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Can you tell me your date of birth?

8th July 1938.

And where were you born?

I was born in Church Street, Leighton Buzzard.

So your family came from Leighton Buzzard then?

Yeah, but my Dad came from Billington, he was brought up in Billington.

And how come it was in Leighton Buzzard?

He married a Leighton Buzzard girl which was my mother!  Her name was Freda Kathleen Parrott and sadly she died when I was eight years old.

Yes, tell me about that in a minute but a little bit more about your father? Did he work here? How did they meet, do you know?

I don’t know how they met.  My Dad he worked in Leighton Buzzard years ago when he was a young lad at the Marley Tile Company.  He worked in a place … they called it “the tunnel”.  It was where all the tiles went in to be dried and they had to pull them out.  In actual fact Colin Holmes’ father worked with him, yeah.

So you’ve been friends a long time then?

Yeah, I’ve known Colin all my life.  His wife is, we’ve got the same auntie and that was my mother’s sister.

So a little bit more about your Dad  - how long did he work for at this tunnel place?
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I don’t know how long he worked for at Marley Tiles. He’d done all kinds of jobs but I can’t remember all the jobs.  The only jobs I can remember him doing when I was a lad was that he was a lorry driver.  He drove for a company named Parrott and James (or Janes?) which was to do with the sand industry.  He used to drive out of a place called Beds Silica Sand at Heath and Reach.  And I used to go with him as a lad when I was about five years old.

Really?

I used to go all over the place in the lorry.  And there was another chap who was ever so friendly with my father, I used to sit on his lap.  His name was Fred Turney and years later he worked at the Leighton Buzzard Tiles.  He was Foreman there.  But Daddy was a lorry driver, I can remember him being a lorry driver from when I was about the age of five, or perhaps it was before the age of five.

0:05:08

Do you know where he used to drive when you went with him? Where did you go?

We went all over the country.

Very far do you think?

Yeah, we used to go to Manchester, Nottingham.  I remember a place at Nottingham we used to go to.  Stevenage was the main place we used to go to.

Was it mainly to a building site?

No, the sand was dry sand.  It was mainly for the glass industry.  Well Liverpool we used to go to, a company called Pilkingtons Glass.  I’ve got quite a good memory for when I was a lad than I have now!

So how big a lorry was it?

Oh, … I think they could carry about five ton in those days.  That’s all they could carry.

So it was a long time to go to Liverpool, did you get bored?

You didn’t get there and back in a day.  You had to stay there the night.  We used to stay in a bed and breakfast but I don’t know how much it would have been in them days, about two and six pence, something like that.

Did you see that as an adventure with your Dad then?

Oh yes it was!  Yeah, it got me interested in lorries.  Because then when I came out of the army I became a lorry driver.
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Did your Dad talk to you about where he was going, what he was doing?





Oh yeah, yeah, all the different lorries he was driving.  I can remember, I think he went in the army from Parrott and James.  Done his war time in Germany and then he came out … Then he worked for a company called J. F. Wells which was in St. Andrews Street in Leighton Buzzard.  Well, they were coal merchants but they used to deliver roofing tiles from a company called Anchor Roofing Tiles Limited which is up Broomhills Road, well it’s not there anymore.  The lorry had J. F. Wells but on the back of the body it had got Anchor Roofing Tiles and I used to go with him then as a lad.

Were you the only child?

No, I’d got a sister.  I can only remember her once coming with us.  The old lorries used to have just the passenger seat but there was the big bonnet where the engine was underneath and I can remember her, she was sitting on the bonnet.  And Dad went round the corner and fell over, on top of me!

Did she cry?

It frightened her, I used to give her a cuddle.  She’s three years younger than me.  We’ve always been close because she was only a little girl when Mum died.

Would you like to talk about that?

I can remember her being ill all through the war and I was at the Pulford School and I came home one day to my auntie and she said “You’ve got to sit down, I’ve got something to tell you”.  And she said “You Mum has gone to heaven”.  And I would have been nine in the July but it was April, I was eight years old still.   And she’d been ill for quite a while with tuberculosis, but she was a seamstress.  She worked at a company called Cotsmore’s when she was a young girl.  In Church Street we used to have the old sash windows, up and down.  She used to sit with the window open at her sewing machine and people would throw things in, “Alter this for us Freda!”  And she’d alter it.  I can remember she made me and my sister coats out of blankets because in those days, clothes were too dear for her to buy so she made them out of blankets.

0:10:16

She was very talented.

Oh she was a talented lady, yes.  But she was well loved in Leighton Buzzard.  I mean in Church Street there were people in and out of the house all the while.  She was ever such a kind person.  I can remember on a piece of waste ground in  Mill Road some gypsy people pulled up with these lovely caravans and Mum invited the children to tea.  That’s the sort of person she was.  Her father, he was a rag and bone merchant and she worked there sorting silks from cottons and woollens, they all went in a 
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different area. He had about five girls working for him.  I’ve actually got a picture of him on his horse and cart! That’s over there, got William Parrott, Leighton Buzzard on that.

So what happened after your Mum died?

I went to my Dad’s brother in Doggett  Street.  I was there for about a year ‘cos I was a naughty boy!  They could only put up with me for so long!  I was a bit mischievous, I was a sort of like, “Just William” type of boy, I was.  And I went from there to my Mum’s brother and my auntie.  I stayed there for a while.  Me and my cousin used to argue so much they had to part us!  So I ended up at Dina, her Dad, that was my Dad’s brother at Billington.  So I went to Billington School for a little while because Colin Holmes said to me one day “I’ve got a photo of the Pulford School, you must be on it”.  “I should know, I’m not on it.  I weren’t there then, I was at Billington School when the photo was taken”.

What about your sister? Were you together all that time?

No, my sister was at Gran’s, my Gran and Grandpa who were in Stanbridge Road.

So that was your mother’s parents?

That was my mother’s parents yes.

Were they too old to have you as well?

There wasn’t enough room for me, so I was shipped from auntie and uncle but I had quite a good life.  I mean they looked after me well.

Did you see your sister?

Oh yes.  I used to see Rosemary quite a bit, yeah. … That was 1947 when Mum died and then my Dad married again, a German lady.  She was a Red Cross Nurse in Germany.  And he’d met her in Germany and he married her in 1948 and she brought us up until we were old enough to leave home.  We didn’t get on that well with her, I mean I remember the first week she was in England.  And we lived in Church Street then.  She’d brought me these lederhosen!  And they were for going to school in!  I said “No way am I wearing lederhosen to go to school!   They would take the mickey out of me!”

Can you explain what lederhosen are?

Well they were leather trousers with a leather bib in the front and the leather braces and they had the buttons at the front.  They were all leather.

So it’s the kind of things that perhaps the Germans wore?

Yes they did, they wore those, yeah.  But my Dad said “No he can’t wear them”.
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She probably thought she was giving you some great present!

0:14:37

Yes she did!  But she couldn’t speak a lot of English when she first came here.  It was a job to understand what she was saying to us.  But she died last year, she was 86.  But she brought us up well, fed and clothed us well.  I was a bit of a rebel.  It was weird that my Dad had been fighting the Germans in the war and he ended up marrying a German.  And it was a thing that I thought wasn’t right in those days and I did rebel against it.  I mean I used to say some naughty things to her but in them days Dad used to give me the belt for being naughty.  But she done a good job of bringing us up really.  But I never ever accepted her as my mother.  She wasn’t my mother, but she done a good job of bringing us up.  She worked hard and she did two jobs.  She worked at an estate agent in town and Marley Tiles office at night-time, she used to do cleaning.  She was a hard working woman.  But I didn’t really get on that well with her.  Although I always took her birthday cards and I was down there Mothering Sunday every year.  But my sister was too young to understand so they got on better.  Then I had a brother who was born in 1950, his name’s Peter.  He owned a transport company in Stanbridge Road when he was grown up.  He’s just lost his wife, she was 54.  He lost her last year. He’s having a job to come to terms with it really.

So tell me about your school, you were at Billington School, Leighton Buzzard?

Yes, and I went back to the Pulfords School then.

What age were you then?

I was … about nine.  And we were there for another two years and we went to  Beaudesert School when we were eleven years old till we were fifteen.  Then I left school at fifteen.  There was a chap who used to come round to sort out what job it was that we wanted.  He was called Mr Swales.  And two of us lads in the same class, we were only about four foot high and he said “You’d make good jockeys!”.  The other lad was named Derek Smith and he wanted us to go to be a jockey, he said “There’s a place in Newmarket, it was called Robinson’s Stables”.  We said “Oh no, we didn’t want to leave home!”  So we didn’t do it – we might have been millionaires now!  But I started work at the Leighton Buzzard Tile Factory as a trainee machine fitter.

Yes, how did you get that job?  Was it through the school or an advert?

It was through the school.  It was an apprenticeship that I didn’t finish because I got the sack, ‘cos I told you I was a naughty boy!

Did you go there on your own or with other friends from school?

No there was just me that went there.

And the apprenticeship lasted how long?










Page 5 of 26

It should have been two years.  I think I was there about ten months!

What was wrong with the place?

My job was learning how to use the lathe, a machine called a shaper.  All to do with parts for the factory.  But I used to be there at half past seven in the morning and I had to sweep up the machine shop and the foreman came one day and all this stuff was everywhere.  All from the lathe and I had to put it in a wheelbarrow and put it in a special place where it was collected.  And he came one day and said to me, I hadn’t made a very good job of it, to do it again.  Well, I was a bit cheeky!  I said, I think, “If you don’t like the way I’ve done it, you’d better do it!”  That was it – I got the sack!  And I started on the light railway in 1953.

0:20:06

So let’s talk more about the wages, how much did you get paid? 

I got one pound eight shillings a week as an apprentice, yeah.

But what would you have got after you had finished the apprenticeship if you had stayed there? Do you have any idea?

I don’t know.

So what did you do with that money?

I think I had to give my Mum ten shillings and I used to save some.  I think I ended up with about five shillings to spend.  Because things were ever so cheap in those days, you could go to the pictures for sixpence, you could buy a bag of sweets for a penny.

So is that what you would spend your money on, going to the pictures?

Going to the pictures, yeah.

Was there many pictures in Leighton Buzzard?

There was one which they called the Oriel, that was in Lake Street, which is called the Litten Tree now.

It’s a pub now?

It’s a pub, yes.  But there was one in Linslade which I never got to go in, because not long after, it closed down. It was called The Grand.

What is it now then?

They’ve built houses there, or flats.  It did become a car sales place called Dunham & Haines, but now that’s all been pulled down and they’ve put flats on there now.  Butthere was a place where we used to go for films called The Arcadian Hall.  That 
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was in Lake Street right opposite where this Litten Tree pub is now.  It was called the Corn Exchange but then at the side was the Arcadian Hall.

And how much was it to go to the pictures?

I think at the Oriel the seats used to be one and sixpence.  But if you went up in the balcony it was about two shillings.

That was the posh place?

The posh place was upstairs in the balcony.  That was about two shillings, or two and tenpence.  But I can remember it used to be about one and sixpence downstairs. … I remember it was sixpence on a Saturday morning, when we were smaller, when we were young kids.

So who did you go to the pictures with?

Well, a couple of mates I used to go with.  Sadly one’s died, but one lives in Luton now.  They’d have been Billy Gibbins, he’d have been 70 on the 13th December this year.  But my other mate was Vernon Collins and he was 70 in May, but he lives in Luton.

When did you start to go with girlfriends to the pictures?

I was about 16.  My first girlfriend worked at a company over the road where the ambulance station is.  It was called John Dickinsons. They used to make envelopes there.  And she worked there as a young girl and another friend of mine, his name was Billy, his girlfriend worked there and he ended up marrying her.  But me and Jean, I was always mischievous and a lot of people didn’t like it.  I was the sort of chap who would play tricks on people.  But we were talking about this a few weeks back in the British Legion because she goes in there with her husband now and we all talk about the old times.  And they were having a joke saying “Trevor’s never been the same since you finished with him!”  All that sort of thing…

So you finished at the Tile Factory?  So you got the sack and you had to leave immediately?  Did you get your pay?

0:25:07

Yes, only the week’s pay though.

So what happened then?  What did you do?

I found that they were wanting boys on the light railway.  And I went up there to see the Manager, his name was Charles Gaskin.  He was a Salvation Army man.  I went and had the interview with him and he said,  “Yeah, you can start”.
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And you were about seventeen by then?

No I was fifteen still.  I only stayed at the Tile Factory for ten months so I was fifteen when I started there. …

What did you have to do there?

Every road that the train came to, we used to have a flag to stop the traffic and a board that said “Stop” on it, so the train could go across.  Then we used to shut the gates then run to the train, or sometimes we done things that we shouldn’t have done!  Jump on the back of the wagon and when we got to the next road, we’d run all along the wagons when the train stopped to open the gates and flag the road there.  That’s how it happened.

So how would you have done that?

Yes, it was dangerous.  Well the train should stop and we should run up and get back on the engine but sometimes the driver was in that much of a hurry, he wouldn’t stop so we’d run on the back wagon.  I can remember one time because I didn’t make it.  He never stopped, so the driver couldn’t see that I couldn’t get on the back wagon.  So he carried on.  So I had to walk from Vandyke Road to Hockliffe Road along the railway track to catch him up!  The drivers were really strict.  If you weren’t quick enough to do your job they’d go without you.

Did anybody get injured?

There was a young lad got injured right near the Marley Tiles.  He went to change the points and fell under the engine and the driver didn’t know it.  And he got mangled up … We called him Sailor, he lived in Garden Hedge and he’d died when that photo was took.  It was in one of those engines and he fell underneath … and it killed him.  He’d have been the same age as me now I should think.

He was killed?

Yeah, he was killed, yeah.

So it was a very dangerous job you were doing?

It was a dangerous job yeah, yeah, very dangerous.  I was trying to think how much money we got.  I think it was a lot more than I got at the tile works.  Quite a lot more, I think because it was a dangerous job.  But I can remember one day, we was leaving Heath and Reach sandpit which was called Eastern Way and we was coming down past Stonehenge Bricks, and one of the lorries came out in front of us and we hit it.  It threw me off the engine.  It didn’t hurt me, but all the trucks came off the rails.  And I can remember the Manager came out of the Stonehenge Bricks and he sacked the driver on the spot.

Did anybody get injured?
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No, nobody got injured, no, luckily.

Was it the driver’s fault then?

It was the lorry driver’s fault, yeah, because he didn’t look to see if the train was coming.  He should have looked both ways to see if the train was coming, because the train had the right of way.

So when you talk about the railways, is that the railway that is used now to take tourists about?

Yes, the same railway.

But was it longer then, was it bigger or was it the same as it is now?

0:29:35

It was the same, apart that it went over Billington Road.  Because there was two companies, there was Arnold’s Sandpits that we used to pull for and Garside’s and one lot of trains were on the Garside’s side and one lot was on the Arnold’s.  I was mostly on the Arnold’s side.  And we used to pull from the Double Arches down to Billington Road to the washer.  And the sand was washed and they used to go into railway trucks.  Or there used to be a place where the lorries used to back under and they would tip the trucks into the lorry.  Then it would be delivered by road.

But mainly what you worked on was to put the gate down?

Yeah, … and the other thing was that if we had to park the wagons … we’d take the pin out and we used to have to put a thing in the wheel so that they wouldn’t run away.  They called it a “sprag”.  But you put this in the wheel so that the rest of  the wagons didn’t run away and then we’d come back round with the empty ones, pick the full ones up again and take them to the washer.  And then we’d come back, the train would back on to the other empty ones and then we’d go back up to the Double Arches.  It used to pull twenty four wagons.

That many?

Yeah.  They weighed about over a ton.

Each?

Yeah … with the sand in them.  So you can imagine they were pulling twenty four tons.  And those old ones, they used those in the desert, during the First World War.

Was it very noisy then?

Oh, they were.  The other ones weren’t that noisy.

What were they called?
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They were built by a company called Simplex at Bedford.  They were armour plated and that part there was where they used to fire the guns out of. … The driver sat in the middle, you had a big handle, that was the brake.

Like a wheel spin?

Yeah, like a wheel spin and we used to sit inside on a little stool.  Only a little wooden stool we used to sit in and we used to jump out of there, flag them across the road,  well, and do every sort of job we had to.

So you say “we”?  So there was the driver and more than one person?

No only the two of us, driver and engine boy.  We were called engine boys.  

Was it just one train that was around or was there a few trains?

Oh there was a few trains.

How many was there?

I think we had at least ten, yes.

So you were always on the same one?

Mostly on the same one, yeah.

Do you know what it was called, did it have a name?

They didn’t have names, they had numbers.  Only the Garside ones had names but the light railway had numbers like the number 43, I was an engine boy on that.  No, they all had numbers.

So describe to me a typical day.  What time did you go to work in the morning?

7 o’clock in the morning.

You arrived there, then what did you do?

We’d have to start the engine up, the driver used to lift the bonnet.  There was a thing called a decompression lever.  The driver with the starting handle, I’d pull this thing back and he’d tell me when to put it forwards so the engine would start.  That was the first job we used to do.

Because this was a diesel engine?

Yes, it was a diesel engine yeah.  So we started the engine and we’d come out of the shed, what we called the engine shed, hook up to the empty wagons, up to the 
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sandpit to pick the sand up.  But we used to have Stanbridge Road to go over, which we had to get off and flag the train over.  Then we went down to Hockliffe Road and jump off the engine and flag another.

0:35:00

So first you started from Stanbridge Road.  There the wagons were loaded?

They were empty going up.

So where did they get loaded then?

In what they called the Double Arches.  That was Heath and Reach.

So how were they loaded?

They were loaded by a navvy, a crane, that sort of thing.

You have a picture there.

Yes, that’s what they were loaded by.

So they’re loaded mechanically anyway.  And this was unwashed sand?

Yes straight out of the pit.

So you loaded the wagon, the driver got on and then what did you do next?

We should drive out of the pit, across a road.  That was the first road we used to have a flag.

Where was that?

That was Eastern Way, that was called.  We’d flag it over Eastern Way both ways, going up empty and coming back loaded.

So is the railway still on there now?

Yeah.  .. No, they took it away from what they called Munday’s Hill.  It ends at Munday’s Hill now.  Because the railway that it is now, I think that is as far as they go now.  But it did carry on right the way through to what we call Double Arches.  One went one way and one went another.  One went to Garside’s and the other went into Arnold’s.

Why did they do in different ways?

Different people owned the sandpits …  They were in competition with one another.  The Garside’s one, they mostly did white sand, lovely white colour sand that they done.  
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But they did do the yellow sand, but it was mostly white sand.  And that came from Munday’s Hill, all the white sand came from there.

So the journey carried on then, dependent on which firm you went -  the Garsides or Arnold.  What happened after that?  Say you went with Garsides did you unload it?

We come down then Billington Road, over the road out of the sandpit, that was Eastern Way.  And then we’d come down past which used to be Stonehenge Brickworks, which is now Redlands.  Come down there, there was a little road that’s called Shenley Hill, we’d flag the train over that.  Then we’d come down to Vandyke Road and that was another one, we’d get off the engine and flag the engine over.  And then the next one was Hockliffe Road, we’d flag that over and then the next one was Stanbridge Road and that was the last road until we got to Billington Road.

And what happened there?

When we got to Billington Road, we’d pull into what we called a “loop” and wait for when we were ready to go across the road to tip the trucks. Because there might have been one already there tipping some.

So what happened when you went to the tipping site?

There was a different train there all the while. All he done was took the trucks across the road.  The main one hooked onto empty wagons again and went straight back up.  But there was a man there all day long, all he done was shunted the wagons into the washer.  They were all tipped by hand.

By hand?  A ton each?

Yeah, we used to do that as young lads.  There was a little catch that you pushed up and you pushed it over.  It was on a balance sort of thing. It’d go over into this great big pit and then they’d go up in cups into this big washer.

So from there then the sand after it had been washed it was taken away?

They used to be taken away with lorries.

Nothing to do with railway after that?

No.  

So the railway was basically used only from the pit where it was extracted to where it was washed, and that’s it?

The Garside’s one they’d go down a different line, further down Billington Road.  But they used to wash theirs already up there.
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0:40:01

In the pit you mean?

In the pit.  They had a washer up there, they did at Garside’s.  But they used to come down, but they used to dry a lot of sand.  … And that went for drying.  And it was put into bags.

Right.  So obviously used for other things?

Yeah, used for water filtration, glass manufacturing … Years ago lorries used to pick up sand in … plywood casks.  And they would go to the docks in London.  It’d go to places like Addis Ababa.

Where there’s plenty of sand.

Plenty of sand but it weren’t the type of sand that they could use.  I can remember as a lorry driver taking it up to the docks.

So this job that you did with the railway, how did you feel about that?  Was it exciting? Or boring?

No it was a great job, we was all friends together.  It was a great job.

So there was something like ten engine boys?

Yeah, there was about ten engine boys, ten drivers, ten engines.

And you’d get together over lunch time?

Yeah, at breakfast time we had a little tiny place we could go in and there was an old stove.  And you could fry up a breakfast!  I always remember what we called like a billy-can.  It was in enamel and you could put the tea on the stove and it’d hot up and you’d tip it into an enamel cup.  And we had enamel plates and an old pan that we could put on and fry breakfast and things like that.

So it was a good comradeship around?

Oh yeah, it was really good.

Was there any women working there?

No, there weren’t no women!  I think it’d have been a bit too dangerous for women I think.

So do you remember how much you earned there?

I think it was about four pound a week.
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That’s when you were fifteen?

Yeah, but then when I got older it went to six pound I think.

What when you were over sixteen?

Yeah, when I was about seventeen I think I was getting about six pound a week.

So it was a good wage?

Yeah, it was a good wage in those days yeah.

Do you know what the train driver earned?

I don’t know what they earned but it was a lot more than we got.  Because they were married men with children you see.  

So you mentioned about breakfast.  So you had your breakfast what around about ten?

Yeah about ten o’clock.

And then you worked on the train, and lunchtime?  You went home?

Yeah, sometimes we went home yeah.

How long was that lunchtime? Was it an hour?

Yeah, we had an hour for lunch, yeah.  Or you could stay and have lunch.  Sometimes we used to go to a café in Leighton Buzzard down the High Street. It was called Kembers.  They used to do dinners there, roast dinners or steak and kidney pudding.  Or there was another café called the Corona Café which was right near the town clock now, on the left hand side.  I think it’s … something to do with computers, an internet café I think it is now.

So how much was it to have lunch then?

I think it was about two shillings something like that.  It weren’t a lot of money.

So you had dinner and a cup of tea?

Yep, dinner and a cup of tea.  And it was mostly all homemade cooking.

Was it nice?

Oh yeah, yeah.  I think food was a lot better in those days than what it is now, because you’ve got all this frozen stuff haven’t you?  It was all fresh vegetables that were grown.










Page 14 of 26

0:45:09

So then, what time did you finish work?

Five o’clock.

And it was always like that?  There was no shifts, no night shifts?

No, I don’t think they did.  I can’t remember them working night shifts.  I know some mornings we did start perhaps a little bit early at six o’clock.  But it was mostly seven till five.

So what did you do at five o’clock then?

Went home, had dinner, mostly we went out.

Was it a dusty, dirty job? Did you have to have a shower before you went home?

Well, you had a bath.  Well, we did have a bathroom when we moved into Stanbridge Road and Albany Road but in Church Street there weren’t no electricity.  They had gas lamps in Church Street.

Sorry, when did you live in Church Street then?  You were working already at the railway then?

Yeah, I was working at the light railway then.  I can’t think when we moved from Church Street to Albany Road.  I know Dad give £250 for the house and years later I see it up for sale for £147,000!  I thought, crumbs!

So you were telling me that there was no electricity then?

No.  You only had gas, piped gas.  

And that was used for cooking and lighting?

Yeah. I can remember my stepmother, my German mother, she had a luxury.  ‘Cos when my Mum was alive, the copper that she done the washing in was a massive brick built one and you used to have to light a fire underneath it.  That’s how she done her washing.

So the cooking was done next to the copper was it?

The cooking was done on a stove, a black stove that you used to have to put coal in,  with ovens each side and then the hobs on the top.

The stove was all on coal?
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Yes that’s how my mother used to cook.  Then sort of years later my stepmother, we had a modern gas stove and a copper that used to light underneath by gas.

What about any means of heating in the house?

Fireplace, yeah, coal fire.  We used to keep the coal in a cellar and bring it up in a bucket.

So did you have a lorry?

Yeah, the lorry would deliver it and put it down the front of the house.  There used to be a place where you could lift it up and they’d put it down the chute and it was our job to bring it up in coal buckets for the fire.  That was one of my jobs as a boy, my Dad used to say “Make sure the coal bucket’s full up.” 

And did you do that?

Yeah, I done that.

So tell me about the gas light, there was a gas light in each room?

Yeah.

How many rooms were there?

We had a kitchen, a living room and what we called the front room, which was only for Sundays.  Didn’t ever use it any other time only for Sunday dinner or Sunday afternoon.  You had a lamp in the middle of the room.  It had a chain that you pulled down and that would put the gas on.  And you’d light it with a long…….Mum used to light it out of the fire, “spills” they called them.

Like a wicker thing?

Yeah, they used to put them in a pot in the fireplace they were.  And Mum would light it in the fire, turn the gas on and then light it.  They had these little mantles, they called them gas mantles, they had those.

So when you went upstairs what did you do?  You had matches with you?

Yeah, they had to do it by matches upstairs.  I can remember we had two each side of the fireplace and you could either move them in or out, they were on a sort of a hinge.  And then there was one in the middle of the room.  They were sort of like a wall light like they have nowadays.  They have these electric wall lights, but these were gas ones.

0:50:05

So you said the front room was only used on a Sunday?
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We only used that on a Sunday, Sunday tea and that.

If you had guests?

Yeah, for guests.

So where was dinner had, in the kitchen?

In what we called the dining room, well, it was a middle room we called it.  That was where we sat normally, where Dad would sit and read his paper and listen to the radio.  It was years later when we had a television and they were only tiny little things like that – about fifteen inches I think.  They were made of Bakelite. … You could buy these things that would fit in front of the screen that would make it look bigger in those days.  They were made of glass, magnifying thing.  The radio used to work on batteries and accumulator.  That was another part of my job.

How big was the accumulator?

It was a glass jar about twenty inches high.  And it had a handle on the top and they used to fill it up with this acid stuff.  And we used to go up to the shop, carry that up there and you’d get a full one back.  You’d take the empty one, pay the man the money and you’d bring the full one back.  And that was part of my errand that was.  Then you’d have a battery and all.

How long did that last then?

I can’t remember how long they lasted, not all that long I don’t think.

Did you remember any radio programmes from that time, was it the BBC?

I can always remember an Arthur Askey one, a programme with him.  He used to say “Hello playmates”.  I can always remember that.  And there was another one, a Billy Cotton Band Show, Dick Barton, Special Agent – we used to listen to that … loads of little programmes that were interesting.

So you moved then from Church Street?

Yes to Albany Road.

Was that a modern house?

That was a bit modern, there was everything there.

Was it a new house when you moved in?

No, it was an old house, they were built well before my Dad’s time.  It was quite a big house, number twenty one.  There was a front room, there was a breakfast room, another dining room and a kitchen.  There was four rooms downstairs.
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And upstairs?

Upstairs there were the same, four rooms and there was a bathroom.  So we was highly honoured having a bathroom!  That was the first time we’d ever had a bathroom.

Was there a toilet outside?

No we had a toilet inside.  But there was a toilet outside but we had a toilet inside …

And when you wanted to have a bath then, you would have a tin bath in front of the fire?

We did in Church Street but not in Albany Road because we had a proper bath.

So did you have hot water on tap?

Yeah, there was hot water.  I think it was done by the fire because we … I think they were called Rayburn.  That was a big stove …

That must have been in the early sixties then?

That was about in the early sixties, that’s it.  I never ever thought how much Mum and Dad paid for that.  I know they paid £250 for the house in Church Street.  Dad could have bought the two for £500.  There was two next door to one another, which my godparents lived in, Mr and Mrs Chandler.  They were local milk people.  And I can remember going on the horse and cart … with the milk.  Like I said before, the house I saw it on the market for £47,000.  But how much they got for it I don’t know, they must have got more than they paid for it obviously, in the sixties.

0:55:03

So you said when you left work, it was very a dusty, dirty job so you went home and had a bath.

When we lived in Church Street you had to heat the copper up and get the water out with a bucket and put it in the bath.  I mean me and my sister had to use the same bath water to save water.  Mum and Dad used to use the same bath water.  But it was, when we moved to Albany Road, it was like a luxury then.  Because all you had to do was turn the tap on and you’d got hot and cold water – it was lovely!

So how long did you stay there, at the light railway?

I was there till I was seventeen.  No, I was there until I was eighteen.  I went in the army from there.

So when you left at eighteen how much did you earn?
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I can’t remember how much I earned then.  I know you got a rise every now and again.

Every birthday?

I think it might have been, yeah.  You got a rise each birthday in those days.  But I can’t remember how much money I finished on when I went in the army.

So you said you had some funny incidents that you wanted to talk about.  Were they related to the railway?

Yeah.  I can remember we got to Vandyke Road one day with the engine, his name was Bob Turney.  I was with him most of the time.

He was the driver?

He was the driver.  And his girlfriend lived in a house right next to the railway.  And he’d go over there and kiss and cuddle.  And I’d take the mickey!  And we’d have an argument and he’d jump on the train and go without me!  And … he waited at Hockliffe Road and I’d got to walk from Vandyke Road to Hockliffe Road, all along the railway track.  Anyway, by the time I’d got to Hockliffe Road he’d gone without me.  And he’d gone all the way across the road without me, and I’d walked all the way to Billington Road.  We both got into trouble by the Manager, he told us never to do that again and we’d say something to him.  And he’d say “I don’t give a tinker’s cuss!”  Because he was a strict Salvationist, he didn’t swear or anything like that.  “You’re not to do that again!”  He made us shake hands and we went back to work!  But it didn’t happen again.  I can remember one incident………we got to Billington Road and I suffered with hayfever very, very bad.  The dust didn’t help me obviously … but we’d park the wagons and while we were waiting for him to go down we used to sit in the park in the grass.  Well, the Council had been up and cut the grass and they buried me in it!  And my eyes, they were swollen.  That’s how cruel children were in those days an’ all.  I had to go home, couldn’t do the job, so they sent me home.  And that was the sort of …

Did they know you were suffering?

Oh yeah, they done it on purpose.  ‘Cos kids were cruel weren’t they?  And I can remember we were sitting having our breakfast one day and this chap used to tell us stories about the war.

The First World War?

No, it would have been the Second World War.  He told us all these stories.  The man who was my engine driver, Bob Turney he said, “I bet you daren’t tell him he’s telling lies”.  And I did and he clipped me round the ear!  “I don’t tell lies”, he said.  They used to say things to me and they knew that I’d do the things.
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1:00:00

We all had sort of happy times. It was hard work but it was happy times, hard and dangerous, but it was happy.  We were always mates together and years later when I came out of the army, I taught that chap to drive.  His Dad owned a public house in Leighton Buzzard called the White Lion and his Dad said to me, “Would you do me a favour, will you take Kevin for driving lessons?”  It was an old Rover it was, a real old thing.  And it didn’t start with a starter, you had to start it with a handle.

So did you have to go into the army?

I was National Service, I was called up for National Service.

So where did you go then?

I was stationed in Malvern, Worcestershire in the Royal Engineers.

Did you want to go into the army?

Yeah, I did because I told lies.  On the form you fill in when you go for your medical it says all the things that was wrong with you.  Everything was alright apart from, I had an arrow in my eye when I was ten, but it was only a stick on one, that you used to wet.  But I was rushed to Bedford hospital because it left a scar in my eye anyway.  It’s still poorly but I don’t get any trouble with it.  I can’t see out of it properly.  So that scarred the eye.  And then it said, “Do you suffer from hayfever?”  And I put “No”.  And I got in the army, I passed what they called A1, I passed a medical A1.  I wanted to go in.  ‘Cos I was the sort of lad that I used to get picked on at school, ‘cos I was one of the smallest ones there.  All the bigger ones used to pick on me.  And I was bullied a bit, but I would retaliate.  I wouldn’t let them get away it if I could help it.  Yeah, I passed the medical and I was stationed at Malvern in Worcestershire.

What did you do there?

I done four weeks basic training and then I was stationed in Cyprus then.   That was when the EOKA was in Cyprus.  We went out there as a peacekeeping force.  They called it Middle East Land Forces.

Was that an exciting time?

Yeah it was quite good.

So there was no fighting as such?

No fighting but we used to hunt down the terrorists who were the EOKA.  I can remember we’d got the EOKA terrorists up in the hills and they were firing at us and we weren’t allowed to fire until the officer told us to.  I can remember the bullets whizzing over our heads, at eighteen years old, it was frightening. …

Did anyone get killed?
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A friend of mine got killed who I joined up with.  He came from Yorkshire.  He  was a ration truck driver.  We used to have to go from Limassol  to Famagusta and that was where the big ration place was.  I done the same, but there was quite a lot got killed out there.  But he was the only one out of our regiment that got killed.

Were you frightened?

Oh, it was frightening.  I can remember driving through Limassol.  Because you always had a man with you, on what you called the “paddy seat” and they used to look out the top.  There was a round top in the army lorry, and he’d sit there with what was called a sten gun.  And I can remember we was coming towards Limassol and the children were throwing stones and bottles at us.  And we were given the order not to stop, so we had to go through, we run quite a few children over.  It was a bit upsetting but it was either them or us, the sergeant said “It’s either you or them”.  The bottles, they could have been bombs, which it still happens now doesn’t it?  So if you got the order to do it you had to do it.

1:05:08

How long were you there?

I was there for about twenty one months I was in Cyprus.

That’s a long time for National Service.

Yeah, yeah.  I come out of the army in 1958.

And you could have stayed there if you wanted?

I could have done.  But towards the end of the National Service out there I had a collapsed lung.  And I was rushed to a hospital in Cyprus, it was called (?)Akrotiri  And I got, I think it was two months before I was ready for demob, I got medically discharged.

Was that to do with the hayfever?

Well, I’d been out there all that time and the doctors put it as the dry heat. …  Then they ask you a lot of questions. “Have your family had lung trouble?” ‘Cos straightaway I said “Yeah, my mother died of T.B.”.  I mean I told the truth.  If I hadn’t told the truth I’d have got a pension for medically discharged but it happened when I was in army service.  But because I told the truth I never got anything. … And I came home September 1958.

What was it like to get back after being away?

When I came back to England I was really, really dark.  My skin was really dark and I walked up town and nobody knew me.  I was in the sun for fourteen days going across 
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the Mediterranean on a boat.  We was all really sunburnt by the time we got to Cyprus.  We stopped in Malta, Gibraltar, Algiers – ‘cos by the time we got there we was really brown.  Which I used to go brown anyway and my father, they used to call him the “sun worshipper”.  That was his nickname, he was a sun worshipper.

So what did you do when you came out of the army?

I came out of the army and went back to the light railway.  They let me do a little bit of driving, shunting the trains across, that’s all I done, I didn’t go up the line.  I just shunted the trains across into the washer.  I done that until I got fed up of it, cos it was a boring job.  I wanted to be on a train that took the trains up and back, to have an engine boy with me to do the job that I … but it didn’t happen so I decided to finish and I went and drove a lorry.

Who did you drive for?

I drove for a company in the same road called A.E.H. Dawson.

What did they do then?

They hauled cement and bricks and I went there and I started on a brick lorry.  All the bricks for a company called Fletton Bricks in Water Eaton, Bletchley.  And I can still remember the registration number!

Go on then.

It was JNM 647.

So where did you go with this lorry then?

We used to go to Bletchley Brickworks, pick up the bricks and we’d go to anywhere in the country.  We used to go down to Wales, a lot of coast runs – Eastbourne, Brighton, Birmingham, Coventry.

Anywhere they were building?

Yeah, anywhere they were building.

But the bricks were always from Bletchley.

They were from Bletchley, yeah.  

They were London bricks were they?

It was called Fletton Bricks, but the London Brick Company were going an’ all ‘cos he had the same lorries that used to drive out of the Brick Company.  My lorry was 
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painted blue with yellow writing on it.  Because it was contracted to the Fletton Brick Company it had to be in their colours.  But all the other lorries were painted cream and red.

1:10:08

So how much did you earn there, do you remember?

About eighteen pound a week I should think.

Irrespective of where you went and how much you drove and things.  Was there any extra pay?

You got extra pay if you stayed overnight.  I think it was seven and sixpence.  You got extra if you was a night away from home.

So you needed it for bed and breakfast, so it wasn’t really a profit?

Oh no, it wasn’t a profit.  Not like nowadays, they got sleeper cabs and so on.  So I ended up a lorry driver until 1995 but I’ve driven for quite a number of people in the town.  ‘Cos you used to go for the best paid jobs.  I worked at Dawsons for quite a while, then another firm offered me more money so I went there.  It was a firm called R. K. Browning, that was another one that had Fletton’s colours.  And that was a Leyland Comet, always remember that.  I’ve got photos of it somewhere … it’s a breakdown lorry now actually but it’s in Yorkshire.  And I’ve never been able to find it.

So at the beginning when you decided to drive lorries there wasn’t a lot of traffic as there is now?

No, the lorries only done about thirty eight miles an hour.  I can remember getting stopped in Dunstable for speeding.  I was doing thirty two mile an hour and the speed limit was only thirty in those days.  But the policeman let me off.   He said “I’ll give you a warning this time but I’ve made a note of your number, if I catch you again, you’ll get a fine.”

So was it easy to get fines then?

Oh yes it was, yeah.  ‘Cos the police used to sit on motorbikes behind a building, or if they see you come by they’d come dashing out and catch you.

So you liked the life of a lorry driver?

Yeah it was lovely.  I drove for a company called G. T. Transport.  We used to haul cement and bricks.  I was there for quite a while, for about five years.  A lot of the jobs I lasted four or five years because in those days and when you got married, you went for the more money.
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So every time you moved job you got more money?

Yeah, you went for the job that paid more money.

So you were a lorry driver for most of your life?

Right up until 1995.

When you retired?

No, I hadn’t retired then.  I got made redundant.  I thought I’ve been driving from 1958 to 1995 and that’s a long while.  So I decided to look for something different in the job centre.  I went to the job centre and they said “What sort of job do you want?”  I said, “As long as it’s not lorry driving, I’d sweep the roads first”. “So, what about cleaning?”  I said “Yeah”.  He said “There’s some people want a cleaner in a factory”. So I said “Alright I’ll try that”.  So he rang the people up, it ended up that it was Boss Trucks.  So I went and had the interview and I got the job out of seven people.  And that was 1995 and I stayed there and became Manager in the end.  I became Supervisor after two years, then after five years I became Manager in charge of cleaners.  And I got a letter to be made redundant in … 2004.

So you were working until you were 65?

1:14:56

I worked till I was 65, nearly 66.  They wrote me a letter saying “You’re being made redundant”, but in little print at the bottom – “You do realise because you’re over the age of 64 you’re not entitled to redundancy pay!”  So, I thought that’s bad!  I better start looking for a job. This was in the May.  So I see this job advertised in the paper – car park attendant needed in Leighton Buzzard.  So I phoned the company up, they sent me the forms out, I filled them in, sent them back and then I had a phone call,  while I was still working at Boss.  Please could you come for an interview at Waitrose car park.  So I said “Yes”.  So I went up there at one o’clock. He’d interviewed three people in the morning, and by two o’clock I’d got the job and I’m still there!

So this is a part time job?

Yes, three days a week I do.

Do you enjoy it?

It’s lovely, I meet people and I’m not very strict.  We have to give fines out. I think I might give a fine out every two months perhaps, but we should do them all the while.

Is this for people that abuse the service?

Yeah, I mean most of the people that work there are regular customers, they spend a lot of money … The fine is £40 if you’re there over the hour and the half.  And I’ve 
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got a clock that tells me that they have been there longer, but if they are a regular customer I’ll not do it.  Because they might have spent £80 and Waitrose have got to be saying “We’re not going to be having any customers if you keep giving them fines!”  And you’ve got to have a customer relationship with people.  The chap who does the other shift to me, he’s a bit more stricter than me.  And he’s a miserable sort of bloke, he’s only 61.  And when I start back Monday all the customers say “Oh, thank God you’re back!”  ‘Cos I’m the first person they see when they come into the car park.  I say “Good Morning!” and I’m the last person they see when they leave. And I say “Goodbye” – it’s all to do with customer relationship, you’ve got to be like that.

So you are proud of what you do?

Yeah, I love doing it, I love meeting people.  And I tell people a lot, they like listening to my stories.  Loads of stories I tell about the life I’ve had and I’ve had two marriages.  One ended … I got married in 1960, I was lorry driving, then I used to drive for a company called Frederick Ray Limited and I was always away from home.  I used to go to Wales, Scotland.  My wife weren’t very happy. She went off with another chap and left my little daughter with a next door neighbour.  I got divorced and the Court, which was surprising in those days, awarded me custody.  Which was very, very rare in those days, it was because she was living in “immoral surroundings” as they called it in those days.  They call it “living in sin” don’t they?  But that was why they awarded me custody but I couldn’t look after her.   I’d got nobody to look after her, my stepmother couldn’t have her.  Nobody could have her, so I had to give her up.  And that’s her in the photo there, when she got married.  She lives in Australia, been out there since she was ten years old.  And she’s 47 this year.  And she’s been over here three times.  The last time she came over was 2006 which I paid for, for her to come over.  Three times I’ve paid for her to come over.

Have you been to see her then?

No, I’m going 8th September to celebrate my birthday and hers.  She’ll be 47, she had that little baby last year at her age …

1:19:57

So I’ve never seen any of my grandchildren in Australia.  I’ve got four grandchildren now, three of which are married and got children.  So I’ve got those to see.  I’ve got two boys from my second marriage.  One is 43, he’s an income tax inspector in charge of a section at Aylesbury.  He’s got a son Ben, … he’s a good footballer.  My other son lives in the West Midlands.  He’s a branch manager for HMV record store and there is the two twins.  I see them quite often, I’ll be seeing them tonight. They’ll be down to the party tonight.

So you’ve had a good life?

I’ve had a good life.  Some of it’s been sad but a lot of it has been happy.
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So looking back now, do you ever go back to the area where you used to work? Say like in a pit where the sand was extracted?

I’ve been up to the place where they do the light railway and looked.  I’ve walked up to see the end of the one where it’s called Stonehenge Works, the station up there.  I go up there quite a bit.   I go and buy some of the photos up there of the old trains that I used to be on.  And when I saw it advertised in the paper I phoned this chap up.  I said “I know quite a lot about the sandpits.” And his name was Rod Dingwall and he wrote a book about it.  And that was the book that he wrote.  That was in 1997.

Anything else you would like to add before we finish?

All my working days have been happy working days.  I’ve always enjoyed work, never been out of work.  I’ve always worked hard.  Every job I’ve had it’s been hard work.  And even when I came out of the army in 1981 I had another collapsed lung.  The doctors in Stoke Mandeville said “You’ll never work hard again”.  And I carried on working hard.  I carried hundred-weights of flour on my back.  In those days lorries weren’t loaded by fork trucks, you had to do it all by hand.  Fifteen ton of cement used to load off a conveyor belt all on your own.  And we used to deliver the cement in London and we used to go to a company in Silvertown called BOCM (?).  We used to load fifteen ton of cattle food all in big hessian sacks.  They used to come down a chute and you’d stack it all by hand. And I done that and they told me I’d never work hard again!  I defied them, I proved that they were wrong.  … And I’m still quite fit for my age for 70.  And when I look at some of my friends that I was at school with I think, “Surely I’m not their age!”  They’ve all got walking sticks, bad knees, back trouble.  And I’ve never had that sort of trouble, touch wood.  But two years ago I was diagnosed borderline diabetic.  But I do it by dieting, I’m not on any tablets, nothing for it.   The doctor told me “If you eat properly and don’t drink so much alcohol”, which I did drink a lot of alcohol.  Done a lot of stupid things drinking alcohol.  One of which…my last marriage was divorced because of alcohol.  I thought “I’ve got to think about this seriously, I’ve got grandchildren which I’ve never seen in Australia.  I’ve got two lovely twins and a grandson.  I want to live to see them growing up.”  And I’ve done it and my boys are proud.

Wonderful, well done.  Thank you very much for your time.

1:25:14

End of interview

Transcribed by Miranda Stocking (29th August 2008)
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