod - motor bikes were definitely not for me. More or
less on every Bank Holiday and some Saturdays they
assembledon the seafront at Brighton or the Isle of White.
This was generally fine if they were on their own, but if the
Mods and Rockers should meet, then trouble could easily
erupt! If mobile phones had been around then, | am sure
that they would have loved them!! It was a police
nightmare!

‘March of the Mods’ and ‘The Twist’ were definitely the
dances for the 60s. On television we watched Opportunity
Knocks with Huwey Green, Steptoe & Son, That W as the
Week that was with David Frost and Millicent Martin - |
didn’t think much of that satirical programme -makingfun
out of everybody else! Cassius Clay fights- he used to
make us laugh as he was always so full of himself, “l am the
best boxer, | ampretty.” He usedto fightother boxers like
Henry Cooper. No he is not a relative of ours.

Singers at the time: The Beatles were very popular indeed
certainly amongstthe girls. Everywhere the group went they
were followed by crowds of screaminggirls. Our parents
thought it was in crazy! The girls screamed at the airports
whenever the group flew to America and back. Wherever
they went the screaming, crying girls would follow - almost
out of control and out of their minds.There always hadto
be a Police presence to keep control. It was manic!

| think that we young people knew that we were living
through the best times ever. We were away from Victorian
Englandwith all its strict rules, and our parents had got
through the war. Thingswere now looking up. We were
especially enjoyed the Festival of Britain and the
Coronation. There were epic films at the cinema,and
romantic musicals in the theatre and in the cinema many
written by Rogers and Hammerstein.

Everything was much more colourful and seemedto be
getting much more relaxed, and | am sure that we, as young
people were much freer than young people had been for
manyyears before. As mentioned before, by the time the
60s had arrived so had the mini-skirts - much to our
parents disgust. The skirt lengths barely covered the
essential parts. Some of the boys, 1seem to remember,
called them pelmets!

You could buy music on long playing vinyl records at 33 and
a third rpm, or the smaller Extended Pay [EP] records at 45
rpm. | bought manyrecords, orchestral, sound tracks from
films, and musicals. Dusty Springfield was popular and so
was Lonnie Donnegon - he lived round the corner from me
in Buckhurst Hill. My first EP record was Do-Re-Mefrom
the Sound of Music, | bought it one lunchtime from a shop
close to Ludgate Circus; the shop assistantcalled out to one
of his colleagues, ‘do you know there are 13 Eps in the
Sound of Music series? They obviously hadn’t sold many at
that time! There were typically about six for most similar
shows.
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Hilli to read from here

| went to shows in London, both on the stage and shown in
cinemas, although the screens weren’t so large or quite so
impressive as the sound systems of today. Although over
the following years these things improved dramatically.
Stereo sound changedfrom just two speakers in the
auditorium to a number of speakers giving the audience the
impression that sound was coming from all around, including
behind you.

Hydrogen Bomb Tests

There was a time in the sixties that America and Russia
were testing Hydrogen Bombs - H-bombsas they were
generally known. Then tests were carried out with
underground explosions, not quite as bad, but putting
dangerousradioactive material into the atmosphere.
Fortunately the nations of the world saw sense and agreed
to stop all testing. Nations today are particularly concerned
when some the developing countries in the Middle East
make moves to develop a nuclear weapon.

Christmas Dinners and Parties

The family had some good get-togethers at Christmas
usually meeting at my grandparent house in Tottenham. We
would play manygameslike Charades, Murder in the Dark,
as well as card games-whist, or solo whist. My cousin David
often had some new gamesto introduce to us all. We often
had Christmas dinner here as well, a chicken which grandpa
had killed, plucked and then drawn. We occasionally had
goose or turkey. The meat was always accompanied with
roast beef, becausel was told it madethe poultry go further,
and beef was a lot less expensive. Different today. There
was a familiar smell at Christmas time -the only time of the
year that Dad and Grandpa smoked cigars.

We would have birthday parties too, and New Year parties
with our friends in Walnut W ay.

Life was beginningto look up. We boys met girls for the first
time. Mumwas always worried whenever we went to a
party down the road in case we mightget into mischief -
we didn't of course. | think we were all too scared of the
opposite sex.

Late night parties were a new experience for us asyoung
people, parties were being held in some of my friends
houses. It was quite common for many parents to go out for
the evening andto leave the house available for the young
people to party in. | know my parents and others like them
were not too pleasedand frowned on the idea. We weren’t
stopped from going,our parents wouldn’t have done that,
but | do know that they were worried. They had heard
stories of young girls getting pregnant, so | think that they
were justified by beinga little worried. It was about this
time when the contraceptive pill became available, known
simply as ‘the pill’. When it came for us to have a party of
our own, our parents stayed at home with us - of course!

Clothing

| wanted to get away from tradition and so | bought suits
with jackets that had some very colourful bright lining. Bright
blue, red and gold - why not? they were gay. Whoops, |
shouldn't use that word today but they were jolly and yes
they were gay.Gay means something else now. | have
checked in the Oxford dictionary and it says in there the
word, ’gay’ means showy, brilliant, bright-coloured, and
finely dressed.

| was very fortunate in havinga father who worked in a
tailoring factory where | could go and be measured for a
bespoke suite. | think that | only paid for the material.

Good buy hey?

| spent most of the 1950s as a child and teenager, and by the
time the 1960s had arrived | had grown up! Well | thought
so anyway! After all, | had started work, goingto ballroom
dancing, the theatre and cinema.
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The 1960sThe Decade that Shook Britain

Some say, ’the Fifties were in black and white, and
the Sixties in brilliant Technicolor’. They were
known as ‘The Swinging Sixties’ because of the
new freedom. The country was only just
beginningto forget the troubles of the war which
had finished less than 15 years ago.

At the time | did not realise how much life had
changedin the last decade, as | was thinking more
about growing up than about how life had been in
the’40s. Looking back on it , Oh yes! | can see
now. The ‘60swere years full of hope and
promise - anything was possible, well my
generation thought so anyway!

When | reached 17,1 was quite worried about
being ‘called up’ Otherwise known as
‘conscription’. Young menwere called to serve in
the army, the navy or the air force for two years.
| knew some of my old school friends had
received their call up papers, andl was getting
increasingly anxious about it, not wanting to go. A
few months later conscription was abolished.

I was so glad.

The Mini-skirt became very fashionable during
the 1960s. The miniwas designedto be free and
liberating for women, particularly young girls
allowing them to move around in ways which
were not possible before.

Pocket transistor radios allowed young people to
spendtheir free time listening to musicwhilst on
the move, and more or less every teenager
owned one. The microwave was invented
allowing women to spent less time cooking and
have more freedom to enjoy themselves.

1963:

The Profumo Affair, a scandalous mix of sex, spies and
government, captured the nation’s attention. John
Profumo, the Secretary for War was discoveredto be
havingan affair with a Russian miilitary attaché.

1964: The Beatles becamewell known with the release
of their first album.They influenced the lives of many
youngBritons -Beatlemania excitement was everywhere
Airports, Canada, America and of course this country.
You nameit, Beatlemania was everywhere!

Sir Winston Churchill diedat the ageof 900n
24 January 1965 after sufferinga stroke 2 weeks before.

aﬂ'l —! . ..W’;-’ v =y ('lll-’il(zl:]l;: SUPPLEMENT
, E"@ ] The Daily Telegraph m@
SIR WINSTON CHURCHILL DEAI) |PERSONAL LOSS,

SAYS WILSON

& AT HIS GRANDSON'S
EDDING IN 1964

Peaceful end with wife
family al bedside K™

STATE FUNERAL ON
SATURDAY ;

QUEEN'S MESSAGE: WHOLE
WORLD IS POORER

1969

On 2 March 1969 Concorde, the world's first supersonic
airliner, madeits maidenflight. It was a joint venture
between Britain and France. The aircraft retired from
service in 2003 after a fatal accident in in that year.
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The biggestchangein clothing, however, was not for me as a
young man, but for the girls. | don’t think that my parents
thought much of it, as the girls were wearing mini-skirts barely
covering their bottoms. At the time | just accepted it, after all
that was how it was, it was all part of growing up. Although my
generation wasn’'t aware of it, the ‘50swas a time not very long
after the war had finished in 1945 - so by the time the ‘60s had
arrived, it was time to let our hair down and try some of the
new fashions. There was an attempt to changethings in the ‘50s
but the biggestchangeof all was in the ‘60s. We were growing
up fast!

Change of Occupation

| was still having many problems with my nose and breathing
easily and consequently makingfrequent trips to see the doctor
or attending out-patients appointments. | beganto consider
whether a changeof occupation mightbe a solution to the
problem as the printing environment was quite dusty, also | had
to manageworking and with nuisance acid fumes - used for
etching. With this in mind| spoke to my Uncle Edward, who
was employed with the Post Office in Telecommunications
engineering with the idea of becoming a telecom. Engineer like
him. He told me what the study would be like to prepare for the
necessary examinations.

| thought that any interview that | mightbe asked to attend
would stand me in good stead, and | could prove to the Post
office that | was keen.

| enrolled myself on a couple of basic courses with the
Walthamstow Technical College.

Twelve months or so later, | was please to gaina couple of
certificates; Engineering Drawing, and Basic Telecommunications
Practise. Could | could get a job in Worthing? -that would be
hice - working by the sea. The familywere already thinking
seriously about buyinga house in Worthing.

My Auntie Violet, and my cousins David and Gillian had moved
to Worthing in the mid ‘50s.

Auntie Lily, now retired from Ever Ready andrecently married
to Len Fiddamentwas also planningto move to Worthing. So it

wasn’t long before they too decided to follow suit. They moved
with my elderly Grandma Amos to 93 Congreve Road.

Spanish Onions

| have always been keen on a Spanish onion with Cheese. | was
told that my mother had it for supper the evening before | was
born, also Grandpa apparently liked it too for his supper before
goingto bed. My cousin Shirley said, “Poor Grandma!”

Allotment & gardening

Mum and Dad had an allotment, not far away, no more than 10
minutes walk. | was keen on gardeningand enjoyed growing
vegetables on a ‘large scale’ Watering meanta few minutes walk
down to the River Roding, dippinga bucket into the water.
Unfortunately, it was necessary to make quite a number of trips

We grew potatoes and manyvarieties of vegetable. | was keen
on growing tomatoes, the bushvariety on the allotment , and
the standard variety at home in the greenhouse. | usually raised
the plants from seed. To get an early crop, | bought half a dozen
or so from the nearby tomato and cucumber nursery.

Sunday night at the Royal Albert Hall

For atime the familywould go out to concerts of light
orchestral music, not every week but about once a month -or
when there was somethingwe especially wanted to hear was on
the programme.Two or three times we preceded our visit by
goingto eveningservice at the City Temple when Dr Leslie
Wetherhead who was the minister or there was guestpreacher
at the time. Living in Buckhurst Hill madeit easy for us to get
home againafter the concert performance. | think that we only
once went from Worthing.

Ballroom Dancing

Every Monday, Tuesday and Friday | would go alongto dancing
lessonswith 2 or 3 of myfriends.We went to one of three
venues and on a Friday, which | think was the main night, | was
able to drive to Leytonstone where we met in the church hall
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for our lessons. The evening generally started off with a
new routine in ballroom or latin lastingfor about an
hour, and then we would spend the rest of the evening
dancing many other dances to music from singles
records - 45rpm.No tapes or CDs.

On Mondays and Tuesdays we would meet in a school
hall, | think a bit more low key, but still dancing,and still
practise.

If there was a dance on a Saturday we would also
certainty go. Occasionally we would have professional
dancers come and give us a demonstration and then we
would have the opportunity of dancingwith them. After
lots of time and practise, | was recommended to take
the Bronze Medal. It was on a Sunday afternoon and |
was gladto pass! | can say that at that time | wasn’t very
comfortable doing something like that on a Sunday,
however after more dancingpractice andwork for my
Silver Medal | was recommended to that examination
too. | decided that | couldn’t go as it was on another
Sunday. | think times and attitudes have changed a great
deal in recent years, and | am sure that if it happened
today, | might think differently.

Introduction of Postal Codes

By the end of 1959,the General Post Office had started
a major programme of introducing individual codes for
each industrial premise and for groups of houses and
streets.

The first group of characters, BN13 indicates which
town in this case, Brighton, and the sub-district BN13
equalsWorthing, High Salvingtonarea. The rest of the
code indicates which street, buildingor groups of
houses.

The programme wasn’t completed until about 1975.

Since then, optical character recognition has been
introduced enablingthe sorting machinery to read the
codes and print the appropriate phosphorescent dots
onto the envelope, makingsorting much more efficient
and quicker.

During the ‘60s, the public had to be encouraged to
write the new codes on the envelopes as for some
reason they were not keen on the changestaking place.
London were givendistrict codes manyyears before
that - like London N18, London SW17 and London
EC4 or WC2.

The Six-five special launched in 1957to fill the gapwhen
television stopped broadcasting the end of the children’s
programmes in the aftemoon. The programme was
broadcast on a Saturday evening from 6.05pm[hence
the title] until 7.00pm.It was | think the first time the
BBC had transmitted rock or pop music,or the new
skiffle groups.

Late Teens

One day in my late teens, after work | met my father at
Mile End after he had finished his work in the office.
From there we went to catch the bus, and looking back
on it now we probably went to my grandparents house
in Tottenham. It was a dark, and very, very wet night.

After a short walk and a wait at the bus stop -
fortunately for not very long, we were gladto board the
bus andto get out of the heavy rain, dad said, upstairs,
there are are seats downstairs. Up the stairs we went to
the top deck, extremely smoky | could hardly breath!
The windows were misted up on the bus,and | couldn’t
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see much outside and | didn’t know where | was. Dad
wasn’t sitting next to me as there was little room on the
bus. Eventually we reached our destination, and was glad
to get out of the smoky atmosphere.

Worthing

On one of our visits to Auntie Violet in Worthing, my
parents were obviously thinking seriously about moving
to the south coast as my cousin David said to us, “I know
where so new houses are beingbuilt” We visited the
buildingsite, liked the small estate in Whylands Avenue
and decided that we should makea move. How was | to
managethis? | was working in London starting at the
early hour of 8 o’clock. How could | get there? The first
train from Worthing did not arrive in London Bridge until
8:100r thereabouts. Were we really serious in moving?

All this was at the time when my father’ was being asked
to move to Manchester, as the CWS Tailoring factory
where he was Chief Clerk in Mile End Road, London, was
being relocated to the midlands. The family had many
discussions. Mum and Dad obviously had serious talks on
the subject, another option beingthat Dad could take
early retirement or whatever they called it then - he
was 52. He and Mum decided that he should leave the
CWS andmove. Martyn was the first in the familyto
move to Worthing stayingwith Auntie Violet duringthe
week whilst he worked with Worthing Rural District
Council. Colin was about to start his surveyingcareer so
was ableto start in Worthing with Fuster and Gamble.

Dad had found an opportunity for an appointment with
the Excess Insurance Companyin Warren Road, the
buildingnow used by the Sixth Form College.

As far as | was concerned, | spoke to my employer about
the problem | had of travelling from the south coast and

not beingable to get to work until 8.30am The trade
union was also very muchinvolved with the decision
makingprocess. My employer and the Union agreed that
| could start work at 8.30amand work an extra 1/2hr in
the evening. Excellent !

Out time was comingto end at Walnut W ay, and
everything seemed to be slotting into place for our house
in Walnut Way to be put on the market, it had been our
family home since the end of the war in 1945. Sad in
some ways, but exciting in many others, it was to be a
new life for us all, a house and home by the sea.

Once the house was sold and | knew that the familywas
definitely moving, two or three of my friends cameto see
me shortly before we actually moved away, | had been
friends with them for quite a few years, goingto dancing
classes three times aweek as well as goingthrough
school together earlier in our lives.

It was difficult to leave them, and | believe that | have
hever seen them againsince. Quite surprising when |
come to think about it!

The time came for the removal mento arrive. It was
September 1963 and they started removing the furniture
from the house into the van - were actually going? -
was it really happening? It was the first time that | had
seen the house empty. | can remember a neighbour from
across the road calling in on the day we moved - Bill
Dines. We were all standingin the kitchen and Dad said
to him,“Do you know that you were the first visitor to
come into this house, and now you are the last”

| do not remember anything of the journey down to
Worthing but | supposethe removal companydrove
down to arrive at our new property the following day.

| expect that we would have stayedwith Auntie Violet.

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969
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| don’t remember much about our journey down, but|  sites with a view of contacting but | have not been

think that we stayed overnight with Auntie violet in her  successful.

house in Brougham Road, Worthing before meeting the Mum had weekly phone calls her brother, Edward.

removal men in Whylands Avenue the following day.

They took it in turns to ring each other, usuallyon a

So that was it, our time in Buckhurst Hill had come to Sunday afternoon. He called her ‘Tich’

an end. | had said goodbye to my friends, one of them
came especially in his mini to see me off, and as |
mentioned earlier, | have not seen himsince. Nor any
of my Buckhurst Hill friends come to that.

| have tried looking them up on various social media

Building of 5 Salvington Hill, Spring 1963 My mother, Winnie with our dog ‘Sandy'....

and of course our little Mini..
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Worthing, Whylands Avenue

My life was about to changeforever!

The family moved to 5 Whylands Avenue, Durrington, Worthing, Sussex in September 1963. It was now becominga reality that |
was to be gettingup at the crack of dawn to catch a train to London. Dad was still with the Co-op Wholesale Group for a short

time and so travelled with me to London Bridge.

We caughtthe 6.20from West Worthing station. | continued travelling
to London for only three monthsworking with Nickeloid Electrotype
Co Ltd., beforel decidedto makea career changeto the Post Office
EngineeringDept. | was successfulin my interview with the Post Office
to start work in a Telephone Exchangeon 4 March 1964.In that change
of occupation | had to reduce my income by a good 50%, but | believe
that it was well worth it - they say that health is more important than
money. Before makingthe changeto the PO, | had previously tried to
find a printing job in Brighton, but with no success.

In manyways it was quite a difficult decision to make - | was earning
over £22/week in the printing industry, droppingto £11/weekwith the
Post Office EngineeringDepartment.

The family spent manydays either visiting Auntie Violet with Gillian, or
Auntie Lily with Len and Grandma, all in central Worthing. David had
already left home by then and was married to Elizabeth. W e also had
manyreturn visits from them.

The family started to look around for a place in which to worship.
Having been used to an Anglican church we went to a few services in
churches of that denomination. Not being particularly happythere Mum
& Dad were drawn to the Congregational churches in the area -
Shelley Road and Goring. W hen we visited Goring we were given such
awarm welcome andwe knew then that we had found ‘our’ church,
especially as it was going through an interregnum and therefore had no
minister. Mum and Dad became members in 1964 as transfers from
High Cross Congregational Church in Tottenham. | became a member
in January1966.

Every New Years Eve a publicdancewas held in the
AssemblyHall to which | liked to goto. Other
young people from the church would also go, and
we had some good times.

| very much enjoyed landscapingour new garden in
Whylands Avenue, buyingand erecting my first
‘proper greenhouse.,an Alton 13 ’x 8 Dutch Light.

The greenhouse | left in Buckhurst Hill was made
from old window frames which Dad had acquired
from somewhere. The new greenhouse was to be
used for growing tomatoes.

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969
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Change of occupation

| applied for an interview with the Post Office at the ageof 22 - if | managedto secure the job it would meana bigvery reduction
in salary. After all, | was earning £23.00.00a week with Nickeloid and my starting pay with the Post Office would be £11.10.00
(£11.50) a week, so quite a reduction and so needed careful thinking.l duly went alongto the interview in Worthing andwas
offered a job with the telephone exchangeinstallation team. It was a big decision to make, do | stay working in London on good
pay; or do | leave the printing industry for good and join the Post Office. Well | did decide to leave, as | thought that my health
was far more important than money.

| gave in my notice with the printing company in London and eventually started at Swandean Exchange,Worthing on 4 March
1964.1 was unable to start an apprentice as | was over 21, but | did go through the adult learning scheme, attending the PO
Training College at Stone in Staffordshire. This meant spendingsome considerable time away from home - aweek, a month, six
weeks and sometimes 2 or 3 blocks of six weeks. All to do with telephone exchangeconstruction, how they worked, finding
faults.

As well as the PO training courses, which | believe that the PO thoughtto be most important, | hadto take a number of City and
Guilds examinations. Intermediate, Final and then Advanced Studies in Electronics.

| applied for a move to Brighton in 1969to join their Planning Team, where | helped to design new exchangesand exchange
extensions. The exchangesthen were all electro-mechanical with the first all electronic exchangeopeningin the midlandin 1969.
Arundel and Ashingtonwere the first electronic exchangesto open in the Brighton Telephone Area.

Assassination of President Kennedy

Then there was the assassinationof President Kennedy on 22 November 1963.1 think that most people living then will remember
exactly where they were at the time - we were eatingour dinner round the table one Thursday eveningwith the television on,
when the announcementwas madethat Kennedy had been shot. After that Dad shortly went off to choir practice at the church.
We were all shocked.

Sir Winston Churchill Dies

The well known former Prime Minister, Winston Churchill, 1940-45and51-55died on 24 January 1965. A commemorative silver
Crown coin [ 5 shillings, 5/-]was issuedto mark the occasion and for his service to the country.

Hilary Catherine Stephens

| first met Hilary at church in 1965,andin 1966we went for a walk together with other young people. A Whit Monday Ramble as
it was called. We don’t have Whit Monday Bank holidays any more - the holidays are May Day, on the 1st 1 May, and Spring
Bank Holiday, on the 31 May.
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4. HILARY’S YOUNGER DAYS

Hilary Catherine Stephens was born in Mill Hill, Hendon on the
19th October 1947. The forecast for the day was unbroken dry weather
for that time of the year. She was told that the doctor in attendance
during the birth, came down the garden to the chicken run and the rest
of the family to announce, “it's another girl”” She grew up with two
older sisters, Barbara and Jane and went to Dollis Infants & Juniors
primary school in Mill Hill. Her father, Charles Stafford Stephens a
Chartered accountantworked in the West End of London. Her mother,
Mary Stephens [née Thompson] stayed at home as most mothers did
those days, to look after the house and family.

Charles Stafford Stephens c1914 Charles & Mary taken on cruise ¢1980

1947-1969

Hilary ¢1953 School photograph

Hilary’s Younger Days: 1947 — 1969
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Mary in her younger days was a school
teacher, who followed the path of her
father— a headmaster in his own school
in Felixstowe Suffolk.

Hilary moved to moved to Worthing
with her parents andtwo sisters, Barbara
and Jane during 1958. They had a new
house built in Arlington Avenue, Goring
by Sea, just a few miles to the west of
Worthing on the Sussex coast.

Charles, her father decided that he
should continue to work in London and
to commute from Worthing . He said
that he thought it was well worth it
when he got off the train at Goring and
smelt the fresh sea air. - quite a
contrast from the London air.

Hilary started her secondary education at West Preston Manor school - a privately run girls’ school, although boys were

admitted up to the ageof 7. Some of the girls boarded, but Hilary travelled every day by bus.

Every year towards the end of the summerterm the school had their prize givingevent to which family were invited. Soon

after | first met her inin 19661 was invited too, which was quite a privilege.

Some of our first times out together were —

1 Joining other young people from the local churches for a Whit Monday Ramble. This was at the time When Whit
Monday, a bank holiday, the day following Whit Sunday. Nowwe have May Day and Spring Bank Holidays.

2. Going to a Sausage Sizzle, again organised by the churches in the vicinity. This was an evening event somewhere close

to the top of Bury Hill roundabout.

3. On our own, to see the film ‘The Sound of Music’ at the Odeon cinema. The Odeon now demolished,was where the

Arcade is now at Liverpool Gardens/Montagestreet.
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Sunday School/Junior Church

Hilary was teachingin the Junior Department of what was then Goring Congregational Church and her
mother was leader. | was invited to join the team, which | did. | amstill involved with the church now,
not as a teacher but doing other things.

Her sisters, Barbara and Jane were not married at the time. Jane, a nurse was working as a Sister Tutor
in Canada for some time.

Full Time Teaching Career

Hilary has always been keen on teaching so it was not a surprise to discover that she too wanted to
follow the paths of her mother and grandfather. She went for an interview at the Eastbourne College of
Education where she started a 3 year course in primary education specialisingin biblical studies. | went
to meet her most Saturdays travelling by train to Eastbourne. Then of course return home againcatching
the last train home.

When she camehome for a weekend, | would often travel with her together with her mumand dad
back to Eastbourne on a Sunday eveningin her father’s Austin Princess.

Once or twice | remember stayingin her digsfor the Saturday night coming home againon the Sunday. |
slept on a couch in the lounge, not particularly comfortably, but never mind, we were together!

I remember her first appointmentin the reception class at Hurstpierpoint Primary School. We often
travelled together in our little Wolsey car to Hurst, droppingher off at the school then me driving on to
Brighton where | worked for BT in Circus House. Sometimeswe did it the other way round, where
Hilary took me to Brighton, drove on to Hurst, then picked me up againon the way home at the end of
the day.
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Engagement

Austria was our first holiday together and on our
own in 1968, and | was somewhat surprised that
we were allowed to go and Hilli’s father had said
yes. | suppose this was mostly due to the fact that
we were goingwith the Congregational Holiday
Fellowship. Hilary and| caughta train to Victoria
being waved off by our two families standingon
Durrington Station. We met the groupat Victoria
about 12 or 20in all. Down to Dover on another
train, across the channel Folkestone where we
boarded an overnight train, steam of course, to
Innsbruck. We handedour passports to the leader
in order that we were not disturbed through the
night —we had to pass through a number of border
controls before we arrived in Innsbruck at
lunchtime the following day.

We were shown to our 6 birth cabins, 3 bunkson either side.
We thought that was a bit daring, after all we had never slept together
before - well we were not quite together!

We did somewonderful things there, actually we were about 20
minutes journey away at Steinach, some miles south of Innsbruck.
There were coach trips around the Tyrol, Dolomites in Italy, we
watched the new motorway being built, went for walks sometimes as

| agroup, and sometimes on our own. Every meal time we took in in

turns to say prayers. | shared a room with another chap called John |

i think, | wasn’t too keen on that.

| am gladthat we were on our own for some days, as on Tuesday 20th

August 1968 Hilary agreedto marry me. What | would have done if

she had said, no, | don't know, | hadn’t thought about that! | think that
| was confident in knowing what the answer would be.

When we arrived home after our eleven day holiday Hilary’s Mum said
that knew that we had become engagedbecause she could see it on

1 our faces!

Top: On the train Boulogne to Innsbruck

Left: Pension Bendelstein, Steinach, Photo Collection Risch-Lau, Vorarlberg State Library

Hilary’s Younger Days: 1947 — 1969



| had my 16mmcine camera with me, of course, on holiday and on our first day in
Steinach my light meter refused to work, | knew immediately that was the case
because it was giving me ridiculous readings. So after that it was educated
guesswork, f16 for bright sunny days, f11 bright cloudy, f8 dull coudy and 5.6 for
anythingbelow that. It seemedto work as | was pretty well satisfied with the results
when the film arrived processed in a week or two’s time.

Hilary and | arranged a date and time for our wedding. The 1* August 1970 seemed
a good day andit suited everyone who needed to be there. Rev Wallace Hayward,
the minister, would conduct the service and after discussingeverything with our
parents decide for a mid-daywedding to give people who would have to travel long
distances plenty of time to get to the church. - Goring Congregational Church.

| had boughta Wolseley 1500in 1966 from an elderly friend from church, Mrs Edith
Townsend she knew of a neighbourwho hada car to sell. [Picture of this car below
and on page 91].

This was our first car, but
Hilary was a bit miffed
about it, | learned
afterwards, because she
hadn’t help choose it.

Never mindit was to be
different next time.

In 1969 we had a holiday,
on our own again,in
Grasmere in the Lake
District.

We drove there inour
little greenWolseley and
stayed in ‘Chestnut Villa’ a
Bed and Breakfast.

Photo Top Right: Hilary at home.
Above: Our Car Parked by Ullswater Lake
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My Future Wife

| first met Hilary in 1966 at church and we went alongto a sausagesizzle near Whiteways roundabout. Obviously we got on
fairly well as we followed that one Saturday eveningto see the new film, ‘The Sound of Music’ at the Odeon Cinema, Worthing.

We went on walks together often on a Sundayafternoon either on the downs at High Salvingtonor on the beach at Goring.
Every year on Whit Monday, —not known as that today, but it was the Bank Holiday immediately following Whit Sunday -the
young people of the church organised a Whit Monday Ramble, and of course we didn’t miss that. Hilary was living at 7
Arlington Avenue at was training to be a school teacher at Eastbourne College of Education and for a time she had some digs
fairly close to the college buildings,in Whitley Road. While she was at college | used to visit her on a Saturday travelling by

train from Worthing.

We obviously spent muchtime together either at her house and gardenin Arlington Ave - picture of me below, or in my house
and garden[greenhouse] in Whylands Ave. Picture left: a day out in Winchester.
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Holidays -In 19661 spent one or two weeks at a hotel in
Torquay with my parents and a church friend of theirs,
Mrs Townsend.

| would write letters to my ‘new’ girl friend from the hotel to i\\ ‘
the college in Eastbourne. Her sister Jane now back home after &
her midwifery stay in Canada was also in Torquay for a while
and so she was invited to dine with us once or twice. One
Sunday after we had all worshipped together in the local
Congregational Church, Jane and | went for a walk and
picnicked together.

Right: The hotel in Torquay.

Below Getting saddled in in Rhayader before one of our long treks.
Hilary’s mum on the brown horse and me on the black.

goto Rhayader in Wales for a pony trekking holiday
with them. | didn’t need much encouragement to
accept the offer! thoroughly enjoyed that spending
4 more or less all day and every day for the week
riding a horse -once allocated a horse we kept the
sameone for the duration of the holiday. Of course
before beinggiven on we were measuredto ensured
that we were given the right size animal, and then
instructed as to how to saddle up. Off we went up
onto the hills sometimes sunny days, sometimes
cloudy and drizzly and other days quite heavy rain.
We were miles away from anywhere, upin the
clouds, through bogs and swamps, narrow footpaths
on the hill slopes, open fields and woodland -

O duck your head and mind that branch!.

Hilary’s Younger Days: 1947 — 1969 a1



Wedding Arrangements

During the early part of 1970, preparations were beginningto
get well under way. The guest lists were no doubt finalised by
then, hope we haven't left anybody out who we should be
inviting.

Martyn was to be Best Man, Colin Chief Usher andHilary’s
sisters were to be Bridesmaids.

Martyn and Carol were married in 1968and more recently
Colin and Andrea in 1969 and who wedding | was Best Man.
That was quite a decision to make, for me be Best Man at my
brother's wedding - it was the speech that was goingto be
the problem, after all | still had a speech problem with
stuttering, nowhere a bad asit was all those years ago, but
never-the-lessit was there. Hilary and| discussedit at length
one day when we were in Oxford. | decided then that | should
doit, andso| did.

| had some favourable comments afterwards, so | think all
went well.—and | haven't fallen out with my brother.

Thinking about our own wedding, cars had to be ordered,
flowers seen to, the church and minister had been booked,
organist arranged, we were goingto a choir. Wedding present
list, photographer, invitations, hire of clothes—the list is
almost endless as with any other wedding.But, this was OUR
wedding and it was different!

| had a calendar at work on my desk in Brighton to count the
days down.

| was keen on Coin Collecting, | was a Numismatist! It was
good fun the looking through the changein my pocket to what
interesting coins there mightbe — there was always the
possibility of something turing up that was very old, or
interesting, or in good condition that was worth a lot to me as
a collector.

I would go alongto the bank, fairly regularly and ask for £5 in

penniesor half crowns or whatever | wanted. There was a
shop close-byto my office in Brighton which sold the odd coin
or two. Some of my office colleagueswere also interested in
coins and we often exchanged coins. 1969 saw the end of the
half crown followed shortly afterwards by the ten shilling note.

| often saw in the shop down the road, gold sovereigns for £7
or so—doesn’t seem much today, but as | was saving up for
weddingand | had a future wife to think about, | decided that |
shouldn’t.

Grandma had not been too well for some months and Hilary
was collecting large print books for her to read at home in
Congreve Road, Worthing. The last time we saw her,
althoughwe did not it would be so at the time, was just a few
days before our weddingwhen we took her a book and she
was in bed. One of the reasons why we called in that day is
because we knew that she wouldn’t be well enoughto be with
us for our special day.

M. and Mo, Charles S. (Slc]xywne

wequest the pleasure of the company of

al the marciage of their daughter
CY .y QT
‘.Kx(au’ Catherine,
to

‘“?r(,t. Shufmm (‘;Dwm.} &Reamun,

at Soring Congregational Church,
:Sﬁu{lmi;“u’ @oeniie. Go \f)*%t’*sdd
on Satucday, 1ot @uguat, 1970, at 12.80 p.m.
Reception afterards at

Fhe Beach Fotel, IManine Paxade, Woithing.

0 0
Xadksmead,
7 @fington @oenue,
i Sea,

RSEVS
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The last day at the school is very clear to me, the last day of the summer term in 1970 - our weddingwas on the 1st August.

| collected her from school, she had an armful of presents with her. We stopped the car at the side of the road about half a

mile away fromthe school to examine the gifts. Since then she did do some supply work but this became increasingly difficult

in married life and with a growingand demanding family. Much has now changed since she started teaching. | don’t think

that she would want to return now.

Fanfare for the Bride .. ... Bliss.

HYMN.

PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven ;
To His feet thy tribute bring.
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Who like thee His praise should sing?
Praise Him ! Praise Him!
Praise the everlasting King.

Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our fathers in distress;
Praise Him still the same for ever,
Slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Praise Him ! Praise Him !
Glorious in His faithfulness.

Father-like, He tends and spares us;
Well our feeble frame He knows;
In His hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes.
Praise Him ! Praise Him !
Widely as His mercy flows.

Angels, help us to adore Him;
Ye behold Him face to face;
Sun and moon, bow down before Him;
Dwellers all in time and space.
Praise Him ! Praise Him !
Praise with us the God of grace.

PRAYER and LORD’S PRAYER (sung).
THE MARRIAGE CEREMONY.

PSALM 67.

GOD be merciful unto us, and bless us: and
shew us the light of His countenance, and be
merciful unto us.

That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy
saving health among all nations.

Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all
the people praise Thee.

O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou
shalt judge the folk righteously, and govern the
nations upon earth.

Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all
the people praise Thee.

Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and
God, even our own God, shall give us His blessing.

God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world
shall fear Him. GLORIA,

SCRIPTURE READING.

PRAYER.
HYMN.

LEAD us, Heavenly Father, lead us
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea;
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,

For we have no help but Thee;
Yet possessing every blessing,
If our God our Father be.

Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us,
All our weakness Thou dost know ;
Thou didst tread this earth before us,
Thou didst feel its keenest woe;

Lone and dreary, faint and weary,
Through the desert Thou didst go.

Spirit of our God, descending,

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy,
Love with every passion blending,
Pleasure that can never cloy;
Thus provided, pardon’d, guided,
Nothing can our peace destroy.

THE BENEDICTION.

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour,
And the Father’s boundless love,
With the Holy Spirit’s favour,
Rest upon us from above.

Thus may we abide in union
With each other and the Lord,
And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afford.

Wedding March Mendelssohn.

z — Our Order of Service
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5. OUR MARRIED LIFE
(Part 1) 19701999

August 1970

So the day had finally arrived, 1 August 1970, and it was sunning and warm.
Uncle Edward, Auntie Freda and John stayed with us overnight at Whylands

Avenue. We all had our breakfasts and generally got ourselves ready.

Had we remembered everything, will the cars be on time?, Martyn should be [
collecting the button holes etc.—he was best manso we were sure that all had |

been covered.

Eventually, well it seemed eventually to me that the car did arrive to take 2
Martyn and me to the church on time!

NP

Above: Kim my brother Martyn's daughter, presents the bride with
a horseshoe with my parents looking on.

Left : Signing the register book with Rev Wallace Hayward, in the
Minister’s Vestry.

Hilary arrived at the appointed time, well maybe the
standard minute or two late. She said that she had to drive
round the block a couple of times because she and her Dad

- were early. A working colleague of mine shot a 16mmfilm

of the day. | asked him in particular as we were both keen n
16mm,now transferred to digital.

We had about 150 guests in all. Reception was held at the

" | Beach Hotel duringwhich time a sea fret came in makingit

a very misty afternoon for usto drive away to London in
our little greenWolsey 1500.
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After the reception at the Beach Hotel, no longer standing, but converted
into flats we got ourselves changedinto our goingaway clothes—Hilary had
knitted herself a tangerine dress, picture x. We said our goodbyes and went
down the steps of the hotel to our waiting car which Martyn had just
broughtto the front door for us.

| hid our Wolseley car in a lock up garage behind the hotel which Martyn
retrieved when it was time for us to leave. After all it was at a time when
many young people would play pranks, paint lipstick everywhere and had
been known that it took some couples several minutes cleaning up before
they could drive off, and we didn’t want that to happento us.

We drove away, andwhat a contrast - it was so quiet just the two of us in
the car after the noise and bustle of the reception.

We drove through South Street and Chapel Road in Worthing, up the A24
to London via Richmond Park where we stopped for a breather and to
shake most of the confetti out of our clothes.

The Prince of Wales Hotel in the West End of London, fairly close to
Harrods store was to be our resting place for the night. Having booked in
we walked along the road looking into the shop windows and the bright
lights. There was time for a small bite to eat in the hotel before goingto
bed. What aday! | thought to myself at the time, “ | must remember this, it
is only goingto happen once”. | tried desperately throughout the day that
nothing should be forgotten, and | don’t think that it has.

Pictures: Hilary at Loch Ness and me on the City Wall, York.

Sunday morning soon came round, and yes | had a kipper for breakfast!.

We drove from London to York where we boarded, car as well on our overnight
journey to Inverness. At the station Monorail terminal where we assembled
waiting for the official to drive the car onto the train, a porter calls out,

“Mr & Mrs Redman” who are they?

We looked at each other with a smile, it's us. The car was taken from us while
later found our seats or two birth cabin.
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Arriving in Inverness on Monday morning we had our breakfast at a nearby hotel and collected our car from the station car park.
From there we drove to Lairg and during the week visited and stayed nights and the desolate north coast of Scotland - John O
Groats, Melvich, Thurso, Cape Wrath (which is the most northern point in Scotland), down to Ullapool and Inverness.

Having driven along the north coast ‘A’ class road—single track and not seeing another car for miles, the town of Inverness
seemed a long way south. We stopped at a little Post Office in a village on our way down to Ullapool to send a Telegram to Jan
and Geoff who were getting married on the 8th August. It seemed as though we had been married for ages by then.

After a day and nightin Ullapool, it was time to move on and leaving Scotland behind. This time we didn’t catch the train south, but
drove to Peterborough to stay a couple of nightsat Hilary’s Uncle Christopher’s house followed by our next stop of two nights
at my Uncle Edward’s house in Cuffley, Hertfordshire.

This turned into only one night, as it was here were we heard of the death of Grandma Amos. The news was obviously kept from
us until we had got back from Scotland, no doubt to avoid spoilingour holiday. We returned home to Worthing on that following
to her funeral. Uncle Edward and family andthe two of us drove in convoy. Grandma’s asheswere taken to Enfield crematorium
to be with those of Grandpa’s.

Brougham Road

As a married couple, we spent some weeks first at Hilary’s
parents house then for some weeks in my parent’s house.

Auntie Violet had a holiday home in Brougham Road which
she let out and as this was available from September or
October we were able to stay in there for a few months until
our new house was ready in Patching Close.

| continued mywork in Brighton at Circus House still with

the Post Office. In the morningsHilary and| drove to
Hurstpierpoint where she worked in the reception class of the
primary school. | drove on to Brighton. In the evening Hilary
made her own way to Brighton and met me in Circus House
car park when | had finished work.

This went on every day.

Hilary left Hurstpierpoint school a few months before our
first child was born. On 15 November 1971, at 6.15pm
Edward Paul was born in Worthing Hospital. A few days later
we brought him home in our car, Hilary holding him whist
sitting in the front seat—no seat belts at the time!

Our last holiday for just the two of us was on the Isle of White 1971
before our first baby was born some months later.
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ADD Decimal
colnage picture

Decimalisation

| thought that it was a sad day when the United Kingdom Government decided to abandonthe old currency for decimal
coinage that we use today. Pounds Shillings and pence [£ : s : d] was coming to an end in 1971 and a date had been fixed.

Decimalisation, took place on Monday 15 February 1971 - known as Decimal Day, or D-Day,

The Half Crown was taken out of circulation [demonetised] prior to D-Day, in 1968,the Farthing a few years earlier. The ten
shilling note was withdrawn in 1970following the introduction of a new 50p piece.

Generally people were not too happyabout the changeparticularly the older generation. After all, they had lived all of their
lives knowing that there were 12 pence to the shilling,and 20 shillingsto the pound. Now we were beingtold that is all
comingto an end, the old coins will be replaced with newly designed decimal coinage. 100 pence to the pound.

| can remember showing my mother some of the new coins before D-day, and she said to me, ‘It doesn’t feel like real money!

| can also remember seeing older folk handingover their purse or emptyingtheir pockets and saying,can you take it from here
please? Trusting! - but we all got used to it - we hadto. We were all sure that everything went up in price in the process!

Actually, Queen Victoria did attempt to changethingsearly in her reign to decimal coinagewhen she introduced the florin in
1849, Two shillings,or on tenth of a pound.

Decimalisation put a stop to a lot of coin collecting, as there was nothing interesting to be found in the change,it was all new!
There was, however, a short spirt of some interested people quickly gatheringa small set of the coinage that they were used
to. So the pounds, shillingsand pence had gone,gone forever!  Whether liked it or not, we hadto get usedto living and
dealingwith the new coinage.

O vyes, the £1, £5 and £10 notes did stay with us. | guesswe should be grateful about that - we could have been usingdollars
by now !I' | amthankful for that!

Maybe, one day the interest in coin collecting will return, but probably not much before 2040,when the oldest of out present
coinagewill have been in circulation for the best part of 70 years.

The decimalisation of the pound cameto be blamed for an increase in inflation.
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Early in the 1970sHilary’s mumwas looking around at new houses knowingthat we would be or were looking for one.

We moved away from Brougham Road and | watched with keennessthe buildingof our very first house. We were excited
watching the builders and planningwhat we could do withy the inside and garden. We couldn’t afford a garageat £250 extra as it
took all of our savingsto pay for the deposit and then to be stretched with a large mortgage.

Once built and we had moved in, | dismantled my greenhouse which was in my parents garden in Whylands Avenue, and re-
erected it in our new garden.

In July 1972 Jane and Eric with ourselves and other members of the family
were invited to Chris Blackman’s wedding. The Blackmans were some good
friends of Jane and Hilary which they had known for years. Picture right.

Below: The building of our new house in Patching Close.
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Patching Close
1971-1975

Whilst on holiday on the north coast of Devon, this time
with our little boy, Paul, | started to grow my beard and it
hasn’t been shaved off since. Our gardenwasn’t very large,
maybe 30ft square. But, what we did not grow in there is
not worth mentioning. | can remember Hilary’s Uncle
Frederick coming to see us one day was amazed and
dumfounded by what he saw growing. | also had a
greenhouse in which | grew, would you believe, tomatoes
amongst many other plants. During the summer of 1974
when Hilary had gone into hospital waiting for number two,
Paul helped clean the pram and bicycle and to get these
ready for the new baby. Geoffrey Charles was born on 2
July 1974 at Zackary Merton Maternity Hospital, Rustington.
| took Paul along to see his little brother for the first time,
and he said looking at Geoffrey, “He’s got ears on!” Well
yes Paul | amgladthat he has. Photos below.
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Sea Place
1975-1986

N
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. 81 Sea Place
Working

| was beginningto take an interest in promotion within the Post
Office/BT and with that in mind | knew that | would have to
meet a board in an interview. | had already attained the relevant
City & Guilds qualifications and had the required training
courses. | had a couple of attempts at interview before | was
successful in passing for a election of posts in Headquarters
based in London.

Once | had the promotion board behind me, | was able to apply
for a number of posts within the areas of work for which | had
passed. | eventually joined a Computer Support Group in
Lutyens House, Finsbury Circus in the City of London. | felt very
strange working here, almost like a fish out of water, after all |
knew nobody and most of the people | met were direct entrants

from universities, and not as | had been risen through the ranks
in a local telephone area. Never mind | was there in a
management capacity. Assistant Executive Engineer.

Students

We had foreign students from most of the summer months.
Hilary kept a little exercise book with a photograph of each of
them and she invited each to write a little somethingabout their
stay in England. Some would return for another year, whilst
others had their siblings come in other years. From France,
Germany and Spain they came, and from further afield in the
Middle East, Africa and Japan.

| became interested in the Spanish languagewhen a particular
family from Madrid stayed with us over a number of years. First
ayoung lad of 14 years of age, Juan, came and returned for the
next few years. He must have had a good time and his
experience in learming English must have been successful as his
two sisters and younger brother also came to spend some time
with us. | started to learn Spanish through a BBC television
course 'Digame’. This was before the days of being able to
record programmes,so it was quite difficult to keep up with the
course, especially as it was broadcast on a Sunday morning at a
time when | was getting ready to go to church. However, my
interest was fired and whilst the Madrid family was with us | was
able to practice a little with them.

Holidays

Our young family had a number of holidays in Barbara’s and
Eric’s passed on little caravan, 'Dumpy’ We loved campingand
so bought ourselves a new Compact Sprite. This was a rather
novel van and it turned the heads of many other motorists
whilst on the road. The height of the van was little more that
5feet inside, and we would see from the look in other

passers - by’s eyes that they were puzzled. How

could anyone stand up

in that? Well they couldn’t, except for Paul and Geoffrey, when
we arrived at the campsite we would push each end up in turn
raising in effect the walls to the full height of about 6 feet.
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Also in 1974 | became an Elder of the Church. In
1971 members of the Congregational Church
and Presbyterian churches voted that we should
unite and become one, United Reformed Church

We had some wonderful holidays in this little
‘Compact’ referred to on the previous page,
going to visit Jan and Geoff in their home in
Paignton Devon, on the Isle of Whyte where
we were nearly washed and blown away. On
that occasion the boys had gone to bed in the
van, but | am sure that Paul was well awake, |
went outside to try and take the awning down. |
had to battle with the torrential rain and very
high winds first of all pulling out the ground pegs
and guy ropes. Then dismantling the awning itself
all now from the inside. | can laugh now, but it
was hard work at the time—the force of the
wind pushed the awning pinning me against the
caravan. But | couldn’t stop, | had to carry on
until the job was done. Finally | pulled the last
remaining piece of awning from the van, quickly
bundled it up into a sort of ball, and pushed into
the relative quietness of the caravan, closing the
door behind me. Phew!

The time now was about 9 o’'clock, | suppose

and we needed to get home. The first ferry in

the mormingwas 5 or 6 o’clock-ish and we hadn’t
paid the land owner for our pitch. We thought

about it and decided that we should pack up

campthere and then and drive to the ferry port.

| would sort out the bill tomorrow when at

home.

On another camping holiday was in Scotland in
the valley next to Ben Nevis. We must like
windy holidays as on one or two nightswe could
hear the wind rushing down the valley, and then

suddenly, ‘whoosh’ the caravan rocked about - quite scary really, but this
tis we didn’t leave camp, but we saw the effects on other peoples tent
etc. We did have some lovely times as well, visiting France a few times.
Dordogne, West Coast and South West France into the Pyrenees
mountains .

Our camping holidays came to a sudden end on the death of our little
Compact. Did you guess it? You would be right if said wind. The
hurricane of 1987 hit the South Coast of England with terrible
consequences. The Compact was crushed by one of our falling threes,
missingour car, both on the driveway by inches. The car was insured, but
wash’t damaged. The caravan was not insured on the driveway, and was
damaged. Had the van have been parked on the road or on a campsite -
then it would have been covered with insurance. So there we are - we
decided that we wouldn’t replace it but have other types of holidays
instead. Continued on page xx
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Painting There were two small fish ponds almost connected together

o o . with a little bridge across. For a few years we kept some
Whilst in Sea Place, | started painting again, mostly landscapes, it going along to shows and leaming about the animals.

some from my own photographs, _othe_rs purel_y ﬁctitious- There was a time when | thought that my job was in jeopardy,
Whilst some were in watercolour, | did enjoy workingin anew g, \we increased our stock to something like 40 or 50. They
medium, for me anyway, acrylic. Unlike oil it was awater based \yore 1ot difficult things to breed, they almost breed like
material and dried extremely quickly which was a advantagein aphiv1 We ate some and gave some to other members of the
some ways and a disadvantage in others. | could almost g 1t was all a bit of a test to see if we could manageif |
immediately paint over previously painted areas—which was o ar [ost my job. Well it didn't ever come to that, and so
good. However, if | were to puttoo muchout on the palette at 1o ced out stock again to a sensible level. Paul had his own
any one time it could easily dry before | could get round to oy - Ragabones, which he acquired from school which he

working with it. There are retarders and all sorts of other |, ad after very well through all these times, even when all the
things andtricks | did - bel am getting technical here. rabbits had gone, Ragabones was still here.

For atime | exhibited some either in special shows of in one of |, garden was however, somewhat overlooked by our

the local libraries. Some | managedto sell and others | still have neighboursand we felt that we were not as private as we would
at home—not all on the walls. like to be.

Gardening

During this time, times were hard. We had for a time a rather
unsuccessful allotment. It was a 10 minute drive in the car
away, which meant putting all the tools etc in the boot and
hope that by the time | got there, | hadn’t forgotten anything!
On one occasion, | planted 50 -100 cabbages only to find on
the following day that nothing was to be seen—they had been
eaten by pigeons or much more likely, by rabbits. That wasn’t
the only time that this sort of incident had happened - | was
spendingmy time feeding the livestock! Potatoes were fine, and
why | didn’t carry n with that vegetable alone | shall never
know. | think that | was too focussed on losing the green stuff.
So | gave it up. Sad when you think on how keen on gardeningl
was and still am.

Our back garden was only average in size - 50 or 60 foot .
square, something like that. | couldn’t do much in the way of My father, Norman and me on the Bluebell Railway
growing vegetables, | did however have a 13x8 greenhouse in

which | grew my beloved tomatoes.
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1984

A twelve month national 'Miners' Strike' over pit
closures beganon the 12 March 1984.

There were violent clashes between the striking miners
and the police force. The strike eventually failed and
was called off after a year, allowing the pit closures to

The Prime Minister at the time, Margaret Thatcher go ahead. The strike, however, left a legacy of deep
pitted her authority againstthe militant left wing trade bitterness between the Conservative governmentand
union leader, Arthur Scargill. members of the union.

Time to Move

So it was time to put our house on the
market and to sell 81 Sea Place, and
look for another property hopefully
with more ground and a bit less
overlooked. We liked Sea Place and
Hilary said that she wished that she
could lift the house up and move it to
a new location! How often has that
been said before? It wasn’t that long
before a buyer had been found.

Whilst | was at work, Hilary was
looking around and she found a house
in an agent at the Thomas a’Becket.

The bungalowwas on Salvington Hill.

After making?2 or 3 visits to the bungalow, checking measurements etc, would this fit in or would it be just too big? -
we decided that it was the right thing to do, and that was to move from Sea Place.

After all we fell in love with it and we liked the large garden. The back gardenwas much bigger than anything | had
experienced before, 130ft x 60ft !

Contracts were drawn up, exchanged and completed and we agreed to move on Lady Day 1986.
Ever heard of Lady Day? - we hadn’t! Paul was 15 and Geoffrey 13.
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Ash Lea Cottage, Salvington Hill
1986—1999

Why did we want to move on Lady Day? We didn’t, it was the previous owners who wanted to move on that date.

In any case what was it all about? - after all, we had never heard of it before! | knew from my family researching that in
September 1752 Great Britain switched from the Julian Calendar to the Gregorian Calendar, but | didn’t that had a connection
with Lady day. Prior to 1752,the year beganon 25 March.— Lady Day. What | didn’t know is that in today’s legal world, the
year is divided into quarters beginningon 25 March, 24 June [Mid-Summers Day], 29 September [Michaelmas Day], and
25December[ChristmasDay].11days were 'omitted' from the 1752 calendar - i.e. 2 September was followed by 14 September.

\ One of the attractions of the new house was
—  the large garden. The rear garden measured
60 feet wide by some 120 feet long.

The previous owners Mr & Mrs Humphreys
said that that they had enjoyed themselves so
much here that they were sorry to leave the
bungalow behind. | think that when the time
comes for us to leave, we shall feel the same
too.

However, we saw that much needed to done
in the bungalow and | had plenty of ideas for
the garden.

Whilst the kitchen was clean and tidy, the
design looked as though it had come out of
the 1950s so needed modermisation and re-
designing.

Photo taken just prior to the Loft Conversion in 1996.
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Much redecoration was carried out by us in the years
to follow and we had a small wooden conservatory
built onto the back. - you might just see it in the
picture.

The Big Storm

We had been in the bungalow not much more than
twelve months so when in the autumn of 1987 a
terrible storm and hurricane hit the south coast of
England.We were woken very early on Friday morning
16 October when the loft hatch fell open with ladder

attached. Crash. We all wondered what was happening.

Of course we all got out of bed and looked out of the
windows. To my dismay | saw one of our macracarper
fir trees lying across the back garden obliterating my
view from the kitchen window.

We looked out of the loungewindow to the front, and
found another tree down - this one missed our car
but crushed out little caravan. What a mess.
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by this time 7amthe wind had died down so it was safe to go P “
outside. Our shed in the back garden was mostly destroyed
and a few other trees were in a dangerous condition.

When it was eventually light, we could see the real damage - g Y,:

In some ways, and putting all the damageaside, were gladto |

have the trees removed, after all there were about a dozen
on the south side of the garden takinglots of light. When
we had a peep at the garden one afternoon in December
before we moved we remarked to each other how dark it
was and what could we do about it.

When | took this photo on page 102 [bottom right] to
show some work colleagues in London, one of them said to
me, ’is that your drive? —am sure that he was serious. The
road did indeed look more like somebody’s long drive, than
Salvington Hill.

We hadto call tree companyin to
cut up into sensible lengths what had
fallen. | had a small electric chain saw
and axe to get to the next stage of
logs, mostly very big. Not far short
of a pile or piles of, | think trunks,
not logsyet. The other trees which
were left standing,for safety’s sake
had to be brought down and cut up.

We had a large bonfire which lasted
and which kept alight for three
weeks. With not an awful lot of
encouragement from us.

Those logs were stacked all around
the garden for a number of years.
As we needed them for our open fire
| would cut and chop up some more
and stack them piles close to the
back door.
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They have been supplementedtwo or three times by the
felling of few other trees. It wasn’t until towards the end of
2012 that | actually bought some logs. -not bad from a
storm in 1987, not that we want another one! We don’t
have a fire all the time and we also burn coal. We lighta
fire now during particularly cold weather or if we need one
to cheer us up.

In recent years we have foundit usefulto keep the fire in
all night, keepingthe house lovely and warm. We can do

that now, now that | put a stove in since 2000. Once the
effects of the storm had died down it was time to replace

the sheds andwe were fortunate in beingable to make a
claimfor that. We replaced the sheds for one large
wooden one which we could use to keep our restoration
project —-a 1934 Austin 7 saloon. The shed could also be
usedto store gardentools. We started work on the
Austin before we moved in 1986, but now, the bodywork
needed a lot more attention than we could afford to give it
both financially and time.

| think also that it was getting too much for us andwe had
interests elsewhere, so it hadto go. We did have somefun
though with old cars, goingto many dlassic car shows. This
probably sparked Geoffrey’s interest in the A7 as he later
decided that he should buy a 1933 A7 Tourer, this time
though, on the road. He has spent many hours on that
replacing it with a more sporty A7 . Paul whilst mechanically
minded decided that this type of motoring was not for him -
too dangerouson the modern roads.

In September 1988 my parents celebrated their golden
wedding anniversary in a marquee in Colin’s and Andrea’s
garden at Broadbridge Heath, Horsham. The family got
together and bought all the food items from various
supermarkets for a lunch-time meal.

All of my familywere there and | think that was the last time
that we were all together, except for Auntie Violet who had
died some ten year or so earlier.
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Pond With plenty of help from Paul and
Geoffrey afairly large pond was dug out,
about 30 inches deep at its deepest point.
After this picture was taken, the pond was
enlarges to 2 or 3 times that size.

Dogs The family hadtwo dogs,an Old
English Sheepdog ‘Moppet, and a little
mongrel, called Minnie. Moppet, rescued,
was the second sheepdogthat we owned,
the first was, ‘Bubbles’ which we bought
from a kennels near Southampton. They
were muchloved - Minnie although a lot
smaller than the sheepdogswas always the
boss. It was not new for me to have dogs, as
when | was 11 or thereabouts we had a little
mongrel called Sandy - born in a sweet
shop - he ate a box of whipped cream
walnuts! - before he belonged to us.
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The Garden

It has been bigenoughto accommodate different types of
activity includingvarious layouts according to the time available,
| had little time whilst working, and accordingto what we
wanted from the garden.

Some years ago we bought a long case clock built in 1702. The
movementwas taken to a clock repairer and | took on the task
of renovating the case. -in the garden! | had to get some
parts turned and shapedin a professional workshop.

In its history the top and bottom of the clock had been

removed or cut in order to get the clock into a low room. | had
some pieces of oak from my parents old bed and tallboy which |

thought could be put to excellent use!

Goring United Reformed Church Video Recording

The church was approaching a big anniversary of 50 years.
Many folk were involved in the preparations for a celebration,
what could we do? It started It was decided that we should
have a special weekend with something happeningon each day
from Friday to Sunday. Church magazine& Handbook.

With me being keen on making moving pictures and
cinematography, andwith the advent being able to create films
on magnetic tape, | decided to make history fim of the
church. The Church opened in August 1940 with a move of a
number of people from Shelly Road Congregational Church.

A plot of ground had already been purchased south of the
new railway station, Durrington on Sea, but buildingwork was
delayed because of the outbreak of the second world war.
The early congregation in Elm Grove School Hall from 1940
until the new church was opened in 1947 on the new site.
The present building was opened in September 1961, turning
the Church of 1947 into a main hall. In the film, various
organisations were shown with it's groups, people and history
of the buildings.

For manyyears while | was working in London most of the
bottom part of the garden had become terribly overgrown and
needingattention. | didn’t have the time so | hadto put it out
of mymind - at least for the time being. Hilary did what she
could and did what | could do at the weekends. There were of
course manyother jobs to do in the house.

| retired fromwork in March 1999and spent very much more
time in the garden clearing the bottom of the garden for
vegetable and fruit growing. Friends of ours, Peter & Christine
Graham from Caddington were visiting us not too long after |
had finishedwork. He brought his little ‘Mantis’ rotavator to
turn the ground over. | was very impressed and decided that |
should buy one for myself - | think that it has been the best
investment that | have made for the garden.

It was 90 minutes
long and was shown
two or three times
during our weekend.

| spent many many
hours from 1987to
1990 visiting and
filming all areas of the
Church’s life -ie,
Boys’ and Girls’
Brigades, plenty of
other groups, past
ministers where |
could or if unableto,

O \" g 7 .0 .
writing to them. ; & i:- Editing the film.

Then there was all the editing - all manually copy from one
tape recorder to another; before computers were able to do
the job far more efficiently and in far less time.

112

Our Married Life Part 1: 1970 — 1999



Each time a copy was made, some definition was lost as we were at the time dealingwith analoguetelevision. Never mindwe
got there inthe end - hardwork - butvery enjoyable.

| had a break, a big one, due to the family growing up | suppose, from the mid ‘70s to the mid ‘90s.

Hilary also became a serving Elder generally during the times that | was not serving. She was also Church Secretary for a number
of years beingfollowed by her sister, Jane. She becamel supposea ‘personal secretary’ to William Connelly, our minister, helping
him out in the vestry. William at the time was writing a biographyof Dora Greenwell the hymnwriter, and Hilary spent alot of
time on that project, doing much of the computer work.

While serving asan elder it is usualalso to serve on another committee or group. Hilary’s was and still is has Pastoral
responsibilities, Church & Pastoral Secretary, and mine Property Management. When my predecessor died in 2003,| became
chairman of the group.

Youth Club

For afew years Hilary and| ran the Church youth club - this was hard work, with some very difficult young people, but others
very nice and helpful young people.

Pets

We had a number of pets over the years,
mainly dogs and cats, although Paul had a
rabbit ragabones that seemed to go on for
years. We also had gineapigs and for a time,
rabbits which we bred for meat, partly
encouraged by the fact that | thought that |
might be losing my job. ‘Bubbles’, an Old
English Sheepdog was bought as a puppy from
Southampton way, Minnie a little mongrel
came from Climping, and another Old English
‘Moppet’ was a rescued dog from Whitstable
in Kent. See picture on page77. Minnie died
in 1989. It was a particularly sad day when
Moppet died as she went into the garden
early one morning as was the normal pactice, :
where she just went to sleep by the pond. | ' _ o .
think that we have had 3 cats inall, —Pruny, Hilary’s 1973 Mini PLP 373L. Sold to America
black. Bella, and Barney a big male tabby.

- - el ok
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Paul and Geoffrey
The 1980sand ‘90swere the times when Paul and Geoffrey were leaving school starting college and work.

They both did paper rounds from the top shop in High Salvington. Geoffrey also worked on a Saturday
morning for a time in a Chemist shop in Findon Valley. Paul left school inJuly 19xxwent for an interview
and medical check with BT and started work with them in 1988 and goingto training college.

114

Our Married Life Part 1: 1970 — 1999



My working Life with BT

My career move from Brighton in 1979was to join a computer
support group in Lutyens House, Finsbury Circus in the City of
London. Coming from a ‘Telephone Area’ | brought some
local knowledge to the work, —most of the people in the team
were from university backgrounds.A few years later | moved
within Lutyens House to a completely different branch of BT -
Broadcast Television. You didn’'t know that BT was involved
with TV? -well neither did | at the time, and knew very little
about TV. | think that they saw me as having computer
experience. Yes | suppose compared with knowing nothing, |
knew a bit more than that, and in their minds, that made me an
expert! | don’t think so really! They wanted to introduce a
computer or two into the office. BT was involved in providing
broadcast television connections up and down the country, or
links, from the studios, switching centres, and transmitters.
Some of those links were on analogue coaxial cable, radio, fibre
optic and radio for the longer distances.

During this time the group moved from the City to a new
buildingat the Angel Centre, Islington. | travelled from London
Bridge to ‘The Angel’ station on the Northern Line. A very
narrow and dangerous island platform, but | was glad to see
that shortly after | moved to that area, work had started on
complexly redesigning the station, re-laying of the tracks and
the building of a new separate platform and an escalator instead
of an archaic lift.

The mid 1980s saw me makinganother move within the Angel
Centre buildingto a Closed Circuit Television Group. CCTV
unlike broadcast television where links up and down the
country were provided for the broadcasters, BBC, IBA and
CH4; CCTV was really to do with surveillance. Individual
customers would need to monitor their premises in another
part of town. The County Councils liked to monitor sections
of their highway, generally motorways. Borough and District
Councils wanted to monitor their own shopping centres and
roads. The Police Constabularies also needed to tap into some

of the above also requiring their own networks for crime
prevention. Before | came to and end of full time employment
as a design, planning, and installation manager known as a
Project Manager, | was engagedwith installing a system for one
of the railway companies. Linking their London terminus with
many stations and trains in the network. Sussex Police and
South west Trains were two of my biggestclients.

| retired from British TelecommunicationPLC [BT] after nearly
40 years service. At the age of 58, | was fortunate in that the
company gave me my full pension there and then. | had
previously asked my superiors if | could leave but the answer
was always, no. So it was surprise to me when asked early in
19991f | would like to go. | gave them the answer the following
morning.

Very quiet after that. | missedthe people most of all, so it took
me some years before | could really accept it.

Now retired, although technically speakingl was on a week’s
leave, we went with Peter and Christine to their time share
apartment in Scotland. It seemed very odd to think that | had
actually finished work - for good! It took me some months
for me to realize that | had finished.

Communications

From the end of the 1960s until the end of the millennium saw
a massive change in the way in which we communicate with
one another. When | first joined Post Office Telephones in
1964 plans were well under way to modernise the telephone
network. Apart from London and other metropolises, many
areas in the provinces were served by manual exchangeswhere
a caller would just pick up the telephone, be connected directly
to an operator, and ask to be connected to a particular
number. The operator would answer and say, 'number please?’
and she, and it was usually she, would put you through for your
time allowed. After that time had expired she would but in and
say, 'your time is up caller, do you wish to pay for further
time? - usually it was no thank you, and the call ended.
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At one time in the 60s,Worthing and
Eastbourne were two of the largest
manual exchanges in the country.
Goring by sea exchange was already
automatic when the family moved to
Worthing in 1963. Worthing manual
exchangewas above the Post Office in
Chapel Road, and whilst | was
involved with exchange planning in
Brighton, one of my tasks was to
organise the provision of another
switchboard on to the first floor of
the exchange. Difficult - if you

carefully look at the building now in
Union Place, you will see from the
slight change in the colour of the
brickwork where a window was
removed to crane the equipmentin.

In 1968 two new automatic exchanges
were opened in Worthing thereby
changing the way we use the telephone
in the town for ever. The two new
exchangeswere one in vy Arch Road in
the town centre, and the other |,
Swandean, the main Worthing exchange
in Durrington Road. These two
exchanges together with the existing
exchange in Mulberry Lane, Goring
provided a complete ‘linked numbering
scheme’for the town. Shortly after then
the surrounding towns and villages like
Arundel, Clapham, Findon and even
Litlehampton were given new numbers,
where the first 2 or 3 digits of a number
provided the routing to that particular
area. When my family first moved to
Worthing, our telephone number was
Swandean 2717, but once the area had
become automated our number had
changedto Worthing 63717. Later on
all the telephone numbers in the town
had become 6 digit, which required
another digit addition - 603717, but by
this time | was married and had moved.

| seem to remember watching a
programmecalled, “Tomorrows World’
where a new telephone facility was to
be introduced - the facsimile, or FAX
as it was later generally known. We
were told that we could transmit
pictures and diagrams over the
telephone network. Wow! - how
could they do that.

Very soon after that or at about the
same time, the introduction of Brighton

Area’s first fully electronic exchanges,
Arundel, Ashington and Loxwood.
Previously to that all automatic
exchanges were electromechanical in
operation - Strowger . Named after
Almon Strowger who invented the step
by step system.

Telegram

Hilary and | married in August 1970 and
went on holiday to the north of
Scotland. Whilst there our friends Jan
and Geoff were married, it was the
week-end after ours and we wanted to
send a messageto them. We called into
a little Post Office and sent a
‘Telegram’. To send this one gave the
Post Office clerk the message you
wanted to send and the he or she
would type the message out on a
telegram typewriter where upon the
message was sent over the telephone,
or more correctly over the telegraphy
network to the Post Office at the
distant end. There the printed message
on a strip of paper was taken off the
machine and stuck to a special Telegram
card. A Telegram boy would take this
messageto the recipient, in our case to
Jan and Geoff’s reception party, and to
be read to the guests by the Best Man.
The whole operation taking no more
that a couple of hours. Good at the
time, and the only way at the time to
sent a printed message. No email or
FAX then.
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Working in London

Sometime after my career move to
London and during the mid 1970s, | was
introduced to a Cellphone. A radio
telephone and so called because could
be carried around the country moving
between ‘cells’ of transmitters and
receivers. | was able to borrow one
from the office and give my family a call
from just down the road | think - they
were amazed. Of course the cellphone
has advanced so much, now called a
‘Mobile’ and it is much smaller that it
was in the ‘70s - and lighter too. The
networks over which they operate have
also changedfrom G to 2G, 3G and now
as | write 4G.

From the early ‘80s to the end of the
millennium saw the introduction of the
small office computer. The computer
was around a long time before that, but
they were large, very large, the size of a
room, and probably a big room!

| witnessed the biggest ever change in
the way in which we, BT, worked in our
offices. Before the early "80s all writing,
sketches etc were written down or
drawn on paper and photocopied. We
had typing pools with teams of typists
tapping away, typing reports or
whatever for the offices which they
served. As the computer was
introduced, initially one or two for an
office, then later one on every desk, the
office workers would carry out more
and more of the tasks themselves,

previously done by the typists.

Changes in computer design operation
were rapid once they were introduced
to every desktop. They became faster
more powerful and more reliable as the
years went on. During the course of my
work. | can remember visiting one office
in London towards the middle to late
‘80s and wondering to myself what was
different? - what was wrong with the
office? Well there were no computers
on the desks. | doubt very much today
that they is an office worker anywhere
without a computer on his or her desk.

Sending my reports, diagrams,
instruction and photographs were done
using the Royal Mail service, and if
convenient by FAX.

This not applied at work, but also at
home. | wanted to send photographs to
somebody or ask for a catalogue, then
that was by post - always by post there
was no other way. Only when | was at
work could | send and receive a FAX. It
took time, yes, well that’s the way it
was.

In 1998/9 BT provided me an email
address, graham.redman@bt.com but |
wasn’t keen on the idea.
| would much rather put the stuff in an
envelope and use the post, or FAX asa
second resort. Why should | bother
with e-mail, it didn’t always work and |
was familiar with using envelopes and
post, and | had always used it in the past.

Leave me alone, | am happy the way | am.
‘It’'s time to have another computer, your
present one has been updated by another
model and is now out of date’, they
would say. Use ’'Windows’ it's much
better that DOS [Disk Operating
System]. “Leave me alone” | certainly
said to myself and maybe to some of my
colleagues, | am happy the way | am. “O
you must try Windows, you will like it”.
Well yes | did in the end have new
computers, with Windows, and | have to
admit it | did get used to them.

SIP INTO SOMETHING COMFORTABLE

ESS
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Training in BT

As a manager, | had to attend a number of
training courses, most of them were external
courses run by outside organisations. This was
interesting as it brought me in contact with
other people who were not working in BT.

I can think of some of the training courses |
attended. - public speaking; this was a bit
nerve racking at the time, it ran for a week, |
think, and the first task we had to do was to
report to the rest of the group as to how we
got to the venue. All videoed. We were told
that by the end of the week each one of us
would have to prepare a 30 minute talk. How
can | do that? Speaking was not one of my
talents - if it was a talent certainly not the
strongest. But the course was all about that so
why should | worry, after all everybody else
hadto do it, and | didn’t know them. By the
end of the week | supposel did.

It was all OK in the end, | quite enjoyed it.

Many of the courses | attended were to do
with team building. | cant remember what
they were about, but | do remember abseiling
down acliff - scarey! —but | did it. When |
reached the bottom, | realised that | had
enjoyed it and wanted to do it again, be didn’t
get the opportunity.

Something else that | did was to attend a
course on safe roof access and mast climbing
- we used the BBC mast near Oxford. | was
well harnessed with all the safety strapped and
clips etc, and of course qualified instructors.

Picture below: The family at Pinewood Close, Horsham XxxXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX

Clockwise from bottom left: Winnie, Graham, Hilary, Andrew, Hannah, Geoffrey, Jenny & Maria,
Colin, Charmain, Paul, Martyn, Norman, Andrea.

My Mother

My mother had a fall in Goring Road shopping parade, my father noticed her
lying on the pavement as he was driving past. She was taken to hospital in
Worthing and Dad drove to the hospital. This was to be the last time he
drove. Paul took his Nissan car home and a few months later, Geoffrey
bought it from him. Whilst she was in hospital with a broken femur she also
had trouble with her feet, and | believe that they troubled her much more
than her hip did. Shortly after that my father also had a fall. The family
arranged for them to spend some time in a nursing home before being fit
enough to go home againto St Botolph’s Road. | don’t think that she ever
recovered from her fall, and she was also coping with much medication, and in
those days tablets were dispensedin jars, and not in sealed metal foil.

On Thursday evening 25 January 1996 after attending Church meeting, Hilary,
Paul, Geoffrey and | went to bed as usual and within 30 minutes we had a
telephone call from my father to say that Mum had died. We jumpedin the
car and drove quickly down to the flat and met up with Martyn and Colin.
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Loft Conversion

During 1994 we were still the family of four - Hilary, Paul,
Geoffrey and me - living in the bungalow and we were
findingit a bit of a squeeze! We needed more space and
would like to build in the loft. How could we do it,?
Where could we put a staircase? Suddenly it cameto us.
Why Hadn’t we thoughtabout it before? In the bathroom
of course, relocating the bath into a new room upstairs.
We had plans drawn up, approached the local authority or
permissions etc, arranged the finances.

At this time Paul was seriously thinking about moving out
and looking for a house of his own and getting on the
property ladder. Should we still go aheadwith the build?
Paul was keen that we should still go ahead, even though he
would probably move away. So we instructed Tony
Mepham, a loft specialist to go ahead at a cost of about
£25000. Tony was a ex working and college colleague of
our friend Chris Marshall.

Left: The first delivery of timber before work starting early in 1996
- and above. The work in progress showing the bedroom in the
foreground, looking towards the landing and bathroom.
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Our parents were keen on our proposals andwere looking forward to seeingthe changesexcept of course Hilary’s mother who
had died some years earlier. Then sadly in the same month of January, Hilary’s father and my mother died. So it was very sad that
they did not see the changesmadeto our house.

The builders finished the construction, but left the decoration to us. So brushes and paints at the ready, wallpaper in the bathroom
and some willing helpers it wasn’t long before all was done.

Paul did bye his house in Columbia drive shortly after we completed the work. He didn’t really leave home, as he still had his meal
and spent most evenings with us. He slept and did his washing at his house, but not much more - CB radio maybe and out with
his friends. Things stayed much the same until he met Mary in 0.

Holidays 1980sand ‘90s

Until 1987when our caravan was destroyed by the horrendous storm that
autumn, most, if not all of our holidays were spent camping.

We went to some lovely places, mostly in England; the New Forest, Devon,
Kent, Isle of Wight, Scotland at the foot of Ben Nevis, France includingParis
- yes in a caravan. It was easy to find our way into Paris, but getting out
againwas quite another story! A satnav would have been very useful, but in
those days they hadn’t been thought of.

Classic Cars and Shows etc

Many a Bank Holiday was spent visiting an old car show, we loved goingto
them and longed to have one of the cars of our own.

We did buya 1935Humber 12 which we collected from a South London
house, then having completed the paperwork drove it back to home to
Worthing. We had some funin it, but not for long as it heeded so much
work, more in fact that we could handle and for the size of garagewe had.

We sold the Humber and boughta 1934 Austin 7 Ruby againin need of much
work. We stripped it down, worked on the chassisand wheels, put the body

back on and realised that it needed more time than we had to spendonit. So
reluctantly, we hadto say goodbyeto the project. In manyways a relief, other
ways a bit sad. It was however, not for us, andwe had other thingsto do with
the family. Much later on Geoffrey still keen on classic cars boughtan Austin

7 on the road -a much better option
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1990

Margaret Thatcher resigns as Prime Minister
and leader of the Conservative Party on

22 November 1990and John Major became
leader and Prime Minister a few days later.

1992

Channel Tunnel opens on 6 May 1992 linking London and Paris by railway.

The Channel Tunnel provides a rail link between the two cities, somethingthat
had been plannedfor over a century. The
tunnel became the longest undersea tunnel
in the world, measuring50kmin total, with
39kmof it under the sea.

Three bores were made-two for trains and
one for service —and lie an average of 40m
below the sea bed.

1997
_ _ _ 1999

On the 31 August 1997 Diana, Princess of W ales, died
in a car crash in a Paris underpass. Diana was the ex- The Euro was introduced on 1 January 1999as a
wife of Charles, Prince of Wales. singlecurrency for Europe but Britain decides

- . not to join. There was widespread unease
On 6 September, one million people lined the streets amongstthe British people to stay out. The
of London for her funeral. 'euro’ was launchedas an electronic currency

used by banks, foreign exchange dealers, big
firms and stock markets in 1999.

Euro coins first hit the streets of the 12
'eurozone' countries on 1 January 2002.
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26 March 1999

All good things have to come to an end, so they say.

| had been askingfor an early retirement from BT for a few years, so it was no real surprise to me that one day towards the end

of 1998 that | was asked if | was still interested in going.l answer was, ‘l will let you know in the moringwhen | have had the

opportunity of speakingto my wife. | was given my packagedetails and of course | needed to work out if it was financially viable.

At the time | was 57 and due to retire anyway when | reached 60. It worked our very favourably for me as | was given a pension
immediately once | had left the companyand it was calculated as though| had reached 60. | retumed to the office the following

morning, and | had no difficulty in saying, ‘Yes!

As | had a few months to go before actually leaving the company, | programmed my annual leave quota to give me fewer days in
which to work each week. By the 19 March | had 5 days holiday to use. | took my team along to the Black Rabbit Hotel, Arundel

for our monthly group meetingwhich included a meal.

After lunch | was presented with some gifts, handed in my BT
pass which | had had for over 35 years, said some difficult
farewells to my working colleagues — now friends, and
departed. All very strange, and quiet | had actually finished
work.  Could | really believe it? Not really.

That following week-end Saturday 20 March we went with
our friends, Peter & Christine to their timeshare Scotland.

Peter at that time was still working, and | still could not
believe that | was not goingback to work, it took me some
| number of weeks, and | think that this probably months
before it really sunkinwas my new way of life.

BT%{
/

Mr-G-E-Redman

Now that you are leaving BT
may 1 g"fcr youmy best wishes s for the futurt
and thank you ufor the contribution
owhavemadeover more than
thirty fire years
with the company
1’&,\;\ ruucae

26 March 1999
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6. MARRIED LIFE
(Part 2) 2000—2020

Salvington Hill

- The New Millennium

As the old millennium was drawing to a close, many organisations were very concerned about finances, banks and many other
companies using dates in their computer programming. The year in the dates would go back to 00. What would be effect on
industries etc.? Would we all lose out? Will there be a massive computer crash across the country? There was quite a scare
amongstmany. The 1stJanuary 2000was reached and everybody expressed a sigh of relief. There was no need to fear.

The Prime Minister at the time, Tony Blair joined a party at the new Millennium Dome in London. The controversial dome ended
as a massive flop and closed at the end of the year, December 2000

Firework display

There were many firework displays right across the country
and at strategic points there was a lantern which could be seen
from the next point—maybe about 20 miles away. All over the
country there were lanterns burning. Worthing had it's own
display with fireworks being set off from the end of the pier. |
think the show started at 11.300r 11.45pm. There were stalls
along the prom selling all sorts of things including beef burgers
and the like. We took my father along and he thoroughly
enjoyed himself at 88 years old. He never reached his 90th
birthday as he was to die on 13 February 2001.

The 11 September 2001 has gone down in history. A day
when most people will know exactly where they were and
what they were doing when it was announced that the Twin
Towers in New York had been destroyed by a terrorist attack.
Much has been written about this terrible attack and can read
about it elsewhere, but basically two high jacked aircraft were
flown into the north and south towers causingthem to fall to
the ground with a massive loss of life.

Hilary and | belonged to a painting club at the church run by
Hilary’s sister Jane Bond. -a small group of about 12—16
people drawing and painting in all mediums.

We became more involved with church activities, Hilary as
Secretary and me with property management..I took on the
roll of editing and producing the ‘Chronicle’ monthly magazine
— later to be issuedquarterly.

60th birthday

Paul gave me a voucher for an hour’s flying lesson at Shoreham
Airport. It was great!. We flew from the airport over our
house where | took the controls, then over Goodwood,
Chichester, turning at Selsey for our return journey back to
Shoreham, You would will be pleasedto know that the instructor,
a youngd lad, took back the controls for landing. | had my
cousins join the rest of the close family for a meal round the
table.
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The Introduction of the Intemet and the World Wide Web

Whilst the internet had been around for a number of years,
and | was working with computers since 1980, it wasn’t
generally available until 2000. Even then it was limited to
the few who were really interested, with slow dial-up
connection.

Whilst home computers were available in the ‘80s and 90s
they were not very popular until the tern of the millennium
when the internet became more accessible. | first used a
computer in 1979 when | started to work in London. When
the office changed their suite of computers in the 1980s, |
think, and they were being disposed, | took the advantage of
bringing one home. Very big by today’s standards and the
screen was black and white. It was very slow and had 7”
floppy disks - not holding much information at all.

The internet in conjunction with the much newer World Wide

Graham, left with his two brothers Colin and Martyn with
their father on the occasion of his 89th birthday August
2000. taken in Colin’s garden at Horsham.

Web [www - invented early in the ‘90s] made the
transferring of computer data possible across the world. And
so it was all over the world information could be transmitted.

It wasn’t until the much faster broadband connections were
in place and optical fibre cables were laid that keen interest
in the internet and the World Wide Web was more common
place. This interest grew rapidly during the first ten years of
this new millennium with connection speeds getting fast and
faster. Computers became much more reliable. People really
began to shop on-lineand by 2012 there was a tremendous
change to shopping habits, family history research and other
researching requirements. These changes of shopping habits
caused a severe impact on the high street retailers,
strugglingto survive in the new environment. Between 2010
and 2012 we saw Woolworths go into liquidation and then
within a few months of each other—Cometand Jessops fell to
the axe.
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Along with the closing of these well known stores came a reduction in the
number of printed handbooks that we had previously enjoyed when a
product was bought. More and more were instructions to be found on
the internet. Purchases were more often than not made by a credit card
as apposedto cheques which were the normal way some years before.

Banking could now be carried out on-line [not to everybody’s like] - we
were all used to callinginto a bank in the highstreet to withdraw cash and
make payments, set up standingorders and direct debits.

Garden:

The garden is about 120ft long and 60ft wide, so quite large by some
peoples standard. The photo to the right was taken in 2007 so the fruit
cage that we have now is not showing.

In the front garden can be seen Geoffrey’s Volkswagen, the 3 Series BMW
Y96 STR, and Hilary’s purple Mini can just be seen with its nose showing.

The windows on the front of the bungalow were replaced during the
latter part of 2012.Vegetables, fruit cage, bad weather of 2012.

The layout of the garden over the years has constantly changed. A fruit
cage was erected in 2010 and has made a huge difference to our fruit
cops - not disturbed by birds—so we can grow raspberries,
strawberries, blueberries in tubs and gooseberries in peace. The birds
don’t seem to worry about the blackcurrants which grow quite happily
outside the cage.

The fruit is put to good use; either being frozen for the winter months or
making into jam.

In the picture can be seen two plots of cultivated soil one nearer the
house, and another further down the gardenwith a row of cloches.

The plot nearer the house is where the fruit cageis situated, and the area
where cloches can be seen — leeks, potatoes, onions, shallots and
courgettes are grown.

Our Married Life Part 2:

2000 — 2017
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The Family: Paul

Paul moved to buy his own house in Columbia
Drive and met Mary in Chichester .

It was a very hot and sunny day at the end of
July 2004 for Paul’'s & Mary’s wedding. They
were married by Rev David Perrett at Mary’s
home church in Basingstoke, ‘Church of the
Good Shepherd’.

After a lovely holiday in Barbados, which Paul
had secretly arranged, they returned to their
new home in Cradock Place, Worthing.

Paul, was workingwith BT in Crawley then later
in Brighton whilst Mary was teaching music in
Portsmouth.

Chloe Elizabeth was born in Worthing Hospital
in September 2007 and so Mary gave up full
time employment but taught part time in
Worthing and privately at home. Chloe attended
a play group attached with the church and in
September at the age of 5yrs started big
school.

Nathan Edward came along in October 2012
also being born in Worthing Hospital. On that
day Hilary and | collected Chloe from school
and took her to see Mummy and Daddy with
her new little brother. She was speechless. Well
for a time anyway! She loves him to bits is an
understatement.

Read more about Chloe and Nathan on page
103. Paul continues to workin Brighton.

Paul and Mary: 31 July 2004 — Church of the Good Shepherd
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Right: Chloe Elizabeth on her birth day. September 2007

Below: Nathan on his birth day with big sister, Chloe. 2012
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The Family: Geoffrey

Geoffrey has not , at the time of
writing, moved out of 5 Salvington
Hill.

One of his passions is the owningand
running of an 1930s Austin Sevens.
The model in the picture is his 1933
Austin 7 “Type 65’ sports car.

Another passion of his is the growing
of cactus in a greenhouse devoted to
the purpose.

He spent some years working at
Smithkline Beecham in electrical
engineering and decided then that
once he had completed his
apprenticeship he should apply for a
course at Chichester College for a
university degree in music. Mary was
also at the college working towards a
degree in music. Once he had
received his BA degree he wanted to
find another job.

MR

In 2001, he was successful in

Pictures -

Top: A stop for lunch on the 'Autumn Amble’ Austin
7 run outside the Cricketers pub, Duncton, Sussex.

| Left: Section of cactus collection in his
greenhouse, 5 Salvington Hill.
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securing a post with West Sussex County
Council Library service at Chichester library as
an information librarian. Being very keen on
music and in particular playing the church pipe
organ, one of his ambitions was to gain a
gualification with the Royal College of
Organists.

It involved about four years of hard and
intense study and he was very glad to reach
the end of his studies and be finally qualified.
He went to Southwark in London in March
2013 with Hilary and | to receive his diploma.

Geoffrey bought his first house, in January

Geoffrey at the organ console in the church, Goring URC

Geoffrey at the organ console in the church, Goring URC
... and Below: 27 Patching Close

... and Below: 27 Patching Close

2014. Would you believe it - No. 27 Patching Close. Amazingly, it is
the same house which we lived in when we were first married, moving
outin 1976 - very strange, not planned at all. Geoffrey started his life
here.

Although we owned the house in 1974, and it was where Geoffrey
spent his days, he now faced a large programme of decorating and
other jobs to do. Plastering, plumbingand electrical work to see to.
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Family History

Once | had retired in March 1999, | was able to spend a lot more time researching my family history. Previously to that Hilary
had spent a number of hours looking into my family as well as her own - after all, | was workingfull time, and so had little time
researching..

When mywork took me to places that were useful to Hilary and her family research, she very often came with me. Gloucester
being an example; | would go off to my meeting and CCTV surveys, whilst Hilary would spend the time in the Record Office
doingher research. Devon and Suffolk were other places we visited courtesy of BT.

In the earlier pages of this book I said that | began my interest in family history with my Grandmother when | was very young.
| dabbled with it over the years but nothingserious until | had finished work.

Now retired Hilary and | spent a number of
years driving, and sometimes by train, to
various record offices, towns and villages in
Norfolk, Suffolk, Essex, Kent, Wilshire and of
course Devon and Gloucestershire.  Not
forgetting the National Archives in Kew where
spent many hours looking through naval
history books, very old and sometimes
disintegrating muster records. This is where
we found records of my great great
grandfather, John Cooper and his vyears
serving with the Royal Navy. Fortunately all of
the places we needed to visit were below a
line if you could make one, from The Wash
down to the West Country. Sometimes we
would do the trip in a day, other times we
would have an over-nightstay which gave us
a welcome break.

Hilary got to a point where she was really strugglingwith her research, especially those parts of the family where London was
involved. So densely populated, with so many parishes close to each other, and baptisms being performed by the vicar a
number of times every day of the week including Christmas Days, it was very much like looking for a needle in a haystack!.
Then there were members of the family elsewhere in the country that were not registers. Why is it that their brothers and
sisters were registered but not the person that she was interested in ?
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As myresearch went on, | needed to document the findings in some sort of logical order, and so | began by devoting a page to
each member of the family. | then assembled the pages in a little booklet. Rearrangements needed to be carried out,
photographs and more pages added. It wasn’t until | had reached 70 pages or so and Hilary had said to me, ‘You are not
writing a little booklet, but a book! - | too realised.

| looked into getting the book professionally printed but | quickly
realised that it was goingto be more cost effected to buy a new printer,
print it myself and still have a printer at the end of the job. | looked
around for somebody to bind it, as it going to be soft or hard bound. A
small company of bookbinders was discovered in Lewes run by a couple
of ladies. | quickly warmed to them and both Hilary and | were
impressed with the work that they had achieved.

After speaking to my relatives as to what they may like in the book, a
decision was made to have about 30 hardbacks, and a similar number
of soft backs.

Once | had printed the pages and taken them to Lewes it was now out
of myhands. Scarey stuffl. | could no longer make any more changes.

Above: collecting the books from the book-binders
Right: Cutting the special ‘Family Tree’ cake which Hilary had made.

Please don’t let anybody see any mistakes now. If there were any,
they should be far and few as it had been proof read quite a few
times by various people. So the book had finally gone off to the
binders and | waited for the phone call to come and collect the
finished article. | printed the covers and arranged for a ‘book launch’
day on 20 August2011 to which | invited all members of the family.
We had a wonderful day and a wonderful gathering of 50.

NN F
QW ’z '
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It was so very good to meet up with some branches of the family we
had not seen before, and of course meeting up again with those we
know so well.
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The Family Gathering on 20August 2011. Goring United Reformed Church Hall

All surnames are Redman unless otherwise stated.

Back row L-R: Paul, Molly & Trevor Larcombe, Leon, Barry, Geoffrey & Colin, Rob Crossley, Andrew
Alicia & Jayne, Maureen & lan Cooke, Jane Lee, John Amos, Alan Watts, Charmaine Crossley, Mary
Deryck & Heather Bayley, Martyn, Jack, Hannah, Graham, Chloe, Hilary, David East, Alan Turnbull, Doreen & Ron Harrison, and
Chris Lee

Frontrow:  Chris, Lorraine Turnbull, Shirley Chambers, David, Andrea, Benjamin Crossley, Mary East, Maureen, Lesley Amos.
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Our ChangingWorld - and Life

Time does not stand still, and the older | get, | seem to be repeating what my parents and grandparents have said many
times before - ‘the days are getting shorter’. In fact they are getting longer. | recently saw a programme about the
moon andit’s importance to life on earth. At one time, the moon was muchcloser to us, too close to support lie on
earth, but is gradually moving further away, not very muchat all. | think that programme said about a cm a year, When
the moon was much closer to us, the earth was spinningmuch much faster than it is today, so the days would have
been shorter, now of course they are actually getting longer! | don’t think that any of us will be worried about as |
guessit will take millions or billions of years to make a big change.| have mentioned some of the changesthat | have
experienced in my lifetime, but | must say that when | was boy in the 1940sand 1950s| had to travel everywhere by
bus andtrain. Unless families had a lot of money, and my parent didn’t, public transport was the norm.

Even since launchingmy first book in 2011, changesare still taking place. Much more is done usingthe internet: speeds
are very much faster, and people without a computer with a broadband connection must be feeling at a disadvantage.
Many adverts these days, | think assumethat you have a computer. Many people today have a tablet and/ora
smartphone. Hilary and | bought our first smartphones in 2014. Only in the last few years have we seen a rapid
increase in the ownership of smartphones. Before we boughtour new smartphones,we thought that everybody we
saw holding a mobile usingthe telephone for texting, but we soon discovered that this is not the case. There are lots of
other things that can be done - internet connection, games,diary, bankingetc etc.

| was gladto erect our fruit cage, protecting much of the soft fruit from birds. We have grown raspberries, both
summer and autumnvarieties, blueberries, red and white currants and of course strawberries. Slugs and woodlice tend
to be a problem when growing strawberries outside. | have discovered that growing them in grow-bags on the
greenhouse staging is a good solution.

| make jamswith the fruit, including blackcurrants, plum and greengagegrown outside of the cage.

Spanish

| have been interested in learning Spanish since we had students from other countries stay with us in the 1980s, but
have not really had the opportunity or time to study much. By 2010we were goingon holiday to Spanish speaking
counties - the Canary Islands mostly, then in 2013 to Madrid and Andelucia, also to Lanzarote in 2014, and Murcia
with the family in 2016.So | really wanted to be able speak some of the lingo and hopefully understand what was being
said to me. Most importantly to ask myway around and to order food in restaurants. | have been studyingon an
internet course which has been very helpful, | also attended a college course just for one year. | continue now following
the internet course. How did all this start? - See page83
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Mobile phones

I was first introduced to a mobile telephone during the 1980sI think, whilst working for BT. It was quite a large instrument -a
bit bigger than the handset of an ordinary landline telephone. Since that time they have become smaller and much more
powerful. They can now connect to the interet, send/receive text messages,play games,send and receive emails, whereas when
they first became available all that could be done was to make telephone calls. Round about 2008the smart phone was
introduced, and | bought myfirst smartphone, a SamsungS4 in 2014. It dose everything, —well, nearly everything. Hilary also
bought her first smartphone — a Sony, during the sameyear.

Celebrating My 70th Birthday

On Saturday 21st January 2012,Hilary and | treated ourselves to a matinee performance of the Nutcracker by the Birmingham
Ballet Company at Sadler’s W ells Opera House. We travelled by train from Worthing to London Bridge and by undergroundto
Angel station which incidentally, has the longest escalators of 197ft on the London Underground. We had sausagesand mash for
lunch in “The York’, a nearby pub, before the 5 or 10 minutewalk to the opera house. After the show we caughta bus to
Victoria station for a meal before catching a train back home by 9.00pm.

Driving

You will probably have read earlier that my parents and family boughtour first car, a Morris
Mini Minor in 1959. It changedour lives forever, and has never been the same againsince. Of
course we still travel now by train and bus, | have a bus pass,but it is just not the same. It
was a joy to drive in the 1960swith hardly any traffic on the road, rather similar to our
experience in Lanzarote in 2014 - hardly any traffic. | have owned manycars between 1959
and the present day, my present one, a BMW series 3 which | boughtin December 2011.
That is a pleasure to drive; the trouble is that it doesn’t ease the traffic problem on our roads
today. So it is even more important to try andimprove our driving skills, trying to be much
more aware of the driving conditions, our own attitudes, reading the road, knowingwhat can
be seen in the distance as well as forecasting what is likely to happen.

The Institute of Advanced Motorists introduced a Masters test. | decided that | should drive to Chigwell the day before
programme in 2011, taking driving standards to a much higher enablingme to wake up refreshed on the day of the test.
level. It wasn’t long before | decided to follow that programme
of training, so | arranged to take the test in 2015 - this was to
be in Chigwell, Essex, only a mile or two away from Buckhurst
Hill where | grew up. As well as testing my driving, | was
required to give a running commentary and take a theoretical

| took the opportunity of looking around my old familiar roads,
buildingsand of course to see againthe where | grew up -
60Walnut W ay. All so different now, it all looked so much
smaller and cramped.| also visited the forest, ‘Lord’s Bushes’
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which is part of Epping Forest and then | went on to see Roding Valley railway station, not much changethere. My Primary
School buildinghad been demolished and a new Buckhurst Hill Community School built nor far away from the my school.

It was all very interesting taking my mind back to the old days. | think now that this was a good thing to do before taking the test
the following day as it made me think about other subjects.

Back now to the Masters Driving test. | had already discovered on the previous where | was to meet so | was able to drive
straight there without any problems. My examiner joined me in the car, and once the initial nerves had settled down, | was able
to sit back and enjoy the drive which lasted about 90 minutes.

I was instructed to drive alonga part of the M25, M11, fast single carriageway ‘A’ and 'B’
class roads, much narrower roads and on some occasions almost down to farm tracks.
Some of the roads | did recognise, but most had changedbeyond belief. After a good drive, |
was pleased to reach the end and enjoy a cup of coffee with my examiner who went though
his comments and report. How had| done? He said, ‘wait a moment| will tell you in a R o ad S mart
minute’ A very tense few minutes for me, but he did tell me after our coffee - | had passed
with distinction! -1 couldn’t believe it.

The whole experience lasted for just about 2 hours. | went for a drink and for somethingto
eat before my drive home. M A S T E R S

DISTINCTION

Church Commitments

After some 15 years as chairman of the Property group, | decided that | should hand the job over to someone else, so | wrote to
the elders advisingthen that my last day on the he group will be 31 December 2016. Easier said than done as | still get questions
to answer and jobs to do. To be fair | did say that if a particular task was required or a large project to be supervised, then | will
be happy to do that.

Hilary has at the sametime finished her term of office as an elder and Church Secretary.

Are our lives now muchfreer ? - they should be, but | don’t think so!
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Holidays:

In 2002 we planned a big holiday to Norway with Saga; big for us as we had never been on such a holiday before. It was usually
campingholidays either under canvas or in the caravan. This is the holiday where | was inspired to paint a fairly big picture of
Songnafordenin acrylic.

Above: Hardanger range in Norway.

One year we went to visit a school friend of Hilary’s in
Ireland flying to Cork, and hiring a car to drive to
Valerie’s housein ..............

Channel Islands

We spent many a year returning to our favourite
channel island - Guernsey - not in the same hotel, but
we did love the island. Although we had taken Paul and
Geoffrey to Jersey is wasn't sufficiently attractive for us
to return. Whilst in Guernsey we visited Herm, Sark and
Alderney. It was whilst eating our breakfast in Guernsey
with Geoffrey that we heard of the death of Dianna
Princess of W ales. Quite a shock when the waitress gave
us the new. After breakfastwe went to our rooms and
would you believe it, the news was all over the television
channels.

Right: One of the lovely paths in Guernsey.
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When Chloe was very small,Jane and Chris Lee invited us
to go with then to Leiden in Holland, not many miles south
of Amsterdam. We flew to Amsterdam leaving Chris and
Jane to make their way by train. Hilary and | had been to
Holland on a previous occasion with Worthing Coaches on
atrip organised by a painting group.

Chris’ brother, Tony, was working their but away on
holiday at the time so we were able to stay in their house
for the week. It was a treat to ride bicycles effortless on
the level ground.

Malta

Malta was not somewhere that | had been yearning to go, but |
was persuaded, just a little, when | was researching into my
great great grandfather’s naval career. | made an appointment
to meet up with the vicar and verger at St Paul’s Cathedral, in
Malta, not London.; there we were helped to go through the
original parish records. Unlike anythingwe had done before in
the county record offices where we hadto search usingfiches.
—not an easy task.

If you have ever been to Malta, you will certainly not forget
the old and decrepit buses. It was very unlikely that a newer
bus would come along.

It was lovely and warm eating our ice creams on
5 November!
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Canary Islands

Gran Canaria in the Canary Islands was a place we
visited in the spring for about three years in
succession from 2010, 2011 and 2012.

Saga had booked us into a good hotel, Reina Isabel
which was situated not many yards from the beach.
The front entrance was just a few minutes walk from
the shops and bus station.

| loved trying out my very limited Spanish—first being
introduced to the language when we had Spanish
students manyyears ago in Sea Place.

Barbara joined us in 2011 and in 2012 a church friend
oh acruise at the time spent a few hours with us.

Canada & The Rockies

The Rockies in Canada was somewhere
that | had always wanted to go to, and
this was to be the holiday of a lifetime in
2012. We set off from London
Heathrow early one Saturday evening
and after a long 8hr flight we arrived in
Calgary at 8.30pmthe same evening. We
met up with our Saga rep and the
following day boarded a coach which was
to take us into the Rockies up staying in
Banff and Jasper.

Early one morning in Jasper | caught site,
or heard then first, of a flock of geese
flying down from the north. | had my
camera with, of course, and quickly
swung it over to find the geese in my
viewfinder. Click. Click. Click. click.
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Not too late to miss the train though at 8.00am! We joined
the Rocky Mountaineer, Gold Leaf Class, which was very
special, but very muchworth the extra that we paid. The Gold
Leaf carriages had two floors, upstairs seating with a wonderful
viewing facilities and downstairs was the restaurant.

The train ambled very slowly through the countryside arriving
in Vancouver two days later. We joined up with rest of the
Saga party ready to embark on the Holland-America line,
Zuiderdam, for our 7 night cruise up the Alaskan coast to

Glacier Bay. Photo take from on board the ship early one morning

Juneau and Skagway, returning to Vancouver via Ketchikan.

The landscapes that we experienced were out of this world,
snowing mountain tops, crisp and cold air, glaciers especially in
Glacier Bay where the captain brought the huge ship to a
standistill for us to take in the breathtaking views.

We will never forget some of the wild life that we saw; Elk by
the side of the roads, Salmon, Brown Bears in various locations
and catching a salmon - that was amazing!.
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There were plenty of White Headed Eagles some
in flight others perched and the we were
extremely lucky to see and photograph one in
flight catching a salmon.

During that week we were extremely fortunate
to have remarkably good and sunny weather, as
according to the captain it had never been as
good as it was that week. W e were lucky indeed
to have very good weather for the whole two
weeks, broken only on one day with a spectacular
thunder storm.

Spain: Madrid & Andelucia

Since we had the Caturla family stay with us as
students in the 1980s, we have had a desire to
meet them in their own country - Spain. On
various occasions we have tried to make contact
with, but it wasn’t until 2012 that we did manage '
to write to them. Thanks to my niece, Kim wWho  1op | -R: Me, Elena, Hilary, Gaby & Juan.
put us in touch via LinkedIn.

Below: La Farmara, Lanzarote outside of La Casa Dominique.

It was fabulous then to meet up with Juan, Gaby
and Elena and families at Juan’s flat in Madrid in
September 2012.We spent a lovely evening with
them, and had a wonderful tapas meal prepared
by Juan’swife. We then went on by AVE train to
spenda week in Port Umbiria, not far from Seville
in Andelucia.

Elena’s husband, introduced us to some
bungalows owned by a friend of his living in
Lanzarote. We had previously booked for a
holiday in May 2014 on that island but with with
Saga, but on seeing photographs of the
bungalows and reading about the location, and
the website quickly changed our minds.
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In August 2015we tried our first river cruise—a
week in Northern ltaly. The ship had about 120
passengers and 42 crew on board, spending a few
days in Venice, cruising along the lagoon, and the
nearby River Po. | took over 1000 photographs -
but that was the easy bit - the time consuming part
comes later when back at home, editing and deleting
the many pictures that are not up to standard.

Many years agowhen | first started this fascinating hobby of
photography, the cameras were not the digital type but held 35mm
films which had to be processed and prints made. Before a holiday
I would purchaseone or two rolls [dependingon where | was
going] of 24 or 36 exposure colour film, or black and white if |
wanted to. Then when | returned home, the film[s] would be put
into a special envelope and sent off to the laboratory for
processing, there were many chemist shops too that took in films
for developing. Then it was an anxious wait, generally a week, but
less if | was lucky for the films and prints to be put through my
letter box. Were they correctly exposedandin focus?,ie too dark
or too light, as there was no way of knowing until | saw the prints.

It's not like that today though, | just look at the
back of the camera, also it is second nature now
for children to look over the photographer’s
shoulder after a picture has been taken. ‘Can |
have a look please?

How things have changed. | still have my 35mm
film camera which takes some very good pictures.

In some ways, | think that it was easier years ago
when | didn’t have the number of pictures to sort
through. On the other hand, | couldn’t make any
adjustments - no computers then! - but now
it's more work!

Entrance to the Grand Canal, Venice ) .
They say you can’t have everything!
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Spain: Murcia 2016

Early in 2016 Paul and Mary said that they have the opportunity of havinga villa in southern Spain for a week in June. The villa
belongsto an aunt of Mary’s which she lets out to holiday makers — this particular week in June she had free, and so Mary

was offered to use it for our family.On 1 June we flew out from Gatwick airport to Murcia San Javier airport and hiring cars

for our time there. We had the use of a swimming pool which Chloe and Nathan particularly liked and could easily have been in
the water all day and every day. However we do many other things - times on the beach andin the sea, to Cartagea by train,
eating out. All very warm experiences. A good time was had by all.
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Cornwall October 2017

| arranged for a local florist to have a bouquet
of flowers delivered to the hotel dining
table ready to greet Hilary.

It was her 70th birthday and | wanted to
make something special and to celebrate the
event with her.

The following day we collected our hired
car from Penzance which we used for our
week’s stay. We had a good time, had some
lovely walks and visited many places even
though the weather was quite wet.

The flowers lasted well, easily for the week
and Hilary was able to leave them for the
staff to enjoy.

We enjoyed a wonderful train journey from Paddington down towards
Penzance. Travelling first class we were served unlimited drinks, sandwiches
and cakes etc on the journey. We changed trains just short of Penzance
travelling on to St Ives on a little two car diesel.

Our Married Life Part 2: 2000 — 2017

137



138 Our Married Life Part 2: 2000 — 2017



7. GRANDPARENTS

To more or less finish this book off about our married life together, | now put something together of being Grandparents to
Chloe and Nathan. They say that nothing will be the same again, and we can certainly wvouch for that!
| seem to have adopted the name ‘Doi-doi’ by Chloe and it appears to have stuck with Nathan. | am told that it is my own fault
because when she was younger | would creep up on her saying, “doi-doi-doi-doi-doi”

| guessit is the obvious name. She occasionally calls me Grandaddy especially when with her friends

Hilary and | took the family for a few days
in Paris, during August 2010, travelling
there by Eurostar. Chloe loved it! Mind
you | think the rest of us did too, havinga
meal on the train from St Pancras arriving
in Paris 2Y4 hrs later. We stayed in a
hotel in the city centre more or less doing
our own things during the day but
meeting up for mealtimes. Travelling
around in Paris by Metro was fun too.
Chloe was not quite 3years old.

Not being able to speak French, | had to
leave the conversation to the others.
Chloe’s first experience of the language
was in the hotel - she would be greeted
by the waiter, ‘Bonjour Mademoiselle’
She still remembers it now, and of course
the train journey.

Grandparents: From 2007 139



Left: Gran, Chloe & Nathan on my birthday 16 January 2013

Below: Nathan at ‘The Ark’ mother and toddler group July
2013 and Chloe in our garden, August 2013

All taken at 5, Salvington Hill, Worthing.
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2013

Family photo taken in the garden of 5 Salvington Hill
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Nathan’s First Birthday
4 October 2013
at 11 Cradock Place, Worthing
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Nathan:

Top: ‘Bubbles’ —December 2013
Top right: ‘Bath-time at Gran’s’-June 2014
Bottom right: ‘St James’s Park’ -August 2014
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A treat for Chloe, taking her to see The Sleeping Beauty at the Royal Opera House,
Covent Garden in London.

Top Right: Hilary, me, Geoffrey, Chloe and Nathan came to Durrington station to wave
us off - with Daddy!

Middle right: Lunch at the Royal Opera House.

Bottom right: The Auditorium.

Below: The train journey.
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Weekdays: On manyweekdays before Nathan was born,
Mary would spend times at 5 Salvington Hill, bringing
Chloe up for lunch and/orafternoon cups of tea, and
during the summertimes in the Garden,

Whist Mary was teaching on a Saturday morning, Paul
would often bring Chloe to see us and have a chat.

Time to help Gran with Sundaylunch

Sundays: On most Sundaysafter goingto church the
family would come to lunch at Gran and Doi-doi’s house.
This has generally been the practice before and after
Nathan was born.
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Chloe started Durrington First School in September 2012 just before her 5th birthday. Every Wednesday, Mary would teach
music at Davison High School, with Gran and/orDoi-doi collecting Chloe from school, taking it in tums, for the school run

before setting off to Rainbows at 5:15pm.On other days and times, Chloe would attend gymnasts,swimming,and ballet classes,
- quite a busy girl!

e

Above: Collecting Chloe from year 1 - Class teacher is Miss Champion.

Right: Nathan in the garden at 5 Salvington Hill
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Chloe Redman

Chloe, ready for Rainbows on a Wednesday afternoon.

similar to the picture that | drew and painted as a 13yr old teenager on the right.

Above left: Angel Fish drawn by Chloe age 6%,
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September 2017

Life is once again changingrapidly, Chloe and Nathan
are very quickly growing up whilst Hilary and| stay
the same. We believe that it is very important for us
to stay the sameand provide a stable place here at 5
Salvington Hill.

Chloe reached 10 on 25 September inviting three girls
to our house to make and eat pizzasand to watch
Cinderella in our cinemaroom. Not quite sure how
much film they saw - or was it more of playingon the
bed or goingto the loo about a hundred times, but |
do know they had a good time. Then as usual they
have a family party at Paul’s and Mary’s house on the
weekend between the two birthdays.

Nathan, five at last on the 4th October celebrated his
birthday with a party at the church the following week
-end, inviting many of his new school friends.

Nathan started school in September with Mrs Bourne
as reception teacher. He is enjoying himselfvery much,
not sure whether he will be sayingthe samein ten
year’s time! His last day at "'The Nook’ playgroupwas
in July, dressing up in his new school uniform, as he
requested, thinking that he would be goingto big
school the following day!

Nathan ready for his first day. Are we happy? - or not?

Every Wednesday we collect them both from school, They would both come to our house whilst Mary taught piano at her house.
We knew it was a good reason to have a big garden as they both enjoy themselves outside.
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We give them a drink and a biscuit, sometimes on a warm summer’sday | would call in to the local shop to buy ice creams for us
all. We played gamesboth indoors and out according to the weather, hide and seek was a favourite, ‘... 8,9, 10 Ready or not I'm
comingto findyou’ When the fruit was ready in the garden,we’d pick that. Chloe liked to help Gran in kitchen to bake. Often
they would watch CBeebies, andCBBC or another channel’sequivalent.

Chloe has finished Brownies inJuly 2017 andis now goingto Guides. [Brownies is for little children, she says.]

She is a keen gymnasticsand is doing very well on Saturday
mornings, but now, having moved up a group meets on a Monday
eveningat ‘The Vale’ school, Findon Valley.

Chloe says that she prefers gymnasticsto ballet which she used
to do a couple of year’s ago.

She and Nathan both enjoy swimmingand Chloe learming to play the piano -
her days must be longer that ours, as | don’t know how she fits it all in without
gettingtoo tired. A couple of times a year, Mary arranges for her piano pupilsto
take part in a concert atthe Church. Parents and friends are invited - good
for the children givingthem experience of playingin front of an audience.
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8. ALL. CHANGE -It’s now2020 !

Can somebody stop the clock please? | have heard that said manytimes before, most of all | think by my grandparents!

In 2017,1 thought | was coming to the end of my writing, after all we had had a lovely holiday in Spain with Paul & Mary’s family
and Geoffrey. Nathan had started school and Chloe was in the last year of primary school. | had written a conclusion and
included a page showing the ancestral family tree for Chloe and Nathan.

What alot has happenedsince then, in just 3 years — so very briefly, then | shall gointo detail later.

1. Chloe was successfulin getting into her chosen secondary school.
Nathan has gone up a couple of classes.

Hilary has had a couple of cataract operations.

> owoN

I more or less lost sightin my right eye.

(9]

My cousin David died.
A long time has been spent designingand editing the church website.
We had a couple of holidays one a cruise on a dry Danube river, and the other in Italy.

Coronavirus (Covid-19) badly hit the World and this country.

© ® N O

Golden Anniversary




1. Chloe was successful in getting into her chosen secondary school.

Davison highschool was the school of her choice. A longer journey than she was used to,
involving 15 walk, a busride to the other side of town then another short walk to school.
On the way she meets up with other friends of hers.

2. Nathan has gone up a couple of classes.

In the newly named ‘Durrington Infant & Junior’ school
he has moved from reception class in 2017to year 3 in
September 2020.

Now eightyears old he was ready to move up from
Beavers to Cubs

3. Hilary has had a couple of cataract operations.

The second more successfulthan the first. We decided
we would go privately to a clinic at the old now disused
buildingof the URC in Shelley Road. A wonderful
consultant, wonderful job, and we wished we had had
him for the other eye, but sadlywe can’t turn the clock
back. She has trouble with painful eyes now, even
though she uses drops, but little helps.
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4.1 more or less lost sightin my right eye.

During August of 2018, 1 can remember driving along the Angmering By-Pass realising the
vision in my right eye was not as it should be, a shadow beganto appear from the bottom up.

It could only have been 3 or 4 days from when | first noticed the problem until 50 or 60% of my right eye view was covered in
shadow. | beganto realise that something may had been not quite as it should be in the moming, shortly after waking up — |
thought it was just a sleepy eye. An urgent trip to see an optician in Worthing when he immediately referred me to the Southlands
Hospital — that afternoon!

After a number of tests there | was told that | had permanently lost the sightin my right eye. | could not believe it! That is not
possible, | thought. The nerve carrying information from the eye to the brain was irreversibly damagedbecause of high blood
pressure. Today in July 2020, 1 am not totally blind, but | can see some shapes and not much detail. Although | think the right eye
just maybe improving, it has an overall detrimental effect on the whole vision. The optician believes | am better with it as | have
some peripheral vision - which is a benefit.




5. My cousin David died.

Obviously, | had known him all my life, after all, we had grown up together, spending many, if not all Christmases at our
grandparent’s house in Tottenham. He was seven years older than me, | suppose | looked upon him as a big brother. His parents
were my parents brother and sister, so he was as close to beinga brother with actually being one.

David with his parents and sister Gillian would either come to visit us in Buckhurst Hill or we would visit them for the day at their
house in Bush Hill Park. Gillian was a very sad case for her parents, David and for the rest of the familyin general. She never really
developed mentally beyond the age of about 18months. The family found it quite an embarrassment when Gillian was present in
our house particularly when we had friends visiting us at the sametime. Maybe we were much more aware of her presence than
any of our visitors were. | can remember hearing from my parents that on many occasion David would take himself out for bus
rides, | suppose to get himself away from the situation he found himself in at home.

David moved to Worthing in about 1956.This was to be with both his parents, but his father sadly died shortly before they were
due to move. David with his mother, my Auntie Violet, decided they would carry on with the move to Brougham Road as he with
his mother and father had already chosen the bungalow.

Many times we visited them in Worthing. As mentioned earlier in this book, | was troubled greatly with breathing problems in
the late 1950s,during the time | was serving my apprenticeship. My managerasked me if | knew anybody living in the countryside
or by the seal could stay with. He was kind enough to give me 3 months holiday to see if the time away might help — as long as||
promisedto write to him regularly, which | did. Whilst in Worthing | took the opportunity to goto the nearby BSM [British
School of Motoring] and learn to drive.

David was still living at home and during some eveningswe would go to a cinema. There were our in Worthing and one in
Lancing, so we took our pick according to what was on. It was David who showed us where some new houses were being built in
Durrington: we were taken with them and liked them very much,to the extent Mum and Dad with their family decided to move.

Hilary and | continued to visit David firstly at his house first in Worthing, then in Readingand finally in Stafford. We went to
Stafford to celebrate David’s 80th birthday in February 2015.We kept in regular telephone contact keepingeach other up to date
with our news events and health problems. He lost sightin his left eye not long before | was having problems with my left eye. He
kept on sayingto me that he thought he was better off completely losing sightin one eye rather than in my case partially losing
site in an eye. | wasn’t so sure about that. It was good to keep in touch at that time.

| was very sadto hear that David suffered a stroke early in June of 2019 and was admitted to hospital, unfortunately it was not
suitable or convenient for us to visit him. He died not long after, on 27th June 2019. Hilary and | had a holiday booked to go to
France and ltaly for late July of that year so we anxiouslywaited for the funeral date to be announced.Unfortunately, it fell on the
22 July shortly after we had started our travels, so it was impossiblefor us to go to Stafford.

That was a great disappointment to me exacerbated by the fact | was not able to see him againbefore he died. A chapter ended!




6. A long time has been spent designingand editing the church website.

Those who have had anythingto do with websites will know that there
Church website is no exception. | build the original site during the late

is always somethingto be done and pagesupdated. The
1990sand registered the domain in May 2001. During 2019

I rebuilt the site hopefully makingit far easier to navigate and included a site search box. At the sametime | launched a Church

App for Android and Apple devices simplifyingthings when working on

mobile devices. Alongside the website, | continue to

produce the quarterly Chronicle magazineandChurch Handbook/Directory.

7. Holidays since our time in Cornwall, River Danube andtaly.

In 2018 we planned holiday going with Saga to a cruise on the
Danube. An early flightto Prague from Heathrow airport meant it
was sensible for us stay Saturday night in a nearby hotel.
All went reasonably well in Prague for a few days until our transfer
coach journey to meet up with our river cruiser in Germany.

Somewhere along the autobahn in Germany, the coach burst one
of its tyres which delayed us by quite a few hours. Phone calls were
made by the organisers to arrange for the breakdown vehicles to
be sent out andto change the tyre, and because of the length of
delay, our point of meeting our ship was transferred to further
down the river. We boarded our ship late in the day ready for
dinner. Fine we thought!

The Danube’sLow water level E
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Not many days into the cruise we quickly realised that
further delays were about to happen. Low river levels.
Very low water levels so much so that on occasions we

4 could hear the ship grating the bottom of the river. The
= captain decided that he could not go any further until

water levels had been increased. We don’t usually wish for
rain on holiday, but this time we did. After 2 or 3 days we
were off again, but in the process had to mis some of our
planned ports of call. As we sailed further down stream to
Vienna, water levels were not a problem and so after a few
hours stop we carried on to our final port of call,
Budapest, from where we flew home. Not a particularly
good holiday to saythe least! | claimed a refund from Saga

s for the inconvenience.




| love travelling by train, so for July 2019 a trip to ltaly via Paris
was arranged. In the months preceding train tickets were
purchased on line for Paris to Milan, Milan to Sienna, and Sienna to
Rome. We first flew to Paris for overnight before catching our
scheduled TGV from Gare de Lyon. Before leaving our hotel, |
checked the train departures only to find our train to Milan was
cancelled due to a landslide in Switzerland. We checked out,
walked across the road to station, looked at the departure boards
andyes it was correct, the train was cancelled, and there were no
others. To cut a long story short, we had to put our thinking caps
on and make some very quick decisions. We decided that would
have to fly, first to find a flight from Paris Orly airport.

No flightsfrom there sowe eventually flew from Paris Charles De
Gaule to Milan on an Air ltalia scheduled flight. We arrived to
check in to our hotel at about the same time we would have
checked in had we had travelled by train. So all was not lost, apart
from some extra expenses.

Whilst in Milan we travelled north to spend a day at Lake
Maggiore, before catching a train south to Florence and to the
pretty part of the country, Siena in Tiffany.

A week later we we moved on from our hotel to go south to
Rome where we spent about four days. We visited the Vatican,
Catacombs and of course the Coliseum before flying home.

Photo taken by the owner of the restaurant in Siena
after enjoying a lovely meal.
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8. Coronavirus (Covid-19) badlyhit the World and this country.

Towards the end of November 2019there were news items on the television reporting that a new virus was attacking parts of
China, supposedly originating from a live food market. | didn’t think too much of it at the time, after all it was a long way away.

Christmas came and went, the new year arrived and as we went further into the year more was being broadcast about the
spreading of this new virus, Coronavirus 'Covid 19'. It very quickly spread into Europe, reaching ltaly, France and Spain with
devastating results; many people becominginfected end then sadly dying. It was | believe February saw the first cases in the UK by
being people who had travelled in from China. Cases very quickly escalated and by 16 March 2020 the Health and Social Care
secretary, Matt Hancock told the house of commonsthat social contact should cease. The Prime Minister, Boris Johnson told the
country that as from 23 March people must stay at home requiring some businessesto close.

To acertain extent during the summer months cases and deaths reduced somewhat, but the effects from havingthe disease were
to many, long lasting. Restrictions were lifted to a certain extent enablingpeople to meet under particular guidelines.

This was not to be for long, however, as by October many parts of the country, including France, Italy and Spainwere beginningto
suffer again.There seemedto be no answer to the problem. The more restrictions were put on the country to control the virus,
the more the economy was being damaged. Restrictions were againlifted for about 4 days over Christmas to enable families to
get together and socialise, but for a detrimental effect, as by early the following year numbers were beginningto rise again.

This was no big surprise to many. The country was now longingfor a vaccination programme to start and by the end of January
three different companies had produced a vaccine. The government had set in motion for everybody (except children) to have the
‘jab’, starting with the most vulnerable, the elderly and key workers and endingup with much younger people. It was to take some
number of months to complete. Unfortunately, the virus was continually mutating, producing new strains of the disease, which
caused another problem with the effectiveness of the inoculations. | think there will always be trouble with Coronovirus just as we
have with flue and other infections.
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9. Golden Anniversary

On the 1st August 2020we reached and celebrated 50 years of married life together. How can we celebrate it with family? Had
it not have been for the virus, | would have liked to have taken the family for a week-end away somewhere, perhaps for a meal on
atrain, but it was no use thinkingabout it too muchas it was no longer relevant.

In the circumstances we decided we would have an Indian take-a-wayin our garden. The weather seemed to be settled and as we
were approachingthe actual date was proving to be hot and sunny. This celebration was to be like no other we had experienced.

The government had laid down strict rules over the country andwe hadto abide by those and of course it was essentially for our
own safety. Social distancing,and beingrestricted to numbers of people we could invite influenced us as to what we could do.

A good mealwas delivered and was enjoyed by Paul, Mary, Chloe and Nathan, Geoffrey, Jane as well as Hilary and me.
We had said that when all was clear from the virus and the country was back to normal againwe will celebrate properly.
Whether we ever will is another matter.







9. FAMILY TREE

Family Tree dating from about the middle of the 1800s

Walter Edward Cornelius Bernard William Archibald Frank Roland
Redman Amos Stephens Thompson Lee Booms Marlow Satchell
Mary Lily Min Jane Ethel Winifred Bessie Julia Frances
Cooper Rawlinson Stafford Maunder Burden Brand Beaver Green
Norman Winifred Charles Mary Bill Patricia Douglas Joan
Redman Amos Stephens Thompson Lee —  Booms Marlow Satchell
b.1911 b. 1915 b. 1906 b.1911 b. 1925 b. 1927 b. 1920 b. 1914

— Jane Barlow

——  Hilary Stephens Christopher Lee

Paul Redman Geoffrey Redman Mary Lee Tom Lee Peter Lee

Graham Redman

Chloe Elizabeth Redman and Nathan Edward Redman
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10. CONCLUSION

So there we are, life in a nutshell!

In these past pages,| hope that | have given you an incite
as to where our early ancestors come from and how
some of them travelled vast distances, for their time
anyway. From Wilshire to London, and from Kent to
Essex and London.

Then also an incite into my life, from the dark days of the
war in the 1940s, through the brighter 1950s, 1960s and
1970s. Through more modern times of the electronic era
—the 1980s,1990s and into a new millennium.  Already
we are comingto the end of 2017.Nathan has been bom
and since | wrote my last book, and he is growing up so
quickly, and had had his 5th birthday and started school.
His bigsister is also growing up quickly, she is now 10 and
inyear 5. It is also very difficult to know when to stop
writing, to draw the line, and to start publishingand
printing.

Do | wait for Chloe to start secondary school? Do | wait
for Nathan to move up a year or two? - | could wait
forever! So | have decidedto draw the line now - Chloe,
10 and Nathan, 5.

Future years writings and photographs can be put into a
photo-book orbooks. At least | have achieved what |
wanted to achieve, and that was to write something about
my life from the 1940s, and my experiences with my
grandparents, through the 1950s and ‘60s with my parents,
and then my married life with Hilary from 1970.

My earlier book, ‘My Redman and Amos Families’ is
more about family history and family trees etc
researching back to the fifteen and sixteen hundreds.

As | write now in the summer of 2017,1 continue to
grow some vegetables, top fruit and soft fruit,
making jams from the fruit picked, freezing the
apples and blackberries for the winter months and
makingmarmalade from Seville Oranges.

| am taking people out with the IAM encouraging
them to improve their driving skill ready for the
advanced driving test.

Keeping the church website up to date takes up
some considerable time. Hilary and | are looking
forward to another holiday in Cornwall—this time
on the south coast. It is good to do this whilst we
are fairly active. | still have plans to go abroad again
- we liked the river cruising - | love using Spanish,
don’t really want to forget it, so relish the chance of
usingthe languagewhenever the opportunity arises.

We like to get out to enjoy ourselves as much as
possible and away from the household chores. We

belong to a walking group which meets monthly -
this includes a lunch out at a pub. Whenever

possible, it is good to take ourselves out on our own
seeing the occasional film and finding a good
restaurant. | partly converted one of our bedrooms
into a cinema with four proper cinema seats from
Porthmadogin North W ales.

As | finish, | wonder what the world will be like for
Chloe andNathan in 70 or even 50 years. One thing
is for certain that | will not be here to write about it.
| pray that all my family and others who read this
book will worthwhile and enjoyable lives - life is
what you make of it. So enjoy yourselves and spare
some time for others.

God Bless you all.
Graham, otherwise known as Doi-Doi. xxXx

Conclusion
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