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MY LIFE AS I REMEMBER IT

1899 ~ 1920



For my Children

My Granmother Ann bmith was born in the year 1829,
My Grandfather Joseph Pardoe was born in the yesr 1831, They
were married at the Parigh Church, Tewksbury 1851. There were
three children of the marriage who survived and my mother was
the youngzest. She was born on the 18th April 1862 at Smiths
Yard s narrow road off the High Street leading to the river Avon,
she was registered Rebeccs Harriet Pardoe. The other children
were named John and Sarah., My mother lived with her femily at
Tewksbury until she was seven years of age when they moved to
Chesterfield where my grandfather was employed in the hoisery
trade teaching the art of knitting by machines, he being an
experienced hand at this, then new ways of making stockings.
Lventually the family moved again and came to Nottingham. But
my grandmother was to die very young and left my mother at only
ten years old, the dreaded scourge of consumption for which there
was no cure in those days, claimed her, After this my mother was
shuttle cocked from her sister to her brother like a parcel, her

name and future destination being $ied arcund her neck on a label,

When she was about ten and a half years old she was sent to work in a

silk mill, she was so small they stood her on a box so that she could

reach to perform the job she was set to do., At this time she went
to live with her sister Sarah and often she would be left to attend
the younger children of her sisters family, Life was very hard but
despite this she always remembered to thank God for any blessings
ghe received and to ask for strength to go about her life in the
vway her mother would have wished., Her brother John, Jack as she
always called him was at this time courting a young lady who lived
in the mining town of Pinwton not far from Mansfield, her name was
Bmms, and after she married my uncle she was very good to my mother,
and it was from their home that my mother was married to my father.
There was a great love between my mother and her brother and they
would sing together the most lovely ballads, I have never heard
anyone else sing, they both had very good voices. When she was
about twenty years of age she mot my father, he was a good looking

young man, sandy coloured hair and very blue eyes, at this time he



was serving his apprentice as a brass moulder. They were two
extremes in looks as well as temperament, she being exceedingly

dark with luminous brown eyes, high cheek bones and her very soft
dark hair grew in little tendrils on the back of her neck, she

was small of sfature about five foot one ineh in height, and very
pleasing to look at. She certainly had a determined and definite
mind but despite this sghe was most lovable, My father on the other
hend was a man needed a2 lot of leading, 1 had a small photozraph

of them both taken on their wedding day, my father was seated, my
mother standing a little to the left with her hend resting on his
shoulder, ©She looked very proud and happy dressed in a velvet cape
beaded and a perky little watteaun style of hat set on her hair.,

But they were to be parted for some years before they married.

¥y father went to work for a travelling show, roundabouts ete. but
he did not stay long with them and eventually joined the army in the
Shropshire Light Infantry., But neither my mother nor my grandmother
had sny ides where he was snd my mother told us in after years that
our grandmother died of s broken heart after my father disappeared
but I understand she had fainting sttacks and it was during one of
these bouts that she fell down stairs and this hastened her death,
There were five children in the family their names being Ann, Lavinis,
Henry, Philip and my father, like my mother the youngest of them,
hig nsme was Thomag, His mother was left a widow and althoush the
children were working age she had a hard life, They were = Roman
Catholic family and I believe that my grand pavents father had come
to #ngland from Ireland during the zresi potatoe famine bringing

his family with him, My father was eventually sent out to Hygpt

to fight in the war with the Mardid 1882 until 1885. On his return,
and although she hced heard nothing of him in the interveiiing years,
my mother was leaving her work one evening after her days work when
she was unexpectantly surprised to see him waiting at the steps of
the factory., They married in 1886 in Nottingham, The following year
their first child was born a boy Thomas, he was only to live until
he was three years of age dying through the effects of measleé which
took a great toll of young life in those days., My mother made a
great trouble of this, for years she treassured his little vest and

shoes and even wnen I was s gmall child T remember the memorium



picture and the pathetic verse, which hung in a frame on the

wall of the room we lived in. 1 understand he was like my father
fair haired and blue eyed. My eldest sister, Sarah Anne was born
in January of 1890 and two years later Emily, 1892, Then in 1895
another girl Lily, who was so named because of her lovely fair

gkin and blue eyes, but like my mothers previous child with fair
eyes and compleiion gshe was destined to pass away at an early age
about four yesrs old., Then on Good Friday, 1899 I was born, once
more a child with my mothers colouring., But joy of joys my mothexr
gave birth to another son, Thomas born December 1901 who my mother
adored all her short life after for he was only seven years of age
when she died, but previously she had another child Blizabeth and
this time my mother kept her falr haired child, but Hlizabeth was
left motherless when she was four, My mother died at the age of
forty seven in the year 1909 leaving 3 young children myself ten
years, l‘homas seven, and Blizabeth four, My two elder sisters
Sarah Anne nineteen years, and Imily seventeen years old, from that
day in September 1909, they mothered and cared for us three younger
ones,for despite the fact that my father had a steady job he was

a very irresponsible man, and although tender hearted, he like the
mgjority of the males of this period, was selfish and thoughless.
Despite his way of life I believe he loved my mother very much

and she adored him slthough there were times when she would give
him the length of her tongue, in his sober darys he wouldn't even
answer he was naturally a quiet man, but if the drink was in he
would retaliate, but there was never any animosity after. I believe
he missed her very much when she died, He never married again
although he lived for sixtoen years after., He was sixty four when
he passed away, and is buried in the same grave as my mother in

Beeston Cemetery along with the little girl Lily,



Mirst Decade 1899 - 1909

The cornation of Edward the Seventh and the celebrations of
victory of our troops in South 4frica over the Boers, was reason
enough for the whole nation to rejoice, which they did on June 8th
1902, So it was no wonder that this occasion was my first memory
the very first thing to happen in my three years and three months
of life on this planet to register in that so young head., I shzall
never forget that glorious day, the troops in their red jackets,
discarded were the khaki uniforms which had been worn for the first
time by troops in action, snd once again the men marched through
the streets in their splendour, Drays were used as platforms to
present the different tableau, banners of the various lodges and
clubs, every school child over the zge of three and under thirteen
carried a union jack, quite & few adults were dressed as nurses and
"Lord Loberts!" was thers on a wnite horse, who everyone cheered as
he went by, but the weplica of Crooger was met with boos and cot
calls a8 he was led to his doom, the people burned him that evening
and along with the roasting of the ox, the day was something to be
remembered, I was not allowed to walk the whole route but I remember
plainly my mother 1ifting me on to one of the passing horse drawn
drays which weve carring other small children, so I [inisihed the
walk along with the other children., Ve were given tea in Nether
Street Schools and on leaving every child wae presented with a
mug inscribed with the lettering and picture of a soldier and
gailor with the werds Peace Celebration South African war 1899 -~
19062, I thought the soldiers, two of them who stood one each side
of the iron gates, were the biggest men I had ever seen, probably
because they were vearing bear skins on their heads, and this would
make them look considerably taller than they actually were, I
presume they must hsve been Guards snd there glorious resplendant
wiform was a sight any child would remember, Another thing
imprinted on my mind wes the sight of my young brother, then eight
months old, we had left him in the care of a little old lady the
nsme of Fox who we always called Tilly, end she had regallced his
very young a,petite with blackburrant jam his face was literally

covered with this sticky, coloured substance, but on our return he



was quickly wiped clean and pul at my mothers breast, in those days
no mother would degrade herself by putting her child on the botile,
"begides did not cows milk costh meney, about three half vence a
pint", and this expenditure was to be avoided at all costs and
often the poor mother would suffer, for many of them fed their
children until they were two or even three years old., There were
meny cases of ricketts in children and child mortality too, I
v¥as born at 8 Greyhound Yard, Hieh Road, Beeston on March 3lst
1699 Good Yriday fell on this particuler day and T heard many
people as a child say she will sce sorrow, born on this saddest of
days in the year. For myself I never look on this day in the
calender as being any more sorrowful thad another, for was there
not the wonderful day of resurrection to follow and this to my mind
the day of suffering and grief. About September of the
same year as the celebrations 1902 I was teken i1l with my throat
and Dr, Smith then a comparatively youns man was called in. Despite
my mothers attempts to cure the trouble by rubbing the neck gentily
with comphorated oil and winding a huge piece of flannel around the
neck pinned in position with a huge safety pin to match, it did not
improve, When the doctor arrived he immediately on looking into
the throat diagnosed that dreadful illness dipthervis., He was a

kindly msn and doctored us all until long after my mothers death.

This was a preat shock to my mother for she had previously
buried a boy and » girl, the little girl not many months before my
brother was born, and this illness diptheria was o killer in those

days.

I remember very well lying in the little sinsle bed at the
foot of my mother snd fathers bed and hesring the men singing in the
club room sbout seventy yards away they used to have smoking concerts
and the men would join in chorus as the artists would sing there
favourite songs, T remember that 'blue bell' and 'Bolly Gray' wore
two of their favourites and Emily would come and sit with her Tingers
in my ears to deaden the noise. She wasg my seccond elder sister and
always given the tasks which entailed responsibility, il was always
she who would come and look through my hair to see it there were
any 'dicky birds' hatched out in my fever, and so enthusiastic did

she become that I had bald patches on my peor little head, for she



must, my mother gaid, aiways pull the nit, if there was one from

the hair, otherwise others would come along end there would be no
end to the never ending war on these horrible tantalising little
parasites who sucked there 1life from us in a most ammoying and dis-
gusting way, so one could never ever neglect to do all in your power

to keep them at bay by w:shing,combing and hunting then,

A1 my young life I remember my mother workins, when she had
tidied the housge, out would come the lace work. This method of
gwelling the family budget was carried out in most working class
homes of the begimming of the century, The lace was taken from
the factory to individual houses where the work was let out by the
woman of the house to housewives for clearing. This entailed
clipping all the surplus strands of cotton left on the lace which
had to be removed so thal the lovely patterns were thrown into
relief, zometimes the work would come in huge pieces which had to
be seperated. The work was poorly psid and my mother would sit

for hours to earn & few shillings,

Yhile I was ill my mother would work late at nignt to pay
the doctor and get the necessary medicines he prescribed, but time
went by and eventunlly I was allowed to see my young brother again
and sllowed down the stairs, At this period one of the neighbours
would come and sit with my mother and the conversation would often
pecome so animated that both my mother and Polly would forget 1 was

there,

TPolly was aboul my mothers age, her real name was Mary, but
apart from her husband no one called her by her Laptismal name. She

had at this time five children all girls,

One day as I sat in the 1little white scrubbed chair my father
had made, watching my mothers scissors fly over the surface of the
lace she was clipping, Polly came in with her youngest child Francis

in her srms snd seated hewrsell on s stool facing my mother.

She's been on all night again Becky, she is fairly wearing

me out when Nellie comes home I will send her to the chemist, a



penorth of Laudanum should do the trick she said,

Laudonum Polly? surely not, you will ruin the poor little soul, dull
her wits, stupify her, make her dense, no no try a sugar bsg or one
of those new fangled dummies the chemists sells answered my mother
but Polly would have none of this and insisted that a few drops

on a bit of sugar never hurt any child,

I wae etill in the doctors care and was not improving as 1
should, he suspected I had some parasite in by bowels which was
living on me, and after many weeks I was sent to the General Hospital
for-a check, 1 remember the weekly visits vew well, even today,
My mother bought me a deér little red cloak and hocd to keep me
warm for we had 1o walk a good half of the journey into town and
the rest we fravelled on the tram car, the fare was one penny for
an adult and one half penny for a child. We boarded the tram at the
corner of Sherwin Road, Lenton snd travelled along Castle Boulevard
to the fountain from here we would walk up Stanford Street past the
Castle gates and on to Standard Hill my mother telling me the history
of the Castle sand how the Iudites burned it down in the year 1811
#nd she never failed to remind me slthough I was so young that 1t was
on Standard Hill that Charles raised his standard, I believe I must
have been one of the first patients to be ex—rayed for I romember
very pilainly laying on a table in a dark room with a bright light
over me. They located a huge tape worm which under treatment was
eventuslly pasged away in my motions, being a very sensitive little
girl the daily search was a great worry to me, I hated the proceedings,
but it had to be for the parasite had to be taken to the hospital,
carefully placed in a botitle of water for it was about six inches long,
After many more visite and dozens of bottle: of Parishes Food and
more Beots Imulsion not forgetting the interminable farthings worih
of pepper mints which were kept in the dresser drawer and dished out
with every dose of medicine I was eventually discharzed from the
hospital and our weekly trips via Cut Through ILane and Cagtble
Boulevard were ended., My poor mother must have been pleased for
poor dear, what with her lace work and leaving my brother Tom with
Polily this journey must have weorn her out, she was now aboub forty

two yvears of age and women aged guicker in those days for she like



many others had a hard life to keep us well fed and shod, My
brother was growing into a Tine boy and he had inherited my mothers
lovely eyes, he soon grew to be as tall as 1 was although there

were nearly three years between ug, It was about this time that

the TLockwoods came to live against us they had two boys the eldest
Harry wag exactly my age and the younger one Willis wes younger

than my brother. 4All our childhcod was spent in the company of
these iwo boys and when my younger sister Elizabeth came along we
would always play together, Liz as I =mlways called her was born
when I was about 5 years and nine months, I remember very weéll,

ghe was fair haired with blue eyes exactly like my father, my
mother adored her. A4t this time 1 had sisrted school and loved

it althoush I do remember that my very first day was marred by a
billious attack and to my great shame I was very sick at play time,
under the shed where every one could see me, There was a young
pupil teacher in the babies, this was the name given to the first
year children, we always called her IMiss Lotiig¢ 1 presume this

was because her christian name was Lobttie, and not being a qualified
teacher she must hsve besen only about 17 yvears of age, the older

and more experienced women made this distinetion and were more
superior by adopting their surnomes as titles, It was Pilss Lottie
whio came alony snd comforted me, I loved her, As time went on I

wss growing stronger, but was always o lean rather peeky little

girl and my pale dark skin and big brown eyes did nothing to improve
my appearance, 1 always looked so forlorn but despite my lack of
zood looks I was always liked and was developing into a clever litile
girl, My mother was delighted fox despite the fact that she could
neither resd nor write herself she had a great desire that her
children should benefit {rom the free educaticn now a compulsoxry

law and slways sent us to scheol repularly, At this time many
working class families failed to realise the value of the advantage
of going to school, 'The school attendance of ficexr Hr, George Freemsn
whe lived on Station Road would make his regular visits on the
abuentees he alweys road s three wheeled bycycle and we, that is

the children always aluded to him as daddy Freeman, 7To see his
bearded figure sitting uprisht on his three wheeler was enough

to send zny child hureing off past the Town Hall and down Church
Street to school, The only trouble I ever encountered was when J
had to toke the lace work back and would possibly be held up by the
women as they chatted together forsetting 1 had o get boek home

with & fresh supply of work snd then get to school on time, for punct-



vality was one of the things we were tausht, but I never remember
being late although if I heard the school bell ringing I would
hurry as fast as my legs would carry me. I could not run or put

any strain on my self for the dipthexria I had suffered from left

me with a weak heart and uwntil I was seven years of age [ was a very
delicate child, I loved the summer days when I was young although
if the weather bhecame too warm T would finish up with a billious
attack when I would lay on the sofs under the window in the only
gitting room we had, excepi three bedrooms and an agtiic wvhich in
previous times about the beginning of the nineteenth century was
uged for the hoisery work which was carried on in the homes at

that time, and & swall kitchen where the coal was stored under

the stairs however we kept those stairs so white T will never

know, "hey were serubbed with sand and soap cvery week but the

dust from the coal under them must have risen up the cracks, but
people worked haxrd in those days, no carpet, Just bare well scrubhed
steirs. The only cure for the headaches which accompsnied a biliocus
attack was vinegar clothes which were spread on the forchead and an
occasional drink of lemon wabter which was always spoiled by a small
amount of Fpsom Salts. We always had our Sunday dress which we wore

when we went to the Sunday school classes and then it was put awsy

along with our shoes until the following week., Those lovely days
when the sun seemed to shine so brightly and if it did rain we
would kneel on the sofs under the window and watch the hesvy drops
hit the ground and bounce off again, my mother would ssy, watch the
Little men going to London and this in my childish mind was what
the rain drops loocked like, hundreds of tiny men dashing along.
Once when it was rsaining and blowing slightly my mother let me

take my eldest sisters wiberella T was just passing Acacia Walk
when the wind suddenly blew a strong gust which caught the umberella
and blew it inside out 1t really terrified me, hanging on I was
blowm for a few paces, but in my childish mind T immagined I was
going to be blown away and screamed my loudest someone took me home
and my mother sent for a penny fairy story book and I never went to
school that afterncon., When my brother Tom started school despite
my frailness T was always being called on to help him in battles

he came in contzet with, being a big boy the older boys thought he



was older than he waz and he was often dravn into trouble, vhen he
wvas young he was of rather a quiet disposition and would wait outside
the school gates until I ceme out. As a boy and long after, in fact
uatil he joined the army at 17 years of age he would always on

going to bed stand on the second step of the stairs, turn round

and address all in hearing Good night and God bless Mum CGood night
and God bless dad and God bless every body in the old wide world,

of course he meant the whole wide world. He was a lovely boy and
very good looking. The red letter days of our lives were the
ocecasions when my Aunt Bmmz and Uncle Jack would visit us, my mother
loved her brother dearly. They had no children, she was a gentle
comely soul and we children were delighted when fthey camec., Ve

knew there was a new penny for us all and at Christmas a smell
present. At this time sglthough people had little money they made
great the family gatherings. We always hung our stockings on a

line across the mantle piece and every one had a small present an
orange and an aﬁple perhaps a few sweets, Iy mother would always
hang the kissing bush on the beam of the ceiling and how we loved

to see the sugar mice and pigs hung there, The kissing bush was
onlyra big bunch of evergreen, and by the time twelfth night came
along when according to tradition all traces of Christmas festivities
were removed, they, along with the pigs, mice and paper garlands
which festooned all the pictures, were full of dust and smoke, Ve
always had a tall lamp on the middle of the table and my father would
sit around making cork picture frames or drawing pilctures of Ally
3loper, Ally Sloper was the character in the then comic paper of
that name. 'There was also Comic Cuts, Chips and Lots of “un,

There was a bunday paper called Police Budget, with horrible
illustrations of vomen in blazing night attire their hair flying and
the caption "Another Womsn Burned to Death". or maybe the victims of
this sruesome fate would be children, we were not susposed to see
this paper but as slweys young ones have an uncanny delight in
delving into forbidden ferritory. At other times my dad would

mske shadow pictures with his hands, how we loved this, then my
mother as she sat working on the lace would read the pictures in

the fire, but our sreatest delight wee to hear her sing. T

remember one nursery rhyme she used to teach us, one 1 have heard

no one else recite, it ran



There was a man, ond he went mad,

snd he ran up the steeple, and he cut off

the tail of his coat and threw it at the peonle,
There was a lady psassing by,

Who thought it rather funny,

She picked it up and wiped it dry

and sold It for some money.

This story of the poor mans predicament slways made me feel very

sad and T much preferred the stories of Hickory dock, or =sing a

song of sixpence., My father would always mend our zhoes, and many
times T have been sent for o pisce of leather ond a 5d of sprigs

to mend one of the childrens footwear, Iy mother was a very
patriotic perscn as were most people at this time, Ve were the
leading country in the world and this I believe made up for a lot

of migsery people suffered to help the country keep there, Vages
were small and drunkenness wag rife, children were neglected and
poor, the old were ushered into the workhouses where most of them
died, What could their children do, they had enough trouble
bringing up their own children, Children died like flies, most

of them before reaching the age of one year. The saniiation was

nil and hygléns a thing only just beginning to be talked about, these
were the good old days. In the towns beggars, cripples and the blind
were just ignored, children ran about the sireets barefoot in summer
and winter. These conditions always made me very sad for 1 was
despite my bad temper at times, s very sensitive and feeling child
as were all our family and although we had nothing to give away we
were never in dire want like some poor souls., At this time lots

of the houses were very old and were the abode of all kinds of
parasites, Cockroaches, Fleas, Bugs mice were to be found in most

of them, Religion was very popular Chapels, Churchs, Salvation army
halls were almost as numerous as the public houses, AL this time
they preached hell fire and these old local preachers used to put
the fear of God in me, many times as a child T prayed that God

would let me die before the end of the world for a dreaded being
burnt up by the fire they told us would burn us all up. I remember

very cleaxly going to chapel one Sunday evening and the preacher



an old blood and thunder type - kept repeating in his sermon the
words "Oh eavenly father, Oh eavenly father, When I reached home
later my mother, as always, asked me vhat the preacher had told us
and I answered, he kept telling us about Emilys father, Emily was

my elder sister.

Ye lived at number eight snd next door werethe Harpers the
father and mother were older than mine and they had three sons
George, Jack and Jim, all grown up men, Jenny as my mother always
called her and occasionly when she alluded to hex in her absense
Jemsy frizzle, Jenny acgquired this.particular title by refering
to her culinery art of frying as frizzlinz, One morning early she
chanced to meet my mother at the communal water tap which stood
near our kitchen door, after a little chit chat she suddenly fturned
away hastily with the words, "Well I must hurxy I have to frizzle
a bit of bacon for Jims breakfast, Jim being the name of her husband,
the neme Jenny frizzle stuck. My mother had a great sense of humour
and always aluded to Mrs. Lockwood, a women many years younger than
herself as IMrs Featherbed. This was owing to Mrs, Lockwood trying
to impress my mother with the fact that she and her hugband Jack
alept on a feather bed. Mrs. Lockwood she always called Chorlies
Avntie, owing to the fact that every morning he would run past our
house on his way to work one could not fail to hear him as he wore
clogs, she would always say "There goes Charlies Aunt still running,
Mrs. Watkin, Tolly, who I have aluded to before, was known by two
names, Poverty Poll, this title was given her becauvse she always
told the tale to every one, of how poor they were, arousing peoples
pity and probably aquiring a few old clothes, and the other name
was lirs, Leather Lips, T never knew why. Despite this peculiar
trait of attaching strange titles to her neighbours, my mothexr was
very well thought of and was a friend to many, if sickness struck
any family they always sent for Mrs, Martin, although her tongue
would lash them should the occasion arise, she could not, and would

not tolernte fools and let them know in no unceriain terms,

Over the wall Tfrom our back door was the yard of the pub further
up the road and the landlord kept pigs, although they wvere not near
enough to be any nuisance to us we could often hear the odd Jjob

man talking to them as he fed them or cleaned out the sty. He



loved them, and acquired the name of Billie Blessum because of his
devotion to these very lowly animals. He was often to be seen
walking along the High Road with a wooden contraption resting across
his shoulders and from each end hung a hook on which would hang &
backet of swill which he would balance one each side, his trousers
were czked with dried on swill which had spilled over the sides of
the buckets he carried an appalling smell with him whereever he

vent with or without the buckets., One morning when taking the

pigs their breakfast he met the butcher Thums who kindly asked after
the litter on old sow had just had, and Billie immediately answered
they sre doing very nicely blessum, hence the name Billie Blessum,
As & child T always thought this was his real name and was very
surprised when I learned his surnsme was Thornhill, Once when wve
were sent with my elder sister Saroh Anne to get some rhubarb {rom
our garden we had to go through the pub yard to get there, we had

a look in the sty and Sarah Annds straw sailor hat fell in among
the pigs and to our consternation they gobbled it up, the band with
the ships name on was devoured too not a trace left, and we had to

return home with the rhutasrb, but with one 63d nat missing,

Voting déy'was the dey to remember,from early morning until
1ate in the evening the boys would parade they sireets singing in
praise of their particular party, =nd sending out derogatory paradies
about their opponents. There were only iwo parties in those days
the blues and the vellow, Tory and Liberal, About & week before the
day the candidates Wifes or their friends would visit the people
agking for their vote., One such person came onivisit to our house,
after informing my mother of the wonderful =advantages she would have
if her particular party was voted in, she prepared to leave with a
persistent appeal, now IMrs, Martin do youx best {0 persuwade your
hugsbend to vote for us, the advantages are great Mrs. Martin, you
will never resret helping us into power Mrs,laztin, persevere lirs.
Martin, with these finsl instructions she left with a very good
morning Mrs. Martin, and my mother answered Good Martin, Good

Martin with sreat emphasis on the Martin.

iy mother was never welyﬁfter the birth of our younger sister, and

she would often have fointing bouts, but being young we none of us



took any perticular notice of them. 1 ves quite clever atl school
and this delighted my mother every one was shown my reports, the
bread man Fr. Gore the insurance man, the doctor in faet any one
she conld set interested in my wonderful ability to come, if not

at the top, very near this position., What a wonderful woman she
was and I loved to please her, becavse I knew how pleased she

would be with my efforts T worked all the hawrder. Iy father was
still the same and often my mother would tell me especially on
Monday mornings to go and look in the black box to see if my fathers
waist coat was there, he always laid on the top of his trousers and
pinned on the left breast were his medals from the Eygption war,

Tf he was thinking of having a day off, as the men ofien 4did at
that time, the waistcoat would be gone and she knew she would be

a days money short the following Saturday. Ie would take the
waistcoat Lo the pawn shop where they would lend him half 2 crown
on the medals this would finance him and probably one of his pals
for the day. This was in the days when the pubs were open all day,
and she poor womzn would work all the harder at the lace to help
make up what she would be short at the end of the weeck. Vhen she
gnid, now children be vexry guiet your dad is laying down, we knew
why, althoush she never said a word against him to us children,

she would let him have the length of her tongue when we were oub

of the way, but there was never any malice or not speaking to each
other as come husbands and wifes do, even today. ©She thought all
the world of him and no one was allowed to spesk against him. He
was a peace loving man and in later years I have understood beiter
why he broke out on occasions, his job was exceedingly hard, he

was head funsce man at Beeston Foundry for %6 years, he wes riddled
with spark burns all over his arms and chest and not a hair on his
arms, it was exceedingly hard work, no wonder he broke oul at times.,
¥y life and my sisters was very much influenced by his failings and
T am suve he gave us all an inferiority complex, for one thing we
never knew what would happen next, although he was not really

disa reesble when under the influence of drink as lots of the men
of these times were but he would always zing and his favourite song
was Pretty Polly Perkins, He was very tender heated man and his
face would work in distress as he would try to keep back the tears

if he neard of anything that touched his heart strings. Ve had



toys but most of them he had made, a horse with a lovely mane
painted with white ond black paint, dappled eifect, a grand push
cart apinted red and white the long handles were made from broom
sticks and the fency wood work was nothins but clothes pegs split
in half snd plsced round the body to form a pattern. The baby
chair with the Kole in the seat was made by him and he even made
a huge strong fire gusrd that went all sround the kitchen fire,
In cold weather he would always sit on this contrapiion and warm

his hind guarters before retiring.

My mother was a very strong character and she hardly had
t0 speak , a glance was enough, her mouth would set firm and the
eyes would flash the message, and we children would never think of
snswering or defying her. But her love was sbundant and she would
caress &nd love you in such a sweet meainer, one child was no more
to her than another, although because I was such a frail chiid, she
was always especinlly mindful of me. As o family we were very close
and this is how she tried to bring us up, to cling to one another,
she spilled over her love always falr and wnderstanding. By the
time T wag seven I beman to get stronger, but still for from robust,
and my brother was now as tall as I was., I still progressed at
aschool and by the time I was nine I was very good at fnglish and
excelled in essays, | was awarded a certificate for one of the
best on the subject, Prevention of cruelty to Dumb animals, 1 was
very proud of thisg, and so was my mother, but T could never sew
very well, I alwasys set off with my little pilece of linen in such
a confident manner, but before 1 had gone very far with the hemming
it always seemed somchow to get soiled and tatly with my little
hot hands., I knew this and 1t slways coused me great worry for I
wanted very badly to get good marks, to please my méther, she was
my inspiration. It was sbout this time that Polly had a baby son
nemed Frank after his father, but he was o poor frail child and
before reaching the age of one he pnssed away. lMuch was made of
this and he was placed in an open coffin resting on two chairs for
all and sundry to view, 1 shall never forget this swect dear soul
in his lest bed, My sister imily along with three other young girls
of the some apge carrying him to his last resting place. Each girl
wore a white dress with a black broad ribbon draped across the

shoulder and tied with a bow on the hip. They made great splashes




of ihese occasions and a tea would always follow the interment,
on this particular day the reireshnents were laid on but alas one
of the mourners found a black beetle in the slab of currant cake
1aid oubt on the table, his caused great excitement every one
wag wanting to know from what particular shop it was bought, and
although it was nc unusual thing to find a beetle or {ly in a

loaf of bread or cokes the speculation was great.

Harry my childhood sweetheart was always very kind to me,
next to my own brother and sisters I loved him very much, in the
susmer when the days seemed so warm and sunny ve would walk to
Lenton FPields, Hottingham Univer:sity now stands here, and gather
211 manner of flowers, Lady smocks, cowslips, polly blobs, bulttercups
daigses and the hedzes were white over with May blosnom., How lovely
it was, We would walk down Humber Road until we came to lecher
oad then walk along by the Pasty Dyke where the flies and knats
would dance sbout the stasment water and their would be & murmexr
of winged life, In spring the dyke was full of frog spawn and we
would take along our jars to fill, taken them home and walt patiently
until they turned inio taddies. The Tottle Brook entered Lenton
Tields here. After leaving Nobttingham Road, and on very hot days
we would paddle and some times if we were very daring walk cizght
under the bridge to the other side, How quiet it was doun there the
pirds singing the bees hunming and an occ asional clatter of the
ghunting of trucks on the sidings on the railway. There were very
fow motor cars at thiz time and the horse was still used for pulling
carts, traps, Tradesmens Vens, and cabs, Life was very quiet,
although I remember one day when one poor snimnal took fright, I
con not think whal kind of wvehicle it was puiling, but horse and
cort came dashiny down Stoney Street and straight into the shop
window on the opposite site of the iHigh Road this caused greast

excitement.

On ﬁonday mornings the butciuers shops on the road would
being out their counters and chopring hlocks on %o the street and
give them a secrubbing with soap and water, T loved to see the
white soapy water flying about, and when they had finished the Job

they would fling the rest of it left in the bucket on to the road



These were the days when the animals were driven from the Neittinghom
market all the way to Besston by & man called the cattle drover,
then they were slaughtered lcecally and within an hour the carcasses
would be seen hanging in the bubchers shops. I hated VWednesday
afternoonz for this wes the day when on leaving school we would
encounter the droves and the poor beasts about to meet their doom,
Often they would run emok, and people said the poor things could
smell the =laughter house, whether this was so I never truthiully
knew, but I was always filled with great compassion for them,

especislly the sheep.

About this time there was a zreat patriotic feeling sweeping
the country, We childwen weve taught songs of our greatness in both
military as well as navael power and our love of our country was
decond to none, Coming from a family where the father was an old
soldier and the mother well trainsd in the love of her country,

She having two uneles who had fought in the Indian Mutiny. We were
taught along with omr love for our maker to love our country always.
She would %tell us of the discipline practised in the army at the
time of the Mutiny, both her uncles were in the army but were in
different divisions, by a strange cccurasnce they met in India, and
celebrated by both becoming drunk, for this they wexre both whipped
in the presence of once another, such was the hord life of a soldier

in those times.

T remember well seeing the first serceplane to fly over Besston,
What an awe inspiring sight, so fragile it looked like thin lots of
wood nailed together, yet there it was sailing through the sky so
effortless., We had previously seen the ballons up there but this
was something so different we could scarcely believe our eyes, iy
mother stood silently as we watched when the plane and its occupant
had passed overhead, very quitely she turned to my sisters and myself
and said "my, my What will ingland come too," if someone had told
her that before mony years Englend was to lose her power ag the
magter of the World she would have called him traitor, so steeped

wag ghe in love with her country and the royal family,

It was asbout this time that my mother became ill, she would

have fainting bouts =snd gradually over a period of months the colour



of her skin took on a yellow look. MNo one took much notice of this,
least of =11 myself for I was only nine years old, ond things seemed
after she had recovered from one of these attacks to go on exactly

as they always had., She would sit at the lace work just the same as
alwavs, and sing and talk to us in the evenings in the manner we had
always been used to, but, eventually the doctor had to be sent for
and she was rushed off td the General Hospital., I shall never forget
that Saturday morning in September 1909 I was now ten years old, and

very old for my tender years.

It was my job on Saturday mornings to deliver the garden
produce, vwhich Jenny next door sold. [@Mr, Harper and his sons were
excellent gardeners and had allotments at both the Bog and the Drop
gardens, and they alwsys had plenty of customers for the harvests of
their labours, My sister Imily used to do the job of delivering
orders until she started work at 13 and it was then T took over. I
had returned from delivering an order and Jenny Mrs.Harper said to
me Lottie your mother would like to see you, knoving my mother was
111 and in bed I wondered whoi she could want me for., But on going
outeide there was a cab standing outside our house and agein I
wondered why this should be there. Polly was Just wrapping blanketa
sround my mother but T noticed she still had her night dress on,

My poor dear, loving, sensible and martyred mother, the one who
always gave us all such good advice, who kissed us when we were
poorly and smacked us when we were naughty, how i1l she looked and

I cried, She turned to me and said, Lottie always be a good girl
look alfter your brother and sister and do what Lmily tells you, my
sigster Sarah Anne was i1l too and was lying in the back bedroom,

she was to follow my mother to hospital in less thsn o week with
typhoid fever, this was the reason my mother only aluded to Emily,
ae & rule she would say do what your older sisters soy, we were &
very close family, and were always brought up te fear God, Keep our
ovm council, snd love one another. I never saw my mother alive again
T knew she was very ill for my father snd Emily would zo to the
hospital =t such peculiar times, once in the middle of the night and
in my childish mind I knew that this was not the usual proceedure,
being an out patient of the hospital when L was younger, 1 knew

that there were specified hours when one visited the patient, so it



wags no surprise when the policeman called at the house this particular

Fridey merning.

imily and my father had gone to the hospital early in the

morning and ¥ was left to get Tom my brother off to school and to
look after Lizzie. A knock came to the door and there stood a
policeman, he asked for my father and I told him he had zone to
the hospital with my sister, I fetched Polly and he must have told
her my mother had possed away for she came stroight into the house
and drew all the blinds. Never let any one draw the blinds when
1 om gone, this action filled me with horror,to shut out the light
tc plunge us into gleom was almost more than I could bear, I knew
my mother was dead, that I would never hear her voice again, how sad
and unhappy L was, the blinds were not opened sgain until the
following lMonday when we buried her, The Monday morning of the
funerel was s lovely dry suiny September morn, I shall always
remember it, My sister imily was very busy srranging all last
minute srrangements, there were mine and Lizzie's little hlack
dregses to fetech from a neighbours who had kindly offered to moke
them and I was sent to the haberdashery shop for thres pairs of white
gloves, one pair ladies, two pairs childrens and four black edged
handercheifs, one gents, three ladies. What o sad procession we
made, my father and smily with Lizzie in the middle snd my brother
Tom and myself behind them and other relations to follow, It was
the first time T had ever been in a csb and I shall never forget the
horrible fusty smell when the steps were taken up ond the door
closed T felt I would vomit., Buit the worst moment was to come, 1
did not mind perticularly when the coffin was lowered into the
grave, but when the minister reached that part of the service when
he ssid ishes o Ashes, Dust to Dust my poor little heart felt
broken as the earth hie had taken into his hand was dropped with a
dull thud on the coffin 1id, I knew that very soon they would be
putting spades full of soil on, and eventually the whole zrave would
be filled in and T would sec my darliing mother no more., There would
he no more singing while she chipped awsy at the lace, in fact, the
last work she had was returned to the house from where it was distributed

to the very willing hands waiting for their individual quota.

Although my mother would stay up late =t night in order to have the



lace ready to return before ve children went to school, she would
always see ve younger ones were in bed at & reasonable time. ©he
would without fail sing us a lullaby snd council us to be good
children and 'not forget to say oux vrayers’ a candle was placed at
the end of the long passage which divided the bedrooms and this
would rive enough light to both rooms and hely dispel sny fears we
had of bogey men, black men or even shosts we immagined lingered

in dsrk places., There was always one night in the week when ve
would be sw-kened from our slumbers by the rough whispering voices
of men and then perhaps would follow a hurried bang and the distant
rurble, 'fhis never really upset us for we knewy these midnight
msraunderers to be vhat wes known as the night soil men, or as some
less polite folks would call "The muck mejors", We knew when the
porticular delipht was draving near by the amount of refuse in the
lavatory tub, by the time the cart and men arrived things begen

to get a little chaotic in the amall house at the end of the yard.

Fvery evening the boiler that sat on one side of the fire
ploce, the other side was the oven, had to be filled to the top
to ensure hot wster for our morning wash and other household work,
woe betide the family if the boiler ever happened to run low for
my [ather always insisted on plenty of water and soap for healths
soke, and was not cleanlliness next %o Godliness, although at this
time there were a profusion of unclean, ungodly mortals walking

about, God help them.

My elder zister wss atill in the hospital, but imily who was
% this time about 17% years old, itook over the running of the
nouse and in some ways 1life seemed, 'for a few weeks at least', to
become easier. &4s there was no lace to tole back ox colleet 1
could go sbout my younys life in a much more leisurely way pacticularly
in the morning, I can hear the school hell wringing now after all
these vears and my little feet {iying dowm Church Strecet. I never
remenber being late for school, I am sure I would have remembered
it T had for ve vere alvays tavsnt thaet punctuslity was one of the

virtues, and must be practised.

Ve all missed our derling mother very much, I think it was

her love that left such a veid, for despite what happened she was



always there with her love and counsél. The love no one could
veplace, well, not for me, I knew in my childich nind that from

hence forth I was to fight a lone fight,

liy younger sister Liz who was at this time only four years
old and my brother Tém age seven vere really lovely children, and
T wag as plain as plain could be, rather lean, noi thin but lean,
with a peeky face, huge dark eyes, and an olive looking skin, with
a rather pronounced forehead made to look more prominent by my hair
always being drawn very tightly into a knot at the top of my head,
T also used to have severs headaches bubt T never darve losen my
hair in case I was called an untidy child. Uhen my moiher was
alive she would bathe my head and before laying me on the sofa
would put a vinegar cloth on my temples, this would ease the
throbbing considerably, how kind she was and how I missed her,
i was alweys a great favourite with our neighbours the Barpers
and T would often sit by her fire reading the comic papers her
gong always had an abundance of, llow T loved Butter boll, weary
Willie, Trowsey Triddie those beloved characters in the comic
papers of those days and Casey Court that big feature in either
Chips or Conic Comic, T just fail to remember which, HNow my
mother was gone we never heard lrs, Harver aluded to as Jemny
Trizzle and we would not be =o presuming as to take on the
femilizrity of using the title for we were only children so hence
forth she was alwsys given her correct name., On Fridey nights she
would always made home made beer, and I was sent for the balm to
set this concoction working. T used to take a huge blue mug for
14 balm from the public house on the High Road, where they brewed
their own beer, at this time. The landlord Sid would say; go
dovn the cellar to George he will give it to you, and down 1L
would fo each stepxﬁe%ahd ¢lingy with continual useage and at the
bottom lsrge tubs of beer working and bubbling over with balm on
the top of each, what a lovely sight, the creamy, rich thick
concoction moving in rhythm I loved to see it and when the mug
skimmed along the top of the vat I envied George the operation,
Alons with o most salubwious smell and the hope that the brewer would
leave n little balm clinging on the mug, when I would immedistely

lick it off, T think fetehing a penorth of balm was one of the



tasks T loved most. When Saturday night ceme along lirs., Harpers
Herb Beer was ready in bottles for her clients and in the summer,
Gunday dinner was never complete without a glass to wash down the
voung ones meal, at this time the elder people would have a jug

of ale. e were now expecting my élder sister Sarah fmn back from
hospital it had been a long and severe illness, but she was to take
over from Emily and try to take our mothers place, a confounding
task for one so young but by the grace of God, she managed althouvgn
my father was not much help to her, she could never rely on him,
and it was mostly by the combined efforts of my two elder sisters

that we were brought up as our dear mother would have wiched,




2nd Yecade 1909 - 1910

As 1 look backwards in time T think 1909 must have been the
beginning of change for ordinary people. 1In Janusry of that year
the 0ld Age Pension came into operation all persons over the age
of 70 years was entitled to this benefit. This was & wonderful
atep forward, previously a person had to be very neasrly destitute
to be able to apply to the local council for help, and then relief
was only siven if they had no children in a position to help. Often
the younger people would help their parents,to the detriment of
their oun families or because of the disgroce everyone attached to
receiving relief. 014 people, had, prior to 1909, o become
paupers for owing to years of previous deprivation their health
and enersgy falled long before they reached % score years and ten.

T remember going to Dr, Smith's surgery most Fridays to collect the
medicine for Granny Mellors who lived with her son and dauvghter at
No., 6. Donne was her daughter and Jack her husband was brother to
lir, Harper who lived at Mo, 10, Hence two larpers lived very close
to each other. Gramny was a dear old soul she always smoked a clay
pipe, as did quite a few of the very old ladies of this time and
she would often send me for a penorth of lawdalum to help make her
sleep, she also loved chlorodine and liquorice tablets, these she
snid were for her bronchitus. When she died I remember beins very
much afraid, not because of the old lady who was always o dear, but
trom awe, 1 could not reconcile myself %o the doctrine of when ve
passed away we imnediztely either went to heamven or hell. BStrange
T never felt any fear when my motlier passed away, perhaps because
hoving died in the hospital she was never put on show as mogt of
the corpse of this period weve, Welghbours, relations, friends and
hoangers on would parade in front of the coffin which was kept open
until the: hour of its removal to the cemetery. They were a gruesole
lot and there was always great competion as to who could put on the
most elaborate funeral, If they were old with no family the old
person was buried by the Parish, this wes a greal stigma, But
gramy Mellors as we always called her was buried in great style

and quite in order,

Should a person become ~ incapseitated or unable to work he



could not apply for the pension until he had reached 7O years of
age znd most of the old people lived in dire want for many were too
proud to apply for Parish help and only had the few shillings from
their children and a little food from their neighbours, there was
always some generous soul who would help keep the spectre of
starvation away, a lump of coal from one a candle or two or even

a meal would be offered, DBut not all old people were happy enough
to have kind people around them and invariably these products of

a world that worked them hard for small wages, ended their days at
Basford workhouse, to die the death of a pauvper. DBut times were
changing and the vension of 10/4 was more than ascceptable to all

the old whe lived to receive it,

It was during 1909 that the first aeroplane was flown over the
channel and men reached the North Pole, what wonderful brave men these

were, the pioneers of travel as we kaow it today.

I was still progressing at school, 1 loved my work and my
teachers, they were always so kind to me. Not because T was dressed
well or indeed looke& well for as I have maid before T was never
considered a pretty child quite the reverse in my estimation, but T
spoke very well asnd was never rowdy or i1l behaved to them, and I
know they appreciated the fact that T tried very hard, for one or
the other would at times praise me, This T loved for at home I
was always considered bad tempered, and try as I might T salways
seemed to get blamed for sny mishap that occured, TFor instance If
Pom or bLiz fell into the hands of any little hooligans I was always
blamed for not being on the scene at that particulsr moment and
helping to avold the catastrophe. Thisz led me into becoming a little
pugnacious, but really ai the back of my mind I had a fear of all
forms of woughmess. My elder sister had by now taken over from Emily
the work of running the home and Imily had gone back to hexr work
at the Tan works at lenton, hard, dirty, smelly, but well paid that
vas in the terms of other Jjoba, such as those %o be found in the
lace factories and et the Telephone works, Fmily excelled at her
work and the boss always aluded to her as Lightening, because of

her speed,



Periodically we would visit my mothers brother John and
his wife and they always wemembered to send us a small present each
at Chrisimas, but their visits to our house were less frequent and
1 missed the lovely times my mother and her brother used to have

when she was alive,

Goose Pair 1909 arvived, we loved this, not because of the
roundzbouts or gomes, because often we would never seé the fair,
but always we would have a present sluded to as o fairing, we
looked forward to this sometimes a doll, straw body and wax face with
such lovely blue eyes and straw coloured hair., Tom would have a

drum or bugel but Liz and I would inveriably have a doll,

The fair was held about a foritnight after my mothers death,
it was always held at this time of the year and still is, The
first Friday in October, for three days. My sister Sarah Ann had
not yet left hospital and Emily waes still at home with we younger

children so it was decided that she would take us to the fair,

It was Fridey morning the first week in October that we all

set out accompanied by Katie Watkin one of the children of Polly,

e must have looked a pathetic little party in our deep
mourning dress and sixpence between us to pay the tram car fare
from ‘herwin Road to the market plsce and the return ride, bui

Kotie had two pence all to herself,

Ve set off along the Iligh Road and what was then called
Nottinghom Road until we crosced the Tottle Brook bridge and into
Cut through Lane, This besutiful country Lane had now been swallowed
up by the Hottingham University, but we were not to know this at
that time, 2nd revelled in the quiet country beauty of our journey

into Tovn.

The approach to the Lane was lovely in its self for the
huge trees on either side of the road were turning on their autumn
colours of gold and bronze, but when one enterad the lone everything

became a veritable fairy land,

The squirrels were beginning to fill their store houses with



nuts from the Beech and well so daring we wondered if they could

see us, On the right side of the narrow lane ran o very small
trickle of clear water and the birds were bathing end flapping their
wings in their morning abuliions, The path slowly windsr its way

up hill and on resching the top one could see yuite a large part

of the City, The castle and Colwick Voods were plainly visable,

A lovely Beech tree stood here over on the left and the fallen nuts
ley on the ground in profusion. Coing dowm the hill and to the
right were what was known as the Iollows and the rabbitts would
hold their frolicks here in the cool gutumn evenings. In the
distance could be hesrd the shunting of the engines on the sidings
at Lenton, The dull thud of the meéting ¢of the buffers made a gound
like drwums in the grest orchestra of the music made by the birdsg and
an occasional oo from the catile grazing in the hollows added to
the accompaniment, Running down hill we were soon at the junction
of Cut Phrough Lane, Spring Close ond Sandy lLane which ran from

Tunkirk vp to Derby Road,

The Derby Road zide wss nothing more then a ons man track the
sand lying heaved on both sides, it is hard to beldeve that Clifton
Boulevard that wide dual Road with a fly over at one end and a2 huge

traific control at the north now runs on this very lane,

Bo we pressed on throvgh Spring Close and over the csnal bridge,
by the Tan Works that evil smelling factory, which suiplied work
for a big proportion of the local inhabitants who lived on Leen
5ide, past the white-washed cotiages on to Gremory Street with its
quaint gquiet surroundings on past the Church to Sherwin Road Schools
vhere we mounted the trom on our last stage of the Journey to Nobttingham
Googse Fair 1909, The fair that vonderful conglomoration of round-aboutbs
boxing booths, candy and rock stall, ginger snaps and Granthem
ginger breads stalls, not forgetting the menageric, Bostooks and
Womballs and best ves, besi of all the side shows the largest being
Hollands., 'There was always a free show on the froni to entice the
would be asudience inside, and we quickly toock up cur positions at
the front of the ixchange Buildings, standing Lizzie on the windowsill
of the Public Heouse in order that she would be able to see the free
show, Tois wos the year Feary had resched the dorth role ond the

devicing zirls were dressed 25 oskimos,



How wonderiul we thought this to be, but alas when the girls
disapreared from the scene and the public were clamouring to reach
the pay box in order to sce more of these wonderful exotié creatures
who were enticing them into the interidégf the tent foxr further

entertainment, we had %o press on.

Beecrofts that wonderful emporium of toys stood on the corner
of the Exchange Buildings and dolls of every sime ond discription were
hanging outside the doors. Huge strawfilled bodies with wax faces,
blue eyes and golden hair, and smaller dolls with kid bodies some
jointed and wonder of wonders some even weni to sleep., Iox the
boys engines and perhaps a car, for this form of travel was slowly

taking over, but up to now the horse was gtill very much in favour,

Carried by the crowd we found ouselves in the centre of the
fair end ¥atie had bought o lovely blue necklace from one of the
vendors who was displaying his ware on & pole, one penny each string.
Choose your own colour, how 1 envied her. The stalls were right up
the Poultry end Smithy How even up {ueen Strect, Coconuts, pot peas

etc.

We made our way home using the tram cars which rumbled along
Castle Boulevard past the Castle Rock and on to Sherwin Road from
where we had to leg it, imily holding lLizzies hand encouraging
her along, T was glad to leave the tram the jolting made me feel
gick and reminded me of a journeﬁ T had once taken with my father
and mother when I was younger. On this occssion we were travelling
along Woodborough Road to Mapperley Hospital when everything went black
the tram car was stopped and we alighted, T was sat on a wall to rest
while my elders tried to revive me T never liked the tram cars alter
this experience. 'The evening was drawing in by the time we reached
the Lane but we must stop to sccop up the beech nuts still lying
at the top of the hill undex the trec. fhe rabbits were frolicking
about over the hollows and the air was £illed with sweet scents
‘and noises of nature preparing for sleep when Shipstones Clock
struck the hour of 7. We had nothing os a momento except the beech
nuts which we planned to transCfomn into nceklaces and Bracelets, which
even Katies blue beads would not eoual, or so ve thoysht,. Alas like
ioties baubles the trinkets did not last long. The thresd we strung

them on was too toin, but whalt Joy as we placed the small fruits



of that lovely tree upon the iable znd by the lisht of the oil lamp
made our individual effort o gece who would thread the most and have

the longest necklace,

It was about a forinight after our trip to the fair that
Sarah Amne came home from hospital and took over from Fmily in

the house,

she was a very nice looking young woman, dark hair which hung
around her like a huge black velvet cape., When it was not pinned
up on her head in a roll, the fashion of the moment, her dark
luminous eyes were set in an oval face her complexion was creamy
with very little colowr, many said she had the features of a

Madonna,.,.

But althoush she loved children wvery much she treated our
dad very poorly, I always thought she blamed him for the death

of mother,

He was a fine looking man quiie the reverse to mother in
every way, both physically and in his nature. Although mother
worshipped him, in mony ways and kept lots of his faults from us
she would on occasions round on him, but despite this woe betide
anyone who criticiged him, Vhen he was in drink he wes a different
man entirely from the one who had been in the house 211 the rest
of the week, By nature he was a retiring,kind gentle creature
who would shed tears when emotionally moved., His sreatest
downfall was being the posseszsor of two medals received for service
in the war with the Mardies in 1882, Taese medals were the pride
of my mothers 1life, but were the source of all my fathers troubles,
He could pawn them along with the waisteost they were pinued on
for the princely sum of two shillings and sixpence ond this when
the spirit moved him iz what he would do. Should he get the urge to
have a Monday from work he would sneak them out and go along to Daddy
Wilsons where Uncle John would lend him one bright half crown on them,
but they were alwnys redeemed on Saturdoy dimmer ready for financing
another of his escapades. Unless unduly sroused he was never a

violent man aos were some of the men of this time, in facl I used



to wonder if he had loved Polly Perkins very much for he would
alwars sing this particulsr ditty stressing the fact that 'she
was as beavitiful as a butterfly, and proud as s gueen his pretty
Polly Perkins from Faddinston Green." Despite his faults he was
an excellent worker beins head furnsce mon a2t Beeston Foundry
for thirty five years, poor mon no wonder he hroke out at times,

the pints of sweat he must have lost.

It was quite a while before Sarsmne mastered him, he
literally stood up to her, but when she married krn her husband,
he gradually came under the hammer I remember ouite well one of
the fights he put up. She had been saving for a chember set for
her bottom drawer. This comprised of wash bowl and jug, soap dish,
sponge jug and two chambers all decorated with a lovely floral
pattern of roses, This lovely array of bedroom furnishings had
recently been acquired and duly stored, but on this particular
Saturday evening something went wrong, probably a row about money
T never really knew, whot I do know was that suddenly we young ones
yere whisked over to the Watkins house and Sarannes toilet zet
was placed outside the door for all and sundry to view, we were
turned out. Poor old dad, of course we all poled back the very
next morning to get our Sunday clothes in preparation for Bunday
school, and life resumed it's usual course, I believe this was
one of the last stonds he made, although he would nttack her from
behind hos closed bedroom door often using wnprintable language

in so doing.

Degpite his outbursts of trying to regain his authority he

always mended our shoes znd made us toys., I remember very well



the horse with the fur mane and a dolls pushcaxt with a fancy body
made from clothies pems end painted a brilliant red and white. About
this time Saranne wouldgo: to help the chemist wife on the Iigh Rozd,
working several hours a doy for the exorbitant wage of half a crowm,
but this small sum helped to swell the family finances a lot could
be done with half z crown and Mrs, Ilemming was more of sdviger and

friend, but like the rest of people was ready to exploit you.

School was still the place, apart from howe that I loved the
best snd it was always my asmbition to work hard and become a teacher,
Tf there was a challenge I always entered whole heartedly., I
remember winning a prize for an essay on 'Cruelty to Dumb Animels?
and T was never lower in class than the third from top, don't think
1 had no competion for I had, several of the girls had good tutors
a2t home the Reverengﬁonders daughter Gladys, and Doris Hemsley
whose mother taught at the school along with the Atkinsons girls

farsery Dons whose father was a well educated man,

But now no one at home encouraged me except perhops in my
cookery, 1 was even &l this tender age an expert pastry hand, and
gapsnne full of praise for my handy work told lirs. Hemmings and
she immedistely sasked for my services on =aturday mornings to

meke her mince pies etc,

miig T had to do in between delivering the green groceries
for Mrs, Harver, I was slweys terrified that the poor old dear
would. enquire where I had been so long but I mever remember her
doing so. MNeedless to say the pastry making must hove been
considered o labour of love for I never remember recelving any

compensation for stealing the time irom my othier employor.



It was about this time that Jane Harper reached the age of
seventy this T knew because one morning on my way to school she
called me into her comfortable kitchen and asked 1f I would do
gomething for her that she wanted keeping a secret, Intrigued
by such a reaquest I went immediately after my dinner to her house
all agog %o know vhat this mysterious request was. On the table
under the window on which was always a red teblecloth stood a
bottle of Blue Blseck Ink s pen znd & small document, this she
requested me to read, which of course I did for she herself could
neither read nor write, as many of her contempories she had never
had any schooling, It was from the Ministry of Pendions reguesting
her to £ill in all the particulars needed., Bvery detall was [illed
in and the papers placed in the addressed enyelope supplied then
came the solemn moment when almost on her knees she begged of me
+0 teil no one not even Saoranme, Poor old soul she thought it wvas
accepting charity and wanted no one to know she was about to receive
the 01d Age Yension, needless to say I never told anyone at all

until years later when she had passed on,

Life went on much the seme until Saranne informed us that
ghe was going to return to her work at the Tan factory, ond she
trusted us to all cooperate to mike the finsncisl situation easier.

i

We 81l asreed to be very good children and help.

iy duties were to see that Liz and Tom went to school in the
manner we had been accustomed., Brush Liz's hair, see that Tom always

puiled up his stockings which boys as well as girls wore at this
time ond peel the potatoes ready for Mrs. vatkin to boil for our

dinner, the atew or broth was always left in the oven which was

21Ways WaTlm.



Thig wag the proceedure for about a year until the Vatking
venlt up to Palsley in Scotland, Mr, VWatkin having lost his work
along with many others when the Humber Cycle Works had closed down
and gone to Coventry., This caused a lot of hardship in Beestqn,
remember there was no dole in these dsys only the parish releif-
and. people were literslly siarving nence the depariuvure of the
Watkins for fresh pastuves. Ve all went to the station that Friday
night %o wish them o good journey,and luck when they arrived for they
nad been good friends to us., After their departure life was just
that little harder for us children for Polly despite her mecaning
ways would always be there, like the day when Tom was nearly

drowned in the dyke on Yovecote lane.

Along with Harry andiWillis Lockwood we had been to the
recreation ground which had recently been opened, Louis Pearson
having given the council a present of the site. On our way back
home the boys were attracted by the rumming dyke and decided to
walk across by clinging to the wooden barrier, alas when Tom
reached the middle the sitructure goave way and let him fall face
downwards into the murky water. After some struggling Harry and
I msnaged to pull him out, but not before he had almest filled
hig lungs. As luck would have 1t we laid him on the grass verge
on his gide, this action saved his life for he pumped up the water

from his insrds like a fountain and soon regained conciousness.

This was fate taking a hoand if you like, for we being children
knew nothing of the power of artificial respiration. In fact I
doubt if we hnd ever heard of it., Ve took off his clothes and
yrapped my pinafore sround him snd were not long in reiurning home,
Polly soid get him in a hot bath snd all will be well, as it was
1t wae some time hefore Baramme heard of this escapade and now we

were all asgembled to see these very good friends on their journey,



Saranne was always interesied in religion and always saw that
we went to Sunday School and Chapel. About this time the Gospel
Mission was visited by an HBvangelist, Robert Rheith he drew the
erowds by his besutiful singing voice, he was known as the ginging
Bvangelist., I was always afraild of the Hell Fire religion some of
the local preachers handed upsy and he was no exception, but when
he song he entralled me, I loved to join in and always immagined

that my mother was in heaven and could hear me.

iventually I began to wonder how this could possibly be was
she not in the grave,l #Sow them put her there so how could she
possibly be up in the =ky clothed in white singing hymns along

with the hneavenly choir.

The situation worried me a lot, although I had often been
told that when we died we went to live with the angels, but who
were these angels, they must have been complete strangers to my
mother. Was she happy with them? ass every one seemed to think
the dead were. 1 could not decide, surely she did not like them
better then her own little children, did she sing to them as she
used to us. 1 could not make up my mind, But decided to be on
the safe gide and went to the penetent John trembling and full
of apprehension perhaps 1 would now understand why my mother had died

and left us all, but I never did.

When Saranne decided she was going to be baptised we were
all very impressed, I remember going to the iUnion Church on Dovecote
Lone for the ceremony. There were several young men and women about
to participate in the ceremony. 'The organ and congregation wvere
sing "Jerusalem the golden'" when they filed in the Women in white

@owns with their hair flowing, Yaranne looked so angelic, her hair



hanging around her like a huge cape. Zach one walked into the
water and after the necessary words were chanted the offliciating
minister emersed each one undernenil, I never knew what effect this
nad on her, for she never said, but personaiy I never saw any
difference in her at 511, Being the 2lier of the three young ones
T wag held vesponsible for most things that hropened, 1f some boy
gave Tom o licking, why was I not there to prevent it? ox if Tom
showed his suthority over 1iz by giving her a punch again, why did

I not stop him?

There vas no wonder I became pugnascious for 1 was always on
the alert for all situations and eventually beczme known as that
bossy creature ox '"you ave a bad 2irl,” It was only st home that
T wae 2lvded in this way, at school and with the neighbours 1 was
considered a well spoken intellizent child, There was one particular
Sunday afternoon when we were to be tsken to have our pictures done
st the emature vhotographers, I did so want my hair dressing in
the same way as Lizm, this was a bow of ribbon each side, but Saranne
was adament avoubt 1t, and said no only one bow for you, I wondered
why, did not Tim always look nicer than I, she had pretigr hair.and
face than myself, why should Ssranne give her the two bows of course
the reason was obvious to my young mind, she loved her more thon me
and ihis thoucht T voiced, and for my cheek I was given a smart tap
across the face, Of course firet she had to cateh me, and this

inflsmed her more.

is usual Seranne had hold of Idz by one hand and Tom by the
otheryruyself walkina behind, with & strict order of do not loiter.
Thigs 1ittle procession set off up Chilwell Hoad for Mr, Wormalls
house, he lived at the top of Hallecroft, while we were enroute I

decided to spoil the picture, little knowing I was only spolling it



for myself, for I have always had to live with it since. There was
Baranne seated, with s ususl Towm and Tiz st her side smiling like
little angels and I a little to the side with a sad sulky face,

I wag never s besuty bui thiz phoiosraph made me if anything plainer

looking than T was, woe, woe is me,

In the suvmmer months the militis would camp at Chilwell on
Hallamgs Tane snd the corner of Bramcote Lane, they alwoys looked
so smart in their red jackets, siriped trousers and pill box hats
complete with cane., DBut dad hated us to go over to the field as

wers

many of the public did on »unday afterncons, and we. A forbidden, he
always said that in private life they were rag and bhone men and
other professions of 1ll repute, in fact wasters, and on the top
of this they were only butterfly shooters. But one afterncon it
come to his ears quite accidently that Tom had not been at Sunday
scheol, not that he really cared one way or another about this,
tut Tom must have openly defied him and gone over Lo the Militia
grouwd, Father set off in a rase to find Tom, which he d4id, coming
along Chilwell Road, in the distance Tom saw dad walting and knew
there was no escaping him for he stood patiently waiting with the
leather belt he had taken from round his waist, in his hand. Round
the monument vhich gtood in Post Office Sguare they went Tom always

a little out of reach +this was the only time T ever knew dad to
kit him,

“ne battle for supremacy was still goins on between father
and daushter, JYaranne letting it be plainly seen that she was not
going to submit in anyway. Agreed he could be zapravaiing to a
point of almost despair and on the occasions when the medals were
lef't in the safe keepinw of ‘wneleé' the situation was worsend for

we all knew that this could entail not only a day from work but



maybe a week, this with no wages, There was 1litile wonder that we
all developed an inferiority complex for being of a prouwd nature,
inherited from our mother, we tried in every way, as she did before

to cover up for him.

He was not with himself for most of the menual workers of
thig period indulged in these self sdministered holidays, known
ag Baint Héndays, and little wonder for they were litile more than
glaves, and o man must show his avthority in some way, even if

his femily suffered for his privilegs.

There was no wonder that our heavris sank into our shoes on
these occasions for we were sll of a very sensibive nature and his
behaviour did nothing to boost our ego's in any way, gquite the
contrary in fact so much so that we all developed an horrible guilt
complex for him, which in no way enhanced our perszonaliiies, bub
helped to make us withdrawn and sy, cavsing many of our associates

to think we were 'stuck up',

Despite all this we all had a great sense of humour and could
lauch ot ourselves, when we were alone together, but never with
others for we never discusned anythins sbhout our intimate life this
we vould have thousht too deprading. On one particular Ssiurday
afterncon when dad had retired for his siesta, which he always did
on waturdsy and bBunday after dinner, IEmily had occasion to go upstsirs
for some reason, After guietly creeping down to the living room
again in a volice guiet and suvbdued she paid in an almost theairiecal
nmanner, "Children be as guiet as little mice your dad is asleep and
snorring like a pig"” Could we belong to the farm yard", we wondered.
Her aprenld for silence was accepted, but it was only after a great
effort that we refrained from laughing, we could all gee the funny

side of the gituation.

Degpite all doads faults we loved him, eoven oaranne would in



her more bLolerant moments mske excuses for him, which by the way

were not often.

Sohool still was my sreatest joy for it was hers that 1 would
be praised for my efforts and work., Despite the fact that T alwsys
tried to do »ignt to my yvounger sister and brother 1 was always
blamed if snything went wrong and this hurt.me terribly for 1 was
aluded to as o bad girl wiich 4id not improve my outlook causing
me Lo become asgresive. T remember plainly one summers day when
we and the TLockwoods boys wewe piaying on the gardens, 2 couple
of plots of land which were not cultivated by the tenant of a house
on the yard. &Every tenant had a garden but in this pavticular case
the househonlder wan a man wllh one leg »nd one arm who ve always
called the Pepmy leg man, He was a shoe repairer, and a good one
at that, but he could not dis his pgarden, hence the lovely play
pround we aluays had at the extreme end of the yard, away from the
houses and the traffic of the High Road, 41t the bobiom end of the
garden stood a pilum tree whose trunk yeilded a stick glue substance
which we delighted in wemoving along with the plums, I1 was on
one such summer: 4oy that.we vere playing housze and Harry took a
tin kettle we had scquired and claimed it as his own, immediately
T gave chase, caught him by the shirt gleeve of which I would not
let mo and eventually out came the sleeve alowing him to fall on a
piece of glass lying among grass, ile had three stiches put into
aig hand, snd imegine my feelings I was terribly afraid and once

more was dubbed as that bad girl,

Despite 211 my misfortunes T was still progressing ot school
and sat examinations witn a view to further education when I reached

the age thirteen but, alag this was not to be apart from the fact



thot T would have to buy, or Saranne would have to buy my uniform
and books and pay my train fare every day to Nottingham she had
other ideas for me, I never reached Brincliffe College, and my

£

idens of becoming o teacher like liiss Lottie never materialized,

T left school the day I was thirteen snd told, that now I
was to stay home and look after my younger sister Liz and brother
Tom, this I found rather to my liking but slowly all the housework
was piled on the top of my other duties and Mrs. Hemming returned

into my life by asking could I help her a little with their house,

This was arranged and T became a little drudge which improved
neither my temper nor my ambitions. I remember very well the
younger of the Hemming boys would invariably if he knew I had
gone upstairs for some reason, follow on some pretext or other,
and way lay me., I hated him the horrible boy, and like & little

fool never told snyone of his overtures for fear they would say

nof courge it is that nsugaty bad girl again® always malking troubles,

Despite this, on Thursday afternoons when the chenist shep
was cloged and T had the house to myself there was an interlude I
loved.

The drawing room was situated over the shop and on one wall

atood o lovely upright piano, when I had washed all the lunch dishes
I +

T would sieal a few minutes to seat myself at the ingtrunent and
try Yery hard to play that Scottish song 'Robin Adair', I picked
thiz because I realised it was simple, before leaving school T

had, despite my youth reached the exalted standard of X7, and was
given a smabtering ol muszic and French, hence my knowing that the
piece T chose for my solitary pieno recital was easy. After this

T would resort to the kitchen, on one wall of which huns the



telephone, An oblong conireption with & hendle on one side and the
speaker on the front but the hearing aid was separate and had to be
held to the ear, I loved to wind the handle and hear the voice

of the operator asking whatl name and number I wanted, HNot knowing
the neme or number of anyone lucky enoush to own one of these
wonderful modern contraptiony, could only replace the ear piece butl
the thrill, the joy having someone Interested encugh in me to ask

Thig I inveriably did every Thursday aflternoon

what number T wsnted,
vhen my employer, if you could call them by this exalted name for
T only received one shilling snd sixpence for my labourers would

no doubt have gone to a mattinee or to play bridge at the Congervative

Clube

This arvengement only lasted six months for Szramne informed
us that she was trying to get a house, one with running walter and
gas, whalt o jJjoy this was to be no more going to the communal tap

to f£ill the boiler, no more illing up the lamp with paraiin
oil and best of all no more having to light the fire in the iiving

room grate before you could have a cup of tea,

It was now that I was told that I must go out o work full
time in order %o help pay for = front room suite and other luxuries
we would need now that we had & parlour., S0 I wes initiated into
the mysteries of the Tan Yard, Thomas Bailey Limited, Leen Gate,
ienton, Finished were my selfl taught lesszons on the pianc, but not
before I had tried in my youthful mind to make the family the
possessor of one of these lovely instruments which not only produced

music but also enhanced the draped besuty of any paxrlour,

Tt harpened in this manner, one afiernnon there was a pewsistent
knocking on the front door of the terraced house in which we had now

taken up our abode. Throush the panelled alass door at the end of



the pasasse I sav o man standing and on ovening found a young well
dressed fellow of about twenty five or there abouts. UHe enquired
was my mother home, I replied no, but on his informing me that he
was from a German firm of piano mnkers and as their representative
he was offering house-holders of good repubte the chance to become
owners of one of their wonderful overstrung, ilron freme, upright
instruments by immediately poying a small deposite the rest to

be paid in weekly instolments. ‘this reslly wes something, vhat

an opportunity my dream could possibly come true. Could you please
call when my sister is home T zm sure she would be interested, wishful
thinking if you like. “‘he mon duly called to keep the apvointuent
but alss failed to arrouse any enthusiasm in Parennc, How could

we possibly afford such a thing, there was lote of things we neoded

before a plenc and everything in its proper twrn.

Needless to say we did have an instrument some few years
lster and Saranne was sluays sorry she had not taken advantage of
the offer for she found out quite by accident that the house-holders
who hed token the bull by the horns snd took on the weekly terms were
eventually the proud owners of wonderful Cermsn instruments not be
compared in any way with the British who though excellent workmenv
and whoue goods no country in the world could hope to betiter could
in no way come up to the stendard of the Germans as far as pianos were
concerned, IT% vas after abouil a years psyments had been made and
there were still many many more dve that the 1914 war was declared
and the proud investors in owming = planc on weekly terms were
literally presented with their purchases on a plate for from the

moment of hostilities being declared they never paid another penny.

tbout o weck before I started working at the Lennery, Tom



my brother had the misfortune to set fire to the Hemmings Warehouse.
Although only eleven years old he had been doing odd jobs in the
chemists shop, such as serving parafin oil, taking out oxrders and

delivering syphons of soda water etc,

On this particular evening about half past five T was busy
washing up the dishes after the Hemming family had tea, there was
no one there but myself when a shorp hurried tep came on the door,
on opening T found my brother standing on the step requesting o
bucket of water which I immediately fetched and handed to him,
them almost immediately a more hurried frantic knock and the request
for mere walter., Haturslly I asked what are you doing with the
water? When he ansvered the warehouse is on fire I never hesitated
for one moment not even to peer round the door to verify his state-
ment I dashed though the house into the very quiet sober atmoshere
of the gentile chemist shop, had it been a butchers or even a
hardware emporium it would surely have not seemed so dramatic when
in an hushed but plainly audible volce T announced that the wave-
house was on (ire, The fire brigade was immediately called and it
wag in only minutes that lr, Gaynor complete with brass helmet wos
abtaching the hose he uncoiled {rom the engine which was drawn to
the alarming scene by two stolwert horses, The engine came clanging
down the street everyone dashing to reach the narrow pavements which

bordered the fronts of the small terraced houses on either side,

&5 the bell glanged a fesling of doom entered my heart as I
wvondered what they would do to my dear brot er, could they send him
to prison, surely not, there must be some escape for him, I
remembered the day when my father had knocked off the local police
officers helmet had my mother not appesled to ¥r, Yreecce to tell the

autiorities that he, my father, was a law abidins citizen and that



he had never been inside a police court let alone committed an

offence, "reece being a well respected man owning the local laundry
which traded under the nzme of Shaftesbury lawndry wes 2 man to be
relied on, ~nd with his word that dad was no holigan vho made a
practice of interfering with the constabulary as did some of the

rourh cords of this time dnad wos cavtioned and warned that he musgt

not let his enthusisstic exuberance interfere with others, particularly
the werdens of the pesce, But my dear mot er wos no longer here and

who could we rely on to get wy brother oub of this dresdful predicament,

om my brother was ot this time not yet eleven years old could
anything more ludicrous be immagined, To gend a boy of these tender
vears into a warehouse which was a veritable trap, The floor was
liberally strevn with straw to soak up any svrplus oil spilt as the
boitles or containers were £illed from the huge vat which stood behind
the door in this dark building which boasted no window and relied on
the feeble gas jet over the parafin tonk., 'There were tins of paint
and other inflamable stock and in the centwve of this room stood a
isdder which led to an upper room which was quite well lit by

windows snd was the home of Frs, Hemmings prize canarvies.

Tmmasine a smell lad with o box of matehes in his hand and a
can waiting to be filled from the tank of inflemmable oil, They do
say 'femiliarity breeds comtempt' and Tom was quite conversant with
this hizhly explosive situation but only once did he drop the lighted
mateh but this was enouszh the whole place was sn inferno in less
time thon it takes to write this description, needless to say the poor
canaries were all suffocated., The fire was eventually controlled
and all is well that ends well, but it did not end well for me,
although I never knew whether this episode in my brother life upset

him in any great degree.



i was a few yvears older than he and it was a great souvrce of
worry to me and I would wonder if it was pervhaps my fault that the
canaries hod died did I ought %o have rushed in with more water and
tried to have quelled the outburst for it seemed an interminable time

before the fire men arrived with their equipment.

Although I wes still very young in years I knew that the
Hemmings direct neighbours, a butcher on one side and the newsagentis
the other wasted no sympathy on the chemist and his family in their
dilemmes, in fzet I was under the apprehension that they were
probably pleased with the way fate had ftaken such a drastic step

in bringing trazedy to both him and his wife,

Mre, Hemmings was, although kind in her way & woman who
could create that horrible feeling of inferiority in a person, she
had a very superior manner with her, and having a very good share
of female charm too she wag not liked by those who came into
contact with her hourliy, I was going to say daily, but it was more

often than once a day that this small community met.

The shops which stood with their frontasme on High Road, and
8till de, ovened out on a larse tarmac yard, the far end being the
o0ld tub laovatories snd the cycle sheds, the sheds had a flat roof
on which were boxes filled with soil and in the summer the chemists
wife grew nasturtiums, nd of these her neighbours were dreadfully
jealous, She knew this and on the slighest pretext would pick
a gquarrel, during which she would use the longest words in her
voecabulory and boith her neighbours were at a loss for words to
retaliaste both having had lititle education, so it was not to be

wondered that no sympathy was wasted on guch a stuck up female,




The excitment of the fire died dowm and I believe the
insurance vas duly paid, although how this was made peossible I shall
never know for if ever there was a set up for a good conflagraiion
there it wasm in fact it could haove been a death trap for a small
boy as well as forty canaries. This situstion would certainly not
be tolersted today.

It was UTridoy morning when 1 started my first real job this
being the day the week started in this establiishment, T had
passed this awful place many times before, in fact it was on the
direct route to Noitingham, when one walked through Cut through
Lane, but I had not passed through the huge studded gates one must
onter to gnin access to the mysteries of the processing of animals
gkin into leather,

The outside of this grim establishment looked dark and dirty
the windows in the compressed leathexr departmenf vere boarded half
way up, this I presume was to stop vandalism but it did nothing to
improve the dark,damp smelly interior where about forty young girls
and women toilled for ten hours every day clad in thick heavy shoeas
and n» large heavy leather apron to protect their clothing which,
by the way failed miserably, for one could not fail to correct some
of the evil smelling concoction you worked with, from stifaching-
itgelf to your blouse, It was a huge ploce one side having heavy
long tables at which each girl was allocsted aboult four feet of
working space, standing in close proximiiy of each other, but
never daring to spealk for fear you would hesr your number called
out, with the order to go home for the day and thé words'"yvou have
come hear to work not to a partyVy despite this there were moments
when the overlooker would leave her point of vantare and some daring
mortal would burst inte song, the Ged knows what sny of us had to

sing about in these conditions,



The main heavy gotes opened into s kind of archw:y and it
was from this point the gatekeeper rang his bell, this being up
in the belfry on the top of the buildings, Tt wag rung every
morning to sisnal us both in and out, if you were two minutes
tate after the clanging, which could be heard quite o considerable
distance away, you were fined threec checks or the equivalent of
three permies. This we could i1l afford, and ghould the dreaded
sound occur before we were near the gale we would run s fast as our
legs could carry us to try to defeat its dreaded purpose, Once
through the portals you were safe for the zatekeeper must lock
them, this was one of his tasks, There was a glass top roof lean
too building which served as o cloakroom, dining room, 5% one end
atood an old iron gas stove, no oven just open jets on the top
which when covered with an iron plate was used for hotting the
dinners we carried in our baskets from home, in a basin of course.
Por frying there was one iron fmypan which we took in turns to use
as the occasion zrose. e also took it in turns to Light the
stove and on Fridsy, after dinner, scrub the wooden tables we ate
off, very rarely was the floox touched except for a quick sweeping
and the walls of the place were festooned with spiders webs, 50
much for the dining voom. The toilets where intricacies 1 never
did understand for they were only flushed about once a day by some
unseen method. These also we took turns to clesn, for the washing
of our hands there was & huge tank filled from the River Leen
whose waters were used in the process of tanning, no towel or

even rag to dry them on, no such luxury.

Soven AJM. we would start our daily round in the Compressed
leather shop of Thomos Bailey and Son, Leen Gate, Lenton. Home

called it the compo shown, and others the knoecking shop with a



leering grin, the reason for this was that every gizl was supplied
with a large wooden mallet and o strong pair of scissors about ten
to twelve inches longz, These were her stock in trade without which
she could not work, the meliets had an iron plate on the bottom and

the shears were used to cut any thick skins,.

The men started work at six AJM. and it was one of their
tasks to wet the small skins, some of which were very small one

never let your immagination run riot, this would be too horrible.

There was a huge vat filled with a bolling starchy liguid

into whieh the basg of dried skins were emptied snd allowed to pregnate

for a period of time, they were then removed and drained on a huge
slimey table from which they were weighed out, The zirl would

take the portion of slimey mess to her table on which was placed
an iron frome, similar to a picture frame, neasuring about twenty
four inches by eizhteen. 'There she would pick out the larger skins
none of them more than four or five inches and stretch them on to
the frame which stood on an hessian base. She would then proceed
to £i11 in the centre of the frame with the pulpy mass left ovewr,
when this operation had been done she would talke up the mallet and
hammer the horrible mess until it was level and smooth, no holes
left, 'Then she would turn in the edges of the layexr én the bottom,
the ends havine been left over the rim of the frome in owder to
moke a seale This done she would proceed to place the skins left
over on to the top of the layer of hammered pulp, this must he a
neat operation otherwise the work wag spoiled. Then she wvould
dash Lo the press which stood on the other side of the room and
toke up 2 square flat tin the sa-e size as the sheet of work she

had made, return o her table and transfere the whole thing on to



the tray, place her number on the work rush over to the overlooker
who could, if she so decided tear up the whole construction, or send
you back to your table {o pateh it up. If you were lucky you would
reach the 'old gals! table, this name was a sort of endearment,
before anyone was there, and be rewarded fox your work by a check
which was the eguivalent of one penny, ‘“hese you stored in a tin
and every morning at eleven AM . you would join the gueue to hand
them into the office where the '0ld man' sat waiting, He entered
the number of these checks into the book and the more you handed

him the larger your pay on Friday evening,

On the work meeting with the overleokers approval it was
placed in a huge press which took out all the surplus moisture and
en vemoval was once more inspected by the foroman and should the
sheet compressed leather not meet with his soproval you were made

to pay for it by forféiting one check.

Despite all this one became adept at the work and could
earn very good wages, which made up in a degree for the horrible

1ob and terrible conditions we girls experienced.
£ .

This was the only place in which the #1074 were working,
except of course the offices, and there was quite a distinction
in the status of the select few who managed to acquive work in

the more select part of the building.

I remember well one Frid 'y evening along with one of the
girls, we were meking our tired way home, it had been a sultry
hot summers doy =nd a storm had been threatening all day and just
hefore knocking off at six P.M. it broke. After some discussion
we decided Lo malke a dash for home, a mattexr of a good half houwrs

walk, #e had justed wesched the top of the hill on Cut Through



Tane when the storm reached its height. ¥o sign of animal life,
except of course we two weary girls plodding along, no sign of &
bird, in fact everything silent as the storm reached its final
crescendos, and towards the west o huge ball of fire came into our
vision and a matter of yards away burst in a terrible explosion.
This waa too much, frishtensed snd hysterical we both tuvined on our
heels and ran back down the hill not daring to fzce this dreadful
powerful phenomemon we had witnessed. Absoluiely wet through with
the torrentinl rain and shocked in no small way, for we were voxy
young, we eventunlly decided to face the elements amd make a dash

for home.

This was the one =nd only time T have ever seen a thunder

bolt and I have no wish to see another,

The motor car was gradually teking over from the horse-drawn
carriage and Thomas Barton of Chilwell had about two chars banes on
the road. These ran intermittently into town and back, but evexy
onz still favoured the train service as a means of travelling to
their work. The piclure houses were springing up in every town,
both in small places as well as the cities, and Beeston of course
being o prosperous go ahead small urban towm was not slow in
acquiring two such places of entertainment, The first was the
Palzsce which in its infancy was & cinematic entertainment shown
in one of the rooms in the remains of the factory, which was
reached by an entry which now stands between Parrs pork butchers
shop and Alex Owens emprium, 7This woes known as the cosy Corner,
but was, after o vhile replaced by a large tent, which in its
turn was dismantled when the Pdlace was built on the site where

the Fine ¥air supermarket now stands, about o year after an even




more excitable building was erected and bore the title of the
Palladium, this stood where the Tesco store nor stands., Hany

was the time T have seen & full show for the princely sum of

one penny and a of heart ticket., These supplementary tickets
were given by the local tradesmen, I always acquired mine at the
lavndry where I always took dads collar and front to be wasghed

and sisrched every lMondazy morning snd fetched it back on Saturday
dinmer, so one could sszy I was a regular customer, the transaction
cost three half vence for both articles, and how white and crisp

they looked in their browm paper bag.

By this time I wes learning many things but no one had as
yet been willing to enter into any conversation concerning where
we were 211 going and why, religion wos preached from every street
corner and meeting place, but I would often wonder why life was

go unfair to some.

About this time along with about a dozen girls I had atiended
the local school with, we made friends with about the same number
of boys from the neighbouring town of Long Baton, we would pair

of f and in the summer evenings we would stroll along the river

aide or walk over the fields which were plentiful at this time.

Liverything was so lovely and innocent no thoughts of the
future.

Wy favouriie amons all my friends was Flo, she was a happy
carefree girl alwsys smiling and full of fun snd jokes. The boys
loved her and bocause she would do zll those things I longed to do,
but dare not I loved ner too. But oh the trouble she would get
me into. My sister BEmily never did take te her and would never let

me oui if Flo came to call no she would say Lottie had the dishes to



wash or some other task, which would be quite true we all had our
tasks set out for us, having no mother this was necessary, but ¥lo
would hong sbout for some appropriate moment when I could make a
dash and join her never coring what would happen until T had to

face the music on my return,

Life went on in a carefree happy way until August 4th 1914
when Fngland declared war on Germany not that this made much
difference to us, except we saw the boys of the Htaffordshire
Regiment morch away, they were hilletted at Chilwell on the
Militiz ground where previously the territorizl of the Notts, and
Derbyshire had held their summer manouvers, but this did not worry
us, or them, poor lads they did no®t know what they were going to
as the band played them down to the Railway Station, zoodbye to

the Royal Staffordshire's.

It was in %he month of June, or July, prior to the war being
declared that Cueen Mary and George the FPifth made a visit to
Nottinghom, 1 remember well standing at the main gates of Yollaton
flall on Derby Road the bottom of Uill Side to see them enter the
grounds of the residence of Lord Fiddleton. How lovely she looked
in an open landeau dressed in a lovely Dblue dress holding s small
parasol over her head., It was a glorious swwmer day, and both #'lo
and myself had summer dresses on, [ remember mine was pink sprinkled
with little blue vose buds, the skirt was draped, how [ loved it,
it really made me look good the pale pink seewed to bring a little
colovr to my pale cheeks, T remember the material was fourpence

hree Cathings, = yard from ieskins and Lottie Harris who had a
smell shop on City Rond made it for me, that dress 1 shall never

forget.



Time went merrily on, for we were young with never a care,
there were so many things to enjoy, the wskes which was the firsi
Sunday nearest to the eleventh of July, was a great ocecasion, full
of frivolity we would do the Turkey Trot and run one ancther around
with confetti and tickler brushes, On the Sundsy the mens clubs
would walk to the parish Church attended by the Bilver Prize band,
many of the marchers never entering the church again until the
following yesr when the proceedings were repeated, On the Monday,
the Church Sunday Sehools would walk from the old Cross which stood
where the War memorisl is now, before starting off they would
invariably sing 'Stand up for Jesus' and 'Onward Christisn Soldiers!
then followed the proccession along with drays decorated with
Biblieal Scenes for which the best had a prize, thess were great

days, so simple so happy.

I+ was about this time that the licencing hours for the
Tublic Houses were altered, until this time the pubs could stay open
2ll day from early moraing about six a,m. mntil eleven or twelve at

night, drunkenmss was rife and neglected children everywhere,

Every Wokes Monday our Aunt Vina and Uncle Tom Whittacker
would pay us a visit, BShe was my fathers sister lTavinia but we
always called her Vina, Dad, along with all the other employees of
Beeston Foundry had their annusl holidsy this particular week, but
there was no holiday pay and the wesk following was s sad time for
the women folk who had to supply for thelr families, but had little

money to accomplish the taslk,

My fathews sister was a very gocd looking woman with a lovely
head of golden haiw the colour of ripe corn with a complextion usually

associated with this coloured hair, her husband was a smart men with



a dark beard and moustzsche in the style of Ldward the seventh, vory
neat and trim, They were blessed with T believe four children, two
girls and two boys only one favouring their father the others auburn,
Iy mother would never let Thomas Wnittaker out do my father in
smartness, she always had a nice suit tailored at Iir, Kirchins the
loecal tailor for the working man, the moneyed follk favoured IMr.
Thornill who lived about four doors from Hemmings the chemist, both
tailors lived on the High Recad, I remember very plainly the funeral
of a veteran of the Crimean Vear, his nome was Oldham, he was carried
on a gun carriage from Willoushby Street to Beeston cemetry with

full military honours, the band playing the death march all the way.

The RBeeston Silver prize band was much in evidence sround at
this time and they would pley for all local functions including VWakes
parade and the Flower Show held on the Dovecote Lane Recreation
ground when gardeners sll and sundry competed for prizes, the proceeds
going to the Nottingham Genersl Hospital. But these occasions made
very little impression on my musical tastes 1 remember more the
awe inspired feeling I had when the band paraded the High Road on the
death of idward the seventh and again al the uinking of the Titanic
when of course the awesome melancholy Death lMarch in Saul was played.
This mugic always made me wonder why if we went to heaven immediately
at death people were so sad sbout it, was this occasion not & time
for being happy that our dear ones were now safe from the cares and
worries of this sad world, did we mo to heaven as the preachers would
have us believe or were we in that cold place 1 had seen allocated
to my dear mother, I must have been a stronge child for no one else

seemed to zgk themselves this question, or did they?

1 was now in my teens and along with Flo and other friends I



loved to take walks over the fields at Chilwell to Tong Faton and
there we would enjoy talking to the locnl boys who would pair off
wvith us and walk us back again., This proceedure was on alternate
evenings reversed and they would walk into Beeston and we would
return as far as the Cooperative Store on Chilwell Rond, what happy
days these vere Horace Atkinson would play his mouth organ and we
girls would sing alony with such tunes as Moonlight Bay, Deautiful
Dell, You made me love youw, mot forgetting, If you were the only
girl, Jazz had just become populsr and although my dad always aluded
to the tunes and rhythm as "just trash" we loved the syncopated
tunes such as Ragtime Cowboy Joe, Yiddle on your violin, Midnight
Cho cho, what hepuy - timeg we had., On bundey afternocon we would
put on our suminer dresses and make foursomes on the river, the

boys rowing. What happy delightfvl innocent pastimes these were.

Then came the war and Kitchener was appenling to the youth
of the country to volunteer for service in the forces, with one
accord these young and T can truthfully say innccent lads went to
there doom, for many of them never returned, they had no idea what
they were going 1o znd no more did we girls as we woaved a dozen or more
of them off on their adventure with the song, Parewell Isabel, They
were 21l in the local battalion 2/5 Sherwood Toresters and most of
them stayed together., At first they were drafted to Ireland, where
there was trouble and stayed until 1917 they were then sent to Prance
and were only tihere,seven doys when they were sent in the front line
at Ypres and along with the rest of the 2/5 were practically wiped
out, it was in this battle that I lost my first sweetheart, well
shall T say second for had not dear larry been my very first as a
chiid, In April 1916 Polly, = work mate of mine and myself decided
ve would leave the Tan yard and ret a job on munitions, Chilwell
Shell filling Fectory was being built on the very fields we used

to cross on our way Lo Long Waton., The melting houses were filling



the shell, but later & new method of pressing the dry TRT into the
shell was adophed, this was quicker and more effective. Tt was a
snap decision when we left the yard, the forman had made both Polly
and T return to sori the waste we made during the course of creating
the compressed leasther sheeta, this was done periocdieally to keep
all the girls on their tip toes and prevent undo waste, it was a
most unfair proceedure and every one revolted at the system, tinme
was wasted and with time money for the girls. =So out we came and
immediately walked from Lenton Leen Gate to Chilwell in fact Toton
bend, this was where the temporary offices were situated. Afber
some controversy about my sge T was only seventeen just, and the
authorized age was 18, I was taken on as an overhesd crane driver,
in the afternnon we returned to lenton and coliected our cords, after
gome dispute then walked home again this involved about thirteen

miies hut this never worried us,

Ve were told to revort for duty next morning at 6a.m., at the
office., Along with about eight other girls we were taken over to
the building later Lo be known as the filled shell store and to
our consternation we were told we were to be trained to drive the
overhead cranes which were suspended on rails on the roof of the

building.

We could hardly believe our eyes, we had to ascend a ladder
$0 man the crane and decend by way of o rope vhen decent was
necessary, Imagine ithis, I was never very brave, but this proceedure
fairly took the cake, here I was in o predicoment I had never
visuslised, if T failed to mount the ladder T would be out of work
and this I could not fzce I had my board to pay, so up L went, but it

wag some time before T mastered thne rope.



iy first impression of that store was sheer fright, rows and
rows of 8 in, 6in, and 9 in. shells not forgetting the 12in, which
reached to my waist end higher, 1 hardly dare walk near them, butb

nad to overcome this feeling.

As T remember it T believe there were 15 Bays in the store
and 4 cranes in each, On the lower side of the building theve
were 2 craneg to each bay and 6 large wall cranes these only travelled
the length of the wall but the smaller ones went the whole length
and were responsible for loading ail the filled shell sent out
from the faectory to France. Ve were on 8 hour shifts at first
but this was chonsed to 12 hours, this meant 2 shifts instead of
three. 12 hours Monday to Saturdsy then we changed to 18 hours éoing
on duty at 6 o'clock Saturday evening and working to 2 o'clock bunday
afternoon when the opposite shift would toke over and work through
until Vonday 6.2.n, when we would resume normal 12 hour shifts,
Tt reslly seems incredible now, no one would work those long hours
today, the union would step in, Of course this was war time and
everyone was out to get resulits, I remember we were asked to join
the Transport and General Workers Un.on, which we all did, I presume
this wag when everyone was becoming COnsciouS of the need for wnity
even among the unskilled workers, In the spring of 1518 the factoxy

was visited by Ring George the fifth,

The crane drivers pul on a specisl leading of o convoy of 8 in
snd 9 in. shells the vhole trzin of over 30 waggons was shunted into
the building, loaded and shunted out in less that & minutes, it
seems incredable, lenders on the floor hooked on the shells 4 8 in,
or % 9 in. the drivers carried them to the trucks where the wagron

loaders stacked then in the truck and they were away. viza Hewport,



Mons to the front. The party were most impresned, but how thee men
perspired they had'nt a second to spare. Of course the pace could
nct be kept up indefinitely, but to see a convoy loaded even in

ordinary time was quite a spvectacle.

Saroh Arm was now married and at home, young krnest was born
in 1916, the apple of his mothers eye. Jizzie was s8till at school
a lovely girl, everyone loved her she was such a sweet girl., imnily
wes courbing her husband he wes a fine man, Neither [rnest bagle

or George Rigby had to do military service.

agrah fnn's husband had had an accident down the pit and
this incapacitated him for any sorvice. George Rigby had had a
bad operation for internal trouble but apart from this ne was a

fittér 2nd this kept him out too.

Dad was still at the foundry, but with the advent of Ernie
Fagle into the family the poor old chap had lost any authority he
ever had, there was no mercy shown to him, although he was not
the msn he had been, <The asthme he had suffered from for many
vears was taking its toll and he was abuged on all sides they
aluded to him as the old man which must have been a bitter pill
for him to swallow. lie would often zo up to see Jenny and she
told me afser his demsth that he would often cry to her, although

he never told imily and myself how he [elt,

Tt was sbout this time that my mind once more returnsd to the
reason for death, so many young men were being killed in France
andthere seemed no end to the dreary daysz of war, and although I
was only in my teans T reslised the misery and anziety this brovght

My

to families with men and boys of military age, and although my dear



brother, was too young for service, I could sympathise with the
parents and young wives whose sons and husbands had enswered the
0all of Kitchener for volunteers, although all the men who fought
did not offer their services. and enlist in the forces, some were
called in and had no option but to respond, 411 kinds of patriotic
songs were sung and one would think that to die for one's country
wes as heroic s gesture as one could possibly make, to die for ¥ing

and. Country. What a complete wsste of the darling youth of that era,

When I said, my prayers, as we had always been taugnht., 1

would zsk Cod to t-ke them up to heaven, but T was beginning to
wonder where heaven could possibly be, and if the entrance to this
celetial place could not be made by easier journey than bleod, sweat
tears and terrible asgonies of Imowing that the man facing you was
trying his best to help you along the path, was life not sweet to
both men, how could they be ready to die, most of them so very young
and some a little older, perhaps leaving wives and young children,

surely they did not want to go to heaven,

Surely not, my father hod often spid, 'no one has come back to
L ]
$ell us what it is like,” so no oneis in a hurry to take the journey

and still 1 wondered,

I was by now blossoming out and beginning to have more
confidence, probably helped by the knowledge that T was czpable of

being as interesting and pretty as other girls of my age.
3 ! : NS

Tt was about this time that I learned Lo dance., I loved it.
Although these weekly hops as we called them were atiended by lots
of young people the teacher wos ocu.te an elderly man, FNr, Snow
was his name and he would demonstrate the new dances with his

daughter as partner., !He was of medium height and quite slim, buid



so very elegant in his steps and gestures he was a pleasure to watch
and T longed to emulste the Iree easy way the couple moved theix
bodies. Despite the fact that a great majority of the young males
were on active service we never seemed to be short of partners,
unlike the girls of today we would have thought it degrading and

not at all enjoyable to dance with a girl friend, nothing could be
more entrsncing than {o dence to the strains of the two piece
orchestra piano and vieclin in the arms of a smart young civilian or
maybe a darling soldier home from the front, for in those days a
service man must always wear his uniform, it was against reguletions.:

to wear mufti.

The war wag novw in its fourth year and despite the suffering
and rationing the country did put on s #Zood face for the world to
see, but the horrors of the war were brought home to everyone living
in a fifteen mile radious of the Chilwell Bhell filling Factory in
one dramatic and terrible moment, There had been several minor
axplosions one in the Melt Houses where two men were killed and
we knew that the THT was mixed in the mills and taken to the
Fress House wheve the powder was vressed into the shell cases,
and one would not f£:il to know the girls and mén who worked in this
part of the factory, for their hands and often their faces took on
a dreadful yellow appearance, bubt despite this the terrible explosion

that occured on July st 1918 came as s shock to everyone,

There were two shifts working at the factory A.and B 1 worked
on A and it was B vho caught the brucnt, althoush it was said that

the event had heen intended for both shifis.

The sccident happened about 5 minutes to Tp.m. had it have

been one hour previocus the casualties would no doubt have been



double for it would have caught the workers going off work and the

relieving shift coming in.

My sister ¥mily was now keepins house, for Ssrsh /nn had a
little house of her own and had left with her husband Lrn,

On this particular evening 1 went home to find Emily had
gone to the dentist, and I had the evening weal she lef't for me and
was washing the dishes at the kitchen sink when the terrible explosion
happened., The day had been very hot and the window was wide open,
the vibration hlew it in ond everything including the house moved,
1 looked up to the window and & huge mushroom spiral of smoke and
debris was rising to the sky. ior the moment I thougnt nmy dear
gsister wos there at the scene, why I should think this I shall
never know but think it I did and racing out of the house I ran
enlling Emily, Pmily, fmily. The next thing I recall was sove one
seying who does she want? is it ®dna. By this time imily and Sarsh
Ann had returned end dad, Tom had joined us Idiz was with Bmily and
Sarah Ann. TLike everyone ve made out way towards the High Road.
But what o scene of horror met us, livery available vehicle had
been commandesred to take the casualties to the hospitals. Ien
women and young people burnt, practically 211 their clothing
burnt, torn and d shevelled, their faces black and charrved, some
bleeding wita limbs torn off, eves and hair literally gone. It was
rumoured that it was possible the whole mixing house and mills would
go up and dad deecided it would be best if we made our way to the
fields, which we did, still hearing the carts, lorries and smbulances
making their way with their gruesome loads to the hospitals. Ve
came back home sfter mid-night, but still the conveyances were

making their way to Nottingham. The High Road, Beeston had never



before seen o calvalcade such as this and I hope please almighty

God it never will agein,

ext morning along with several of the otlier crane-drivers I
went to report for work, but the police would not allow us to pass
through the main gates although we produced our permits. These
permits took the form of o brass medslion about 2 inches across
and bearing the entwined ('s of the names of Viacount Chetwyn snd

the Chilwell Tactory looking like this,

Bui not to be thwarted we made our way
along a narrow lane which ran on the extreme

edge of the factory and on to a more

elevated position from where we could see the
horrible havoc that had occurred, the ambulance men along with
volunteers were still searching for the buried in the ruins, YWe
were told to return at fa.m. as ususl on the Yednesday morning when

ag far as possible normal work would resume,

There was a great hole in the wall of the filled shell store
and as we travelled up, and down in the overhead travellina cranes
we could see the rescue squads still at work, There weve lorries
piled high with uavarnished coffins, the last homes of those wno

were kilied in such a swiden and horrible way.

T believe there were about 120 mutilated corpmes laid in the
Chureh at Attenborough, most of them unrecopnisable, othors who were
not so bad and who were identilied by their relaotives were buried

privately.

he following Monday along with other women and men we

represented the A shift of the Filling Store, every work place had



their own mourners Filled Shell, fmpty Shell, Melt Houses, FPress
Bouses, Mills, Bxperimental House not forpetting clerical and
canteen workers, this awesome cavalecade wended its way along
Chetwyn Road and down Attenborough Lane to the strains of the

works band piaying the dead morch in 3aul.,

Thig was before any houses had been built on Chetwyn Hoad
and Attenborough Lene was so naryrvow a large cart could scarely pass,
g0 as the procession turned the corner from the mnin road the

whole scene could be witnessed at the msin gates of the factory.

But work soon reswned to normal and strange to say vwe none
of us seemed to have any fesr that there might be another of these
dreadful scenes, the shells must be filled and the convoy sent on

there way for.things were very serious on all fronts,

Time went on, as time will, and we reosched the day everyone
had been hoping and praying for, the eleventh day of November 1918
when the armistice was signed, and 'thank God' we did, when the
news came through, A4 shift was on the day turn and precisely at
eleven s.n., we were all told o assemble on the laown, this wes &
huge green space complete with band stand, wherc we would conpregate
after our mid-dey meal to listen to the band or to dsnce according

to the music played, but dhere was a difference on this day.

The band ﬁere assembled with full uniforms and bright instruments
and seated also was Tord Chetwyn and other dignataries from the
war office,

The moin svesch was made by Chetwyn himsell and wé were sll
thonked for the vart we had pleayed in helping to bring the desired
results over four years. of wer, Never before had any factory been

given the title of the V.C. Pactory. MNow we were told the war wasg




over and we could all resume our vrevicus roll'n of living an’
individuzl life, the band played snd we 2ll ssng that beavntiful old
hymn "Oh God our help in ages past, our hope for years to come."

a fitting finale for a stirring occasion,

As soon as the strainsg had died away everyone wes making an effort
to zet away from the scene as quickly as possible in orxder to make

the most of the remainder of the day.

T was never very nimble in my sctions, alwsys inclined to
clumginess and for this reason I failed to jump on one of the lorries
thot were being commandeered to help in the swiftest possible vetreatb
from the confines of the factory, that had held us captive for three
years with never one si%gle moment to relax from our twelve hours
dnily and eighteen hours on change over duties at the week-end making
our normal working week 80 hours. The weather was perfect for the

tine of the year and = mowre fitting day could not be expected, awsy

we all went to revel in our simple pleasures 3 Job well done,

We all returned %o'work the following morning knowing full
well that it was only » matter of time before we would all be
looking for work in other spheres, Those who had jobs to return
to were quickly offering themselves to their previous employers,
others like Polly and myself had to ging slow for had we not burnt
onr boats when we walked out that morning in March over three yeors

a6, we could hardly return to our former work,

S50 we played the waiting geme and lingered on, knowingz that

any dsy could be our lazt at the V,C. Factory.

I+ was not long before ftve Avmy Orvdnance took over the factory,

everything was dismantled and the whole ploce turned into a depot



for reburned equipment of army stores, such as saddles, canteen

accessories ete.

We were given the task of cleaning the lesther eguipment and
sorting the othew returned utenzils etc,

The staff was slowly diminishing we were more or less waiting
our turn to be demobolised,

In April of %hat year 1919 my sister "mily had her first
child Trene and I absented myself from work to look after her and
her house where I was living at the time in Stapleford, fHuring
thig time I accidently scalded my oot which necessitated my
having to have more time from the factory than I had onticipated
vhen applying for leave, and no dovbt in my case this was one of
the deciding factors in my dismissal which followed almost on my

immediate return Lo work,

We, that is two of my work mstes also crane drivers, were
working on saddles over by the stores offices and decided that
o eat our lunch would be a good ides and immediately set to
doing just that, to our dismay our nomes were suddenly called out
and we were told to report ab the Big Head Office and collect our
insurance cards, we were instaﬁtly digmissed for eating in a

restricted aresn.

This rule was made during the days of the factories role as
a TNT Fiiller of shells and as this particular powder was a polson
no one was allowed to eat in the precinets of any of the factories
wvork shops, but we were not now in a situation where this applied
no shells having been filled since armistice day.

Despite this we were given our cavds much to our distressa,

we oried all the way up to the office to receive our dismissal,



This was as good as an excuse a8 any Lor removing us from the pay
roll and making us reliant on the dole, which was at this time
£1.,5,0d from this princely sum we must pay our board and lodgings

for in these days no person of sny vrineciple at a2ll would allow

their parents to keep them, il was not done.

May, Sarah znd myself were just 4 deys looking fox work,

Sarah and May returned to the lace trade, but T took on myself a

new role az a machinist in the moking up trade.



Szrd Decade
T was now twenty years old and as I thought very experienced

in wordly matters, for had I not worked with women twice my aze

vho were well voiced both ih experiences in and out of the marrviage

vovs, My upbringing had slways been, both with and under the

paidance of my mother as with my two elder sisters, not strict or

hord, but o discipline that was'tempered with love and understanding,

we were tausht right from wrong and the pit £alls that came with

mixing with 'wrong wn's', So it wos 1little wonder and no particular

credit to myself that I never, despite nesrly fours worlking side

by side with some of the rourhest wallk down ithe road with any man,

Lote of the giris did take up with married men, snd according to the

reports they zave us. less venturesome mortals a prand time they

had for lots of the men were drafted into the factory under the

Lord Yerby “cheme when & men could be taken into the particular work

that was designated for him, these men wore an arm band signifing

that they were wunder the government. Dike the ammed forces they

had to lesve wifes and home behind, although auvite a lot of thenm

did continue to make homes for the families they had been forced

to leave, but others the arrangements suited ond they were the ones

L

who were looking for eansy fry to pass their time with,

o
3

So althioush T never induiged in any of the practices which
vere so easy bto enter I knew the downfslls tiat could occur should
a g£irl be foolish enough to fall into the trap. L had come out of

the fray as I went in and thanked God for it,

So on this particular day I walked into Nottinghom in searcn
of work in fact deltermined %o get a job or bust, 1 had walked

throuen Cut Through Lone and caupht the tram st Sherwin Hond al




at Wilford Road I crossed the Casile Boulevard and there it was
the job, on a big door a1 the junction of Wilfoxd Road and Cansl
Street was a notice,

Machinists wented for neck wear and tea avrons, 1 stood
for a few moments wondering if I conld possibly call myself a
machinist, of course T thought, I could, T could treadle the sewing
mochine 2t home snd had done evew since it was initiated into the
family by my mother who had bousht it prior to her death, at a
shilling a week, wonder of wonders was this machine it opened up
5 new world for us, Dmily made hersell a lovely dress in gyey
with white collar, the guaker girl style the operatta Tthe Guaker
Girl! was very popular at this time and very lovely was the music,
one song went like this, 1 like your apron and your bommett, and
your little quaker gown, your menners so demure, as your modest
eves look down, and so on so mily was exceedingly pleased with

her efforts at dress making, but for myself I never remember
nmaking s solitsry thing, but despite this I knew T could work that
old tresdle machine, so up the atairs leading from the big dirty
door L went, Up the stone steps and intoe an office, where & wolan
wes sitting., Can you machine? yes of course, well then start on

Vionday morning, so away 1 went thinking of nothing except that

I had a job.

T remember distinctly washing the white hlouse, the only
one I had in prepsration for my initiation into the making up
trade, the name given 4o all branches of the production of reody
made élothing, which was just coming into its own for prior to
this time people had looked down on factory produced garments.

Almost every street had its own particular dressmoker, in fact



these vproducers of so many styles and [itlings became experls in
their own field and the publie would place their owm psmticular
value on articles of clothing made by a tailoress, whatever this
meant, but the truth was the snob value went up a hundred percent
if one could only truthfully say that Hiss or lMrs, so and so had

designed and made the creaticn you were wearing.,

So here I was entering this very elite profession despite
the fact that it was the humblest of entries, tea aprons and neck
wear,

I never saw any neck vear being made, the garments we
produced was cumisoles and the aforementioned aprons, The camisoles
vere flimsy creations of lace and cambric vhich the female wore over
the bust of the wired corset fashionsble st this time, when complete
they were threaded with blue or pink velvet ribbon, A gizrl had
to assemble and make twelve of these feminine frivolities for the

princely sum of 1 shilling,

1 remember very well my first entry into that room the sewing
machines 21l whirring awey st a tervific speed and every back bent
over the work in hand, I soon knew why when I learned the rote one

was paid for o dozen.

Imagine my horror when I learned the machines were elecivically
driven, nothing like the treadle we had at home, bul despite my
dire ignorance T quickly picked up the easiest woy of manipulating
the work to my advantsge. 1 stayed at this place of work for sbout
twelve months, then trade slumped and we went on short time, so
despite the fact that T liked the work T hod to look for a job with
a better pay packet. T had to travel by train and this took money

apart from the fact that one hnd to dress that little better when



one worked in town, so my carear in the raz trade ended., Nevertheless
in after years I was always pleased 1 had had this simple tutoring

in sewing for it came in very useful ss things turned out,

is T have said before Pmily went to live ai Stapleford when
che mavried snd T at her invitsiion went to live with her, but 1
went back home to Beeston when I got work in ¥ottineham, in this
way I defeated some of the woxry concerning travel, although as 1
remember the rate per mile was only 1 penny it made & considerable
difference woen the distance was three times that of the journey

from Beeston to Wotiingham.

o after several weeks of siruggling with the ghort time

Fmily pot me work in a local hosiery factory snd once more I went

to Stavpleford to live.

This time I was initiated info the mysteries of the hosiery
trade, I never before this knew that socks and stockings were
joined at the toe by an operation knowvn as a linker., The knitted
aforessaid arvticles came of f the huge machines czeperated at the toe
and it was the job of the linker to pick up every stitch on to &
huge flat plate like contraption which had on the extreme outside
edge an array of sharp needles, e linker placed every seperéte
stitch on to these needles while the machine was rotating ag it
went round in o cireular movement at a given point a smsll knife
cut off the surplus leaving a lovely neat toe. Now this may aound
all very easy, but believe me there were snass such as missing &
stiteh or the knife not cutting enough to make & neat job or
worse 8tili cutting to cloge and destroying he toe.

Phere were days when everything went well ond one could

literally mallop slong, but oh those awful deys when one had to



call for help from the mechanic,

In these conditions no one worried, but the linker and she
poor deazr had to jusi wait, no pay no sympathy and probsbly a warning
that this kind of thinz could not be tolerated you wers there to
work,

But once one hacame experienced the money was good although
the work was tedious., I had now reached my 21st birthday and had
for some time previocus been keeping company with a young men 1 had
knovn since T was about 16 years of age., I was awfully keen on
dancin: and along with a friend we spent most of our time at social
functions. although 1 worked snd lived in Stapleford 1 invariably
want home to Beeston at the weekends as most of my friends were

nere,

It was during thisz time that T met Welter agdin he had just
heen demobbed and we becaﬁe great friends but 1T am overiding my story.
I must first tell you about the greatest upset and worry that
happened to our family since the sorrow caused by the death of
our mother,

It was in 1919, the war had been over zbout 2 months and
we were thanking God that as a family the war had not come teo
near us, inasmuch as Tom was not of age, and, then out of the blue,

when he was only Jjust seventeen he decided, and did join the army.

¥hat horror, what heartache, the apple of SBarah dnn and
¥milies eye, they wers both horror struck.

It was a  cold Tuesday evening in January when 1 went to see
dad, but he would not listen to my plea, We that us Bmily, Sarah
Amn and myself only asked for support, no money we would raise that
ourselves in an altewmot to free our dearest of brothers from his‘

owm Toolhardy, but dad would have nonme of it, he could only say,



e had made his bed he must lie on itﬁziill fake a man of him",
Despite lack of cooperation from dad snd the delight of young
sister Liwmzie who said, '"he has given me many a hard punch T am
glad he had gone", we decided to write o his commanding officer.
This Jjob fell to me, and subseribing a very pathetlc letter
informing him that our brother was only just seventeen years of
age and if this could not be classed as a weason for him not being

accepted, then we were prepared to buy him out,

Of course we were ignored, but my father received a letier
informing him that to all intents and purposes his son was 18
years of age and because it was his desire personally to make the
army his carcer there was nothing more to be said, You can never

immagine the awful despondency cansed by this abrubt dismisssl,

After this every friday evening was spent in making jem tarcts,
swiss puddings and mince pies which were dispatched in & tin box
to be received at Uatterick Camp on Monday morning, varsh inn
vould run up to the post office with hexr parcel every Saturday
morning,

I% wes weeks before we saw him ond then joy of joys the letter
arrived to say he was coming on furlough. No one was prouder than
the Hartin family that day, dad shed a few surrejticus Years! poor
old man, and “arsh inn as usuzl ridiculed him For so doing., My
brother made a perfect figure of a men, or shall I say boy, for
ihere he stood, 17 yesrs of age, & foot 4 inches in stocking feet
and every inch s soldier, wes there any prouder msn in the world
wnen at 60 years of apge and an old soldier himself my father picked
up nis sons pack on iiis shoulder and walked to Beeston station to
see his son off to COatierick after his first leave, he hiad o glean

in his eye never %o bhe sean again,



