Extracts from the Elizabeth Roberts Archive

Working Class Standards of Living
1.
Mr T.2.P. (born 1903)

R
I remember when my grandmother died we were farmed out by minders.  Getting out of bed half asleep and being carried across the road to people who looked after us.  That was the practice, you had to.  When your parents are working for a pound a week and that kind of thing.

ER
Is that what they would both earn?

R
A pound each, yes.  A pound each plus.

2.
Mrs H.2.P. (born 1898)

R
When I lived at Euston Street my mother worked at a mill and they called it Fishers in Spa Road.  She used to carry me in a blanket to be nursed out to these people and they were called Fowlers.  That was my mam, Fowler.  I thought the world of these people.

ER
You can remember them, can you?

R
Oh yes.  It was a silly thing for a mother to not stop at home and mind her own baby for, happen, a couple of years.  You get attached to these people, especially when they have a grown-up son and daughter, and they made such a fuss of me.

ER
How young were you then, when she took you there?

R
A baby in arms.

ER
So, would she feed you with a bottle then?

R
She had a bottle and pobs and things like that.  My dad was a spinner at Horrockses and when he married he had 16s 10d of a wage and my mother was a 4-loomed weaver at Fishers.  A four-loomed weaver in them days had about 24s off 4 looms.  I did, when I was weaving, and 3 looms was 17s and 2 looms was 12s.  That's what we earned in them days.  If you were late for work the watch-house was full of people waiting to go on your job.  If you were a minute late you had to go home, they had put somebody else on.  My dad was what they called a piecer, 16s 10d.  There was a minder, a piecer and two creelers.  Well, he go a minding and he jumped up from 16s 10d to £2.

3.
Mr P.1.B. (born 1900)

R
But m'father was only a labourer at the steelworks and at that period they were in and out, in and out, and there was one period that she used to go to the saleroom and bid on things, and then ….. anything she thought going cheap, she'd buy it, leave it there, go the following week and let it go up again and she'd bid it and make a bob or two that way.  That way she used to go to Woods, Lowdens and Robinsons, they knew her well.  She would buy anything like that.  Well, there was 4 houses for sale in Westmorland Street and they were sold as a block.  And she was up there, went to the sale and she was talking to some women and they all said, like, they wanted one.  They wanted one, and she got all the people and asked them what they were prepared to pay and she bid for the lot.  And she got them, and I think it was £220 the others paid, and they let her have it for £210 for hers.  And that's how m'sister come to live in Westmorland Street.

ER
She's an amazing woman?

R
Oh, she was …. and do you know, she couldn't write her own name but she could reckon up money and that, funny.

ER
She must have been a very clever woman, really clever?

R
Well, she knew a bargain, and she used to knock about, had a good friend as well, worked between them like, but she was good.  You only had to think of anything in our house.  You'd be talking here, and it was here the next day.

4.
Mr M.2.B. (born 1898)

ER
What did you grandfather grow?

R
We used to have everything - leeks, onions, peas, potatoes, cabbage, everything you could think of.  We had about a hundred hens besides.  When I've said about eggs, talk about eggs, I was brought up on eggs.  They never used to steal them, nowadays they would be stealing them.  I can remember the hens and I can remember the names of some, Jewel - we'd about a hundred hens.

5.
(1) Mr J.1.L. (born 1903); (2) Mr A.2.L. (born 1905); (3) Mrs A.2.L. (born 1907)

ER
Did you go winkle picking?

R(1)
Yes.  And treading for cockles.  Have you ever tried treading for cockles?  You want to try it, it's good.  You can see little places where there are little air holes, little bubbles in the sand, in the wet sand, and you get used to knowing where to look.  You see these little bubbles and you just take your shoes off and in bare feet you go tramping round and round like that and gradually it works the sand and works the cockles up to the surface.  You can feel the edge of the cockles tickling your feet and then you start scratching.

ER
You can do that for flukes as well, can't you?

R(1)
Aye you can.

R(2)
I was just going to say that I used to go fishing at Heysham but you'd to do a lot of waiting and dad was a bit impatient, so somebody said, "Tell you want, go down to Condor Green and fish the tide in, tread them."  I said, "Right'o."  Well, of course, the first time I went in, when it got four foot, I fell back in the water.  The next time I went I pulled as many flukes out, I pulled sixty flukes out in as many minutes.

ER
Did you sell them or eat them all?

R(2)
Give them away.

ER
A lot of that went on, didn't it?

R(1)
They were a lovely sweet fish,  weren't they?

R(3)
People were always giving things in those days, nobody hardly ever sold anything.  If you had anything, you shared it with your neighbours and they shared theirs with you.

ER
Did you ever have an allotment or garden?

R(3)
Yes, we did.  M'father was a gardener in any case but we had an allotment on Bowerham Road at the back of, between Newlands and Shrewsbury Drive.  We had an allotment there for years.

ER
What did your father grow?

R(3)
Oh, we'd peas, potatoes, rhubarb, oh. we'd everything.

ER
Was it enough to keep the family going?

R(3)
Yes.  And also m'father's brother and his mother lived together and he kept them going as well.  He kept lovely potatoes and cabbage.

6.
Mrs H.2.L. (born 1889)
ER
Did she make her own bread?

R
Oh heck, aye.  A stone of bread.  Do you know Josephine, but you won't remember, but she was always big and I used to knead a stone of bread twice a week, knead it before I went to school.  I can see her now.  "Do it again Nellie", and then she'd lift it up and sprinkle flour in and she'd turn it over.  Lovely bread.  Oven bottom bun, lovely, and a little bit of butter on.  We always had butter.  We never had margarine.  She once got margarine and we all broke out in spots so she never had no more margarine.  Our dad used to like a bit of dripping with salt on.

7.
Mrs S.4.L. (born 1896)

R
Making the meals, when you think of the smells there used to be.  I never smell anything good now, you don't.  My mother, every Saturday our dinner was pluck, if you know what that is?  Stewed pluck with sage and onions.  Oh, the smell of it give you a meal.  You see, they'd turn their nose up at it now.

ER
What did you have with it?

R
Potatoes and vegetables.

ER
What else would she do for you that perhaps you wouldn't have now?

R
Rabbit pie and things like that.  Rabbit pie, used to be about a shilling a couple.  We used to buy them by the couple and we used to have rabbit pie and potato pie, sheep's head broth, things like that.  You know, you never hear of them things now, when you think of it.

8.
Mrs A.3.B. (born 1892)

ER
Did you ever have rabbit?

R
Oh yes, I've had a lot of rabbit.  M'father used to go rabbiting.

ER
How did you catch them?

R
He had a ferret.  Then mother used to clean them, skin them and stuff inside it, get a needle and cotton and sew it all up and put it in the cooker.

ER
How often would he go ferriting?

R
Just when he felt like it.  Then she would go to the market and she would get a sheep's head or pig's head and cut the chawl off.

ER
That's the cheek, is it?

R
The cheek, and she used to roast them.  She used to cut all the snoffal out and soak it in salt and water, boil it and make brawn of it.  She used to put it in a basic with a two pound weight on and press and put it on the stone cold floor and then it used to turn out.  She used to cut it and make our sandwiches.  For father, she used to say, "When you're coming home from school, call and get a pair of kippers at three-ha'pence a pair or a penny bloater."  That was for dad's tea, and we used to have an egg.

ER
The children had an egg?

R
Yes.  One would have the top of m'dad's today and another would have it another time.  We used to suck the top and that was teatime.

ER
Was the brawn a teatime dish as well?

R
It was just a sandwich, not a knife and fork, just a sandwich at teatime and then,  perhaps tomorrow, we'd have jam sandwich.

9.
Mrs C.5.P. (born 1919)
ER
What do you remember for your dinner when you were a little girl?

R
I've gone up town many a time with my mother on a Saturday and we've had to wait while nearly 6 o'clock before the butchers closed and we've got a rabbit for 6d and then my dad would say, "Well, go on, how much is them hearts?"  I can remember that.  You would get a heart for about 7d, a full heart.  Well, we thought we were marvellous.

ER
That's a cow's heart?

R
Yes.  For a family of 5 it would go a long way.

ER
What would your mother do with the heart, can you remember?

R
She used to boil it and boil it.  Then she used to have me chopping bread up very fine, as fine as I could, and then rubbing it like breadcrumbs.  There was no such thing as dried sage then.  You have to rub it and rub it and take all the stems off and mix it all together and chop your onions fine.  There were holes where the valves go in and we used to have to stuff it all down there and then she used to put it in a big roasting-tin with a lid on and push it in the oven for about an hour.  After that, that were cut up fine for sandwiches and that.  Our Jimmy took dinners out and my dad too dinners out and when I was working, I took dinners out.  So that made it pretty easy.  That were, happen, Sunday, Monday and Tuesday and then, after that, we would happen have a fried egg for dinner or little bits of things she could get together.

ER
And she did soup and broth, did?

R
That would be for our tea at night.  We always had a hot meal coming in at night when we were working.

10.
Mr B.9.P. (born 1927)
R
I never remember my mother cooking.  I am sure she must have done, but I don't remember it.  In the morning my mother had gone to work and she used to wake us up and I remember, and still when I hear someone walking down the street in the morning, I still wake up and think it is my mother going to the factory in her clogs.  If I was serving Mass I used to go and come back and have a banana sandwich.  At lunchtime we would have our meal with whoever we were having them with.  It was always something with H.P. Sauce or the equivalent.  In the evening I don't really remember what we ate.  It must have been a kind of small version of high-tea.  Sometimes we had fish and chips and I think it must have been pies sometimes.  I certainly don't remember any large scale cooking.  It may have been something in the pan that may have been heated up.

ER
Did she ever fry anything?  Do you remember having fried bacon or eggs?

R
I don't remember that.  It was soupy broth-like substances that I remember.  I certainly don't remember what you might call, traditional Lancashire dishes.  I think Lancashire hotpot was a very rare, special treat.

ER
What about the offaly things like trotters and tripe?

R
Yes, tripe and trotters.

ER
Did you eat those uncooked?

R
Yes, usually with salt, pepper and vinegar.

11.
Mr G.1P. (born 1903)

R
No.  When the wife and I worked, we lived in Harrington Street and her sister lived next door but one to us.  We paid her for minding our oldest child David, and he would be about 2 and Ella went out to work.  We paid 10s a week for him being minded.  Now, there were times in the cotton trade when it were funny, if you had 4 looms and one loom stopped, you didn't get paid.  You only got paid on what you produced.  I know it happened one week, the wage was 18s and she had to pay her sister ten so she had worked all week for 8s.  She went to her mother's for her dinner and paid her and I went to my father's and paid there.  So we could be actually out of pocket sometimes.  Provided they were in full work, there was very little gain by going out to work.

ER
Can you remember how much you would pay for your dinners?

R
I think it was about 6d a day.

