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DedicationPage

This second book of mine is dedicated to the younger members of my closest family, my two sons,
PaulandGeoffrey andtomytwo grandchildren,Chloe andNathan.

I trust that they will treasure it in the years to come, andhopingthat they will discover just a little as to
what sort of aworld that I grewup inandwhat lifewas like for mebefore they were even thoughtof.

Edward Paul Redman and Geoffrey Charles Redman
Chloe ElizabethRedman and Nathan Edward Redman
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Graham Redman

Well, I supposethis book isall aboutme- my life, myexperiences -first memoriesuntil today!

Briefly: I wasborn Tottenham,North Londonduringthe secondWorld War in1942andwasbroughtupandwent to school
abouteightmilesaway inBuckhurst Hill, Essex.

As longasI canremember I havealwayshadanardent interest in the artistic sideof life, drawingandpaintingfrom anearly
age,purchasingmyfirst camera andcine camera inmyteens. I loved designandplanning,andgardenlayout.

My interest inphotographyandpaintingpointedmetowards acareer in the printing industry, so I left school at the ageof 15
to start work in the City of London for a companyresponsible for reproducingadvertisements to appear inmagazinesetc.

I movedwith myparentsandbrothers to anew house inWorthing on the southcoast in1963,andfor ashort time travelled
to Londonuntil I changedmy job towork nearer to our newhome.

For health reasons I changedmycareer path andjoined the General Post Office Post, GPO, asa telecommunicationsengineer.
I worked in telecommunicationsuntil my retirement in1999.

In Worthing I metHilary andwe were marriedandboughtour first house in1970. We have two sons,and two
grandchildrenwho keepusvery busyandanhave inspired an interest in the generations to follow.

I amstill keenon puttingmyartistic anddesigntalents to the test. I havespentmanyhours paintingpictures, taking
photographs,gardening,working in the church, designingwebsites, andyes,writing mysecond book.

Perhaps,I couldhavestoppedhere, butmayI invite you to readon………………..

Acknowledgements
Thisbook couldnot havebeenpossiblewithout the helpofmydevoted proof readers, who havecorrected mymany
mistakes,madesoeasily when writing somethinglike this.
So special thanksto mydear wife, Hilary who hasspentmanyhours puttingmeright andsuggestingways to improve text
flow; mysister-in-law,Jane Bond; andachurch friend of ours, Denise Woods. Thankyou.

About theAuthor
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ASequel to ʻMyRedmanand AmosFamiliesʼ

Memories
If youknow about£:s:d,wireless sets,blackandwhite television, milkdeliveries to every householdandsteamtrains, you
will want to read thisbook. If youdon t̓ know about these things,thenyou still mightwish to read on to findout
somethingabout them. They were the goodtimes, it may justbebecause I wasyoung,I don̓ t know!

The Sequel
This secondbook ofminehasbeenwritten asasequel to myoriginal book, ʻMy RedmanandAmosFamilies̓ .
My first publicationwas basedonmy four grandparentsandtheir ancestors whereas this one includessomethingabout
my life fromthe 1940sthrough to the present day. In that first book, I wrote a little ofmyvery early years livingor
stayingwith mygrandparentsinTottenham, butvery little aboutmygrowingupyears in Buckhurst Hill, alsovery little
was includedabout the family̓ smove to Worthing, andmeetingHilary, or indeedaboutour married life together.
I thought it important again,as I didwhen writing My RedmanandAmosFamilies, to write somethingfor Paul and
Geoffrey andfor our two grandchildren - Chloe andNathan. NathanEdward, awonderful addition to the family,was
born on4October 2012. His bigsister, now sixabsolutely adoreshim.
To complete the picture onmysideof the familyandto provide abasefor the book, I havewritten aboutmygreat
grandparents,andamentionofsomeresearch carried out back to the very early daysof eachof the familynames..
I havedone this not indetail as I did in ʻMy RedmanandAmosFamilies̓ , but justanoverview to give the reader an ideaof
how it all started. The bookcan therefore standon its own. Enjoy !

Preface
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1. INTRODUCTION
– FamilyHistory

Howit all started

This research into my familybeganmanyyears agoprobablybefore I reachedmyteen years. It all started whenmyAmos
grandmotherhelpedmeto mapout myfirst FamilyTree.
I supposethat I dabbledwith the research on andoff for anumberof years, but not really doinganythingseriously until
I reached my50s. Even thenmywife Hilary haddonea lot for meas I wasworking full time. I retired at the ageof 57
from BT and it was then that I found time to put someserious work into it. My greatest desire was to discover my
maternal grandfather̓sbackground,ashewas born out of wedlock. You canread about this research in ʻMy Redmanand
Amos Families̓
My parents, Norman Redman and Winifred Amos were both born in Tottenham, London; 11 August 1911 and
7 January1915respectively. They were married in1938,just 12monthsbefore the outbreakof the SecondWorld War.
Whilst Norman was in the army they divided their time between army livingquarters in Surrey, their parents̓ homes in
Tottenham,andtheir newly purchasedhouse inBuckhurstHill, Essex. It was inBuckhurst Hill that their three sonsgrew
up - Graham,Martyn andColin.
Initially I never intended to write My RedmanandAmosFamilies, but only to jot down a few notes of my research and
findings.I started to devote apageper person inanA4 ringbinder, then addedpictures andfamilytrees.
I thought at the time I mightlike to produce a small booklet maybe40or 50pagesin all. I carried on with the research
addingall this to the little booklet. It grew, 50,60,70and80pagesandHilary said to methat I was really writing abook,
not a little booklet! It wasn t̓ long before there were 100 pagesor more and then with the introduction section,
contents andindex, I finishedupwith about 150,asyoumayknow,
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2. ANCESTORS: Prior to1940

– TheBeginnings

TheFamily
Redman
The Redman family, seems to have come from the
Salisbury area of Wiltshire. I have researched the
Redmanfamilyback to 1660.Another branch, the Sims
family, goback to 1640,andthe Giddings asfar back as
1530.
My great-greatgrandfather John Redman, a bricklayer,
movedwith hiswife 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 grandmother̓ s family, Cooper, originated
inNorth Norfolk inabout1620.The Sapeybranchalso
came from Norfolk in 1721. My great-great
grandfather John Cooper joined the Royal Navy in
Kings Lynn surveying the seas of the Mediterranean
andcalling into Spezia, Italy andValletta in Malta. John̓s
wife, Elizabeth Harriet Davis also came from a sea
fairing family, she was actually born at sea but her
father comefromAberystwyth inWales.
See Chart onpage24
Now we come to mymother̓ s family, Amos, andher
mother̓ s family,Rawlinson.

Amos
My Amos great-great grandfather George with his wife
Hannah Wiffen both from Essex had amongst other
children, Emma. George hadmovedfromMershamin Kent
in the mid1840sandall generations before himincluding a
Berry branch[sorry for the pun!] also camefromKent the
earliest we know about is John Amys in the mid1500s.

Rawlinson
I have researched my grandmother̓s 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 I know of
fromNorfolk.
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, throughmymemory, talking to mybrothers and
cousins, research and comparing the photos in the album
with others that I had, I was able, or between us all, we
were able to discern who most of the subjects were,
leavingonly sixor sevenpictures unidentified.See Chart on
page 17

More canbe read about all these families in my first book,
ʻMy Redman& Amos Families̓ .

My Ancestors Prior to 1940
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William Redman& ElizabethGiddings
-Great Grandparents

William Redman [R6.7]Note1 wastheir third sonandthe seventhchildof John
andMary. He wasbaptisedat the Wesleyan Chapel in the parishofSt Edmund,
Salisburyon the 10December 1824. William, acabinetmaker,movedwith his
parents to AgarTown in the St Pancrasarea of London in the early 1840s.
He becameamaster cabinetmaker andmoved into 10MarchmontStreet, now
demolished, andlived there until sometimeafter 1871andby1881thegrown
familyhadmoved into hishouse andbusinesspremises in 49Marchmont Street.
It is apparent fromthe censusesthat hedid the upholsteringtoo. There were
other cabinetmakers livingwith them:- Williams̓ brother-in-lawJohnGiddings
age28;another John Giddingsalso 28,andthen JamesGiddingsawidower age
26;all fromUrchfont.
Elizabeth Sarah Giddings[RG6.3] wasborninUrchfont,Wiltshire on
15June 1831andbaptisedon 17July 1831. She alsomoved to London before
shewasmarriedbut to live at67AlderhamStreet, in St Pancras. William and
Elizabethprobablykneweachother before movingaway fromWiltshire. Why
did they do this - moveaway from abeautifulpart of the country to live ina
AgarTown - anotorious slum,assomedescribed it? Probable becauseof
better prospects ofwork andthat the pavementswere linedwith gold,or so
they thought! However, on the 5March1854shemarriedWilliam in the Beulah
Chapel, St Pancras inLondon. By 1901henow 76andshe69hadretired and
movedto 22FinsburyPark Road. He died in the NightingaleNursingHome, 99
Hanley Road on 21August 1913 aged88,andshe aged82on23February 1914
at83Florence Road.

William

Elizabeth

Note 1
The numbersreferred to in thissection [ie R6.7] are references to the number
of generationsbackfrom the roots, Chloe [R1.1] andNathan [R1.2].
It justmakesit easier whenwriting aboutpeople with similarnamesand
different generations,andalsosimpler to knowwhere aperson sits in the
family.More canberead about this in ʻMy RedmanandAmosFamilies̓ Preface
Section, pagexi.

My Ancestors Prior to 1940
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Walter John Redman
-Paternal Grandfather

Walter John,wasthe seventhchild
ofWilliam andElizabeth,andhe
wasborn inBloomsbury, St Giles in
the Field, London on 1August
1866. He marriedMary Frances
Cooper on23 June1900.

Walter diedduringthewar on12
January1942at60Walnut Way,
Buckhurst Hill, Essexandwas
buried a few days later at
TottenhamCemetery, onmy
birthday -very sad.

Walter John

My Ancestors Prior to 1940



6

Francis ThomasCooper & Mary AnnSusanna Pelling
-Great Grandparents

Francis Thomas Cooper [C6.2] was born
on 9th December 1843 in Malta and was the
secondchild of John andElizabethHarriett, known
asHarriet.

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 Clerkon 1June 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 June1867.

Mary Ann SusannaPelling [CP6], daughter of
Joseph andMary Ann Pelling wasborn in 1840. She
marriedFrancis in the Parish Church ofHackney,
London on the 4June 1870.
Theymoved into their homein17Arthur Roadwith
hismother,His father died inDecember 1871. They
obviously movedagainas their daughterMary Frances
Cooper [C5.1], wasbornat72BramahRoad,
Brixton, Kennington.
Mary anddiedon 28August1877. Francis married
again,this time to ElizaAnnCollier in the September
quarter of 1878inThanet. They hadthree children,
Florence, Harry andHenry.

Francis ThomasCooper died on 20 February 1925at
the ageof eighty-one - some achievement when you
consider that he retired early throughill health.

My Ancestors Prior to 1940
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Mary Frances Cooper - Paternal Grandmother
Mary Frances Cooper marriedWalter JohnRedmanin Prittlewell, Southendon Sea,Essexon23June1900. Shewasknowby
meandto brothers andcousinsas L̒ittle Grandma̓ . Mary andWalter set uphomeinNorth London,15MayolaRoad,Clapton,
thenmovingto 32Mount PleasantRoad, Tottenham where they hadtheir family - four boys inall.
Eric Walter Redman[R4.1] wasborn towards the endof1902anddied asa child fromScarlet Fever at the ageof twelve.
Leslie Henry Redman[R4.2] wasborn on3April 1904anduntil hewas8yearsold spenthis childhoodwith hisbrother Eric.
He andhis youngerbrother Norman, becameDeacons at HighCross Congregational Church, Tottenham.

Norman Felix Redman[R4.3a] wasborn on avery hot day,with temperatures in the ʻ90s,at 11.00amon 11August1911,
andspenthischildhood at 32Mount PleasantRoad with hisparents andsurvivingbrother, Leslie.Stanley [R4.3b], Norman s̓
twin, died at birth or at least very shortly afterwards.

Walter & Mary

My Ancestors Prior to 1940
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James Harrison and Emma Amos -Great Grandparents

James Harrison [H6.8] wasborn inBethnalGreen on 16March1852,the
eightchildofHenry George Harrison andSarahWarren.

He joined the Army with the 51stFoot, King s̓Own Light Infantry serving in
the Jowaki Campaignandtook part in the March to Kandahar in Afghanistan.
between 1878and1880. Private J Harrison RegNo. 2579wasawarded the
Jowaki medal inFebruary 1881.
Emma Amos [A6.4] was born in Ramsden Crays, Billericay on
1st January 1852.She was the 4th child and 1st daughter of George Amos
andHannahWiffen.

She grew up in Billericay working as a domestic servant in a grocer̓ s shop in
thenearbyvillageofGreat Burstead.
Before shewasmarried to James, shegavebirth to Edward John Amos in 1875
I expect that in shame and wanting to keep the matter secret, Edward was
broughtupbyhisgrandparents, George andHannah. His birth certificate gives
no indication as to who the father was - only giving Emma as his mother.
After 1875Emma went to work at 52 Westbourne Park Villas, Marylebone,
London. Jamesarrangedhismarriage to EmmaAmoson his return homefrom
armyservice andmarriedher towards the endof that year on the 4December
1881.Their marriagetook place in the Parish Church ofRamsdenCrays.

EmmaJames

My Ancestors Prior to 1940
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At the timeof their marriage Jameswasworking asapackerand livingin the St Leonard s̓ areaof Shoreditch.
Emmawasworking asa general servant in Westbourne Terrace, Islington. Emma lived the rest of her life with her husbandand
familyinShoreditch.

Edward John Amos -Maternal Grandfather
Edward John Amos kept his mother̓ s familynameas he was livingwith his Amos grandparentsandprobably didn t̓ want to
raise any questions. As it was, the subject did raise plenty of questions with my family - parents, aunts anduncles etc. I doubt
very muchwhether anybodyreally knew the truth at the time,except JamesandEmma,andprobablyEdward himselfwith hiswife
Lily Louisa Rawlinson, asone of their children wasnamed,Horace JamesRawlinsonAmos. He worked asa stores checker with
theCivil Service andthenTuckers to woodmerchants.

You canreadmore about this in ʻMy RedmanandAmos Families̓

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

My Ancestors Prior to 1940
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Josiah Rawlinson [N6.3] = Rosanna Peacock [NP6.7] -Great Grandparents

Josiah Rawlinson [N6.3] wasborn on1st January1855andwas the sonof SamuelRawlinsonandLouisaDines.
Josiahmarried RosannaPeacock on22February 1876at the Parish Church ofGreat Saling. At the timeof the 1861
Census the familywas living at T̒he Downs̓ , Stebbingandby1871the familyhadmovedto LubberhedgesRoad,
Stebbing.
Rosanna [NP6.7] wasbornon25March1856andwas thedaughterof StephenPeacock andSarahBloomfield.
She livedwith her mother andsisters inMill End Street, Thaxted,Essex.The records at ThaxtedUnited Reformed
Church show that her father diedon 7August1859.

RosannaJosiah

My Ancestors Prior to 1940
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Josiah andRosannahadthree daughters-Lily Louisa
andElizaAnn who were both born inStebbing,Essex
andBeatrice Alice whowasborn in Stoke Newington,
Tottenham,where they ownedadairy.

Lily Louisa,mygrandmother told methat sheclearly
rememberedher father deliveringmilkandpouring it
from the largecans into the customer̓s jugs.

Above: The dairy c1886. 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 -Maternal Grandmother
Lily Louisa Rawlinson [N5.1] wasmy grandmother andshegavemea goodstart to my family history research -
tellingme the basics. She told methat shecould clearly remember her father delivering the milk from acart, andpouring
the milk into the quart jugs that the customers brought to the cart to be filled. I also remember her sayingthat her
mother hadahorse; perhapsit was the horse that pulled their horse drawnmilkcart.

Shewasborn on the 8February 1877in Stebbing.

Above: Stebbing High Street
Right: Lily Louisa

My Ancestors Prior to 1940



13

ShemarriedEdward JohnAmoson7October 1901at Christ Church,West Green, Tottenham.
Once married, Edward andLily moved into their first homeat109RutlandGardens,Tottenham. This iswhere their first
three children,Dorothy, Violet and Lily, were born. Then for a short while they lived in 196West Green Roadwhere
their first sonHorace wasborn. 93Braemar Road becametheir mainfamilyhome for the next50years, andthis iswhere
Edward wasborn in1910,Winniemymother, in 1915and thenofcoursemein1942.

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

My Ancestors Prior to 1940
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Parents: NormanFelixRedman andWinifred Amos

Norman Felix Redman [R4.3a] wasbornon avery hot day,with temperatures in the 90s,at11.00amon11August1911,and
spent his childhood at 32Mount Pleasant Road with hisparents andsurvivingbrother, Leslie. It alwaysamusedhim in beingable
to say that hewas born at 11o̓clock on the 11th,1911.
Norman, third son ofW alter &Mary, often spoke of his younger daysinMount Pleasant Roadwhere he, or a friend of his, broke
aneighbour̓ swindow andthen,ashe related the story to me,andwith agrinon his face,said, “we both promptly ran away!”
As an older boy, he spent manyof his leisure hours cycling with his friend Edward George Amos, my mother̓ s brother, often
goingas far away asSouthend.He was involved with church life at HighCross Congregational Church asaSundaySchool teacher
andlater served for anumberof years as aDeacon.
He was very much involved with the Tottenham andHornsey Scout Groups - playing the piano at their annualGangShows.
I rarely saw himusinganymusical scores ashe seemed to get to know the tune and then addhis own accompaniment - one
mightsay, a̒ gift̓ . His gift of musical ability missedageneration with mybrothers andme,but it hasbeenpasseddown to five of
hisgrandchildren. It wasat the Amos familyhome inBraemar Road,Tottenham, that hemetEdward s̓ sister Winnie Amos.

Reigate
During the early part of the war and before a
family had arrived, Norman andWinnie lived in
Army quarters in Reigate where Norman was
stationed. He never spoke about his role in the
army, but mybrother Colin recalls a story which
he told about Field Marshall Montgomery. It
seems that Montgomery had to stand on a dais
when makinga speech to give himself p̒resence̓
in the room ashewas so short! Whilst stationed
in Reigate we know that dadwas c̒alled upʼ to go
to India. He went to thedockside ready to board
the shipatCardiff, butwithin 24hoursof the ship
sailing he was recalled, and therefore never saw
service in the field. Instead he remained in the
Secretaryʼs – Montgomery's– office.

High Cross Congregational Church

My Ancestors Prior to 1940
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Their wedding took place on 24 September at
HighCross CongregationalChurch, Tottenham.
During the first half of the 1940smyparents lived at
93 Braemar Road, Tottenham where I was born in
1942,andalsomybrother Martyn.
Although they hadpreviously 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 newhomeat the endof thewar.

Norman andWinnie hadthree boys—

GrahamEdward Redman[R3.1],
born 16January1942at93Braemar Road,

MartynKeith Redman[R3.2],
born on 15May1944alsoat Braemar Road.

Colin JohnRedman[R3.3],
born on26May1946inBuckhurst Hill.

Winifred Amos[A4.5]
Winnie went to school not manystepsaway from
her home inBraemar Road. See classroomphoto
in ʻMy Redman andAmos Families̓ page137.
When she left school shestudiedmusicat
Tottenham Polytechnic where shegaineddiplomas
inmusicperformance specialisingin pianoplaying.

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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The Family Pet Dog, Pat being groomed by me aged 2yrs.

3.MYSINGLE DAYS: 1940 - 1969
The1940s

Tottenham
Braemar Road, Tottenham: The War Years
It wason avery cold andsnowy Friday afternoon at 2.15pmon16 January1942,that I wasborn in the front bedroom of
93Braemar Road,Tottenham. Thiswas the homeofmymother̓ s parents Edward JohnAmosandLily LouisaRawlinson -
Grandpa andGrandma.

My parents,Norman Felix RedmanandWinifred (W innie) Amos
hadpurchasedahouse inBuckhurst Hill, Essex,when they were
first married, justwhen thesecondworld war broke out.
However becausemy fatherwas calledupinto the army they
delayed movingin.Their new houseat60Walnut Way in
Buckhurst Hill wasabouteightmilesaway frommygrandparents
inTottenham.
My father wasserved in the armyasaSergeantMajor, stationed in
Reigate, Surrey, andbefore I wasbornhe was fortunate to havehis
wife livingwith himfromtime to time inthe samepremises.
So once I wasbornmymother and father lived for agreater part
of the timewith mymaternal grandparents̓ in their Tottenham
house,certainly mymotherwouldhave lived there with mewhen
Dad wasaway a̒t war̓ . I believe that they alsospentsometimeat
their newhousein Buckhurst Hill.
The earliest clear memory that I haveof myyoungchildhood,was
shortly after the war had ended in 1945 when I had my first
bonfire on Guy Fawkes Night. I worked so hard to makemyguy
spending hours collecting old clothes and stuffing them with
newspaper etc. I had grown so fond of it that I was really
disappointedwhen the time came for me to put the guy on the
bonfire.

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969
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My father̓ s parents,Walter JohnRedmanandMary FrancesCooper livednot far away, at 32Mount Pleasant Road, also in
Tottenham. Unfortunately myRedmangrandfatherdiedon12 January1942at 60Walnut Way, andwasburied onmy
birthday - very sad. Beinga grandparentmyselfnow, I know that hewould have looked forward to agrandchildbeingborn
andprobablycountingthe weeks anddaysleft to go. I knewmy Redmangrandmotheras “Little Grandma.”
So it seemsvery likely thatmyparentswouldhave flippedbetween the two houses; Walnut Way, whenDad wasat
homeon leaveandBraemar Road whenhewasserving in the war atReigate.
You canread more of these memories inmyaccompanyingbook, ʻMy RedmanandAmos Families̓ on page111.

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.

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969
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Left: Me in the garden of 93 Braemar Road. 1944
Below: End of the war celebration party for Walnut Way residents.

I also remember steel armyhats,or helmets,hangingon the pegsin the hall, andgasmasks.Serious, but they were f̒un̓ to try
on. As eveningapproached, Grandpa hadto light the lamps-at this time the housewas lit bygasmantles,andGrandpa hadto
goroundroom byroom with a taper puttinga light to the mantles,takingcare not to touch themas they couldeasily be
damaged. There were other memories like ridingon the backof mygrandparentsgoldenretriever, Pat; havingabath ina
galvanisedtub in front of the kitchen rangeor goinginto the Anderson shelter which hadbeenpartly sunkinto the garden.
The sittingroom wasat the front of the houseand in the baywindow stood afloor-standingʻwind upgramophone̓ - it seemed
to beAuntie Lily̓ s more anybodyelse̓ s.Grandpawould sit next to the fire in ʻhis̓ armchair andat supper timewould toast bread
on atoasting fork with a longhandle. I do that now when I canat home inSalvingtonHill - mygranddaughterChloe loves it -
guesswhat shewill bedoing in 60oddyears time! The outside lavatory wascold, dark anddamp;very uninviting -no lighting.
We usedold telephonedirectories for toilet paper!
Grandpa kept chickens in hisbackgarden.I canremember that hehadacentral roosting housewith nestingboxes,andoneither
sidea run boundedwith wire meshto keepthe birds in -theoretically! Sometimesachickenwould escapesoGrandpa andI had
to try andcatch them,easier said thandone.! If I amhonest, I didn t̓ really want to catch it at all, as I wasafraidof beingpecked!

Me

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969
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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.

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969
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Some of my early birthday cards
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1948

The National Health Service: The NHS wasestablishedon5 July 1948by thepost-war Labour
government. It represented a fundamentalchangein the provision ofmedical services paid for by
the government. Both voluntary andmunicipalhospitalswere integratedunder government
control, managedbythe Ministry ofHealth

Olympic Games: Since the Olympic Gameshadnot beenheld in the early 1940sbecauseofWorld
War II, there was sometalk as to whether or not to hold them in1948.Theydid in fact happenand
proved to bevery popularandagreat success.The gameswere openedbyKingGeorge VI.

1947

Partition of India: Somethingelse I have
readabout since is the P̒artition of India̓
into two countries by theboundary
ʻRadcliffe̓ linenamedafter its architect.

TheMuslimpart of theold British ruled
India,mostly in the north of the country
becameknownasPakistan, whilst the
southernpart of the country, theHindu
section becamethe Republic of India.
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St Paulʼs Cathedral, London
Sometimeafter the war andprobably in the late 1940soneof
mygrandparent̓ schurch friends,Mrs A Bradley took meonan
outingto London. I calledher Auntie Aggieandwe went to St
Paul̓ sCathedral on the bus,I hadnever beenanywhere like
that before so it wasquiteexciting. I expect that mymother
was lookingafter Martyn andbabyColin at the time andmy
grandmother, wasalways busyat home.My grandfatherwas
also always busy in hisgardenlooking after hischickens or
workingonhisallotment. Once we were insidethe cathedral,
Auntie Aggiepointedout sometarpaulinstretched fromthe
ceilingto the floor andfromone endof thenorth sideof the
sanctuary to nearly the other end it wasof course bomb
damage,but I wasn̓ t particularly impressedat the time, and
didn t̓ takea lot of interest in it, it was just a lot of army
brown type tarpaulin, all very drab.
We walkedupthe stepsto theWhisperingGallery under the
dome,I was told to sit t̒hereʼ while shewalkedround to the
other sideof the enormousdomeandsatdown. She looked
small fromwhere I wassitting, I wasvery goodanddidn t̓
move fromwhere I was told to sit. Shewhispered to me,but I
can t̓ saythat it worked very well, as I didn t̓ really hear
anything. Then we climbedaspiral staircase, this time to the
very top of the cathedral, looking throughthe railingsat the
little busesbelow. Timecame for useat our sandwichesin the
Cathedral before goingbackto Tottenham on the bus.I
enjoyed it, well sort of, I think that I missedhavingmyfamiliar
facesaround,after all I wasonly about4or 5andhadnever
doneanythinglike that before.
Outing to LondonZoo
I remember another outing settingoff fromfrom Braemar
Road with myparents andgrandparents. It musthavebeen
aboutAugustor September as I clearly remember it beinga
warm andsunnymorningwith applesandpearson the trees. I
was in their front gardentalkingto the two boyswho lived

next door andtelling them that were goingto the zoo - I was
very excited about it all, I can t̓ say that I knewthe boys,but I
hadto tell somebody. They were goodto tell! I can see them
now andremember it sowell. I guessthat it hasbeen
imprinted inmymemory becausewhenwe arrived backhome,
Auntie Lily wasupsetwhenshediscovered that lots ofapples
haddisappearedfromher trees. Did you tell anyone?, she
askedme,well yes I supposeI had! I could tell fromher
reaction that I shouldn t̓havespokento other children like
that becauseI didn t̓ really know them. I wasn t̓ told off,but I
knew that shewasupset about it. That wasbadenoughfor
me. I don t̓ remember muchof the visit to the zoo,only what
happenedto the apples. Oh dear! I won t̓ do that again.

LookingBack
If there is just one impression,which I get fromlookingback
to the 1940s,althoughI wasn t̓ aware of it at the time, they
were thedarkdaysafter thewar. Everythingwasdark. The
walls andthe paintwork were dark, -darkwallpaper, dark
brown or darkgreenglosspaint for the doors andsurrounds.
There wasnowhite paintor other colours until the 1950s.
Life itself seemeddark andmiserable,clothing wasgenerally
dark. I havealready mentionedGrandpa goinground room by
room to light the gasmantles,but this wasonly downstairs in
the livingrooms. It probablywasn t̓worth hiswhile to light the
bedrooms, I alwayscarried acandle to bedwith me. So
absolutelynoelectricity then,not inmygrandparent̓ s
Victorian houseanyway.
It wasnotuntil the1950sthat I clearly rememberelectricity
beingput into that house. Then white andpastel shadesof
paintwere introduced, wallswere beginningto bepaintedwith
chalkbaseddistemper,anearly formof coloured whitewash. It
markedvery easily andunlikemodern emulsion,could not be
washeddown.Never-the-less, what adifference it all made.
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Buckhurst Hill
This is the housewhere I grew up,myparents
permanentlymoved inafter the war, havingfirst
secured the house in1939before the war started.
The housewas semi-detachedandbasically had
3upand3down. Mumtold methat when they
were lookingfor a property in the area, originally
round the corner in BuckhurstWay, shepointed
out someother newhousesinWalnut Way.
Dadapparently said,“Oh, theywill bebe too
expensive,we won t̓ beable to afford those!”
Well of course, they didmanageto afford them
andboughtthe showhouse,60Walnut Way.
I particularly remember the winters of1947and
1948with very deepsnow in our garden.Pathways
were dugthroughthe snow; it seemedalmostas
highas I was-3feet or there abouts. The kitchen
sinkwasof the deepceramic kind.Colin hadabath
in this asababy. There wasLino onall floors
except for the diningandsittingrooms which hada
s̒quare̓ of carpet in the middleof the room.
Typically 12ʼx9 .̓ The floorboards surroundingthe
carpet were staineddarkbrown.

Christmas Stocking
There was alwaysaChristmas stocking(sock) which
Father Christmas left for we boys.How doeshe
knowwhich bedroomto gointo? I didnotknow.
“He knows”, saidDad. There wasalwaysanorange
to go into heelof the sock, and thennutsatbottom
in the toe. I can rememberoneChristmas when I
putupsignsshowingFather Christmas directions to
eachof our bedrooms, I knew heneededthem!
Then one daymyschool friends told meabout
fatherChristmas. I didnotbelieve them! I thinkwe
went on havingstockings. though.

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969



28

Listen withMother
Listen with Mother wasbroadcastevery weekdayafternoonat
1.45on the BBC LightProgrammewhichwas first broadcast
in1950.There were nursery rhymes, a songor two anda
story.
They wouldannounce,“The story today is read byGeorge
Dixon” or byDaphneOxenford, there mayhavebeenothers
too but theseare the two namesI remember.
“Are yousittingcomfortably?Then Iwill begin!” theywould
say,andat the endthey would say, “….. andthe programme
wasproducedbyDaphneOxenford” -I also recollect the
name J̒ulia Langʼtoo. … “andnow it̓ s time for Woman s̓
Hour”. Not really interested in that soweboys left the room
Mumtheneither carried on listeningor switchedoff.
Most of the time I wasat school when these programmes
were broadcast. However, duringschoolholidays I listened in
with MartynandColin.

Muffinthe Mule
I canremember the stringed puppetMuffin the Mule dancingon
the pianotop, while Annette Mills playedandsang.The
programmewasproducedbyBBC television from their studios
at Alexandra Palace from1946to 1952.Annette Mills
continued with programmeuntil the mid ʻ50s. I alsohada
stringedMuffin the Mule puppetwhich I thoughtwasgreat.

Tradesmen
The milkmancalledvery early in the morningwith hishorse
drawn cart, later in hisʻUnitedDairiesʼ electric 3wheeler float.
When hecalled later in theday to collect hismoneyI would
see himin hisuniform with peakedcap.
The postmanalsoarrived early in the morning - I think about
7ambefore I wasupandthen asecond delivery aboutmid-day.
He too wore apeakedcapandasmartuniform.

When the coal-mancame,not smartly dressedhowever,now
andagainI was askedbyDad to check the number of bags
beingdelivered, so I counted themin one byone buthe never
madeamistake. - the coal-manwould havea few deliveries to
makein the road unlike today where I think that I amthe only
one!! When thehorsedrawncarts,with deliveries camedown
the road, andwhen I wasold enoughI would keepawatchful
eye onthe horse to see if it madeanydroppingsonthe road.
If so I would quickly pick upagalvanisedpaleandshovel, run
down the road andscoop it up-to beput onthe gardenlater.

Barbers - When I neededahaircut, I went alongto the
barberswith specific instructions frommymother [in my
youngerdaysanyway] tell himnot to cut too muchoff the
front andtop. I needn t̓ haveworried, look atmenow! Bald
ontop! Boys hadto sit onaplankrestingacross the armsof
the chair. A notice on the wall and in the front windowwould
say, ʻHaircutting 1/6,Boys 9d,No boyson Saturday̓
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Education at Schools
Buckhurst Hill CountyPrimary, 1947

MissMurray wasmyfirst school teacher andshesatelevated
abovethe classbehinda largedark brown desk,which looked
abit like apulpit -well I thoughtso anyway!
It is impossibleto findout the dateon which date I actually
started school as The admissionsrecords for the school have
beendestroyedor lost. I spoke to the staffat that new
school, but they were unableto help.Thecounty̓ sArchive
office in Chelmsford wasalsounable to helpme.However,
through speakingto membersof staff in the Essex Education
Authority office, it appearsvery likely that I started school just
after Easter inApril 1947. I would havebeen alittle over 5.

The school wasdemolished inxxxxxandtheschool relocated
to another part ofBuckhurst Hill andgivenanew name;
Buckhurst Hill Community School. At Christmas-timewe
wouldmakepaperdoyleys to useat the party. There was
always thenativity play,of course, heldat the nearbySt John s̓
ParishChurch The classor those takingpart in the nativity
would walk from the school in a longline, to the top of
Princes Road, across the greenandthen crossingthemain
road into the church.
Our faceswouldbepainted in themakeup roomprior to the
event, great fun.There were spot lightsandflood lights. , on
the stagein front ofaseaofparents, now in the dark. All very
scary and, I supposeit madethose takingpart feel very
important. Then it was time to gohome,in the darkandon
the bus.I canremembermyface feelingvery warmwith the
makeupandthinkingto myselfothers mustbe noticing me
knowingthat I hadbeenonthe stage.I doubtvery much
whether anyone thoughtof that, it wasonly myhopefulness!I
wasso small I bigenoughto bea kingor ashepherd, so they
madepart for me - I wasone of the children!
Mymother walkedme to school in the morning,homeagain
for lunch, then backagainandthen collected meat 3.30pm.I
don̓ t know how shemanagedit. Mumsare good, it̓ s just that
youdon't appreciate it at the time,becausethey are always
there, andalwayshavebeen, sowhat̓s the fussabout. As a
grandparent,of course I know now. No cars in those days.
Once out of Infants andinto Junior School at8or 9, I was
allowed to walk to schoolwith friends. To beginwith I would
get to the bottom of the roadand turn round to wave
goodbyeto mum,then one day I canremember gettingto the
bottomandshewasn t̓ there when I turned round. I cried. Oh
I cried. I musthavedoneasa ladyat the bottom of the road
sawmeandfelt sorry for mebecauseshesaidto me, ʻnever
mind,whenyou get to the endof this road, I̓ ll wave to you .̓
She did, I waved back,but it wasn̓ t the same,it wasn̓ t Mum.
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1951

Festival of Britain isopenedbyGeorge VI
on 3May1951. The Festival sought to lift
the spirits andmoodofpost-warBritain
andto boost confidence in generating
newwaysof life.
The site chosenfor the Festival, on the
South Bank of the Thames,London, had
beenextensively bombedduringthe war.
As aboy I wasparticularly keenon seeing
the Skylon,not surewhy, but I was. In the
end think I was rather disappointed.
There wasalsothe ʻDome ofDiscoveryʼ
to houseexhibitsonscientific discovery,
which includedTheLand, Earth, Polar,
Sea,Sky, Outer Space,andtheWorld.
See also page56

Mymother wasworried if I didnot arrive homeat the
scheduledtimeafter school — I often walkedhome
with a friendofmineor friends throughthe forest.
“You shouldn t̓gothat way, you don t̓ know whomight
be in there” ʻO we were alright̓ ,I would say. It was at
the time that the infamousmurderer, Christie, was
around,so nowonder shewasworried. We knew
about it butwe didn t̓worry!
Stuttering - Sometimeduringmyprimary school
days I developed aproblemwith myspeech in the way
of stuttering. I was taken to aspeech therapyclinic
where they gavemespeechexercises andexercises to
helpmeto relax.

I hadto lie onacouch where the nursewould lift upa
legor anarmandlet it drop again - I amsure that I
wasrelaxed. Then sheaskedmeto breathy deeply and
variousother exercises.I believe that I never stuttered
at the clinic. I went there for agoodnumberofmonths.
Whether theseexerciseshelpedor not, I amnot sure.
I wasperfectly OK whilst at homewith familyand
friends, but the problemwasaggravatedwhen I wasput
underpressure at school. This went on throughmy
timeat secondary school andinto my timeatwork — it
was a real problem for me.
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The playground of Buckhurst Hill County Primary School Photograph taken by my mother, Winifred Redman.

Living in the 1950s
In the summermonthsat Buckhurst Hill County Primary
School, there wouldbePE [Physical Education] lessonsasthey
were called, in the playgroundandwhen the weather was
favourable enoughwe playedrounders in aclearing of the
adjoiningEppingForest. It wouldn t̓ beallowed today for fear
of somebodylurking in the woods.
The toilets were outsideacross the playgroundandif it rained
we gotwet -yes in the toilets! -That was for the boys. Why
the girls shouldbe soprivileged to have their lavatories inside I
don t̓ know. And they were called lavatories andnot toilets or
loos. When I attained the greatageof10or 11andmovedto

the top class,I or oneof uswouldbechosen to ring the
schoolbell, telling the rest of the school that it was time for
break or lunchor goinghome.
Once aweek on the classroomwireless set (radio) the BBC
would broadcast aprogrammefor schoolsabout livingwith
dinosaurs,the Stone Age, the Iron Age— I loved those.
The presenters really broughtthose times to life and I really
believed that abigdinosaurwould walk in through the doors
anyminute,after all I was really there, andI actuallybelieved I
would seeit! We were told, “here comesonenow, it is so
big,muchbiggerthananelephant,probably two or three times
the size.Duck down behindthis tree trunk. Thump,thump,
thump, it would walk past, ʼmindhis bigthrashingtail!̓ , andnot

The author
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The authorSchool Photograph. 1953

notice me-phew!! “ 65-250million years ago, I could not
believe it! The programmereally brought themto life. Then
later in the series -the evolution ofman,thoughnot 65million
years, still agoodnumberofmillions of years ago! That̓s the
way to have ahistory lesson. I can remember the teacher at
the time,Mr Groves whom I adored. He was a scout and
taught the classascout song E̒arly in the morning,downat the
station ,̓ leavingthe lastword offeach time it wassung.It was
very sadto usalwhen we cameinto school oneMonday
morningto learn that hehaddied fromaheart attack whilst in
hisgardenathomethat week-end.A particularly sad timefor
meat an impressionable ageof 10. I moved into the top class
under Mr Camping,seenwalking in the backgroundof the
photo left. The ateleven years ofageI took anexaminationto
determinewhich secondary school I was to goto.
At lunchtime I wouldwalkhome to WalnutWaywith a
couple ofmyfriends andthen backagainafter lunch -about a

10/15minutewalk eachway. I didn̓ t like school dinners, but
how was I to know? I hadnever hadone!.
Every lunchtimethosebooked for a school dinnerswouldwalk
together to St Stephen s̓Church Hall for lunch. Rumour had
it they, the meals,were not good,hencemybelievingthat I did
not like them. Note. Not manyuniformswere worn,
althoughthey were introduced duringduringmy lastyear.

Swimming
Swimming,I hated swimming! First thing in the morningat 9am
the classhadto board acoach for abouta15minute ride to
HighBeach outside swimmingpool, yeswinter andsummer.
We hadto line upalongthe edgeof the pool [shallow end] and
jumpin,and ifwe could getawaywith it someofuswe would
walkdown the stonesteps into the water. If not, oneof the
teachers would walk alongbehindusandgivethose of us
feelingabit nervous about it, gaveusapush. I hated swimming.

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969
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1956
May: Velcro brandwas registered.
September: Elvis Prestley quicklybecamea
household nameafter makinganappearance in
September.
October: Britain switcheson its first nuclear
power station at Calder Hall, Cumbria. It was
to last47years before closing.

1950s:Smog
During the 1950swe hadmanydaysduring
the autumnandwinter sufferingthe effects
of smog.Smogwas athick fogpolluted
with coal smoke. It wasdifficult sometimes
to seeacrossmyworkroom due to this
horrible yellow/greysmog. This caused
manyto suffer from ashortageof breath.
Death rates hadsoured by1952andit
wasn t̓until the cleanair act in1956that
thingsstarted to improve. By 1966the air
wasmuchcleaner.

1959
November: The M1motorway wasopened linkingLondonto
Birmingham,after the Preston Bypass(M6) wasopenedtheprevious
year. The developingmotorway systemencouragedamajor rise in
long-distanceprivate andgoodstravel byroad.

Also in that monthon the 16th, themusical"Sound ofMusic"
openedon Broadway. The London show openedon 18may1961
andran until January 1967-the longest runningBroadway Musical.

1957
May: Britain tests its first hydrogen
bombover Christmas Island in the
PacificOcean,
October: The yearwill I thinkmostly
be remembered for the launchof the
Soviet satellite Sputnikon4October,
which orbited the earth for three
weeks andbeganthe spacerace.
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Punishmentat School
If we ever hadthe occasion to visit the Headmaster̓ s study,Mr
L A G Carr, youwould clearly see theSchool punishmentcane
perched in the corner of the room. Unlike today, it was all
very muchallowed. You would only besent to the headmaster
if you were very naughty,andI don t̓ seemto rememberever
beingsent to seehim,but for lesser offenceschildren would
receive a numberof strikeswith a ruler to either a handor a
bottom. I didhear that someboyshadto drop their trousers!
-certainly that wouldnot beallowed today. I don t̓ know why
someoffences deserved ahandandsome thebottom - I
expect that it wasdueto theseverity or whether theheadhad
seenyou before. Smackingwasvery commonwhen I wasat
school— carried out by the teachers themselves,for anything
smalllike talking in classor someother misbehaviour.
It wasno userunninghometoMumor Dad as they would say,
“Well youshouldhavebehavedyourself then!” Theywould
backupthe teachers. Today the teachers are afraid to sayor
doanythingto the children becausethey have r̒ights̓ Even
answeringbackwasnot allowed in the 5̒0sand 6̒0s.– you
would havegot the cane for that behaviour.
I can rememberbeingtold off once bya teacher in Juniors, I
was7. I can t̓ remember what it wasall about,but I do
rememberher saying, I̒ amnot surprisedat youArcher, but I
amsurprisedat youRedman!̓ We weren t̓ smackedor
anything,but those words hit mehard.W ill she tell my
mother? I thinksheprobablydid,butallwasOK in the end
andall forgotten - until now! The treatment of smackingand
caningwe experienced at school aswe lived throughthe ʻ60s,
surely didusno harm.
Generally boyswere frightenedby policemen - althoughif
youdid somethingwrong youwould getaclip round the ear,
nothingmore. In those dayswe hadrespect for our elders.
Policemanhadauthority asdidteachers. After dark, a
policemanwould walk around the shopscheckingthe doors to
see if they were closedandproperly locked.

Short Trousers
Short trousers were alwaysworn, evenduringthewinter
monthsupto and includingmyfirst year at secondary school.
Short trousers couldbepainfulduringthe cold andwet months
of the year resulting in chappedlegs— I can feel them now!
Those shorts rubbingandrubbingonmysore legs - ow!
Girls alwayswore tunic dressesor skirts andblouses,never
trousers, andthat was right throughall daysatschool.

School Outings
On someSaturdays the school arrangedtrips to hear
concerts at the Royal FestivalHall in London for those
wantingto go.I went two or three times.There alsoSunday
School outingsto the zoo andthe seaside,somethingthat
wouldn t̓ beappreciated today; children haveoutingall the
time.

The Eleven Plus Examination
Myfirst important school test, came in1952when I was ten
andwas to findout which secondary school I shouldgoto.
Was it to be agrammarschool or a secondarymodern?
I wanted to go theTechnical High inWalthamstowandmy
parentsand I madea to visit others. The scholarshipas it
wasknown then, or later knownasthe11plus. It turned
out that the Grammaror theTechnical school wasnot for
methough,so I wasto goto the secondarymodernschool
in Loughton. The 11+examwasa tool designedto separate
the brighter fromthe lessbrightanddeterminedwhich
school one shouldgoto.
Street Lighting
Street lightingwasby gasduringthe early years of the 1950s
andobviously in the 40s. At dusk,amanwould cycle down
the street carrying his ladder onhisshoulder, stoppingby
the lamppost, climbinguphis ladder to light the lampat the
top of the post. Not surewhathappenedwhenelectric
lightingwas introduced; I supposethat they were switched
onandoff fromacontrol centre, andnot individually!
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Age 13yrs 10months at Loughton Secondary Modern

Loughton Secondary Modern School.
RenamedʻThe Brookʼ
Mysecondaryschool wasa two mile cycle ride away from
myhomeandI would cycle there with a friend ofmine,
Peter Holmes,who livedacross the road fromme. In1952
the school had26teachers andjust less than 500pupils-I
joined in September 1953not longafter the coronation of
Queen Elizabeth II. I didn t̓ findthat life wasparticularly
excitingat the school sonot a lot springsto mind. There
was a form teacher who took the register andthen class
wouldmove to the relevant roomwhere the first lessonwas
to beheld.
The daywasdivided into ¾ hour timeslots, that beingone
unit. Some lessonswere ofone unitduration while others
were 2units, or allmorningor all afternoon. Maths and
Englishwere generally 2units eachonmostdays,whilst
others of less importance I supposewere onlyone unit.
The playgroundwasdivided into two with arailing,one half
for the boys, andtheother for the girls. I would notice the
occasionalboy talkingto agirl over the railings,butnot
often. For sports lessons,we playedcricket andrugby— I
would like to haveplayed football, but it wasn t̓on the
agenda.On someSaturdays duringthe autumnandwinter
monthswe hadthe opportunity of goingto arugbymatchin
Twickenham.I wasn t̓ keenon the sport so I never went.
Geography
We hadsomeinterestingGeography lessonswhich taught
mea lot about the weather andclimatesaround the world.
My interest wassparkedoffbecause I waskeen on
gardening.There was also agardenwhich somepupilswere
able to work onwith a teacher; it wasnogoodwishing
thoughit wasnot onmytimetable. For somereason those
youngsterswho beallowed to garden,were in the lower
bandings - it wasn̓t fair -I loved gardening.
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Cookery: Then there were cookery lessons,I wouldhave liked to havedonethose. Theywere for thegirls
thoughbecausethey were theoneswho neededto knowhow to cook. It is not like that today! I didhowever
haveTechnicalDrawing, Metalwork andWoodwork. I madeachandelier andabedsidecabinetwhichare still in
usetoday.
History: We hadthe usualhistory lessons - I think that the teacher spentmostofhis time readingabookhaving
giventhe classwhich pagenumber to read from; nowonder it hastakenmeyears before I remotely became
interested in the subject. At lasthere amI now writing anhistorical book!
ReligiousEducationLesson, [RE], bringsan incident to mindthat I remembervery well -
One daywe were askedto pickupour Bibles andlook up Matthew 5. We hadseenthispassagemanytimes
before, buton this occasionwhenwe were readywe hadto standupandrecite the verses; thenwe were
allowed to goto lunch.When ready, andonlywhen ready, we hadto raise our handto recite them. TheBible
was theold fashionedKing Jamesor Authorised Version of the Bible. Very unlike today̓ sversionsof the Bible.

TheBeatitudes fromSt Matthew̓s Gospelchapter 5andverses1 to10
1. Andseeingthemultitudes, hewentupinto amountain:andwhenhewasset, hisdisciples cameuntohim:
2. Andheopenedhismouth,and taught themsaying,
3. Blessedare thepoorin spirit: for theirs is the kingdomofheaven.
4. Blessedare they that mourn:for theyshall becomforted.
5. Blessedare themeek:for theyshall inherit theearth.
6. Blessedare theywhichdohungerand thirst after righteousness:for theyshall befilled.
7. Blessedare themerciful: for theyobtainmercy.
8. Blessedare thepure inheart: for theyshall seeGod.
9. Blessedare thepeacemakers: for theyshall becalled the childrenofGod.
10. Blessed are theywhichare persecuted for righteousness̓ sake: for theirs is the kingdomofGod.

I learnt the verses thoroughly andwhen I was ready I duly raisedmyhand.OK Redman,off you go: I didn t̓quite
get to the endbefore I started to stutter. I satdownagain.Other membersof the classwould in turn raise their
hands,recite andthen goto lunch. I tried againandagaineachtime the amount that I could recite becameshorter
andshorter. It actuallymademystutter situation worse. In the end,when the rest of the classhadleft andgone
to lunch,the teacher said,“O well youbetter go.” Not muchof aboost for myconfidence.
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EnglishandMathematics:
For one Englishlesson in1955or ʻ56 theclasswas taken to
see the filmRichard III at Loughtoncinema, I thought that
wasfungoingto the cinemaduringlesson time. By the time
I was15comingupto 16 it wasclear that I waskeen on
drawingandpainting-the artistic sideof life. I wasnever
very keenonEnglishat school, I preferred manyother
lessons - Maths I quite liked, Geography wasa favourite as I
liked growingthingsandwasparticularly interested in
tropical plants, so learningabout the environments the plants
grew inwas anadvantageandhelped meat home inmy
greenhouse. Drawing, particularly Technical Drawing I
loved, alsowoodwork andmetalwork were closeseconds.
Science: We hadsome interestingscience lessons. I can
remember onone occasion drawingapicture of someangel
fishswimmingaround in the classrooms̓ tank. I can̓ t tell you
now what the science lessonwasall about,and I don t̓
remember the teacher sayinganythingaboutmydrawing,
even though I hadn̓ tbeenattendingto the lesson.
Sports: Every year, asmost schoolsdidanddo today, we
hadasports dayduringwhich we performed in front of the
parents.To start the event off, the boysandgirlsparaded to
aband,either in classesor as various teams[I can t̓ really
remember] but it was in front of the parents. Eyes right, as
we passedthem. It wasgood. I wasusuallyput into running
races - 100yds,220and440yds,I was better at the
sprintingmore than the longerdistances.
Rugbyandcricket were the sports for the boys,whist the
girlsplayednetball or something.I wanted to play football
insteadof rugby,but that wasn t̓ anoption, I thought the
gamewas abit roughfor me, if I waspassedthe ball I passed
it on asquickly aspossible to savegettingtacked and
brought to the groundbyanother boy grabbinghold ofmy
legs.

DancingandParty-time:At Christmas the school would
arrangeto haveaparty anddance.We alsohaddancing
lessonsonceaweek - I can rememberone particular boy,
not keenon dancing,would holdhis partner aboutamile
away from him,anddance,well he just walked round the
dancefloor. That madeusall laugh.
One year everyone in the dancewould join a longline, to
dothe Hokey Cokey, dancingthroughthe darkened
corridors, upstairsanddownstairsandwe stoppedoutside
our geographyclassroom.One or two boys climbedin
throughthe internal window andplantedasputnikon the
largeglobewhich hungfrom the ceiling. Very mischievous
andI didn t̓want to bepart of it. It wasat a time when the
Russianshadlaunchedasatellite, namedSputnik into orbit.
No man,nodogsor monkeys,theywere to come later.
Ready to leave school: During 1956and1957I was
beginningto putmymindinto what I maywant to do asa
career. I wasvery keenon the artistic sideof life - drawing
andpainting,technical drawing inparticular, architecture.
Photography. If I were to leave school in 1957andstart an
apprenticeship with the printingandblock-makingindustry,
[ie reproducingphotographsfor theprinting] the indenture
papershadto besignedbefore I reached the ageof 15¾.
Whether I shouldhavestayedonuntil the endof the school
year will remainamysteryand I shall never know. I left
school at the endof the Autumnterm inDecember 1957
not havingtaken anyGCE examinations. In manyways I
regret it, but I shouldn t̓be too sadabout it as I havedone
numerousother thingsandhavehadmanyother very good
andworthwhile experiences.
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The newly extended 254 bus route south from Buckhurst Hill to South Woodford.
Photo © C Carter . Reproduced with kind permission of Peter Gomm.

Buses
I mostly cycled to andfrom
school, cominghome andback
againat lunchtimes. In 1950a
new busroute was introduced
fromDebden to BuckhurstHill
viaLoughton.
Then in1958the route was
extendedsouth fromBuckhurst
Hill Station alongBuckhurst
Way, RodingValley to
Woodford andSouth
Woodford Central Line London
Transport Stations. Sometimes
I caughtthe train to Loughton
fromBuckhurstHill, very rarely
did I catch the bus,I think that
theywere too infrequent
perhapsonce every halfan
hour. Walnut Way canbe
seen to the far left in the
backgroundofthe photograph
above. Bus conductors during
the 1950sheld tickets on little
handhelddouble sided racks, I
think about 6per side, ranging
from 1d,1½d, through to 1/-or
halfwhatever the top fairwas
on that particular route.
Each ticket wasadifferent
colour. The busconductor
punchedahole in the ticket and
we hadto keep it carefully until
the endof the journey.
If aTicket Inspector boarded
the businspector alongthe
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route andhewouldcheckeveryone's ticket.
If the busbroke down which they often did,
which I supposewasdue to the unreliability of
the vehicles the passengershadto getoff the
busandwait for another to comealong. We
thenhadto showour tickets to thenew
conductor inorder to avoidpayingagain.

Fish ʻn Chips, Crisps andCorona
When we wanted to buy fishandchips from
the shop, theywere alwayswrapped in
newspaper,unlike today.Now they are put
into hygienically clean ʻmadefor the jobʼpaper

andpaperbags.Newspaper couldn̓ t have
beenvery hygienic,butwe accepted it, that
wasthe way it was. Somepeople say that the
newspaperenhanced the flavour of the fishn
chips,a tastewe no longer canexperience!!
Smith̓sCrisps hadalittle bluebagof salt
inside the packet. I don t̓ think that we had
flavouredcrisps,only plain. I looked forward
to the ʻCorona manʼcomingonce aweek to
deliver fizzydrinks.We had,buthere were
manyother unusualflavours too. One ofmy
favouriteswasCream Soda.Mumrestricted
us to only somanyglassesper week - we
were told it was too expensive.
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Roding Valley Station taken with
my Ilford Sportsman in 1959.
Photos by Graham Redman
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RodingValley Railway
Station on London
Transport̓ s Central Line
wasonly a2or 3minute
walkup the road for us.
Before the 1950sLondon
andNorth Eastern[LNER]
steamtrainsserved the
stationwith trains running
fromLiverpool Street in
London.
Whilst researchingfor this
book, I discovered that
RodingValley is the least
usedofall stations on the
underground,with Victoria
on the other handbeingone
of the busiest.
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Routine
Darningsocks seemedto becommonpractise after the war
andduring the 1950s. Mymother andgrandmotheralways
darnedsocks,knitting in the holes usuallyat the heels.They
usedatool what wasknown asa ʻmushroom,̓madeof
wood over which the sockwasput to simplifythe darning
process. I think that after the war moneywasscaresandso
theyhad to take care of their pennies.During the late 40s
andearly 50sthe floors were swept usingabroom and
dustpanandbrush,eventhe few carpets that we hadwere
swept with astiff brush.Then camealongthe handcarpet
sweeper, andlater the electric ʻHoover̓ . We hadan
Electrolux vacuumcleaner, but whatever makethey were,
theywere usuallyreferred to ashoovers. They still are
today inmanyhouseholds.Other electrical household
appliancesquicklyaddedto the collection; iron, washing
machinesof sorts, TVs andfridges.Hire purchasewas
introducedor assomecalled it, t̒he never never̓
We hadacookedbreakfastmore or less every daywith a
boiled eggonSundays. In our youngerdayswe hadsoldiers
to eat with the egg. Our grandchildrendonow!
Houseswere generallycold inwinter timewith no central
heating.The warmest rooms were the kitchenwith the
solid fuel stove in the corner of the room andthe living
room, butnot until the fire was lit duringthe afternoon. In
someways I looked forward to beingill inbed,asdad
would light a fire in the bedroom. I loved that. All rooms
hada fireplace, but I think that it was too expensive to have
a fire alight ineachof the rooms all the time.
Mums̓routine waspretty well mappedout for the week.
We couldalways tell whichdayof theweek it wasbywhat
we hadto eat, or what Mumwasdoing.
Sundayswere different; we alwayswent to churchunless
wewere ill of course. Roast for lunchor dinner asit was
known then. We were not allowedout to play,rideour

bikesin the street, or to gointo the field.We could go
into the gardenof course. I was told that inmy
grandparents̓ time thingswere very muchmore strict -I
think that they couldonly sit downandread,or draw, or
play the pianoor somethingsimilar.
Monday:Wash day.Cold meat for our mainmealfrom
Sunday̓sleftovers. Washingin one of those deepceramic
sinkswith ascrubbingboard onwhich Mumwould rub the
engraineddirt off the clothes. Dad s̓ collars were separate
fromthe shirts those daysandwere starched to makethen
white andstiff. I can t̓ remember when,but I do remember
asemi-automaticwashingmachinearriving in the kitchen, it
wasabigsquareaffairabout 2or 3feet cubed.The water
was, I thinkheatedelectrically andthere wasa large
paddlein the centre which dippedinto the clothes being
washed.Thenthere wasa longwooden handleconnected
to the paddleso that we couldpushthis thing forward and
back,forward andback,forward andback…… until our
armsached,somebodyelse took over or Mumthought
that the jobwasdone. What abusiness.
And then there wasthe manglewhere the washingwould
be fedbetween two largewooded rollers. I wouldwind
the handlewatchingthe water beingsqueezedout, I liked
that.
Tuesday: Shoppingday. I think thoughthat shopping
happenedeveryday asthere wasno meansof keepingfood
freshexcept fromthe larder whichhadavent to the
outside, in anattempt to keep foodcool.OK in thewinter,
not so easy in summer.
Mumwouldmince the remainder of the meat left from
SundayandMondayandturn it into ashepherdsor cottage
pie.Sometimes we would haveslicedmeatheated ingravy.
Wednesday: I can t̓ really remembermuchabout thisday in
particular, except that it would beshopping,Ironing,andto
eat somethinglike liver andbacon, tripe andonions.
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We never hadsausagesveryoften, aswe were not sure
what went into them. I think that wasananxiety that my
grandfatherhadliving inVictorian timesandthe worry had
passeddownto mymother. He told methat they couldput
anything into sausages!
Thursdays:Cleaning.Dustingandpolishing.Whenever I
went shoppingwith Mum, we oftenwalked into Woodford
to Sainsbury̓ s– quite different fromtoday̓ s supermarket.
We queuedatdifferent counters for meat,dairy counter
for cheese andbutter – butter was cut to sizeandpatted
together into ablockandthenwrapped. Largebiscuit tins
stood onshelves in front of counters, broken biscuitsbeing
soldat a reducedprice. “Why dowe alwayshave to have
the brokenbiscuits,Mum?” I think I knowthe answer
now!
Fridays:A bigshop for the weekend. Fish for dinner.
Mumwould often say in the afternoon, “Oh, I haven t̓
changedyet!Why to you needto change,I thought. Well
shehad beenbusy in the morningsandI expect that she just
wanted to get out of her workingattire. All theother
ladies in thestreet were just the same,as I often heard
themtalkingabout changingfor the afternoon andgetting
out of their workingclothes andaprons.
At the timeDadsalwaysworked, Mumsstayedat home
looking after the house, family andshopping.
Saturdays:Dadwashome. For dinner it wouldbe steakand
kidneypuddingor pie - which shemadeherself. None of
this stuff that you buy fromthebutcher or supermarket
today! If Dad hada jobthat hewas doing,Dad and I would
walk into Woodford to the timber merchants̓ nothinglike
Travis Perkins today. We would queuefor our turn, and
then Dad would saysomething like 6 2ft lengthsof 2x1,
some4x1, halfapoundof 2” nails,someadhesive etc – all
cut to sizeandservedbyone person. We would collect
our bits andpiecesandwalk home.A longway to go ifwe
hadforgotten to buy another pieceof timber!

There were no fitted carpets duringthe 1950s—itwas just
lino anda s̒quare̓ of carpet in the centre of the room,
usually the sitting anddiningrooms. Although the carpets
were referred to assquares,they cameinvarious sizes
12ftx10ft-,9ftx8ftetc aswell assquares. It wasn̓ t until the
mid-1960swhenwe movedto Worthing that we hadfitted
carpets.We thoughtthatwas luxury!

Deep ceramicsinkswere the normin kitchens.Dad fitted a
curtain arrangementunder the sink to hide the unsightly
cleaningproducts. Most ofmyfriend̓s houseshadasimilar
bits of curtain. There were no sinkunits until later in the
1950s. Mumwasvery pleasedwith hers when it wasput
in, and that doesn t̓meanto say that the whole kitchen was
fitted out, oh no,only the sinkunit.We hadto wait until
wemovedto Worthing before we couldboastabout
havingother fitted cupboardsin the kitchen.

I canremember mybrothers beingbathed in the sink:one
obvious reason apart from beingamore sensiblesize for
little childrenwas the fact that it waswarmer in the
kitchen. I was told that I wasbathed in agalvanisedtub
when I wassmall - can t̓ really remember that!

Where we hadno lino laid,Dadwould stainandvarnish
the floorboards. A slight improvementon seeingbear
timber on the floor.
For meals,we hadbreakfast, lunchor dinner, tea or dinner
at about6 ish, andto end the day, supperbefore we wet to
bed.Supper consisted ofamilkdrink andsomethinglike a
pieceof cake, or cheeseandbiscuits or similar.
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Next door bombed
I can rememberone day lookingout ofmybedroomwindow,
andmymother showingmeor at least trying to showmea
new housebeingbuilt nextdoor to us. I was looking into the
distance,andMumkept onsayingto me, ʻnonot over there,
downhere!̓ I got there in the end! The originalhousenext
door hadbeenbombedduringthe war andwasso badly
damagedthat it hadto bere-built.

Weekends
Sometimes on aSaturday we would goshoppingin
Leytonstone catchingthe train fromRodingValley station on
theCentral Line. A lot ofmy friendswent to the cinemaon
Saturdaymorning to see films for children. Thiswas popular,
but I neverwent.

Sundays. As mentionedearlier in this section, Sundayswere
very different fromSundaystoday. The streets were very
quiet, unlike anyother dayof theweek andcertainly unlike
anythingthat we experience today. No shopswere openon
aSundaybut if we were short ofbread there mayhavebeen
a little corner shopopen. Theonly other shopopen for a
few hours onthat daywas the newsagent.If youwere to go
into anewspaper shopon aSundayyouwould findthat most
of the counters hadbigsheetsdrapedover them.Many items
were not for saleon thatdayof theweek. People were quiet
on Sundays.

Going to Church
We went to theCongregationalChurch in SnakesLane,
SouthWoodford where Martyn, Colin andI attended
morningSundaySchool. We wore our Sundaybestasmost
people did,and ladiesalwayswore hats in church. This wasa
fairly awkward journey to goevery week aswe hadto change
trains atWoodford. In SundaySchoolwe were givena sticky
stampwhenever we attended, andwe hadto lick them (yuck)
to stick into a little bookwhichwe were alsogiven.

Once or twice I was invitedwith other children inmyclassto
have tea with mySundaySchool Teacher - that wasbit scary
andI had to beonmybestbehaviour. We sometimeshad
trips to the zoo,and I remember goingto Chessingtonand
Whipsnade- Whipsnade madeabigimpressionon measthe
animalshadplenty of space in which to roam, unlike London
Zoo with which I wasmore familiar.

Later on the familydecided to goto St John s̓ ParishChurch
inBuckhurst Hill probablybecauseof the train journey to
SouthWoodford, but I amnot really sure.However, we did
like the Parish Church. If the weather was suitablewe would
walk throughthe Forest, Lord s̓ Bushes,upto the churchat
the top of thehill.We went to the FamilyService startingat
10am.

As the familygrewolder, we wouldall walk to church in the
eveningsfor evensong. On someSundayevenings I would go
with dadto church for the 6.30pmservice, andwe would
walk alongBuckhurst W ayto catch abusfromnear the
station to goupthe hill to church—
I̓d askmyself“will the bus haveanoutside staircase?” and
answermyself, “I doubt it, after all, not manydo”. Sometimes
as the busapproached, I could see that it wasanold model.
Who wasa luckyboy?!! At that timemostof the buseswere
of the newer type, so it wasa treat for me to goup thestairs
outside.

See picture opposite page.

I supposeI learnt a lot about thechurch there under the
guidanceof Canon IanWhitehouse, andthenamesof various
Sundays,what they were andtheir meanings. Septuagesimais
the nameof the Sundaymeaningapproximately 70days
before Easter. Quadragesima,another Sundaywhichmeans
"fortieth". Lent is forty dayslongnot countingSundays.
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Bus similar to the type we used to catch.

After the familyservice there was the 11.00ammatins.
SundaySchool was in the afternoon andheldat the
daughterchurch -St Elizabeth̓s, - five minuteswalk
away for us. After churchone Sundayeveningat St
John̓s, I remember being inayoungpeople̓s discussion

group,andwe were askedthe question, ʻwhy are the
ten commandmentsmostly negative?̓ I can̓ t remember
the answersgiven,but I thinknow that God was telling
uswhatnot to doandhow not to behaveknowinghow
humanbeingsare basically made.

Photo source unknown
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Cubs andScouts
One daywhen I wasabout 7,myfather took mealongto a local scout
group inAlfred Road,Buckhurst Hill, andI joined the cubpackof45th
EppingForest Scout Group. I can remembergoinginto room or smallhall
andseeingstandingright in the middle, a lady looking very bigandtubbyand
wearingadarkgreendressor uniformwith the Scout Group s̓ scarf colours
- scary! ʻThat̓ s Arkela̓ I was told. Funny, I thought,what apeculiar name
- I̓ ve never metanybodywith that sort ofnamebefore! I looked out of
the doubledoors to one sideof the hallandnoticed someboysplayingin
the garden.I went out to join them,and I wason myown - no dad.
I soon gotusedto it andit was soon time to gohomeagainhavingmade
somenew friends.
I went to cubsfor anumberofweeks andvery soongot to know andrecite
the cub lawsandpromisesbefore the scouters. [Invested] After all I hadto
know those before I couldofficially to classedasacub. I didhavemyown
green jumper andcap,but I couldn̓ t where the scarf or cubpackbadges
until I was invested. I don t̓ think that I hadto wait long.

“I promise to domybest,
to domyduty to God andthe King,
to keepthe law of the wolf cubpack,
andto do agoodduty to somebodyeveryday.”

We learned t̒o God andthe Kingʼwhichhad to bechangedto ʻGod and
the Queenʼ in1952when the Kingdied. I wasgladwhen Arkela said that I
couldbea Seconder andlater a S̓ixer̓ . It wasexiting to bemadea
seconder to help look after the s̒ix ,̓ andtheneventually I becameaSixer
for the brown Six. Eachsix in the cubpackwasgivenadifferent colour.
I rememberbeinggivenacopyof the Highwaycode, a little brown book
measuringnomore than4”x3”, (in metric 100mmx75mm)
When I was elevenyears old, I movedupto becomeascoutwith anew
khakiuniform. The scoutsmetup the road at the Methodist Church Hall in
Queen s̓ Road. In both the cubsandscoutwe worked for proficiency
badgesie. Cooking &Housekeeping,Model making,Knots, Gardening and
Swimmingandthere were manyothers. Then 2ndand1stClass
Certificates. I worked hard to gainmy2ndClass, but I wasn t̓ able to goany
further to getmy1st classcertificate as Iwas not able to swim. In the cubs

we were ingroupsofsix boysandthe groupswere
andare still called S̒ixties̓ .Now in the scoutsour
groupswere called Patrols. I was intheOwl Patrol.
I hadmanygoodtimes duringscout eveningsand
alsoatGilwell Parkwhere the troop oftenwent to
camp. Before settingoff to camp,usuallyon a
Friday, we loadedupthecart, whichwe allhad to
pullup the hill away from the church hall. It wasa3
or 4mile journey to the campsiteandwe walkedall
theway. We slept inblanketsclippedtogether with
somethinglike kilt pins,abit prickly on the skin,but
beingboyswe hadto putupwith it. We cookedour
own foodon acampfire which we built paperand
wood, not on agasstove asyoumightusetoday.
On oneoccasionmyScout Master invitedme to his
homebecauseheknew that I was interested in
cactusplants. He showedmethe different varieties
andhow to re-pot themandhow to makeupspecial
compost - hemixedhiswith broken bricks and
crushed flower pots. Cheaper thosedaysafter the
war thanbuyingcactus compost - if there ever was
suchathing! He gavemea little ferocactus in a
thumbsizepot which I havecherished andkept.
MysonGeoffrey now hasagoodcollection ofcactus
from small to large,andone of themis the cactus
given to mebymyscout master! -amazing.
Bob-A-Job-Week Every year aroundEaster time
the cubs andscoutswould goout visiting
neighbours, shopsetc. askingif ajob could bedone
- people generally gave3dor 6dandvery
occasionally 1/-aʼbob .̓One year I walked into our
local familybutcher̓s shopandasked if he hadany
jobs.“How manywould you like?” wasthe reply ,
“as manyyou like” I said. Then I realised that he
washavingajoke - he pointed to the chops and
said, “yes, howmanywould you like?”
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I think I endedupsweepingthe floor or something!
Another time,on a lovely sunnySaturdaymorning, I wasout
with acouple ofmyfriends, againbob-a-jobbing,weknocked
on somebodiesdoor. Of coursewe never knewwhowas
goingto greet us,were they goingto bewelcomingor were
we to get just the ʻno thanks̓ not today.On thisoccasion, a
friendly manopened the door who said, y̒es, follow me̓ .We
followed himinto the gardenandwere givena trowel each
[he musthavebeenexpectingus!] andtold where we should
start weeding.Fortunately I waskeen on gardeningandknew
what aweed was,althoughhisgardenlooked perfect, lovely
tidy borders andawell kept lawn.That was the impression I
had.ʻWould youboys like adrink andabiscuitor apieceof
cake?̓ I don t̓need to saywhatour answer was! I suppose
we were there for about anhour andbefore goingwe were
givenmore than theusual 3dor 6d. We hada lovely time in
hisgarden - what a lovely manI thought! After allwe didn̓ t
get that sort treatment fromeverybody.
The following day,Sunday,beingthe endof Bob-a-JobWeek
we hadascoutsservice at the Methodist church. Beinga
smalllad I went out to Junior Church to joinagroupofabout
sixother children. I can t̓ tell younowwhat the Christian
messagewas,but I can tell you the SundaySchool teacher told
usofa time when 3boys takingpart inBob a Job week called
in to see himat hishouse askingfor jobs,andhe told usabout
the boys doingsomeweeding, andgivingthemadrink anda
biscuit. It was then that I beganto realise that hewas talking
aboutmethe daybefore. I recognised himinthe endand I
wonder whether he recognisedme! I think I mighthavesaid
that it wasme !! The feelingthat I cameawaywith waswhat a
lovely manhewas - I never sawhimagain.
You never know what lasting impressionsyoumightmake
from justa few words that youmighthavesaid,or from your
behaviour towards others.
Scout Outing When I wasabout13, I can remembergoingon
adayoutwith the scouts to Southend A steamtrain journey

fromLiverpool Street lookingout of the train windows
towards the engineat the front ofushaulingthe sixor ten
carriages. ʻDon t̓ look out of the openwindow, you l̓l get
smutsin your eyes̓ . That didn't deter us,of course not, we
were boys. But naturallywe didget smutsinour eyes from
the smokethrown out by the engine,quite painfulreally, but
never mind,head insidefor awhile until the painwent off.
We duly arrived at Southend station andmadeour way to the
beach.Southendhas the longestpier in the country 1¼ miles. If
we wanted to paythe fare, we could catchanelectric train
down the pier to almost the end - people hadto walk the last
¼ mile to get right to theend. I can t̓ rememberwhether the
scouts took the train or not, but I do rememberwalkingon the
sandybeachalongsidethe pier whilst the tide wasout, passing
the manysmallboats lyingon their sideson the sand. At
Southendaswell as thepier beingvery long,the tide alsogoes
out avery, very longway.
Havingwalkedout for somewaywith myscout friends, it was
time to start walkingbackasthe tide wasstarting to come in.
All those little boats lyingon their sideson the sandwere now
beginningto float. “Oh no! the tide iscoming inmuchfaster
that we hadthought! -we better hurry up” -myword it was
cominginvery quickly indeed, the water wasbeginningto
cover myknees,then it wasupto mywaist.We tried to walk
faster, andfaster, but the water wasgettingdeeper anddeeper,
andmylegsstruggledto pushthemselvesthrough the water.
The boatsby this time were bobbingupanddownon the
wavesup to mychest. I wasworried! My friends saidto me
h̒urry up̓ , I̒ amgoingasfastas I possibly can!̓ I said.
Why I didn t̓ thinkabout jumpinginto one of the boats, I shall
never know. I can t̓ remembermuchafter that,but I thinkat
soonafter the depthof the water wasgettingshallower, and
shallower aswe reach the slopeof thebeach. Relieved—was
anunderstatement, to say the least. I amnot keenon water
andI amstill not keenon the water today—and I still canʼ t
swim!
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Paper Round& Newspapers
For manyyears I hadapaper roundasdidmanyother boys andgirls of the day. I cycled to the top of the hill to Bayleys
Newsagents inHighRoad,Woodford Green. I waspaid14/6[72½p] per week.Which was very goodpayasmost other boys
fromother shopsreceived not muchmore that 8/6[42½p]. One dayonmyround, I founda£5note — quite a lot ofmoney in
those daysfor aboyof 12or 13.Beingagoodboy I took it into the local Police Station whichwasacross the road fromthe
papershop.The policemantold methat ifnobody hadclaimed it insayacouple ofweeks time, I could have it. I think that they
were the longest two weeksof my lifeandI couldnot
wait for the time to comewhen I couldgobackandask
if somebodyhadclaimed it? -or would I beable to keep
it? - “yes you can,” I was told.
Every Saturday evening,amanwould walk aroundthe
local streets sellingnewspapers. So round aboutsix
o c̓lock, we would hear amancallingfrom outside our
houseinWalnut Way, “Star, News andStandard -
Results” He was bringingthe football results, of course!

Radio in the 1950s
ʻCould youturn the wireless onplease ? -the Home
Service̓ . Up until about themid1960sradioswere
known asʻwireless sets̓ - there was the Home Service
for the newsandcurrent affairs, theLightProgramme
for lightmusicandentertainment, andthe3rd
Programme for the more serious classicalmusic.
All programmeswere transmittedby theBBC.
Commercial radio was illegal,but havingsaid that there
were the oddoff shore shipswhichwould transmit
popularmusiclike Radio Caroline andRadio London.
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The wireless setswere standalonepiecesof furniture andallmonosoundofcourse, andnot connected to anyhi-fisystem.
Once turned on,we hadto wait a coupleof minutesfor it to warmupbefore we couldhear anything.Those daysthe setswere
madeusingvalvesnot transistors or solid state equipmentastoday.
Occasionally, the valveshad to bechangedrather like electric light lampshave to bechangedtoday, and if that didn t̓ clear the
problem, then it wasa trip to the shop to see the repair man.

The family Wireless Set: now with my brother, Colin
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Television
On quitea few occasions,the familywent to visit myUncle
Edward, auntandcousin John inBushHill Park. It washere
that I first sawa television, -9” screen with aspeaker
underneathall in a floor standingcabinet. We arrived for
lunchbut I wasvery keen to see this television. Nothing was
on the TV myuncle saidto me, “that̓ s right there won t̓ be
anyprogrammesuntil the horse racingstarts in the
afternoon” I thought that hewas joking,becausehehad
manya joke with mebefore. But sure enoughhewas right,
racingcameon, then later in the afternoon transmissions
cameto anenduntil 7pmwhen the eveningprogrammes
would start again.
Cisco kidwasaprogrammethat I very muchlooked forward
to every week,mindyou, for this programmemybrothers
andI hadto walk [or mayberun] up the road to a
neighbour̓shousewhere we sat in asemi-circleon the floor
huddledround the 9or 12” television set. I loved it andI
believe there was also another programmewe watched.
In this1950sTV series, Cisco Kid hada flashywhite horse
andhadasidekick called Pancho - hishorse wasnamed
Loco, butnot white, probablybrownbut it lookedblackon
thescreen.
We hadour first television set for theQueenʼs coronation
in June 1953 - it wasa14” blackandwhite Fergusonset
(no colour until 1965). Manyneighbourscamein to watch
it, anda14” set wasquite bigfor those days. Programmes
were broadcast inavery course 405lines insteadof the
higherdefinition 625line technology which becameavailable
for the introduction of BBC2 colour in 1965.
At school all the children in the schoolwere givenaprayer/
hymnbook of hymnsʻAncient andModern̓ andamugwith
the Queen s̓ picture on the sidegivenasmementoes.
Now, we are into HighDefinition and1080linesper inch.
… and3D TV. The BBC was the only companyallowed to

broadcastat that time - no ITV or anyother channel.
IndependentTelevision ITV] was introduced andbegan
broadcasting in1955but in the London area only.
Asmentionedabove,we hadour first television alongwith a
lot of other peoplefor the Coronation. The coronation
itself wasagreatandcolourful event for the nation,
everybody celebrating,street parties etc.
BBC TV was the only channelavailableuntil the first
commercial channel, ITV was launchedon22September
1955.We onlyhadBBC athomeandall setswere made
that way,

Commercial TelevisionandITV
Commercial television beganon 22September 1955which
includedadvertisements.
Until 1955broadcastingcommercial television was illegal so
the television act of 1954changedall that. I canremember
someof the first advertson ITV - ʻMurray Mints,Murray
Mints, the too goodto hurry mints̓ .If I remember correctly
there wasa goalkeeper standingin hisgoal, leaningagainst
the post suckinghissweet while the songwassung,andof
course all this while the football matchwasgoingon. Then
there wasaGibbsSR Toothpaste add.
The first IndependentTelevision [ITV] programmethat I saw
was inmyAuntieViolet̓ s house inBushHill Park; the TV set
hadto have a converter box fixed to the sideof the case. I
cannot remember whether we hadsomethingsimilar or
whether we boughtanother set sometimeafter that.
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The Field
After school andduringthe
weekendswhenever I hadsome
spare time I wasallowed to go
out to playwithmybrothers, and
somefriendsfrom across the
road. We loved to playin the
f̒ieldʼ - it wasreally not much
more than apatch of unused
groundbehindone ofmyfriend̓s
houses,probably about 50or 60
yardssquare. Large enoughfor us
to play cricket, football and
rounders - not really a field in
the true senseof the word, but
never-the-lessa field for us!
I didn t̓ thinkabout it then,of
course not, but I expect that one
of the mumswould belooking
out onus fromher kitchen
window.
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BBC Television
The BBC started broadcastinga second
channel,BBC Two, in 1964,andChannel 4
started broadcastingin 1982.
A programmecalled ʻThe Six-fiveSpecial̓
was launchedin 1957to fill the gapwhen
television stoppedbroadcastingat the endof
the children s̓ programmesin the afternoon,
andthe adultprogrammes. It wasbroadcast
on aSaturday eveningfrom 6.05pm[hence
the title] until 7.00pm.It was, I think the first
time the BBC hadtransmittedrock or pop
music,or the new skifflegroups.

Once aweek, onaSaturdayevening,I wasallowed to watch the Quatermass
Experiment, ascience fiction programme,andit wasquite scary. I looked
forward to Saturdayevenings.Martyn andColin were not allowed to see it,
becauseit wasso scary, butmaybeMartyn did later.

Nuclear Bombs
The AmericansandRussiansfrequently tested Nuclear Bombsduringthe
fifties andsixties. Several other countries were also testingdevicesbut
nowhere near asmanyasthe two majorpowers. Everybody was scared that
there wasgoingto bea third world war.
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Trolleybus terminus at Napier Arms , Woodford, the 625 route from Woodford to Wood Green

Visitsto Tottenham
The familyvisited GrandmaandGrandpa in Tottenham quite often. Sometimeswe boys
would take it in turns to staywith our grandparentsfor a fewdaysor aweek, goingto
HighCross Church with Auntie Lily onaSunday. It alwaysamusedme,astheminister for
a timewas Rev Fred Stafford, andhewasascout. As we were leavingchurch hewould
offer his left handto meandsay, “We r̓e Scouts aren t̓ we?, we shakewith our left hands”
On paradeSundays,I would watch the scoutsdressed up in their uniforms,someplaying
their drumsandbagpipes.First the largegroup of scouts andcubsassembledoutside the
church in the side-road,then they were off - marchingandplaying,all very impressive!
It wasaboutanhour̓ s journey for us to Tottenham, we would leavehome inBuckhurst
Hill, andonmanyanoccasion would walk throughapart of EppingForest [Lord s̓ Bushes]
to Woodford HighRoadwhere we caughtabusto Napier Arms, andthen fromthere a
No. 625Trolley Bus to Tottenham.

Another waywe wouldmake
the journey was to catch the
train atRodingValley to South
Woodford, walkpastthe shops
alongGeorge Lane to Gates
Corner [now partof theNorth
Circular Road andA127to
Southend] - very much
changed. Having arrived at
Tottenham,Broad Lane,we
walkeddownWest Green
Road pastall the shopsand
into Braemar Road. There was
aparticular toy shop that I had
to stopandto look into the
window at some interesting
thingslike busesandcars etc.

Grandma & Grandpa’s house
93 Braemar Road
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Grandmaʼs andGrandpaʼs House
Grandmaandgrandpalived in anoldVictorian house inTottenhamwith large creepy rooms, especially creepy after dark.
When darkness fell, Grandpa would goroundthe house lightingthe gasmantels in the livingrooms andkitchen. I canremember
when the timecamefor electricity to be installed andI could s̒witch on a light̓ amazing,I thought. I don t̓ know why I was so
impressedbecausewe hadelectric lightinginBuckhurst Hill.

When it was time to goto bed, I carried acandleupthe stairs and into
the bedroom, andasI went upthe stairs andacross the landingshadows
would appearall over the place - scarey! We childrenwere particularly
scaredwhenwe hadto walk past the staircase leadingupto the
uninhabitedattic - at the bottom of those stairs hungadark blueheavy
curtain, supposedlyto keep the cold draft fromfallingonthe landing.We
daren t̓ look behindthe curtain incasesomebodywas there, very sc... sc...
scary! Mumsaid that in the daysbefore the war, andwhenthey were
growingup those room were occupiedbyother membersof the family.
There wasnoheatinganywhere in the houseexcept for the livingroom
where there wasanopenfire andin the kitchenwhere there was a
range. Inwinter time I would takeaglassofwater up to bedwith me,
andinmorningit would be frozen.Yes it ishard to believe now, but it is
the truth! I never hadabathupstairs in the bathroombecausethere
wasnohot water, only a cold tap! It washard to believe that too aswe
hadhot andcold runningwater inour bathroomat Buckhurst Hill.

We hadto walk throughthe largekitchen/diningarea to the scullery where
grandmadidher washing,prepared food anddid the cooking – more ofa
laundryroom really. However, there wasa fairly newgascooker. I think
probablypreviously to that, the only cooker was theold solid fuel stove in
the largekitchen, which hadhot platesandanoven. I hadbathsin front of
this stove.On ironingday,the flat irons [picture left] were heatedon thehot
plates. Coal waskept inastore off the scullery - yes it wasdirty anddusty
- in a placewhere foodwasprepared andcooked! Unbelievable these days.
Grandmausedto say tome, “Ah you l̓l eat apeckofdirt before youdie!”.
Grandpasharpenedhisknivesonthe concrete stepoutside the backdoor.
It wasbowed in the centre of the step throughhavingbeenusedto sharpen
hundredsof knives. My dadhadaknifesharpener, but grandpawasdifferent.
On Sundays,after church, hewould givemea little glassof cider [only a little,
mindyou], I thought that was fantastic.
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When I wanted to buysomechocolatesor sweets for abirthday
or Christmaspresent,I hadto borrow the ration book from

Mumor Dad. The shopkeepertore the relevant numberof
couponsfrom the book before moneycould beexchangedfor
the chocolates. The sameappliedfor loose sweetswhich were
displayedbehind thecounter onshelves andinenormous jars.
The shopkeeper lifted the oftenheavy jar down fromthe shelf,
tippingthe sweets into the bowl on top of the scales. Sweets
were weighedinto 4ozportions, andmaybeif the sweets were
very special or expensive, just 1or 2ozs. Then they were
shovelled into little paperbags.Sweets ceasedto be rationed in
February 1953. Most thingswere on ration after thewar until
well into 1950s.You cansee fromthe picture on the left that
other thingswere rationed too, like meat, eggs,cheese, bacon
andsugar;andmeatbeingthe last item to berationed in 1954.
For acouple of years from 1946-48breadwasalso rationed.

Little Grandma
My father̓ smother, Little Grandma,cameto staywith usduringFebruary 1952,
shealsostayedwith usmanyother times,but I especially remember this
occasion.We were standingin the front room in front of the fire whennews
camethroughonthe wireless (radio) that the Kingwasdead.Grandmasaid that
the newspapers in the morningwouldhave blackedgesto them.The future
Queen wasonholiday inAfrica, so flew hometo EnglandasQueen Elizabeth II.
In 1952when little Grandma waswith us,Dad was sweepingupsomesugar
fromthe carpet andthroughit onto the open fire. Whoosh it went, flames
leapingup the chimney.Dad dialled 999andwithin minuteswe could hear the
bellsof the Fire Engines.I thinkabout three turned up,with apolice car andI
believe anambulancetoo!.
The neighboursmusthavewondered what wasgoingon! Mumsaidafterward
that everywhere shewent in the house, there wasabigfireman inhisblack
overalls andbigboots. “Everywhere”, shesaid“upstairs anddownstairs”. They
climbedon the roof andpushedahose in thoughthe chimneypot andwaited
for thewater to appearin the sittingroom. When theywere satisfiedthat the
fire wasout andthe chimneybreastswere cool, they left, the jobwasdone. The Ration Book shown here was kindly lent to me to

photograph by a church friend of ours, Alan Westcott.
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Medical Services
When we hadto visit theDoctor̓ s surgery,we walkedto
the top ofPalmerston Road.The waitingroom wasvery
barewith woodenbench seatsoneither sideof the
narrow room— noappointmentwasnecessary,we just
arrived andthenwaited to be called.Thedoctor would
pophis read round the corner, ʻnextplease̓ . Thenwe
hadto climbafew concrete steps,gothroughadoor and
the doctor̓ s surgerywason the right.
What child likes to visit thedentist? -I wasnoexception
to that andI hated the timeswhen I neededanextraction.
It madematters worse that whilst I waswaiting formy
turn, I couldhear children aheadofmecrying. W ill it be
my turnnext? No, phew! Eventually anursewould enter
the waiting room, ʻGrahamRedman ,̓Oh dear that̓ s me,
time to go in.
At that time the dentisthadananaesthetistwith her. [or
him,but I hada lady ] The horrible blackrubber gasmask
wasplacedover mynoseandmouth,and I was told to
take bigdeepbreaths. The lightsabovemeandthe whole
room would spinarounduntil I wasasleep - I canstill
remember smell of the rubber masknow. Yuck! Then I
would hear a voice in the distancespeakingto me, i̒t̓ s all
over now Grahamʼwakeup.
My first visit to ahospitalwaswhen I was fifteen in1957.
Hospital wardswere largeandthe wards that I sawhad
tables in thecentre isle for the nurses to sit at and to do
their paperwork. I was to have anasalpolyp removed
andI wasadmittedto ahospitalinBrentwood—it was
the LondonHospital Annex.Thiswasn t̓ the only time I
hadto stay in hospital, asunfortunately, it was to bea
fairly frequent occurrence, maybe5or six times inas
manyyears.Other times that I went to hospital andfor
the samecondition was to the outpatients or asan
inpatient at the mainLondonHospital inWhitechapel.

Princess Elizabeth
Princess Elizabethonce visited aschool inChigwell, and
Mumtook we boys alongto seeher. Shewas later to
becometheQueen. Everybody lined the streets and
were standingin the school driveway waiting for her car
to passby.Everybody hadflagswhich they were waving.
We waited a longtime,or so it seemed,andthen
suddenlythere was thecar, the cheers went up,lots of
flagswaiving andI was just acouple of feet away, and
there shewas in the backof the car. I can remember
that I didn̓t geta smile though - shewas looking the
other way. No sooner hadthe car arrived, it haddriven
out of the schooldriveway andonto themainroad.
Gone. I can rememberall of the excitement before-hand
andfor about halfaminutewhile shedrove past,and
then it wasall over, quiet, the crowed drifted away, and
we went home. Was it allworth it? I supposeit was.
Mumthought so anyway.

Cinema
Sometimes when aninteresting filmwas beingshown,at
the cinemaMumandwe boyswould catch atrain from
RodingValley to SouthWoodford where wemetDad
whohadleftwork early. We walkeduptheRoad to
either theOdeon or the Plazacinema.
Mumalwaysbroughtsandwiches to eat duringthe film
- shesaid,“shush,eat themquietly.” We were goodas
gold. Smokingwas commonplace includingpublic
places—theatres, cinemas,buses—butonly upstairs, and
trains. Many fathers smokedcigarettes, apipeor cigars.
Our dadsmokedcigarettes andasa familywe n̒agged̓
to stopaswewere told that it wasnot goodto smoke.
He dideventually stopbut not until muchlater in the
60s. Smokingwasnot for me,someofmy
contemporaries tried to encourageme,but I couldn t̓ see
anything in it, so the pressure to smokedidn t̓ last for long.
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Not good - andwhen goingto the cinemaor theatre,
we hadto makesure that nobodywas smokingclose to
us,andthen if somebody l̒it up̓ duringafilmwe hadto
decidewhether to moveor not.
During the 1950smostly, andinto the 6̒0̓sthe bigcinema
hadarrived. Some filmswere beingshown in aspecial
Cinerama cinemainLondon using3 linkedprojectors
onto adeeply curved screen. More popular aroundthe
rest of the country wascinemascopea2.55x1
widescreen formatand incolour. Previously most films
were inblackandwhite and in the 4x3 format. The film
makerswere trying to produce somethingthat wasbigger
andmore impressive that ever before, makingthe
audiencefeel that they were very muchpart of the
screen. Somefilmmakerswere usingthe Todd AO
systemdevelopedbyMr Toddand ispartner which
improved the linkbetween the soundandthe motion.
There were manyother systemstoo. Someof the epic
filmsthatwere aroundat timewere ʻBen Hur̓ ,
S̒partacus̓ , T̒he Bible̓ and E̒xodus̓ - all very long and
involvingmanyhundredsof people. The musicalswhich
were alsoshownon the bigcinemascreenswere also
impressive,with stereo soundaswell. They included
Rogers andHammerstein s̓ films S̒outh Pacific̓ ,
ʻCarrousel̓ , ʻOklahoma̓ andʻThe SoundofMusic̓ .Other
popular filmsat this time were Turner andLowe s̓ ʻGigi̓
andʻMyFair Lady.

Four Figure salary
I canremember MumandDad talkingaboutother people
havinga f̒our figure̓ salary, Dad wasprobably on about
£800-£900per year. Then one day,but I can̓t remember
when exactly, but probably in the very late50s,Dad
reached hisgoalof havingafour figuresalary aswell.

Grocers
Manygrocers shopshadawooden low level shelf in front
of the counter onwhich were placedlargebiscuit tins. In
one of the tinswere broken biscuitswhichmymother
thought, andI guessother mumstoo, was agoodbuy.
There were nosupermarketsat the time, Sainsbury̓ swas
I supposethe closest sellingdairy products, fish,meatand
other groceries. You alwayshadto be served - have
your cheesecut andweighed,andbutter cut andpatted
with butter patsinto ablock.
Over the other sideof the shopwewouldqueuefor
meator fishandqueueagainfor sugaretc.

Model Railway
As boys,mybrothers andI hadanO gaugeclockwork
train set. Then onone Christmas morningI openedmy
presents andto mysurprise -I hadanO gaugemodel
electric railway apresent to us fromMumandDad. I
couldn t̓wait to see it laidout on the floor, andit wasn t̓
muchmore thana circle of track, anengineandacouple
of carriages, so not muchcouldbe done as far asa layout
was concerned. OO gaugewas beginningto be amuch
more popular sizeas it wasquite possible to getadecent
layout on a6ftx 4ftboard. I think one dayDad andwe
boyswent alongto amodelshop inHigh Road
Tottenham andpart exchangedthe O gaugefor aOO
gaugerailway. I think at the time we boughtanengine
each,with sometrucks andcarriages andsomeflexible
track. This systemwas farmore versatile asthe track was
cut to sizeandpinnedto the board. We addedto the railway
byusingour own pocket money,Christmas andbirthday
presents-signals,points, buildingsalladdedto the layout.
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Other Hobbies
At homeI waskeen on painting,drawing,modelmakingand
gardening. There was anAngel Fish in atank inmyclassroom
which I haddrawnandonone Saturday My drawingof the
whichcopied it to another pieceof paper. I spent that
morning
with mywater colours producingoneof my first pictures - I
still have it to thisday. I also liked painting pictures of the
largeocean linerswhichwe saw in SouthamptonWater when
we visited dad s̓cousinsLeslie Louie. The Queen Mary andthe
Queen Elizabethwere favourites ofmine.Once or twice I
visited awork colleagueofmy fatherwho wasanartist. He
andmyfatherworked together in The Co-operative
Wholesale tailoring factory. He inspiredmeandencouraged
meto paint inwatercolour. See elsewhere aboutgardening,
coin collecting andphotography.

Festival of Britain 1951
The 1950swere definitely a time ofpoverty eventhoughthe
war hadonly finished in1946. I didnot realise the importance
of the Festival andcelebratinga f̒ree Britainʼ as I wasonly 3
years old when the war finished - I hadnever known
anything
different. Thingswere, however, justbeginningto look up, the
Festival of Light in 1951beinganexample. The festival site
wasbuilt on the southbankof the Thamesopposite Charring
Cross station.The Skylon, a commemorative tall slimstructure
pointingto he skycould beseen from somemilesaway .
Then there was theDome ofDiscovery. I loved it all. I hadso
muchwanted to go,so thankyou MumandDad. See page30

Teddy Boys, ModsandRockers
There were groupsof Teddy boysandgirlsmeetingonstreet
corners. We were scaredofmeetingagroupofTeddyboys
after dark not knowingwhat mighthappento us ifwe did. I
have learnedsince then that they probablynot all were violent,
it was just the way they dressed.
They hadslimblack trousers, moustaches,longhair andthin
ribbon typebow ties.Modsownedmotor scooters andthe
rockers hadmotor bikes. They would travel in largegroupsto
seasideresorts onmost BankHoliday Mondays.The police and
the rest ofuswould tremble in fear when they metup
together. The Modswere alwaysvery smartlydressed to the
ninthdegreeandwore very smartmodernclothes, whist the
rockers were roughandready,greasyanddirty—well I
thoughtsoanywayat the time.There wasalways the risk of
fightsandscuffles. I suppose if I̓d hadthe choice I would have
beenamod - but not really though! I guessthey are still
aboutnow. Sometimeswesee the Rockers on their huge
Harley Davison bikes,butnow in their 70sand80s.

EatingOut
We never went out to eat in a restaurant in the 50sand60s,I
expect that theywere too expensive. I very rarely went to a
pubandit wasnot until I started work that I visitedone.
They were not the sameasthey are today, Then, they were
mostlydrinkinghouses. It wasn t̓until muchlater onduring
the 1980s and into the 90sthat pubsreally started to
accommodatefamiliesstarting to provide hot meals.It was
rare to findapubserving foodon aMondayandthen not all
pubswere openfood.at all until the 1990swhenthe turn of
the Millennium sawabigchangeto eating anddrinking habits.
Now it isdifficult today to findapubthat doesn t̓ serve food.
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Popular Music
Pick of the Popswasbroadcast, I think initially on the Light
Programmewhen the BBC thoughtthat they oughtto be
providingsomethingthat the youngpeople wanted, but this
wasonlyonce aweek and I tried recording the top 5,or the
ones I likedevery Saturdayevening.As I sayall this wason
the only channelavailableat the time, the BBC, until…..
Radio Luxembourg, [Your Station of the Stars] cameonair,
the first, commercial radio channelwhich wasfundedby
adverts. The announcerwould say, r̒equestsbypost should
be sent to Keynshamspelt K-E-Y-N-S-H-A-M.̓ Then Radio
London camealong,followed byRadio Caroline, all
completely illegal in this country so they transmitted from
vesselsoff shore. P̒irate̓ radio as it wasknown.Eventually
this so called illegalbroadcastingcameto endin the mid
1960swhen the BBC introduced Radio One becausethey and
the governmentsawaneedto provide musicwhichwould
appealto youngerpeople.
The BBC s̓ Light Programmewas replacedwithRadio Two,
The Third Programmeby RadioThree andThe BBC Home
Service with Radio Four..
We hadaDansett record playerwhichwasgreat,which I
converted to stereo byusingastereo cartridge andwiring the
secondchannelto theTape recorder input. It was very
exciting to hear instrumentsspreadacross the room. It had
not beendonebefore. Manypeople thought they would
rather haveagoodmonosystemthanapoor stereo system.
I thought it wasfunthough,andanachievement at the time.

Ideal Home Exhibition
During the springtimethe familyoften visited the Daily Mail̓ s
IdealHome Exhibition inOlympia.

Cinematography
I waskeen on cinematography andshowingfilms. So along
camethe purchaseof a projector - a9.5mmwith sprocket
holesdown the centre of the film.I boughtit fromthe CWS
warehouse inLemanStreet, London, it wasahandoperated
P̒athé Ace̓ machinewith a couple of 4minute films - S̒aving
MinnieMouse̓ , and ʻNorth-West Frontier̓ - silent filmsof
course. My cousinDavidhadanelectrically operated
machine, also 9.5mm -aPathescope Gem.

Firework night, Yeswe hadfun.Our friendsinWalnut
Way would join together to makeahugebonfire in the f̒ield .̓
We went out collecting a̒penny for the guy̓ ,andbought
pennybangers,andcrackerjacks. Someboysat school
showed off their tupp̓nybangerswhich they hadbought,-
they madebigger bangs.
Yes, we boyscould buy
fireworks thosedaysfrom
the local shops.

Comics of the day
were the Topper, a
favourite ofmine, the
Dandy,Beano, andthe
Robinwere all likedby
many.

Then therewere the
EagleandGirl which
were popular amongst
the older boysandgirls.
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Lap tray Christmas present in 2013
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Telephone Service
The telephonewas inventedbyAlexander GrahamBell in 1876
andhewent on to set up theBell Telephone company.
One companythe Post Office EngineeringGovernment
Department, POED was responsiblefor the telephonenetwork
inEngland,that isall apart from the town ofHull whichhad their
own telephone company.
I camehomefrom school one day,andMumsaidto mein the
sitting room, “what̓ s different?” I looked around, -andlooked
around, looked againandsuddenly I sawthe telephone sittingon
the window ledge. It wasaparty line, somethingwe don t̓ have
today. It meantthat to get thediallingtone the receiver hadto be
lifted andabuttonpressed. As we lifted the receiver just
occasionally it waspossible to hear our neighbour speakingif they
were usingthe line. The reason for thisarrangementwas that
line plantwasscarce andso it was the only way to geta
telephone.

Later onwe could
transfer to a direct
line, or keep theparty
line, or sharedservice
asit was correctly
called for a reduced
rental. Customers
were referred to as
Subscribersor Subs.

Someof myschool friends introduced meto telephone tappingin
public call boxes. Lift the receiver andthenusingthe cradle
buttons, tappingout anumber - very difficult - but they
seemedto have fun. It wasall very naughty,as it wasaway of
gettingthroughwithout puttingmoney in the box. In reality it
very rarely worked, butnever-the-lessweall looked round for a
policeman. If it happenedtoday the policemenwould give
youngstersawidebirth, but in those dayswe respected

policemen - they were ʻauthority̓ . Never could I have
realised thatone day Iwould work for thePost Office - the
only telephone companyat the time.Both ofmyuncles
worked for Post Office Telephones, one in theoffice another
asanengineer.My grandmother told methat Horace had
climbeda telephone pole -ohno! not whenhe wasworking
for them,butasaboy! Horace wasnot to be the engineer,
but it washis youngerbrother Edward who did.
My grandparents,as far as I canremember alwayshada
telephone in the hall -StamfordHill 6346.I know now that it
wasbecauseof Edward beingon emergencycall that they
were givena free
phone.

In those daysonewould dialSTA6346 asall telephone
numbersinLondonhada [London dial] that iswith letters
andnumbers.Later onas the population in the capital grew
telephone numbersanddiallingcodeswere runningout and
thePost Office becameshort of codes. So theywere
discontinued,andnumbersonly put in their place. Then the
Londonareawas split into two: inner andouter. 071for inner
and081for outer, then 0171/0181or 0207/0208asthey are
now makingall national phone numbers11digits in length.
I eventually joined the Post Office EngineeringDepartment in
1964once the familyhadmovedto Worthing.

Left : A GPO ‘type 331’ phone as used in Buckhurst Hill and above ...
an older ‘232 type’ as used at my grandparent’s home, in Tottenham.
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Coinage
As aboy andduringmyearly adult life I enjoyed searching
through mychange,then in poundsshillings andpence £ : s : d.
-The poundwas divided into 240pennies
There were 4farthingsto the Penny,2ha̓penniesto the penny,
12pence to the shilling, and20shillingsto the pound. A Florin
coin wasvaluedat two shillings.

Then there wasaHalf-Crown coin valuedat two shillings and
sixpence. This pre-decimalcoinagehadbeenin circulation for
hundredsof yearswith very little change.Queen Victoria was
the first to makeanattemptat decimalisationby introducing
the Florin atone tenth ofapound.
Farthingsandha̓pennieswere not very commonwhen I was
growingup,mymother said that farthingswere generally spent
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inhaberdashery shopsas the cheaper material wasoften priced
at apenny three or t̓pence three meaningapenny three
farthingsor tuppence three farthings.Asmentionedearlier in
these pages,cubsandascouts, had B̒ob
-a-Jobweek̓ once ayear, held duringthe week following Easter
-abobbeingthe nicknamefor ashilling. At school, for
arithmetic lessonswe hadsumssuchas-

I dida paper round andreceived sumssuchasseven shillings
andsixpence 7/6, twelve andsix 12/6andfifteen shillingsper
week, 15/-. I first becamekeenon coin collecting duringthe
1950s,andhadaparticular interest in the reignof Queen
Victoria. I don t̓ really knowwhy,but it mighthavebeen
becauseI thoughtthat they were extra pretty coins.

There were three designsof coin duringher reign, theYoung
Head, JubileeHead andtheOld or VeiledHead. Aswell as
findingsomeVictorian coins inmychangeI very occasionally
foundamucholder one - maybeone of the Georges of the
early 1800sor aWilliam IV, but nothingfurther backthan that.

When I started work in1958,mywageswere £3 :0 : 0dper
week andafter tax I took home£2 :15 :3d ina little envelope
=Two pounds,fifteen andthree, or £2.76in today̓smoney.
It doesn t̓ seema lot today, but not havingworked full-time
before, I felt well off andI dida lot with it.

People say today, ʻOh it musthavebeenvery difficultusing
money like that?̓ ʻ12penceto the shilling,20shillingsto the
pound,how on earth didyou manage?̓ I thoughtnothingof it,
and like everybody else, we hadallgrown upusingit - it was
secondnature! Easy really!

Growing Tomatoes andCucumbers
Tomato andcucumberculture wasafavourite pastime.
I think that I was inspired bygoingto asmallonemannursery at
the bottom of the road where I boughtmyplants. I would go
to hishouse, walk down hisgardento anarea ofmany
vegetablesandto the left avery longgreenhouse - it musthave
beenat least 50ft longbyabout20ftwide. This iswhere he
grew the tomatoesbut the cucumberswere grown in aseparate
structure with sidewalls4or 5fthighup to the eaves. The soil
[border] levelwas takenalmostto the top of thesewallswith a
pathbetween the borders -approximatelywaist or chest height.
I was impressed to say the least! My growingof the fruit inmy
gardenwasnot quite upto that standardor scalealthough I did
try to imitate it asmuchasa13or 14yr old could do. Later
when the familymoved to Worthing, I continuedwith myhobby
buyinga13ftx 8ft Dutch Light greenhouse.
When I gotmarried in1970andhadmyown gardenofcourse
I hadto haveagreenhouse to growmytomatoes. I hadbeen
sufferingwith nasalproblems andpolyps for manyyears -since
I was16-not realising it wasmostly to dowith the pungent
smellgivenoffby the plants,particularly towards the endof the
growingseason. One year, mywifeHilary saidthat shewould
clear the tomato crop out of the greenhousefor meso that I
didnot have to breathe in the greenhazethat they produced,
and I havenot really hadaproblemsince. Too muchof a
coincidence to thinkotherwise than thecauseof the problem
wasthe tomato plants. During the 15-20yrsbefore this I had
numerousappointmentswith the hospitaloutpatients trying to
find theanswer anddealingwith the polyps! I love tomatoes to
eat, butas far asgrowingthemis concerned -I think I will give
them amiss.

Angel Fish
It was the first time that I was left athome, I didmyfirst water
colour painting-anAngel fish, copied from asketch I̓d madeof
somefish ina tank in the science class room at school. I still
have it, and it hasbeencopied bymygranddaughterChloe!
See section 7-Grandparents.

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969

=

£3 : 7 : 3+
£6 :15: 9
————
£10 : 3 : 0
————-



62

Holidays
Before goingon our annualholidaysmumanddad
hadto packatrunk with afortnight̓ s holiday
clothing.The trunk waswrapped insacktype
material, tied andsealedwith strongstring.Dad
arrangedfor a courier to collect the trunk andhave
it takento the holidaydestination - usuallya
bungalow,caravanor someother rented
accommodation. It wasnever ahotel - we just
couldn't afford it.
Not havingacar, our journeyswere alwaysby
train. We oftenspentour holidayswith grandma
andgrandpa,usuallyon the East Angliancoast. or
goingto IfracombeandCombe Martin inDevon
I canremember aparticular holiday in1958:we
caughta train fromLiverpool Street station in
London, steamof course, via Beccles to Norwich
andGreat Yarmouth.

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 Ilford
Sportsman 35mm camera.
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We changedtrains atGreat Yarmouthonto abranchline towards Potter
Higham,the familyleavingthe train at Scratby Halt for a taxi to Mundesley.
On that holiday I remember goingout early onemorningto buya
newspaper.On the wayback from the shop I musthavebeenreally
engrossed inwhat I wasreadingbecause I walked into the bungalownext
door to ours where another familywashavingtheir breakfast! I apologisedof
course andquickly left. The trouble was that all the holidaybungalowson
the site looked exactly the same,so I couldn t̓ be to blame? -Could I ?
In 1959,the country openedup for usasthis is whenwe boughtour first
car. Once we hadour Mini, places further afieldbecamegoodpossibilities
for our holidays—placeslike Snowdonia inWales andPort IsaacinCornwall.
Seep34First Car

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969

Left The wooden holiday homes at Mundesley

Below: Port Isaac on the North Cornwall Coast
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StartingWork
Early inDecember 1957,
I attendedaninterview with
Nickeloid Electrotype Co
Ltd. in theCity of London
EC4 — ablockmaking
companyassociatedwith the
printing industry. I was
shown around the firm and
before I returned homethe
managersaid, ʻwould you
write a letter tome
explainingwhat you have
seen today̓ -Oh help, I
thought, I justwasn t̓ keenon
writing andI wasnever very
goodin English lessons at
school. What hadI seen, and
canI rememberit correctly,
enoughanyway to write
aboutit? I dulywrote the
letter andput it in the post.
Obviously the letter was
acceptableas I wasoffered to
start work shortly after
Christmas that year.
I wasnot too well a fewdays
after Christmas, maybeit was
to dowith nerves, after all
mylife was about to change
radically. What was it really
goingto be like? -the only
working experience I hadhad
was ina tomato nursery
duringmyschool holiday
earlier in the year.
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However, I did start the followingweekearly
in the new year, January 1958.
It wasvery different fromschool, startingat
eight o̓clock in the morningandgoingon until
five was avery longday andareal struggleat
first until I gotusedto the hours. I wasused
to finishingbefore four at school. The
companywas inUpper ThamesStreet not far
from St Paul̓ sCathedral, somy40minute
journey to andfromwork wascatchinga train
fromRodingValley shortly after 7amto
St Pauls,both stationson the Central Line.
Whilst serving myearly yearsasan
apprentice, I wassent to visit eachof the
various departments to askthepeople what
they wanted to eat for morningand lunchtime
breaks.For themorningbreak, I went to little
café next door to buyCheese or Hamand
tomato rolls or sandwiches.They evenhad
beef drippingon the menu!
Then againat lunchtime, I would walk a few
minutesalongthe road to a restaurant which
wasnextdoor to Blackfriars Station. They
offered various cooked mealsastake-a-ways.
I seemto remember the mealswere puton
plates for me to carry back to the hungrymen.
I don̓ t remember takinganyplatesback,but I
suppose I musthave done.
I enjoyed the work reproducingphotographs
into half-toneimagesready for printingonto
paper by the national newspapers andhigh
classmagazineslike Vogue. My apprenticeship
was5years longandduringthat time attended
the LondonCollege ofPrinting andGraphic
Arts in Clerkenwell.

Menwho hadcompleted their apprenticeshipsandhadbecomequalified,
were known as j̒ourneymenʼ - I hadto address themas ʻMr̓ this or ʻMr̓
that, never byaChristian name.Andyes it was referred to asaChristian
nameandnot a first nameor forename.
I generally hadacooked breakfast before goingto work. It waseggand
baconmostly andsometimessmokedhaddockor Kippers. Oh, by the way
it was always aboiled eggon aSunday.
During1958work started onabuildingproject for anewMermaidTheatre
whichwasopened in1959with L̒ock Up Your Daughters̓
The buildingsite wasnext door to where I wasworking inUpper Thames
Street so I wasable to watch its progressduringmycoffee andtea breaks.
On the lefty of the picture youcansee the outside fire escapestaircase
where I sat to watch themenworkingon the building.

The Mermaid Theatre shortly after opening with a production of Lock up your Daughters.
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Our First Car
It wassometime in 1958or 1959that I was
involved inproducingadvertisements for
the revolutionary new car with a
transversely mountedengine. They were
almost the samespecification except for the
colours andthe badges.It was launched in
1959. As afamilywe were quick in realising
that this would beagoodbuyat the time
£450,andso it wasn̓t manydaysbefore we
placedanorder with Steward andArden
for aMorris MiniMinor. The registration
numberwas3549VW. See advertisement
on page71. This wasour first familycar -
five in aMini!! We evenwent to Wales.
How doyougetto Wales in aMini?
One in the front andone in the back!!
We were ableto takemygrandparents
downto visit their homevillagesof
StebbingandBillericay which they
appreciatedvery much.Grandad from
Billericay brisklywalkedup to hisold front
door, andwith hiswalkingstick gaveadoor
afew aloud knocks ! Embarrassing!
I can remembergrandmasaying,“O Fred”,
asshecalledhim, “don t̓ do that”
Our secondcar, anAustin7Mini 6008MD
-see photo.
Photo taken in1961outsideof our house in
WalnutWay.

Learning to Drive
Lookingatold cars £50. More
or lesseveryonewants to drive
when they get to seventeen,
and I wasnot anexception.
My first driving lessonwaswith
the British School ofMotoring
inWorthing. Petrol thenwas
4/6agallon (approx. 5p/litre)
Why Worthing of all places?

Let usgoback to when I was
16years of ageand was having
increasingproblemswith my
nasalpassagesandbreathing
clearly. After a numberof visits
to seemyGP, appointmentsat
the outpatients clinic in
London, I wasadmitted to the
LondonHospital̓ s Annex in
Brentwood to haveanasal
polypremoved.
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Within acoupleof years I hadfrequentappointmentswith the
hospital either asanin-patientor anout-patient,which was
causingmeto havetime offwork. Mymanagercould see that I
was indiscomfort andaskedif I hada friendor a relative who
was livingincountryside or by the sea.Well of course I hadmy
Auntie Violet. He offeredme2or 3monthsoffwork aslongas
I write to himwith newsandhow I wasgettingon.My aunt
waswilling to putmeupfor the period so I took the
opportunity to learn to drive. It wasn t̓ longbefore I had
bookedmyself in for eight lessons,as I say,with the BSM, inan
Austin A35.
When I returned homeaftermystay inWorthing, I wantedto
carry onwith driving.This time I booked6 lessonswith a
private company,drivingaMorris Minor hopingto take my
test somemonthslater. My father whohad learned to drive
with the Army duringthe war hadnot driven sinceandsohe
camewith meandsat in the backkeento getsomeexperience
before buyinghisown car. Althoughhe was legallypermitted to
drive andhadafull driving license, hehad not taken adriving
test as it wasnot necessary in the 1930sand40s. At the end
ofmy lessonhewould havea turn to drive, takingthe
opportunity ofusingthe drivingschool̓ scar for abitof practise
after all, he hadn t̓driven for ten or twenty years.

I took mydriving test at Leytonstone onaSaturdaymorning,
usingthe school̓ sMorris Minor car.Within a fewyardsof
starting I approachedavery busyHighRoad.
I waited andwaited for agapin the traffic, somebodystopped
to let meout andofcourse I stalled the engine. Tried again
andstalled.Needless to say that I wasvery disappointedand
failed that test. Sixmonthslater we hadboughtour own car (I
sharedthe cost 50%with Dad), andI arrangedfor 3or 4more
lessonsandtook the test again,inour own car, andthis time in
the newly opened test centre inBuckhurst Hill. I amgladto say
that on this occasion I passedandfor the first time I was
allowed to drive onmyown - avery oddexperiencenot to
haveanybody in the passengerseat.
Once I hadpassedmydrivingtest, I hadmyeyes focusedon
passingthe Institute ofAdvancedMotorists test.
I first becameawareof the IAM whilst onholiday inPort Isaac,
Cornwall - I remember seeingaMorris Mini displayingthe
IAM badge.It wasparkedoutside a little cottage in oneof the

manynarrow fishingvillage lanes. I pluckedupcourage to
knockon the front door, andaskedthe ladywho openedthe
door somequestions.She told mea little about the IAM, gave
mea telephone number, andanaddress.
I was,andstill am,keenon improvingmydriving skills so I
followed upmyenquiry.The IAM headoffice told methat I
would needto haveabout 25000milesdrivingexperience
before I could take the test. At the time I wasdrivingto and
fromLondon to work covering15000milesper year sowithin
acoupleof years I haddriven the required amountofmiles. I
took andpassedthe 2hr test inFebruary 1962inWanstead. -
I hadto makea30minutecommentary onmydriving including
what I wasseeingandwhy andwhat I was doing..
Anymotorist displayinganRAC or AA badgeon the front of
their car would besmiledat andsalutedto byapatrolman
standingat the sideof the road, or sittingonmotor bikewith
sidecar.
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Photography
JosephNiepce was the first person to create aphotographic
imagebefore the FrenchmanLouis Daguerre produced a
photographic imageusingsilver iodide process with a long
exposure andthendeveloping it usingamercury vapour.
William Henry FoxTalbot hasgonedown inhistory asthe
inventor ofphotographybecausehewas the first person to
makeanegativeonpaper coated with iodide in1835.Once
he hadthis negative imageon paper, hewasable to create
anynumberofpositives andthat processmore or less
stayedthe sameuntil digitalphotographywas introduced in
the 1990s.
When did I buymyfirst camera? I donot really know - it
wasn̓t 1835! I canvaguelyremember havingaKodak
Brownie whilst at school, but it wasn t̓until I startedwork
in1958that I beganto take akeen interest inphotography.
One ofmyworking colleagues lent mean8mmcine camera
over aweekend to try out. I wasalsobitten by thatbug -
movingpictures! Havingacine camerawas little goodon its
own, soalong cameaBolex 8mmprojector which I bought
fromthe CWS Warehouse in LemonStreet, London.Later I
boughtmyown 8mm Bolex cine cameraand later still a
16mmBolex. I madequite afew films,mostly of the family
butsometimesof places that I hadvisited. Filmwas
expensiveso I could not do asmuchas I would have liked.
Includingasoundtrack wasvery difficult as recording sound
at the time, for amateursanyway,hadto bedone on a
portable tape recorder, againvery expensiveat the time,
andthen transferred to amainstape recorder athome.
Synchronisation wasamassiveproblem,especially lip sync -
almost impossible to achieve.
It wasn t̓ longbefore I wanted to buyabetter s̒till̓ camera
- so I set off andbroughtmyselfa35mmIlford Sportsman.
I supposethatmy interest wasencouragedbecauseof my
love ofand interests in—Paintingpictures, Gardening,
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Landscapesandalso I wasworking ina photographic environment,
reproducing photographsandgoingto the London college of Printing and
Graphic Arts.
I can remember buyingmyfirst colour film,a10ASA transparency film,so
by today̓ sstandard, very slow. Never-the-less it was fantastic to use this
colour mediumafter experiencingblackandwhite all the time.We were
onholidayat in Norfolk at a little villagecalledMundesley.One evening
before the sunhadgonedown, I went out bymyselfandafoundagroup of
cottages lit by the settingsun.Click. And that wasmyfirst colour
photograph.
Oh! anddon t̓ forget that I couldn t̓ see the result straightawayasI would
do today with adigital camera, I hadto wait until I hadtakenall the
exposures, maybe12,24or 36 andthensendthe filmoff to the
processing laboratory andwait. In aboutaweek̓s time the photographs,
either asprints or slideswouldbedelivered through thedoor. Quick, let̓ s
have alook, had they comeout all right,were theyunder or over exposed?
Were they in focus?Or were they blurred becauseI hadmovedthe
cameraor the shutter speedwasn t̓ fastenough?

The Approaching ʻ60s
I remember various performers andgroupsin the 50sandthe60s: The
Beverley sisters, David Nixon, BobMonkhouse,andon the BBC Light
ProgrammeSundaylunchtimeTheBilly Cotton BandShow -Wakey,
Wakey! There wasalsoCrackerjack with EamonnAndrews onBBC
television, andHandcock s̓HalfHour on the radio.
Youngpeoplewere enjoyinglots of freedom - perhapsmore than their
parentswouldhave liked. It wasvery muchincontrast to the austerity of
the post war years -the 40sandearly 50s,andnowit was time to let
their hair down for the approaching60s.
Andto come - a lot more colour, designandthe shopswere to be
muchbrighter. These were to bethe daysof the mini skirts, jukeboxes
jives, Mods andRockers andgokarts.
By the time the 50swere drawingto a closemanyofour steamtrains
were disappearingbeingreplaced bydiesel andelectric powered trains.
Dr. RichardBeechingwas responsible for closingBranch linesandsteamwas
indecline.
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Living in the 1960s

Life in the 1960s
There were Teddy Boys in the fifties– wewere frightened
ofmeetingthem,they hadknives andthingswhichwere
dangerous– yeswe keptwell way. I expect that mostof the
boyswere good ladsinside,butwe didn t̓want to findout,
maybefor theworse.
By the time the sixtieshadarrived I think that the Teddy
Boy era haddiedout, andthere wasanew phase:Modsand
Rockers. Modswere smartlydressedwith suits, shirtsand
ties andscooters like Lambrettasor Vespas.I wantedone
of those, myparents thought that they were too dangerous.
Rockers on the other handhadbigmotor cycleswore
scruffy clothes, longhair andwere generally unkempt.
If I couldhavechosen I think I wouldhaveoften to bea
Mod - motor bikeswere definitely not for me.More or
lesson every BankHoliday andsomeSaturdays they
assembledon the seafront at Brighton or the Isle ofWhite.
Thiswasgenerally fine if they were on their own, but if the
ModsandRockers shouldmeet, then trouble couldeasily
erupt! If mobilephoneshadbeenaround then, I amsure
that they wouldhave loved them!! It wasapolice
nightmare!
ʻMarchof theMods̓ andʻThe Twist̓ were definitely the
dances for the60s.On television we watchedOpportunity
KnockswithHuwey Green, Steptoe &Son, ThatWas the
Week thatwaswith David Frost andMillicent Martin - I
didn̓t think muchof that satirical programme-makingfun
out ofeverybody else! CassiusClay fights– heused to
makeuslaughashewas always so full of himself, “I amthe
bestboxer, I ampretty.” He usedto fightother boxers like
Henry Cooper. No he isnot a relative of ours.

Singersat the time: The Beatles were very popular indeed
certainly amongstthe girls. Everywhere the groupwent they
were followed by crowds of screaminggirls.Our parents
thought it was incrazy! The girls screamedat the airports
whenever the groupflew to America andback.Wherever
they went the screaming,cryinggirls would follow - almost
out of control andout of their minds.There alwayshadto
beaPolice presence to keepcontrol. It wasmanic!
I think that we youngpeopleknewthat we were living
throughthebest timesever. We were away fromVictorian
Englandwith all its strict rules, andour parents hadgot
throughthewar. Thingswere now lookingup.We were
especially enjoyed the Festival ofBritain andthe
Coronation. There were epic filmsat the cinema,and
romantic musicals inthe theatre andinthe cinemamany
written byRogers andHammerstein.
Everything wasmuchmore colourful andseemedto be
gettingmuchmore relaxed, and I amsure that we, asyoung
people were muchfreer thanyoungpeoplehadbeen for
manyyears before. Asmentionedbefore, by the time the
60shadarrived so hadthe mini-skirts - muchto our
parentsdisgust. The skirt lengthsbarely covered the
essentialparts. Someof the boys,1seemto remember,
called thempelmets!
You could buymusicon longplayingvinyl records at 33and
a third rpm,or the smallerExtendedPay [EP] records at 45
rpm. I boughtmanyrecords, orchestral, soundtracks from
films,andmusicals. Dusty Springfield waspopular andso
was LonnieDonnegon – he lived round the corner fromme
inBuckhurstHill. My first EP record wasDo-Re-Mefrom
the Soundof Music, I boughtit one lunchtimefrom ashop
close to LudgateCircus; the shopassistantcalledout to one
of hiscolleagues, ʻdoyou know there are 13Eps in the
Soundof Musicseries?̓ They obviously hadn̓ tsoldmanyat
that time! There were typically about six for most similar
shows.
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I went to shows in London, both onthe stageandshown in
cinemas,althoughthe screens weren t̓ so largeor quite so
impressive asthe soundsystemsof today. Although over
the following years these thingsimproved dramatically.
Stereo soundchangedfrom just two speakers in the
auditorium to anumberof speakersgivingthe audiencethe
impression that soundwascomingfromall around, including
behindyou.

HydrogenBomb Tests
There wasa time in the sixties that America andRussia
were testingHydrogen Bombs– H-bombsas theywere
generallyknown. Then testswere carried out with
undergroundexplosions, not quite asbad,but putting
dangerousradioactive material into the atmosphere.
Fortunately the nationsof the world sawsenseandagreed
to stopall testing.Nations todayare particularly concerned
when somethe developingcountries in the MiddleEast
makemoves to develop anuclear weapon.

Christmas DinnersandParties
The familyhadsomegoodget-togethersat Christmas
usuallymeetingatmygrandparenthouse inTottenham. We
would playmanygameslike Charades, Murder in the Dark,
aswell as cardgames-whist, or solo whist. My cousinDavid
often hadsomenewgamesto introduce to usall.We often
hadChristmas dinner here aswell, a chickenwhich grandpa
hadkilled, pluckedandthen drawn. We occasionally had
gooseor turkey. The meatwasalwaysaccompaniedwith
roast beef,becauseI was told it madethe poultry gofurther,
andbeefwasa lot lessexpensive.Different today. There
wasa familiar smell at Christmas time -the only time of the
year that Dad andGrandpasmokedcigars.
We would havebirthdayparties too, andNew Year parties
with our friends inWalnutWay.

Life wasbeginningto look up.We boysmetgirls for the first
time.Mumwasalwaysworried whenever we went to a
party down the road incase we mightget into mischief -
we didn't of course. I thinkwewere all too scaredof the
opposite sex.
Late nightparties were anew experience for usasyoung
people, parties were beingheld in someofmyfriends
houses. It wasquite commonfor manyparents to goout for
the eveningandto leave the houseavailable for the young
people to party in. I knowmyparentsandothers like them
were not too pleasedandfrownedon the idea.We weren t̓
stoppedfrom going,our parents wouldn t̓ havedone that,
but I doknow that theywere worried. Theyhadheard
stories of younggirlsgettingpregnant, so I think that they
were justifiedbybeinga little worried. It wasabout this
timewhen the contraceptive pill becameavailable,known
simplyas t̒hepill̓ . When it camefor us to haveaparty of
our own, our parents stayedat homewith us- of course!

Clothing
I wanted to getaway from tradition andso I boughtsuits
with jackets that hadsomevery colourful bright lining.Bright
blue, red andgold - why not? theywere gay.Whoops, I
shouldn't use thatword todaybut they were jolly andyes
they were gay.Gay meanssomethingelse now. I have
checked in theOxford dictionary andit saysin there the
word, ʼgay̓ means showy, brilliant, bright-coloured, and
finely dressed.

I wasvery fortunate inhavinga father who worked ina
tailoring factory where I couldgoandbemeasuredfor a
bespokesuite. I think that I onlypaid for thematerial.
Good buyhey?
I spentmost of the 1950sasachild andteenager, andbythe
time the 1960shadarrived I hadgrownup! Well I thought
soanyway! After all, I hadstarted work, goingto ballroom
dancing,the theatre andcinema.

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969

Hilli to read from here



74

The 1960sThe Decade that Shook Britain
Somesay, t̓he Fifties were in blackandwhite, and
the Sixties inbrilliant Technicolor̓ . Theywere
known as T̒he SwingingSixties̓ becauseof the
new freedom.The country wasonly just
beginningto forget the troubles of the war which
hadfinished less than 15years ago.
At the time I didnot realise howmuchlifehad
changedin the last decade, as I wasthinkingmore
about growingupthan about how life hadbeenin
the̓40s.Lookingbackon it ,Oh yes! I cansee
now. The ʻ60swere years fullof hopeand
promise - anythingwaspossible,well my
generation thoughtso anyway!
When I reached17,I wasquiteworried about
being c̒alledupʼOtherwise knownas
c̒onscription .̓ Youngmenwere called to serve in
the army,the navyor the air force for two years.
I knew someofmyold school friends had
received their call uppapers, andI wasgetting
increasinglyanxiousabout it, not wantingto go.A
fewmonths later conscription wasabolished.
I was so glad.
The Mini-skirt becamevery fashionableduring
the 1960s.The miniwas designedto be free and
liberating for women,particularly younggirls
allowingthemto movearound inways which
were not possiblebefore.

Pocket transistor radiosallowed youngpeople to
spendtheir free time listening to musicwhilst on
themove, andmore or less every teenager
ownedone. Themicrowave was invented
allowingwomen to spent less time cookingand
havemore freedomto enjoy themselves.

1963:
The Profumo Affair, ascandalousmixof sex,spiesand
government, captured the nation s̓attention. John
Profumo,the Secretary for War was discoveredto be
havinganaffairwith aRussianmilitary attaché.
1964: The Beatles becamewell knownwith the release
of their first album.They influencedthe lives ofmany
youngBritons -Beatlemaniaexcitement waseverywhere
Airports, Canada,America andof course this country.
You nameit, Beatlemaniawaseverywhere!

1969
On 2March1969Concorde, theworld's first supersonic
airliner, madeits maidenflight. It wasa joint venture
betweenBritain andFrance. The aircraft retired from
service in2003after a fatal accident in in that year.

Sir Winston Churchill diedat theageof 90on
24 January1965after sufferingastroke 2weeks before.
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The biggestchangein clothing, however, wasnot for measa
youngman,but for the girls. I don t̓ think that myparents
thoughtmuchof it, as the girlswere wearingmini-skirtsbarely
covering their bottoms.At the time I just accepted it, after all
that washow it was, it wasall part ofgrowingup.Althoughmy
generationwasn t̓ aware of it, the ʻ50swasa timenot very long
after the war hadfinished in1945 - soby the time the 6̒0shad
arrived, it was time to let our hair downand try someof the
new fashions.There wasanattempt to changethings inthe 5̒0s
but the biggestchangeofall was in the ʻ60s. We were growing
upfast!

Change ofOccupation
I wasstill havingmanyproblemswith mynoseandbreathing
easilyandconsequentlymakingfrequent trips to see the doctor
or attendingout-patientsappointments. I beganto consider
whether achangeof occupation mightbeasolution to the
problem asthe printing environment wasquite dusty,also I had
to manageworking andwith nuisance acid fumes - usedfor
etching. With this inmindI spoke to myUncle Edward, who
wasemployedwith the Post Office inTelecommunications
engineeringwith the ideaofbecominga telecom. Engineer like
him.He told mewhat the studywouldbe like to prepare for the
necessary examinations.
I thought thatany interview that I mightbeaskedto attend
would standmeingoodstead, andI couldprove to the Post
office that I waskeen.
I enrolled myselfonacouple ofbasic courses with the
Walthamstow Technical College.
Twelve monthsor so later, I waspleaseto gainacoupleof
certificates; EngineeringDrawing, andBasicTelecommunications
Practise. Could I couldget a job inWorthing? -thatwould be
nice - working bythe sea.The familywere already thinking
seriously aboutbuyingahouse inWorthing.
My Auntie Violet, andmycousinsDavid andGillian hadmoved
to Worthing in the midʻ50s.
Auntie Lily, now retired fromEver Ready andrecently married
to Len Fiddamentwasalsoplanningto move to Worthing. So it

wasn t̓ longbefore they too decided to follow suit. They moved
with myelderly GrandmaAmos to 93Congreve Road.

SpanishOnions
I havealwaysbeenkeenon aSpanishonion with Cheese. I was
told that mymother hadit for supper the eveningbefore I was
born, alsoGrandpaapparently liked it too for his supperbefore
goingto bed.Mycousin Shirley said,“Poor Grandma!”

Allotment & gardening
MumandDad hadanallotment, not far away,no more than10
minuteswalk. I waskeen on gardeningandenjoyed growing
vegetablesona l̒arge scale̓ Watering meanta fewminuteswalk
downto the River Roding,dippingabucket into the water.
Unfortunately, it wasnecessary to makequitea numberof trips
We grewpotatoes andmanyvarieties of vegetable. I waskeen
ongrowing tomatoes, the bushvariety on the allotment , and
the standardvariety at home in the greenhouse. I usually raised
the plants from seed.To getanearly crop, I boughthalfadozen
or so fromthe nearby tomato andcucumbernursery.

Sundaynightat the Royal Albert Hall
For a time the familywould goout to concerts of light
orchestral music,not every week butaboutonce amonth-or
when there was somethingwe especiallywanted to hearwason
theprogramme.Two or three timesweprecededour visit by
goingto eveningservice at the City TemplewhenDr Leslie
Wetherhead whowas the minister or there wasguestpreacher
at the time. Living inBuckhurst Hill madeit easy for us to get
homeagainafter the concertperformance. I think that we only
oncewent fromWorthing.

Ballroom Dancing
Every Monday,TuesdayandFriday I would goalongto dancing
lessonswith 2or 3 ofmyfriends.We went to oneof three
venuesandonaFriday, which I think was the mainnight, I was
able todrive to Leytonstone where we met in the churchhall
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for our lessons.The eveninggenerally started offwith a
new routine inballroomor latin lastingfor aboutan
hour, andthenwe would spendthe rest of the evening
dancingmanyother dancesto musicfrom singles
records - 45rpm.No tapesor CDs.
On MondaysandTuesdayswe would meet inaschool
hall, I thinka bit more low key,but still dancing,andstill
practise.
If there wasadanceon a Saturdaywe would also
certainty go. Occasionally we wouldhaveprofessional
dancers come andgiveusa demonstration andthen we
would have the opportunity ofdancingwith them.After
lots of time andpractise, I was recommendedto take
the Bronze Medal. It wason aSundayafternoon andI
wasgladto pass! I cansay that at that time I wasn t̓ very
comfortable doingsomethinglike that on aSunday,
however after moredancingpractice andwork for my
Silver Medal I was recommendedto that examination
too. I decided that I couldn t̓ goas it wasonanother
Sunday. I think times andattitudes have changedagreat
deal in recent years, and I amsure that if it happened
today, I might thinkdifferently.

Introduction ofPostal Codes
By the endof1959,the General Post Office hadstarted
amajor programmeof introducing individual codes for
each industrial premise and for groupsofhousesand
streets.
The first groupof characters, BN13 indicateswhich
town in this case, Brighton, andthe sub-districtBN13
equalsWorthing, HighSalvingtonarea. The rest of the
code indicateswhich street, buildingor groupsof
houses.

The programmewasn̓ tcompleted until about 1975.
Since then, optical character recognition hasbeen
introduced enablingthe sortingmachinery to read the
codesandprint the appropriate phosphorescentdots
onto the envelope, makingsortingmuchmore efficient
andquicker.
During the ʻ60s,the publichadto beencouraged to
write thenew codeson the envelopes as for some
reason they were not keenon the changestakingplace.
Londonwere givendistrict codesmanyyearsbefore
that - like LondonN18, London SW17 andLondon
EC4or WC2.
The Six-fivespecial launchedin 1957to fill the gapwhen
television stoppedbroadcastingthe endof the children s̓
programmesin the afternoon. The programmewas
broadcast on aSaturday eveningfrom 6.05pm[hence
the title] until 7.00pm.It was I think the first time the
BBC hadtransmitted rock or popmusic,or the new
skiffle groups.

Late Teens
One day inmylate teens, after work I metmy fatherat
Mile Endafter hehadfinishedhiswork in the office.
From there we went to catch the bus,andlookingback
on it now we probablywent to mygrandparentshouse
inTottenham. It wasadark, andvery, very wet night.

After ashort walkandawait at the busstop -
fortunately for not very long,we were gladto board the
busandto getout of the heavyrain, dadsaid,upstairs,
there are are seatsdownstairs.Up the stairswe went to
the top deck, extremely smokyI couldhardly breath!
The windows were misteduponthe bus,andI couldn t̓
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seemuchoutsideand I didn t̓ know where I was.Dad
wasn t̓ sittingnext to measthere was little room onthe
bus.Eventually we reached our destination, andwasglad
to getout of the smokyatmosphere.

Worthing
On one of our visits to Auntie Violet inWorthing, my
parentswere obviously thinkingseriously aboutmoving
to the southcoast asmycousinDavid said to us, “I know
where sonewhousesare beingbuilt” We visited the
buildingsite, likedthe smallestate inWhylands Avenue
anddecidedthat we shouldmakeamove. How was I to
managethis? I wasworking in London starting at the
early hour of 8o c̓lock.How could I get there? The first
train fromWorthing didnot arrive in LondonBridgeuntil
8:10or thereabouts. Were we really serious inmoving?
All this wasat the time whenmyfather̓ wasbeingasked
to moveto Manchester,astheCWS Tailoringfactory
where hewasChief Clerk inMile EndRoad, London,was
beingrelocated to the midlands.The familyhadmany
discussions. MumandDad obviously hadserious talks on
the subject, another option beingthat Dad could take
early retirement or whatever they called it then - he
was52.He andMumdecidedthat heshould leave the
CWS andmove. Martyn was the first in the familyto
move to Worthing stayingwith Auntie Violet duringthe
weekwhilst heworkedwithWorthing Rural District
Council. Colin wasabout to start his surveyingcareer so
wasableto start inWorthing with Fuster andGamble.
Dad hadfoundanopportunity for anappointmentwith
theExcess InsuranceCompanyinWarren Road, the
buildingnow usedbythe Sixth Form College.
As far as I wasconcerned, I spoke to myemployer about
the problemI hadof travelling fromthe southcoast and

not beingable to get to work until 8.30am The trade
unionwasalsovery muchinvolved with the decision
makingprocess. My employer andthe Union agreed that
I couldstart work at 8.30amandwork anextra 1/2hr in
the evening. Excellent !
Out timewas comingto endatWalnutWay,and
everything seemedto be slotting into place for our house
inWalnutWay to beputon the market, it hadbeenour
familyhomesince the endof the war in1945. Sad in
someways,but exciting inmanyothers, it was to bea
new life for usall, ahouse andhomebythe sea.
Once the housewassoldand I knew that the familywas
definitelymoving,two or three ofmy friends cameto see
meshortly before we actuallymovedaway, I hadbeen
friendswith themfor quite a few years, goingto dancing
classesthree times aweek aswell asgoingthrough
school together earlier in our lives.
It wasdifficult to leave them,and I believe that I have
never seen themagainsince.Quite surprisingwhen I
come to thinkabout it!
The timecamefor the removal mento arrive. It was
September 1963andthey started removing the furniture
from the house into the van - were actually going? -
was it really happening? It was the first time that I had
seen the houseempty. I can remember aneighbour from
across the road callingin on the daywe moved - Bill
Dines. We were all standingin the kitchenandDadsaid
to him,“Do you knowthat youwere the first visitor to
comeinto this house,andnow youare the last”
I donot rememberanythingof the journey downto
Worthing but I supposethe removal companydrove
down to arrive at our newproperty the followingday.
I expect thatwe wouldhave stayedwith Auntie Violet.
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I don t̓ remember muchaboutour journey down,but I
think thatwe stayedovernightwithAuntie violet inher
house in BroughamRoad,Worthing before meetingthe
removal men inWhylands Avenue the followingday.
So thatwas it, our time inBuckhurst Hill hadcome to
anend. I hadsaidgoodbyeto myfriends, one of them
cameespecially in hismini to seemeoff, andasI
mentionedearlier, I havenot seenhimsince. Nor any
ofmyBuckhurstHill friendscome to that.
I have tried looking themuponvarious social media

siteswith aview of contactingbut I havenot been
successful.
Mumhadweekly phone calls her brother, Edward.
They took it in turns to ringeachother, usuallyona
Sundayafternoon.He calledher ʻTichʼ

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969
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Worthing,Whylands Avenue

My life wasabout to changeforever!
The familymoved to 5Whylands Avenue, Durrington, Worthing, SussexinSeptember 1963. It wasnow becominga reality that I
was to begettingupat thecrack ofdawn to catcha train to London.Dadwasstill with the Co-opWholesale Group for a short
timeandso travelled with meto LondonBridge.

We caughtthe6.20fromWest Worthing station. I continuedtravelling
to London for only three monthsworkingwithNickeloid Electrotype
Co Ltd., before I decidedto makeacareer changeto thePost Office
EngineeringDept. I wassuccessfulinmy interview with the Post Office
to start work inaTelephone Exchangeon 4March 1964.In that change
ofoccupation I had to reduce my incomebyagood50%,but I believe
that it waswell worth it - they say thathealth ismore important than
money.Before makingthe changeto the PO, I hadpreviously tried to
findaprinting job inBrighton, butwith nosuccess.
In manyways it wasquite adifficult decision to make - I wasearning
over £22/week in the printing industry, droppingto £11/weekwith the
Post Office EngineeringDepartment.
The familyspentmanydayseither visitingAuntie Violet with Gillian, or
Auntie Lily with LenandGrandma,all in central Worthing. Davidhad
already left homeby then andwasmarried to Elizabeth. We alsohad
manyreturn visits from them.
The familystarted to look around for aplaceinwhich to worship.
Havingbeenusedto anAnglicanchurch we went to a few services in
churchesof that denomination.Not beingparticularly happythere Mum
&Dadwere drawn to the Congregationalchurches in the area -
ShelleyRoad andGoring. Whenwe visitedGoring we were givensuch
awarmwelcome andwe knew then that we hadfoundʻour̓ church,
especially as it wasgoingthrough an interregnum andtherefore hadno
minister. MumandDad becamemembersin 1964astransfers from
HighCross CongregationalChurch inTottenham. I becameamember
in January1966.

Every New Years Eve apublicdancewasheld in the
AssemblyHall to which I liked to goto. Other
youngpeople from the church would also go,and
we hadsomegoodtimes.
I very muchenjoyed landscapingour new garden in
Whylands Avenue, buyinganderectingmyfirst
ʻproper greenhouse.,anAlton 13ʼx8ʼDutch Light.
The greenhouse I left inBuckhurst Hill wasmade
fromold window frameswhichDad hadacquired
fromsomewhere. The new greenhousewasto be
used for growing tomatoes.
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Change of occupation
I appliedfor an interview with the Post Office at the ageof 22 - if I managedto secure the job it wouldmeanabigvery reduction
insalary. After all, I wasearning£23.00.00aweek with Nickeloid andmystartingpaywith the Post Office would be£11.10.00
(£11.50)aweek, soquite a reduction andsoneededcareful thinking.I dulywent alongto the interview inWorthing andwas
offered a jobwith the telephone exchangeinstallation team. It wasabigdecision to make,do I stayworking inLondon ongood
pay;or do I leave the printing industry for goodandjoin the Post Office. Well I diddecide to leave, as I thoughtthatmyhealth
was far more important thanmoney.
I gaveinmynotice with the printingcompanyinLondon andeventually started at SwandeanExchange,Worthing on4March
1964.I wasunable to start anapprentice as I wasover 21,but I didgothroughthe adult learningscheme,attendingthe PO
Training College at Stone inStaffordshire. This meantspendingsomeconsiderable time awayfrom home - aweek, amonth,six
weeks andsometimes2or 3blocksof sixweeks.All to dowith telephone exchangeconstruction, how they worked, finding
faults.
As well as thePO trainingcourses,which I believe that the PO thoughtto bemost important, I hadto takeanumberofCity and
Guilds examinations.Intermediate, FinalandthenAdvanced Studies in Electronics.
I applied for amove to Brighton in1969to join their PlanningTeam,where I helpedto designnew exchangesandexchange
extensions. The exchangesthen were all electro-mechanical with the first all electronic exchangeopeningin the midlandin1969.
Arundel andAshingtonwere the first electronic exchangesto open in the Brighton TelephoneArea.

Assassinationof President Kennedy
Then there was the assassinationofPresident Kennedy on 22November 1963.I think that mostpeople living thenwill remember
exactlywhere theywere at the time - we were eatingour dinner round the table oneThursday eveningwith the television on,
when the announcementwasmadethat Kennedyhadbeenshot.After that Dad shortly went off to choir practice at the church.
We were all shocked.

Sir Winston ChurchillDies
The well known former Prime Minister, Winston Churchill, 1940-45and51-55diedon24 January1965. A commemorative silver
Crown coin [ 5 shillings, 5/-]was issuedto mark the occasion andfor his service to the country.

Hilary Catherine Stephens
I first metHilary at church in1965,andin1966we went for awalk together with other youngpeople.A Whit MondayRambleas
it wascalled.We don t̓haveWhit MondayBankholidaysanymore - the holidaysare MayDay, on the 1st 1May,andSpring
BankHoliday, on the 31May.

My Single Days: 1940 — 1969
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4. HILARY S̓ YOUNGERDAYS
1947-1969

Hilary Catherine Stephens was born in Mill Hill, Hendon on the
19thOctober 1947. The forecast for thedaywasunbrokendryweather
for that time of the year. She was told that the doctor in attendance
during the birth, camedown the garden to the chicken run and the rest
of the family to announce, “It̓ 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 houseandfamily.

Charles & Mary taken on cruise c1980Charles Stafford Stephens c1914 Hilary c1953 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
inFelixstowe 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 Sussexcoast.
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 fromthe Londonair.

Hilary started her secondary educationat West Preston Manor school - a privately run girls̓ school, althoughboyswere
admittedupto the ageof7. Someof the girlsboarded,but Hilary travelled every daybybus.
Every year towards the endof the summerterm the school had their prize givingevent to which familywere invited. Soon
after I first mether in in1966I was invited too, whichwas quiteaprivilege.

Someofour first timesout togetherwere —
1. Joining other youngpeople from the local churches for a Whit Monday Ramble. This was at the time When Whit

Monday,abankholiday, the day followingWhit Sunday. Nowwe haveMayDay andSpringBankHolidays.
2. Going to aSausageSizzle,againorganisedbythe churches in the vicinity. This was aneveningevent somewhere close

to the top of Bury Hill roundabout.
3. On our own, to see the film ʻTheSoundofMusic̓ at the Odeon cinema. The Odeon now demolished,waswhere the

Arcade isnow at Liverpool Gardens/Montagestreet.

Hilary’s Younger Days: 1947 — 1969
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Sunday School/JuniorChurch
Hilary was teachingin the Junior Department ofwhat was thenGoring CongregationalChurch andher
mother was leader. I was invited to join the team,which I did. I amstill involvedwith the churchnow,
not asa teacher butdoingother things.
Her sisters, Barbara andJanewere not marriedat the time. Jane, anursewasworkingasaSister Tutor
inCanada for some time.

Full Time TeachingCareer
Hilary hasalwaysbeenkeenon teachingso it was not asurprise to discover that she too wanted to
follow the pathsofher mother andgrandfather. Shewent for an interview at the EastbourneCollege of
Education where shestarted a3year course inprimary educationspecialisinginbiblical studies. I went
to meether mostSaturdays travellingby train to Eastbourne. Thenof course return homeagaincatching
the last train home.
When she camehomefor aweekend, Iwould often travel with her together with her mumanddad
backto Eastbourne onaSundayeveninginher father̓ sAustin Princess.
Once or twice I remember stayinginher digsfor the Saturday nightcominghomeagainon the Sunday. I
slepton acouch in the lounge,not particularly comfortably,butnever mind,we were together!
I rememberher first appointmentin the reception classatHurstpierpoint Primary School.We often
travelled together in our little Wolsey car to Hurst, droppingher off at the school thenmedrivingon to
Brightonwhere I worked for BT inCircus House. Sometimeswe didit theother way round,where
Hilary took meto Brighton, drove on to Hurst, thenpickedmeupagainon the wayhomeat the endof
the day.

Hilary’s Younger Days: 1947 — 1969
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Engagement
Austria wasour first holiday together andonour
own in1968,andI wassomewhat surprised that
we were allowed to goandHilli̓ s father had said
yes. I supposethis wasmostly due to the fact that
we were goingwith the CongregationalHoliday
Fellowship.Hilary andI caughta train to Victoria
beingwaved offbyour two familiesstandingon
Durrington Station.We met thegroupat Victoria
about12or 20inall.Down to Dover onanother
train, across the channelFolkestone where we
boardedanovernight train, steamofcourse, to
Innsbruck.We handedour passportsto the leader
inorder thatwe were not disturbedthroughthe
night -we hadto passthrough anumber of border
controls before we arrived in Innsbruckat
lunchtimethe following day. We were shown toour 6birth cabins,3 bunksoneither side.

We thought thatwasabit daring,after allwe hadnever slept together
before - well we were not quite together!
We didsomewonderful thingsthere, actuallywe were about20
minutes journey awayat Steinach, somemilessouth of Innsbruck.
There were coachtrips around theTyrol, Dolomites in Italy, we
watched the newmotorway beingbuilt,went for walkssometimesas
agroup,andsometimesonour own. Every meal timewe took in in
turns to sayprayers. I shareda roomwith another chapcalled John I
think, I wasn t̓ too keenon that.
I amgladthat we were on our own for somedays,asonTuesday20th
August1968Hilary agreedto marry me. What I wouldhavedone if
shehadsaid,no, I don't know, I hadn t̓ thoughtabout that! I think that
I wasconfident inknowingwhat the answer would be.
When we arrived homeafter our elevendayholidayHilary̓ sMumsaid
that knew that we hadbecomeengagedbecauseshecould see it on
our faces!

Hilary’s Younger Days: 1947 — 1969

Top: On the train Boulogne to Innsbruck
Left: Pension Bendelstein, Steinach, Photo Collection Risch-Lau, Vorarlberg State Library
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Photo Top Right: Hilary at home.
Above: Our Car Parked by Ullswater Lake

Hilary’s Younger Days: 1947 — 1969

I hadmy16mmcine camerawith me,ofcourse, on holiday andonour first day in
Steinachmy lightmeter refused to work, I knew immediately that was the case
because it wasgivingmeridiculous readings. So after that it waseducated
guesswork, f16for bright sunnydays, f11brightcloudy, f8dull cloudy andf5.6for
anythingbelow that. It seemedto work as Iwaspretty well satisfiedwith the results
when the filmarrived processed in aweekor two s̓ time.
Hilary and I arrangedadate andtimefor our wedding. The 1stAugust1970seemed
agooddayandit suitedeveryone who neededto be there. Rev Wallace Hayward,
the minister, would conduct the service andafter discussingeverythingwith our
parents decide for amid-dayweddingto givepeople who would haveto travel long
distancesplentyof time to get to the church. - Goring CongregationalChurch.
I hadboughtaWolseley 1500in1966fromanelderly friend fromchurch, Mrs Edith
Townsend sheknewof aneighbourwho hada car to sell. [Picture of this car below
andon page91].

Thiswasour first car, but
Hilary wasabit miffed
about it, I learned
afterwards, becauseshe
hadn t̓helpchoose it.
Never mindit was to be
different next time.
In 1969we hadaholiday,
onour own again,in
Grasmere in the Lake
District.
We drove there inour
little greenWolseley and
stayed in ʻChestnut Villa̓ a
Bed andBreakfast.
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My Future Wife
I first metHilary in1966at church andwe went alongto asausagesizzlenear Whiteways roundabout.Obviously we goton
fairly well aswe followed that oneSaturdayeveningto see the new film,ʻTheSoundofMusic̓ at the Odeon Cinema,Worthing.

We went onwalks together often ona Sundayafternooneither on the downs atHigh Salvingtonor on the beachatGoring.
Every year onWhit Monday,-not knownas that today,but it was the BankHoliday immediatelyfollowingWhit Sunday -the
youngpeopleof the church organisedaWhit MondayRamble, andof course we didn t̓missthat. Hilary was livingat7
Arlington Avenue at was training to beaschool teacher at Eastbourne College ofEducation andfor a time shehadsomedigs
fairly close to the collegebuildings,inWhitley Road. While shewasat college I usedto visit her onaSaturday travelling by
train fromWorthing.

We obviously spentmuchtime together either at her houseandgardeninArlington Ave -picture ofmebelow, or inmyhouse
andgarden[greenhouse] inWhylands Ave. Picture left: adayout inWinchester.
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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.

Holidays -In 1966I spentoneor two weeksat ahotel in
Torquay with myparentsandachurch friend of theirs,
Mrs Townsend.
I wouldwrite letters to myʻnewʼ girl friendfrom thehotel to
the college in Eastbourne. Her sister Janenowbackhomeafter
her midwifery stay inCanadawasalso inTorquay for awhile
andso shewasinvited to dinewith usonceor twice. One
Sundayafter we hadallworshipped together in the local
CongregationalChurch, Janeand Iwent for awalkand
picnicked together.

In 1967Hilary̓ s MumandDad asked if I would like to
goto Rhayader inWales for a pony trekkingholiday
with them. I didn t̓needmuchencouragementto
accept the offer! thoroughlyenjoyed that spending
moreor less all dayandevery dayfor theweek
ridingahorse -once allocated ahorse we kept the
sameone for theduration of the holiday.Of course
before beinggivenonwe were measuredto ensured
that we were giventheright sizeanimal,andthen
instructed asto how to saddleup. Off we went up
onto the hills sometimessunnydays,sometimes
cloudy anddrizzly andother daysquite heavy rain.
We were milesaway fromanywhere, upin the
clouds, through bogsandswamps,narrow footpaths
on the hill slopes,open fieldsandwoodland -
O duckyour headandmindthat branch!.

Hilary’s Younger Days: 1947 — 1969
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Wedding Arrangements
During the early part of1970,preparations were beginningto
getwell underway. The guestlists were nodoubt finalisedby
then,hope we haven t̓ left anybodyout who we shouldbe
inviting.
Martynwas to be Best Man,Colin Chief Usher andHilaryʼs
sisterswere to beBridesmaids.
Martyn andCarol were married in1968andmore recently
Colin andAndrea in1969andwhoweddingI wasBest Man.
That wasquite adecision to make,for mebeBest Manatmy
brother̓s wedding - it wasthe speechthat wasgoingto be
the problem,after all I still hadaspeechproblemwith
stuttering, nowhere abadasit wasall those years ago,but
never-the-lessit was there. Hilary andI discussedit at length
onedaywhenwe were inOxford. I decided then that I should
do it, andso I did.
I hadsomefavourablecommentsafterwards, so I think all
went well.—and I haven t̓ fallenout with mybrother.
Thinkingaboutour own wedding,cars hadto beordered,
flowers seen to, the church andminister hadbeenbooked,
organist arranged,we were goingto achoir. Wedding present
list, photographer, invitations, hireof clothes—the list is
almostendlessaswith anyother wedding.But, thiswasOUR
weddingandit wasdifferent!
I hadacalendarat work onmydesk inBrighton to count the
daysdown.
I waskeenonCoin Collecting, I wasaNumismatist! It was
goodfunthe lookingthrough the changeinmypocket to what
interestingcoins there mightbe—there wasalways the
possibility ofsomethingturningupthatwas very old, or
interesting,or ingoodcondition that wasworth a lot to meas
a collector.
I would goalongto the bank, fairly regularly andaskfor £5 in

penniesor halfcrowns or whatever I wanted. There was a
shopclose-byto myoffice in Brighton which sold the oddcoin
or two. Someofmyoffice colleagueswere also interested in
coins andwe often exchangedcoins. 1969sawthe endof the
halfcrown followed shortly afterwards by the ten shillingnote.
I often sawin the shopdownthe road, goldsovereigns for £7
or so—doesn̓ t seemmuchtoday, but as I wassavingupfor
weddingandI hada future wife to think about, I decidedthat I
shouldn̓ t.
Grandmahadnot been too well for somemonthsandHilary
wascollecting largeprint books for her to readat home in
CongreveRoad,Worthing. The last timewesawher,
althoughwe didnot it would beso at the time, was just a few
daysbefore our weddingwhenwe took her abookandshe
was inbed.One of the reasonswhy we called in that day is
becausewe knew that shewouldn t̓ bewell enoughto bewith
us for our special day.
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Thelast day at the school is very clear tome, the last day of the summer term in1970 -ourweddingwason the 1st August.
I collected her fromschool, she had an armful of presentswith her. We stoppedthe car at the side of the road abouthalf a
mile away fromthe school to examinethe gifts. Since then she diddosomesupplyworkbut this became increasingly difficult
inmarried life andwith a growinganddemandingfamily. Muchhas nowchanged since she started teaching. I don t̓ think
that she wouldwant to returnnow.

Our Order of Service

Hilary’s Younger Days: 1947 — 1969
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5. OURMARRIED LIFE
(Part 1) 1970—1999
August 1970
So the day had finally arrived, 1 August 1970, and it was sunningand warm.
Uncle Edward, Auntie Freda and John stayed with us overnight at Whylands
Avenue. We all hadour breakfastsandgenerallygotourselves ready.
Had we remembered everything, will the cars be on time?, Martyn shouldbe
collecting the button holesetc.—he wasbest mansowe were sure that all had
beencovered.
Eventually, well it seemed eventually to me that the car did arrive to take
Martyn andmeto the church ontime!

Hilary arrived at the appointed time, well maybe the
standardminuteor two late. She said that shehad to drive
round the block a couple of timesbecause she andher Dad
were early. A working colleagueof mineshot a16mmfilm
of the day. I askedhim inparticular aswe were bothkeen n
16mm,now transferred to digital.
We hadabout 150guests in all. Reception was held at the
Beach Hotel duringwhich time asea fret came in makingit
a very misty afternoon for us to drive away to London in
our little greenWolsey 1500.

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.

Our Married Life Part 1: 1970 — 1999
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After the reception at the Beach Hotel, no longer standing,but converted
into flatswe gotourselves changedinto our goingawayclothes—Hilary had
knitted herself a tangerinedress, picture x. We saidour goodbyesandwent
down the steps of the hotel to our waiting car which Martyn had just
broughtto the front door for us.
I hid our Wolseley car in a lock up garagebehind 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 cleaningup before
they coulddrive off, andwe didn t̓want that to happento us.
We drove away, andwhat a contrast - it was soquiet just the two ofus in
the car after thenoise andbustle of the reception.
We drove throughSouth Street andChapel Road in Worthing, up the A24
to London via Richmond Park where we stopped for a breather and to
shakemostof the confetti out ofour 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! I thought to myselfat the time, “ I must remember this, it
is only goingto happen once”. I tried desperately throughout the day that
nothingshouldbeforgotten, and I don t̓ think that it has.

Sundaymorningsoon cameround, andyes I hadakipper 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
waitingfor the official to drive the car onto the train, a porter callsout,
“Mr &Mrs Redman” who are they?
We looked at eachother with a smile, it̓ s us. The car was taken from uswhile
later foundour seatsor two birth cabin.

Pictures: Hilary at Loch Ness and me on the City Wall, York.
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Arriving in Inverness onMondaymorning we hadour breakfastat a nearby hotel andcollected our car from the station car park.
From there we drove to Lairg andduring the week visited andstayednightsand the desolate north coast of Scotland - John O
Groats, Melvich, Thurso,CapeWrath (which is themostnorthern point in Scotland), down to Ullapool andInverness.
Having driven along the north coast ʻAʼ class road—single track and not seeing another car for miles, the town of Inverness
seemeda longway south. We stoppedat a little Post Office in a villageon our way down to Ullapool to sendaTelegramto Jan
andGeoff who were gettingmarried on the 8thAugust. It seemedasthoughwe hadbeenmarried for agesby then.
After adayandnightinUllapool, it was time to moveon and leavingScotland behind.This time we didn t̓ catch the train south, but
drove to Peterborough to stay a coupleof nightsat Hilary̓ s Uncle Christopher̓ s house followed byour next stop of two nights
atmyUncle Edward s̓ houseinCuffley,Hertfordshire.
This turned into only onenight, asit washere were we heardof the deathofGrandmaAmos.The newswasobviously kept from
usuntilwe hadgotbackfromScotland, no doubt to avoid spoilingour holiday.We returned home to Worthing on that following
to her funeral. Uncle Edward andfamilyandthe two of usdrove inconvoy. Grandma̓sasheswere taken to Enfieldcrematorium
to bewith thoseof Grandpa̓ s.

Brougham Road
As a married couple, we spent some weeks first at Hilary̓ s
parents house then for someweeks in myparent̓shouse.
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 fewmonthsuntil
our new housewasready in PatchingClose.
I continuedmywork in Brightonat Circus House still with
thePost Office. In the morningsHilary andI drove to
Hurstpierpoint where sheworked in the reception classof the
primary school. I drove on to Brighton. In the eveningHilary
madeher own way to Brighton andmetme inCircus House
car parkwhen I hadfinishedwork.
Thiswent onevery day.
Hilary left Hurstpierpoint school a few months before our
first child was born. On 15 November 1971, at 6.15pm
Edward Paulwasborn inWorthing Hospital. A few dayslater
we brought him home in our car, Hilary holding him whist
sitting in the front seat—no seatbelts 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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Decimalisation
I thought that it wasasaddaywhenthe United KingdomGovernment decided to abandonthe old currency for decimal
coinagethat we usetoday. Pounds Shillingsandpence [£ : s : d] was comingto anendin 1971andadate hadbeenfixed.

Decimalisation, took placeonMonday15February 1971 - knownasDecimal Day, or D-Day,

The HalfCrown was takenout of circulation [demonetised] prior to D-Day, in1968,theFarthingafewyears earlier. The ten
shillingnote waswithdrawn in 1970followingthe introduction of anew 50ppiece.

Generally peoplewere not too happyabout thechangeparticularly the older generation. After all, they hadlivedall of their
lives knowingthat there were 12pence to the shilling,and20shillingsto the pound. Now we were beingtold that isall
comingto anend, the old coins will bereplaced with newly designeddecimalcoinage.100penceto the pound.
I canremember showingmymother someof the new coinsbefore D-day,andshesaid to me, I̒t doesn t̓ feel like real money!̓

I canalso remember seeingolder folkhandingover their purseor emptyingtheir pockets andsaying,canyou take it fromhere
please? Trusting! - butwe all gotused to it - we hadto. We were all sure that everythingwent up inprice in the process!

Actually, Queen Victoria didattempt to changethingsearly inher reign to decimal coinagewhenshe introduced the florin in
1849, Two shillings,or on tenth of apound.

Decimalisation putastop to a lot of coin collecting, as there wasnothinginteresting to be found in the change,it wasall new!
There was,however, a short spirt of some interested peoplequicklygatheringasmallset of the coinagethat they were used
to. So the pounds,shillingsandpencehadgone,goneforever! Whether liked it or not, we hadto getusedto livingand
dealingwith the new coinage.

O yes, the £1,£5and£10notes didstay with us. I guesswe shouldbegrateful about that - we could havebeen usingdollars
bynow !! I amthankfulfor that!
Maybe,oneday the interest incoin collectingwill return, butprobablynot muchbefore 2040,when the oldest ofout present
coinagewill havebeen incirculation for the bestpart of70years.
The decimalisationof the poundcameto beblamedfor an increase in inflation.
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1973
Britain with IrelandandDenmark
joined the European Economic
Community(EEC) on the
1January 1973.
This treaty was to stayuntil the
united kingdomhada referendum,
on 23June 2016andvoted to leave
from the Union December 2020.
A tremendousamountof
discussionandunrest inParliament
took placefrom 2016trying to get
anagreement together.
The operation wasknownknown
asBrexit.

3May 1979
Conservative Margaret Thatcher
becameBritain's first femaleprime
minister. Shehadbeenthe party
leader since 1975,

She cameto power on the promise
that the Conservatives would cut
incometax,make it easier for
people to buy their own homes
andcurb thepower of the strong
trade unions.
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Early in the 1970sHilary̓ s mumwas lookingaroundat new housesknowingthat we would beor were looking for one.

We movedawayfromBroughamRoadand Iwatched with keennessthe buildingofour very first house.We were excited
watchingthe builders andplanningwhat we could dowithy the insideandgarden.We couldn̓ t afford agarageat £250extra as it
took all of our savingsto pay for the deposit and then to bestretched with a largemortgage.

Once built andwe hadmoved in, I dismantledmygreenhousewhich was inmyparents garden inWhylands Avenue, andre-
erected it inour newgarden.

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, I started to grow mybeard and it
hasn t̓ been shavedoff since. Our gardenwasn t̓ very large,
maybe 30ft square. But, what we did not grow in there is
not worth mentioning. I can remember Hilary̓ s Uncle
Frederick coming to see us one day was amazed and
dumfounded by what he saw growing. I also had a
greenhouse in which I grew, would you believe, tomatoes
amongst many other plants. During the summer of 1974
when Hilary hadgone into hospitalwaiting 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 1974at Zackary Merton Maternity Hospital, Rustington.
I took Paul alongto see his little brother for the first time,
andhe said looking at Geoffrey, “Heʼs got ears on!” Well
yesPaul I amgladthat hehas. Photos below. 27 Patching Close
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Sea Place
1975-1986

Working
I wasbeginningto take an interest inpromotion within the Post
Office/BT andwith that in mind I knew that I would have to
meet a board in an interview. I hadalreadyattained the relevant
City & Guilds qualifications and had the required training
courses. I had a couple of attempts at interview before I was
successful in passing for a election of posts in Headquarters
basedinLondon.
Once I hadthe promotion board behindme, I wasable to apply
for a numberof posts within the areas of work for which I had
passed. I eventually joined a Computer Support Group in
LutyensHouse, FinsburyCircus in theCity of London. I felt very
strangeworking here, almost like a fish out of water, after all I
knewnobodyandmostof the people I metwere direct entrants
from universities, andnot as I hadbeen risen through the ranks
in a local telephone area. Nevermind Iwas 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 photographof each of
themandshe 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 andJapan.
I became interested in the Spanish languagewhen a particular
familyfromMadrid stayedwith us over a number of years. First
a younglad of 14 years of age, Juan, came andreturned for the
next few years. He must have had a good time and his
experience in learning English must have been successful as his
two sisters and younger brother also came to spend some time
with us. I started to learn Spanish through a BBC television
course ʼDigame̓ . This was before the days of being able to
record programmes,so it wasquite difficult to keepupwith the
course, especially as it was broadcast on a Sundaymorningat a
time when I was getting ready to go to church. However, my
interest was fired andwhilst the Madrid familywaswith us I was
ableto practice a little with them.

Holidays
Our young family had a number of holidays in Barbara̓s and
Eric̓ s passedon little caravan, ʼDumpy̓ 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 heightof the vanwas little more that
5feet inside, andwe would see from the look in other
passers-by̓s eyes that they were puzzled. How
could anyone stand up
in that? Well they couldn t̓, except for Paul andGeoffrey, when
we arrived at the campsitewe would pusheach end up in turn
raising ineffect the walls to the fullheightofabout 6 feet.

81 Sea Place
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Also in1974I becameanElder of the Church. In
1971 members of the Congregational Church
andPresbyterian churches voted that we should
uniteandbecomeone,United Reformed Church
We had some wonderful holidays in this little
ʻCompact̓ 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 I am sure that Paul was well awake, I
went outside to try and take the awningdown. I
had to battle with the torrential rain and very
highwinds first of all pullingout the groundpegs
andguyropes. Then dismantlingthe awningitself
all now from the inside. I can laughnow, but it
was hard work at the time—the force of the
wind pushed the awning pinningme against the
caravan. But I couldn t̓ stop, I had to carry on
until the job was done. Finally I pulled the last
remainingpiece of awning from the van, quickly
bundled it up into a sort of ball, andpushed into
the relative quietnessof the caravan, closing the
door behindme. Phew!
The time now was about 9 o c̓lock, I suppose
andwe needed to get home. The first ferry in
the morningwas 5or 6o̓clock-ish andwe hadn̓t
paid the landowner for our pitch. We thought
about it and decided that we should pack up
campthere andthenanddrive to the ferry port.
I would sort out the bill tomorrow when at
home.
On another campingholiday was in Scotland in
the valley next to Ben Nevis. We must like
windyholidays asonone or two nightswe could
hear the wind rushingdown the valley, and then
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suddenly,ʻwhooshʼ the caravanrocked about - quite scary really, but this
tis we didn t̓ leave camp, but we saw the effects on other peoples tent
etc. We didhavesome lovely timesaswell, visiting France a few times.
Dordogne, West Coast and South West France into the Pyrenees
mountains .
Our campingholidays 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, bothon the driveway by inches. The car was insured,but
wasn̓ t damaged.The caravan was not insured on the driveway, andwas
damaged. Had the vanhave been parked on the road or on acampsite -
then it would havebeencovered with insurance. So there we are - we
decided that we wouldn t̓ replace it but have other types of holidays
instead. Continued on pagexx



104

Painting
Whilst in Sea Place, I started paintingagain,mostly landscapes,
some from my own photographs, others purely fictitious.
Whilst somewere inwatercolour, I did enjoyworkingin a new
medium,for meanyway,acrylic. Unlike oil it was awater based
material anddried extremely quickly which was a advantage in
some ways and a disadvantage in others. I could almost
immediately paint over previously painted areas—which was
good.However, if I were to put too muchout on the palette at
any one time it could easily dry before I could get round to
working with it. There are retarders and all sorts of other
thingsandtricks I did - be I amgettingtechnical here.
For a time I exhibited someeither in special showsof in oneof
the local libraries. Some I managedto sell andothers I still have
athome—not all on the walls.

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 I got there, I hadn t̓ forgotten anything!
On one occasion, I planted 50 –100 cabbagesonly to find on
the following day that nothingwas to be seen—they hadbeen
eaten by pigeons or muchmore likely, by rabbits. That wasn t̓
the only time that this sort of incident had happened - I was
spendingmytime feedingthe livestock! Potatoes were fine, and
why I didn t̓ carry n with that vegetable alone I shall never
know. I think that I was too focussedon losingthe green stuff.
So I gave it up.Sadwhen you think on how keen on gardeningI
was andstill am.
Our back garden was only average in size - 50 or 60 foot
square, something like that. I couldn t̓ do much in the way of
growing vegetables, I did however have a 13x8greenhouse in
which I grewmybeloved tomatoes.

There were two small fish ponds almost connected together
with a little bridge across. For a few years we kept some
rabbits, going along to shows and learning about the animals.
There was a time when I thought that my job was in jeopardy,
so we increased our stock to something like 40 or 50. They
were not difficult things to breed, they almost breed like
rabbits!. We ate someandgavesometo other membersof the
family. It was all a bit of a test to see if we could manageif I
ever lost my job. Well it didn t̓ ever come to that, and so
reduced out stock again to a sensible level. Paul had his own
rabbit, Ragabones, which he acquired from school which he
lookedafter very well throughall these times,evenwhenall the
rabbits hadgone,Ragaboneswasstill here.
The garden was however, somewhat overlooked by our
neighboursandwe felt that we were not asprivate aswewould
like to be.

My father, Norman and me on the Bluebell Railway
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Estate Agent’s Photo of Ash Lea Cottage. c1985

Time to Move
So it was time to putour houseon 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 upandmove it to
a new location! How often has that
been said before? It wasn t̓ that long
before abuyer hadbeen found.
Whilst I was at work, Hilary was
looking around and she found a house
inanagentat the Thomas a̓Becket.
The bungalowwason SalvingtonHill.
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1984
A twelve monthnational'Miners' Strike' over pit
closures beganon the 12March 1984.
The Prime Minister at the time,MargaretThatcher
pitted her authority againstthemilitant left wing trade
unionleader, Arthur Scargill.

There were violent clashesbetween thestrikingminers
andthe police force. The strike eventually failedand
wascalledoff after ayear, allowing thepit closures to
goahead.The strike, however, left a legacyofdeep
bitterness between the Conservative governmentand
membersof the union.

After making2or 3visits to the bungalow,checkingmeasurementsetc, would this fit in or would it be just too big? -
we decided that it was the right thingto do,and thatwas to move fromSea Place.
After all we fell in love with it andwe liked the large garden.The back gardenwas muchbigger than anything I had
experienced before, 130ftx60ft !
Contracts were drawn up, exchanged and completed and we agreed to move on Lady Day 1986.
Ever heardof LadyDay? - we hadn t̓ ! Paul was15andGeoffrey 13.



106 My Single Days: 1940 — 1969 Advertisements 1970s



107

AshLea Cottage,SalvingtonHill
1986—1999

Why didwewant to moveonLadyDay? We didn t̓,it was thepreviousowners whowanted to moveon thatdate.
In anycasewhatwas it all about? - after all,we hadnever heardof it before! I knew frommyfamily researching that in
September1752Great Britain switched fromthe JulianCalendar to the Gregorian Calendar, but I didn t̓ thathadaconnection
with Ladyday. Prior to 1752,the year beganon25March.— LadyDay. What I didn t̓ know is that in today̓ s legalworld, the
year isdivided into quarters beginningon25March, 24 June [Mid-SummersDay], 29September [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 housewas
the large garden. The rear garden measured
60feet wide bysome120feet long.
The previous owners Mr & Mrs Humphreys
said that that they had enjoyed themselves so
muchhere that they were sorry to leave the
bungalowbehind. I think that when the time
comes for us to leave, we shall feel the same
too.
However, we saw that muchneeded to done
in the bungalow and I 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 modernisation 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
16October when the loft hatch fell open with ladder
attached.Crash. We all wondered what washappening.
Of course we all got out of bedand looked out of the
windows. To mydismay I saw one of our macracarper
fir trees lying across the back garden obliterating my
view fromthe kitchenwindow.
We lookedout of the loungewindow to the front, and
found another tree down - this one missedour car
but crushedout little caravan.What amess.
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When it waseventually light,we couldsee the real damage -
bythis time 7amthe wind haddieddown so it wassafeto go
outside. Our shed in the backgardenwasmostly destroyed
anda fewother trees were in adangerouscondition.
In someways, andputtingall the damageaside,were gladto
have the trees removed, after all there were aboutadozen
onthe southsideof the gardentakinglots of light. When
we hadapeepat the gardenone afternoon inDecember
beforewe movedwe remarked to eachother howdark it
wasandwhatcould we doabout it.
When I took thisphotoon page102[bottom right] to
show somework colleagues inLondon, one of themsaid to
me, i̓s that your drive?̓ -amsure that hewasserious. The
road did indeed look more like somebody̓slongdrive, than
SalvingtonHill.

We hadto call tree companyin to
cut up into sensible lengthswhat had
fallen. I hadasmallelectric chainsaw
andaxeto get to the next stageof
logs,mostly very big. Not far short
of apile or pilesof, I think trunks,
not logsyet. The other trees which
were left standing,for safety̓ ssake
hadto bebrought down andcut 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.
Aswe neededthem for our open fire
I would cut andchop up somemore
and stack them piles close to the
backdoor.
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They havebeensupplementedtwo or three timesby the
fellingof few other trees. It wasn t̓ until towards the endof
2012that I actually boughtsomelogs. -not badfrom a
storm in1987,not thatwe want another one! We don t̓
havea fire all the timeandwe alsoburncoal. We light a
fire nowduringparticularly coldweather or if we needone
to cheer usup.
In recent yearswe have foundit usefulto keep the fire in
all night,keepingthe house lovely andwarm.We cando
that now, now that I putastove insince2000. Once the
effectsof the storm haddieddown it was time to replace

the shedsandwe were fortunate in beingable to makea
claimfor that.We replaced the shedsfor one large
woodenonewhichwe could use to keepour restoration
project -a1934Austin 7saloon. The shedcould also be
usedto store gardentools.We startedwork on the
Austin before we moved in1986,butnow, the bodywork
neededa lot more attention thanwe couldafford to give it
both financially andtime.

I think also that it wasgetting too muchfor usandwe had
interests elsewhere, so it hadto go. We didhavesomefun
thoughwith old cars, goingto manyclassiccar shows.This
probably sparkedGeoffrey̓ s interest in the A7 ashe later
decidedthat heshouldbuya1933A7 Tourer, this time
though,onthe road. He hasspentmanyhours on that
replacingit with amore sporty A7 . Paulwhilst mechanically
mindeddecidedthat this type ofmotoringwas not for him -
too dangerouson the modern roads.

In September 1988myparents celebrated their golden
weddinganniversary in amarquee in Colin s̓ andAndrea̓s
gardenat Broadbridge Heath, Horsham. The familygot
together andboughtall the food itemsfrom various
supermarkets for a lunch-timemeal.
All ofmy familywere there andI think that was the last time
thatwewere all together, exceptfor Auntie Violet whohad
diedsometen year or so earlier.
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Pond With plenty of help fromPaul and
Geoffrey a fairly largepondwasdugout,
about30 inchesdeepat its deepest point.
After this picture was taken,the pondwas
enlarges to 2or 3 times that size.
Dogs The familyhadtwo dogs,anOld
EnglishSheepdogʻMoppet, andalittle
mongrel, calledMinnie. Moppet, rescued,
was the secondsheepdogthat we owned,
the first was, B̒ubbles̓ which we bought
fromakennelsnear Southampton.They
were muchloved - Minnie althoughalot
smaller than the sheepdogswasalways the
boss. It wasnot new for meto havedogs,as
when I was11or thereaboutswe hada little
mongrel called Sandy - born in a sweet
shop - heate aboxof whippedcream
walnuts! - before hebelongedto us.
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GoringUnitedReformedChurchVideoRecording
The church was approaching a big anniversary of 50 years.
Many folkwere involved in the preparations for a celebration,
what could we do? It started It was decided that we should
have aspecial weekend with somethinghappeningon each day
from Friday to Sunday.Church magazine&Handbook.
With me being keen on making moving pictures and
cinematography,andwith the adventbeingable to create films
on magnetic tape, I decided to make history film of the
church. The Church opened in August1940with amove of a
numberof people from Shelly Road CongregationalChurch.
A plot of ground had already been purchased south of the
new railway station,Durrington onSea,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 buildingwas opened in September 1961, turning
the Church of 1947 into a main hall. In the film, various
organisationswere shownwith it̓ s groups,peopleandhistory
of the buildings.

It was 90 minutes
long and was shown
two or three times
duringour weekend.
I spent manymany
hours from 1987to
1990visiting and
filmingall areas of the
Church s̓ life -ie,
Boys̓ andGirls̓
Brigades,plenty of
other groups,past
ministerswhere I
couldor if unableto,
writing to them.

Then there was all the editing - allmanuallycopy from one
tape recorder to another; before computerswere ableto do
the job far more efficiently andin far less time.

The Garden
It hasbeenbigenoughto accommodatedifferent types of
activity includingvarious layouts accordingto the time available,
I hadlittle timewhilst working, andaccordingto whatwe
wanted from the garden.
Some years agowe boughta longcaseclock built in 1702.The
movementwas taken to aclock repairer andI took on the task
of renovating the case. -in the garden! I hadto getsome
parts turned andshapedin aprofessional workshop.
In its history the top andbottom of the clock hadbeen
removedor cut inorder to get the clock into a low room. I had
somepieces of oakfrom myparents old bedandtallboy which I
thoughtcouldbeput to excellent use!

For manyyears while I wasworking in Londonmostof the
bottom part of the gardenhadbecometerribly overgrown and
needingattention. I didn t̓have the timeso I hadto put it out
ofmymind - at least for the time being. Hilary didwhat she
couldanddidwhat I coulddo at the weekends.There were of
course manyother jobs to do in the house.
I retired fromwork inMarch 1999andspent very muchmore
time inthe gardenclearingthe bottom of the gardenfor
vegetableandfruit growing. Friends ofours, Peter & Christine
GrahamfromCaddingtonwere visitingusnot too longafter I
hadfinishedwork. He broughthis little ʻMantis̓ rotavator to
turn the groundover. I wasvery impressedanddecided that I
shouldbuyone for myself - I think that it hasbeenthe best
investment that I havemadefor the garden.

Editing the film.
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Each time acopy wasmade,somedefinition was lost aswe were at the time dealingwith analoguetelevision. Never mindwe
got there in the end - hardwork - butvery enjoyable.
I hadabreak, abigone, dueto the familygrowing upI suppose, from the mid 7̒0sto the mid 9̒0s.
Hilary alsobecameaservingElder generallyduringthe times that I wasnot serving. ShewasalsoChurch Secretary for anumber
of yearsbeingfollowed byher sister, Jane. ShebecameI supposea ʻpersonalsecretary̓ to William Connelly, our minister, helping
himout in the vestry. William at the timewaswritingabiographyofDora Greenwell thehymnwriter, andHilary spent alot of
timeon that project, doingmuchof the computer work.
While serving asanelder it is usualalso to serve onanother committee or group.Hilary̓ s was andstill is hasPastoral
responsibilities,Church & Pastoral Secretary, andmineProperty Management. When mypredecessor died in2003,I became
chairmanof the group.

Youth Club
For a few yearsHilary andI ran the Church youthclub - thiswashardwork, with somevery difficult youngpeople,butothers
very nice andhelpfulyoungpeople.

Pets
We hadanumberof pets over the years,
mainly dogsandcats, although Paul hada
rabbit ragabonesthat seemedto goonfor
years. We alsohadgineapigsandfor a time,
rabbitswhichwe bred for meat,partly
encouragedby the fact that I thought that I
mightbe losingmyjob. B̒ubbles̓ , anOld
English Sheepdogwas boughtasa puppyfrom
Southamptonway,Minnie a little mongrel
came fromClimping, andanother Old English
ʻMoppet̓ wasa rescued dogfromWhitstable
inKent. See picture on page77.Minniedied
in1989.It wasaparticularly saddaywhen
Moppet diedasshewent into the garden
early onemorningaswasthe normalpactice,
where she justwent to sleepby the pond. I
think that we havehad3cats inall, -Pruny,
black.Bella, andBarney abigmaletabby.

Hilary’s 1973 Mini PLP 373L. Sold to America
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Paul and Geoffrey
The 1980sandʻ90swere the timeswhen PaulandGeoffrey were leavingschool startingcollege andwork.
They bothdidpaper rounds fromthe top shop inHighSalvington.Geoffrey alsoworked onaSaturday
morningfor a time inaChemist shop inFindonValley. Paul left school in July 19xxwent for an interview
andmedical checkwith BT andstarted work with themin1988andgoingto trainingcollege.
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MyworkingLife with BT
My career move from Brighton in 1979was to join acomputer
support group in LutyensHouse, FinsburyCircus in the City of
London. Coming from a ʻTelephone Area̓ I brought some
local knowledge to the work, -mostof the people in the team
were from university backgrounds.A few years later I moved
within LutyensHouse to a completely different branchof BT -
Broadcast Television. You didn t̓ know that BT was involved
with TV? -well neither did I at the time, and knew very little
about TV. I think that they saw me as having computer
experience. Yes I suppose compared with knowing nothing, I
knew abit more thanthat, and in their minds,that mademean
expert! I don t̓ think so really! They wanted to introduce a
computer or two into the office. BT was involved in providing
broadcast television connections upand down the country, or
links, from the studios, switching centres, and transmitters.
Someof those linkswere onanaloguecoaxial cable, radio, fibre
optic andradio for the longerdistances.
During this time the group moved from the City to a new
buildingat the AngelCentre, Islington. I travelled from London
Bridge to ʻThe Angel̓ station on the Northern Line. A very
narrow and dangerous island platform, but I was glad to see
that shortly after I moved to that area, work had started on
complexly redesigning the station, re-laying of the tracks and
the buildingof anew separate platform andanescalator instead
ofanarchaic lift.
The mid1980ssawmemakinganother 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 shoppingcentres and
roads.The Police Constabularies alsoneeded to tap into some

of the above also requiring their own networks for crime
prevention. Before I came to andendof full time employment
as a design, planning, and installation manager known as a
Project Manager, I wasengagedwith installingasystemfor 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 ofmybiggestclients.
I retired fromBritish TelecommunicationPLC [BT] after nearly
40years service. At the ageof 58, I was fortunate in that the
company gave me my full pension there and then. I had
previously askedmy superiors if I could leave but the answer
was always, no. So it was surprise to mewhen askedearly in
1999If I would like to go. I gavethemthe answer the following
morning.
Very quiet after that. I missedthe peoplemostof all, so it took
mesomeyearsbefore I could really accept it.
Now retired, although technically speakingI was on a week s̓
leave, we went with Peter and Christine to their time share
apartment in Scotland. It seemed very odd to think that I had
actually finishedwork - for good! It took me somemonths
for meto realize that I hadfinished.
Communications
From the end of the 1960suntil the end of the millenniumsaw
a massive change in the way in which we communicate with
one another. When I first joined Post Office Telephones in
1964plans were well under way to modernise the telephone
network. Apart from London and other metropolises, many
areas in the provinces were served bymanualexchangeswhere
a caller would just pickup the telephone,beconnected directly
to an operator, and ask to be connected to a particular
number. The operator would answer and say, ʼnumber please?̓
andshe,and it wasusuallyshe, would put you throughfor your
time allowed. After that time hadexpired shewould but in and
say, y̓our time is up caller, do you wish to pay for further
time?̓ - usually it wasno thankyou, andthe call ended.
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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 Ivy Arch Road in
the town centre, and the other ,
Swandean, the mainWorthing exchange
in Durrington Road. These two
exchanges together with the existing
exchange in Mulberry Lane, Goring
provided a complete l̒inked numbering
schemeʼfor the town. Shortly after then
the surrounding towns and villages like
Arundel, Clapham, Findon and even
Littlehampton were givennew numbers,
where the first 2or 3digitsofanumber
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 I wasmarried andhadmoved.
I seem to remember watching a
programmecalled, ʻTomorrows Worldʼ
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
sametime, the introduction of Brighton

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

Telegram
Hilary and I married in August1970and
went on holiday to the north of
Scotland. Whilst there our friends Jan
and Geoff were married, it was the
week-endafter ours andwe wanted to
sendamessageto them.We called into
a little Post Office and sent a
ʻTelegram.̓ 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
messagewas 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
machineandstuckto aspecial Telegram
card. A Telegram boy would take this
messageto the recipient, in our case to
Jan andGeoff̓ 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.

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
exchangewasabove the Post Office in
Chapel Road, and whilst I 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.
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Working in London
Sometime after my career move to
London andduring the mid 1970s, I was
introduced to a Cellphone. A radio
telephone and so called because could
be carried around the country moving
between c̒ells̓ of transmitters and
receivers. I was able to borrow one
from the office andgive my family a call
from just down the road I think - they
were amazed. Of course the cellphone
has advanced so much, now called a
ʻMobile̓ and it is much smaller that it
was in the 7̒0s - and lighter too. The
networks over which they operate have
also changedfromG to 2G, 3G andnow
asI write 4G.
From the early ʻ80s 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 sizeof a
room, andprobably abigroom!
I witnessed the biggest ever change in
the way in whichwe, BT, worked inour
offices. Before the early ʼ80s 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 doneby the typists.
Changes in computer design operation
were rapid once they were introduced
to every desktop. They became faster
more powerful andmore reliable as the
years went on. During the course of my
work. I can remember visitingone office
in London towards the middle to late
8̒0sand wondering to myself what was
different? - what was wrong with the
office? Well there were no computers
on the desks. I doubt very muchtoday
that they is an office worker anywhere
without a computer onhis or her desk.
Sending my reports, diagrams,
instruction andphotographs were done
using the Royal Mail service, and if
convenientby FAX.
This not applied at work, but also at
home. I wanted to sendphotographs to
somebody or ask for a catalogue, then
that wasby post - alwaysby post there
was no other way. Only when I was at
work could I sendandreceive a FAX. It
took time, yes, well that̓ s the way it
was.

In 1998/9 BT provided me an email
address, graham.redman@bt.com but I
wasnʼt keen on the idea.
I would much rather put the stuff in an
envelopeanduse the post, or FAX asa
second resort. Why should I bother
with e-mail, it didn t̓ always work and I
was familiar with using envelopes and
post, and I hadalwaysused it in the past.

Leave mealone, I amhappythe way I am.
I̒t̓ s time to haveanother computer, your
present one hasbeen updatedby another
model and is now out of date̓ , they
would say. Use ʼWindows̓ it̓ s much
better that DOS [Disk Operating
System]. “Leave me alone” I certainly
said to myself andmaybe to some of my
colleagues, I amhappy the way I am. “O
you must try Windows, you will like it”.
Well yes I did in the end have new
computers,with Windows, and I have to
admit it I didgetusedto them.
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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.

Training in BT
As a manager, I had to attend a number of
training courses, most of them were external
courses run byoutside organisations.This was
interesting as it brought me in contact with
other peoplewhowere notworkingin BT.
I can think of some of the training courses I
attended. - public speaking; this was a bit
nerve rackingat the time, it ran for aweek, I
think, and the first task we had to do was to
report to the rest of the groupas 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 a30minute talk. How
can I do that? Speaking was not one of my
talents - if it was a talent certainly not the
strongest. But the course wasall about that so
why should I worry, after all everybody else
had to do it, and I didn t̓ know them. By the
endof the week I supposeI did.
It was allOK in theend, I quite enjoyed it.
Many of the courses I attended were to do
with team building. I cant remember what
they were about, but I do remember abseiling
down a cliff - scarey! -but I did it. When I
reached the bottom, I realised that I had
enjoyed it andwanted to do it again,be didn̓ t
get theopportunity.
Something else that I did was to attend a
course on safe roof access andmast climbing
- we used the BBC mast near Oxford. I was
well harnessedwith all the safetystrapped and
clipsetc, andofcourse qualifiedinstructors.

My Mother
My mother hada 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
boughtit from him. Whilst shewas in hospitalwith abroken femur shealso
had trouble with her feet, and I believe that they troubled her muchmore
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 s̓ Road. I don t̓ think that she ever
recovered from her fall, andshewasalso copingwith muchmedication,and in
those daystablets were dispensedin jars, andnot insealedmetal foil.
On Thursdayevening25January1996after attendingChurch meeting, Hilary,
Paul, Geoffrey and I went to bedasusualandwithin 30minuteswe hada
telephone call frommyfather to say thatMumhaddied. We jumpedin the
car anddrove quicklydown to the flat andmetupwith Martyn andColin.
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Loft Conversion
During 1994we were still the familyof four - Hilary, Paul,
Geoffrey andme - living in the bungalowandwe were
findingit abit of asqueeze! We neededmore spaceand
would like to buildin the loft. How couldwe do it,?
Where couldwe putastaircase? Suddenlyit cameto us.
Why Hadn t̓we thoughtabout it before? In the bathroom
ofcourse, relocating the bath into anew room upstairs.
We hadplansdrawnup,approachedthe local authority or
permissionsetc, arrangedthe finances.
At this time Paul wasseriously thinkingaboutmovingout
andlooking for ahouse of hisown andgettingon the
property ladder. Shouldwe still goaheadwith the build?
Paul waskeen that we shouldstill goahead,even thoughhe
wouldprobablymoveaway. So we instructed Tony
Mepham,a loft specialist to goaheadat acost of about
£25000. Tony wasa exworking andcollege colleague of
our friendChris 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 parentswere keenonour proposalsandwere lookingforward to seeingthe changesexcept of course Hilary̓ s mother who
haddiedsomeyears earlier. Thensadly in the samemonthof January, Hilary̓ s father andmymother died. So it was very sad that
they didnot see the changesmadeto our house.
The builders finishedthe construction, but left the decoration to us. Sobrushesandpaintsat the ready,wallpaper in the bathroom
andsomewilling helpers it wasn t̓ longbefore all wasdone.
Pauldidbyehishouse in Columbiadrive shortly after we completed the work. He didn t̓ really leavehome,ashestill hadhismeal
andspentmost eveningswith us. He slept anddidhiswashingat hishouse,but not muchmore - CB radio maybeandout with
his friends. Thingsstayedmuchthe sameuntil hemet Mary in xxxx.

Holidays 1980sand ʻ90s
Until 1987whenour caravanwasdestroyed by thehorrendous storm that
autumn,most, if not all of our holidayswere spentcamping.
We went to somelovely places,mostly in England; theNew Forest, Devon,
Kent, Isle ofWight,Scotlandat the foot of Ben Nevis, France includingParis
- yes in acaravan. It waseasy to findour way in to Paris, but gettingout
againwasquite another story! A satnavwouldhavebeenvery useful,but in
those daysthey hadn̓ tbeenthought of.

Classic Cars andShows etc
ManyaBank Holiday wasspent visitinganold car show, we loved goingto
themandlongedto haveoneof the carsof our own.
We didbuya1935Humber12whichwe collected fromaSouth London
house, thenhavingcompleted the paperwork drove it back to hometo
Worthing. We hadsomefunin it, butnot for longas it neededsomuch
work, more in fact that we could handleandfor the sizeofgaragewe had.
We sold the Humber andboughta1934Austin 7Ruby againin needof much
work. We stripped it down,worked on the chassisandwheels, put the body
backonandrealised that it neededmore time thanwe hadto spendon it. So
reluctantly, we hadto saygoodbyeto the project. Inmanywaysa relief, other
waysabit sad.It washowever, not for us, andwe hadother thingsto dowith
the family. Much later onGeoffrey still keenon classic cars boughtanAustin
7on the road -amuchbetter option
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1990
Margaret Thatcher resignsasPrime Minister
andleader of theConservative Party on
22November 1990andJohnMajor became
leader andPrime Minister a fewdayslater.

1997
On the 31August1997Diana,Princess ofW ales,died
in a car crash in aParis underpass.Diana was the ex-
wife of Charles, Prince ofWales.
On 6September,onemillionpeople lined the streets
of London for her funeral.

1999
The Euro was introduced on 1January 1999asa
singlecurrency for Europe butBritain decides
not to join. There waswidespreadunease
amongstthe British people to stayout. The
'euro' was launchedasanelectronic currency
usedby banks,foreign exchangedealers, big
firms andstock markets in 1999.
Euro coins first hit the streets of the12
'eurozone' countries on1 January2002.

1992
Channel Tunnel openson 6May1992linkingLondon andParis byrailway.
The ChannelTunnel provides a rail linkbetween the two cities, somethingthat

hadbeenplannedfor over a century. The
tunnel becamethe longestundersea tunnel
in the world, measuring50kmintotal, with
39kmof it under the sea.
Three boreswere made-two for trains and
one for service -and lie anaverageof40m
below the seabed.
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26March 1999

All goodthingshaveto come to anend,so they say.

I hadbeenaskingfor anearly retirement fromBT for a few years, so it wasno real surprise to me thatone day towards the end
of1998that I wasaskedif I wasstill interested ingoing.I answer was, I̒ will let youknow in the morningwhen I havehad the
opportunity ofspeakingto mywife. I wasgivenmypackagedetails andofcourse I neededto work out if it was financially viable.

At the time I was57anddue to retire anywaywhen I reached60. It worked our very favourably for measI wasgivenapension
immediatelyonce I had left the companyand it wascalculated as thoughI hadreached60. I returned to the office the following
morning,and I hadnodifficulty in saying, Y̒es!̓

As I hada fewmonths to gobefore actually leaving thecompany, I programmedmyannualleave quota to givemefewer days in
which to workeachweek. By the 19March I had5daysholiday to use. I took myteamalongto the Black RabbitHotel, Arundel
for our monthlygroupmeetingwhich included ameal.

After lunch I waspresented with somegifts,handedinmyBT
passwhich I hadhadfor over 35years, saidsomedifficult
farewells to myworking colleagues— now friends,and
departed. All very strange,andquiet Ihadactually finished
work. Could I really believe it? Not really.

That followingweek-endSaturday20March we went with
our friends, Peter & Christine to their timeshareScotland.

Peter at that timewasstill working,andI still couldnot
believe that I wasnot goingbackto work, it took mesome
I numberofweeks, andI think that this probablymonths
before it really sunkinwasmynew way of life.
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6.MARRIEDLIFE
(Part 2) 2000—2020

– TheNewMillennium
SalvingtonHill
As the old millenniumwas drawing to a close, manyorganisations were very concerned about finances, banksand manyother
companiesusingdates 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 massivecomputer crash across the country? There was quite a scare
amongstmany. The 1st January 2000wasreached andeverybody expressed asighof relief. There wasno needto fear.
The Prime Minister at the time,Tony Blair joineda party at the new MillenniumDome in London.The controversial domeended
asamassiveflop andclosed at the endof the year, December 2000

Firework display
There were many firework displays right across the country
andatstrategic points there wasa lantern which couldbe seen
fromthe next point—maybeabout20milesaway. All over the
country there were lanterns burning. Worthing had it̓ s own
displaywith fireworks beingset off from the endof the pier. I
think the show started at 11.30or 11.45pm. There were stalls
alongthe prom selling all sorts of things includingbeef burgers
and the like. We took my father along and he thoroughly
enjoyed himself at 88 years old. He never reached his 90th
birthday ashewas to die on 13February 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 inNew York hadbeendestroyedby a terrorist attack.
Much hasbeen written about this terrible attack andcan read
about it elsewhere, but basically two highjacked aircraft were
flown into the north andsouth towers causingthem to fall to
the groundwith amassive lossof life.

Hilary and I belonged to a paintingclub at the church run by
Hilary̓ s sister Jane Bond. - a small group of about 12—16
people drawing andpainting in all mediums.
We became more involved with church activities, Hilary as
Secretary andme with property management..I took on the
roll of editing andproducing the ʻChronicle̓ monthly magazine
— later to be issuedquarterly.
60thbirthday
Paul gavemeavoucher for anhour̓s flying lessonat Shoreham
Airport. It was great!. We flew from the airport over our
house where I took the controls, then over Goodwood,
Chichester, turning at Selsey for our return journey back to
Shoreham,You would will bepleasedto knowthat the instructor,
a young lad, took back the controls for landing. I had my
cousins join the rest of the close family for a meal round the
table.



TheIntroductionof the Internet and theWorldWideWeb
Whilst the internet had been around for a number of years,
and I was working with computers since 1980, it wasn t̓
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 ʻ80s and 90s
they were not very popular until the tern of the millennium
when the internet became more accessible. I first used a
computer in 1979 when I started to work in London. When
the office changed their suite of computers in the 1980s, I
think, and they were being disposed, I took the advantage of
bringing one home. Very big by today s̓ standards and the
screen was black and white. It was very slow and had 7”
floppydisks -notholdingmuch information at all.
The internet in conjunction with the muchnewer World Wide

Web [www - invented early in the ʻ90s] made the
transferring of computer data possible across the world. And
so it was all over theworldinformationcould be transmitted.
It wasn t̓ 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 newmillenniumwith connection speeds getting fast and
faster. Computersbecame muchmore reliable. People really
began to shop on-lineand by 2012 there was a tremendous
change to shoppinghabits, family history research and other
researching requirements. These changes of shoppinghabits
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 fewmonths of each other—Cometand Jessops fell to
the axe.

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.
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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 2007so the fruit
cagethat we havenow isnot showing.
In the front gardencanbeseenGeoffrey̓ s Volkswagen,the 3Series BMW
Y96STR, andHilary̓ s purpleMini can justbeseenwith its noseshowing.
The windows on the front of the bungalow were replaced during the
latter part of 2012.Vegetables, fruit cage,badweather of 2012.
The layout of the gardenover the years has constantly changed.A fruit
cage was erected in 2010 and has made a huge difference to our fruit
crops - not disturbed by birds—so we can grow raspberries,
strawberries, blueberries in tubs and gooseberries in peace. The birds
don t̓ seem to worry about the blackcurrants which grow quite happily
outside the cage.
The fruit is put to gooduse; either beingfrozen for the winter monthsor
makinginto jam.
In the picture can be seen two plots of cultivated soil one nearer the
house,andanother further down the gardenwith a row of cloches.
The plot nearer the house iswhere the fruit cageis situated, and the area
where cloches can be seen — leeks, potatoes, onions, shallots and
courgettesare grown.

Alongwith the closingof these well knownstores cameareduction in the
number of printed handbooks that we had previously enjoyed when a
product was bought. More andmore were instructions to be found on
the internet. Purchaseswere more often thannot madebya credit card
asapposedto chequeswhichwere the normalway someyears before.
Bankingcould now be carried out on-line[not to everybody̓ s like] - we
were all used to callinginto abankin the highstreet to withdraw cashand
makepayments,set upstandingorders anddirect debits.
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TheFamily: Paul
Paul moved to buy his own house in Columbia
Drive andmetMary in Chichester .
It was a very hot and sunny day at the end of
July 2004 for Paul̓ s & Maryʼs wedding. They
were married by Rev David Perrett at Maryʼs
home church in Basingstoke, ʻChurch of the
GoodShepherd .̓
After a lovely holiday in Barbados, which Paul
had secretly arranged, they returned to their
newhomeinCradock 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
Worthingandprivately at home. Chloeattended
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 I collected Chloe from school
and took her to see Mummy and Daddy with
her newlittle 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 toworkin 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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TheFamily: 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 ʻType65ʼ sports car.

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

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 workingtowards a
degree in music. Once he had
received his BA degree he wanted to
find another job.
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
qualification 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 withHilaryand I to receive his diploma.
Geoffrey bought his first house, in January

Geoffrey at the organ console in the church, Goring URC

… and Below: 27 Patching Close

2014. Would youbelieve it - No. 27 Patching Close. Amazingly,it is
the same housewhich we lived inwhen wewere first married,moving
out in 1976 - very strange, not planned at all. Geoffrey started his life
here.
Althoughwe owned the house in 1974, and it was where Geoffrey
spent his days, he now faced a large programmeof decorating and
other jobs todo. Plastering, plumbingand electrical workto see to.
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Family History
Once I had retired in March 1999, I was able to spend a lotmore time researchingmy familyhistory. Previously to that Hilary
had spent a number ofhours lookingintomyfamily as well as her own - after all, I was workingfull time, and sohad little time
researching..
When myworktookme to places that were useful toHilary andher family research, she very often came withme. Gloucester
being an example; I would go off to mymeeting and CCTVsurveys, whilst Hilary would spend the time in the Record Office
doingher research. Devonand Suffolk were otherplaces wevisited courtesyofBT.
In the earlier pages of this book I said that I beganmy interest in family history with myGrandmother when I was very young.
I dabbledwith it over the years but nothingserious until I had finishedwork.

Now retired Hilary and I 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
forgettingthe 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 years
servingwith 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
awelcomebreak.

Hilary got to a pointwhere she was really strugglingwith her research, especially those parts of the familywhere Londonwas
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 verymuch 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 butnot the personthat she was interested in ?
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Asmyresearch went on, I needed todocument the findings in some sort of logical order, and so I beganbydevotinga page to
each member of the family. I then assembled the pages in a little booklet. Rearrangements needed to be carried out,
photographs and more pages added. It wasn t̓ until I had reached 70 pages or so and Hilary had said to me, ʻYou are not
writinga little booklet, but a book! - I too realised.

I looked into getting the book professionally printed but I quickly
realised that it was goingto bemore cost effected to buy a newprinter,
print it myself and still have a printer at the end of the job. I looked
around for somebody to bind it, as it goingto be soft or hard bound. A
small companyof bookbinderswas discovered in Lewes runbya couple
of ladies. I quickly warmed to them and both Hilary and I were
impressedwith theworkthat they had achieved.
After speaking to my relatives as to what they may like in the book, a
decisionwas made to have about 30 hardbacks, and a similar number
of soft backs.
Once I had printed the pages and taken them to Lewes it was now out
ofmyhands. Scarey stuff!. I couldno longermake anymorechanges.

Please don t̓ 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 I waited for the phone call to come and collect the
finished article. I printed the covers and arranged for a ʻbooklaunchʼ
day on 20 August2011 towhich I invited all members of the family.
We had a wonderfulday and a wonderfulgatheringof 50.
It was so very good tomeet upwith some branches of the familywe
had not seen before, and of course meeting up again with those we
knowsowell.

Above: collecting the books from the book-binders
Right: Cutting the special ‘Family Tree’ cake which Hilary had made.
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The Family Gathering on 20August2011. 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 & Ian 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

Front row : Chris, Lorraine Turnbull, Shirley Chambers, David, Andrea, Benjamin Crossley, Mary East, Maureen, Lesley Amos.
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Our ChangingWorld - and Life
Time doesnot standstill, andthe older I get, I seemto berepeating what myparents andgrandparentshavesaidmany
timesbefore - t̒he daysare gettingshorter̓ . In fact they are gettinglonger. I recently sawaprogrammeabout the
moonandit̓ s importance to life onearth. At one time, the moonwasmuchcloser to us, too close to support lie on
earth, but is graduallymovingfurther away,not very muchat all. I think that programmesaidaboutacmayear, When
the moonwasmuchcloser to us, the earth wasspinningmuchmuch faster than it is today, so the dayswouldhave
beenshorter, now ofcourse they are actuallygettinglonger! I don t̓ think that anyofuswill beworried aboutas I
guessit will takemillions or billions of years to makeabigchange.I havementioned someof the changesthat I have
experienced inmy lifetime, but I mustsaythat when I wasboy in the 1940sand1950sI hadto travel everywhere by
busandtrain. Unless familieshada lot ofmoney,andmyparent didn̓ t,public transport was the norm.
Even since launchingmyfirst book in2011,changesare still takingplace.Muchmore isdone usingthe internet: speeds
are very muchfaster, andpeoplewithout acomputer with abroadbandconnection mustbe feelingatadisadvantage.
Manyadverts these days, I think assumethat you haveacomputer. Manypeople today haveatablet and/ora
smartphone.Hilary andI boughtour first smartphonesin2014. Only in the last few years havewe seenarapid
increase in the ownership of smartphones. Before we boughtour new smartphones,we thought thateverybody we
sawholdingamobileusingthe telephone for texting,butwe soondiscovered that this is not the case.There are lots of
other thingsthat canbedone - internet connection, games,diary, bankingetc etc.
I wasgladto erect our fruit cage,protectingmuchof the soft fruit frombirds. We havegrownraspberries, both
summerandautumnvarieties, blueberries, red andwhite currants andof course strawberries. Slugsandwoodlice tend
to beaproblemwhengrowingstrawberries outside. I havediscovered that growing themingrow-bagsonthe
greenhouse stagingisa goodsolution.
I make jamswith the fruit, includingblackcurrants, plumandgreengagegrown outside of the cage.

Spanish
I havebeen interested in learningSpanishsincewe hadstudents fromother countries staywith us in the 1980s,but
havenot really had theopportunity or time to studymuch.By 2010we were goingonholiday to Spanishspeaking
counties - the Canary Islandsmostly, then in2013to Madrid andAndelucia, also to Lanzarote in 2014,andMurcia
with the family in2016.So I really wanted to beablespeaksomeof the lingoandhopefullyunderstandwhat wasbeing
said to me.Most importantly to askmyway aroundandto order food in restaurants. I havebeenstudyingonan
internet course whichhasbeenvery helpful,I alsoattendedacollegecourse just for oneyear. I continuenow following
the internet course. How didall this start? - See page83
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Mobile phones
I was first introduced to amobile telephone duringthe 1980sI think,whilst working for BT. It wasquitea large instrument -a
bit biggerthanthe handsetofanordinary landline telephone. Since that time they havebecome smaller andmuchmore
powerful. They cannow connect to the internet, send/receive text messages,playgames,sendandreceive emails,whereas when
they first becameavailableall that could bedone wasto maketelephone calls. Round about 2008the smartphonewas
introduced, and I boughtmyfirst smartphone,aSamsungS4 in 2014. It doseeverything, -well, nearly everything. Hilary also
boughther first smartphone— aSony, during the sameyear.

Celebrating My 70thBirthday
On Saturday21st January2012,Hilary andI treated ourselves to amatineeperformanceof the Nutcracker by the Birmingham
Ballet Companyat Sadler̓ sWellsOpera House.We travelled by train fromWorthing to LondonBridgeandbyundergroundto
Angelstation which incidentally, has the longestescalators of 197ftonthe London Underground. We hadsausagesandmashfor
lunch in ʻTheYork ,̓ a nearbypub,before the5or 10minutewalk to the opera house. After the showwe caughtabusto
Victoria station for amealbefore catchinga train backhomeby9.00pm.
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Driving
You will probablyhave readearlier that myparentsandfamilyboughtour first car, aMorris
Mini Minor in1959.It changedour lives forever, andhasnever been the sameagainsince.Of
course we still travel now by train andbus,I haveabuspass,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 inLanzarote in2014 - hardly any traffic. I haveowned manycars between 1959
andthe present day,mypresent one,aBMW series 3which I boughtinDecember 2011.
That is apleasure to drive; the trouble is that it doesn t̓ ease the traffic problemonour roads
today. So it is evenmore important to try andimproveour drivingskills,trying to bemuch
more aware of the drivingconditions,our own attitudes, readingthe road, knowingwhat can
beseen in the distanceaswell as forecastingwhat is likely to happen.

The Institute ofAdvancedMotorists introducedaMasters
programme in 2011, takingdriving standards to amuchhigher
level. It wasn t̓ longbefore I decided to follow that programme
of training, so I arrangedto take the test in2015 - this was to
be inChigwell, Essex, only amile or two away fromBuckhurst
Hill where I grewup. As well as testingmydriving,I was
required to givearunningcommentaryandtake atheoretical

test. I decided that I shoulddrive to Chigwell the daybefore
enablingmeto wake uprefreshed on the dayof the test.
I took the opportunity of lookingaroundmyold familiar roads,
buildingsandofcourse to see againthe where I grew up -
60Walnut Way. All sodifferentnow, it all lookedsomuch
smaller andcramped.I alsovisited the forest, L̒ord s̓ Bushes̓
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which is part of EppingForest andthen I went on to seeRodingValley railway station,not muchchangethere. My Primary
School buildinghadbeendemolishedandanewBuckhurst Hill Community School built nor far away from themyschool.
It wasall very interesting takingmymindback to the old days. I think now that this wasagoodthingto dobefore taking the test
the following dayas it mademethink aboutother subjects.
Backnow to theMasters Driving test. I hadalreadydiscoveredon theprevious where I was to meet so I wasableto drive
straight there without anyproblems.My examiner joinedme in the car, andonce the initial nerves hadsettled down, I wasable
to sit backandenjoy the drive which lastedabout 90minutes.

I was instructed to drive alongapart of the M25,M11,fast singlecarriageway ʻAʼ and B̓̓
class roads,muchnarrower roads andonsomeoccasions almostdown to farmtracks.
Someof the roads I did recognise, butmost hadchangedbeyondbelief. After agooddrive, I
waspleasedto reach the endandenjoya cupof coffee with myexaminerwho went though
his commentsandreport. How hadI done? He said,ʻwait amomentI will tell you in a
minute̓ A very tense fewminutes for me,buthedid tell meafter our coffee - I hadpassed
with distinction! -I couldn t̓ believe it.
The whole experience lasted for just about2hours. I went for adrink andfor somethingto
eat before mydrive home.

ChurchCommitments

After some15yearsas chairmanof the Property group,I decided that I shouldhandthe jobover to someoneelse, so I wrote to
the elders advisingthen that my lastdayon the hegroupwill be31December 2016. Easier said thandoneas I still getquestions
to answerand jobsto do.To be fair I did saythat if aparticular taskwas required or a largeproject to besupervised,then I will
behappyto do that.

Hilary hasat the sametime finishedher term ofoffice as anelder andChurch Secretary.

Are our lives nowmuchfreer ? - they shouldbe,but I don t̓ think so!
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Holidays:
In 2002we plannedabigholiday to Norway with Saga; bigfor usaswe hadnever been on sucha holiday before. It was usually
campingholidays either under canvasor in the caravan. This is the holiday where I was inspired to paint a fairly bigpicture of
Songnafordeninacrylic.

One year we went to visit a school friend of Hilaryʼs in
Ireland flying to Cork, and hiring a car to drive to
Valerieʼs housein …………..
Channel Islands
We spent many a year returning to our favourite
channel island - Guernsey - not in the samehotel, but
we did love the island. Although we hadtaken Paul and
Geoffrey to Jersey iswasn t̓ sufficientlyattractive for us
to return. Whilst inGuernseywe visitedHerm, Sark and
Alderney. It waswhilst eatingour breakfast in Guernsey
with Geoffrey that we heard of the death of Dianna
Princess ofWales.Quite ashockwhen the waitress gave
us the new. After breakfastwe went to our rooms and
would youbelieve it, the newswasall over the television
channels. Right: One of the lovely paths in Guernsey.

Above: Hardanger range in Norway.
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Malta
Malta wasnot somewhere that I hadbeenyearning to go,but I
was persuaded, just a little, when I was researching into my
great great grandfather̓s naval career. I made an appointment
to meet upwith the vicar and verger at St Paul̓ s Cathedral, in
Malta, not London.; there we were helped to go through the
originalparish records. Unlike anythingwe haddonebefore in
the county record officeswhere we hadto searchusingfiches.
—not aneasy 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
buswould come along.
It was lovely and warm eating our ice creams on
5November!

When Chloe wasvery small,JaneandChris Lee invitedus
to gowith then to Leiden inHolland, not manymiles south
of Amsterdam. We flew to AmsterdamleavingChris and
Jane to make their way by train. Hilary and I hadbeen to
Hollandonapreviousoccasionwith Worthing Coacheson
atrip organisedby apaintinggroup.
Chris̓ 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.
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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 2010,2011and2012.
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 minuteswalk from
the shopsandbusstation.
I loved trying out my very limited Spanish—first being
introduced to the language when we had Spanish
studentsmanyyears agoinSea Place.
Barbara joined us in 2011andin 2012a church friend
onacruise at the timespent a few hours with us.

Canada& The Rockies
The Rockies in Canada was somewhere
that I had always wanted to go to, and
this was to be the holidayof 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 sameevening.We
met up with our Saga rep and the
following dayboarded acoach which was
to take us into the Rockies up staying in
Banff andJasper.
Early one morning in Jasper I caughtsite,
or heard then first, of a flock of geese
flyingdown from the north. I 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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Glacier Bay. Photo take from on board the ship early one morning

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 thatwe paid. The Gold
Leaf carriages had two floors, upstairs seatingwith awonderful
viewingfacilities anddownstairswas the restaurant.
The train ambledvery 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

JuneauandSkagway,returning to Vancouver viaKetchikan.
The landscapesthat we experienced were out of this world,
snowingmountaintops, crisp andcold air, glaciers especially in
Glacier Bay where the captain brought the huge ship to a
standstill for us to take in the breathtakingviews.
We will never forget someof the wild life that we saw; Elk by
the sideof the roads, Salmon,Brown Bears invarious locations
andcatching asalmon - that was amazing!.
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There were plenty of White Headed Eaglessome
in flight others perched and the we were
extremely lucky to see and photograph one in
flight catching asalmon.
During that week we were extremely fortunate
to have remarkably good and sunny weather, as
according to the captain it had never been as
goodas it was that week. We were lucky indeed
to have very good weather for the whole two
weeks, broken only on one daywith aspectacular
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 makecontact
with, but it wasn̓ t until 2012that we did manage
to write to them. Thanks to my niece, Kim who
putus in touch viaLinkedIn.

It was fabulous then to meet upwith Juan, Gaby
and Elena and families at Juan̓s flat in Madrid in
September 2012.We spenta lovely eveningwith
them, and had a wonderful tapas meal prepared
by Juanʼswife.We thenwent on byAVE train to
spendaweek in Port Umbria, not far fromSeville
inAndelucia.
Elena̓s husband, introduced us to some
bungalows owned by a friend of his living in
Lanzarote. We had previously booked for a
holiday in May 2014on that islandbut with with
Saga, but on seeing photographs of the
bungalows and reading about the location, and
the website quickly changedour minds.

Top L-R: Me, Elena, Hilary, Gaby & Juan.
Below: La Farmara, Lanzarote outside of La Casa Dominique.
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InAugust2015we tried our first river cruise—a
week inNorthern Italy. The shiphadabout120
passengersand42crew on board, spendingafew
daysin Venice, cruising alongthe lagoon,andthe
nearbyRiver Po. I took over 1000photographs -
but that wasthe easybit - the time consumingpart
comes later when backathome,editing anddeleting
the manypictures that are not up to standard. Our ship for the week: River Countess

Manyyears agowhen I first started this fascinatinghobbyof
photography, the cameraswere not the digital type butheld 35mm
filmswhich hadto beprocessed andprintsmade. Before aholiday
I would purchaseoneor two rolls [dependingonwhere I was
going]of24or 36exposure colour film,or blackandwhite if I
wanted to. Thenwhen I returned home,the film[s] wouldbe put
into aspecial envelopeandsentoff to the laboratory for
processing,there were manychemist shopstoo that took in films
for developing.Then it wasananxiouswait, generally aweek, but
less if I was lucky for the filmsandprints to beput throughmy
letter box. Were they correctly exposedandin focus?,ie too dark
or too light, asthere wasnoway ofknowinguntil I saw the prints.

It̓ s not like that today though,I just look at the
backof the camera,also it issecond nature now
for children to look over the photographer̓ s
shoulder after apicture hasbeen taken. ʻCan I
havea look please?̓
How thingshavechanged. I still havemy35mm
filmcamerawhich takessomevery goodpictures.
In someways, I think that it waseasier years ago
when I didn t̓ have thenumberofpictures to sort
through.On the other hand,I couldn t̓ makeany
adjustments - nocomputers then! - butnow
it̓ smorework!
They sayyoucan t̓ haveeverything!

Captain and Vice Captain

Entrance to the Grand Canal, Venice
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Spain: Murcia 2016

Early in2016PaulandMary said that they have the opportunity ofhavingavilla insouthern Spain for aweek in June. The villa
belongsto anauntofMary̓ s which she lets out to holidaymakers— this particular week in June shehadfree, andsoMary
wasoffered to use it for our family.On 1 Junewe flew out fromGatwick airport to Murcia San Javier airport andhiringcars
for our time there. We hadthe useof a swimming poolwhich Chloe andNathan particularly likedandcould easily havebeen in
the water all dayandevery day. However we domanyother things - timeson the beachandin the sea, to Cartagea by train,
eatingout. All very warmexperiences. A goodtimewashadbyall.

Los Nietos Station

Our Villa

Geoffrey and Nathan
Chloe at Cartagena
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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
travellingon to St Ivesona little two car diesel.

Cornwall October 2017

I arrangedfor a local florist to haveabouquet
of flowers delivered to the hotel dining
table ready togreetHilary.

It was her 70th birthday and I wanted to
makesomethingspecial andto celebrate the
eventwith her.

The following day we collected our hired
car from Penzance which we used for our
week̓s stay. We hadagoodtime, hadsome
lovely walks and visited many places even
thoughtheweather wasquitewet.

The flowers lastedwell, easily for the week
and Hilary was able to leave them for the
staff to enjoy.
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7.GRANDPARENTS
To more or less finish this book off about our married life together, I now put somethingtogether of beingGrandparents to
Chloe and Nathan. They say that nothing will be the same again, and we can certainly vouch for that!
I seemto haveadopted the name ʻDoi-doi̓ by Chloe and it appears to havestuck with Nathan. I amtold that it is myown fault
becausewhen shewasyounger I would creep uponher saying,“doi-doi-doi-doi-doi”
I guessit is the obviousname.Sheoccasionally callsmeGrandaddy especially whenwith her friends

Hilary and I took the familyfor a few days
in Paris, during August 2010, travelling
there by Eurostar. Chloe loved it! Mind
you I think the rest of usdid too, havinga
meal on the train from St Pancras arriving
in Paris 2¼ hrs later. We stayed in a
hotel in the city centre more or lessdoing
our own things during the day but
meeting up for mealtimes. Travelling
around in Paris by Metro was fun too.
Chloe wasnot quite3yearsold.
Not being able to speak French, I had to
leave the conversation to the others.
Chloe̓s first experience of the language
was in the hotel - she would be greeted
by the waiter, ʻBonjour Mademoiselleʼ
She still remembers it now, andof course
the train journey.
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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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Family photo taken in the garden of 5 Salvington Hill, 2013
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Nathan’s First Birthday
4 October 2013
at 11 Cradock Place, Worthing
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Nathan:
Top: B̒ubbles̓ -December 2013
Top right: B̒ath-time at Gran s̓̓ -June2014
Bottom right: S̒t James̓sPark̓ -August2014
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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 manyweekdaysbefore Nathanwasborn,
Mary would spendtimesat 5SalvingtonHill, bringing
Chloe up for lunchand/orafternoon cupsof tea, and
duringthe summertimes in the Garden,
Whist Mary was teachingona Saturdaymorning,Paul
would often bringChloe to seeusandhaveachat.

Timeto helpGran with Sundaylunch
Sundays: On mostSundaysafter goingto church the
familywould cometo lunchat Gran andDoi-doi̓ shouse.
This hasgenerallybeenthe practice before andafter
Nathan wasborn.
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Chloe started Durrington First School in September2012justbeforeher 5thbirthday. Every Wednesday, Mary would teach
musicatDavison High School,with Gran and/orDoi-doi collectingChloe fromschool, takingit in turns, for the school run
before settingoff to Rainbows at 5:15pm.On other daysandtimes, Chloe would attend gymnasts,swimming,andballet classes,
- quite abusygirl!

Above: Collecting Chloe from year 1 - Class teacher is Miss Champion.

Right: Nathan in the garden at 5 Salvington Hill
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Above left: Angel Fish drawn by Chloe age 6½, similar to the picture that I drew and painted as a 13yr old teenager on the right.
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September 2017

Life is once againchangingrapidly, Chloe andNathan
are very quicklygrowingup whilst Hilary andI stay
the same. We believe that it is very important for us
to stay the sameandprovide astableplace here at 5
SalvingtonHill.

Chloe reached10on25September inviting three girls
to our house to makeandeatpizzasandto watch
Cinderella inour cinemaroom. Not quite surehow
muchfilmthey saw - or was it more of playingon the
bedor goingto the loo aboutahundredtimes, but I
do know they hadagoodtime. Then asusual they
haveafamilyparty at Paul̓sandMary̓s houseon the
weekendbetween the two birthdays.

Nathan, five at last on the 4thOctober celebratedhis
birthdaywith aparty at the church the followingweek
-end,invitingmanyofhis new school friends.

Nathan started school in SeptemberwithMrs Bourne
asreception teacher. He isenjoyinghimselfvery much,
not sure whether hewill besayingthe samein ten
year̓ s time! His lastdayat ʼThe Nookʼ playgroupwas
in July, dressingupinhis new school uniform, ashe
requested, thinkingthat hewould begoingto big
school the following day!

Nathan ready for his first day. Are we happy? - or not?

Every Wednesday we collect themboth fromschool, They wouldboth come to our housewhilstMary taughtpianoather house.
We knew it wasagoodreason to haveabiggardenas they both enjoy themselvesoutside.
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We give themadrink andabiscuit, sometimesonawarm summer̓sday I would call in to the local shopto buy ice creamsfor us
all.We playedgamesboth indoors andout according to the weather, hide andseekwasa favourite, ʻ… 8,9,10Readyor not I̓m
comingto findyouʼ When the fruit wasready in the garden,weʼd pick that. Chloe liked to helpGran inkitchen to bake. Often
theywouldwatchCBeebies, andCBBC or another channel̓ sequivalent.
Chloe hasfinishedBrownies in July 2017andisnow goingto Guides. [Brownies is for little children, shesays.]
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She is akeen gymnasticsandisdoingvery well on Saturday
mornings,but now, havingmovedupa groupmeets on aMonday
eveningat ʻThe Vale̓ school, FindonValley.
Chloe saysthat sheprefers gymnasticsto ballet which sheused
to do acouple of year̓ s ago.

She andNathan both enjoy swimmingandChloe learningto playthe piano -
her daysmustbe longer that ours, as I don t̓know how shefits it all in without
gettingtoo tired. A coupleof timesa year, Mary arrangesfor her pianopupilsto
takepart inaconcert at the Church. Parents andfriendsare invited - good
for the children givingthemexperience of playingin front of anaudience.
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8. ALLCHANGE -It̓ s now2020 !

Can somebodystopthe clock please? I haveheard that saidmanytimesbefore, mostof all I think bymygrandparents!

In 2017,I thought I was coming to the end of mywriting, after all we hadhada lovely holiday in Spainwith Paul & Mary̓s family
and Geoffrey. Nathan had started school and Chloe was in the last year of primary school. I hadwritten a conclusion and
includedapageshowingthe ancestral family tree for Chloe andNathan.

What a lot hashappenedsince then, in just 3years— sovery briefly, then I shall gointo detail later.

1. Chloe wassuccessfulingettinginto her chosensecondary school.

2. Nathan hasgoneupa couple of classes.

3. Hilary hashadacoupleof cataract operations.

4. I more or less lost sightinmyright eye.

5. My cousinDavid died.

6. A longtime hasbeenspent designingandeditingthe church website.

7. We hada couple of holidaysone a cruise onadry Danube river, andtheother in Italy.

8. Coronavirus (Covid-19) badlyhit theWorld andthis country.

9. Golden Anniversary



1.Chloe wassuccessfulingettinginto her chosensecondary school.
Davison highschool was the school of her choice. A longer journey thanshewasusedto,
involving15walk, a busride to theother sideof town thenanother short walk to school.
On theway shemeets upwith other friendsof hers.

2.Nathan hasgoneupa couple of classes.
In the newly namedʻDurrington Infant& Junior̓ school
hehasmoved fromreception class in2017to year 3 in
September 2020.
Now eightyearsold hewas ready to moveup from
Beavers to Cubs

3.Hilary hashadacoupleof cataract operations.
The secondmoresuccessfulthan the first. We decided
we wouldgoprivately to aclinic at the oldnow disused
buildingof the URC inShelley Road.A wonderful
consultant, wonderful job,andwe wishedwe hadhad
himfor the other eye,but sadlywe can t̓ turn the clock
back.Shehastrouble with painfuleyesnow, even
thoughsheusesdrops,but little helps.

4. I more or less lost sightinmyright eye.
During Augustof 2018,I canremember driving alongthe AngmeringBy-Passrealisingthe
vision inmyright eye wasnot as it shouldbe,ashadow beganto appear from the bottom up.

It couldonly havebeen3or 4daysfromwhen I first noticed the problemuntil 50or 60%of myrighteye view wascovered in
shadow. I beganto realise that somethingmayhadbeennot quite as it shouldbe in the morning,shortly after wakingup— I
thoughtit was just a sleepyeye.An urgent trip to seeanoptician inWorthing whenhe immediately referred meto the Southlands
Hospital— that afternoon!

After a number of tests there I was told that I had permanently lost the sight in my right eye. I could not believe it! That is not
possible, I thought. The nerve carrying information from the eye to the brain was irreversibly damagedbecause of high blood
pressure. Today in July 2020,I amnot totally blind, but I can see someshapesandnot muchdetail. Although I think the right eye
just maybeimproving, it hasanoverall detrimental effect on the whole vision. The optician believes I ambetter with it as I have
someperipheral vision - which is a benefit.



5.My cousinDavid died.
Obviously, I had known him all my life, after all, we had grown up together, spendingmany, if not all Christmases at our
grandparent̓ shouse in Tottenham. He wasseven years older thanme, I suppose I looked uponhimasa bigbrother. His parents
were myparentsbrother andsister, sohewasas close to beingabrother with actually beingone.

Davidwith hisparentsandsister Gillian wouldeither come to visit us inBuckhurst Hill or we wouldvisit themfor thedayat their
house in BushHill Park. Gillian was a very sadcase for her parents,David andfor the rest of the familyingeneral.Shenever really
developedmentally beyondthe ageof about18months.The family found it quite anembarrassmentwhenGillian waspresent in
our houseparticularly whenwe hadfriends visitingusat the sametime.Maybewe were muchmore aware ofher presence than
anyofour visitors were. I can remember hearingfrommyparents that onmanyoccasion David would takehimselfout for bus
rides, I supposeto gethimselfaway from the situation hefoundhimself inat home.

David moved to Worthing inabout1956.Thiswas to bewith bothhisparents,buthis father sadlydiedshortly before they were
due to move.David with hismother,myAuntie Violet, decided theywould carry onwith themove to BroughamRoad ashewith
hismother andfather hadalreadychosen the bungalow.

Many timeswevisited theminWorthing. Asmentionedearlier in thisbook, I was troubled greatlywith breathingproblems in
the late 1950s,duringthe time I wasservingmyapprenticeship. Mymanageraskedmeif I knew anybody living in the countryside
or by the sea I could staywith. He waskindenoughto giveme3monthsholiday to see if the time awaymighthelp— as longasI
promisedto write to himregularly,which I did. Whilst inWorthing I took theopportunity to goto thenearbyBSM [British
School ofMotoring] andlearn to drive.

David wasstill livingathomeandduringsomeeveningswe would go to acinema.There were our inWorthing andone in
Lancing,sowe took our pickaccording to what wason. It wasDavid who showeduswhere somenewhouseswere beingbuilt in
Durrington: we were takenwith themandliked themvery much,to the extent MumandDadwith their familydecided to move.

Hilary andI continued to visit David firstly at his housefirst inWorthing, then inReadingandfinally in Stafford.We went to
Stafford to celebrate David s̓80thbirthday inFebruary 2015.We kept in regular telephone contact keepingeachother up to date
with our newsevents andhealthproblems.He lost sightinhis left eye not longbefore I washavingproblemswith my left eye. He
kept onsayingto methat he thoughthe wasbetter off completely losingsightinone eye rather than inmycasepartially losing
site inaneye. I wasn t̓ sosure about that. It wasgoodto keep in touch at that time.

I wasvery sadto hear that David sufferedastroke early in June of2019andwasadmitted to hospital, unfortunately it wasnot
suitableor convenient for us to visit him. He diednot longafter, on27th June2019. Hilary and Ihadaholidaybooked to go to
France and Italy for late July of that year so we anxiouslywaited for the funeral date to be announced.Unfortunately, it fell on the
22July shortly after we hadstarted our travels, so it was impossiblefor us togo to Stafford.

That wasagreat disappointment to meexacerbated by the fact I wasnot able to seehimagainbefore hedied. A chapter ended!



6.A longtime hasbeenspent designingandeditingthe church website.

Those who havehadanythingto dowith websites will know that there isalways somethingto bedone andpagesupdated.The
Church website isno exception. I build the original site during the late 1990sandregistered the domaininMay 2001.During 2019
I rebuilt the site hopefullymakingit fareasier to navigateand includedasite search box.At the sametime I launchedaChurch
Appfor Android andAppledevices simplifyingthingswhenworking onmobile devices. Alongside the website, I continue to
produce the quarterly Chronicle magazineandChurch Handbook/Directory.

7.Holidays sinceour time inCornwall, River Danube andItaly.

In 2018 we planned holiday goingwith Saga to a cruise on the
Danube. An early flight to Prague fromHeathrow airport meant it
was sensible for us stay Saturday night in a nearby hotel.
All went reasonablywell in Prague for a few daysuntil our transfer
coach journey tomeet upwith our river cruiser inGermany.

Somewhere along the autobahn in Germany, the coach burst one
of its tyres which delayedusbyquitea few hours. Phone callswere
made by the organisers to arrange for the breakdown vehicles to
be sent out andto changethe tyre, andbecause 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!

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
could hear the ship grating the bottom of the river. The
captain decided that he could not go any further until
water levels hadbeen increased. We don t̓ usuallywish for
rain on holiday, but this time we did.After 2or 3dayswe
were off again,but in the process hadto mis some of our
plannedports of call. As we sailed further down stream to
Vienna,water levelswere not a problemandso after a few
hours stop we carried on to our final port of call,
Budapest, from where we flew home. Not a particularly
goodholiday to saythe least! I claimeda refund from Saga
for the inconvenience.

TheDanubeʼsLow water level

Waiting for thewheel change



I love travelling by train, so for July 2019a trip to Italy via Paris
was arranged. In the months preceding train tickets were
purchasedon line for Paris to Milan,Milan to Sienna,andSienna to
Rome. We first flew to Paris for overnight before catching our
scheduled TGV from Gare de Lyon. Before leaving our hotel, I
checked the train departures only to findour train to Milan was
cancelled due to a landslide in Switzerland. We checked out,
walkedacross the road to station, looked at the departure boards
andyes it wascorrect, the train wascancelled, and there were no
others. To cut a longstory short, we hadto putour thinkingcaps
on andmakesomevery quick decisions. We decided that would
haveto fly, first to finda flightfromParis Orly airport.

No flightsfromthere sowe eventually flew fromParis Charles De
Gaule to Milan on an Air Italia scheduled flight. We arrived to
check in to our hotel at about the same time we would have
checked inhadwe had travelled by train. So allwas not lost, apart
from someextra 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 inTiffany.

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 andofcourse the Coliseum before flyinghome.

Photo takenby theowner of the restaurant in Siena
after enjoyinga lovely meal.



8. Coronavirus (Covid-19) badlyhit the World andthis country.

Towards the endof November 2019there were news itemson the television reporting that a new virus was attackingparts of
China, supposedlyoriginating froma live foodmarket. I didn t̓ think too muchof it at the time,after all it wasa longway away.

Christmas came and went, the new year arrived and as we went further into the year more was being broadcast about the
spreadingof this new virus, Coronavirus ʼCovid 19 .̓ It very quickly spread into Europe, reaching Italy, France and Spain with
devastatingresults; manypeople becominginfected end then sadlydying.It was I believe February saw the first cases in the UK by
beingpeople who had travelled in from China. Cases very quickly escalated and by 16March 2020 the Health andSocial Care
secretary, Matt Hancock told the houseof commonsthat social contact shouldcease. The Prime Minister, Boris Johnson told the
country that as from23March people muststayat homerequiring somebusinessesto close.

To acertain extent duringthe summermonthscasesanddeathsreduced somewhat,but the effects from havingthe diseasewere
to many,longlasting.Restrictions were lifted to a certain extent enablingpeople to meet underparticular guidelines.

Thiswasnot to be for long,however, asbyOctober manyparts of the country, includingFrance, Italy andSpainwere beginningto
suffer again.There seemedto beno answer to the problem.Themore restrictions were put on the country to control the virus,
the more the economy was beingdamaged. Restrictions were againlifted for about 4 daysover Christmas to enable families to
get together andsocialise, but for adetrimental effect, asbyearly the followingyear numberswere beginningto rise again.

This was no bigsurprise to many.The country was now longingfor a vaccination programmeto start andby the end of January
three different companieshadproducedavaccine. The governmenthadset inmotion for everybody (except children) to have the
j̒ab ,̓starting with the mostvulnerable, the elderly andkeyworkers andendingupwith muchyoungerpeople. It was to take some
number of months to complete. Unfortunately, the virus was continually mutating,producingnew strains of the disease,which
causedanother problemwith the effectivenessof the inoculations. I think there will alwaysbe trouble with Coronovirus just aswe
havewith flue andother infections.



9.Golden Anniversary
On the 1stAugust2020we reachedandcelebrated50yearsof married life together. How canwe celebrate it with family? Had
it not havebeen for the virus, I would have liked to have taken the familyfor aweek-endaway somewhere, perhapsfor amealon
a train, but it wasno use thinkingabout it too muchas it wasno longer relevant.
In the circumstanceswe decidedwe would havean Indian take-a-wayinour garden.The weather seemedto besettled andaswe
were approachingthe actualdate wasproving to behot andsunny.This celebration was to be like noother we hadexperienced.
The governmenthadlaiddown strict rules over the country andwe hadto abideby those andofcourse it wasessentially for our
own safety. Social distancing,andbeingrestricted to numbersofpeople we could invite influenced usasto what we could do.
A goodmealwasdelivered andwasenjoyedbyPaul, Mary, Chloe andNathan, Geoffrey, Janeaswell asHilary andme.
We hadsaidthat whenallwasclear fromthe virus andthe country wasbackto normal againwe will celebrate properly.
Whether we ever will is anothermatter.





9. FAMILY TREE

Family Tree dating from about the middle of the 1800s

Chloe Elizabeth Redman and Nathan Edward Redman

Cornelius
Stephens

=
Min Jane
Stafford

Bernard
Thompson

=
Ethel

Maunder

William
Lee
=

Winifred
Burden

Archibald
Booms

=
Bessie
Brand

Frank
Marlow

=
Julia
Beaver

Walter
Redman

=
Mary
Cooper

Edward
Amos
=
Lily

Rawlinson

Norman
Redman
b.1911

Winifred
Amos
b. 1915

Joan
Satchell
b. 1914

Douglas
Marlow
b. 1920

Charles
Stephens
b. 1906

Mary
Thompson
b.1911

Patricia
Booms
b. 1927

Bill
Lee

b. 1925

Roland
Satchell

=
Frances
Green

Tom LeePaul Redman Geoffrey Redman Mary Lee Peter Lee

Graham Redman Hilary Stephens Christopher Lee Jane Barlow
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10. CONCLUSION
So there we are, life in anutshell!
In these past pages,I hope that I 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 andLondon.
Then alsoan incite into my life, from the dark daysof the
war in the 1940s,through the brighter 1950s,1960sand
1970s. Throughmore modern timesof the electronic era
-the 1980s,1990sandinto anew millennium. Already
we are comingto the endof 2017.Nathan hasbeenborn
andsince I wrote mylast book, andhe isgrowing upso
quickly, andhadhadhis5th birthday andstarted school.
His bigsister is also growingupquickly, she is now 10and
inyear 5. It is also very difficult to knowwhen to stop
writing, to draw the line, andto start publishingand
printing.
Do I wait for Chloe to start secondaryschool? Do I wait
for Nathan to move up a year or two? - I could wait
forever! So I havedecidedto draw the linenow - Chloe,
10andNathan, 5.
Future years writings and photographs can be put into a
photo-book orbooks. At least I have achieved what I
wanted to achieve, and that was to write somethingabout
my life from the 1940s, and my experiences with my
grandparents, through the 1950sand 6̒0swith myparents,
andthenmymarried life with Hilary from1970.
My earlier book, ʻMy Redman andAmos Families̓ is
more about family history and family trees etc
researching backto the fifteen andsixteen hundreds.

As I write now in the summer of2017,I 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
makingmarmaladefrom Seville Oranges.
I am taking people out with the IAM encouraging
them to improve their driving skill ready for the
advanceddrivingtest.
Keeping the church website up to date takes up
some considerable time. Hilary and I 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. I still haveplans to goabroadagain
- we liked the river cruising - I love usingSpanish,
don t̓ 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 takeourselves out onour own
seeing the occasional film and finding a good
restaurant. I partly converted one of our bedrooms
into a cinema with four proper cinema seats from
PorthmadoginNorth Wales.
As I finish, I wonder what the world will be like for
Chloe andNathan in 70or even 50 years. One thing
is for certain that I will not be here to write aboutit.
I pray that all my family and others who read this
book will worthwhile and enjoyable lives - life is
what you makeof it. So enjoy yourselves andspare
sometime for others.
God Bless you all.
Graham,otherwise knownasDoi-Doi. xxx
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