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	Time
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	Description


	Transcribed Extract
(from- to:
mins/secs)

	00.30
	Where were you born?
	

	
	“I was born in a hospital in Motherwell, and at the time my Father was stationed in the army barracks in Lanark.”
	0031-00.45

	00.46
	Where do you live now?
	

	
	“Govanhill, Glasgow.”  
	00.47

	00.48
	Do you know when the Army Barracks were built?
	

	
	“I’m not sure, they might have been custom built for the war.”
	01.13

	01.18
	Can you tell me about your dad?
	

	
	“He was a recruiting sergeant in the army, The Royal Cameronians and he was posted to Scotland.”  
	01.19-01.35

	01.39
	Can you tell me about your mum?
	

	
	“My mum had always been a part time cleaner.”  
	01.40

	01.56
	Can you describe the house in the army barracks?
	

	
	“It must’ve been a two up, two down.  I just remember them looking like ‘60s terraced housing.   My memory of that house was the drill square and the pipe band at 6.00am on a Sunday morning.”
	01.56-02.18

	02.19
	What type of heating did it have?
	

	
	“Probably a gas boiler, I have no recollection of them being cold.”
	02.21

	02.32
	Were there any shared facilities?
	

	
	“I think each house was pretty much self-contained.   There would’ve been the officers’ hall or the mess for all the army folks.  We left there when I was four.”
	02.35-02.57

	02.58-
	Do you have any vivid memories of that home?
	

	
	“The bagpipes at 6 o’clock on a Sunday morning.  I remember the house being comfortable.  I don’t remember ever wanting for anything, I don’t remember any poverty.  I don’t know if my Mum was working at that point, she probably was.”
	02.59-03.24

	03.25
	Where did you move to from there?
	

	
	“We moved to the Wyndford Barracks in Maryhill.  That’s where I started school, William Shakespeare Primary and I remember walking to school on my first day and there was one of the Beatles songs on, it might have been She Loves You, or whatever went to Number 1 in 1963.  We were there for about two years and dad came out of the army and then he started as a caretaker for Thorn Lighting in Dixon Blazes industrial estate and that was a new build and was all electric. 
The whole house was all electric, we didn’t pay for a thing. Running hot water.  We had this little hatch thing from the kitchen into the dining room.  It was right opposite the cemetery, The Southern Necropolis.  I remember sitting in my bedroom looking out the window waiting to see something rise from a grave somewhere, never did, but it was interesting.
The house came with my dad’s job as caretaker.  Downstairs was the lighting showroom.  We were the only people who lived there because it was a warehouse and offices.  
There were other businesses further up.  I remember British Oxygen going on fire quite often.
I had friends from school who used to come there quite often.  There was a paved area out the back with three walls around it, perfect for playing tennis up against the wall.  So I had a secure outside space and a secure inside space.   I remember we used to use the canteen there for my birthday parties.  It was a good place to live.”
	03.26-06.14

	06.25
	What type of heating did you have?
	

	
	“Electric, everything was electric, the heating, the hot water.  It was very modern, very square, but very, very comfortable. Even to this day I can remember the layout of it.   I remember my very first ‘phone number, it was the first time we’d ever had an inside ‘phone.   It was just like everything was there.  It was one of the girls from the offices downstairs who taught me how to touch type at the age of 9.”  
	06.39-07.16

	07.17
	At that time where did your friends live?
	

	
	“A lot of them lived in the tenements around the area and the school catchment area was the whole of the Gorbals.   I was an only child and I think my parents liked me having friends over so they could keep an eye on me. Over protective parents.”
	07.23-08.17

	08.30
	Were there any shops nearby?
	

	
	“We were on Lawmoor Street.  I remember going to the Co-op with my Mum.  I remember the City Bakeries on Crown Street that I went into on my way home from school and there was probably the local Newsagents.  Crown Street must’ve been a row of shops under the tenements at some point.” 
	08.31-09.04

	09.05
	What about school?
	

	
	“When we moved from Maryhill, I went to a primary in the Gorbals and I think it was called Greyfriars or Blackfriars.  It was an old building, that’s all I remember about that, it was a Gorbals Primary.  I don’t think it was any different from Maryhill Primary, it was education of the late ‘60s.”  
	09.07-09.48

	09.58
	Do you remember any characters?
	

	
	“Later on I remember characters in the town.  In fact there was an old guy begging in St Enoch Square and he was bald, but he’d painted the top of his head with shoe polish and you could see the sun shining off it.   Other characters, a couple of teachers in Secondary.  My English teacher, she’d been brought out of retirement twice, Miss Gavin, a tiny little woman with flowing robes.  She used to walk up and down the front reading Shakespeare which suited me fine because my dad brought me up on Shakespeare.  Any time people misbehaved in class she would read out this list of long words at them and then say ‘You can stay quiet now and look these up in a dictionary.’ until they worked out what she’d called them.  There was also the Geography teacher who had one glass eye so you never knew quite where he was looking.  
I remember my mum walking me to school in Maryhill and I think she walked me the first couple of days in the Gorbals and then I went on my own.  We never had a car, we lived close to things so we never needed to drive, we either walked or took the bus.”
	09.59-11.31

	11.32
	Did you visit any other places like parks?
	

	
	“Mum would take me to Queens Park.  That was a day out for us going to Victoria Road, going into Pearsons for a cup of tea then go into Queens Park.  There used to be an arena with pony traps and we’d go for a ride on the pony trap.  We did go to Glasgow Green and People’s Palace. Sometimes we went to Shawlands but that meant walking a long way to get a bus to Shawlands.  Shawlands was like gosh, posh compared to the Gorbals. Shawlands had upmarket shops, the buildings looked a lot more solid,  I don’t remember the shops in Shawlands but I remember Pearsons, Howies, the Fishmongerand other on Victoria Road.”
	11.42-13.13

	13.36
	What were your impressions of Victoria Road?
	

	
	“That it was posh, it was somewhere we would go on a Wednesday or Thursday afternoon during the school holidays, whatever day it was half day closing because in Glasgow different areas had half day closing.”
	13.37-14.08

	14.09
	Did you go on any holidays?
	

	
	“Every year.  I don’t know how they got the money together, but every year we had a holiday.  Two weeks at Pontins, Butlins, a static caravan, Skegness, Scarborough, Bridlington.  My mum had this thing for static caravans which were better in those days than Butlins and Pontins, it was like Hi Di Hi.  It was like these big speakers, knobbly knees contests.  My Dad one time was judging I think it was the donkey race and my Dad was not a small man and he sat on the chair and it collapsed under him in the circle of judges and he just sort of laughed and bounced up.  The other over-riding thing with my dad was his cameras and photography.  We had a dark room in Lawmoor Street he used for developing and I would help him.”  
	14.13-16.25

	17.22
	Do you have any memories from your acting in primary school?
	

	
	“I don’t know how my dad got me into it, but it was Chinese and I think it was a condensed version of the Mikado, schools put on their end of term  shows.  I can see this picture today I’ve got my hair over a shoulder, eyes painted and this green kimono on.  I think they used to put together like talent shows hence the Merchant of Venice thing.  Other kids got bedtime stories, I got Shakespeare. I think I  got the stage bug.”
	17.23-18’32

	18.33
	What opportunities were there around the Gorbals to do that then?
	

	
	“Just really in the school plays.  Schools at that time were big on encouraging talent shows and the end of season thing.
I did the Christmas reading in the Church a couple of times for the Nativity and probably things in the Brownies as well which I can’t remember and also there was when you’d get together with your friends and put something on out the back and the adults would come and watch, that’s when it was the communal backcourts not the little greens like you’ve got now.”
	18.36-19.12

	19.14
	Can you remember any games you remember playing?
	

	
	“Hopscotch, elastics when you had them round your ankles in this weird criss-cross things and that weird ball thing that you put the plastic round one ankle and you spun it and jumped over the ball with the other one, tennis off the back wall in the courtyard thing, netball in school which I was surprisingly good at, hockey which I hated.”
	19.17-19.59

	20.05
	How long did you stay in the tied house?
	

	
	Probably about five years from I was seven until I was twelve and then dad got made redundant from that and we were I wouldn’t say homeless but verging on it.  So they put their name on the council housing list because that was where you got the rented accommodation from then, but my mum’s friend from the Gorbals, Madge, she was married to the church officer in the church which is not a pleasant place to live and they’d just got a new flat around the corner, so the church officer’s flat was empty and we got given that, which I don’t know where we’d have ended up if we hadn’t got that.  
That was an experience living in a church which I swear was haunted.  I was about twelve or thirteen, I came in and for some reason I had  stilettos on that had metal tips, so I’m walking on stone, with metal tipped shoes and I heard this thump thump on wood and this church you came in the downstairs, the church was off to one side with various function rooms around it, so I’m hearing this thump thump thump on wood one floor up where there’s this really big function room and it turned out it had been a receiving place for injured soldiers.  I’m actually getting goosebumps now, I swear I was hearing these soldiers walking about.  It was one creepy place to live.  There was always an overwhelming smell of the tea urn just because of continuing brewing tea by the Womens’ Institute and whatever else was going on in there.  
That flat was weird, it was on the top floor.   You went in the front door, there was a bedroom, then another bedroom, a massive bathroom and it had a wall shower that had sideways jets and I think you can actually see that shower now in The People’s Palace I think it was taken out when the church was demolished.  So it was a tin bath and we got a bath there.   The living room was over the front.”
	20.07-23.21

	23.30
	What was the heating like in there?
	

	
	“Non-existent.  I remember there were two bar electric fire or there might have been some sort of gas fire, I really can’t remember.  It was the boiler thing over the sink with the bendy pipe we had that there.  Central heating, running hot water, washing machine - no.  My Mum was still doing her washing in the sink with a scrubbing board even when she moved to Shawlands when she was in her ‘70s.  It was only then she got a washing machine.”
	23.32-24.14

	24.15
	What do you remember in terms of food?
	

	
	“Being in town and going to Woolworth’s canteen and they did the best chips ever and my dad introduced me to soy mince because he was always trying to lose weight and a lower fat alternative.  Another time was from Lawmoor Street , my mother used to defrost the fridge before going on holiday  and we’d left there, she’d defrosted the fridge and hadn’t left the door open, left a couple of dry carrots in the fridge, door was shut, condensation, two carrots  and we came home to a little scientific experiment happening in the fridge.  I couldn’t touch carrots for years after that.”  
	24.22-25.00

	25.19
	What was school like then?
	

	
	“At that point I was going from primary into secondary and secondary was Adelphi on the river on Ballater Street.  That was a good school.  Multi-denominational before you had such a thing.  I had Indian friends, Pakistani friends, Chinese friends and that was good.  We had a wonderful choir, orchestra, art club, drama club, there was just so much to do.  I was always in the drama club, acting, stage managing, learning how to do lighting, learning how to do sound.  My burning ambition was to be an actor, that was all I wanted to do.   I did art too, I had a very, very good art teacher, I was learning about art history and the different art movements, the surrealists, the impressionists, analyzing their techniques.  Another art teacher liked to draw life models so he had a bit of a reputation about that.”
	25.20-27.10

	27.20
	You mentioned the smell from the tea urn, any other smells from growing up?
	

	
	“Yes, the scotch pies from the City Bakeries and also if you went into the chip shop, the chippy.”
	27.30-27.46

	27.54
	When you were a secondary school do you have any memories of visiting other friends homes?
	

	
	“When we were living on Cathcart Road, my friend Maureen, she lived on Crown Street and she decided one day she wanted a kitten  So we got on a bus, get to Glasgow Cross because there was a  pet shop there and so she goes in, gets this kitten, put it in a cardboard box, get on the bus and by the time we got back the cat had shredded the box, the cat got out, ran up the curtains sat on the curtain pole and I think it stayed up there for two days.
My other good friend Liz, or as her mother would say Elizabeth, lived on Pollokshaws Road in the new builds there.  They had originally lived on Ballater Street  on the corner when you go into Tradeston and they were in a tenement flat there.  The year I can remember, we must’ve been about fifteen because we’d done the youth club exchange with Germany, we’d been there and the Germans came back and Elizabeth had a party in her house.  That was a big tenement flat and posh, compared to ours and then they moved from there to the new builds, they were on the ground floor on Pollokshaws Road.
Another friend, Anne, they lived on Queen Elizabeth Square, those big architect awarded multi storey things.  They lived on the top floor.  Her father bred budgies of canaries in the hall cupboard, so there was an overwhelming smell of birds.”
	27.55-31.00

	31.50
	What are your most vivid memories of living in a church?
	

	
	“The mouse episode, the footsteps.  There was a boy who thought he was my boyfriend, he used to walk me home from school, I could not get rid of him.  So he’s on the doorstep and I’m like right, basin of water out the window straight over his head.
I remember the kids used to go into the church and then we’d be filed up to go through to Sunday School.  My mother was up in the balcony and I remember her saying your backside looks the size of house in that skirt.”
	31.55-33.14

	33.16
	Where did you move after the church?
	

	
	“We moved round the corner into 111 Cathcart Road, we were above a pub, top floor flat in a block with a flat roof that leaked.  I’m talking ‘70s wallpaper patterns there from one end of the living room to the other.  I remember my mother up a ladder shouting why can’t I get this to line up.  That was a one bedroomed flat.  I had the bedroom, mum and dad had the living room.  So our kitchen was a living/kitchen which was fine because it was easier to heat.  In my bedroom I had a red carpet, this mad pink ‘70s wallpaper.  The living/kitchen was green with a little recess sink and a boiler with a sticky out pipe in it.  I think the cooker might have been in the other room.    Mum and I used to dye our hair in that little sink.  We didn’t have a bathroom, we had an inside loo which was actually a lot better than a lot of the houses in the Gorbals.   It was bliss when I went to college, they had showers.”
	33.17-35.13

	35.18
	What did you study at college?
	

	
	“Art and Design.  It was originally Art Technician which meant working in schools where you made the paints, you did all the technical stuff, however this was done away with and they converted the course to commercial art which was not my thing at all but you learned about brushes, different paints and imprint setting using blocks.  I was one of the last people trained in that because after that it went to C.A.D.   We learned how to do posters free-hand.   We also did screen printing, pottery, type-setting, and life drawing as well, but it wasn’t what I’d signed up to do because I’d never viewed myself as a commercial artist anyway.  I still like to paint, I still like to draw but it wasn’t something I’d get my career out of.  My English teacher said I should go to university to study English Literature and English Language because I was so good at that, so I could’ve ended up being an English Lecturer or Drama Lecturer but I wanted to do something with my hands.
So where did that get me, a job in a florist, a job in a fashion shop, and seven years in the Civil Service.”
	35.20-36.00

	36.54
	What is Commercial Art?
	

	
	“I’ts what is now called Graphic Design, which is all done on computers now anyway.”
	36.59-37.08

	37.15
	What about  theaters?
	

	
	“I worked at the Citizens theatre for six weeks in the wardrobe department and that was an amazing six weeks. The haunted wardrobe department.  So I’m sitting there sorting shoes and I know I was on my own in there and there was this movement out the corner of my eye, so I looked round and between two of the rails was this big guy in janitors overalls and a flat cap so I got out of there sharpish and I was told that’s the ghost of the caretaker and this had been a couple of years after there had been a fire on the top floor of the Citizens and this guy had died in the fire and that was his ghost.   I mean he was solid, that was one solid looking ghost but I know there was nobody in the theatre that looked like that.”  
	37.18-38.33

	38.40
	What about cinemas?
	

	
	“We used to go a lot.  I remember queuing around the block at the Odeon on Union Street for James Bond.  I went a lot with mum.  I remember back in Lawmoor Street, dad had got tickets for Paint Your Wagon when the ABC2 just opened on Sauchiehall Street and I remember mum and I going to that.  That was wonderful because the ABC2 was so comfortable they had these big luxurious seats . It was mainly the Odeon we used to go to.  This was before it became multi-screen, I think there were three screens at the time.  I saw James Bond, Paint your Wagon, Sound of Music, Thoroughly Modern Millie, Cabaret and a lot of Barbara Streisand films.  I remember going to see her and Kris Kristoffersen in 1978 in A Star If Bon, I was in tears.   Me and my mum really liked the films.  She’d grown up obviously from the black and whites and she was always talking about seeing the old films like Al Jolson.  There were always big crowds for the Odeon, you were trying to make sure you were in the right queue for the right screen.”  
	38.41-40.30

	41.06
	Can you tell me a bit about being a trade unionist?
	

	
	“When I joined the Civil Service, they were keen on everyone being in the union which is completely different to what it is now, but back then it was part of your induction program you did half a day with the union people.   So I joined up on the spot, ended up as a rep within a couple of years, was active in the union probably for over 20 years.  I was on group and I was on national.  The anti-Maggie protest, I think we went from George Square to the City Halls and I actually appeared on the STV news in the front row at the rally.  This was the early ‘80s.   I remember the chant – Maggie, Maggie, Maggie. Out Out, Out.  I was in the CPSA at the time but it would’ve been all the unions there.  I think every union representative would’ve been on that march because it was organised by the STUC.”
	42.00-43.27

	43.28
	When you were growing up were you aware of any issues affecting the local community in terms of housing?
	

	
	“Just basically about how shocking the housing was.  The houses in Govanhill were built very solid.  The Gorbals were earlier I think 1892-1894 but they were shoddily built in the first place and they were never maintained.   A lot of them had outside loos with a loo on the landing between three or four flats and the factors were notoriously bad.  I think McPhee, he comes up from his big fancy house to inspect his properties and of course word had gone round so there’s all the wifies coming out the tenements, charging down Crown Street towards him, he gets back in his car shouting rubbish and drives off.    I don’t think he ever stepped foot in one of them, they leaked, the windows were shoddy, the heating.  That flat we had the electric fire in the living room  and a convector fire in my bedroom, the flat roof leaked, sash windows that didn’t work and that’s basically why the whole of that part of the Gorbals just got flattened because I don’t think there was anything salvageable amongst it. The properties they replaced them with were not much better and they were demolished about five or six years later.  The people were moved into high rises like Queen Elizabeth Square or moved into schemes which weren’t much better as they were built for housing with no community facilities or hubs.  The close or the backcourt, that was your community. 
In our flat the roof leaked and there was a permanent bucket on my bedroom floor.  There was a tarpaulin on the roof and every now and again they would come out and tack it back down again.”
	43.34-47.23

	47.30
	After you left  where did you move to?
	

	
	“That’s when I moved to Glenburn in Paisley and that I think was a 1930s bungalow.  I moved out in what was probably one of the coldest winters there was, snow up the metal window frames, single glazing.  That place was cold.   There were mushrooms growing out the wall in the bathroom it was so damp and that was definitely haunted.  
You went in, there was a passageway, living room, bedroom, bathroom, kitchen and this back sort of dining room.   The atmosphere in that room was horrible and just as we were moving out we discovered that a mother and her baby died in that room. That was a cold house but the atmosphere when you went into that room dropped by about five degrees.”
	47.3-48.23

	48.32
	That’s all my questions, do you have anything you would like to add?
	

	
	“Just to say that my over-riding memory of Gorbals and Govanhill is that it’s a community and that’s why when they built the schemes, they broke up communities. Community doesn’t necessarily have to be the one you’ve grown up in but it’s the one you gather around you.”
	48.47-4914

	49.15
	Thank you for sharing your memories with me
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