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THE CHAIR’S BACK

Editors: Geoff and Lynn Holman
and Dolly Thompson.

Please contact us
via the Estate Office with your
contributions and suggestions.

[ am writing as the new Chair of
Wellington Mills — a role that has
meant more work and a much

- steeper learning curve than I ever

imagined — but which I am hon-
oured to accept and will try to do
well.

I would like to thank Sheila, Lynn,
Margaret and Veena for their help,
advice and encouragement, and
Reggie, Bridget and Amanda and
all the members of the committee
for their support and understand-
ing.

Thanks also to Veena and the es-
tate staff, Mamadou, Gabriel and
Stan, for all their hard work keep-
ing Wellington Mills looking so
good. This year we won 2™ prize
in the Best Kept Estate competition
— congratulations! The prize money
has been spent on the lovely hang-
ing baskets and extra plants that
now decorate everywhere.

Next year we will have big deci-
sions to make. We are finding out
about stock transfer and there will
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be meetings with Chris Christou
from Lambeth who will answer
your questions. We need to be well
informed before we each make our
decision. Come to the meetings'
Ask questions! Veena will let you
know the dates and times when
they are arranged.

We are also finding out about
‘greening’ the Estate. Would we be

eligible for grants for solar panels
for example? Trying to combine
this with overhauling the flat roofs
that need attention will
* involve a lot of re-
search and planning.

The financial squeeze

will affect us all — we
are in the middle of difficult times.
I hope that we can work together to
make good decisions for the Estate
and all the residents.

I have lived at Wellington Mills for
eight years and have been very
happy here. From the beginning I
was impressed with the friendli-
ness, safety and sense of commu-
nity. These are rare qualities for an
estate in the centre of London. I
hope that the difficult times and big
decisions don’t divide our commu-
nity and that discussion and gener-
osity of spirit can solve any dis-
putes.

Speaking of generosity of spirit, I
shall be raising a glass to toast
friends and neighbours and remem-
ber absent friends. I wish everyone
a safe, happy, warm Christmas and
good luck and good wishes for
2009.

Sue Cook (Chair)
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Susan Cook (Chair)

Bridget West (Secretary)

Reggie Blennerhassett (Treasurer)
Amanda Culpin (Assistant Secretary)
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WARTIME FOR A CHILD IN LAMBETH - THE STORY OF DIANE HA

I was born in
St.Thomas’s
Hospital on
the Lambeth
Embankment
on 8th May
1938 at a
time when London, not to men-
tion the country, was still hoping
war was never going to happen
and most families got on with
normal day to day existence. By
the time I was 16 months old the
normal life was no more for any-
one, certainly not in South Lon-
don. We lived in a large ground
floor flat, 1 Worcester House,
Kennington Road, part of the
relatively new China Walk estate
which encompassed flat names
like Wedgwood, Devonport and
Coalport. It was within easy
reach of the Lambeth Walk,
Lambeth Bridge and the Imperial
War Museum (the old Bedlam
Asylum) and was just over the
road through Geraldine Mary
Harmsworth Park (Bedlam Park
to us kids).

My five brothers were eventually
all called-up into the armed ser-

| DON'T REMEMBER EVER FEELING

FRIGHTENED OR SCARED

vices, only 4 came back. Uni-
forms became part of the ac-
cepted dress for a young child to
see without understanding the
meaning of them, just always
coming and going. I don’t re-
member ever feeling frightened
or scared in any way at any time,
I was too young to understand
what was going on and by the
time 1 start to have real memo-
ries, 1 just accepted it as what
happened. I had a loving family,
lots of friends, relatives and
neighbours who formed my life;
can you live a lifetime in 7 years?
I think looking back, that you can
- what happened after 1945 is in
a different memory bank and the

start of a new life.

Gran Goulding’s memoirs (BBC
Archives, Sep 1940) mentions the
flats in Kennington Road and
Rowlands Dairy being bombed.
Worcester House where we lived
was sandwiched between the
Dairy and Lambeth Municipal
Baths and the area bombed was
centred around the stairwell. Our
living room and back bedroom
wall was strengthened by the wall
of the Lambeth Baths, so our back
bedroom was considered safer
than any shelter and until January
1945 it was constantly used as a
refuge and haven when needed.

My Dad, Bill Hazelwood, was an
ARP warden and after the bombed
part of the flats were tidied and
boarded up, the flat next to the
Dairy became the ARP Warden
Headquarters. Laughable inci-
dents abounded in the war and
one memory was my Dad trying
to clear the fire grate in the war-
den’s flat - he dislodged some
bricks in the chimney and got
knocked out by an extremely large
and heavily ornamented brass
poker, about 3 foot in length,
which must have come down from
the chimney of the second or third
floor flats! Mum had the poker for
years and laughed every time she
used it.

%}There was no way
c2my family would

have let me be

evacuated, so [
LS knew no other life

than the black out,
the regular air raids that invariably
blew our windows out or in, and
the losing of all electric lights.
The bomb blasts used to blow
doors shut and empty wardrobes
of clothes; pebbledash light-
fittings regularly got blown down
onto the bowl of apples on the
dining room table, scattering them
and everything else all over the
floor. I remember the cuts and
grazes caused by flying glass,
people being brought into the
back bedroom covered in dust and
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plaster and being fussed over with
hugs and cups of tea. My Mum,
Nora Hazelwood, was a little lady,
practical and loving and somehow
never let the real horror or what
was happening touch me. I re-
member seeing the bombed houses
in Kennington Road opposite us
gradually disappear. I vividly re-
call a man and his dog standing by
the lamppost outside our flat being
hit by blast, their bodies imploded
and swollen, looking as if they had

LAUGHABLE INCIDENTS

ABOUNDED DURING THE WAR

been blown up like balloons. It is
only as 1 got older and realised
what I’d seen that my admiration
for my protective family and
friends increased. We were so
regularly caught by blasts, Dad
used to say it was because the Ger-
man bombers misread the bend in
the river Thames and thought the
Dome on the Imperial War Mu-
seum was St. Paul’s Cathedral. I
don’t know whether this had any
credence but it seemed logical at
the time.

Memories of neighbours and rela-
tives talking about various bomb-
ings, families being moved, hurt
and killed seemed to be a normal
occurrence. [ clearly remember
one evening | was dressed up in a
cousin’s wedding dress sitting on a
small stool with a doll, and listen-
ing to a story at Dad’s feet when
suddenly WHOOSH! in came the
windows and curtains and out
blew the fire catching my dress
alight. Everything else went black
and I remember my Mum in the
dark tearing the dress off me and
my doll to stop us getting burned
and burning her hands. Another
time, I remember sitting watching
my Dad and Uncle Vic Hanson
and their friends

taking a break

with tea and

sandwiches on a

small table and

the vibration of Cont page 3
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WARTIME IN LAMBETH (CONTINUED)

the bombing making the table
walk across the floor! Night
times 1 remember that being
woken up and another small child
being laid in bed mnext to me
meant that it was another raid,
but this happened so often I never
worried about it, now you would
be worried the children were
traumatised after such events; I
think the people of London were
marvellous, they just coped with
everything in their stride.

} September 1943
[ started school,

W@ 2t Reedworth St
o @ (really  called
| Archbishop
Sumner’s C of E
= School).

As children we
got so used to seeing houses open
to the sky and rooms still with
pictures hanging on the walls that
I can never look at a dolls house
now without comparing them. I
suppose the hours at school were
curtailed quite often and 1 can
remember the regular visits to St.
Philip’s church next door for
safety (it’s no longer there). Our
teachers Miss Patty and Mr Gar-
rod (headmaster) shepherded us
back and forth but with no great
panic at anytime.

One abiding memory is the night
The Union Jack Club and part of
Waterloo Station was bombed.
My cousin Nora Culver was on

warden duty around Westminster

Bridge Road, near Lambeth
North Tube Station, when a chap
in Polish uniform told her he had
to get to the Union Jack Club to
meet some friends and asked her
the way. She told him he couldn’t
go down Baylis Road because
itd been hit and suggested he
took shelter; anyway she brought
him to our home and he kipped in
the back room. In the morning
after the all clear, breakfast and
tea, we sent him on his way ...
only for him to reappear a couple
of hours later to thank Mum and
Dad. It transpired that some of

his friends had been killed or in-
jured in the bombing of Waterloo
that night and he considered that
my parents had saved his life. He
gave Dad a watch chain, it was
silver metal with a little boat at-
tached to it which sailed along
the chain as you moved it. It was
a great toy for me as a little girl
and I passed many hours with my
Dad listening to the story.

In 1943, the area of Lambeth
Walk and China Walk received
many bombing hits. Rows of lit-

THE LAMBETH BATHS RECEIVED

A DIRECT HIT FROM A ROCKET

tle streets were demolished. After
the war, this area was used in the
filming of Passport to Pimlico
and I remember as an eleven year
old watching a great deal of the
activity, thinking of how 1 and
my cousins had played all over
the bombed area!

By the time the
doodle bugs and
rockets started, I
suppose 1 was be-
ginning to under-
stand wartime. My
youngest  brother
John had gone off
to the D-Day land-
ings 8th June 1944, with the 1st
Battalion Gordon Highlanders,
and been killed on 19th June
1944. He was only 19 years old.
He is buried at Banneville-La-
Campagne cemetery just outside
Caen, France. 1 loved John
dearly, he had been on a short
leave before going away and he
couldn’t wait to go; I said good-
bye before going to school and
still remember the horrid feeling 1
had that day that I would never
see him again. Can you feel that
at 6 years old? well, I did and 1
can remember the empty feeling
in my stomach when the telegram
came and Mum just stood look-
ing out of the kitchen window. I
knew what it was and I ran to get
a neighbour to take care of her,

T’d never saw her cry before (or

since) and God knows she had a
lot to cry about.

I suppose the incident that really
topped the lot was 4 January 1945
when the Lambeth Baths received
a direct hit from a V2 rocket; 37
people were killed. Amazingly
enough our little back room was
not damaged at all but the white
tiled wall adjoining it in the

square of the _
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ing at a very
peculiar angle.
I’d been in bed,
was awoken by
my Aunt Kit and Mum lifting me
out very gingerly because once
again the windows had blown in
and my bed was full of broken
glass! 1 was cut on the face etc
and got taken to relatives along
the Kennington Road for the rest
of the night. The wall eventually
collapsed at about 4 o’clock in the
morning. 1 can remember my sis-
ter Betty arriving in a near state of
collapse, she had been to the Re-
gal Cinema in Kennington Road
and on hearing that the flats and
baths had ‘caught it” she had run
all the way home, scared to death;
I can remember her hugging me
so hard that I couldn’t breathe.
The Lambeth Baths were no more
but the room was still used. That
night also saw the end of the Ideal
Methodist Mission where I had
received many little wartime par-
cels from America.

flats was lean-
74

o=

Then joy o’ joy!, in 1945 my
brother Bill came home from
Burma after four years; I’d heard
a lot about him but couldn’t re-
member him. He was all tanned,
wearing a ‘bush’ hat, he looked
lovely and everyone was so happy
to see him. Then my other broth-
ers Charlic and Alec, and then
Chick (Henry) all came home; I
remember meeting Chick at Wa-
terloo Station. Their friends vis-
ited, lots of family parties were
held and of course then came VE
Day. In the following months
there were celebration street par-
ties and I used to do very well at

3
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WARTIME IN LAMBETH (CONT)

SAVING ELECTRICITY

WE’VE DONE IT!

these because they always asked
if anyone had a birthday on VE
Day, the 8th May, which of
course was mine and 1 got given
extra presents!  Another life
started then but it only takes a
sound of a siren, a loud firework
or an old film to rekindle the
feeling, so perhaps 1 was more
aware of what was happening
than 1 had previously thought; I
still have the greatest admiration
for the ordinary Londoners of
that time and how they coped
with wartime life.

© Copyright rests with the author, Diane
Stiff, Ww2 People's War. WW2 Peo-
ple's War is an online archive of wartime
memories contributed by members of the
public and gathered by the BBC. The
archive can be found at www.bbe.co.uk/
ww2peopleswar’

easyHOTEL

Planning permission
1s being sought for an
£ 82-bedroom easyHo-
tel in the former Lam-
beth Building Society
headquarters on the comer of
Westminster Bridge Road oppo-
site Lambeth North Station. The
exterior will be restored and the
interior fitted with prefabricated
rooms.

A London easyHotel was opened
three years ago. This will be the
first outpost south of the river.
There will be no restaurant facili-
ties. Guests will be encouraged to
visit nearby cafes for breakfast
and other meals. There will be no
parking provision. Rates start at
£25. The majority of people stay-
ing in the London easyHotels so
far have been leisure travellers
from within the UK.

The total number of new employ-
ees will be around nine. The easy-
Hotel is the latest in a number of
hotels proposed for the Waterloo
area, including a new Premier Inn
at the former General Lying-In
Hospital in York Road and a
Hampton by Hilton in Waterloo
Road.

Television set  top
boxes usc nearly as
much energy
whether  they are
turned on or on
standby. Turn off at
the mains when not

in use.

When using your
washing machine, some deter-
gents are designed to get you the
same result when using a lower
temperature, and make sure the
machine is full before switching it
on.

If replacing an appliance, whether
a fridge, freezer, washing ma-
chine or dishwasher, look for en-
ergy labels to see how efficient
the new appliance is. They rate
from A+ down to G. It may be
cheaper to buy a more expensive
Grade A machine than a less ex-
pensive Grade G as the running
costs over the years may more
than cancel out the higher price.

Wait until you have a full load
before switching on your dish-
washer as it costs the same to
wash a half full load as a full one.

Energy saving light bulbs are now

available in a wide variety of
shapes and sizes. They cut run-
ning costs by 80% and last 10
times longer than normal bulbs.
Appliances left on standby are
using electricity — turn them off!

The new con-

=y stitution,
lecv:f“ signed by the
LT Ty, Secretary and
three  mem-

bers chosen

by the Man-

agement Committee: Alf Bagnall,
Margaret Pope and Sheila Smith,
should be registered by the Finan-
cial Services Authority early in
the New Year. It comes into force
from the date of registration.

The Management Committee and
the Constitution Working Group
would like to thank everyone who
voted. There was a majority of
113 in favour which is greater
than the two-thirds of the mem-
bership required to change it.

Keep your copy of the new con-
stitution. Every Co-op member
should have one and the new
Standing Orders. These will be
finalised at the January General
Meeting and circulated. You will
be able to request another copy of
the constitution then.

VAL'S MOTHER IN LAW’S
CODDLE OR IRISH STEW

DEATHS

Louisa Marshall, aged 86,
on 25th October 2008

James Kingsley, aged 79,
on 13th October 2008

Kathleen Quaife, aged 83,
on 20th November 2008

Claira Cheriton,
on 2 December 2008

4 big pork sausages

1 packet of bacon cut up small
4 tablespoons of pearl barley
2 carrots

1 onion

1 leek

1 turnip

1 Oxo cube
(optional)

Cut  everything
up. Just cover with water or stock
in a large saucepan or casserole
with the lid off. Bring to the boil

and simmer for 1 hour, stirring at
intervals.

BIRTH

To Lisa and James Smith, a
daughter Maisie on 3rd Decem-
. ber 2008

NEXT GENERAL MEETING

Tuesday
27th January 2009
See you there!
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