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HELLO AND WELCOME...
Welcome to this new magazine all about Ladywood in We hope you will enjoy reading this issue and
d a y s g o n e by. This fi r s t i s s u e h a s b e e n f u n d e d by a g r a n t that you will contribute to the next edition due
f rom t h e Millennium Awards o b t a i n e d by t w o Ladywood out in March/ April2002. Send your contributions
r e s i d e n t s , Edie Ockford a n d J e a n Brown s u p p o r t e d by and comments on this issue to:

B i rmingham City Council 's Hous ing E d u c a t i o n Ini t ia t ive. Norman Bartlam at
Ladywood Arts & Leisure Centre, Monument Road
Ladywood, B16 0QT or phone us on 0121 455 0663.The Housing Education Initiative works with children

in local schools and with residents on issues relating
to the changing face of Ladywood and the work
is co-ordinated by Norman Bartlam, who many of
you will have heard of through his two books on
Old Ladywood.

The title of this magazine refers to one of the most
talked about and frequently visited buildings in any
backyard, the brewhouse or brew us. If you know
what a brew us is then this magazine is for you. If
you'd-never heard of the word then this magazine is
for you too because you've clearly got a lot to learn!
The Millennium grant has also paid for the
reproduc t ion cos ts of many old Ladywood
photographs which will go on display throughout
Ladywood Health & Community Centre. Jean and Edie
said: We got a lot of enjoyment out of this project
and we hope the photo display will bring back many
happy memories and help younger people appreciate
how Ladywood has changed'.

'I've been framed!' Jan Stebbens of Ladywood Health & Community
Centre on St Vincent Street receives the first framed photographs
from Jean and Edie prior to them being hung in the centre, er, 1
mean the photos will be hung not the ladies!
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A n a t t e r w i t h t h e b l o w k s
n w e n c h e s o f L a d y w o o d

In D e c e m b e r Carrie Coles c e l e b r a t e s h e r
90th birthday. She'll have many memories
t o r eca l l a n d if s h e n e e d s he lp s h e c a n cal l
on her sisters, Doris who is only 88 and
Clara w h o is 92! T h a t ' s 270 y e a r s of
e x p e r i e n c e s b e t w e e n t h e m ! This is t h e i r
s t o r y o f l i f e in 1 9 2 0 s L a d y w o o d a r o u n d
Morville Street and Sherborne Street, as
told to Gordon Cull of the Old Ladywood
Reunion Association' and Norman Bartlam.

"Well it was a bit rough, our mother had 16 children,
The eldest two died with measles. She then had a
further 11 girls and 3 boys and we had a one-house
attic with a downstairs living room and the coalhole
where we threw the coal in. Outside there were big
bay windows and just a yard with the toilets just a 100 Doris, Clara and Carrie at the Old Ladywood Reunion Association
yards away from where we were. On the down side thel get together at the Clarendon Suite in October 2001.

tollets were near where the dustbins were. Further down there thought we were the cat's whiskers when
were about nine cottages. The washhouse was at the bottom of the yard. we got the Daily Mail boots at Christmas!

My poor mother used to have stuff on the
If you got on anybody's ground on the Monday to wash then god strap from Riley's, that was in Ledsam Street
help ya! Rows! They used to say, 'that's my part and you shouldn't by Morville Street and we used to have
put that line out so far'. Across the yard there was a big wall and boots and we had to take them off and
over that wall was the canal and it ran from where we were up to she'd rub them up and take them to the
Gas Street. There was a lot of ground and at the back was the pawnshop. Then we'd have to wait twelve
Spread Eagle, which my dad used to use. My poor mother she used months. She had to pay off a penny a week
to go and get half a pint and take it to the old lady in the front of for them to keep them and we had to go the
where we lived, Mrs. Cable and sit in the little smoke room a Sunday n e x t Chr i s tmas to s e e if they still fi t t e d us!
lunchtime. That was all they could afford and that was their pleasure.

I'll tell you the position our mother was in.
Mother used to get up in the morning, she used to work as a She used to go to the pawnshop and with
cleaner at Lloyds Bank on Colmore Row, she worked there for 28 her being out early in the morning I used to
years and after each child was born she went back to work and the work at the GPO when I was 18 and I used to
oldest one at home looked after us and sent us to school and that's do shift work. If I was on at ten o'clock to six
how it went on. I used to get all the sheets off the beds and

wash them and peg them out then I used to
There was a wall and the youngsters used to get on bricks and look go to work and Mom used to say: Whoa
over the wall, which was next to the canal. And sometimes when there's a hole in this sheet so I'll turn it in
there was strike or when we had no coal they used to climb over to
the coal boats and shovel the coal out on to the side. The kids used

side out'. They used to open the clothes you
know at the pawn shop and Miss Reader

to go and collect the coal and collect it in buckets to bring it up so n e v e r t o o k a lot of n o t i c e of our Mom's
we could have a fire. washing because she knew she'd got a big

family and our Mom used to say its your
Our father was a painter and decorator by trade but never seemed turn to stand in the queue this morning.

to be at work. Father used to find some money from somewhere to That was on a Monday and then she'd meet
go boozing. We had Daily Mail boots and the clothes as well. There us and stand in the queue while we ran to
used to be red jerseys and they had black stockings with the ribs school and many a time we'd get a
up them. The girls had them as well. If our teacher said I've got wal lop ing for be ing late!
some clothes that I'm bringing tomorrow to sell we couldn't get
there quick enough to see if we could get the best ones! We H a p p y 9 0 t h b i r t h d a y C a r r i e !
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C h r i s t m a s a t
t h e R e z z a
This was the Birmingham All the Year Round
Swimming Club pictured at Edgbaston
Reservoir on Christmas morning 1909. The
weather that day was said to be more spring
like than winter. The local press reported
"Instead of frost and snow Birmingham peo
ple enjoyed bright sunshine and a pleasant
southwesterly breeze. Under foot, however,
the conditions were most unpleasant, but the
state of affairs did not prevent many people
from taking a walk in the country', or it seems
a dip in the rezza.

Len Thornton (born 1919) recalls: We used to
go the Reservoir on Christmas morning where the Ladywood Police 'B' Division would assemble and do their annual swim in
the very cold water. When they came out I would generally help around. I used to give them their towels, then would wash
up the mugs they had had with coffee or tea laced with rum. I used to get 10 shillings for this, it was the first time I had been
given paper money. A boy who had a ten-shilling note or a £1.00 note on him had a lot of explaining to do to his parents! They
would have a court of inquiry, asking where he got it from!'

In December 1859 the police records show that a number of police officers were put on special duty at Edgbaston Reservoir
to prevent people from skating on thin ice. It is recorded: The surgeon having advised that the Men on duty in the streets
this frosty weather should frequently rub there ears, if impossible to wear any covering, until warm, to prevent them from
being frostbitten.

quickly and efficiently to boost Britain's prestige

T h e W a y W e W e r e F i f t y
Ye a r s A g o D e c e m b e r 1951

in the East'. F C Osler had a manufactory in
Freeth Street and major workshop and
showroom on Broad Street, next to Lee
Longland. Follett Osler was ins t rumenta l in
setting up the weather observatory at Perrott's

The local press had the following reports: Folly. A road was named after him in Ladywood
Crowds of tea time shoppers in the Bull Ring were scattered yesterday and the school built on it also shared his name

when a four year old heifer escaped from the Bull Ring Meat Market. After
running wildly on the stippery cobbles and narrowly missing several laden Meanwhile at Bingley Hall an 18-year-old Tiller girl
barrows, It was halted by an elderly, slightly built, ex-farmer from featured in a forty feet high big top circus where
Birmingham. T held it by the nostrils and threw an arm round its head and she swung by her knees from a trapeze. "At first
put my thumb in its eye, he said. Fifteen men pushed the heifer on I was terrified but I love it now', she said.
to a lorry.
'A 150 year old Birmingham firm that once provided the palaces of the East On New Year's Eve it was announced that 1951
with elaborate illumination, is again manufacturing a giant chandelier for had been the wettest on record with 38.92
the Orient, this time with Government backing. Special facilities have been inches of rain recorded at Egbaston Observatory,
granted to the firm, Osler & Faraday so that the job may be completed which was on the roof of Perrott's Folly.

There's a zebra crossing up the road!
In December 1951 The Birmingham Gazette stated: 'The new zebra crossings were accident free over Christmas'. Earlier in the month
the worst traffic jams ever seen in the city were blamed on the newly introduced zebra crossings. 'The crossings have greatly aggra-
vated an already serious situation because pedestrians using them are ignoring road rules and continually forcing traffic to a standstill'.
A police officer added: ' Four times today I have seen a car bump into the back of another forced to halt hurriedly at a zebra'.
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T O G R O C E R S & F R U I T E R E R S -
Baldwin's Patent Square-Bottomed Paper bags

St i l l s t a n d u n r i v a l l e d a n t h e b e a t a r t i c l e i n t h e T r a d e :

JAMES BALDWIN & SONS, Ltd.,
Paper (akers, Letterpress & Iitbograpbic Printers,

C A R R I E R
Manatacturers of all kinds of

B A G 8
T W I N E

- B I S C U I T. FLOUR. SUGAR, FRUIT. 4c.
M E R C H A N T S . S t e .

MORVILLE S T R E E T, BIRMINGHAM.
MILL-KING'S NORTON. Tel. 2932. C o n d o n   O f f i c e   3 3 . UPPER THAMES STREBT, E.C.

Original Patentees and Mannfacturers of Square Bottomed Paper Bags, Gun Wadding, &o.
CONTRACTORS POR M I L I TA R Y

Теберіте 30: 4 0 2   M i d l a n d
GUN WAIDS.

Telegrapide Guinea Ballots, Birminglaci.*
1911

M O R E H I S T O RY
D I S A P P E A R S

A piece of Ladywood's history is disappear ing
from the skyline. The demolition men have
moved in to 'convert' Sherborne Mill, the
home of Baldwin's paperworks since 1829.
Upmarket houses are to be built on the
Morville Street site and the development will
ex tend along Browning S t ree t on to t h e canal.
The founder of the works was James Baldwin,
who became Mayor of Birmingham in 1853-54.
An 1888 industrial survey stated: *Messrs.
James Baldwin & Sons is one of the oldest and
largest in the neighbourhood. A very large
staff of skilled operatives is engaged. The firm
is so well known that that it has achieved a
high posi t ion and an ever-spreading
popularity. A speciality of manufacture is
s q u a r e bottomed paper bags and g u n
wadding' . A larger p a p e r mill was later e r e c t e d
in King's Norton and the Ladywood works
become their depot and printing plant. Does
anyone know anybody who worked t h e r e o r
have any s tor ies about it?

Christmas Memories
Christmas was always a Special time for me and my

twelve brothers and sisters. I was born at 1 back of 23
. . . . . . Ruston Street in April 1958. It was a typical house of the

time with two bedrooms, no bathroom and outside toilet,
all the families were in the same position. On Christmas morning the attic bedroom was a hive of activity, just like in
most houses that had children in them. When I was about ten years of old I remember that three of us had roller skates
and another three had skipping ropes and we were skating and skipping across the lino floor, making quite a noise, in
our night dresses at 4.00am. I found out about Father Christmas when I opened an annual from Cath my big sister.
read the message 'love from Father Christmas', but I recognized that it was in my sister's handwriting and she admitted
to me that she had written it. Until then I'd always believed my Dad when he said that he'd seen Father Christmas
disappearing back up the chimney after delivering our presents! I was so upset! Most of the presents we did have were:
bought with a help of a Provident cheque redeemed at Pearce Brothers' shop. When I was little Mom always said that
my sister Collette, who is 40 now, was found under a Christmas tree where as I was found in a sack of spuds! My
youngest brother was said to have been found in a cabbage and I was always nervous when Mom cut one of them open!'
Bernie Stringfellow nee Ryan
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A s o n g a t e v e r y
lamppost!

'Nellie Dean' 'In a Monastery Garden', 'The Old
Rugged Cross', 'Burlington Bertie' and a few
First World War Army songs with different
words to the original words??? Then a cry
would go up "Don't forget there are children
here!" In real fact we had taught our parents
t h e words! All I would do was to keep o u t of
the way of falling bodies who would stagger

by Len Thornton up and dash outside into the back yard, be
sick, t h e n c o m e back and s ta r t all over again.
After all it was a "Kitty" they had all paid into

Our fami ly a l w a y s h a d ou r Chr i s tmas d i n n e r a n d t e a a t and they mentally knew how much they hadhome in Friston Street, and after that we would all drunk. Oh yes! There would be a few fallouts
walk d o w n t o Wi n s o n G r e e n w h e r e m y D a d ' s b r o t h e r and then the dirt would fly, very
a n d w i f e l i v e d ( n o t in t h e P r i s o n ) in f a c t al l t h e enlightening!
related families would gather there. It was a
sort of annual natter and get together.
The Festivities would s ta r t and go on all
night, from Christmas Day evening until
Boxing Day evening.

Then about nine o clock in the
evening w h e n t h e beer barrel
had been drunk dry and all the
"compl iments" g i v e n t o e a c h

other, everybody started to make
The children and grown ups just slept where the i r way home , m o r e or less on
they fell, then woke up and started all over again! their bended knees and legs. |
A beer barrel would be in one corner and loads of know my Dad used to g e t h o m e a
food would be on the sideboard, mostly turkey, t r ea t until s o m e o n e t r o d on his
beef or pork sandwiches plus loads of home made fingers. It was quite a walk for us
pickled onions and red cabbage and of course a to Ladywood from Winson Green, the
mountain of mince pies. It was the Annual Gorge, the rest trains were not running on Christmas Day
of the year you could starve and did! The reason we went to my or Boxing Day but it did mean Dad and Mom
aunt's house was because it had a front room and was bigger than our had sobered up more or less by the time they
house. There was even a piano "Wow!" and always someone who could had reached home, not forgetting Dad had to
play it?? Of course a piano was a status symbol those days. It was so be at work by 7.00 am the next morning. How
polished you could see your face in it. The ones who owned one he got to work I will never know; we didn't get
would always mention it in conversation and the lower minions would home until about 2.00am. On his way home he
gracefully curtsey when going away, then go home and talk about her, had a song and a wee a t every lamppost and
"stuck up old cow... I remember when she used to wash in carbolic!" would s a y know you are in there's a light on

upstairs' or he would put his arms around a
At these do's there was always someone who said they could sing and post box and say'" like you better with your
being half drunk the others couldn't have cared less and because of false teeth in'. He would only get drunk on
being in that condition they all wanted to have a go, with the aid of rare occasions so Mom w o u l d always be
the pianist, a Jews Harp, mouth organ and a pair of spoons it would be tolerant she would just kick him!

U s e f u l C o n t a c t s :

T h e Old L a d y w o o d R e u n i o n A s s o c i a t i o n :
G o r d o n Cull 024 76746886

T h e Old L a d y w o o d We b s i t e r u n b y
Mac Joseph: www.oldladywood.co.uk

T h e B r e w U s B u g l e :
N o r m a n Bar t lam Eileen Doyle 0121 455 0663
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A LIFE TIME OF WORK...
A c o n v e r s a t i o n w i t h Bill L a n d o n .

In December 1927 the Crown cinema opened on Icknield
Port Road. One of t h e youngsters who visited it was Bill
Landon of S t eward St ree t . Little did h e know t h a t h e
would still be visiting t h e building over 70 years later,
bu t by t hen he 'd n o t b e watching films but would be
selling b a t h r o o m s in it! Bill, who is now 82 years old to ld
Norman Bartlam abou t his working life, which has
resu l t ed in him becoming o n e of t h e m o s t well known
figures in t h e area.

We star ted when I came out of the forces and was demobbed in1946. Bill Lancion
I was a railway man and as that didn't pay much I decided to become
a builder. At that time the government was licensing service people for the lights in the middle of Northfield and had to
trade, so I got a licence and my brother Edward who was a builder left the stop. When I tried to start again the metal had
firm of Price's and joined me. I was given ninety pounds for six and a half gone th rough t h e floorboards and all the sheets
years service and put into our new business and suddenly I was a of metal shot across the road. The police said I'd
carpenter! Our kid told me to learn as I went along. I've always been a bit have to hurry up and get it shifted but what
handy but not tha t good! We built an office out of t imber in Spring Hill could I do I was on my own. The wagon was stuck
Passage. None of us knew about drawings and things like that but we built right in the middle of the road! My brother came
them aright. They were delighted, it escalated into more work. and he gashed his hand and I had to take him to

hospital and ended up paying someone to help
One day we had to push our handcart to the Wolverhampton Road but move the remains of t h e metal.
unfortunately t h e number we wanted was at t h e far end past Burnt Tree I go t ano the r motor, one with a long wheelbase
Island and by the time we got there it was time to come back so we left this time, but eventually it needed to have so
our handcart there and walked back home! We didn't even start the job much work on it tha t I had to ge t rid of it. I was
that day. out of work, but only for four days because I

found a job on the meat market with a haulier
We progressed and bought an Austin Seven and put a body on it, but they from Smethwick. When business slackened I was
wouldn't give us a C' licence so we got an ex army lorry with a water laid off but he still paid me. Eventually I decided
browser! We were OK t h e n for a few years and worked with upto 60 men. that I'd got to earn my wages honestly and I
We had too many jobs going and a lot of stuff went missing so we lost c o u l d n ' t go o n t ak ing his m o n e y f o r n o t h i n g
money. We sacked them all and started again and once again began to so l left.
make money from rock bottom, but we soon got back up the ladder!

By then we had a shop on the corner of Steward Street which sold grates,
tiles and glass, we opened seven days a week 6am-7pm. We fitted
thousands of grates and became well known, but l'd liked the idea of
going into catering. I decided to do the catering in part of the shop and
my brother carried on in the rest of it. Mom, Dad and two sisters started
to work with me and we built it up to do 100 dinners a day. Mother was a
wonderful cook, she was ideal for that cafE. We built up the trade because
of our quality.

I got a job back with my brother for about twelve
months. By then we'd moved up to Summerhill
opposite the Palace and did well. My brother was
taken ill and eventually died so I ran the business
with his wife before deciding to once again start
on my own. We had a little shop next to the
baths and my son Tony started to work with me

After a while I went into car sales, during petrol rationing the business
declined so I went back to the cafÈ. Later I bought a wagon with a B'
licence for carrying goods in a certain area. I was restricted to a 15-mile
radius. I went to factories including Lesbrook's metal people in Icknield
Square. They gave me a job collecting scrap from the Austin. They were
loading it one day and said you've got about two ton and it overhung the
truck. They didn't want to keep loading it but I carried on because I
needed the money l'd got a family to keep!

BILL LANDON SONG

T'll risk it' I said. I kept in the middle of the road and drove slowly. I got to F r e e t h S t r e e t
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