At number 4P lantationStreetin 1914 lived a family by the name of
Edmondson. Below is a extract from Life In Bacup written By SFephen
Edmondsonit is his memories of living on Plant Back as a child.

T

by Stephen Edmondson!

I am going to try and tell you about my life in Badup
from birth up to the present day; the changes in Bacup both
in appearance and employment prospects.

I'd better begin before I was born and tel' ~bout my
parents. My mother's maiden name was Riley and her
parents came from Foxford in Irelxnd around 1880 to settle
in Bacup for work owing to the depression in Ireland. The
men were mainly labourers in the quarries or went on the
land, and women went into the cotton mills. My father's
family came from Wycolor, a village between Burnley and
Nelson and they came to Bacup around 1900, and settled at
Lee Mill.

My mother was a Roman Catholic and was educated
at St Mary's school in Bacup and my father went to St
Saviour’s on New Line. There was a lot of bigotry and
antagonism in religious beliefs about that time,so I have
been told, and my mother’s parents were very surprised,
and I fancy my father's family was too when they started
courting. As far as the Catholic religion went a non-
Catholic had to have a period of instruction in the Catholic
faith to be married in a Catholic church. Anyway they were
married by a Father Lane in 1907, in 1909 my sister Mary
was born, and 1911 my sister Margaret was born. I was
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born on 6th April 1914. We were all living at 43 Plantation
St. This was a street of about 80 houses and they consisted
of living room, a very small kitchen with a stone slab for a
sink; with just one cold water tap. One large bedroom and
a small one. The fireplace was a large iron one with oven
at one side and on the other side a boiler, which one had to
fill up with water as soon as you had used any. It was
heated from the heat from the coal fire. Some of these
boilers were white washed inside to try and stop them
going rusty.

Toilets were in a row of five outside on the street and
4 to 5 houses joined at them. Each household in turn had
to keep them clean every week by scrubbing the seats and
mopping the floor. The toilet was a tub and you sat on a
board with a round hole in it; as for toilet paper, you had
newspaper cut into sheets and threaded on a string, and this
hung on a nail behind the door. If your toilet had a lock the
key would be hung near the door in the house. It usually
had a bobbin on a string for easy finding. The tubs used to
be emptied oncg a week by a man employed by the council,
and he used to come round at night between twelve and six.

Plantation St. started at the end of the shops
extending from where the Rates Office used to be and then
up a brew at the back of Market St.

There were shops on Market St. and houses all the
way down as far as the Railway Station. We were lucky to
have trains then running from Bacup to Rochdale and
Manchester. When you walked up the brew Plantation St.
took a turn right and you carried on to what we called the
‘Bonks', more about that area later.
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When I was 4 months 0ld the great war started. That )
was in August and my father enlisted and was posted to
Tidworth, Hampshire in the East Lancs regiment. I
understand he had two or three leaves before being posted
to India, and my mother found she was pregnant. My
brother was born in 1915 but only lived for 18 months. I
was too young to remember all this; I go off what my

mother told me. .

When I was nearly 4 years old I was taken to St.
Mary's school where my two sisters went. Whether we
would have gone there if my father had nobeen at the war
is debatable because in the bottom I think he was as bigoted
as lots of other C of E people at that time. :

I can just remember going into the infant's class and
meeting this big lady who I found out was Miss Turner.
She took me by the hand and taking me into the classroom

to meet the other children.

My next recollection seems to be my meeting this big
man who came in class. He was dressed all in black with a
big cape fast one end with a buckle at the neck. He was
introduced as Father Keily, and he told us we were to
concentrate on learning our Catholicism, which started
““Who made you ?", and we replied ""God made me."
“Why did God make you ?", and we again replied ""God
made me to know him, love him and be happy in this world
and the next." This we were told was to prepare us for our
first communion at 7 years of age. This was taken on the

feast of Corpus Christi.
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About this time when You were out at play with
children from the other schools, if you told them you lived
on Plantation Street they would s2Y *Oh that's the Irish
pack." 1t got this name from the number of Catholics who
were of Irish descent. Ihere were the Flynns, Rileys,
walshes, Kellys, Monaghans, Flanagans, McGoughs,
MacNamaras, Gavans, Durkins, Reagans, Burkes and many
more. But most of them by mY time had never even seen
{reland. In Bacup in those days a5 regards shOPS to buy
clothes there was Burton's, Bradley's, Crooks, Coop and
Halfpennies, all shops where 0n€ could be measured for 2
suit. There were men wWho would come round door 10 door
and sell goods, which you could pay for at so much 3 week.
For grocery there was the Maypole, Melias, Duckworths
and the Coop- The Coop had grocery, vegetables, butcher
departments and a cafe; also 2 shoe repair shop- You could
also get your clogs made and buy shoes.

There were 2 CInemas. The Empire Theatre and the
Kosy for silent fims. There was the Coop Hall for Drama
and Musical There were One or two rooms in local
factories for poxing. SO there was plenty going On.

It was also said there was Once about 50 10 60 public
houses in Bacup and Stacksteads, along with many working
men's clubs.

There was 2 fire station but no regular firemen like
today. 1f 2 fire started somewhere in those days 2 klaxon
horn would sound, and the ordinary policemen would be
seen running to the fire station, still dressing as they got on
the engine. 1 remember one fire where Father Keily had to

be rescued from the presbytery at St. Mary's church.
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think it was P.C. Walsh who saved him. 1 did hear he got @

commendation for that.

Trams used to run then to Rawtenstall and Rochdale.
The Rawtenstall tram set off from outside the Marker Hotel

and to Rochdale from the front of St.

James street.

It was practice then t0 try and go to the cinema t0 the

Saturday afternoon matinee. To get in you had to pay !
1/2p in old money, long before decimalisation. For two
empty jam jars washed out the shopkeeper would give you

| penny SO you would do your best to get another to get a

ticket to get in.

Films were mostly Cowboys

and travel, when the

words would come on the screen under the picture so you

could follow what was going on.

During the week on summer nights I and my mates
would go up to the Bonks which I told you about earlier.

There was 2 big level stretch which

quarry men, and we spent many
cricket and football.

had been levelled by
happy hours playing

Things were very hard in those days for mothers. My
mother would work all day at India Mill where my father
now worked after coming home from the war. Every day
was marked out. Monday after coming home from work
my Mother did the washing. Dolly tub and scrubbing

board. No washers in those day.

Tuesday night if the

clothes were dry it was ironing. Wednesday if she had
enough money 2 visit to the market, which was a good one

stretching up Bank Street, covering

where the car park is

now, and also the other side. There was also an inside
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market. The markets were open until 8 in summer and had
early closing in winter. The best time to go was about half
an hour before closing time. To avoid taking the goods
home the stall holder would let YOU have them cheap. A
piece of meat normally sold for 2/- you would get at the
last minute for about 9 pence. Bananas about 13 for 1/-
you would probably get 24 for the same price. The
greengrocer in those days used to cut @ piece of apple for
you 10 try for taste. Confectionery 80t very cheap t00; half

a pound of mixed sweets for 4 pence.

Thursday mght for Catholics Was the night for
Benediction at Church, this was about 7:30 pm, and it was
over by about 8:15pm. SO nothing much Was done that
night. Friday night was cleaning up might. Mopping the

“foor or oilcloth if you had . Black leading the fire grate;

oven and boiler, swilling your flags outside and donkey
stoning the doorstep and window sill. Qaturday as 2@
working day until 12:00, and the afternoon was spent
watching cricket in summer, football in winter. 1 saw my
first cricket match in 1922 when 1 was eight years old It
was Bacup V. Ramsbottom and Bacup were all out for 12
runs. The pro for Ramsbottom was called Hickmott, and
he took 8 wickets for 4 runs. It was said that he wa$ 100
tall and that when his arm delivered the ball he was SO high
that it was over the sight screen. Whether this was true or
not 1 don't know, but T do know that an extension was put
on the sight screen to make it higher. The Bacup pro was
Archie Slater who came 10 Bacup from a tcam in the
Bradford league and he later played for Derbyshire County.
I was such a good follower of cricket then with my father
that 1 had been on every ground in the Lancashire league







