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Edilorial Mate:

The MNewsletter is edited, typeset and produced
by Rosemary Taylor with the assistance of gn
editenal team comprising Phalip Memick,
Doreen Kendall, David Behr, and Doreen
Orsbome.

Owr grateful thanks po to all the contributors
of this editien of the newsletter. We have a
wide vanety of topics and we trust our
merthers will enjoy reading it as much as |
have, whilst compiling the newsletter. Letlers
and articles on East End history and
reralniscences are always welcome and we
make eviery effort to publish suable matenal.
Whilst hand-written articles are acceptatle,
iterns of interest that are (ypewritten or ¢ven
better s1ilf, on disk will zet prorty!!

Enquities to Doreen Kendatl, X Puteaux
Howse, Cranbrook Estate, Bethnal Green,
London E2 ORF, Tel: 0208 981 7680, or Philip

Mernick, emal: phil@mernicks. com

All queries regarding membership shoubd be
addressed 10 Harold Meemick, 42 Campbell
Rowd, Bow, London E3 4DT

Check out the History Society’s website at
www, castlondonhistory. org.uk,

The present commitiee are; Philip Memnick,
Charrman, Doreen Kendall, Secretary, Harold
Memick, Membership, David Behr,
Programme, Ann sansom, Loreen Dsbome,
Bob Dunn, snd Rosemary Tavlor,

O R e L
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Doreen and Diane Kendall, with Doreen
Osbarne amd ather voluateers continue thert
work in the Tower Hamlets Cemmetery Park
meitculously researching praves and recording
memenal inscoptions, They would welcome
any help members can offer. This labour of
love has grown into a project of enormows
proportions and complexity, with an
impressive database of graves researched, with
illustrations attached. Unfortunately, due 1o
the pressare of work, Doreen and Chane
cannot undertake any research on behalf of
individaals, but would weleome any
infermation that has been uncovered through
personal searches. Meet them in the Park on
the 2nd Sunday of every month al 7 pm.
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Chur Programme Secretary, David Behr is
busy putting (egether the 2007-2008
Lecture programme, which has vef to be
finalised. The next season of lectures beging
in Seplember 2007, The lectures are held on
Thursday evenings at 7.30 pm in the
Latimer Congregational Church Fall,
Ernest Street, E1. Ernest Street is between
Harford Street and Whitchorse Lone. aff
Mile End Road (Opposite Queen Mary and
Westfield College). The nearest
Underground Stations ure Mile End and
Stepney Cercen.  Bus No. 25,

Suggestions and ideas for fubure topics and ot
speskers tor our Lecture Prouramme are
always welcomed. If you can suggest somecone
ar indeed if vou would fike to give a ik
yoursell, please get in touch with David Behr,
our Programme co-ordirator, either at one of
our lectures or, alternatively, ¢mail our
Chuirman Philip Memick with vour comments
and eugpestions, Email; phili@mernicks.com

(2]
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Menasseh ben Isracl

There was a tiny exhibition af the British
Librgry s Sir John Rifdof Crallery in
Septemtber and Octaber (o commemarate the
35kl anniversary af the readmission of the
Jens ro England. Amang rhe items feainred
was a picture af Menasseh Ben frael, the
mian meainfy responsibie for the readmission,
based on @ portrait by Rembrandt, Other
ey incltuded contemporary books ard
pamphiets refevant fo the hearted discussions
that surreunded the ivsee. These valuable
gprhiemery were of course behind wlass, bt
iformetive caplions explained their
significarce.

The book edited by Yosef Caplan and others,
Mengsseh ber fsrael and his World (New
Yark, 1984), reproduces the porttat.
Surprismply, in 2 book of eesaye that traces
many controversies that engaged relipious and
political bodies in the seventeenth century and
Mcenassch ben Israel’s part in many of them,
there is mo biographical cssay. | theretore
learmed lintle aboue the man himself. Chaprer 3
of David 8. Kuz's The Jews in the History of
Enpland (Oxford,] 994) retates the full story
of the readmission and Cromwell's eventual
agreement. And what a story itis! [
recommend i to everyone with a taste for
religious controversy. It begins with the
reported discovery of tribes of Indians in
South America who pertormed Jewish rituals
and were supposed to have been descendants
of the lost tribes of Reuben and Levi. This
convineed Menasseh ben Tseael that the advent
of the Messianic Age would be hastened if
Jews could be resettled in ali countries in the
world, tneluding England. Some Chtistians,
likewise awaiting the Millennium, agreed with
lities. The ideas of oue of these, Hanry Jessey,
are trcated at length in an essay in the Caplan
book mentioned above.

The book A Life of Merasseh ben fsract
(Philadelphia, 1%34) would abvicusly contain
the biographical information 1 am secking,
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However, 1 vannat find any reference to it on
the British Library catalogue, Maybe some
member of the ELHS has a copy?

The ‘ofd” Jewish Bunal Ground must have
been one of the carly consequences of the
readnrssion, as, acconding to the boak, From
Palave to College: An illustratod Account of
(hicen Mary College by G.P. Moss and M.V,
Savilie {London, 1985], the first recard n the
register of burials was dated {657, The caption
to a photograph of a plaque on the wall of the
bunal ground, however, reproduced two pages
Further on in the seme book, indicates that the
wall was laid out i 1684, {Mike Savilfe,
incidentally, was once a very active member
of the ELHS). When the fiest bueial groand
was full, anather was opened nearby 1n 1733,
The inscription on the plague in the mortuary
of the New Bunal Ground was translated from
the Hebrew for the Moss® and Saville book by
Ruplioe]l Lowws, The Dst thies lings ave werth
guoting, highlighting as they do the transitory
nature of our earthly existence:

Rich and poor, the just and wicked, all as one,
Cut off in God's good time must feel death’s
sting.

Within an ace of death ther hife did oan.

Colm Kerrigan

{This item wax submitted last year, but was
urnforisnalely everfooked )

e g g A A A F AT

' Here and 'i"here
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A Memorial called Swirway o Heaven
commemedate the victims of the Bethnal
Green Tube Disaster will be constructed at the
entrance to the nnderpround station, al a cost
off £250, 000,

Monday 2151 May: The news has just been
broadeast of 2 devastating fire which has
severcly damaged the Cutty Sark which was
under renovation in Greenwich,



Correspondence

From Dr [rawn MNell, Research Officer,
AHRC Consumcr Landscapes Project.
School of Management. University of
Surrey, Guildford GU2 7XH

I am a research officer for 2 new Arts and
Humanmitics Rescarch Council-fimded research
project on the impact of the supermarket on
abopping Babits in Beitain i the 19505 and
19605 The project i bemg mm ointly by the
Untversities of Surrey and Exeter.

We are rving to generate 1nlercst m our
praject, and ideally to zet members of the
publdic to fill in our questionnaires and possibly
to take part 10 oral hstory inleraews, We
think it 1s the sort of thing that might be of
tnerast to your members.

| was wondering if vou might consider making
an anpcuncenment about our praject at the next
meeting of your Society, or to mention our
appeal in vour next newsletter. Cur
questionnaire 15 available online, and also in
hard copy.

Appeal:

Were vou a shupper in the 19505 and F960s7
Then we would like to hear fraom youw.
Eescarchers at the Undversities of Excter
ant Surrey are working an a new project on
consumers and the coming of the
supermarket. We are looking for
respondents (o Gill in cur guestionnaire, and
possibly to tuke part in oral history
interviews, IT vou think vou imight be ahle to
help us, please contact Dawn Nell at the
Uriversity of Surrey.

The questtonnaire is available online at
http:fwww sobeex_ac uk'shopping
Tel 0483 683102

Fax 01483 089511

Email: d.nelli@surrey ac.uk

W W RO, Surtey . ac.uk
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Philip Mermick hax compiled o sefection of
ewmalif corvespondence he has been dealing
with aver the post few months.

Email fram Linda Leighton, New
Pivmeuth, Taranaki, New Zealand:

We have been into the site
hitp:/fwan mermick co.uk/thholiwain htenl
looking for old landmarks of Shadwell, We
have a very old photo, taken around 1 880ish,
The subject is the family of Captain George
Dawson TAYLOR. They are standmg m front
nf an impressive hnbding with A hoilding off
to one side, with what appears to be sand and
grass in the foreground, Captain Taylor, on
the 1B81-190] census, was a Dock Master/
Harbounnaster London Dock living at
Shacwelf Pier Head, Is there any way we
could find out about the building in the photo,
if say we sent & scannad copy

From Philip:

1 would very much like to see a copy of your
photograph. Although most of the Shadwefl
arca has been redeveloped The Dockmasters
House 15 still there w could be that.

et £ was eof the fime thinking about the
Dockmasiers house in Wapping)

From Linda:

Many thanks for your quck reply, have
attached the photo mentioned in my email.
This photo was among belongings of Harold
LOCEWOOD (hom 18568 son of Francis Day
LOCKWOODand his wife Florence
Madeline LOCKWOOD nee Tayloe (hom
18697 ., | should have mentiened that none of
the photos were named, including those of
famnily members although we were lucky in
the fact thal Harold LOCKWOOD, like many
of hiz family, had talent for drawiayg. Our
famnily have a few drawing done by Harold
and his father, Most of these have been
named, some tic in with photos.



(Fhifip s reegdy uffer Lindu comfirmed it was
The Dockmasters Howse Shadwell, not
Wapping!

Thanks very muech, 1 am sure you are right. In
fact that makes it 2 different Dock Master's
House from the one | was thinking about. [
suppose each dock required a house for its
soalealler. 1 seems probable B et s
building has gone - certainly the area has becn
redeveloped but sometimes obd siructures get
incorparated. 1 will check it out and et vou
know.

From Fhilip:

| have now been dewn (o Bhadwell o have a
look. I can confirm that the buailding in your
photograph has gone. It was probably
damaged during World War 2 - it was still
there in 1937, My two photographs show what
remains of the Shadwell Dock old entrance
and the current rver front view. "Your"”
house would have been on the siie of the new
apartment block. If you have any family
indormation thae would e of interest to our
members and could be published in our
newsletter [ would be very interested to hear
from you.
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RIDLLEY. llarold marmed Flerence Madeline
TAYLOR in Capetown, South Afnica 13

bday 1899, The Phote had Caplain Robert
Duwson TAYLOR in it. 'We think st could be
a family photo. We have a number of photos
of Captair Taylor, plus a drawing of his which
was done by Harold.

Once again many thanks Bor your help, it is
with the help of people like you that enables
us, here in New Zealand to fill in some gaps.
We thank vou for the time and interest you
have taken to help us out.

Emazil from Dr. Juha Scolt, School of Social
Scicnce, UNE, Armidale WSW 2351

[ am hoping you may be able to assist with the
following. | am secking the current |ocatton of
Leading Street which had been located in
Shadwell, East London during the 19™
century, The sSiTect appeans nol o exis) any
miore, at least not under this name. Do you
know the current naine of this street?

Philip replied:

Leading Street was just to the south of High
Strect Shadwell. just above Shadwell New
Dock. The arca has been cleared for modem
housing, so there may be noe trace of the
original steeet. I yvou Jook af the map reached
by this link

https/www . metmck co.uk/elhs/maps/intages’s
1882 1pg vou will find it (name abbreviated)
ittunediately fo the right of the cross marking
shadwell Chureh.

From Linda:

Many thanks for your email and the wonderful
photos you attached, Our photo was found in
the helongings nf Harnld LOCKWOOT), my
hushand's great grandfather. Harold
LOCKWOOD was the son of Francis Day
LOCKWOOD and Elizabeth Lavina

¥ia email from Teresa Breathnach
{Message forwarded by East London
Postcards (Steve Kentfield & Ray Newton):

i think you wsed to have a postcand online
showing an illustration of a came] and which
read “if you've got the hump come to
Stepney™. 1 wonder if it’s poszible to purchaze
a copy of this to download? [UVs for a famaby
reunion. Many thanks



Fhilip velicd:

East London Posteards have forearded your
tnessape. Feel free to use the image from our
web site - no chatge.

Teresa responded:

This one is absolutely pertect — thank you so
el My mother was Do 1 Slepady b
moved to Ireland in the 19505 when she met
my father here ~ she and her nnmediate family
have all passed away, and [ rarely gel to hear
anvone say “1've pot the “ump™ anymore, as ils
not a erm ased here. My grandtather was foe
MeCarthy, 4 one time mayor of Stepney (the
ool Stha} andd you can sl see e fosadalwn
stane he laid for the St Mary and 5t. Michaels
School on Suton Street beside 5t hMary and
&t. Michacls church, Commergial Eoad, His
arandpatents had heen the first carctakers of
the scheol when it was in Johnson Street. His
brother Dinny was mace bearer.

W knew very little abowt my grandfather's
faermiky until this year, when we began to
research it. 1t7s heen a tresmnendous journey
arel 5o much of their story 15 hound up witk te
history of the area. They onginally came from
West Cork tn the post famine pertod (Dot
unusual in Shadwell and Ratehiff, as we've
discovered!), my great grandfather { Thomas}
was a docker ! stevedore as were his brother
ared father Cornelivs and John (Jack). We
think John was probably involved in the
dockers sirike. My grandfather was very
insistent that Cardinal Manming was a “great
man”, 1 years after the event 1iself!

This year we have been able to trace living
descendents of all of my grandfather’s siblings
and many of us will meet for the first ime at
this reunion.

My background s in design hisiory, and If I
canl be of any help to your organdsatian, please
don't hesitate to ask. The Tower Hamiets locad
history archives have alse been very helpful to
us, Many Thanks again,
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Emaii trom Calin larvey:

Your time and help would be much
appreciated. Probably like many other people
asking vour assistance 1 am just one of many
tryving to go back tn time looking how

things were, 1 will give you the facts as |
know them, anticipating you will be courteous
ezl to spare the time to reply to my scarch,
My parcnts were mamied in Hackney i {533,
1 have no map readings of my grandfzther’s
piven address of the day making it difficult o
meve ahead wilh my search for 44 Essex
street Hackney and 26 Homer Road Hackney,
the two sumames being Harvey and Spall,
Anuther addiéss given s Rippoth Road Bow.

1 is ironic to think that | moved from Poplar at
| wear old being born in 3t Andrews Hospital
Bow, which | believe 1o be the old work
house, and making e a true cockney, that
until now at 57 T have just found the time 1o
wosuarcl, May | adkd that liviag alb iy fife

il South Wales [ stil shout for England when
the rughy s on but only when the rest is wot
looking.

Philip replied:

All the places you mention gre quite close
tugelther near Viclona Pack. Although Rippoth
Road and Homer Road are m different
boroughs they arc only half a mite apart. St
Andrews Hospital is currently going the way
of most old buildings in East Londen,
demolition and then "luxury flats”, I am afrad
I am not clear exactly how you want us to help
you, Can you please explun,

Celin replicd:

Thank vou for your kind reply. Sorry | went
off the point. What I need to find ot 15 any
facts of my two grandparents living at these
twer addresses in 1935, Al know is at 40
Essex Smeet ived Albfred Harvey. no name for
my grandmother, at 26 Homer Road Henry
Vincent Spall, no name lor my grandmother.
All these facts came from 4 mamage
certificate. | did look on the census with no
luck because these (wo roads don't register.
Any thoughts or ideas are welcome. | do



utleud vonung wp theie to the nearby cemetery
iy search, untid then I can'’t move forsand,
sorry. back! Thanks again Phil. hope you can
pull somne strings, best wishes,

Colin the Welsh cockney or Enghish aify
apple.

Philip"s reply:

I am afraid T don't have any real contacts at
Hackney, mostly with Tower Hamlets. | would
suggest you try the electoral register, Updated
every year il should also have your
prandmother's name (plus any adult children).
Copies should be in Hackney Archives,

b wwn hackney. pov.uk/ca-arclives

You won't gel any census nformation as 1901
has only recently been made avaitable and
1911 ween't be available for a vear or so. 1931
will in theory have to wait until 2031 !t
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mademn maps, to the cast of the police smtion.

From Simon BB:

Thank you so much for both your very speedy
respinse and the information. Another
guestian (and then | will stop pestering you)--
iz Tunnel Pier the same a5 Wapping Pier 7 (I'm
leoking at a Collin: Bartholemaew 2005 map)

Philip : Yos - it isn'l pamed on my 200]
Collins atlas but 15 on & 2000 Phallips

atlas. between the police station and W apping
Urnderground stalion.

Fmzil from Nimon Barker-Benfield:

I am trying ta find cut what the successor
name is'was of Fxecution Dock Staims in
Wapping. and its precise current location. The
stairs are marked on John Rocgue's 1746 map
of Londdan; on Greenwood's 1827 map, and on
Cruchley's | Ko map. After that they seem to
evaporate as the docks grew. The Rocque map
shows the stairs as a continuation of
Brewhouse Lane, just cast of Gan Wharf, hit
medern imaps show that the continustion
seclion of Brewhouse Lane is Bridewell Place.
Wapping Tube Station seems to be too far
ast.

If querics such as this Ofe 15 nol m your
purview | would appreciate being referned to
someone else,

Phlilip replied:

Execution Dock Stairs are still shown on
Cross's 1853 New Plan of London but

not on maps of the 1360y, A close examimation
of maps seens to mdicate they were replaced
by Tunnel Picr {none of my maps show both
stwirs and pier). This can still be secn on

Email from Ray Bond:

Can you help me please? Some of our
ancestors came from Bethnal Green in the

1 8th and 19th centunes, Two of them had
inguests into their deaths in the second half of
the 1800s which may have been repored in
tocal nowspapers, I possible, T would like to
examine such papers. Are there newspaper
archives and how do [ get hoid of hem?

Philip’s Reply:

Tower Hamlets Local History Library (Mile
End) holds extensive micrefilm coples of local
AEWSPapErs.

(il coned Aimee Macdanald have found
arether ancestral comnection in Limehouse,
amd as it comes from the hoxiag world, we
thowht it would be of interest (6 some of owr
members, )

Emaif from Jill Macdonald:

A few delails of the life of Faoha Francis
“"Punch" Prill.

Hc was the husband of my grandmother's
sister Martha Poll nee Rapp. John Prll was a
pupular chap [ understand my grandfather -
his brother-in-Jaw - was very clese to John and
often sparred with him. He was also very
popular with the local boxing audicnces and

-4



undertook many, whot seem to be, quite brutnl
boxing matches in the area. My father, bormn in
1914 never met him, but after he was killed n
WY in 1916, his memory lasts on. My
father's family never forgot him and often
spoke of him. In a recent family reunion of all
my cousing ALL of them knew of Punch Prill.

Trying to find out more about him [ contacted,
via email, the BBC site - on the boxing history
page, To my amazement my query was
transferred to Robert Elms on his BBO
London programme - they contacted a Boxing
Historian - Robert Alderman, a charming man

who knew all the recorded Boxing history of
Punch. [ contacted him, and together with our
research we have built up a short bicgraphy of
him. The Boxing Historian also put me in
contact with Punch's eldest grandson who now
lives in Cothy. Nurthamptonshire (1 live in
Surrey) and since then we have been in
constant contact diseussing all the aspects of
the Prill family and the Rapp family {my
prandmother's maiden name).

We recently contacted the Bancroft Road
Library to ask if they had any photographs of
S1. Anne's Street. They kindly sent copies of
the only two photographs they had. To aur
utter and complete amazement, when we
opened the photograph there was my
Grandmother, my Aunt and my cousin
pictured in it - along with another sister of my
Grandmother. [t has been a wonderful
experience for all my cousins and my Father
(92) and Aunt (B0) to look at. They have
named all the people who hived in the houses
there - we alsa have a copy of the page of the
Electoral Register of 1918 showing the names
of people living there. My Dad and my Aunt
remember my grandfather building a wooden
frame which had a "roll of henour" of all the
people who tock part in WW1 in the sticel.
We had been told that there were flowers all
around the "grotto” - as they calted it. When
the photograph of the street came - there it
was, stitl fixed 1o the wall in (940 when the
photograph was taken. My cousin, the
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grandson of John Prill was so delighted to see
it - he'd heard so much about it.

John Prill was killed in France in WW1 in
1916 and vne year after that, tragically on the
same day, his brother Joseph Pl was killed
also. Both of their naumes are on the stone
memaorial i the churchyard of St Anne's
Church. We visited 5t. Anne's Chuech,
Limchouse earlier this year - with my father
and my aunt - my Aunl remembers how this
memorial was always bright and shining white
and on Remembrance Day people gathered
around, there were prayers and hymns sang
and the memorial was cavered in flowers and

poppies.

The Apex of John "Punch” Prill's boxing
carcer was when he fought a retum fight with
a Frenchman - 4 lecal MP put up a "belt” and a
E10 purse for the winner of the return fight.
John "Punch" won that fight and the bt is
stitl in the possession of the Pnll famaly. Phota
enclosed. We have details of the MP who put
up the belt, who apparently was an extremely
popular figure in the East End and [ could
forward this information to you too, if you
decide to use "Punch" as a subject for one of
your ewsleties,

During the war my father was stationed in
Southwark Fire Station. He was a fireman and
fought the fires in the City of London - along
the docklands etc. He had borrowes| irom his
parents 3 small memento of John "Punch” Prill
- i boxmg puse, I was a madtchbox cover -
probably made of celluloid - showing a photo
of "Punch”. Tragedy struck when the
maichbox cover fell into the fire and was
destroyed in the flames, My father never
forgot that and regretted it for years - when we
received from Harold Alderman, the boxing
Lustoatian, the history of bim and a photograph
- my father was ecstatic he said he never
theught he'd ever see a photograph of "Uncle
Punch” again. [ hope you find the attached of
interest, My father never did get to mect
"Uncle Punch” as he was born in 1914 and
Punch was in France - but his memory has



been hept alive by the family - nyy father had
long intercst in boxing and often in his youth
visited local boxing venucs such as
Premierhand etc.

John Francis “Punch™ Prill

(1888-1916) a short biography

Tohn Franess "Puch®™ Pull was Do in 4
Sabbarton Street, Poplar, London on the 12th
February |88, (o Joho and Alwine Prll,
immigreants from Germany, probably
Fomerania (on the borders of Germany and
Poland) according to family research, He was
baptised at Saint Savicur's Church, Poplar on
20ih Febriary 1388, Punch's mother dial n
LB when he was just five, and a year later
his father marmied Margarct Blackwell whe
brought Punch and his siblings up.

Tohn Francis marmed Martha in 1907 at S1.
Saviours in Poplar ~ the same church he had
been baprised in. They had 5 childeen -
Marthu (aka Marsha), fane, John, Claire {aka
Clara)y and Willtam.
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On their mareiage cortificote John is noted ax
being a Timber Porter, but he regularly boxed.
He was an accomplished boxer, winnmg 35
ol of 58 traced bouts, and he was also
extremely popular with the fraternity. In fact
Martha's sister, Ehzabeth had a match-box
cover, probably made of celluloid which
displayved a photapraph of Punch - in boxing
post - confirming the popularity of himasa
boxer.

In Apnl 1914, towards the cnd of his boxing
history - he won a Silver Belt which had been
donated by a losal parliamentanian, Rabertson
Kevr-Clark, for the re-mateh of 2 {ight with o
French boxer named Francis Gervill, This belt
came with a purse of £11}, a good deal of
money at that time. The Belt is still in the
possession of the Prill family, with Manan.
Punch's granddaughter by JTohn junior,

lahy served in World War [{1914-[R), a2 %
private in the | 1th Battalion of the Middlesex
Regiment. He was killed in action in Flanders
an 13th February 1916, His older brother
Joseph €3 Rifleman n the Rifle Brigade of the
16" Batzilion) was killed in action exactly one
year later in Flanders on 13th February 1917,

We have been told that his daughter Jane
never believed her father had died and always
thought he would come back. (memory of his
nephew Bill Williams)

Robert Williams - husband of Elizabeth Emily
(Mariha's sisber), was a good lieid of Paich
Prill and, it 1s believed, did cecasionally spa
with him. (a family memory of Bill and Alice
Williams who were not bom when Punch was
alive)

Martha, widowed, later mamed Edward
Whire. They had one: child, a son Edward
{Teddy). He was the victim of a terrible
accident aged 7, when he was run overby a
bug, His tep was amputated in the hope of
preserving his life, but gangrene set in and he
eventually died.



Buth wof Punsh's sons, Willkain (Billy) aid
Joho (Johnoy), were amateur boxers but, it
seems, did nod follow their father's success in
the mng,

We would like 10 express our enormious thanks
to Harold Alderman. Boxing Historian, for
".':-LI.PEJ]_}' iIJE 4l i.ll].lll'i.'-llb"..:]}' I..!'-'l.i.'-l-l]'-"'.l I';'UUHJ UI.-
Puach's professional boxing career, and thus
bringing his colourful histary alive for us.

Alsn, thanks 1o Alan Savage, Punch's
grandscn, for all the wonderful photos,
histoncal records and family ancoedobes,

.....................................

;;;;;;;;;;;

The Mew % ear came in for me. in my wartime
childbood. with e sounds: one was of all the
hooters on ships in the Alber Docks; the ather
was of Blondie over the Back, fonously
swittging her speedway or football rattle and
sereeching ‘Happy Mew Year’! Somatimes a
voice from a netghbounng garden would shout
hack a greeting, but mostly it was a solo
performance. 17 there were any parties going
on to celebrate the advent of another vear of
war, they couldn’™t spill out into the pardens n
the black-out,

Blondie lived upstairs in a room or two of a
litle termee house in Platstow, not the one
directly behind ours, but behind the one next
door. Consequently we did not know Blondie
to talk o much. 1 never knew hear true name.
My mother called her Blondie over the Back
boesuse of her peroxided hair, kept bright ot o
tirne when hatr colounng was not nearly as
commaon as it 1s now, The hair was scraggy,
and piled up in front in the fashionable
Eweeps

Blondie was slightly built and painfully thin.
Her recth were Blackened with decay, but her
face was bright with colour — over-rouged
cheeks, and scatlet lips. 1f you met her out
shopping, you usually first heard her feet
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scurrying along with tiny steps slurring on the
ground m 1ll-fAnimg high-heeled shoes, as she
totiered by cluiching her fake leopard-skin
coat arcund her. Blondie's husband was away
in the forees, so she lived alone m her upseairs
room; Wi used to see her cooking by the
window. Clearly a sociable and fun-loving
wiiiah, sl st have had friends, ot to me
she was always a solitary Ngure.

ne mght we all had a strange experience,
The plancs that came over sounded different,
Then the engines stopped. There was an esrie
sitence, then the blast ot a bomb. The next
aaimg, Blondhe valled ove the back [ence 1o
our next-deor neighbours, who passed the
news on, Blondie had said that ‘they” were
sending over planes with no palots ity them,
We went indoors and Jaughed to think anyone
could helieve anything so silly; as if a plane
could move withowt a pilot, let alone Nind ns
larpel — us, round e decks, How Blombis el
1o know about V.15 overnight Tl never know,
Perhaps she did war-work a1 a place where
news went round quickly,

| don’t know what happened to Blondie over
the Back. | hope her husband came home
safely and dhey gol a house, filled with the
new austerity furmiture that looked so modem.
1 never spoke to her, never knew her name, but
every Mew Year, [ miss her.

Pat Francis

The Night the Roof Fell In

PRSI E A D F WD ST A R R

When we remember the past, impressions can
be vivid, bur time uasure, Sometines
memories don’t seemn o tally with records of
the past, somectimes the memornics themselves
contlict. Perkaps one forgotien detail would
clear it all wp, # onky we could recapture i, In
my case, for example, windows are the puzzle.

My memoties of the day we first had plass
windows again after the war are clearer than
the glass put in them, semi-opaque and rough
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tr the wouch o5 it wos, hastily maode to bring
back a listle ght into all the war-darkened
rooms in West Ham. | kaow we had tarpauhin
in our windows throughout most of the war.
There is a hagier memory that after the
windows were blown out onee in the bhitz,
they were replaced with glass, but the next
lime they all broke, tarpanlin went in, and
stayed in for the rest of the war, And yet a
glass window figures in one memory from the
midile of the war, (he main details of which
are still fresh in my mind.

My brother was in the Merchant Navy, arud 1
know he made his first mp to sea o late 1942,
at first, [ believe, on oil-tankers, and later on
food runs 1o Australia. Durng the war, of
course, there was ao advance nolice of when a
ship would put into dock, and so it was always
with & delighted surprise that we saw him
come in, the kitbag oo his back holding
trinkats for me, 2nd sometimes, an almeost
unbelievable treal in wartime, banaras. So L
was, in the excitement of one home-coming,
that when the air-raid waming sounded soon
after he had burst threugh the door, my mother
and I ignored the siren and sat tatking Lo him
in the kitchen (as we called the main hiving-
poonth istead of retieating straight away to the
Anderson shelter i the garden,

There was a bittle anti-aiccraft fire, I seem to
remerber. bul no bembing nearby, Then one
solitary plenc came over, getting
uncomborably close. The engine seemed to
stall a few tunea, 1 beheve, hen Uwe aose of its
engine changed to a thin whine going higher
and higher, a sound like 2 plane zaining height
i order o dive-bomb, Sure enough, when the
whine had become altmost too faint to hear. the
unmistakahble raae of a descending aeroplane
thundered towards us. We threw ourselves to
e eound, voverng ow heads wilh owe bands.
The btast that followed shook the walls and the
flesar,

[t is at this point that | have my contradictory
memory of the neise of shattening glass from
the window as it was blown onto the mat in
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front of the fire, where | knew my brother had
thrown himsetf

Totat silence followed the explosion, an
uncanny silence zfter we had listened so
mtently to the engine and then had our sars
shatiered by the biast, | looked up between
iy honds. | sow flomes from the fire renctung
far across the raom, over my brother as be lay
before the hearth, The vacuum caused by the
explosion held us m this silent world for. ]
sippose, seconds, although it seemed endless.
I believe my brother said ‘keep down', bt his
vitce seemed distant, almost ingudible in the
thin air. Then the world storted umbling
down, in a protonged rurable. | was afraid to
look up, convinced my beloved brother had
been shiced by frapments of glass. or bumed
by the fire.

Fut the (lames had been sucked back safely
ints the grate, we were all three alive, and the
room was still standing, We dida’t know what
to expect beyond it. We scrambled up. It was
now dark; the mains must have been severed.
We groped our way to the frent deor, which
had come off its hinges and become wedged 1n
the space, Anxious neighbours were calling to
us, because the blocked doorway had held v
back, and because, as we later leamed, our
roof was flattened. and they could see nothing
but the sky where our roof should have been,
Blast can be capricions. A few houses near
the New City Road had been destroyed, bul
several were still standing between them and
us, aiwl yet ours was the only bouse in the
strect to lose its roof entirely.

Peaple stood a1 their gates in the dark, half-
numb with shock, calling reassurance o ong
another, counting heads to scc all neighbours
it pur imymediate neighbourhood had
apputral, Then we wenl back side, aind
glept in the confusion. There was nothing tw
he done until daylight.

Ln the moeming we found the blast had hurled
things around m sometimes bizame ways, A
day or two before, my mother had won a



botile of brown sauce In a raffie, the ouly thing
she had ever won, or so she claimed. The
shock waves that night had lifted the sauce
brttle off the shell. The bd must have flown
off the flour-bin on the sheif below, the sauce
bottle fel] in, breaking on the way down. and
the hid slammed hack down onto the bin, all in
a matter of seconds. Tt seems abmaose
ingeedibile, bur that is the only explanation for
the mess my mother found. [n cleaning up the
cuphoard, she went to straighten the Ind af the
flowe-bit, but peeped inside first, no doubt to
check whether the flour was contaminated by
the dirt that coated cverything. Tnsice was het
prize, andd her preciows supply of flour thick
with broken glass and brown sauce.

It wasn't only the house that needed cleaning.
T wis booked tn po for a musie exam on the
pianc the next day, and my mother aften
recalled sending me off for it with my skin sull
blackened with the soot she had boen unable to
scrub oft entiredy. My music lessons stopped
sot after, fo my secret rehief, as my mother
was afraid 1 would be caught in an air-rawd on
the way.

Meighbours argued for a tittle while about the
cause of the damage, 1t didn’t seem quite like
a bomab, 50 some said it was a landmine, whnle
vthers spid a mine would have caused far
sreater damage, Eventually, we agreed it must
have been a landminc that gt canght on
telephone wirgs, thus breaking its fall. Having
setthed this point, we almost forgot there had
ever been any doubt. In time, new people who
had been bombed out of their homes in
Canning Town came and seitled in the
prefabnicated houwses erectod on the site where
the ‘landmine’ had fallen.

[ feel sure this must have all happened in 1943,

possibly even later, bui not before, and | know
we were still accustomed o hurrying Lo the
shelter whenever the sircn wenl, yet history
books frequently assert categorically that the
blitz ended in May 1941,

Tt wizs only quike recently that | saw in
Newham Public Library a map showing war-
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damage in West Han. Worevealed thal the sile
in Haig Road that was hit had been obliterated
hy a crashed plane. To this day [ don"t know
if the plane weas English or Gennan.

We were encouraged to leave London at the
time — whether by the povernment o7 the focal
auchonty or both, again | dem’t know — bul we
didn™t ga. We were told that the house would
e pulled doswns after the war, as the
foundations were damuged - perhaps an bonest
opinton, perhaps a plov to get us to leave. But
the house staved up, and looked very spruce
when | went to luok recently, s walls painted,
& new door in front of whar was our porch. In
time the prefabs. were taken down, and the
block of flats now standing in the middle of
Haig Read went up. where our *landmine’ 11

Pat Francis

We Rememher:

Cyril Demarne, former fire chief of West
[am, passed away in February 2007, jusi tm
days short of his 102™ birthday. Cyril was
born in Abbotts Road, Poplar in 1905, and
witnessed the Zeppelin raids on Londea in
1915, He joined West Ham Fire Brigade in
1925 and was staticned in several areas of
London, before returming to the East End
during the Blitz, He recorded his experiences
in a hook — The Londos Bhtz — A Fireman’s
Tale, After his various postings around
Longdon during and after the War, Cynl retired
i 1955, He moved to Austrahia to become the
senior instructor of the Fire Service Traiming
Schood at Sydney Awport. He then set up and
rant the Civil Aviation Safety Centre a Belrnat
Ajrpon, Lebanon until his final retirement in
1967, He published his memoirs in 1980, and
alsn contributed v several teleyvision
dogumentaries. He was an invaluable source
of information and advice during the
commemeration of the 50" anniversary of the
end of the Second World War, and was a
major contributor e the volume The East End,
~Then and Now, odited by Winston Ramsey.
{yril was awarded an (2RE m 1953,

12



'The Bombing of Upper North
Street School & 13 June 1917

The Background

The enset of the First World War in August
1914 was to give the Last BEnd of London its
first experience of acrial bombardment.
Zeppeling were used to drop bombs aver
London by night, but by Ovtober 1916, these
Zeppelin air ships, which had been manned by
the German Navy had been countered by the
defences of London. The capital had nine
peaceful months. In Lecember 1916, because
of heavy losses suffered by the army during
the Bartle of the Somane, the povernment
decided to send five squadrons of fiphter
wircraft to France. These aircraft were the
onginal Zeppelin fighters deploved in the
defence of London, but it was now decided
that they were needed clsewhere, Six weeks
later, half of the new AA guns ordered for the
defence of London were diverted to the
Merchant Navy for defence sgamst snhmaring
attacks. A large number of AA gunners and
searchlight operators were also sent to France,
Agpainst this background, the German High
Command, who had also sutcred heavy lasses
on the Somme, and Verdun, decided to relieve
the pressure on the German anny by launching
a two pronged attack, namely, unrestricied
submarine warfare i.e. atack all ships on sight,
and secondly, bombing London, (the seat of
government and financial contre) by long
range aircraft in broad alight. This, they
believed, would strike terror into the civil
population, who would then demand ‘peace at
any price,’

The weapan selected for the attack on London
was the Gotha bomber, manned by the army.
To reach London these bombers would have to
use airfields close to the Belgian coast. This
would still mean a five hour flight, most of it
ovar water. To achieve this, weather
conditions had to be perfect, clear skies with
no cloud, for navigational purposes, no
headwind, becausc this would cause the
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atrcraft to use cxira fuel, which they did not
have.

That fateful day, 13" June 1917, the weather
conditions were as perfect as they could wish
for, German army metcorologists had forecast
exceptional flving weather for the 135 14"
period. with clear skics over the target arca.
Take off ime would be 9 am. This would put
them over London about mid-day. thus
increasing the terror effect on the civil
population. It would also get them back
their base before darkness set in.

1917 wus o very bad year for weather over
England, there had been very few days of sun,
but lots of wind, cloud, and rainstorms. The
German sguadron commander, Hauptmanno
Emst Brandenberg was determined to make
the most of this lucky break in the weather.
Twenty twao Gothas took off from their
Helgian airfield and et cource for the Essex
coast. By the time they crossed that coast there
were only fourteen Gothas left, The rest had
rurned back with mechanical problems.

A light-ship anchored off the coast had spotted
the flight and had radioed a waming to the
War Office, who olerted all police stations and
fire brigades, but no general warning was
given to the public. One reason given for this
was that they feared that many people, on
hearing the air raid waming would rush om
into the streets to watch “the sights’.

In twa groups the squadron of Gothos flew on
over Essex. At 11.20 am the right wing passed
over Brentwood, the left wing over Upminster.
By this time every pun in the path of the
raiders opened fire, Barking was the first to
feel the weight of bombs, next East Ham,
where five people were killed, and fifieen
injured. The Royal Dacks were next, with
eight dockers killed and many mnjured.

The two wings now came together and headed
for the City of London. The AA guns at
Blackwall fired five rounds, but then jammed,
and the Gothas flew on unscathed. Below
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thean, Hhe whole of London was basking iis
warm sunshine. Seventy-five bombs were
dropped within a radius of one mile of the
City. Three bombs hit Liverpool Street station,
causing a train to catch fire. Fifteon people
were killed, many injured by flying glass from
the plass rocd of the s@tion. One bomb landed
JIII Fl.'-!.li.:l:ll..l“..:l] 5'.['..:';..'-'.. W-].lﬁll..'- nn'.?l.'-l.l j.H..in.FEL.' WIS
killed. The Raoyal Mint was hit and many of its
workers imgured. A bumb Banded on the
pavement in Aldgate High Strect, killing
twelve and injuring a further twenty people. A
sehool ir Hoxton recerved a direct hit from a
bomb which penetrated three floors of the
buildiog, bebore cumung Lo rest in ibe
basement, where if failed to explode. The
school was full of children at the time, a very
lucky escape indeed. Many of the victims in
Fenchurch Strees were killed when they ran
out into the street to watch the gunfire. The
buildings from which they emerged weee not
darmagead. Most of the victims at Aldgate were
on a passing bus, one of whom was an imnate
of Bow Institution, having a day out. The
viehms al the Royal Mimt were standing on the
roof of the Mint watching the raiders when it
was hit,

Afrer bombing the Liverpool Smreert area the
squadran split into two groups. Six Gothas
flew across the Thames near Tower Bridge
and attacked the railway stations in the
Southwark district. The warehouses along the
river took the brynt of the bomb blasts, sctting
them on fire, and heavy smoke was seen nsing
into the clear skies.

The second wing of Gothas headed north to
attack rail targets in Dalston, then lamed ssuth
again o joan the olhers. As they neared the
Thamcs, the planes passed over Poplar. In this
borough one 110 pound bomb struck the
Upper Worth Strect School, where around 600
pupils were aftending lessons. The bomb,
falling from the south east, struck & comner of
the rool of the Girls Depariment, causing il to
break into two. 1t did net explode immediately,
but kifled one pupil, and cut off the oot of
another, on its path downwards. It then passed
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Mcaglh vae of the Tovs" classirmms o e
Infants Department, where it exploded.

The Infants classroom B was divided by a
partition inte two sections. At the ime of the
raid fifry four children were present i the
combined rooms being supenvised by two
leachers, Miss Walkos aod Mrs Maddlelon.
Forupately, the strength of the partition saved
the Irves of theose in Miss Watkins scetion, but
all the chiidren in Mrs Middleton's class were
fatally mjured. Mrs Middleton, who happenad
to be standing i a comer of the room,
survived. Mrs Watkins stated that there were
twa hundred and sixty children on the Infanis
Schoal roll. She said they heard the sound of
the bombs, but they continued with their work,
pntil thaee was a terrific noise, sipdden
darkness, and strong furnes and a ot of whete
powder which floaled about the room. She
thought the school was collapsing, but on
secing & gleam of hght from the comidor,
managed to escort all her children oue Al
were injured and needed aitention. She then
assisted Mrs Middicton, carmying out four
children, and helping three boys who had
faklen from the floor above into the crater.

Mrs Ely, another teacher spoke of the courage
and devotion of the wachers, and especially of
the school-keeper, Mr Bait, who had the
termible experience of discovering his own son.
aged =ix, among the debns, She said she found
the children coiming out covered in soot and
red powder. There were Gifty four scholars n
Room E, and only 1wo had not been accounted
for. Another teacher Miss Tigjen stated that
the Artendance register was biown oot of the
winsdiw by the rush of air, and was found
subsequently on the roof of o neighbouring
shed, Unforiunately, this register does no
appear (o have survived, and seems to have
been inadvertently destroved.

Kmser Withelm 11 was so pleased with the
suceess of this raid on London that he
commanded the twa feaders of the flight ta be
presented to him at ks headquarters in
southern Ciermany. On the day after the attack.

14



Squadron Commander Hauptmann Emst
Brandenberg, and Von Trotha, his chicf pilot,
toetk otf in a small plane enroute to the
Kauiser's Headquarters, with Von Trotha as
pilot. Brandenbery gave the Kaiser a detailed
report of the attack, cxplaning that it had been
a complete suecess and that 3 number of
military targels had been hit including docles
and railways. The Kaser then awanded
Hrandenberg the *Pour Le Menite” (The Blue
Manx ). At dawn the next moming the two men
took off un their return flight to their base in
Belgium. At a height of 300 feet the engine
failed, and the plane crashed, killing Yon
Trotha and leaving Drandenberg so badly
mjured that he never flow again. After the
War, Brandenberg was one of the founders of
Lufthansa, which in the 1920s was used as
cover to train mititary pilots for the Luftwafte.
Brandenberg died in Berlin in 1952,

Wheis the Dritish government protested about
the bombing of women and children, the
Crerman government replied that they held the
British government responsible for their
deaths, as the Germans regarded London as a
fortress containing munitions works, military
installations and defended by heavy guns. [t
wis alao (e nerve centre of the war against
Gemmany. They advised the British
government to remove all civilians from
London.

The Children

Wilham Thomas Challen, aged § years
Vera M Clayson, aged § years
Elizabeth Taylor, aged 5 years

Louisa Ann Acampora, aged 5 years
Cirace Jones, aged 5 years

Robert Stimson, aged 5 years

William Hollis, aged 4 vears

Georpe E Mo, aged 6 yeads
George Albert Hyde, aged 5 years
Alice Maude Cross, aged 5 vears
Alfred E Batt, aged 5 vears

Leonard Charles Barford, aged 5 years
Rose Tuffin, aged 5 years

Edwin Powell, aged 12 vears
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Frank Wingfeld, aged 5 years

Rose Marhn, aged 10 years
Florence Lilian Woods, aged 5 years
John Percy Brennan, aged 3 years,

Of the cighteen children who died as a result
of the bemb, five died instantly from skull
fractures, cleven children were pronounced
dead on 14" June, their injuries being mainly
fractured skulls or crush injurics, and two
children were pronounced dead on 15" June,
as it took some timge for all the children to be
extricated from the rubble.

One litde girl Rose Symmons was rescued
three days after the expleston. Her brother
Jimmy refused 1o leave the schoaol or give up
his search for his sister, She was eventually
found alive, though badly injured. and made a
good recovery.

The funersl rervice for the children was held
at All Saints Church on 20" June 1917.
Fifteen children were bured in a common
grave in East London cemetery, Plaistow, and
a sixtcenth coffin with unidentified remains
was also buried with them. Three of the
children were buried povately, meluding John
Percy Brennan. Three years later, on 137 June
1920 a memonal was uaveiled in Poplar
Recreation Park by the Mayor, Aldenman Sam
March. It stand there, in the grounds of the
park, a mute reminder of the tragedy.

(From notes complled by John Harris 1992)

(1 am indebted to John for his enthusiastic
and exhaustive rescarch into the
background of the bombing of Upper North
Street School. We had in mind a
publication, and were collecting source
material, photographs and interviews with
Poplar residents. Unfortunately, other
projects were given precedence, and sadly
John's untimely death caused the project to
be shelved.)

Rosemary Taylor



Eve Witness - The Bombing of

Upper North Street School
Interview with Agnes Hill (aged $%) -
wednesday 20™ May 1992:

The whole thing 1s very clear in my mind
when it Tappenad, the whale hewr that i took
place, 15 very clear in my mind. | was thirfeen.
{| was almosk tharteen — 1 went in for the board
of trade test and left school the day 1 was
thirteen, and the bombing was just about three
weeks before that. 5o § left school seon afier
that, The war was on, so 1 left school and got a
Job which was my idea of helping in those
days.

W lived in Suffolk Street, 8 tuming off Upper
MNorth Street. It was the shortest street in the
area, There were six shops which made the
length of the strect,

But from the actual bombing peraod, T can’™
ever forget that, Often at night when I'm
awake it coimes back 1o my mind. | think the
metnory atid the hoerible shock attached to it
makes a mark that never goes away. My sister
went into a temble tumn, she got 5t Vitus's
Dance, vou see sbhe was aciually o the room
when it was bombed, blown up, bounced up,
she wasn't injuced but within five days she got
St Vitus's Dance which lasted tor over a year.

We'd gone swinming that Wednesday, and
we'd come back and we hadn’t been back 1en
minutes or 3 quarier of an hour when we heard
thee bang-bang-bangs soing up i the sky and
befiore vou knew where von were this crash of
our ceiling, that's what it sounded like, right
through the building. Y ou heard the shrnieks of
the smaller children, the girls were on the top
youu see, below them were the youngest of
each proup. They were the five year olds, and
then the e year olds, | don’t think there was
anyone over eleven vears old that was killed.

[n those davs the church that was in the mam
read had a very nice garden that led on w the
back of our school, so we had a mice view. |

can visunlize i all the time, nothing will ever
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go away Do e, My and soother gnl, we ld
been swimming and when we came back, they
had had a pamting lesson, and [ suppaose they
were a bit fed up that we had been swimming.
Sar the teacher said: Take them paint things
aed wash them all up and bring them back,
And then pop, pop. pop. and then Bang! They
WELE fuuu_',' btk le: {l:u'ug,:i i L :hky, thiree Tl
planes i the sk, they were a bit different
from ours. We were in the cloakroom and the
bomb dropped on that side, and we hadn’t
realised that the bomb had gone off, and we
heard the crash and the children scream. We
were between tweo classrooms, where the
closkrooms were, We could sec i, because it
was all glass. [1 was a very old fashioned
school. There was only glass between the
glassrooms. When we tricd to get o we conlid
look down and see all these children
sereaming. and these great big pieces of glass
hanging about, it was an cene feeling.
Washing paint pots and then all ar once all
these hits of glass Moating in the air, then
broke away,

Of course, we didn’t stop that long. We ran
out o find our teachers, and the teachers were
carmying the children cut of their classes. One
ghrl’s father was manager of Lusry's Stores,
her foot was taken off up to there (indrcates
knee), my boyfricnd was killed, Billy Powell,
he was killed, Several of the boyvs and infants,
of course we didn't know the infants. The
church gardens were at the back of the school,
there was only a pathway about three fioe
wide and then the church grounds. And of
course every teacher was saying: Go away, go
down the stairs, po down the stairs, and we
wanted 1o #o i and see what had happened

The horroe of 1t and the unbelief, that's what T
was trying 1o think of, The unbelief. Ti
couldnt be, you know that class was there and
then it wasn’t. And the next day they had put
tarpaubin sheets over it. | don't know what any
nther chald felt ke but Fflt it was wrong to
go there and see, There wasn’t such a bad
crash on the top, you sec it came through the
roof, at an angle through the boys schoo!, and
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then exploded in the infants class in the
bottom. Some of them were three vears obd.
The horror is gone now, but the memory still
remains.

Mrs Prevost, she was in that class. Becausc of
the war they had kept her on, you see the men
had all gone and the women teachers were
kept on. Mrs Cunningham, Mrs Mcad and
another teacher, a big stout lady. She was the
teacher who carned, picked up the girl that had
her fioot, half her foot blown off. We had a first
aid box in the other room and we ran and got
the Nirst and box, And we gol her into a
clagsroom and tied her log up ae tightly ax we
could to stop the bleeding, but they had to take
her away. Her father was the manager of
Lusty s Sawmills. 1 hear she did very wellin
the education world later on. She took up
teaching, because they could fit an artificial
leg. | don’t know much about it, because | had
to leave echool latar that month. | had passed
the board of education exam, and I went back
to school the next day, then on the Fnday 1 had
te go up for my leaving certificate. [ was
linished with the school. In a way | was
thankful [ didn't have to go back to the school.
My sister was nearly a year in and out of
hospital before she went buck o school, and
there wene several other chitdren who also ot
St. Vitus's Pance.

The gas was downstairs in the children’s room.
They said the children tumed a funny colour,
but | don’t know, | never saw anything, all |
could see was mothers ouddling their children
and crying thetr eves out. I never saw their
faces to know whether they were bloodstained
or gas burned. As the police were getting them
out and giving them to the mothers who were
in a covered area in the playground which had
seats all around it. You seg, there were no
ambulanees or anything there tor at least half
an hour. At least, that’s what it seemed hke to
me, but it might have been the shock, it may
not have been that long but it scemed like that
to me.
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Adfter a bit they were tking  roll call for the
zirls as they went down the stairs. One of the
teachers stood there. We were on the wp floor.
Nearly all the girls™ classes were on the top
floor. There were five classes, on the ground
floor, first floor and sccond floor. The Infants,
ihen the boys and then the girls on top. There
wis a playvground on the top but the boys were
not allowed there. There was only a railing on
the top, and any adventurous boy could have
cocked his leg over the top. You sec it never
had a hall. Every school now has a hall, but
that plass between the two classes, it folded
back in three, so for any ceremony at the
echool they opened the glass back, it took two
or three men to open it, for any big tunction.
But when they rebuilt it they rebuilt it the
same. They told me that it was the same, with
the fold-up walls. Just occasionally once or
twice it was opened up in my time. Like
Empire Day. For dnll and things like that we
went out into the playground.

11 was hormble when we got there to sec what
they were dragging oul, They were lying them
down in rows, and #ny woman thal was there
was trving to see if it was her child, looking at
it. There was fwenfy-one not actualily killed on
the spat, but died within a day or two from
imjurics. ¢ Note: officially, 18 died and were
buried a week later). But it was said that by
the end of the vear there wasn't one child from
the babies class or the next class that was still
alive. I suppose there would have been about
twenty in cach class,

1 suppose it rmust have been a year by the time
they got it built up again. Then you couldn’t
sce any ruins or anything. But by the
cloakrooms where we used to wash ali the
painipots, that was where the classroom was
bombed. But 1 think some of the children used
te wonder if any of the children were still
lying there undermneath the rubble. Children
think funny things, but | never said anything to
anyonc. | often wondered, you know, what
happencd to this one and that onc. 1 wonder if
they found him, or what they looked like.
Funny things came into your mind vears after,
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because you dide’Usee i | Unok of was woise,
ol letling us see anything, because not lething
us sec a tragedy was worse for us, If you don't
work it out of vour system 1t's there for yvears
after, | didn't see what they looked hike. The
only one 1°d seen was Annie Pittard, with her
foot blown off. When | was younger, I found |
wonild wake up i e mwrmang wondering
whit s0 and so looked like, those who were
killad in the bombing. 1t's not fair to children
net o Jet us look 2t them, just to see two or
three in their coffins. | mean, they were in the
sphool, and some of themn were found in the
fromt of the church so it must have been a big
explosion, they were found in the church
grounds. Somehow, you're a coward at heart.
amd you don’t want to go against things. But |
did wsed 10 go 10 the perk regularly and read
all the mames on the memonal. And remember
them. It's something thal if you are in it, you
have to live with i until it subsides,

On the Monday morming ! went and got a job
in Nesties Chocolate factory, 1t was almost on
the river hank. well down. It was a big factory,
the bigeest one n London. They nurned out
hundreds of chocolates. Later | gol into St
Adudtrews and trained as a nurse for twa years,
Then T got 10 work in Poplar Workhoose as an
assistant nurse, for 4shillings and spence a
week. Some of the finest nursing was done in
my day. T was there for five vears, before |
went te St Matthews in the City, T dud fory
years af nursing.

interview taped by Rosemary Taylor

Eyve Wiiness (2) Frederick Pepper
(Neil Pepper's father):

Fwas born in Comon Sireer, Poplar and ny
family moved to South East Row, a row of
cottages in Upper North Street, Poplar, facing
Pekin Street.

A1 the outhreak of the First Worktd War my
father went o France as he was a Militia Man.
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I was 7 years old, my brother Alkert 3 years,
Alex | year old. My Aund Lizzie livest in the
same row of cottages with my cousins
Llizabeth and Magpie. My Mother and my
Aunt went to work at wine vaules at the
Minonies at Aldgate. Times were very hard,
My Mothet and Aunt went to work at 7 am.

1 used 1o take Albert to schooi a1 Upper North
Street Poplar. You could start school at 3 years
at that time. My younger brother and cousn
were Jooked after by a neighbour. Food was
nol rationed and | would bave to go outat 5
am and queuc for sometimes 3 hours or longer
tor buy 2 Ib potatoes, sumeinnes al Chosp
Street or Salmon Lane for 1d of condensed
milk or pennyworth of plum jam n i cup,
sometimes 7 [b of coal at Mrs Long's at the
corner of Grundy Street, | used to go and get a
loaf of bread for tuppence at John Blunts {7}
the CGienman baker at Canton Street, and he
HIWE.:{S Eave i pi‘,’.t‘l‘! DI‘ [I'.l'i.[l[.?!‘.'. O d crosl as
overweight. A couple of weeks after the
outbreak of the war the police ook the
Gorman people away, The people started to
smash the windows and doors of their shops
and looted their furniture. | and other chiidren
watched, When the Zeppelins started dropping
their bombs, the Maroons would fire and the
pulice would ride around on their bikes with a
bouard hung on them 1elhing people to take
cover and blow their whistles, The guns would
{ire and the searchlights would sometimes get
the Zeppelins in their beams, My Mother,
Aunt, brothers and cousins would all get under
the stairs. Later the people were wid it was
safer to go into church vaults or the Blackwall
Tunnel under the nver sechon,

Al first we went into the Board of Ceeardians
building at Gough Street. | ramember the
Mavor of Poplar, Sam March, Will Crooks
and George Lansbury coming 10 visit the
people and chiidren and talk to them. Dunng
the might sometimes the wellare workers
would give us a cup of cocon or soup. In the
momings other boys and myself would go and
¢ig pieces of shrapnel oat of the wooden
blocks and swap st schoof for other things. In
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1916y beotbia Alea and Cousin Lz
started school.

On Wednesday 13th June 1917 we weat to
schiood. | was in Mr Denman™s classy (the
Headimastier]. A1 about ten to twelve we heard
the air raid waming and the soued of the
Crerroan planes, Suddenly there was a temble
explosion and dust evenywhere, Tt secined to
be coloured. | climbed over some desks to get
out. | knew my hrothers and my cousin were in
the ground floor classroom. When 1 got out
into the plavpround people and police were
getring the children weether, T found Alben
and Alex bui could not find Lizzie. A
policeman took us home and my Mother and
Aunt Lizzte came bome, | heard somebody say
workmen were cleanng the debns 1o get the
infants out.

The next moming everybody had to go to the
school for a roll call 1o find ouc If any mote
children were missing. Lots of children and
myself were all coloured orange, The doctors
told me it was the TNT in the bamb and it
would wear off. My Mather told me that night
that Lizzie had got killed and she and the
neighbours asked me how | got out and what T
remembered, 1 wold them I saw the Headmasier
standing up and calling us Lo stay where we
were and then this crash came. 1 saw his white
waistcoat he ware covered in red. T thought it
was blood but | knew afterwards it was red ink
from the mmkwel! thai he used to mark our
papars with. Where my scheol miend used to
sit there was o laree hole. 1 told them when 1
got out of the classroam [ got into the service
lift and fowered mysell down to the ground
ftoor. It was hand nperated, and that’s how |
was able to find my brothers. [t was in Jater
vears 1 was 1old my Headmaster toek his own
life. 1t could have been because of the toss of
his pupils.

In the August after the boanbing we were sent
tn a hianse ar Bridport for a hatiday. This was
also & place where they used to serve tea and

cakes. 1 remembered being told that the cakes
were going wussing and onc day | found Alex

ELHS Mewsletier Swnwrcr 2007

behind the sula calig soioe. Alker thal we
wete nof allowed near the shop part of the
house.

Information sup ﬁliﬂl. I:r_'b,T June Recce, in a
letter 1o Rosemary Taylor dated 13"
January 1992

[ aem sending you the enclosed phato and
imnformation oo nyy maother's brother John
Percy Hrennan, killed in the 1917 hamhbing of
Upper North Sireet School, The Family hived
at 4 Mankin Street. My mother Mary Alice
Brepnan was 17 at the tune of the schonl
bomng, and she Whd me the tollowing story.
Their mother had given little Johnnic a penny
to take to school, but tald him to spend only
half. When he was found he had the half
penny in his pocket. My mother said Johnnic
had been sitting next (o an Italian girl and that
when the bomb hit. the desk was imbedded in
the grownd. It was some Ome before his body
was fownd.

Foi g E

John Percy Hrennan

Reoguest for infonnation: Pauline Rees asked
for information on (ghters from the Mile End
Boxing Booth, One fighter Morris {Spike)
Noble was her Great Lincle.
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Mﬂ—’ AUTUMN COACH TRIP

SATURDAY SEPTEMBER 29"
CANTERBURY

here are numerous places to visit, apart from the marvelous cathedral. They mclude the

Cunterhbury Toles Visitor Aftraction, a reconstruction of Chaucer's England and the
pilgrimage to Canterbury, There are also several museums, other historic buildings, attractive
streets and parts of the city walls to walk.

Entrance o the cathedral is £5.00 o so, and o the Canterbury Tales about £6.00. T will enguire
ahout party rates: see the guestion on the booking foem. On the trip 1 will prepare a guide to the
main aractions,

There are numerous places 10 get refreshments, se [ witl leave this o personal choice.
The cooch fare will be £9.73 per perzon.

The pick-up will be at the bus pull-in in Grove Road, rouad the comer from Mile End Statuon,
al %30 am.

Please fill in 1he hooking slip helow and send te me, Ann Sansean, 18 Hawkdene, London E4 7TPE.
Tel, G20 8524 4506 for enquirics.  (Pholocopy it if you don't wish to speil vour newsletter.)

I e P B e e o e e L
ALTUMN COACH THLE
Saturday 29t September 207
iWe would like W reserve Ticketfs for the coach trip.
NAMESS
ALMNIEESS _ . N i
TEL NO,
{Chegues 1o be made payable (o the East London History Soviely.)
Would you be interested in a party visit to:
l. The Cathedral YES /! NO
2. "The Canterbury Tales" YES /! NO
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