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Aged 100 years old. Born at Beeston Hill then moved to Harehills in 1919. 

Was the green belt then, farms and birdsong. Dad would take her to 

Roundhay Park bathing pool to watch, until she was eight. Traffic free – no 

cars. 

1932 – aged 17 – she came to Talbot Avenue to a newly built semi looking 

onto a farm with cows in the field (Home Farm). Lidgett Lane was a country 

lane. Could hear Town Hall clock sometimes. 

1950s – Allerton Grange School built, and trees demolished. Dad used to 

announce the arrival of the cuckoo each spring until the trees were taken 

down.  

More building after the Second World War. A transformation. More cars 

started in the 1950s. Central heating came. Had fogs before because of coal 

fires, especially before 1930s.  

Liked the trams. But you were a long way from the pavement on a tram. 2d 

to go on the tram.  

Came home to lunch from Cornhill Insurance where I worked for 39 years. 

Went to Beeston Hill School then to secretarial college at 14. Retired at 59. 

During war I was in a reserved occupation. March 1941 bombing around 

station. Could hear them.  

(Wartime recollections). 

We played out in the streets as children. My lovely dog was free, not on a 

lead. Lovely recollection about a girl having a perm in 1922! 

Played cards, ludo, snakes and ladders, draughts, dominos. Hopscotch, 

skipping, whips and tops. People were content, most were in the same boat. 

1924 got a wireless, then radio. Coronation in 1953 – watched it on Mrs 

Platt’s TV across the road. 

Had local shops, no supermarkets. Had butchers, grocery, shoeshop, 

greengrocery, chemist, bakery, bookshop. Most goods were on your 

doorstep. Shopped in Street Lane. 

Went twice a week to the cinema. Silent films until 1929. Went to theatre 

many times. In 1940 saw Vivien Leigh in Doctor’s Dilemma at the Grand 

Theatre. Most beautiful girl I’d ever seen. Saw Ivor Novello when I was ten. 

Had to dress up for theatre.  

Clock – would check your watch with the clock when you were on trams. 

Used to hang on straps. Always packed like sardines. Circular routes. 

 

Went round big lake in park in my wheelchair. When younger there was no 

Gipton Estate. There was a ginnel, and to the left there was a field with 

wreckage of a plane from the First World War. Ginnel went to North Lane, 

it was beautiful. Another ginnel down to Wetherby Road.  

Seacroft Hospital was a fever hospital. Was a daffodil farm there. No 

houses. Seacroft was a village. I preferred it then. 

Stayed in Talbot Avenue until last year when I came to the home. I was 99 

and a quarter. Always loved the garden. Had 100
th

 birthday party at church 

and the White House.    

 


