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Pat Entwistle 

Tape 1, 04.04.05

[A facilitator is present, to aid the interviewer, and her words will be transcribed, except where she and the interviewer diverge.]

Right, it’s the 4th April, and I’ve come to Manchester to interview Pat Entwistle. Hi, Pat. Are you ready to be interviewed?  
Yes.

Thank you. I want to start with your early years; so is that OK?
Yes.

I’d like to begin asking you when and where you were born?

I was born in a Lancashire town called Colne, near Burnley, on [aircraft noise] the 6th October, 1940.

What are your first names and why were they chosen?

I were christened Patrick Michael but unfortunately, at the age of two, I was taken into care, and so I really did not know me family. Apparently, I was one of 14 children.

Fourteen? Wow!

I was unlucky for some: number 13. [The other two laugh.] They didn’t realise I was born with cerebral palsy, and at the age, my mother (I believe) suffered from diabetes:

Yes.

insulin twice a day...  

Yes.

... in and out of comas, and on the day she was havin’ me she was in a coma, and this is why I was born 
Facilitator [talking together]: Right!

with cerebral palsy, with complications.

Interviewer and facilitator: Mm hmm.
And when I was two, I was taken into the Royal Burnley Hospital...
Interviewer [talking with facilitator]: Yes.

Facilitator: Mm hmm.

... with a chest infection, payin’ on the ‘Free List’. And at that point the paediatrician of the day got hold of me father and eldest sister, and said, ‘This child, when he comes home, he will have to ’ave a room of his own. He’s a very sick child’.
Yes.

And me father said, ‘That’s impossible, because we’ve got 14 children in a three bedroomed house,’ so the paediatrician said, ‘Well I’ve no alternative than to recommend that he goes into care,’ and they never saw me again.  
Facilitator: Blimey!

So really, as far as me [birth] family’s concerned, I don’t know a lot, because it wasn’t until I wrote me autobiography, five years ago, that I really, properly, was able to contact me own family.

Facilitator: Right!

Mm hmm.

Facilitator: Right, that’s...
Can I just ask you; why didn’t your mum and dad keep in contact?

I haven’t a clue.  
Both: Mm.

Not a clue.

Facilitator: Right.

I was taken into a Convent at Patricroft, near Eccles, [St Joseph’s Home], where there was 250 children. 
Facilitator: Blimey.

It was a Convent, and I was the only handicapped child there.
Both: Mm.  

Facilitator: Right.

So you don’t know where your mum and dad worked, or anything?

Yeah. According to me birth certificate, me father were called Richard John, 

Yes.

and he was what they called an ‘artificial silk creeper’. [Voice in background.] Nylon. 

Right, yes.

This was when nylon first came. 
Facilitator: Yes.

Mm.

And don’t ask me what an artificial silk [interviewer laughs] creeper is – I ’aven’t a clue.
[Inaudible.]

And me mother, I presume, was just a housewife.
Both: Yes.

Right,

Mind you, she ’ad a job with 14 children.

Oh yes.

Facilitator: Well yes, a full-time job.

Can I go on to your birth?

Yes.

What do you know about your birth?

As far as I can gather, and this was what me sister told me, I was a breached baby with complications.
Facilitator [talking together]: Mm.

Yes.

And that’s as far as I know.
[Talking together] Mm.

Facilitator: Yes.
What medical advice were your parents given: if you know? Right. What language was used to describe your disability, at the time? Or don’t you know? [Two phones start ringing. Break in recording.] Language: what language was used to describe your disability at the time, if you know?

I haven’t a clue. As I said, the only thing that I remember is when the paediatrician

Facilitator: Yes.

told me father and eldest sister, about takin’ me into care.

Both: Yes.

What memories do you have of seein’ doctors?

My first memory is when I was taken into Rochdale Hospital, to ’ave the usual tendons done be’ind the ankle bone.

Yeah.

In those days, you used to be in plaster about two or three years. They would put one on, take it off after a period, and [sound of crockery clanking] put another one on.
Yes.

And I do remember one day, I was in what they called a ‘children’s home’, while I was waitin’ to go into hospital [Home for Crippled Children, near Rochdale].
Yes.

And this paediatrician came – I’d be about five – and he said, ‘Oh, Patrick. Would you like to play football?’ so, I says, ‘Oh, yes please’. So he says, ‘Well, we’ve done everything medically possible. What kind of life you will have eventually is entirely up to you’,
Facilitator [Talking together]: Right.

Mm.

and I’ve always remembered those words.
Mm. That were nice.      

How did cerebral palsy affect you when you were young?

Particularly at the Convent, I got the usual (with me bein’ the only handicap child there). I got a bit rough, teasin’, and I wasn’t able to go to school with the others, children. And the school was about two or three miles away from the Convent, and in those days I could hardly walk. I’d stagger, and fall down.
Both: Mm hmm.

That was my memory,

Both: Mm.

of the Convent. I mean I was treated very well with the nuns, but we must remember we’re talkin’ about the 1940s, 
Facilitator [talking together]: Right, yes.

Mm, mm.

when disability... they had not a clue.

Facilitator: Yes.

Not a clue.

Facilitator: Definitely.
When did you first realise yourself, that you had cerebral palsy?

I knew I was handicapped, but I hadn’t any idea what it was called. I mean I didn’t even know about birthdays cos I never got any birthday cards or presents,

Facilitator: Right.

even at Christmas. 

And how did that make you feel?

I just accepted it, because I didn’t know,
Both: Yes.

you know? It was that way. What you didn’t know, it didn’t
Facilitator: Didn’t harm yer, no.

harm yer. [Voices in background.] It was only later on, when I did find out, that it started to affect.

Facilitator: Yes.

What was the reaction of non-family members, like neighbours or friends?  
[Talking together] I ’aven’t a clue.  
Family friends, or...? No?

I ’aven’t a clue, 

Facilitator: No?
because I was generally at home,

Facilitator: Mm hmm.

and we very rarely 

Facilitator: Right.

went out, particularly meself. 

Right, now I’d like to go on to early memory of [inaudible: facilitator talking same time as interviewer]. Right. What are some of your strongest, or most vivid early memories? Anything at all, can you remember? [Traffic noise in background.]
I think one of the main memories is, as I said, at the Convent when I was unable to go to school with other children. I used to be from, say, half past eight in the mornin’ till about half past four in the afternoon, on me own, with just one of the sisters, the nuns. And naturally, with ’er bein’ a nun, she had to go to chapel two or three times a day, and I would be left in a play room listening to the radio.  
Both: Mm hmm.

They used to be long days, and I would enjoy more the weekends when the children weren’t at high school – although they used to take the mickey out of me, running up to me, when I were tryin’ to learn how to walk, pushin’ me over, callin’ me names:

Both: Oh yes.

but this is children.  

Both: Mm.
Facilitator: Definitely.

I can remember havin’ to be helped [traffic noise in background] upstairs to the dormitories, cos you must remember there was no such thing as lifts or aids, and I remember one day I had two lads helpin’ me to come down from the dormitory, about lunch time, when we ’ad to go down to wash our hands. And one day, this lad or two lads, had a great idea of layin’ me at the top of the stairs and literally rollin’ me down.
Facilitator: Oh dear. 
And they just said, ‘That’s a quicker way to get down.’ [All laugh.]  
Facilitator: Blimey.

Of course I got bruised,
[Laughs]

Facilitator: I bet you did as well.

and in the evening, the sister who was lookin’ after us, wanted to know where I’d got the bruises from, and I couldn’t tell ’er the truth. I just said, ‘Oh I fell and...’

Both: Yes.

otherwise I would ’ave got clobbered.

Facilitator: Yes. Oh dear.  

What were some of the rooms like, including furniture, in the place where you lived?

Very good, actually. It, from the outside, looked like a factory. And the front door, naturally with it bein’ a Convent, they had a large square grid with a wire mesh, what they used to slide this thing, and you could speak. I remember going there and bein’ carried in by a social worker, but once you got in the buildin’ itself by the entrance hall, it was absolutely beautiful. Very highly-polished floors,

Facilitator: Yes.

which wasn’t ideal for me, or any handicapped person, because it was all polished and it used to be slippy. But again, it was something you accepted.

Facilitator: Yes.

What are your memories of meal times, and what were your favourite foods?

Favourites?

Facilitator: Favourite foods, and meal times; what were they like?

Again, you must remember that this was durin’ the Second World War,

Both: Yes.

when food was rationed. Although we got a lot with it bein’ a children’s home. We got a lot more than what families on the outside got.
Yeah.

I can’t really say. We was well-fed. We used to ’ave breakfast about half past seven in the mornin’, cos the children naturally would be goin’ to school about half past eight, to get there for nine o’clock.
Both: Yes.

And they did try to send me to school for about six months. And I remember the two lads again would be holdin’ me up, and in those days we would probably meet people, or children, from the Church of England schools, and all the nicknames you could mention would be comin’ out, and I remember [aircraft noise] them helpin’ me to go, and they started to fight [interviewer laughs] ‘Proddy dodge’ [fights between Catholic and Protestant boys]. [Inaudible.] And they forgot me, just let me literally drop on the pavement.

Facilitator: [Laughing] Oh dear. That’s mean i’n’t it?

Well, it’s...
Facilitator: Then again, it’s children, like you say.

... it’s kids.

Both: Mm.

But it didn’t work out, because I believe the school wouldn’t take the responsibility.
Facilitator: Right, yes.

Cos even in play time, I wouldn’t be allowed to go out with the others. I would just be dumped in the class room and not with them.
Both: Mm.

 So it didn’t work.

Facilitator: No.   
What was a favourite toy, or something you played with?

It was a big wooden train, on which you could sit on... it was like a plank. And I would go on this more durin’ the day, when the other children who were at school.
Facilitator: Yes.

Other than that, it was just... they were never your own: you ’ad to share. And same at Christmas – anything that were brought, it were for everybody, not just for you.  
Facilitator: Yes.

The only thing that they couldn’t share was shoes, cos I ’ad to ’ave black boots, so... [Laughs.]

Yes.

Facilitator: So you got your own of that then.

That was the only thing 

Both: Yes.

that was mine.

Facilitator: Yes.

What was a favourite book? And was what your favourite stories?
I couldn’t read because I’d never been properly to school, so really I couldn’t read, I couldn’t write, and what I did write nobody could understand – it were more like Chinese. 
Facilitator [laughing] Right. [All laugh.]

But you see, that’s the difference – your education wasn’t important. They were more concerned about gettin’ you up and walkin’, and learnin’ the basic rudiments of life like dressin’ yourself, washin’ yourself, bein’ taught that. We’re talkin’ about the Victorian attitude, you know. Anybody with a physical handicap... you should be pushed in a corner, not seen. It was very…
OK then, thanks Pat. Now we’re going to your early school days. Where did you first go to school, and what was the school’s name?  

Right, we're getting...   
Or what kind of school was it?  

... into this. This was a school opened by the Lancashire County Council, and we’re talkin’ about 1946. It was a school called Bleasdale House in Silverdale, just outside Morecombe, [Bleasdale House, Silverdale, Carnforth, Lancashire] and this was the first school ever in the country to deal with multi-handicapped children.

Facilitator: Right.

They nearly ’ad every sort of handicap. There was spina bifida, cerebral palsy (well, spastic anyway), haemophiliacs, people with holes in hearts, and there was 25 children there when I went, in 1946.

Yes.

Facilitator: Right.

We had physical exercises,

Yes.

we had speech therapy,

Facilitator: Mm hmm.

and I remember we had a blue carpet laid down the play room, and we was taught to walk on the ‘magic blue carpet’ [interviewer laughs]. And also, what we had was, learn how to lace your boots up, because you must remember zips weren’t out in those days, they were buttons everywhere [interviewer laughs]. So we ’ad a wooden frame, with two pieces of cloth on one side, the buttons on the other side, button holes, so we were taught coordination: how to fasten buttons.
Yes.

And then we had another frame with a woman’s corset, so that we [interviewer laughs] learnt how to lace 

Facilitator: Yes
our shoes up. 
Facilitator: Right. 

Very... but it worked.
Both: Yes.

Facilitator [Talking together]: It was a...
They were basic, 
Facilitator: ... good way.

but a good way of learnin’.

Facilitator: Yes.

And the school days would be interrupted with either physio or speech therapy, and I had more for speech. And also, sun ray (well, about twice a week sun ray), and this was to get, I think, it were the proteins or, thing, and then we’d be visited by either social workers, doctors, who would come along and pat you on the head. It's a wonder I haven't got a flat head.

[Interviewer laughs.]

Both: Mm.

How, you know, marvellous, you know? And then in 1952, as it proved to be a success, they opened another school,

Yes.

from 11 to 16, and this was at Singleton Hall, just outside Blackpool [Singleton Hall Special School], and I went there on 6th November 1951. And this was a much better ‘open school’ – it was in 25-acre land and it was there we were gettin’ prepared for the big wide world outside.
Both: Mm.

But this is when I began to realise properly that I ’ad nobody, because visitin’ time used to be once a month, the first Saturday, [banging noise] while the other children, lads, were havin’ their parents, I ’ad nobody: nobody came to see me. I was purely reliant on the Lancashire County: when they went away for summer holidays, Christmas, I would either stay at the school or be sent to a reception centre for children, and this really did have an effect. In fact, it affected me that much that I began to start stealin’ off other children, so not only did it affect me physically, but it affected me memory, like. Why? I think I just started askin’ the question ‘Why?’  
Both: Mm.
Why ’aven’t I got anybody? And of course nobody knew, because when I was taken into the Convent, the only question they asked was, ‘Have you been christened?’  
Both: Mm.

So of course there were no back history about it – they weren’t interested in that.

Facilitator: Mm. Right.

Very interesting. Describe your first day at school, 

At both schools?
and what was your age?
Well, I’d be about six when I went to Bleasdale House, and again I was carried in – not that I couldn’t walk a bit, but it was more, you know, for safety reasons. I arrived late afternoon...
[End of Tape 1, Side A.]

[Side B.]
Right I’m going to continue with [question] number six. What strong memories do you have of your early school years?  

The school when it was purchased by the Lancashire county, there was no central heatin’. What they had was the old fireplaces and eventually they had to, think, put central heatin’ in, which meant that they had to pull all the wooden floorboards up, room by room, and this took about three or four 
[Talking together] Yes.

Facilitator: Mm hmm.

years to do. And we was all on one level, because there was no way that, [traffic noise in background] with the children that there were there, they could manage to climb stairs, and I remember us having to move from room to room while they pulled the floor boards, put the hot water pipes under the floor boards. And then, about two years into this, they decided that there was that many pupils needed to come, they would ’ave to put a lift into the building, and this lift was placed in the front hall plus in our playroom-cum-dormitory, and we was literally in the buildin’ when they blasted the foundations of the lift, and all there was between us and the lift shaft,

Facilitator: Oh right.

was a sheet: nothin’ else.
Facilitator: Oh blimey.
And we were there when it were blasted out, and this was to enable to go upstairs. It was a bit of a pain but it had to be done.
Both: Mm.

And we had very good teachers and very good carers. During the... we used to ’ave to ’ave a lie-down after lunch for an hour and we used to go on camp beds,

Yes, yes.
and when it were fine in the summer, we would be put out on the terrace. And I remember one day, a photographer comin’, takin’ the outside of the school from the Veranda and when the photograph came out, guess who was sat up on their cot bed? Me! [Facilitator laughs.] And it didn’t go down very well, because you were supposed to go to sleep: there’s no way. The education, as I said, were very limited, because they were more concerned about gettin’ you walking and things like that, although they weren’t soft with us. If we had said, ‘Oh we want help’. ‘Oh, help such-a-body,’ or, ‘Can you do a few more steps?’ and you would say, ‘We can’t, no way.’ ‘There is no such word as “can’t”. You do it.’
Both: Yes.

And this was the attitude, you know? They wanted you to get as far on as you possibly could, and then in the long run it’s paid off.

Facilitator: It’s positive.

Positive. There was no negative – 
Facilitator: Right.

they didn’t like that. And of course, weekends was alright because we used to be playin’ in this one room – we ate, slept and played – and considerin’ these rooms, and eventually the whole school, was fitted with central heatin’, and people used to think we was angels: they didn’t know what we got up to. [Other two laugh.] I’m not gonna  [say] I’m that bad, we did get up to [things]: particularly the ones that was more mobile. 
Yes.

And we ’ad very good staff, both teaching and carers, and they believed in us.
Facilitator: [Traffic noise in background.] Yes, that’s good.

That was what… and they was dedicated. There was no such thing as watchin’ the clock.

Both: Mm.

They didn’t go off until the other staff came on.

Yes, yes.
Facilitator: That’s very good.  

[Interviewer starts to say something.]

There was no hint of abuse. A lot of people ask me if there was any abuse, and I can honestly say ‘No way. There was no abuse at all. Whatsoever.’

Facilitator: That’s very good.

What teachers were important? What memories do you have of friends at the school?

[Laughs] I have quite a few... [Laughs] in between fights. Well I had a few, but it was difficult because, as you can imagine, there was all types of disabilities, and sometimes we would try to do more than what we were really capable of doing. I remember one lad who was spina bifida hydrocephalus, and in those days they couldn’t get rid of the fluid from the brain, so this lad: all he could do was lie in the cot while his head swole and swole until eventually the fluid drowned his brain,

Oh dear.

and it’s something that you will never forget. 
Oh, wow.

Facilitator: Mm. I can imagine.

Well today they can put some ‘shunts’ in their... [attached to the head]. But these are things you got used to cos you had to, and you sort of helped one another. But it was a different case for me because the school was more than a school, it was my home, because I had nowhere to go. And in 1951 they opened a second school, Singleton Hall, near Blackpool, and this was for the pupils from 11 to 16, [voices in background] where they would be gettin’ ready for you to go out into the wide world. Most of us went on special training colleges.  
Facilitator: Right.

I went to Queen Elizabeth Training College in Leatherhead, Surrey, [Queen Elizabeth’s Training College for the Disabled] and I chose gardening. I was there two years, but to me that was the biggest wrench in my life, because one day you would being treated as a child and the next day you was expected to act like an adult – and to me it wasn’t easy.
Both: Mm.

And again it was harder for me because they were sort of taking me away from what I had called my home:
Yeah. Yes.

and there was no back up.  
No.

If I felt low, there was nobody there that I could turn to, like others would have their parents or they could phone their parents: I just didn’t ’ave...
Facilitator: Yes.

I was taken by a social worker to the college, and that was it.

Get on with it.

Get on with it.

I bet that warn’t nice, yes.

No, but it was something I had to accept.  
Both: Yes.

If I wanted to live in the community, then I had to go through this process with no backing. I was there for two years, but I was still under the care of Lancashire County. And then in 1958 I left college, and Lancashire County put me in a home for children outside Preston called ‘Bamber Bridge’ while they tried and sort where they’re goin’ to send me, and I finished up in a ‘Home for Incurables’ just outside Darlington. Talk about ‘out of sight, out of mind’, although I got foster parents here, cos I met a boy [David Robinson] with very bad cerebral palsy, and his parents [Margaret and Jack] took an interest. So this is how I came to Denton to live: well not live, but for holidays. And so eventually, when I was 18, I came out of care and I decided to come back ’ere to live with his family, and that would be [horn hooting in distance] 1960. No job, nothing, and this would be the first time that I really got in contact [with] The Spastics Society. It was a Mrs Muncaster who was a welfare officer, and she found me a job at Dunlops in Manchester, and that’s the first time that I ever came into contact with Scope, or the Society.

Facilitator: Yes        

Right.
[Break in recording.]

Yes, I was in a children’s reception centre at Bamber Bridge, just outside Preston, and at this time I had to sign-on at the local Employment Exchange, and the DRO [who] was the Disabled Resettlement Officer, found me a job at a nursery-cum-hotel [traffic noise in background, and rustling noise] just outside Preston, and this was a market garden plus a hotel, and it was there. I used to work from ’alf half past seven in the mornin’ till about, could be, half past nine at night, from workin’ all day cuttin’ flowers, weedin’ flower beds, boiling beetroot ready for the market, because the owner of the market garden used to go on Bury Market three times a week, and I would be left just cuttin’ flowers and just labourin’.
Yes.

And the County found me a place to stay, and I was receivin’ – you will not believe this – two pound a week,

Wow.

plus this board and lodge [board and lodging].
Facilitator: Right.

And eventually it got to me, because I would just [get] tired. It was the seven days a week, and I were goin’ down the nick [police station?] so I was still in contact with [aircraft noise] the matron at the school, and she rang the Lancashire County up and said, ‘This is not workin’. It’s no good.’

Yes.

So, eventually I was sent back to this children’s reception centre. Then they sent me to this ‘Home for Incurables’ in Darlington just outside Croft, run by the Brothers of St John of God [a nursing order of the Catholic Church], and that weren’t for me because I just deteriorated. There was nothing to live for. And eventually I came back again to live in Denton, where I were found a job at Oldham Batteries, firstly as a messenger boy (cos I was only 19). And it was costin’ me about... I was havin’ to buy shoes every other week, with walkin’ all day, and it got too much. So eventually I was put in the welfare, where they dealt with like the overalls and I used to ’ave to sweep up, mop floors, the bath, toilets, and I was known as the ‘Chief Petty Officer’.  
[Banging noise. Interviewer laughs. Break in recording.]
And this went all right but, eventually, when I first went in, I ’ad a good foreman and he died, so they hired a chappy who was on the security and really he wasn’t fit for this particular department. His attitude was that disabled people like me should not be takin’ jobs up what able-bodied could do. But the point was nobody able-bodied wanted the job anyway [rustling sound]. So his attitude got me boilin’ one day, and I just took a swing at him, and that was it: [laughing] out. It was a stupid thing to do, because I’d just been married, and we’d just had a daughter, so the last thing we needed was me to be out of work. Because we’d been fired, I ’ad to wait six weeks for the dole,
Facilitator: Right, yeah, mm.
so really [banging noise and rustling] it was a stupid thing to do, but at the time it was the only way that I could… And then eventually Mrs Muncaster from the Spastics Society contacted me and she found me the job at Dunlops Rubber Works in town – Cambridge Street [Manchester]. And I was there five years but I collapsed, and that, virtually, was the end of my employment because there was no other jobs they could find me. And so that is when my voluntary work started.

Do you want to move on to work, that work that you did?

At Dunlops? The work was, again, sweepin’ and moppin’,
[Starts to say something.]

but it was heavy, industrial cleaning.
Yes. Do you want to go on to your voluntary work that you did, or what you’ve been doin’ with Scope?

Right.  

OK.
Well, I’m goin’ to lead up to that because some things are different. In 1974, I was approached by what was RADAR, which was the Royal Association of Disability, I think, [Royal Association for Disability and Rehabilitation] and this was to go on to a Transport User’s Consultative [traffic noise in background] Committee [TUCC] for the north west of England, and this is for British Rail. And the area we covered was from Crewe to Carlisle, and it was my remit to deal with... it was a committee that dealt with complaints of the travellin’ public on British Rail, and my remit was to make sure that there was access not only onto the station, but onto the trains. Cos in those days, there was very little on the rails and the first train that they brought out was the Mark Three, which they was able to take the seat out, but this meant that any disabled person who was in a wheelchair had to notify them the day before, and it didn’t go down well with a lot of disabled people. But what they didn’t realise was that that carriage would have to go into the shed, the seat would have to be removed, then brought out, [traffic noise] and put on to the other part of the train. And I was on this committee for 25 years – it wasn’t a paid job, 
A long time.

you just got your thing [expenses; it being a voluntary position] and it was through that committee
Yes.

that I was (1986) awarded the MBE. That’s a photograph with the medal [in the room].
Facilitator: That’s great.

Yes.
And it was then that Nigel Smith: I don’t know whether you’ve heard of him?

No.

[Break in recording.]

OK.
Nigel was then the northwest Regional Manager [of the Spastics Society] and he knew about this position on the railways, and there was a big conference bein’ held at County Hall in Manchester regarding access onto public transport, and he asked me would I go along and speak about the work on the railway thing, and the same day one of the other speakers was Blunkett. [David Blunkett, later an MP and Governemnt Minister.] He wasn’t even a councillor then, he was speakin’ about the position of people with visual impairment on the... [inaudible]. And in those days they’d had... somebody there had brought out a speakin’ bus stop, and this was based in Bournemouth, and what it used to do was, it used to tell the person at that bus stop where they was, and the number of stops they would be stoppin’ at, [sound of horn in background] but unfortunately they couldn’t get anyone to take it up, commercially. It was a very big conference, very interestin’. And then the next thing that I knew was about the ‘Kneeler’ buses and the ‘Readybus’, so I was invited, with Nigel, to go to London to the launch of the Readybus, and Robert Dougall who was a, I don’t know whether you remember, he used to be one of the interviewers on BBC One, he was there and Ken Livingstone, 
Oh yeah.

‘Red Ken’, [interviewer laughs] and he launched this ‘Readybus’. And then eventually they came on-stream, because we, as The Society [The Spastics Society] we’d already commissioned, or written and published, a book called Can I Get There?  I don’t know if you’ve ever…?
No, I haven’t seen it.  
No, right, well this is the first (probably) of any, and it was because parents of children with cerebral palsy were sayin’, ‘Look, it’s all right talkin’ about education, it’s all right talkin’ about leisure, but we’ve got a problem with bein’ able to use public transport,’ – whether it were bus, train or anything – so we did this report and it showed up a very big gap and I feel that was invaluable.
[Talking together] Yes.

Facilitator: Mm.

Since that book was published everything’s moved forward, and everything was goin’ all right until the deregulation of buses, and this sort of thing. And then I worked for Scope. [They] asked me, would I be interested... they launched something called The Land of Droog [a Spastics Society video designed to increase disability awareness]
Right.

which we ’ad to take round to infant schools, and it was animated, and basically what it was, there was three or four children: one coloured and two white, and one in a wheelchair.

Oh right.

And what we had to do was go to the school, show this video, and then we would ask the pupils, was there any questions? I remember goin’ one day 

Yes. 

Erm, that’s good.
to a school, and I covered 60 schools in Preston,
Facilitator: Yes?

in about six weeks.
Yes.
Nigel took me and Peter Clarke [from the Spastics Society]...
[End of recording.]
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