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Tape 2, 26.01.05

Tape 2 side 1. Okay Alan, you were talking about your Mum.

Yeah, my Mum, I mean, she would vote, she use to go and vote: but never tell anybody who or what she voted for.  Like most women in those days, they were wives. Very loyal to their husbands. They had a role. They were wives and mothers, first and foremost, so they didn’t voice their opinions. I s’pose they were… more passive: a different kind of woman than you get today. 

Umm.

So political opinion coming from me Mother, you would never hear.

Okay, erm, you spoke a little bit about your

Yes.
You spoke a little bit about your Father having firm moral…

Yes. 

Principles.
Really. Yeah, I think… it was grossly unfair, that my father worked in the bakehouse from the early hours of the morning. He might begin work at 1 o’clock in the morning, which was all well and good, but, a policeman used to patrol the streets, and they would call into the bakehouse to get warm. So all the policemen knew my Dad, so when we were out and about, if we did anything wrong and the police talked to any of us, my dad always heard about it, because the coppers would visit him in the night. 

[both laugh]  
Very often we would say, ‘How does he know about that?’ 

Umm.

And it was people visiting him in the night, so we use’d to get clobbered twice. But it wasn’t just that. It was the way he dealt with it: he would get a lecture, about being talked to by the Police and, you know, his morals would come out there. It was the stigma to… being caught by the Police etc. Not like today. We didn’t do anything serious: I mean, at one time, I went out with one brother and a few friends, and, there were some roadworks, surrounded by cones: and all I did was pick up a cone and put it on my head you see, acting daft. 

[Interviewer laughs]

And not knowing that this policeman was behind me, you see, so I got told off for removing the street cone. You know…
Yeah.
… a silly little thing, but that was repeated to my Dad. So you got a lecture about why you had street cones and… 

[Interviewer laughs] 
and things like that, yeah.

Cheers, but what form of punishment did you get?
It depends what you did. If Dad thought it was serious, you’d get a good hiding. If it was… you might get your pocket money stopped, or you might get a few more jobs to do, or you might not be able to go out. So it depends what you did as to what you got. But, yeah, you got a good hiding now and again.

I see, yes.
Because of some misdemeanour.
Yeah. And was there a lot to do, around where you live?

Was there a lot of?

Facilitator: Was there a lot to do?

A lot to do?

Around where…
More to do, than today. We made our own friends, our own entertainment. In my childhood, there was no television, so, we had a big park not far from where we lived and, made good use of that, and, always, always out in the street, playing with the other kids: and, Saturday morning we used to go to the cinema. It used to cost a penny, I think, in the old money. We used to go in there. It was a special Saturday morning thing for kids that they use to have then. Cowboy films and, in the interval, you would have competitions, and all kinds of silly things like, who could knit an inch of knitting the quickest; and I don’t know why I remember that but I do. All kinds of things…
[Interviewer laughs]

So, Saturday morning all the kids would go to the cinema. So … and on the way back, we would go and visit Grandma, who always had a treat for us. 

Good old Grandma.
Yes. And Grandad. Yeah. Grandad had a bird called ‘Mickie’. He was a canary, and they’d had this canary for years and years, and a bath [?] that had been so old it wasn’t true. And his cage was on a high cupboard and Grandad’s chair would be under this cage kind of thing, and he always, always made a fuss of this bird. Always talked to it. Grandmother said he talked to the bird more than her.

[Facilitator laughs]
But when we appeared, you see, his attention would be given to us, and not the bird, and, Saturday morning was bathtime, for the bird, and Grandad put a birdbath on the cage, so that this bird could bath itself, and when we went from the cinema, and we always called in, Saturday lunchtime: maybe have lunch with them, you know, and this bird… Grandad would give us all his attention, and this bird, every time we went, would splatter him with water on his bald head, and Grandad said, ‘He only does that because I’m talking to you. If you weren’t here, I wouldn’t get wet.’ And Grandma would say, ‘If they weren’t here you won’t be talking to me would you?’

[Interviewer laughs]

So, that’s a memory I have. 
Can you remember what sort of films?
Do I remember films? I remember…
At the cinema.

Did you say, ‘did I remember films?’ 

What? Yeah. What sort of films?      [both talk together]
As a schoolboy?

What sort of films were on at the cinema? [both talk together]
Facilitator: What sort of?  

[laughs] Huh. Laurel and Hardy. Charlie Chaplin. Bud Abbott and Lou Costello, Roy Rodgers and Trigger. I can’t remember, oh, Tarzan; we used to enjoy Tarzan. So way back before your time, Dean.  

Yes, I can remember films. [Alan coughs] But not from the first time round. [laughs] So when did your parents get married?
When did they get married? 
Yes.

You’ve got me, you really have. Right. [Chair creaking] I think they got married… now, where are we now? 2004. They must have married about 1922, and they married in Blackburn in a Church, but really they surprised me. I do family history. I’m disappointed in myself but, I didn’t know what date. [laughs]. And they got married in a church in Blackburn. That I really didn’t know. 
Yeah.

The way I’ve come to do research…

Yeah.

…most of my mother’s family, for generations, have attended this church, so all of my mother’s family records are recorded in this church, St Thomas’s Church, in Blackburn, but I never knew that, till recently.
Right. 

Really interesting.

Yes. How far back have you gone?

How far back have I gone?

Yes. 

[Facilitator sneezes]

Seventeen hundreds? 

Really?

Umm.  

That’s good. 

Yeah, yeah. 

Have you found anything unusual?

I found out a few things that are unusual, shocking, erm, skeletons in the cupboard
[Facilitator sneezes]
Yeah, really fascinating. 

So you were born, just before the war?

Yeah, in 1937.

Yeah.

So I do have memories of the war. We had an air-raid shelter in our backyard, so when the sirens went, in the Second World War, my Dad was an air-raid warden, so he used to patrol Blackburn, out looking for bombers and fires and…
Yes. 

Whatever air-raid wardens did, so he was never, ever with us, in the air-raid shelter: so when the sirens went, Mother would gather the children together, and we’d go in this air-raid shelter and we could hear the bombs and the guns and everything.  And, next door to us, we had a couple, Mr and Mrs Earnshaw, and they shared our air-raid shelter, and Mum would gather up all the kids and go in this air-raid shelter. Mrs Earnshaw, who had no kids, she would make chocolate and collect goodies, and [both laugh] and I remember that, you know, [background noise] going in this air-raid shelter, during the war.

How many times?

Oh very often, very often. 

Yes.
I don’t know why Blackburn was such a target, but it was. And I remember a big, big bomb going off, not far from our home. 

Right.

Yeah. 

So was your Father out of work quite a lot, after the War?
No, my father and my grandfather carried on the family business. 

Yes. 

When Dad had to go out on duty, Grandfather would be in the bakehouse working, and even though the sirens went, Grandfather would continue to work.
Oh.

And Grandmother used to say, ‘He’ll be all right. He’s too ill to die. Nothing’ll kill him so don’t worry’.

[Interviewer laughs] Crazy!
We had a cat that kept the bakehouse free of mice, and this cat, well, it was a real character, and it used to walk up the street, in the middle of the night, to meet Grandfather, and the cat would walk back down the street with Grandfather to the bakehouse. So every day, he used to come at a certain time, and this cat knew. It used to go and meet him.

Weird, yeah.
Yeah. Grandmother always said that Grandfather saw more of the cat…

Interviewer laughs

… and the bird, than he did of her, and he used to say, ‘Well yes. They treat me much better than you do.’

[both laugh]

Did your Grandma work in the bakery as well? 

Grandmother never worked, but women didn’t work in those days. 

No.

They were kept by the men you see.

Yes.

Grandmother was a very unusual woman. She used to sing in pubs, at weddings, at funerals. She had a really good singing voice, and she use to be a medium, a Spiritualist, so she could see things. But nobody else in the family shared her religion. She was, erm, an unusual character. 

Yes

Very flamboyant, very… formidable.  Nobody would ever get one over on her.

[Interviewer laughs]. 

Very protective of all our family.

And how many children did they have?
Oh dear. I think about 10.
Okay.

She had… I think she had two sets of twins, who died early, you know.
Yes.

I’m trying to think now. One, two, three, four, five. She had five. No. One, two, three. She had six that survived, and these two sets of twins who died: so 10 altogether.

Oh.
And she used to protect them like nobody’s business. And my Dad was the only… son to have any children, so Grandma used to protect us as well, as kids. 

Yes.

She was terrible. Nobody could ever say a word wrong, about any of us, or she’d be in there. She used to walk with a walking stick. And I’m not sure she ever needed it to walk, I’ll tell you.  

[Interviewer laughs]

She was terrible.
[Interviewer laughs]

‘Don’t you dare talk about so and so like that’. Oh boy. Yes.
Yeah.

And she used to come to school: I had difficulty eating and drinking etc, etc, and she would appear at the school every day, with a big towel and a bottle of milk, with a teat on it, and she use to give me this bottle of milk through the school railings, every day, and my brother, Joe, would help her. He would be on the school side of the building, and he would tie this big towel around me, so I didn’t make a mess, and Grandma would pour the bottle through the railings. Yeah, because she didn’t want me to miss out on any nourishment. Yeah.

Did you all live quite near?
Yeah, we were all, very, very close. I think, what, five minutes’ walk, and you always had auntie or an uncle, or, whoever. 

It’s not like that…
[both talk together]

Yeah, we all lived in one area. 

It’s not like that any more, is it?

No, more’s the pity.

[pause]

You can tell he went to Coventry, can’t you?

[Interviewer laughs]

Yeah, big gap. Big gap says ‘Coventry University’.

[Interviewer laughs] yeah, okay, okay
[Interviewer laughs]
I went to Cambridge, you see. 

We’ll come on to that next time.

Sorry?

Facilitator:  We’ll come onto that next time.  University.
Well yes.

Yes.

[laughs] I may not want to tell you about my university. Carry on. [laughs]

Yes. Can we just please talk about, talking about any highlights? Have you got any highlights or good memories you’ve got of that period?
You want the highlights of what?

Of the first 10 to15 years of your life.

Any highlights?

Yeah [laughs]. 

I think the highlights were having that certificate to say I was of above-average intelligence, and of sane mind, because my grandma and grandad would use it, my grandma and dad would use it, and they would say to people, who trait [phon. for ‘treat’] me like they didn’t want me being treated, they would say, ‘Have you ever been proven sane? Do you have an above-average intelligence? 
[laughs]

Because he has a certificate to say, ‘Now, I really question your sanity, but you can’t question his. So don’t talk to him like that.’ That was a big, a big highlight, I think, that they could boast about my intellect, you see. That’s a highlight. Another highlight was that, when my sister got married, I don’t know how old I’d be? I’d be 10: 10 or 11. I wasn’t much to look at, at that age. It was obvious, at that age I had cerebral palsy; and every member of the family had been found, something to do at this wedding; usher or a groomsman, or whatever. But, there was no role for me, because I didn’t walk, I didn’t talk, you see: so the family debated, and bec… I didn’t care. I didn’t bother. I don’t think I was that much aware, that I’d been left out: but, all the family got together and debated this, this wedding, and what I could do. Nobody wanted me to be left out, you see, and they were all trying desperately to involve me and come up with a job and there really wasn’t a job I could do: but from that wedding [laughs], from that discussion, a big argument arose that made me laugh, even today: and the argument was between Olive, my sister, who was getting married, and John, who was the oldest brother, the eldest son. And the argument was that when mum and dad died, Olive would take care of me. I would go and live with Olive. And John said: ‘You will not. I will have Alan. I’ll take care of Alan.’ And these two were arguing about my care in later years. And I thought that was quite something I’d never thought about. But they [were] both disappointed because I’ve never needed care. So that’s, you know, a big highlight. 
Can you remember when that happened?

Can I remember what happened?
Can you remember that, when that happened??
Facilitator: When that happened?
When that happened: that happened just before my sister got married, when…

What I mean is: do you remember it taking place?

Facilitator: You can remember the discussion taking place?
Oh yeah, yeah.

Wow.

Yeah. I remember that well, yeah. I remember Olive being 21. How was I, how old would I be then? About seven? Seven, I think: and, this would be, maybe just after the War I think, yeah, yeah. So… Olive was 21, so, traditionally, there was a big family party where all the aunts, uncles, cousins, you know, friends, a very big party, but, at that time you couldn’t buy clothes. You had to have clothing coupons, and I think there was just enough clothing coupons for your minimal needs and Grandma decided… I know it was Grandma decided that, Olive could not have a 21st birthday party without a special dress. But you couldn’t buy a special dress because you couldn’t get clothing coupons, and somehow Grandma, got enough coupons [laughs] enough coupons, to buy Olive this dress. 

Yes. 

It was a blue satin gown, I remember it well, and, so all the family, you know, there was lots of conjecture. How did Grandma get these clothing coupons?

[Interviewer laughs]

And my own opinion is that she used to sing in pubs, now and again…
Umm.
…and I think she got them from people in pubs. Maybe bought them from people, or…
Yes.

I don’t think she would do it illegally. I’m sure it was all legal and above board, but this blue satin gown, I remember that, and there was a right to do in the family. Yeah. But that was Grandma: we always had to have the best.

Yes… 

[End of recording]
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