












































































































































































































































































































































































































many hours at all hours. When I was working 12 hours, especially 
on Relief Signalman's duties, it very often meant I was away from 
home 14 hours because I had to travel to the place where I was to 
work, and travel back. 

While we were living at Rainworth, at Mrs Revett's, my cousin's 
husband, a Director of Messrs Lewis & Co, Nottingham hosiery 
manufacturers, thought up a scheme for Outworkers to be 
employed because of a shortage of women labour. 

It should be noted that the war had just ended and it meant women 
were still in the Forces and therefore this caused difficulties with 
women labour. 

Janet at once took on the work with other members of the 
community and, though the pay was nothing to shout about, and 
was subject to the amount sent and the amount done, they 
continued with this for quite a few months. 

The work mostly was for women who were married and confined to 
the house because of children and because Rainworth was a 
Colliery village, their husbands being on shifts; it meant that they 
could earn themselves some pocket money. 

The work entailed cutting the link strands from socks and other 
types of hosiery; socks were the predominant article. These came 
off the machine in a `string of socks', or whatever — cotton or wool 
strands held them together. The work was not heavy but one had to 
be careful not to cut the foot of the sock. Janet spent about two to 
three hours a day on it, as far as I remember. 

The hosiery came in large boxes, a certain number of items per box, 
and had to be carefully packed when they had been sorted properly. 

Later we moved from Mrs Revett's and lived with a Miner and his 
wife. Whilst we were there, Janet was taught by a friend to do 
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smocking, this being a form of decorative stitching on little girls' 
dresses and blouses. Janet was always brilliant with a needle. 

She and the Miner's wife worked for a firm that made women's and 
children's clothes and they had to collect the garments that were to 
be smocked from a place at Mansfield, bring them home, smock all 
the garments in the boxes, then take them back to Mansfield. 

If I remember rightly she was paid twopence (old money) per line 
stitched; again this payment was not a lot, although it helped to 
swell our weekly money and enable us to live a little better. 

In 1949 we took residence in Mansfield Woodhouse at No. 3 Albany 
Drive, our first house. We had not a lot of money to use on 
ourselves, so Janet went to the Technical College at Mansfield two 
or three afternoons a week to learn how to make herself dresses 
and so on and was awarded three Certificates (by the East Midland 
Educational Union examination board), all First Class, two for 
Dressmaking, and one for Ladies' and Children's Tailoring. 

Whilst at the College she was asked to take up teaching at a School 
in Rainworth, which she at first was loath to do, stating that she was 
not qualified enough. However, the Nottinghamshire County 
Council Needlework Adviser, Mrs Walters, assured her that she 
would only be teaching very young children one half-day per week. 

The Lecturer had proposed to Mrs Walters that Janet was a good 
prospect for teaching young children. Some people have a special 
knack for teaching: patience, ability to pass knowledge to another 
and a personality that encourages pupils to higher achievement. 
Janet had all these attributes and the Lecturer obviously had 
noticed them. 

Having been at the Technical College for about two years, Janet 
decided to further her knowledge by joining a Course for Technical 
Teachers in Dressmaking and Needlework at Clarendon College of 
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Further Education at Nottingham. This meant that she had to travel 
to Nottingham three times a week morning and afternoon and 
continue to travel to Rainworth for the half-day to teach the Junior 
School children elementary needlework. 

Getting to Nottingham meant taking a bus from our house at 
Mansfield Woodhouse to Mansfield, about 10 minutes, and then 
taking another bus to Nottingham, about an hour. Getting to 
Rainworth also meant two bus rides and the total journey was only 
about 15 minutes shorter. 

All this travelling was extremely hurtful to her as she had a 
claustrophobic condition and had to have tablets, which she took all 
her life, to enable her to travel. 

Janet travelled to Nottingham three times per week for about five 
years and obtained her City & Guilds of London Institute Certificates 
in Dressmaking, Advanced Dressmaking and Needlework, again all 
First Class, and, in 1955, her City & Guilds Technical Teacher's 
Certificate, also First Class. 

She was at this time teaching one half-day per week, a total of one 
and a half days, at three Junior Schools: Rainworth, and York Street 
and St Edmund's, both in Mansfield Woodhouse. She also taught 
over-School age students at Mansfield Folk College and was 
teaching at two Night Schools, held on Day School premises. 

Clarendon asked Janet to take over the Needlework Class but we 
had our son, John, then and she was not able to do this. However, 
she returned to teaching at Night School when he was six weeks 
old; he was born on 13th July, 1956. 

In 1958 we moved to Doncaster, where I had been appointed 
Assistant Controller, taking up residence at 3 Canterbury Close on 
John's second birthday. When we arrived, Janet approached the 
Doncaster Education Committee Representative who was in charge 
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of Night Schools with a view to starting Evening Classes. In the 
interview which followed, this person asked her: "What have you got 
that others haven't? I've been trying to get Night Schools started 
with others and I have failed." 

Janet assured him that she would post notices through every 
letterbox on the estate, with the information that a Night School 
would open, giving the date and other details. The response was 
spectacular: 40 women on the first night for Dressmaking and 
Needlework with some Tailoring. To begin with the classes were two 
nights a week; later it became three nights per week. 

The Education Committee Representative could not believe it; 
however he, with others, kept asking her to do more, which 
eventually became impossible. 

Janet continued to teach at two Night Schools and also taught 
Dressmaking and Needlework at Doncaster Technical College. 
Then she went into Day Schools: Wheatley Girls' High School, a 
temporary post, followed by Rossington Girls' Secondary School, a 
permanent position. This School eventually merged with the Boys' 
School. To finally teach at a Day School full time was the 
culmination of many, many hours of hard work and effort. 

If John needed looking after at all, sometimes I was able to do so 
when my shifts were convenient; at other times Joan, a neighbour's 
girl who was taking her 0 and A level exams, was a great help. 

In 1964 vacancies arose for Teachers at a new School very close to 
where we lived. It was to be a Special School for children with 
learning difficulties. 

Janet applied for the post of Domestic Science Teacher and was 
appointed. Anchorage School was officially opened in 1965 but in 
1966, as previously stated, Janet was found to have breast cancer 
and for a period of about four months life was terrible for all of us. 

195 



After successful treatment she continued as a Teacher at 
Anchorage. 

Subsequently she was given a sabbatical year to attend Sheffield 
University, where she studied Sociology, Psychology and Child 
Development and received the Diploma in Education. For this 
course she had to travel by car to Sheffield every day during the 
terms — 20 miles each way. 

On receiving her Diploma, she was asked to organise a School near 
Scawsby which was to be a new venture. There was a Centre for 
people who were mentally handicapped where those over School 
age were able to do some light craft work. Those of School age and 
thought not to be educable were more or less looked after by 
Hospital Assistants. 

Janet was asked by the Education Department at Doncaster to take 
on the job of setting up an educational establishment for those of 
School age. This change, which was Government policy, required 
Staff to be trained for teaching where teaching was possible, to 
order the necessary books, toys and equipment, and so forth. 

This was quite a job where some of the children were kept in crib-
like beds for their own protection. Some were incontinent and 
others had various difficulties controlling movement. 

Janet organised the change. She declined the position of Head 
Teacher, preferring to return to her teaching duties at Anchorage 
School. She knew that her talent was to motivate children with 
learning difficulties and help them and their parents to cope with 
these difficulties. 

About a year later Janet was appointed Deputy Head Teacher at 
Anchorage, becoming the only woman Deputy Head in the West 
Riding of Yorkshire. On four occasions she took over the Headship, 
once for a year whilst the Head Master went to Leeds University for 



his Master's Degree. During this time a new Diagnostic Unit was 
constructed and brought into use, and a learner pool was built in the 
grounds. 

At the Diagnostic Unit children from the age of two and a half to 
eight years could be monitored by the Teacher and Staff appointed 
to the unit. Some children were autistic, some were subject to fits. 
Practically all had behaviour problems. A special room adjacent to 
the unit had a two-way mirror so that any particular child could be 
watched and monitored. 

Anchorage then became a split-site School, five miles between the 
sites; the age groups were two and a half to 14 years at the Lower 
School, and 15 to 19 in the Upper School. 

During the 1984-85 Miners' strike Janet had to travel between sites 
by car and was stopped every day by Police looking for secondary 
pickets. 

Later in 1984 she started a well-earned retirement. 

In 1993 and 1995 she had mastectomies to both breasts and died 
in March 1999. 

Janet had been a very dedicated Teacher and her courage over 33 
years of living with breast cancer was amazing. Cancer is a very 
insidious disease and, although physical, becomes a constant 
mental difficulty. We had many a crisis to overcome; anything 
unusual became a serious situation as the mind tends to go 
immediately back to the cancer. 

This is very difficult to overcome and throughout the 33 years no 
Medical Authority suggested counselling of the mind. Indeed Janet 
made her own search for help through books etc. The main two 
books she kept right from 1966 to the end of her life were 'The 
Miracle of Mind Dynamics' by Joseph Murphy and 'Your Thoughts 
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Can Change Your Life' by Donald Curtis. These books she took 
wherever she went. Other books were obtained throughout the 33 
years, all on healing and the mind. 

Our doctor had told Janet quite frankly: "You've got two months to 
live." 

You can imagine, we were at rock bottom. For three weeks we were 
on the floor. 

However, from the time Janet had her first mastectomy we went to 
the Pin Mill Healing Fellowship, based in Felixstowe, Suffolk, with its 
quiet laying-on of healing hands and prayer, none of the frantic 
noise, faintings and shoutings, crying, as at some places. 

Both Janet and I received tremendous help from Esmond Jefferies 
and his willing volunteers, who made the Fellowship so wonderfully 
real. 

Janet actually lived for 18 months, not two. 

It was a miracle. 



APPENDIX — GC CHAIRMAN'S FAREWELL 

GREAT CENTRAL RAILWAY. 

FINIS—DECEMBER 31st, 1922. 

GENERAL CIRCULAR TO THE STAFF. 

In sending you a circular announcing the amalgamation. as from 

1st January next, of the Great Central Railway with other lines forming the 

London and North Eastern Group of Railways, it is fitting that I should 

take this opportunity of thanking you for all the willing and generous help 

you have given me during the past twenty-one years. 

By no means the least of the assets to be taken over by the new 

organisation is the highly efficient staff of the Great Central, and those who 

follow me in the management of the line will be fortunate in having at their 

call the men who have helped so largely in making the Great Central Railway 

the effective transport agency that it is. 

I hope and believe that the amalgamation—although the change of 

of name is a matter of regret to us all—and the enlarged company will be 

to the general advantage and tend to the well-being and happiness of the 

staff as a whole. 

Finis — Grand Central Chairman Sam Fay's final message 
to staff on the eve of the 1923 railway grouping. 
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BILL OF BULWELL by Bill Cross. As a child, Bill watched returned 
soldiers from the First World War live in poverty. He saw miners 
turned away from the pits after seeking work. He vowed he would 
never become a soldier or a miner. But he became both. This 
Nottingham man's life story is now in its Second Edition. Available 
through bookstores, libraries or direct from the Publisher (£9.50 
post free UK). ISBN 0 9516960 1 7 



Ali 

ALICE FROM TOOTING by Alice Mullen (1879-1977), including 
recollections of her daughter Bertha Mullen (1910- ). Not many 
working class women of her time wrote their life story, but Alice did. 
It was discovered after her death. This book is "biography, local 
history, social history and a lot more," says the Journal of Kent 
History. It is a book "you cannot put down," says Local History 
magazine. Available through bookstores, libraries or direct from the 
Publisher (£8.95 post free UK). ISBN 0 9516960 4 1 



FLO: CHILD MIGRANT FROM LIVERPOOL by Flo Hickson has 
been welcomed both in the UK and Australia. It is the life story of a 
girl 'migrant' forced to leave her siblings and relatives, and to be 
sent to Australia, to suit the policies of Governments in order to 
populate the Colonies with 'good white stock'. Available through 
bookstores, libraries or direct from the Publisher (£9.95 post free 
UK. Post free Air Mail Australia, sterling equivalent of Aust $32.00). 
ISBN 0 9516960 33 
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Geoff: 44 years a railwayman Price £ 9.95 
Plus £1.50 p 5? p UK 

by L. Geoffrey Raynor 

• When playing with older children, I was knocked down 

by a lorry returning empty to Nottingham after taking miners to 

Gedling Colliery. My skull was fractured. 

• Whilst I was working at Nottingham Victoria Station as Messenger Boy 

and Train Register Lad, troop trains ran daily, as did Red Cross trains. 

ammunition trains and later Prisoner of War trains. 

• When Porter-Signalman at Skegby. I hated moving large bags of 

sheep's wool along the platforms and down the stairs into the booking 

office or a wagon. They were very dirty and greasy and hard to grip. 

• Each Circuit Controller sat at a desk, his headset attached to a 

console of 40 to 50 telephone lines, connected to all the area he 

supervised, signal boxes. stations. yards, level crossings, etc. 

• In the morning, although there might be only five minor incidents in 

the Log. by 09.00 hours there might be a body found on the line or a 

derailment blocking the main or subsidiary lines. 

• In 1987, 1 became a Lawiord Parish Councillor. remaining in office for 

12 years. 

• There are 3,771 burials at this cemeterc. I quickly found where my 

brother was buried, on the back row of Block BI - Row 0, 10th grave; 

the British Legion had supplied the pilgrims with maps. 
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