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[Voices in background.]  We were talking about your father.

Yes, we were talking about me father, well, Harry Johnson was not a bad man really it was just that … he drank quite a lot, because I know that there was a little pub on the end of Grange Road, Small Heath, on the corner there, called, ‘The Nelson’.  He was always in and out of there.  I mean he was a very heavy drinker: extremely heavy drinker, as I say, I can remember the rows that they had, and the, you know, the times that my mother had to go out onto a show in tears.  Very, very sad: you know what I mean?  It was awful.  

And the rows mainly about you?

No, not always.  Money: money.   You don’t forget that she was, she had most of the money with her being in show business; you know.  He had his, you know, he had his job.  He went to work, he went to work, but, you know, he did silly things with that money, and she was more practical than he was.  Where practicality was concerned, she was the leader, and where, practicality now, I’m ninety-nine, I am more like my mother than my father.  She used to say, ‘I’ve got my, you’ve got your daddy’s blue eyes,’ but, I mean, characteristic-wise and, and I’d say that ninety-nine per cent of me is my mother.  

Can you tell me a bit more about his birth and early life?

Pardon?

His early life: his life, [talking together] before he met your mum.
Well he was born in 1922, and he went, [voice in background] he left school, and I don’t know, I don’t know where he went to school because he didn’t, he never mentioned that, to tell you the truth.  He was telling me about, he did tell me that, at the age of fourteen, he used to go and get the batteries for those little, those old-

fashioned, crystal: you remember they used to [??] when they became, the radio became, in its very, very infancy.  [??] since 1922, he was born in ‘22 so, so when he was ten or fifteen, he used to go to the shop and, for his dad and get the battery for this … little crystal, ‘crystal [??]’ they used to call them, I think that’s what they called them: the first little radios: [traffic noise in background]  and he, you know, he took him out drinking, that’s what probably what turned him, you know, that’s what sort of did it and [talking together: inaudible.]
Did he have brothers and sisters?

Oh yes, yes.  There’s, yes there was Harry, Ted, Len, Sid, Eunice, his sister, Eunice, Dennis.  Now he, me father is very similar to my mother with the respect that, his mother, Harry’s mother, Harry Johnson’s mother, my father …’s mother, divorced my father: I mean, I mean, divorced my grandfather, and he took up with this other woman: Mrs Henry Johnson we’re talking about now: Henry Johnson took up with this woman called ‘Florry’ and it was Florry, who had Ted, Len, Sid, Dennis: where are we? and Eunice, and they never married, I mean, they were co-habiting as far as I understand, in those days I mean [laughing] it was “Ooh, living over the brush” in those days, you know what I mean?
Do you remember
Yes.
your grandfather, or your?

Oh no, apparently my grandfather, my father’s father, did see me when I was a baby so I understand and me dad said, ‘Oh yes, he liked you.’  He says ‘Oh aye, he held you in his arms before he died.’  Apparently he died a couple of months after I was born, I understand.  But, but Dad, he let her, you know, he let Mum sort of, take control where I was concerned, you know what I mean?  I mean he used to bring me,

he used to buy me pop and sort of bring me crisps in from the pub, you know what I mean?  It was, when I think back, I mean, honestly I mean I did, did say, didn’t I, I said I wasn’t going to leave anything out. [??] I asked, you know, asked, you know, if you want warts an all: then why go, I’m gonna give you warts and all.  [Break in recording.]  As I say my father, [voice in background] you said you wanted to know about when, he went into the Army, and he did go to Burma I understand, and there are some pictures of him in the, in that uniform with, like an Australian hat, you know, in those hot, hot day, those hot days, you know.  I mean I don’t know much of, of what went, went on, in his life all that much, you know, because he wouldn’t talk about that, [noise in background] all that, all that much: I mean I know more about my mother than I do about my father where that is concerned: you know, about her early life and how she got into show biz and all the rest of it.  

And, can you tell me about where they met, and?

Oh yes.  According to my mother, she was lodging, as I say, with [???] my godparents at the time: she was lodging with them, and apparently, when they used to work, they used to pass each other in the street: one going one way, the other going the other, and apparently, according to my mother, a friend of his, said to her, said to my mother, [voice in background] ‘He’d like to go out with you,’ [laughs] and she says, ‘Tell him to ask me himself,’ because I used to often say, I said ‘How the hell did you two get together, because you’re so, different as chalk and cheese?  And she said ‘Well.’  I said ‘What was the attraction, to him?  I mean how could you be so attracted, to him?’  I says, ‘You’re so different.’  She said, ‘He was so shy.’  Were there a lot of men would have been more forward in a lot of things. You know, making passes at you and things like that.  She said she liked him for his quiet, unassuming and, to quote her words, ‘sort of shy-ish, shy manner’.  [Banging in background.]  You know what I mean, it’s, when you look at your own parents: you know, generation, even when you’re younger, even when you’re middle-aged yourself: well, when you’re much older or a young adult, you look at your parents, and you think, ‘She fancies him, or her, he fancy her?’ you know.

And

You know, ‘How can you get turned on by him?’ [laughing] you know what I mean?  Let’s be honest with you, you know, ‘How can you bring yourself to… you know.’  Strange how, how life is, I’ve discovered.  [??]
And did they have a long courting period, or?

Actually they were married after they were going out together and they were married six weeks: six weeks later they were married, and their wedding anniversary is the second of: that’s right, the second of the tenth 1948 and I was, as I say, born the following September.

Did they tell you anything about their wedding?

Yes, it was a registry office wedding.  They were married in the Birmingham registry office in town.  Yes, they were married there with a few, with a couple of friends: not much, in those days.  [Voices in background.]
And you were born a year or so later?

And that’s, yeah, and now that’s the sort of a world, [??] we were talking about money once Mum and I were talking about money once, and you know how we got into money, and apparently when they first got married, he was giving her five pounds week house-keeping money: five pounds! You know, in those days, apart from, and in them, when I was a little girl the metre was sixty, a shilling for the metre, wasn’t it, and… the rent had to be paid, and there was all sorts of: strange …   
You said that they lived their early married life with your [traffic noise] … grandfather?

That’s right, until he, as I say, ‘til Dad got this job working for Ansells Brewery,  and then they moved, because of Dad’s job, to 151 Grange Road which is really documented in there, that was a [???] and when you went into this little cottagey kind of thing.  [Laughs]  Oh, oh dear!  When I think about it now.
Tell me about it.

[Laughing] Well!  Well you go in there, you know, there was a back door, and then there was on this side of the room there was a little door leading to, down to the cellar, [banging in background] where they kept, down the coal and then the meter was there, [traffic noise] and upstairs was a two-bedroomed house with one little box-room, which was my room: I had the little box-room for many a long year, and then you went down the back, and then you went down and opened the back door, you’d got the, you went through there, you got the old-fashioned brew-house: the old-fashioned brew-house: [laughs] I can remember the old fashioned brew-house, straight ahead of me.  Dirty, dusty, dusty and sometimes you had to play in there: not very much, but, you know there was even an old-fashioned, an old sink, all rusty, and derelict, and they’d got this great big copper thing and they where, where they used to do the [??], the clothes, you know: and as I said the old-fashioned outside lavatory, on the corner that we shared with the next-door neighbour, Mrs Thomas: [traffic noise] yes: mm.  Yes, and we had this, you know, to play in the yard with this scooter and the, prams and the, you know, and things like that.  And there was a cinema down on the corner of, the, with you know, on the Victoria, you know, at the bottom of that road; and it was called ‘The Grange’ because it was in Grange Road.  We used to go quite, quite a lot to the cinema.  There was The Grange and the Kingston, on the Kingston Road.  
Did you go with your parents or friends or?

I used to go quite a lot with my mother.

And do you have any brothers and sisters, Pauline?

No, I’m an only child.

And how’s does that feel?

[Voices in background.]  It’s OK because your toys are your own, but, you know sometimes company would have been OK but I find that’s life, isn’t it?  I mean it’s hard.
Do you think you … were protected more because of that, or…?

They wanted to devote themselves to me and only me I should imagine: you know.
Did you take a lot of looking after?

Well, looking after, when Mum was in show [??] Daddy was doing something else.  My mother used to go quite a way, go away, to do these shows: couldn’t go on these seasonal things, no, not, not in my life at all, but she used to sort of work it in such a way that Dad was either off, you know, when she used to go away for a week here, a fortnight there: you know what I mean? and I had a lot of people working, a lot of people looking, after me: you know, different people.

Were they friends, or?

There was Mrs Handy who used to work, all, used to pick me up on the bus, to take, you know those special buses, to take me to school. There was Mrs Handy, there was a couple that, a couple, an oldish couple, a middle-aged couple who run an out-door, they looked after me.  A friend of me dad’s wife used to look after me: Mr and Mrs Smith.  There was quite a lot of people.

How do you feel about that?

How do I feel about that?  
Mm.

Well, it’s just one of those things, isn’t it?  
Did you get on with them? Were they good to you?
Oh yes, quite a lot of them I did.  Yes I did, quite, quite a lot actually.

But your father didn’t look after you particularly?

Oh yes, I mean, when Mum used to go out on these shows, you know for a week or a fortnight there, you know, he used to take, he used to sort of coincide it with his times off, because him being a shift worker, you know: that’s, you know, that’s right: there were many times he got me up to get me to s, you know, got me ready for school and things like that, and, yeah.  [Voices and traffic in background.] [Pause.]  Is there anything else you’d like to know?

[End of recording.]
