








flames everywhere and causing a deal of alarm; I had however chosen the moment to withdraw equally
discreetly. Just in case!

I don’t think it was until the second year of my course that realisation of possible failure began to
dawn. Many of my fellow students were now engaged in making their final jobs such as wardrobes,
sideboards, carver chairs and such like whereas I had so far not even completed half of my first year’s work.
I decided my “final job’ would have to be a little less ambitious; I was in any case hardly likely to achieve a
distinction — so why bother? 1 drew up plans for a simple bedside cabinet in oak and mahogany
encompassing two drawers and opening front doors. To purchase the timber, i.e. planks of oak, one would
go down to Mallinson’s wharf at Old Ford, Bow, where by special arrangements students were afforded the
opportunity of buying hardwoods direct. Here I selected two or three planks of 17 sawn oak for delivery a
few days later — I have no idea as to the cost. It was now a matter for saw, plane and chisel — plus hopefully
a hittle skill.

By the end of year one the whole of the great Hall had been cleared and the floor re-sanded. This
was important in that it provided for me an introduction to the game of badminton and a venue for college
dances and a show. To mark the re-opening of the Hall the Students Union decided to build a stage and
mount a pantomime at the end of the Christmas Term 1945. It was perhaps the latter which allowed me to
come into my own as | could virtually recite the lines of at least two pantomimes, picked up whilst working
as a stage hand during the pantomime season at Finsbury Park Empire, so at the time it was not difficult to
write a script for Cinderella. Naturally I did not reveal my sources so quickly became recognised for my
creative genius. Furthermore as one of only two people who had any musical (pianistic) ability I became,
not only script writer, but musical director, producer, choreographer and half of the orchestra. Thus that
Christmas, Shoreditch students presented their own version modelled on Cinderella, as last seen at Finsbury
Park Empire starring George and Nat Jackley. If unknown for my skills as a craftsman, [ was at least now a
force to be reckoned with.

1946 — A Change of Tune

1946 saw a different attitude in my approach to work although I can only speculate as to what
brought this about. Essentially I think it was my own growing up and the sudden realisation that time was
running out and failure looming on the horizon. Perhaps it was a growing confidence generated by my
teaching practices and/or the success of Cinderella. Although teaching practices were intended to widen
experiences, all of mine had been in Loxford Secondary Modern. Mr. E. Lower, the Headmaster, was very
supportive and I believed he thought well, possibly highly of me. During my various teaching practices each
of a month’s duration, my interest in music had come to the fore and T often chose to teach the subject when
visited by college tutors. I remember the Head asking his staff for volunteers to take morning assembly. I
don’t know whether anyone else offered but believe my willingness to do so, and to present a number of
scenes from Dorothy Sayers ‘the Man Bormn to be king” did me no harm. It may have been the termination of
my romance with Renee and a feeling of being alone and insecure but whatever the reason I now determined
to pass at least if only to ensure the holidays and an income and thereby the ability to repay my loan. A
superhuman effort had to be made to complete both the course jobs and the bedside cabinet in time for the
external assessment that accompanied the final exams. The Easter vacation of "46 saw me in the college
workshop every day; not only were the jobs coming together, but better still, they were coming together
faster as skill increased. I had of course cut things rather fine to the extent that I remember arriving at the
college, early on the day all the masterpieces had been set out on exhibition, so as to fit the walnut handles
and ball catches to the cabinet’s doors while it was in situ; unfortunately there was not time to complete both
operations and to this day, the cabinet still has no ball catches on its doors.

Another achievement, if that is the word, was to be secretary of the fencing club but in spite of my
efforts with epee and foil, this never amounted to much primarily because there was no-one around with the
necessary expertise; [ did at least get half colours for my organising efforts. In my last year I had joined a
music society with the object of listemng to both recorded and live performance. It was also opportune’
even 1f too late as far as I was concerned for the college engaged a music lecturer sometime in my last term
although for what reason | can only guess. Towards the end of my final vear [ remember playing the first
movement of Grieg’s Piano Concerto, assisted by my fellow pantomime duettist. It must have been a
ghastly performance as I had simply taught myself and bodged (as in the craft shop) anything I could not



perfect; fortunately to an audience of non-musicians who could not tell the difference. It was well received.
Finally came the exams that seemed to go on forever........the long wait... .....and finally the results. I had
made it! [ was a qualified teacher at the tender age of 19; made possible by the carly entry, and deferment of
National Service, and trained for appointment in a secondary school as a specialist in art and craft.

Sometime that summer | was called for interview in the County Offices in Chelmsford — Ilford being
at the time only a division of Essex. Imagine my surprise when my posting finally arrived to Newbury Park
Junior School as a general class teacher. There was nothing I could really do about this because the terms of
my loan had been a commitment to serve Essex for the first two years. In any case my appointment would be

short lived once His Majesty’s Armed Forces learned that I was now available. 1 was urgently conscripted to
help win the peace!



