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…near enough to a café.

Right, oh, yep go on then.

But we’re on to the other thing now aren’t we? You see my mother knew what she was like. I mean she was at the... when I went to the... for further education. What do you call it? The school had to open up quickly because the spastic school was closing, they could only stay till eleven.

Right.

So the Spastics Society had to find enough money to open up another school.

Yeah.

And at the time, when I was at the other disabled college, Miss Mackiner [ph] was having problems with staff and things were going to pieces so they had to close down. And I went to Delarue, you see. But they were there – Mr and Mrs Bowyer – they were only there for one term, but my mother said she didn’t like her on the first meeting her.

Right.

She had an intuition. And I was told off for disturbing a boy because I couldn’t get any attention. I had a terrible headache in the middle of the night, and she said, ‘Well did you go to sleep?’ ‘I did eventually.’ She said, ‘Well you needn’t have called anybody then.’ It wasn’t like here they didn’t have night staff but they had staff sleeping in (resident staff). That’s all I’ve got say about Coombe [ph]. [Break in recording.]

They had one boy?

They had one boy there – Ian Boroman [ph] – I met at the other school and he was at Coombe Farm with John who’s the... He was quite educated, you know, he wasn’t backward at all. He knew what was what. But he couldn’t live at Puckle Hill because a lot of them were ill. It was very high up, you know, in the -
Where was this?

Highly placed.

Puckle Hill, did you say?

That’s right. Puckle Hill. It’s a corruption of a Puckle – Puck or Pooks Hill became Puckle Hill.

What was there then?

Hmm?

What was there? 

What was there?

Mm.

That’s where I went after leaving the prep school. You know, I went to a prep school.

Yeah.

And I was having problems at home they thought. My mother said to me one tea time with my brother, would I like to go to boarding school, and as I’d read boarding school stories I said, ‘Yes I would like to’.
Sounded quite exciting.

Yes. And she told me about this lady – Miss Mackinto [ph] – she was 38 then in 1952.

You’re getting me a bit [both talk at once] confused now, Robin.

What?

You’re going backwards and forwards, you’re getting me a bit confused.

What do you want me to do now?

Cos I’m not quite sure what you’re talking about, where you are. Which school are you at the moment?

Puckle Hill.

Puckle Hill?

Yeah.

So that was before Coombe Farm?

Yes.


Right.

It was along -
So, let’s go back to after Coombe Farm.

Yes.

How long were you in hospital for?

Well I was in from, that’s right, about four months – October to the end of January. October the eighth
And how did that make you - [both talking together.]

Fifty-nine

Fifty-nine?

Yes, ’61 till end of January ’62.

That’s when you were in the hospital?

Yes.

Which hospital?

Farnborough Kent. Cos there’s two Farnboroughs there’s Farnborough Kent, yes.

And how did that make you feel?

I was all right. I didn’t mind going there, but I had to have two operations on my foot and on my hip [coughs]. And then I was at home a long time.

Hmm. To recuperate? To get better?

Yes I got better. I had to have physiotherapy. It was all like, you know. I had physiotherapy going to and from the hospital.

But, was home still in London at this time?

Yes, we were at London for a long time.

Lot of changes going on? Lots of things, you know, The Beatles had become famous and -
Hmm?

The Beatles had become famous. Did you have a television then?

We had a television from before I left school, 1956 Christmas. In the autumn they must have got it, late autumn. Because they told me they got it by the time we came home. We’d watched television at school, but we could only do that... Anyway that’s what we had, a television, yes. What else? 

Was Tim still at home? [Both talking together.]

Tim was at home, yes.

He was?

He didn’t live... He’s never been far from home as it is cos in the sixties he’d got a flat in the next road, only about 10 minutes drive away, called Morley Court, where he’s been since then. He used to come for lunch every weekend. I saw quite a lot of him. [Door slams in background.] It’s nice that he didn’t move further away. I’m glad we saw a lot of him, and he used to go abroad though. It was nice.

So it took you, what did you say? About six months to recover from the operation?

It was... I came out in Jan; it was a year before I went to Bromley Work Centre.

But how did the operation help you? Did things improve after the operation?

It did improve me, yes. It got better. 
And what were they like when you were in the hospital? What were the doctors like and the nurses?

Most of them were... I didn’t like the matron much. Yes the physio was very nice, and she missed me after I left, she said (Miss Sove), cos I phoned her. I knew her number and she had a chat with my mother. 

Oh.

And some of the nurses were very nice, too.

So how did you get about once you went back home from the hospital? How did you get about then?

Oh well I had to be on crutches for a while. I didn’t climb up the stairs on crutch, I didn’t then, but I got up the stairs all right holding on the rail, with somebody behind me. I hadn’t thought of that because when we were living in flats I had to use crutches to get up and down stairs.
Uh hmm.

But I began to. It was over a year before I was right to go to Bromley Work Centre, in the April of ’63.

Bromley Work Centre?

Yes. I went back to the hospital, the interview was held there for Bromley Work Centre. And there just started with six: five boys and one girl. It got up to 20 though.

Mmm. Is this right in Bromley, is it?

Yes.

Near the town centre there somewhere? [Door slams, background voices.]

It was Park Road. Do you know it then?

Well I know Bromley town centre, but it’s changed an awful lot [both talk together].
Ten minutes drive by car [takes a drink].

Used to go there every day from home, did you?

Yes. Those who could, came by bus, but if they always got there, they were reimbursed at the end of the week; you know they got their bus fare paid for them.

What sort of -
But later on we had the welfare transport used to take us, which was better really.


And what sort of things did you do there?

Bromley; firms gave us part of their work to do, like assembling, packing, a bit of typing,
Were you happy with it?

between lots. Some of it I didn’t like, but you were paid for it.

So you managed to save up some money?

Hmm?

Did you manage to save some money at that time?

I could save all right living at home. I had a cash box but others found it very hard. Cos whenever I couldn’t get in, my mother used to (whenever she could) she used to pay me a little bit, gave me a bit of pocket money extra. It was all right till I got problems with a girl there.

A girl?

Relationship.

Oh. What another girlfriend?

Yes. Well she came home, and I went over to her home quite a lot.

What was she called?

Gwen Jones.

Oh she’s Welsh?

She wasn’t Welsh, I don’t know quite -
Sounds Welsh – Gwen Jones. But you used to visit her family home?

It was only in Bromley.
Did you get on?

Hmm?

Did you get on?

Did I get on?

Did you both get on with each other?

Not all of the [time]. I mean there were a lot of upsets cos she was playing me up.

Playing you up?

Against other people. Another boy was upset by it too, long after I left her (Gwen) another boy (Michael Axby [ph]) got upset, you know. I don’t know why she was allowed to stay there.

You met her just socially, just through the work that you were doing?

Nothing to do with work.

No? Oh. But you met her at Bromley?

I met her at Bromley. Met her at the interview, actually.

Right. [Pause.] Well why did you get into trouble?

I didn’t get into trouble.

Oh, thought you... Why did it finish, then?

But another boy messed about with her.

Right. You decided then that that was enough?

My mother said they discussed it, that’s all it was, I wasn’t made any happier it was making me upset. I was going home unhappy sometimes. But after the break up I had a holiday anyway. I went down to Wiltshire.

Oh, Wiltshire?

Where we were during the war, well, near Wiltshire. You’ve got about me in war years haven’t you?

Mm hmm.

[Takes a drink.] But soon after the break up with Gwen I met a much nicer girl, Liz Saville [ph] [takes a drink]. From Balance in Kent.

How did you meet her?

At the Centre [background noise of other people socialising]. Some of them used to go over to the pub, I used to for a while – the pub across the road, the Crown and Anchor,
Sounds nice.

on Friday when we’d been paid.

Mmm. Spending your money [laughs].

We used to have a club for a while, but people in the end they didn’t want to come back to the place they’d been working all day.

That’s understandable.

But people were grumbling about they didn’t have enough money. They’re still grumbling they hadn’t got enough money today. So what is it that people don’t like then, when you get more money?
Everything costs more, that’s the trouble.
You’re not gaining anything.

Mm. 

I don’t know how the transport was paid for, I didn’t have to pay. It might have come out of some means.

What was the transport?

A welfare ambulance.

And was it a big place, small place?

Hmm?

Was it a big place, a small place?

The Centre wasn’t big. It just had the workshop area. We didn’t have a dining room to begin with, that was built on. We ate in the workshop, our lunch.

What did you say they made there?

Hmm?

What did you say they made there? What sort of things did they do?

I did twin locks,

Oh right [both talking together]. 
coffin handles, sometimes you had to file coffin handles, rubbing a bracement.
Was that quite hard work to do? 
That wasn’t too bad. I’ll tell you what was hard; we did some packing, we had to pack these bath salts and it made me cough a lot, it upset me a bit but the smell was, you know.
Mmm.

And bath cubes, I was getting them in the wrong way, you know and it was confusing me completely; the design on the box. And my mother understood that it was difficult for me.

Hmm.

And we had a youngster called Heather,
Yeah.

and (Heather Ayres [ph]) she was under Mr Mace [ph]. Mr Mace was very kind. And one day she put me in the office in the workshop, to do them on my own. 

Right.

I mean [noise from recorder] I know it was hard [microphone noise] -
Wait a sec. [Pause in recording.] Sorry?

Every so often we’d go out for the day.
Yeah.

We used to go out for trips. One was an evening trip. Oh no, I went out with the church then, that was an evening trip

Right.
to Southend.

Uh huh.

We were a spiritualist then, from the spiritualist church this was.

When you say ‘we’ do you mean your family?

My mother and I, and Tim.
Did you like it?

I was quite enjoying it yes. [Takes a drink, door slams.] 

[Rustle of paper.] What happened after Bromley?

Bromley, I stayed from 1963 to ’71,
Right. 

right into the autumn, you know. I was staying with... there’s somebody who used to have students to stay with her. When my mother was away a lot with Miss Loose [ph] I used to go there so that I could still carry on with going to the work centre.

Why did your mum have to go away?

Prior to coming to Cornwall, they did come down to Cornwall a lot and my mother needed breaks.

Right. Was Tim working by that time?

Hmm?

Was Tim working by that time?

Tim was working, yeah. He was working from 1959, at the Royal Academy of Music then.
Right. 

Yes, he was, that’s right. Cos he had a flat then didn’t he? That was in 1962 I think, ’63. No ’66 he moved to his flat. So he was earning then.

Did you have many friends during this period?

Hmm?

Did you have many friends?

Friends?

Yeah. I mean things are changing quite fast in the sixties weren’t they?

Friends?

Mmm. Did you go out and - ?

I went out quite a lot, yes. I mean when my parents could, we had to take days off because of my father’s work, we had to take days off when we could and my mother would take me out for the day, you know.

What, round London?

No, down into Kent.

Right.

This is before the welfare transport came but I used to take days off anyway. Family day out was whenever we could get it. Weekends were out.

Why were weekends out?

Because my father concerts weekends.

Right.

I mean we’d go for short drives, yes.

Did you go to any of your father’s concerts?

I went to several. 

What sort of music did they play?

Mmm?

What sort of music did they play?

Classical.

Yeah, but what ones? What composers?

Beethoven, Brahms...
Where were the concerts?

Mmm?

Where were the concerts?

Well -
St Martin’s? Festival Hall?

The Festival Hall, yes. Latterly I used to go... my mother suggested perhaps I’d like to go to a rehearsal on the weekend with my father, which is a nice idea of hers and to hear the music put together there. The conductor rehearses one section; whether the violins would be the first violins or the second, or the brass; each section of the orchestra, you hear it put together. He did a lot of work with Otto Klemperer.

Did he? Right. 

What was he? Van Karajan?
Hmm. 

He was hard work.

So how did you see things at that time? What were the changes, culturally, you know that were going on? London was hit by the Beatles and the Rolling Stones and all that sort of thing, old places were being knocked down, new high rise buildings. Everything was changing, television was changing…

I know this. How did I see them?

Well, what sort of impact did all the changes have on you? Very different to the 1950s wasn’t it?

Yes, 1950s you didn’t have calculators, which was a good thing. You learnt to do it yourself. [Door bangs.] Well as Tim says it, ‘Computers are taking over the boring work,’ he said. But I loved maths. Computers you didn’t [have], and you didn’t have answer phones then. My father relied on the phone for his business. Sometimes we’d be out. I said to him once, ‘It would have been a help to us.’ He said, ‘Well I had a wife then.’ [Laughs.] It’s funny mentioning that phrase. I had a friend, Andrew Caddell [ph] from the school I was at, and we took him back you see. We came over on the bus. I used to go home a lot on the Green Line coach and we drove him back where he stayed at his aunt’s sometime nearby and he said, ‘They’ve got a terrible drive, you go right up’ and he said, ‘This is steep’ and he said, ‘Your wife did it,’ he said [laughs].

So did you -
But Andrew I met in Cornwall, before I joined [The] Spastics Society.

I was going to say were you coming down to Cornwall at that time?

We’d been going down for holidays apart from ’39 when I was little; I was a babe then, they took me. After war years we went down, ’49 onwards.

Right. In the summer?

Yes. Tim always had his birthday down there.

Was this near Padstow?

We were near Padstow, yes – about six miles away.

What was the name of the place?

Porth Cothan Bay. Where we lived for...

Porth Cothan [both talking together] 

... 15 years when we moved down to Cornwall.

What year was that, you moved down to Cornwall?

Seventy-one but I had a fortnight at our new home, then I went to Clacton because my mother realised... My mother – listen to this – had been corresponding with the Spastics Society about my future and they said it was decided I would go to one of their homes, holiday centre.
Hmm.

Which I enjoyed for several weeks.

Which one did you go to?

The Bevdon [ph] Hotel, Clacton.

That was a Scope home?

Yes. It wasn’t called Scope then.

Or Spastics Society then. Yeah.

Yes. And I liked it there very much.

Was that large, small?

It was quite a large hotel.

It was just a hotel was it? Just for holidays?

It was a hotel, yes.

Just for holidays, right [both talking together].
But I had a serious romance there.

Oh my gosh, Robin. [laughs.]

The girls; my mother warned me, ‘There’s a lot of mischief going on; you’d better be aware, careful.’
Was she a nice girl though?

I thought, ‘Well I better be careful.’ And I spoke to the girl, Sylvia, you know, [alarm sounding] at the meal time and so there a few days, on the Saturday she said she’d got fond of me.

Uh huh.

Then I went down late November then there were, late October I went down.

Yeah.

Prior to this I’d stayed with our friends, Lillian and Tara in Fordingbridge, Hants. They’d been friends of ours since we were little children, was Lillian, and she said she’d kindly have me to stay with her. And then I had to go. They saw me off on the train – where was it? – to Clacton.

Uh hmm.

I’m trying to think of the station now [alarm sounds again]. Up to London and the Spastics Society, someone – one of the drivers – met me there, to put me on the train for Clacton.

Right.

An hour and a half travel from London.

Uh hmm.

Five minutes drive from the hotel.

How long was that, just about two weeks or something was it?

No, I was there from November to Christmas time, the first time.
Right.

October till Christmas, seven weeks. Then they closed, we went, those who’d been staying before went home for three weeks cos they had people coming down for Christmas.

Uh hmm.

Yes, well yes I said I had a romance there you see, so on my second week, she kept saying to me... I knew where her bedroom was, and another boy said...
[End of Tape 2, Side A.]

[Side B.]

... a scandal at Delarue.
What’s that? Right. There’s a scandal at Delarue?

Well apparently he’d been messing about with one of the teachers, Miss Tucker and we went to school, apparently when I went to France with them, you know, first group of us went to France and apparently they were married, he’d married Miss Tucker. And Mr Davis the head sacked him.

This is the boarding school?

Yes.

But he went on to work at Delarue, at the Coombe Farm?

Mmm?

But he came to work at Coombe Farm?

No. This is after I left school.

Yeah.

We didn’t know... I didn’t know any more about the Veals [ph] after they were sacked.

Right.

I wasn’t all that keen on Mr Davis but he understood my worries when I was bullied by the other boy.

At the Delarue school?

Yes.

So you made a complaint did you?

Well, the parents. When it all came out my mother wrote a letter to him saying I’d been upset by this boy.

And?
Made to worry.
So he had to leave then?

I didn’t leave, no I carried on.

No, the boy that had been bullying you?

No, he stayed on quite a while.

Ah. But he stopped bullying you after that?

But apparently it went from bad to worse. When he left apparently he got into prison, he went from bad to worse and was in prison or some [time]. He was really… Welsh. We had... My mother did not... There were a lot of Welsh people at both schools.

Uh hmm.

We had a Welsh headmaster in those. The boy that bullied you, he is Welsh.

And Mr Davies was Welsh?

Mr Davies, yes.

But he is helpful in the end?

Yes.

He helped you out? 

But he didn’t say anything about me when I left, he would’ve normally at the end of term, ‘We say goodbye to so and so.’ He didn’t say anything about us and another boy, John Williams; he was leaving; very severely handicapped. He didn’t say a kind, he said it to me private, afterwards, after the assembly but normally they said, ‘We say goodbye to so and so.’

And that hurt did it?
Yes.

That he didn’t mention it in public?
[Takes a drink.] But I say, I mean that day was very kind, Miss Gladwin the head staff, when the time I was leaving when my mother came, she said she’d get all the staff to say goodbye to me, all the care staff.
Yeah, and did she?

Yes. 

Well that was nice then wasn’t it? At least you had that.

Yes.

But Mr Davies was a bit of authoritarian was he? He was a bit...

I didn’t like - [Both talking together.] 
You didn’t? 

But my mother did not like Welsh people but I had a very dear friend she did love, she liked her very much, Mel Davies [ph].
And she was Welsh?

Yes.

Mel Davies?

Very ni [nice], I lost touch with her though. She had a friend, Yvonne, as well. 

[Shouting in the background.]

What was Mel Davies? Was she a teacher?

A resident, you know, a pupil at the school. Student, pupil, yes. [More shouting.]

I started off the ball rolling for all the musician, you know, I was the first one to have music lessons there at Delarue. And after, then they got quite a few of them, they organised practice times, you know. My friend Mel Davies learnt a bit too. 

What did she learn?

Mmm?

What did she learn? An instrument?

Piano, I mean. But I’ve lost touch with her since. Mrs Delarue died. I could get in touch with her son and see if he’s got any of their addresses. The last time I wrote to Mel I told her about my mother’s death and she liked my mother. The first speech day my mother sat with her, you know. It’s funny I haven’t got any recollection... I could send it care of Scope. 

Mmm. We might be able to find some ways of doing that, yeah. So, after that school you went to Coombe Farm?

Yes.

Did you go home for a period first?

I had quite a lot, and I used to go home Sunday afternoons as well cos I was only six miles away. My parents used to come, have me home for the afternoon.

Did you have Sunday dinner with them?

Mmm?

Have Sunday dinner with them?

I had Sunday dinner there. I went home about two o’clock.

After Sunday dinner?

Yes.

And would you go out for a walk with your parents?

No I used to spend Sunday afternoon at home with them. We used to have what we called our study at home. My brother and I had a room where we could do all our hobbies you know and -
And what hobbies did you have?

You know, like reading. He did aero modelling and -
Oh did he? [Laughs.]

But then when Miss Loose [ph] came to live with us, she had that room.

Who is Miss Lewis?

Miss Loose. We got to know them through, I think my father knew the friend... Miss Loose; her father was a music teacher. She learnt piano.

So she came basically because she needed accommodation did she?

No but my mother was worrying about her, what was she going to do when Hector died, so, she hadn’t thought. Originally, Norah – I must call her Norah now – she’d, had a maid called Alice and she died, they had planned [for] it, they didn’t think that Hector Loose was going to die before. So my mother said, ‘Would you like to think about coming to live with us?’ And she said she’d have to clear it with us to see if it was all right. She got on very well really; she could be domineering though.

What was Hector Lewis?

Mmm? Hector was her father, Hector Loose.

Yeah but was he a musician as well?

Mmm? He was – 

Was he a musician? [Both talking together.]

I wouldn’t say he was a music [musician], I think he lectured at the college, Dulwich college. 

OK, well if we finish there.
We called one of our dogs Hector [laughs].
So if we finish there for now,
Yes.

and next week we’ll start off with Coombe Farm, is that OK?

Yes.

Thanks, Robin.

[Pause in recording.]

Where from?

Last week you talked about Coombe. Was it Coombe Farm?

Coombe Farm residential centre. [Both talking together.]

What year was that? What year were you there?

Oh ’59 to ’61.

Right.

After I left school. I had three months at home before going there. But my mother wasn’t all that keen – she did not like the matron for one thing.

Uh hmm. Whereabouts was Coombe Farm?

But the good thing - [Both talking together.] You want to hear about the good things. I enjoyed... We were paid for our work as we were here, doing twin locks you know – you ever heard of twin locks?

No.

The locks to hold files together.

Uh hmm.

First of all we were stripping telephones, the first job I was doing.

Right, that must have been -
Stripping old telephone boxes. You know, the box where the bell is?

Yeah. You had to strip them out and...
Yes.

... take them apart?

Yes.

And somebody had to do work on them?

I did a bit of filing as well.

So what happened to the telephones?

They were old.

Ah.

They were given to us, you know, to dismantle or whatever.

So not to use again?

No.

No. Just what happened to all the bits and pieces then?

I don’t know – they kept them.

And files, you -
You know, filing as well, you know keeping a file, I quite enjoyed that. We were paid.
When you say ‘keeping a file’ -
Mmm?

What do you mean by ‘keeping a file’?

You know like a filing system.

Yeah. What did you have to... You mean you had to... You actually kept a file?

I didn’t personally.

No. But you were putting files together for other people?

Yes, yes.

Right, right. [Inaudible.] How many of there were you? How many people were there in the workshop?

Well all of us that were there were. There are more here. There are about, yes there were over 20. There were over 20 there. 

And whereabouts was this?

Coombe, Surrey (near Croydon).

Oh right.

We used to go to the concerts from there, Fairfield Halls.

Oh. What sort of things? What sort of concerts?

And they sometimes went to pantomimes there, you know.
Pantomimes?

We went to any shows, you know, like they went to see. We went to a concert, my mother and a friend and I saw the rest of the others were going to see Wilfred Pickles in something.

Who? Wilfred Pickles?

Yes. He, you know, had that spastic... He hasn’t got it now but he had a disabled son. 

No I didn’t know, no. Bit like Bob Monkhouse?

Yes. We used to hear his programme on Saturday: Wilfred Pickles Have a Go. 

Did you actually meet him?

I didn’t meet him, no. Never. But he said something most peculiar to somebody at Coombe Park; ‘I’m from the Spastics Society give me five pounds,’ and that was quite a lot of money then. Ordering people to give it to them. 

Yeah it’s quite...

Not voluntary [both talking together].
... upfront.
Yes. We used to go to Fairfield Hall quite a lot to see other things as well.

What else did you see?

Fairfield Halls.
Yeah. Is that a big hall?

Not bad. 

That’s in -

But I went long after I went to Coombe Farm. [Both talking together.] We used to go to concerts there, with my mother, and my parents, they -
How did you get there?

With my parents. At Coombe Farm we went with the care, the centre’s transport.

What they have a van or something?

An ambulance or -
Oh. An ambulance?

You know what we have here.

Oh right. Minivans and things.

We did have a coach, I remember because we used to go out in it, Saturday afternoon.

What, every Saturday afternoon?

The warden was always on duty, Mr Bowyer and he took us for rides up to the evening meal time. You know, we were back five o’clock.

Yeah?

Three to five or something. I enjoyed that.

Oh. 

And Sunday we went, Mr Bowyer gave the sermon.

This is in a church?

He was a divini... Yeah in the home. Once a month though somebody came in to give a service.

Right. Oh. But going back to the coach trips what places did you go to?

Pardon?

Going back to the coach trips where did you go?
We went for rides round about Surrey, yes. It was a nice coach.

Did you sort of stop off places for tea?

Cup of tea, yeah. Yes we did have, yes. They had scouts there, you know, scouts? That was on one day, well evenings, in the evening, in the once a week we had -
What, putting on a sort of show?

Mmm?

Putting on a sort of a show? The scouts?

No, we had a scout troop didn’t we?

Yeah. 

The scoutmaster said he’d come for one boy, even, Mr Stringer.
What for someone to join the scouts

Then he had a disabled man with him, we called him Ron. He was a nice chap. But through that we went to the holiday camp. My last summer there we went to the holiday camp, you know, Woodlarks,
Uh hmm.

where my late girlfriend went there, several times. 

Whereabouts was that? Woodlarks?

Woodlarks is Surrey, I think it’s Surrey. Woodlarks holiday camp. I heard a lot about that because it was... You see, they said, ‘The holiday camps have done it again.’ Everybody got a... there was always an engagement, or marriage

Uh huh.

That came back, the holiday clubs have done it again. [Laughter.] Holiday camp.

Was that a big thing?

I learnt to do archery; I did a bit of archery there [both talking together].
Did you?

Yeah, and swimming. The thing about Coombe Farm, they were always moaning at me and my parents. Always, I was always short -
Mistake, yeah, sorry.

They were always stealing my clothes. And the matron, my mother could, you know... About the musical evenings, once a week, he must have taught music, Mr Roach, he’s an authority on classical music.

What he used to come in did he, to the farm?

He worked, he was handyman. [Loud shout outside.]

He worked on the farm?

It wasn’t a farm, it was just the name of farm.

Mmm.

He worked yes, he was handyman.

But he used to -
I liked him. I know I had piano lessons there. I continued from school and that was Wednesday afternoon; another boy did as well. I did like [it], it was nice that I could get home [loud shouting]. I went home every... it was once every two weeks or few weeks for people to get visitors. They were strict about it though. Once I had my friends, Miss Sellar [ph] the care staff she brought my girlfriend down but it wasn’t a visiting day it was – the first and third Sundays were visiting days. But they could take me out they said, it didn’t matter if they took me out on the non-visiting days, it was all right. But there weren’t any restrictions after I left.

You mentioned your girlfriend; who was your girlfriend?

I had a school girlfriend, I still think of her – Pamela Sandal [ph] from Delarue school. 

Were you quite close?

Very close, yes. Well I wrote to her for a long time.

Nice-looking girl?

Mmm?

Nice-looking girl?

Yes.

What did she look like?

I’ve got photos of her, some time -
Hair? What colour hair?

She never... Pardon?

What colour hair?

Brown.

Eyes?

Brown, yeah. [Laughs.]

Quite an attractive girl?

Yes.

How long did you -

My mother liked her [both talking together].
How long did you know her?

I knew her since we were 17.

And how old were you at Coombe Farm?

We were both the same age. At Coombe Farm? Twenty-one to 23.

You never thought about getting married or anything?

Lots of times but she said she couldn’t do that. I mean we knew we couldn’t do it but -
Why’s that? Why couldn’t you do it?

Well she said to me she wanted us to be boyfriend and girlfriend.

Mmm.

So that was all right.

Yeah.

But I’m not responsible enough to marry her, I wasn’t then.

Not responsible enough? Oh. And you’d have liked to? 

Yes.

Would you have liked to get married?

Yes. I would have liked to very much. My mother said to me I would have made a nice husband for somebody.

Mmm. Mmm.

I’m not very patient though, if we had child [children], you know. I might have got better at it though but the way I am here I’m not supp…, I ought to. But I did meet a nice girl at Coombe Farm – Pat Carling. We were interviewed the same day. From the Isle of Man and my girlfriend Pam lived on the island for a while.

Right.

She’s very nice.

What happened to her?

Pat? 

Mm.
Well when I left Coombe Farm I saw some of them at the concert, you know when I went to Fairfield Halls I did, and my friend Geoffrey Webber [ph] came over quite a lot. My mother used to have us both over. She would fetch us or my father, you know, he would fetch us in the car. Geoffrey was nice, he came here once

Hmm

But I lost... I didn’t ask him what his address was. I was ever so surprised. I said, ‘Is that Geoffrey Webber?’ She said, ‘Yes.’ [Laughs.] Then John I knew, of course.

John?

John was there, you know.
Oh, John Bennet [ph]?

Yes but I didn’t have a lot to do with John in the old days.

Mmm.

Cos we’re a closer knit... We’re less residents here.

What kind of building... What was it like? What kind of environment? Was it warm? Was it cosy?

It’s a funny system, you went in, there wasn’t any hall, just an entrance then you went into the dining room.

Uh huh.

Like that, it seemed funny; no proper hall.

 Just straight in?

Yes. They had a grandfather clock there.

Hmm.

Which Mr Roach kept going.

Yeah.

But then we had a wall clock. It’s funny I didn’t take much notice of the grandfather after that. I don’t know why we had an extra clock in there, but Mr Roach used to keep the grandfather clock going.

I love grandfather clocks.

Mmm?

I love grandfather clocks.
We had an antique one at home, my mother thought we got one. Then we had what was called latterly the granddaughter clock and my mother says the only grand daughter they’ll ever have. [Laughs.] I thought that was good.

What other things did you do there – Coombe Farm?
What, in the workshop?

 Mmm.

Oh we’d... Wait a moment.

Well anything [both talking together].
We were outside the work, we did have, you could do English, you know, so the lady who came to do further education if you wanted, you know.
Did you do any more mathematics?

No one taught maths but there was a lady who came, Mrs Erwin [ph] and we used to write. I did English there. That was once a week. Then we had another lady who had a girl called Heather, [her] daughter, she used to come on a bicycle and used to bring Heather in a little basket [inaudible]. But we had another lady called, who used to read us those funny stories.

Funny stories?

You know, the humorous one, what’s it call [called] those things? I’ve got them here.

Do you know who wrote -
George, Harris, Rexberry [ph] characters. So, George Harris.
Oh. I don’t know that, you’ll have to show me. 

Yeah. I’ve got the tape.

Oh. So what happened after Coombe Farm then?

Well I went into hospital after a while, for quite a while.
Why were you in hospital for?

That’s something my mother was... She said there was a lady who came to see how a doctor... She didn’t know I was getting any worse and my hip was deteorating but there was a boy much worse than me, very distorted. Anyway that’s why and I left Coombe Farm. There was a big row about my clothes because I hadn’t -
What between...
They couldn’t find my things you know.

What, between the pair, your parents and the school and the - ?

My father.
Yes.
It was my mother [who] was more concerned about it.

So you lost quite a few clothes there?

But it just did not... Pardon?

You lost quite a bit of clothes? When you left?
Clothes were being given to other people and the matron was always saying I was short of clothes. She wasn’t a properly trained matron. At school we had a proper trained matron; matron Connor [ph]. She didn’t have any training, this one. But you weren’t free with names here like you were, you know they couldn’t use Christian names there.

Hmm.

Sometimes he’d have a nickname he said you could call me [him]. Mr Denton I liked. He used to run a little service, you know, church service and bible readings.

Uh huh.

He was all right. Mr Lacey [ph] was a bit... I thought I’d like him but then he got a bit nasty.

Nasty?

Well I said something against, I shouldn’t have said it, about the blacks shouldn’t be in this country and he was furious; he made me cry nearly.

It was all a bit controversial then?

Mm. 

Mmm.

Yes. But I liked sitting in the garden there, in the summer and they would play Oklahoma, you know, bring the radio out. We’d have music outside; I enjoyed that, on the weekends. [Door slams.] There was a very nice care staff who could play the piano – Miss Meredith. 

Uh huh.

I liked her. The boys were looked after by, they said they had one woman, they called her a house father, but not real, she was on the house father’s side.

Uh huh.

Mr Greenall [ph] was all right.

Mr Green?

Greenhall.

Greenall.

Greenhall.

Grainhall [both talking together].
Greenhall.

Yeah.

He played the piano by ear, you know.

Oh that was clever.

Only in one key though.

Uh hmm.
I wanted to go to bed, oh yes I wasn’t allowed to go to bed, they were strict about [that]. We laid the tables, people could move around in their wheelchairs. There was one girl who couldn’t move at all, they could move around in their wheelchairs easily enough. We had to lay the tables after the evening meal, every night and... No, lay it for breakfast I mean,
Uh hmm.
the next morning. Whether we were at, you see Saturday night was a film night and we’d finish about nine o’clock and I’d want to go to bed then.
Yeah.

But we had to lay the tables up.
So you were too late then?

Mmm. Once I said I had to go to the toilet.

What happened?

They didn’t like it.

It was very disciplined then?

Yeah.

Ruled with an iron rod.

But I think it got better after I left.

So after you left you, you went to the hospital?

Oh, I went home after.
[End of recording.]
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