Michael Wilkinson

Tape 2 

What memories do you have of your parents’ friends?

They were just next-door neighbours and people who lived around the village. Me dad was always more outgoing than me mum. Me mum was quite happy to stop at home and potter about. Me dad wanted to be out all the time and that was usually with me.

Where did they live?

Just outside Burton-on-Trent. We never moved once.

Who was the oldest person you remember as a child?

Me grandad, he was the caretaker, choirmaster of the local church at Pocklington. He was still riding his bike at the age of 88.

Michael, I’d like to go on to discuss your early memory highlights.

[Facilitator, ‘Number one.’]

How would you describe your early childhood before you were five or so?

All I can remember of it is that long period in hospital and all the preparations for me going to boarding school at the age of four. For the first two years they were working out what was wrong with me. For the third year I was in hospital for half of it and the fourth year I was away.

How would you describe your family home at this time, atmosphere, appearance?

Me mum and dad’s?

Yeah or even your boarding school. Or even your home, the place you lived the most.

Me mum and dad’s house, it was like a place that was always there no matter what I did. It was my base and me mum was always there. But of course it isn’t now, it’s all gone. Whatever my troubles I always had a base, somebody to come back to. Of course it isn’t there now, unfortunately. It was like a backbone or a little sanctuary. I still miss it.

[Facilitator, ‘Number four.’]

What were some of the rooms like, including the furniture?

It was a semi-detached council house with a big grass verge before the road that you weren’t supposed to park on but of course everybody did. Again it isn’t there now; it’s all tarmacked with parking meters.

[Facilitator, ‘Number six.’]

What were your favourite foods?

They was nobody in the world that could beat me mum’s fish and chips because she used to work in a chippy. And her Sunday dinners, that was always a big occasion.

[Facilitator, ‘Number eight.’]

What was your favourite toy?

Cars. I had my first pedal car when I was three years old. I’ve still got a picture of me and the girl next door sat in my car. [Laughs.]

That’s another story. What were some of your favourite stories?

I liked all the usual kids’ stories, especially Hansel and Gretel.

[Facilitator. ‘Number 11.’]

What kind of books did you like to read?

I’ve never been much of a one for books but at Christmas – every Christmas, among other things – Mum and Dad always bought us a book each. Although obviously I could read perfectly well. For my brother it was always trains; for me it was cars and for me dad it was aircraft.

What are your feelings when thinking of home when you were young?

I wish I could turn back. Except the worst year at school when I was 14, I had really bad houseparents. They eventually got sacked because how they treated us. 

In what way? Do you want to go into more detail?

They used to get away with doing as little as possible, even to the point of the more able kids had to help the less able to get dressed and stuff. And the able kids would wash up, so they didn’t have to. I could tell you some right stories.

You carry on.

The place I lived in Basingstoke, it was a hostel for 25 people with cerebral palsy. The couple ran it like an army camp. One day I was forced to change me own bed on me hands and knees, it took me eight and a half hours – all day Saturday – and all I wanted to do was to get out on me bike.

And how did that make you feel?

Angry and I’ve been in many situations like that and I’m always the one that speaks out, causing a stink. I’ve always been the one to kick up and complain and cause a stink.

Is there any more situations that you’d like to share?

When you’re adolescent you discover things about your own body. I was made to feel dirty by the couple that were sacked, which obviously is wrong.

Yes definitely. Any more?

Since school I’ve lived in quite a few places for disabled people, hated every minute of it, hated every one.

Do you want to go into any more detail?

The whole ethos of being lumped together in one place just because they’re disabled is wrong. In one place there were people with a lot of mental disability. That was agony because you all got tarred with the same brush. In any institution you lose your identity. 

Yeah.

I made a point of giving them hell.

[End of recording.]

PAGE  
3
( Copyright Scope 2006


