Linda’s Story...

Linda Rider interviewed by Nina on 27th September, 2012.
Summary: In this interview Linda talks about her first job at 15 years old as a dyer stamper to working on a conveyor belt and with book binding at Charles Lett and Novellos. She talks about being involved in the Union. She also remembers working with her sister at Smith and Young’s as well as doing other work from Dewhurst, making pies and sausages, to cleaning phones for Phonatas at the Elephant Castle, to working at an ice-cream factory. She also talks about working with London Transport and ‘tile bashing’, and later working with her husband, Bob, at Headquarters and General Supplies. 
This is Nina I am at aged UK in Yalding Road and its the 27th September and I am just about to start interviewing Linda.

Could you spell you surname for me?

Linda: Yes, it’s Rider. R-I-D-E-R.

Thank you very much.

Right, how I would like to start off is to find about a bit about your working history? Um, what your first working job was? 

I was in the print um yea yea that was in um Southwark Street training as a dyer stamper um from there I went to Charles Lett at the Borough. 

Can I just take you back to that? How old were you when you started? 

Err, just over 15.

Really! 

Yes, just after school I left there when I was 17 then I went to Charles Letts in the Borough and that was in book binding that was the diaries um all different sort of stationery um mainly the diaries for business, business people um and then you did all different sort of parts um you worked on like what they call a conveyor belt one would sit in front and the next one and the next one and the next one then all the pages use go on top of that one so that made the book and they used to be cut into um lengths and then you got the leather bound um covers like that sort of thing  and everything else and I did that and then erm.

So could you tell me a bit more about that?  So where abouts were you on the conveyor belt what actual bit did you do? 

Well, you did all different bits you started, um until you was- until 18 and then when you were 18, um, from 18-21 you were trained then when you became 21 that was it, you was a book binder, right.  And of course you had to pay your union, then your union rates would go up you got a bonus every year, every year your money would go up a extra couple of quid a week whatever if you done overtime,   we use to like going outside on what they call ‘knocking up bit’ where the big machines used fold all the sheets and you just grabbed a load and bang like that together and basically knocked them up folded them put them up on what you call wooden struts for it to go into the guillotine to be cut into pieces to make the books and um then I left there. 

Oh, can we talk a bit more about that?

Right, that was the same sort of job that I was in Novellos that was also book binding so I was in the print for quite a long time.

Oh I see, I think the picture that Claire is hoping to find out is a bit more about the work place so how many people were working there?

Oh quite a lot because you had the cutting room you had, um, upstairs people were like pasting the covers you had the sewers that use to put them on the sewing machines and hook ‘em on and everything else then you get the young girls who were training the ones to take them out to pull the cottons through to make sure they were alright, if not cos you had to cut all through the books  and they were on peace work and I tell you if you did not give them back  their work back they use to get very nasty because their wasting time and their money  and everything else so you had to be very very  careful how you did it. You knocked them up in fives and stacked em on boards and the men use to come and put them on big plaques sort of thing then they use go through the other room where the girls would sew and all that then go upstairs. Then you would have how can I put it the men with the glue and stick them on and then you get the um special little tiny thin sheets with the name of the firm that use to go into the book so it was alot of work you’d be surprised for a couple of quid for the diary what your paying for the work that you put in to it.

Was it? It sounds like that the different teams had some teams had mainly men and some teams had women and you were segregated like that, were you?

Yea, loading bay where the fellows would come in with the cut version taking out to the loading bay like things like that bringing more work and um after a while I got a bit peeved with that so I went into Novellos, Tottenham Court Road similar sort of thing but we use to wrap the books that were already done they were for um Foyle’s in Charing Cross Road.

Ah, yes.
And, um, basically say that was your book you had your long cover um um back to back so you put your book  on that  you pulled it up and you tucked the end in you turned it over you pulled it over and tucked the other end in and then what you did you then put your books that way, that way, that way (Linda demonstrates)  into tens and the person use to come along and take them off you and um put them on and take them off like that.

Hum, hum.

Um, I liked it I really did enjoy the job but the only thing is we, er, were on strike.

I was going to ask you about that because you were talking about your Union papers.

Um, yea, that’s right we were on strike one time um we didn’t have alot of work coming um in Blackfriars Road was our Union Reps that used to come round and talk to us about big meetings. Um, that’s gone now um funny enough just got knocked down about a couple of weeks ago they started doing it um yea you know it was interesting and it was the sort of job that if you got into the print you were made perfectly that was it that one was of the good jobs that was going in them days.

Is that why you chose it?

Pardon? 

Is that why you chose it? Or was it that just important cos’ that’s what you and your friends were doing?

No, no my sister was a dye stamper in Smith and Young’s and I followed her but it didn’t sort of work out for me. I found it- um working with an older sister was a bit bossy.

Gosh I can imagine.

So you know because she had been working there 5 years before me it was like “don’t you show me up, get in here” and “do the work, what you hanging around here for?”- That sort of thing she was. She had that idea that you worked for a days pay your being paid you work you don’t take liberties, sort of thing. Well, being a youngster you know like I use to think, “well I can do what I like don’t tell me what to do”. And then when I went home and told my dad I actually handed the job in the print when I worked at, um, Charles Lett and went on the London Transport. 

My Dad went mad and- “You’ve what?! Don’t you realise what you’ve done?”

I said, “Well, look-”

 And he said, “You’ll never get job”.  

I said, “Well”- I was a bit cocky- “well, as a matter of fact, I have”. 

He said, “well you’ve only just walked out of that job”. 

I said “yes and I went straight to London Transport and I work on Monday”. 

And I worked for what three years and in that three years I worked at Euston and I worked in Mornington Crescent- Mornington Crescent Stations, um, on the platform calling out making sure that everybody got on the trains. I had the loudest voice on the Transport cos’ you use to have to really shout and I mean shout, not like now with walkie talkies. We did, um, tile bashing.

Tile bashing?

Yeah, what we called ‘tile bashing’. You had a brush about that long (Linda demonstrates) - a hard brush it was- and in the water and you cleaned the tiles all down the subways. That was on a Sunday because there weren’t many people about, right, and then you did the white line at the edge of the platform with the broom with a wooden piece with whitewash and you went along and you had to make sure that was white, know what I mean? And you called your boss, “Mr”. You don’t now, its “Fred” and “Jack” and “Jim”, anything else.

And that was the same in all of your jobs?

Oh yea, oh year, you had to call them by their- you didn’t call them “Alice”, or whatever. It was “Mrs. Brown”, or whatever, you know, that was the way it was. That was the way you were taught you had to show the respect but, um, and as I say I did that and then, oh, I worked in Dewhurst down Walworth Road doing the pies and the sausages. I’ve done cleaning phones for Phonatas at the Elephant Castle but the thing is (laughs) with Phonatas- I got to say it- there was two sisters there, they’d been working there for years, and the guvnor use to hand ‘em out petty cash. 

I said, “What’s this about?” 

“Well, if we ain’t got our fares to go to the office to clean the phones, he lends us the money and we pay him back out of our wages.”

“You what?!” I said, “No wonder you two never got any money.” I said, “He’s having you over!”

(Laughs) I got the sack for that because I spoke up. 

He said, “Just take your cards.”

 I said, “Alright”. So, I did get back at him and I said, to the younger girl, “Can you sign this please?” And I countersigned it. I walked over and got paid for. Oh, I was a tinker, I tell you.

Really, were you really?

And then, I worked- where? I worked with my husband, um, my Bob. And I got the name of it cos’ I had to asked him this morning to remember Great Dover Street and it was, um, a catalogue idea. It was- it called Headquarters and General Supplies in Great Dover Street in the Borough. And what I did- people use to order camp beds and bits and pieces, and there use to be lots of stuff and there was bras and there was curtains and all different things and I was in the packing department. And I knew my Bob was about cos’ he worked in the loading bay- very quiet- different to me. Entirely quiet. And, anyway, I went into Captain Ives, who was the manager at the time. 

And I said, “Sir, excuse me”. I said, “Em, I can’t do this.” “This is manual work”, I said. “It’s heavy going.”

So, he said, “What do you mean, my dear?” 

So, I said, “Look.” I said, “Put it this way, all this camp bed stuff’s all coming back. I’ve got to make sure that the parts are in the right order and everything else people are ordering them.” I said, “There’s nowhere to put them.” I said, “I’ve had enough.”

So, so you’re actually lifting all this heavy packages?

Yeah, right, meanwhile, while I’m talking to him, there’s a knock on the door. My Bob knocked on the door cos’ has not my Bob then.  

He said, “Yes, young man? How can I help you?”  

He said, “I’m handing my notice in.”  

He said, “What for?”

So, he said, “There’s big Arthur out there sitting on his back side doing nothing. I’m doing all the work.  I’ve had enough, he’s taking the mickey.” 

So, he said, “You’re not leaving.” He said, “Go and work with this young lady”- that was me. He said, “But she’s your boss and you do what you’re told, right?”  

So, anyway, it worked and everything else- we had our meals together and all the rest of it- lunches and so forth and dinner breaks at the same time. Erm, we just worked and that was it. And this woman Joan- she came up to me. 

She said, “What’s the matter with you two?”

 So, I said, “What you talking about?” – Oh, it was Christmas time- that was it. It was Christmas time and we went over to the local pub for a drink. We saw a woman into a taxi because she was a bit tipsy and, erm, with a friend. And she said, “I’ll take her home and she’s going to me.” 

(Linda speaks in a different female voice, slightly drunk) “I don’t like that Linda.”

So, I said, “Linda?” 

She said, “Yeah, the manager.” She said, “I don’t like her and she don’t like me either.” And there’s me helping her into the taxi (laughs).

And I went to her, “Oh never mind,” I said. And she does really and I put her into the taxi. Anyway, so I said, “Right now what do we do?” 

So, my Bob said, “Well, where do you live?”

I said, “Blackfriars.”

 “Alright,” he said, “I’ll walk along with you, if that’s alright with you? And I can get a bus to Peckham.” 

“Okay then.”

 Anyway, that was it. Then we- erm- then this Joan came up to me and said, “How did it go?”

“What?”

She said, “Well, you walked home together.” 

So, I said, “Well, he only just walked along the road together, got on the bus, and went home.” 

She said, “What’s the matter with you two? You two want your heads banging together.”

So, I said, “Why?” 

“Well, it’s obvious you two like each other.”

“Well, I’ve never said anything; anyway he’s too quite for me.” 

She said, “Oh leave off!”

So, anyway, a couple of weeks later she came up to me. She said, “I got a couple of tickets here to see”- what was it? - Sound of Music in the West End. And Eunice Grayson was the one who played, not the main part, err, the Governess, sort of thing, who was going to marry the dad but he didn’t, he married the other one. 

So, anyway, she said, “We got these two tickets.” She said, “We can’t make it.”

So, I said, “Well, what are you saying?” 

She said, “Go and ask Bob.”

“He won’t come out with me.” 

“Oh, come out of it!” So, she went up to him and said, “Bob come here.” 

Bob said, “yeah?”

“Do you want to see a show? I got a couple of tickets. I’ve asked Linda. She said you wouldn’t go with her.” 

He said, “Oh, I don’t mind.”  

So we did (laughs). We went and saw this show, got back to my house. He’s mum doing her nut; she was walking up and down, “Where the hell is he? He should be home by now?” He said he was going out, etc., etc. So, anyway, this particular night it’s New Year’s Eve so the neighbour next door came by and said, to my dad, Dick, “You’re not going to bed are you mate cos’ we’re having a party next door?” He said, “You won’t get no sleep.” 

He said, “Who you got with you?” 

“Well”, he said, “I got me mum and the family and Linda’s young man. Bring all your booze what you got into us.” 

So, we had a party until 5 o’clock in the morning. He comes out- he’s got lipstick all over him from my sisters and neighbours kissing- “Happy New Year, darling”- (laughs) all drunk, sort of thing, merry.  So, anyway, (laughs) he gets home. 

She said to him, “She’s rang all the hospitals, where the hell have you been?” 

He said, “I’ve been out with my girlfriend.” 

She said, “A fine lady she must be for you to come home in the morning at five o’clock! You wait till I see her!” 

So, he said, “Well, you’ll see her tomorrow.” He said, “I’ve invited her for tea.” 

“Oh. Really? Right”, she went, “I have her.” (Laughs) 

She lived in Angelina House in Peckham. I’ll go and she opened the door. 

She said (in a friendly voice), “Oh hello, luv, come in.” She thought she was going to see a little girl, you see, cos’ me being big me she went, “Pleased to meet you.”  She said, “I’m glad I’m his mum.” 

So, I went, “Oh right, okay.” So he forewarned me. 

So, I was wondering that.

And I thought, yeah and the rest.

So his dad, Charlie, said, “Hello mate.” He said, “Come in, just putting the kettle on.” (Linda laughs) And I heard him say (whispering), “Thought you were going to have a go at her.” 

“Shh- be quiet. Behave yourself. Shh. Shh, stop it.” “Be quiet”- sort of thing.

But, erm, as I say, from then onwards we were going out with one another. Erm, I’d left. I went onto the transport, we was still together. 

And then one day, I said to him, “Enough is enough. We have been going out now for two years and three months. It’s about time, I’m older than some these younger women”.  I said, “I’m nearly twenty-eight years old. Are we getting engaged, or not?” 

“Oh.” He said, “Do you want to get engaged?”

So, I said, “Well, yes.”

“Right”, he said, “Okay.”

We went to Rattners over Oxford Street- got myself engagement ring- the first one- and erm unfortunately; I lost the stone in that. So within about what six months, we were married. We got married in 1969 March 29th. Erm, people say, ‘what all them years you never been no- no same man’. Got three daughters- erm- very clever girls. Yea, this is how I think- how it is cos’ years ago, you didn’t have O levels and A levels or anything else to get you on. As long you could put A into B and B into C that was it, you were shown and then you just had to get on with it.

What sort of work did your school friends go into?

Erm I don’t know because mainly- because we didn’t keep in touch. But now we are finding out that- we’re meeting up as we get older as there’s one out there now cos- it’s funny (she laughs) because I’ve told this story when we were young kids we hopped the wag together right from Joanna Street School and we went down the Cut. And there was a fellow down there that used to give us old money- half a crown five bob piece- and that sort of stuff. And you we’d be in the crowd and you would go right (clapping hands), not five bob (clapping hands), not four (clapping hands), not three, not half a crown, right? That’s what you use to do and he use to say etc., etc., and he’d say, “A shilling? I have one of them mister.” See that’s to get the crowd in and at the end of the day we give em back. This went on for six weeks and Miss Wright, the Headmistress, finally got to my parents and said, “Where is she? If you say that she goes to the school in the morning in the gate, where does she go to? She signs in but she disappears”.  So, it turns out, the reason why I wasn’t going to school cos’ I had a row with a girl and, erm, she threatened to get her big brother to beat me up and I wasn’t going to have that. I thought, “no way”. 

So course, ‘I see’, she said, ‘What you doing hanging around?’ 

“Well, I’m supposed to go to school.”

She said, “Come with me” (Linda laughs). 

One day she’s out there about three or four months back. I went- you use to go to Westminster Bridge Road School- in Joanna- she went, “Yeah and your name?” She went, “Yeah?” I said is it so and so years ago. She said, “Yeah, why I went! Oh my God!” (Linda laughs) And it’s amazing.

It’s amazing you recognised her, yeah.

Then we had Sylvia Hives and she used to live right next where I am and she’s moved round the corner, erm, to Senior Citizen place. And then I walked into- when I was at Novellos, Tottenham Court Road- I went in at Claremonts and there was Maureen Black, who was then, erm, oh, I can’t think of name now, oh, Maureen O’Toole when she was single. And then Rachael Strong is now Rachael Lee and with my head back I didn’t know she was going and she said- I know whose voice that is straight away. She said that’s Linda Harris that was and I went oh my goodness I don’t know much about you know erm a lot of them stayed around in London and everything else some  of them went abroad some went  in hairdressing some did all different sort of things teaching I think years ago, erm. 

So did you find that when you started work your friends then your work colleagues then became your friends?

No. No. I wasn’t that type of person, erm, no, I didn’t have mates sort of thing. I was what I call a loner. Erm I liked my own, erm- what you call it?- a way of going on, erm, working on the transport as well although you had your colleagues-you were there- you were sort like a family sort of thing while you were working, I mean, you all relied on each other because it can be dangerous cos’ you could be walking along and someone would get a bit abusive and push you down the track. That’s the reason that’s the best thing they ever did now is put those bits in front of the doors for that reason. We had so many, erm, suicides. There was one day that I was working at Euston. I was late so I got a taxi from Blackfriars to Euston and years ago you wore the black outfit with the gold logo. You had the- what’s name? - A badge on your hat like a beret thing and a number on it. You also had a number on here so if anybody had a complaint about you, whatever, they could always report you. You had be in full uniform. And, erm, I use to wear trousers and a jacket and obviously a blouse that they use to give you and one thing and another. 

And, erm, this guy came up to me- an inspector- and said, “Do you work here, miss?” 

I said, “Yes, sir.” 

He said, “Right, we got one under.”

I thought, “Oh.” 

So, he said, “Right, I need your assistance.”

I said, “Right, okay.” 

I could hear this fellow going “oh help me” and everything else and all the rest of it. Anyway, erm, they rolled the train back cos’ they switch off the current and rolled it back into the tunnel. 

And, erm, “Right”, he said, “I’ve rang down and if you can go down and get the stretcher.” 

I said, “Okay.”

And I didn’t do anymore than that. They picked him up and took him away. About half an hour later, the phone goes and- we use to have the phone on the actual platform- 

“Miss Harris.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Can you come to the office please?” 

“Yes, sir, straight away.” I went down there. “Can I help you?”

He said, “Yes, young lady.” He said, “There you go. There’s the hot soapy water.” He said, “Could you clean that stretcher for me?” 

It had all blood on it course. Yeah, that was all part of the job. 

I said, “Yes.” 

So I did that- scrubbed it all up, rinsed it. 

“Right”, he said, “When you’ve finished put it up against the wall so that it dries. You don’t feel well, do you?”

So, I said, “No, I’m fine.” 

He said (Linda says in exaggerated tone), “You don’t feel well, do you?”

So it clicked. So, I went, “No, not really.” 

“Right,” he said, “You can book off. You got two days with pay. You book off. You go home.”

I’d only just arrived. I said, “You sure?” I said, “I ain’t got the sack, have I?” 

“My dear, you have not got the sack.” 

So I goes upstairs- goes in the staff room on the platform- and there’s the Indian guy there and couple of others (Linda says in foreign tone),“Where’re you going?”

I said, “I’m going home.”

“What you mean you’re going home? You’ve only just booked on. You’re on a late shift.” 

I said, “I was but I’m going home. I’ve booked off sick. The governor’s booked me off sick.”  

“What for?” 

I said, “Well, just I’ve cleaned the stretcher.” 

He said (Linda says in foreign tone), “I don’t believe this!” 

So he turned it down and said, “Oh no governor, it will make me sick.”

I did it and got sent home with two days with pay. He was really, really upset and done his nut. So ‘cos- when I knocked on the door-

I can hear my dad saying to me mum, “There’s someone at the door, Rose.” 

She went, “Who is it?”  

“Well I don’t know, do I?” 

So he looked through the little window, a little cut glass window. 

He said, “It’s Linda.” He said, “You alright, luv? You’re not ill, are you?” 

I said, “No, they’ve sent me home.” 

He said, “What for? You got the sack, have you?” 

“Dad, please, I don’t get the sack every time.”  I said, “No. I cleaned the stretcher and straight away they said you can go home and I’ve got two days with full pay.” 

He went, “Well, I never.” He went, “Ah, well, come in. Rosy, put the kettle on, Linda’s here.” 

So that was it. No, I’m a friendly type of person. My husband’s- he’s friendly- very friendly- but he likes to know you first, you know? Erm, I can look at you and if I don’t like you- you know- that I don’t like you, you know what I mean? And that is basically me and my eldest daughter is exactly the same.  And his mother’s like it and so we didn’t get on too good mainly. I think she thought that he was going to stay with her forever because he never got married until he was what thirty eight years old. And my mum and dad thought that he’d been married before. 

My dad said to me, “He’s married?” 

I said, “Dad, he’s not married. He lives with his mother and father. He’s not married.” 

“So you- what? So?” He said, “What do you mean, no?” He said, “There’s something there.” 

I said, “No. I’m telling you, he’s not.” 

“Oh right.” 

No wait a minute- what am I saying? - He was younger than- that I was twenty eight. No, he was thirty two- that was it. Sorry, yea, he was thirty two. 

So he said, “Erm, you sure you want to find out? You might be walking into something there?” 

I said, “Dad, I’m telling you, he lives with his mum and dad.” I said, “If you want to come round and see them, you’re welcome to see ‘em” - and things like that. 

But as I say, yeah, we’re happy. Yeah and erm he’s the only the one and only boyfriend that I really sort of wanted to marry, you know; and that’s life just how it goes. Right, anyway, I’m gonna go ‘cos I don’t know if you want to carry on any more? Do you?

Just some dates that’s what I think Claire would like. To find some sort of chronology, em, of what sort of industries were around at what times. Erm, so when did the print job start?

Erm I was fifteen so that would have been round about 1956 because I was fifteen in December and started the job at Christmas time, you know.

So Charles Letts would have been about 1958.
Yes, then I was let me think erm Charles Letts then I was at Novellos, Tottenham Court Road, so that would have been ’61. Roughly, yeah, ’61. Then I went on the transport, err, I left because of a suicide, that’s the reason why I left. I had no intention of leaving but, erm, it was a young lady- it’s not quite nice at all unfortunately- what happened- she jumped but they couldn’t find one part of her. And they have what you call, ‘fluffers’, what go down of a night and, em, there clearing all the dust out of the vents. It’s name- tunnels- and basically they found it and er I shouldn’t supposed to have looked and I just went argh I popped right out went out like a light anyway that was it basically and I just handed in my notice. I’d left.

So how long was you there? When did you start there?

Eh that was Euston Station, first of all. I was there was about 18 months that would have been about 62- yeah, 62 going on then I went onto Mornington Crescent- still there till about 1965. Did I tell you about Novellos?

Yeah, you did.

And, erm, I’m trying to think after London Transport. As I say we got married in 1960, oh this place (showing piece of paper).

Ah yes.

Yes, Headquarters and General Supplies, yeah, then would have been then when I met Bob. That was in Great Dover Street (folding up paper).

Now, really casting your mind back, couple of last questions. Do you remember what your first salary was- your first wages?

Yes, my first wages was eight pounds and ten shillings a week.

Was that considered fairly good for a school leaver?

Well, yeah. Yeah. It was, you know, but the only thing is (laugh) when we were on six weeks strike, erm, we only got two pounds fifty and out of that my mum took one pound fifty a week, yeah, oh yeah, with your parents, ‘come on cough up’, you know. Oh yeah that’s how the way it was in those days. Cos when I was worked on London Transport I was earning a man’s wage.

Were you?

Oh, yeah, men and women had the same wages, yeah, which was the way it was but men didn’t like the idea that women were earning the same as them but we were doing the same job.

Sounds like you were.

Yeah, I mean we use to take a dustbin along Euston Station with someone else; a guy, me, and this fellow with handles use to take it all the way down in the lift over to Euston Station main station, get rid of it, come back, take it back the buckets on the platforms, used to be washed out- you get lot of people pour water in the wet and, get the sand wet, oh, yeah, you had to clean out the buckets. You’d be surprised. They don’t do nothing like that today, you earn’t your money in them days.

Yeah – were there many women working on the transport system?

Yeah, there was quite a lot, yeah. 

And the standing joke was when you were at the training school- they did it to me- there’s a black piece thin paper and the person that’s training, yeah, is an inspector and he says ‘right luv would you do me a favour, would you just walk through there, switch the light on, please’, he said but you can’t. It’s a bit of paper, you think. There’s nothing there and it’s a standing joke. And I walked through it and they laughed their heads off. And I went, ‘Oh’, and they went, ‘It’s alright. It’s just our sense of fun, sort of thing. We just like a laugh’. But, erm, I liked working with the public and I’ve always been that kind of person and I’ve always wanted to be the boss, that’s me. I did three jobs where. I was the boss there then I was- and, err, oh, ice cream factory, that’s another one. 

 Oh, really? 

Yeah, Lyons Maid.

Oh, wow.

Yeah, Lyons Maid, Stamford Street, yeah, I was the Supervisor there and it was funny because Nonny- I forgot about that. Yeah that’s when I left the transport and went there as well in between. I had so many jobs! I tell you my dad used to say to me, you could write a book the amount of jobs. Yeah, Lyons Maid and, erm, they had a partnership with Bertorelli ice-cream, the Italian ice-cream.  So what happened, one day, I gone on the shop floor, and it was a Friday, and I wanted to go home so I called out to the guys, they were in the freezer, I said, “Excuse me.” I said, “Can you send the ice-cream out, please, now,” I said. We’re doing tutti frutti, right, these long strips, yeah (laughs), yeah right, Okay, so that came out. And you have two, and you got what you call it? Like a sponge on it, oh, artic roll, right, and you bang, erm, out put them in through a cutting machine and it sliced, erm, all up and you put them in greaseproof paper. It goes in a cardboard box, its stamped, cello taped, and everything else, and the date, and all that. It goes back underneath one into the freezer. Unbeknown to me Nonny, who was the boss, right the floor manager, she wore a red turban. You had all white clothes, white boots and everything else. You had to sterilise them and all the rest of it. And, um, she was watching me from a distance and I never knew. 

The girls are going, “We can’t work. We ain’t got the fellows.” 

“Oh, come on”, I said. “It’s easy as anything. Come on lets do this. We can get home, get it sorted and everything else.” I said, “And be done with it.” 

Anyway, we did the job. There was five of us working together. One takes- what’s it name? - out the back of the machine and one fills it in. Anyway, these two jobs comes up, one for a charge hand, one for a male, and one for a woman, she puts my name on it.  

“Whose put my name on here? I didn’t put my name on here.” 

So she went, “I have.”  

I said, “What for? I don’t want to be a charge hand.” 

She said, “My dear.” She said, “You don’t know what you’re missing.”

I said, “What you talking about?” 

She said, “You’ve got it, haven’t you?” 

“What’s that?”  

She said, “Without no hesitation, them women will work for you. You said to them, ‘come on girls let’s go, let’s get this job done’. I heard you. I said, ‘really!’ Then all the others were just coming in from the canteen. We were working. I said, ‘Get them! What you in a hurry?’ - and everything else. She said, ‘Well, there’s no more work for you girl’s sling you boots down your going home’. We walked out at four o’clock; we don’t finish until five.  I said, ‘Where you going?’ They said, ‘We’re finished, we’ve done our work.’”

“Oh, I don’t believe this!” 

“Well, of course,” she said to me, “Linda, you will be chucking away a good job.” 

And sad to say, the only reason why I lost that job is because we had a fire. Because Elderado was there before us, and it wasn’t a fire, it was smoke. And great big cardboard boxes were out on the floor and they kept on flicking there cigarette butts and in due course in time... 

Oh.

Yeah, combustion. She came up and blew the whistle and she said, “Fire”. I thought she said, “Fight” so I said, “Sorry?” Because me, I had a white turban with a red peak, and there was also another lady. And she said, “We got to get them out”. We had a young girl who was, um, deaf and dumb but she could half work.  “Fire” and she went to one and she’s gone- wallop - she’s hit her head on a great big bolder big bump and knocked herself out.  So I’ve got her underneath her armpit and I’m literally taking her down the stairs, two flights of stairs. Fire crews were all up and down. Fourteen fire crews trying to put it out. We were told not to go back, leave everything, em, we had all our clothes on. Some women said to my mum, “Your Linda works up at the ice cream factory, don’t she?”  

“Yeah, that’s right,” she said. 

“They’re all jumping out of the windows.” 

My mum ran down Blackfriars Road. There’s one man getting out on the ladder, one man cos he couldn’t get out the door because of the smoke. He had asthma.  So anyway I got the- what you call it? - the form, “Right, as I call out your names you better go home, you can’t go back”. 

So, anyway, em, it was just before I was getting married and that paid for my wedding. Because they give me so much money I couldn’t believe it. I got overtime. I got made up. I had just passed out three and half months ago. I passed out done the three months; it was only a couple of months.  So they said, “Right, ‘all that money back pay is going to be paid back to you, all the interest and everything else and your bonuses”. 

“Oh right.” When I got my wages I said, “This isn’t mine. This isn’t my money. You’ve made a mistake”. 

And you had a personnel office in them days, “I can assure you, Linda, that’s your wages.” She said, “Your overtime, everything you’re entitled to it.” 

And I phoned up my mum and said, “Mum, send John down, please.” 

She said, “Why?” 

“I want an escort.” I’m frightened case I get mugged, you know, only walking down Blackfriars Road from Stamford Street and that was it. 

Anyway, I am gonna go because I’ve delayed this for a start. Is there anything else?

I think so. Oh, one thing, have you always lived in this area?

I’ve always lived in Blackfriars, well, I say, erm, I lived in the Elephant & Castle first after the war then I went to Blackfriars when I was fifteen. Then we got married in l960, when I was twenty-eight, then I moved back in the same square.

Oh, really?

Runnymeal House is here and I’m just across at the back, yeah, Nelson Square. Yeah, I’ve always wanted to move back. First of all, when we first got married, we lived in Brixton and the only reason why we got that place, that property, was because Bob’s Aunt was a Rider and the landlady said that were keep it in the family and that was the only reason.  But, it was an old place, cold and damp and we were always painting and decorating it. It got hit in the war by a doodlebug apparently, years ago, we heard and the old lady that lived there actually was born in the house, you know, Mrs Hunt. She was a sweet old soul, you know, nice. She had a heart of gold, I tell you. And, erm, we got married in the March so we were working all though the cold weather, getting it painted and decorated. My brother being an electrician went through the floorboards picked up all the old wiring because you had like sockets on the wall and a dresser. 

And I said, “Can we take that dresser?”

He said, “That’s holding the wall up, if you go like that- (Linda taps as if knocking on the wall)”. He said, “That’s hollow, Linda. That will bring the wall down.” 

“Oh, you better leave it.” 

“I can put in more electric”, he said, “Where you’ve got two pins, I can put you three pins”. 

So, I said, “Right. Okay, fair enough.” 

But, what we use to do, we used to swap rooms, the big room was our bedroom and the settee but then we were sleeping here. Then we would go into the bedroom with all the furniture up the staircase, with poor old Georgie upstairs, yeah, our three piece suite used to go up the staircase and we use to turn it round, to move in there for three and half months in the bedroom, because there was a coal fire in there.

Oh, really?

Oh, yeah, to keep us warm.  The things I used do to keep my family warm, I tell you.  People said to me, “You’re so interesting, you can write a book”. 

Oh, thank you so much, Linda. Let me just turn this off.
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