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I think what happened within Stonehouse and DIAL, and in other organisations, you build a team up around you where you delegate and develop, rather than culture control. So the team around you want to take over, and you’ve got to know whether you want a break, or you have a change of direction, and I think this is so important with people with disabilities, who have been given or made aware of the responsibility they have within their community or any other community, realise there’s a time to step back and bring in new ideas with new hopes and dreams of others. I think this, although I wasn’t aware of it at the time, is what gradually happened, because of the confidence I gained within Stonehouse and DIAL, and other organisations, I moved back to Scotland for a number of reasons. And then gradually I decided… I was back and forward, back and forward, but I think the time came when I had to settle in Corby, cos your disability deteriorates and you’ve got to call a spade a spade.

And so, at the height of your involvement in Stonehouse and DIAL, and other organisations, Bill: in a typical week then, what sort of extent of involvement were you having?

[Laughs] Frightening. Probably five days a week. It wasn’t all at DIAL, a lot o’ it was at Stonehouse because the meals were available there. You’d other things, and you wanted a wee break, you had to… If somebody was on duty in the DIAL office, you didn’t sit on top of them, you got out the road, but you made yourself available. I had use of a Nippy (which was called a ‘Nippy’ at the time), and I’d stopped driving an Invertrike, and the Nippy which was basically a box, which was very similar to the three-wheeler-type-thing, where you could use a lever and pull down the back and slip in with your wheelchair, and pull it back up, and it clipped in, and you drove away on a motorbike. So it was ideal for small things and the link-up. You know, it’s amazing when you think back: I mean, in the eighties and the nineties, because there were a lot o’ these small things that you don’t realise that you changed. And ’72, when I came here, I was back and forward from Scotland with thingummies, and in the 1978, ’77, I had my first grandchild: notified in Inverness, where I was there at the time. [Laughing] ’77 – the year Elvis Presley died. I happened to be in Inverness, and I got a phone call, and it was something I was very proud of, like all grandparents.

Absolutely. So you were living in Inverness at the time, were you?

Yes. Everybody seen the potential in me, except me. I was told in Inverness, ‘See, if everybody ever finds that right road for you, my God you’ll blossom,’ and, you know, it was a government sort of sheltered workshop/accommodation type-thing, and a number of other people with disabilities there, a lot them younger than I was, male and female. Again, it was another door-opener with lack of barriers, and it was nice. But again I was homesick for ma family, who’d then settled in Corby, and [the] partner of my daughter gave me a row, and that means he told me off. He told me that I had no right being in Inverness: my place was down in Corby with my children.  Again, I had the three-wheeled Invertrike, so I drove from Inverness, which is away up, nearly in the Highlands of Scotland, to Corby. [Laughs.] By this time, it was ’77, ’78, they had motorways: they had the A1 via Doncaster there, some motorways, although you were not allowed on the motorways officially, with an Invertrike, you know on a short burst, we did it. We shouldna did it, but we did it. I must admit, I had to stop off at my brother’s in Blantyre, which is about a hundred mile from Inverness, near Hamilton where I was born. And then I came back to Corby, and gradually got a house on my own, and then that is when I begin to stabilise things, and I could really find a niche. I was aware that I would never be able to work, as I thought as I was, and I worked as such being employed in the routine day-to-day sort of thing. I needed that flair, I needed that drive, I needed that responsibility: thus the voluntary section enabled me to live, and it was right up until... well, still going.

And, so you were for a time in Inverness then, [clears throat] and when you were travelling or living for a time in Scotland, after your original arrival in ’72 in Corby: where else had you lived in Scotland, when you returned periodically?

I lived in Glasgow for a six month, in the hostels in Glasgow, which they were all suitable access. I must have been one of the few people that was allowed into the manager’s office, because o’ my honesty and outspoken respect, you know. I respect them and I’ve always been treated with respect in that way. I was a loose canon in a sense of the word, although I were not aware o’ it at the time, but I was trying to find something that I didn’t know what I was looking for. I think this had nothing to do with my disability. I think the disability played a part in it, because of the condition. In my opinion, people with cerebral palsy, you are restricted both physically and emotionally, so therefore you’re sort a hesitant to go beyond that invisible barrier.

So, spending time back in Scotland, various lengths of time, p’raps: Glasgow, Inverness, how did you find attitudes in where you were staying in Scotland, compared p’raps to what was going on here in Corby?

There was a difference I think, in my opinion. People with disability overall are tolerated in Scotland, where they’re nearly accepted in England. [Laughing.] I think that’s the definition I would make. Probably, maybe the role has completely changed today, but I think, in my day we were tolerated, we were seen and just to be guilty or grateful, end of story. But in today’s world it’s a different thing, and I think I and a number of other people in Corby have contributed towards that, and purely because of the experience and the knowledge that we gained while in my time at Stonehouse, especially Stonehouse: DIAL. A book was written about Stonehouse, called A Place of Our Own. You may find this in a library. They had changed the names, but it was just a record of the individuals, so it might be something that you could link up with this, certainly.
And, in your time, in particular at Stonehouse, and in your travels and contact with other disabled people through DIAL, and other ways: were you aware then that the model of Stonehouse was taken up widely?

I think they got a fright, they got a massive fright. Excuse me.
It’s OK. [Break in recording.]
That’s if it was taken up.

Yes.

I think part of Stonehouse, the attitude, it became a frightening thing for the system because of the cut-backs etc., and the policy of charging people to go to Stonehouse. I think what happened, and it was mentioned to me by the manager of Stonehouse, what they’ll do, ‘We’ll start making it awkward and charge people to come here, thus creating a low demand,’ and then they’ll close it because it’s not used. So his words came true later on, but in one funny way it was good for the people who were there.  They realised, though Stonehouse was a wonderful thing, they had to go out into that community, rather than make Stonehouse their home. The community was their home: you know, and I think this was something that we had. Gradually, as I left Stonehouse (I can’t think of much more) I had a lot to... And DIAL, you know, when I come back in the ’80s, I met my second wife and got married again, but we had no children, but I think that lasted about six years. But it was a different lifestyle. I believe now that like goes with like. She was very much what we call ‘middle class’ and in the families, which happens in life, but she had a slight disability too. We were very happy, but the marriage broke up and I moved more than 12 year ago, back, basically, to square one, because my first wife had died by then, my children had all established their own sort of lifestyles (although they were for living in Corby, and still are, with their own families, you know, their children and their partners, or whatever it was), and so I had to move back to basics. I was in a bedsit: so that the pendulum swung right round, from being a service provider to a service user. I [coughs] in no uncertain manner, but because of my reputation and work that I did before, established contacts. Turn it off the now, please? I’ve got... [coughs. Break in recording.] Well, I think it’s something that during my time at DIAL I’d met a nice lady, who had a disability. Both of us had families from previous marriage, but we decided to get married around the beginning of the ’90s. We moved out to the village, what I found very difficult to cope with after being used to town life, and the facilities. Anyway, after about six year, our relationship broke down. It’s something I’m not proud of, but it’s something that seems to be… I’m more [laughing] inclined to like my freedom, or whatever it is, and I think this is something whether you’re disabled or not, people are… you know. But anyway, the great thing was, because of the contacts I had and the previous experience (excuse me) with DIAL, I was able to say to the head of the department in particular, who I was, what I wanted, and why I wanted it. Thus, I ended up in a bedsit – a one-bedroom house. By this time I was wheelchair-bound, able to stand up with difficulty. It was a limited mobility such as that, but I had a bedsit. I think I was there about two year. It wasn’t in a very desirable area, but during that time I was asked if I would be prepared to be a school governor. In my opinion they wanted a symbol of the wheelchair, rather than the... So I ended up Special Needs Link Governor, and we had a special needs conference at a weekend in Derby, sponsored by one of the national banks. Me being me, not taking nothing for granted, related to access – not what other people say is access, but would encourage anybody to contact, and find out what the facts are, so’s that they can make their judgments before they go to any venue. I contacted the organiser and says, ‘Is the place user-friendly?’ They says, ‘What do you mean?’ I says, ‘Is it accessible for a wheelchair user? My name is Mr Bill Hall, Governor of blah, blah, blah, this local school.’ ‘Oh but, but, but.’ They had to change the venue. Anyway, this was an interesting aspect because what happened before I become a school governor, and where I was living in one of the villages, I had learnt to drive with an automatic car, passed my test first time. And it’s great, what technology can do. As some people may or may not know, it was an automatic gearbox: two levers were pushed onto the pedals, which was push-and-pull, which enabled me to drive without the use of my legs, which I couldn’t use anyway. So this enabled me to open another pathway of hope, and my management of change in lifestyle, where I was able to go to the conference, I was able to be involved in the school governors. But I found it difficult as a school governor, because I never knew [what] a normal school was. [Laughs.] Coming up through the special school syndrome, it’s something you’ve got to be aware of; your own capabilities in life. Although other people think you should be able to do it, you’ve got to look in the mirror and say: ‘Well; I could of learned it,’ or, ‘Well, I’m not willing to learn it,’ and I decided it wasn’t something that was suitable for me. So, this is while I was in this bedsit which was damp, it wasn’t very suitable, and it was a low-demand area for rented accommodation, and they decided to offer me a house with the local housing association, as in the house I’m now in, because they didn’t have the means to look after my long-term needs, as a person with a disability, living alone. So what they had to do was find out a way, so what we did do: they set up a meeting with the local occupational therapists, home care, senior management for BPHA [Bedford Pilgrim Housing Association], a number of other agencies in the care on the community… 

What is BPHA, Bill?

It’s Bedford Pilgrim Housing Association: sorry about using abbreviations. And this was the type of management with BPHA that could make decisions: so we all sat round a table, and they showed me maps of this, and the site agents and everything there, they showed me maps, I said, ‘Look, I’m not in a… You tell me what you’re going to consider offering me,’ and they decided that this house would... they considered [it] suitable for my needs. My access to my home (although it’s a two-bedroom bungalow) was at one side, and where my car was to be parked was at the other side of the building, so I made them aware this wasn’t suitable. [Phone rings.  Break in recording.] Ready? Right. I think it’s so important that we create a communication in the field of planning for the needs of people with a disability, related to aspects of independent living in their own home, in the community, not only for the sake of the person with the disability, but for the sake of the carers. An old friend o’ mine during DIAL’s time said, ‘If we don’t care for the carer, the carer can’t care for us,’ and the more independent that I as a person with disability are, the less stress it puts on my family. But to enable them to do this, I need the tools, and I was very lucky because I’ve got a big mouth, that the senior management people, right across the board, asked me to sit down and say who I was, what I wanted, and why I wanted it (related to my long-term needs, as a person with disability). This was payback time, in a sense of the word, of all the development I had at DIAL, as in Stonehouse and at Scope (or The Spastics Society), that enabled me to express myself properly with these people. To feel that feeling of equality.

So you [they] had a plot in mind, did they? A site for the house? [talking together.  Inaudible.]
It was a plot at the time and they said to me, ‘This is the type o’ house that’s going, that we think would suit you.’ I must admit, it had the wide sliding doors, a plan for low-level cooking facilities, etc. But they thought they made me aware that access to my home and where my car would be were on different sides of the building: and me being me says that this was not adequate, because a person with disability, or in a mobility problem as I had, would need more support from personnel. So therefore, for a person to carry stuff, and live independently, such as shopping, to their own home, round about, wouldn’t be adequate. You’d need to have the door, and the parking bay married up: thus what’s happened, and this was even before the plans had been finalised. So because of that, they were able to sit down and discuss my needs in front of me.

And was this before as well, the arrival of regulations that could have helped inform expertise?

I think so, yes. I think the Plan M was just the sort of loose, plan type-thing, although having said that, every house in this street – well, 99 percent of them – we have 134 houses here, and I think there’s only two of them or four of them, at the most, got steps. Every other one is all ramped. So it means I, as a person with disability, although my house is suitable and I can have the freedom to move out and in mine, I’m not excluded from my friend’s house, because they also have ramp. But it’s not built along the same ways as a group of people with disabilities, as a group of people who cater for the needs, of the less able, within that framework.

And what do you think, Bill... the young lad in Hamilton, when you were at school... Imagine yourself in that situation: what would that young lad (yourself when young) have said, when seeing yourself in this situation? The involvements you had, and speaking as you do about issues: what would that young lad have said?

It’s something, you never think, as an individual, but my family are very proud of me. And I am proud of me, in the sense of the word, that I can live as independently as possible, within the framework of my needs. I think this [was] something that was so important. During that meeting, previous to the house being built, they said to me, ‘Now is there anything else that you think you need?’ Now this is 12 year ago, right?  This was about, what do you call it, ’93? 1993: round about then. And they said, ‘Anything else you think you would need?’ And I’m saying, ‘Oh here, the old soldier’s: if I put down three points, they’ll give me two or one, and I should be grateful.’ [Laughing.] Maybe being a wee bit cynical, because away back, past experience; people with disabilities should be seen, not heard. And [laughs] all at once they were listening, and it was frightening and daunting; it was at the time. But anyway, they asked me to give them a list of what I believed I would need, and because I had the computer, or… yes, I had the computer then... I was able to put a list out that they were able to read. If they’d asked me to do it in long hand, I wouldn’t have been able, they wouldn’t have been able to understand it. You see, with the wonderful aspects of a spell-check, grammar check, and a keyboard, it enabled me to be normal, such as yourself. [Laughs.] Anyway, they asked me, and so I put down a list of 28 things. I can’t remember them all, but I’ll give you the keys of... and I actually got 27 of them. One or two things I think maybe was a wee bit thingummy, but they did change the house around. Access to my home is next to my parking bay: not only for I, but for friends who now come to my home who have a disability, so therefore my social skills have not been deprived. I said that people with a disability would need extra plugs, that every plug in the house should be a metre high. There should be no light switches, it should be pull cords. As this house was specially designated for a wheelchair user, some that could be a small man or a big man, so the pull cords were easier to click on. I said we needed double phone lines: we needed double TV aerials, because a lot of people with disabilities spent their time in bed, watching television. We needed extra plugs in the kitchen, because of all the cooking, for safety, would have to be thermostat-controlled. And I’ve an enormous amount of plugs around this home. I even had a peephole suitable for a wheelchair user in my door, and lights, and everything. It has enhanced my life enormously, thus enabling me to concentrate on other aspects. Are you all right?  

Yes. Sorry.

Other aspects that I never dreamed that we could have. For example, because of the deterioration of my disability, I had to stop driving because the concentration, and I was driving too slow on the motorway, which is commonsense: stop, or you, thingummy. I was concerned, but I made the decision that I had to be responsible and take this decision, but because of that, the local voluntary bureau, group, office, gave me a try on a scooter. Now a scooter is an electric-type small thing (pavement-type scooters) that enables people like myself to go from point A to point B, where we can move in their own home, and get out within a radius of maybe 10 mile, 20 mile return journey. So thus, I had the sense of freedom, and I have now used my scooter more than ever I did, cos driving can isolate you, it can make you unsociable. The scooter made me aware to meet some o’ my old friends, and make new ones: develop my communication skills. By this time, I had drifted away from a lot of the structured voluntary work such as DIAL, Stonehouse, and other things, but was still on call for a number of things, such as Access to Taxis, and special meetings, access-related to buildings, etc. A lot of the people who were involved in the ’80s, ’90s and that, have all died, because a lot of people with disabilities don’t have the same life span: a lot o’ us go very quick. But I seem to be a stubborn old sort, [laughs] who refuses to lie down, and knowledge and experience has been invaluable. Where does it take it from here, or what else you would like to know? I think I would like to tell you some time, if we required, about the part Scope played in my life, and what I envisage for the future needs of people with disabilities within their community, and organisations like Scope, and others. That suit you?  
[End of recording.]
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