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Tape 4 

Robin Good                  

Right. Robin has some extra thoughts or memories he’d like to record. Robin?
Yes I would.

Um hmm.

You see, my mother was one of six children and she had four sisters and one brother. Well, the brother, Roy, married Doris, his wife and they produced three children; two girl (cousins Myra and Olwyn) and a son, (Ian). Well I got to know the first one when I was 16 in ’54 but didn’t get to know Myra till when Carol was 16, 1967. We hadn’t moved down here. I met Myra and liked her; I was very fond of Myra.

When you say ‘moved down here’ you mean to Gladys Holman?

Yes. That’s right [door slams]. When I came, I hadn’t met Carol till five years later but there are other memories as well. [A sneeze in the background.] There’s an instance when I went to Coombe Farm I was approaching 21 when I came here, Carol was very near 21 as well.

Quite a coincidence?

Mm, yes. [Door slams.] Course she hadn’t been very well, I was getting quite fond of her then, getting to know, you know. I really [door slams] liked… We were friends in the beginning and it grew to love. Cos I was going with another lady, much older, called Margaret Ford. And then I had an accident and she kept depressing me.

Kept depressing you?

Saying that I wasn’t improving. I said, ‘Well the staff say that I am.’ ‘They don’t say what they mean,’ she said. This is when Margaret went away and I got closer to Carol, I spent more time with her. She was very good.

So what happened in the end?

Well I gave up [bell rings]. Margaret, we had a row didn’t we, on a Sunday afternoon it was and she got upset. Another boy stuck up for me, he was annoyed with her and I had Carol, till she died. It’s funny that, see my mother had to go to boarding school cos she was so young. They were brought up by their great aunts whom I only met once when they went to the Isle of Wight – she had quite a strict upbringing. Something interesting about my mother though, she had all the family dolls, they had a family doll called Fifi with proper clothing; you know, shoes, socks, everything and underwear. Lovely doll it was because we sold it before coming to Cornwall. We called her Fifi, I think. Cos I last saw my aunt Doris in ’67, that’s when Carol was 16. I liked her as well, very nice. It’s funny that my father didn’t have... His mother, my true grandmother, she died when he was six and my grandfather married again whom we called granny then, our step grandmother. She was she was very fond of us. Then we had, because of course my father had three sisters: Dora and Margaret and Binky [ph] who I see sometimes. She’s [coughing] Madeline Spencer [ph] [coughing].
Say it again?
My aunt Madeline Spencer she used to call herself Brooks. She said, something she wanted, ‘Brooks wants it.’ [Laughs.] And Brooks got corrupted to Binks and Binky. Don’t know how she is but she’s suffering from cancer [spoken breathlessly, coughs].
Both my uncle and grandfather (Uncle Ron and my maternal grandfather) they were sailors. He was drowned at sea.

Who were?

I think my maternal grandfather [clears throat] was drowned at sea.

Do you know where?

No. It’s funny isn’t it? What else would you like to know? [Breathless.]
Any thoughts you want to say.

Well every Christmas time my Aunt Dora one of my father’s sisters, she always arranged a family reunion, all the family together. We would come.
Where?

Some of them would come to lunch and we would follow on in the afternoon; it was only 20 minutes drive away.

This was Padstow?

No, this was long before we moved to Cornwall, Eltham, south east London. And we’d have a musical matinee because all the cousins would play, I’d play something. It was very nice that. They were all musical; my cousin Ray was organist [door slams] in church. My aunt adopted Veronica because she couldn’t have any more children.
Wait a sec. [Break in recording.] Sorry Robin, carry on.

And we’d have more Christmas presents. And my -

Christmas presents? [Both talking together.]

Yes. And they’d do a lovely tea for us, party tea. [Pause.]

But this would be early fifties?

Well fifties onwards, yes. We did it for several years [spoken breathlessly]. My aunt Dora was a nurse, you see the daughters were well educated. The great aunts sent them to a well-known school in London – Mary Duchalers [ph]. His sisters were very well educated. My step grandmother paid for my father’s education. He took up... I asked him how he got interested in the violin. He said somebody came round to their home asking if anybody was interested in violin. My aunts tried it, they didn’t manage it but my father took to it like a duck to water. My grandfather didn’t recommend him to be a musician but he plodded on. He had to do office work in the beginning cos my grandfather worked on the News Chronicle paper; you know he worked in the newspapers industry. And we went round one afternoon, my mother, Tim and I. We used to have the paper and it was merged into the Daily Mail. There was Janet... My cousin was church organist… How long have I got?

As long as you want, Robin.

But I mean I don’t know who’s taking me. 

Mike.

Well he just comes up for me does he? And we have… I felt closer to my... I had a lovely aunt, my aunt Sheila, one of the four sisters, my mother’s. I got to like [her?]. I was closer to her, very nice, but I didn’t know the other sister’s cos they’d die, they’d gone. I think that’s all I can think of at the moment.

Yeah, but if you want to do some more, we can come back.

Yes.

You want to finish now?

Yes.

[End of recording.]
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