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FOREWORD

One of the more revealing characteristiésthe British Working
Class males is the habit of establishing instingiavhich echo those
the aristocracy. From the Sunday morning ‘rattinghe proletarial
pursuit of the uneatable - to the mumboibo camaraderie of ti
Royal and Ancient Order othe Buffaloes, British workers ha
developed mirror images of aristocratic male posret privilege.

Nowhere more so than the ‘Cluldo where the weary male c
retreat from the cares of work and home.

Working class males established their own, noalg-watering hole
in serious emulation of the hallowed halls of Shda, London.

| well remember being admitted as a young clulchy grandfather’
club, a place spoken of with reverence and mystdnprepared &
later children brought up withilin and television images of Jan
Bond and other assorted spies being briefed at’‘Misb when thi
contrast would have been even starkdrwas taken aback at hc
dingy, and well - ordinary the club was. But we are always assu
it's the atmosphere that counts - the ambiencd a®es’, the ‘crack’
in my own father’s dated slang.

The ‘club’ is important for working menand | presume women, t
nowadays. It is a refuge, an asylum, but moreslIthie scene fc
Byzantine schemes for power wortbhf the Medieval Court, or th
other remaining haunt of clever Peter Pdattprs, the House «
Commons. Club politics, particularly electida the all importar
‘Committee’ and the consequent positioning, can be deadlyh
intrigues have yet to fintheir theoretician, as the Medici court fot
in Machiavelli, though they deserve ondowever, club politics hay
found a witty and entertaining chronicler in Miclckup.

The Trades Club in Blackburn was a unique expemt, in that it
founders did try to establish a club which wouldwHoyalty to the
political cause of the working classa-relatively easier thing to do
the earlier decades of class consciousness inghiknit pit villages
of Yorkshire and South Wales, but a relatively idifft task in ¢
Blackburn ever notorious for its Conservatism ia 1980s.



Blackburn, my home town, was one of the constitiesnaevhicr
vindicated Disraeli belief that giving the workimiass male theate
was not such a risk, for he counted on their indaference and lac
of adventure, particularly strong in textile worketo vote Tory i
gratitude.

The founders of the Trades Club tried to maledlub the natur:
home of the politically aware workers in the towrtheir ultimate
failure to do so, and their continuoasd mutual ambiguity towar:
the local Labour Party speaks volumes.

It is somewhat odd to read about events andlpgau know whel
narrated by others. | remember very cleally the political event
which form the background to this bookny successful election to t
European Parliament took place during the greatekdinStrike of
19845, for example. | also remember mainly at secondhiod hand
hearing of the scheming and manoeuvring down thadds Cluband
| still know and like many of the people who appeathese page
and though my own judgment may be different thacki\di, | had ar
entertaining read and a laugh at his descriptiopeniple and events
know.

The tale of the Trades Club reveals many of thiues of the
working class. It is a story of battling againse tbdds with gre:
energy and frequent naivetstoicism and loyalty against sometir
better judgment; always with humour. All excelleahd indeec
essential qualities for a Blackburn Rovers fan.

Michael Hindley MEP for Lancashire South 1996



ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

Writing this book has given me deep pleasure, @ajhe when |
cast my mind back to all the crazy things the masit@nd clul
committee got up to when the place was open.

Many people gave me the inspiration to put pepaeer, but certal
people's contributions are worthy of recording nppraciation of
First on this list must be John Lynch, my partnercrime in the
running ofthe Trades. Another John is Cramsie, who aloni
wife Chrissie not only put a roof over my head, blso loaned m
their only working computer to carry out the wrgirof this book
But the biggest inspiration of all was the cluleits Never wasne
place so full of so many characters, yet people wbald give yot
their last penny, even the ones off their eyes wheg were in thel
coffin.

The club itself was a comedy and a tragedy ferBlackburn labot
movement. It was a comedy becaseanany daft things went on
the place, yet a tragedy how it all ended so quiekier such a shc
life of only thirteen years.

At least the club did its bit for people in stglg when they needks
help. Miners, Dockers, Railway, Postal, Bakery, ds@ace an
Ambulance workers all had their disputes helpedhayclub and it
members.

| would also like to thank the Ethnic Minoes Developmer
Association in Blackburn for allowing me the usetlodir equipmer
and especially Sharifa and Penny floelping type it on to th
computer disk for me.

Thanks also go to Jim Hammonds for his expeitiskelping me
put together the finished work in a professionainfoand Mike
Hindley (MEP for South Lancashire) for writing tfegeword.

Since the clulglosed | spent just short of a couple of yearsigyo
write this book. | must thank my girlfriend Carol€aroline) fol
putting up with what became almost an obsessiamyimattempts t
finish this book and get it published



PREFACE

In 1984 | was elected, or rather ‘Shanghaied’ tonthe
Management Committee of Blackburn Trades Counailb(
Two years later | lived to tell the tale and dedide stari
keeping a monthly record of its activities. Thissnvfor my
own interest and to win the occasional bet off igldl club
committee members.

In 1993 the club closed after thirteen years, mtm the
sadness of many people, but not enough to peanothe
similar institution.

When the writing was on the wall for the clubsthartec
looking through my collection of monthly reportsdanoticec
how it came to a substantial number. This gavdhmadea o
turning them into some kind of a book.

| started writing seriously about the time the chilut dowr
and found it one hell of a slog. If | can do b, &an anybod
else. The main thing is the club may be gonewhilihever be
forgotten, thanks to these pages.

What must be remembered isclab is only as good as
members and there were some great people who cartine
Trades. [I've tried my best to name as many of tlas
possible, but the sands of time cover many tre
Unfortunately there were far too many people whosmes
shoutl have included, but with hindsight you can do himg.
| must take this opportunity to apologise to anybadho |
omitted accidentally.

| have tried to make this book as light heartedpassiblt
because the club was such an eccentric and fuaag pMost
books I've read about the labour movement tendeta Ibi
boring. | hope anybody reading this won't tar miéhwhe
same brush.

Also as a proud Blackburner, | notice there seehave bee
very few books written about my beloved town, evess
about the labour movement here. Hopefully | miggnte don
my bit to correct this and show we do have one aite
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CHAPTER ONE

‘Shanghaied’ aboard a sinking ship

The first time | went in Blackburn Trades Councilullwas
December 1982. | along with my workmate Cathy Osweanted t
join the electrician's union, the EETPU. Cath usedrequent th
club when it first opened up tweegrs before. I'd never heard of
place.

She told me it opened up in September 1980 aftkyng an(
hardworking campaign by some of the Blackburn trason
movement's elder statesmen.

| don't remember much about it really. Beinglayear oldall |
was bothered about was watching Blackburn Rovengpiag ale
and trying to get my end away with as many girlgassible, nc
usually successfully.

My involvement in the labour movement came dyd®82. Th
war in the South Atlantic, then aeeks holiday in Berlin chang
my life. The Berlin trip became a delayed actidRoad tc
Damascus.’ | became a Socialist. But it didnttrpe off my habit:
described earlier.

By '82 I'd worked for a firm called WPA for spears and we
well fed upto the back teeth. This in combination with my 1
found outlook on life made me decide to join theTPB along witf
Cathy Owens. Another lad at the firm, Martin Wilinawas alread
in the union. Maybe we could organise the firmyb®pigs coul
fly.

This proved to be easier said than done. Joitiiaginion wasn
that easy either. Our first trip to the club proveuitless. A little
fat fellow, who turned out to be Pete Greenwoodd tos the
EETPU didn't have a meeting until January. We wdudve tc
come back then.Me and Cath persevered and eventually \
accepted as members of the union, joining the Aaryl Section.



| went to branch meetings at first, but fouhdm boring.
started wavering and lost interest very quickly.

Later in the year my interest rekindled. | &drbuying lef
wing papers such as the ‘Socialist Worker' and fdiit,’
eventually playing about with the lattefhis encouraged me
start atending branch meetings again and | joined the Ue
Paty. | ended up becoming the branch's politicakdate. Quit
ironic really, the most right wing union in the TU&ecting ¢
Militant sympathiser as its delegate to the Genbtahagemer
Committee of Blackburn Labour Party.

When it came to being &lkdkgate | seemed to do a pretty g
job, this was down to me always taking notes intmge anc
giving the branch a written report. Not such diclifit thing, but
at most meetings | went to nobody else seemed takneg note:
only me, apart from the Secretary.

Giving the EETPU a written report from Blackbukabour
Party went down very well, especially as | was ooty a young
chap, but the branch's first political delegatgears.

Next | let my brothers talk me into becoming ook the
brarch's Trades Council delegates. | was a bit waryhf al
first, our lads had been given a torrid time atldevel due to nc
only the national scene, but through local issaes t

The union's decision to proscribe Communist yParember:
from holdng positions of office didn't go down well with &
Stalinist members of the ‘New Communist Party.” eyhad ¢
foothold on Blackburn Trades Council, George Dawvibsir
national organiser was a delegate.

Also the branch's recently elected Secretanfy Borman, ha

been a key member of the extreme right wing Natidteaty.
This became the first overtly racist party to wuncil seats i
Britain when they won a couple in Blackburn in #8s.
Bob's salad days were well behind him, but not ey
thought so. His presence in the club even ledval& out. This
was fairly understandable, many of the Trades Cibudletegate:
had been involved in the battles of the '70s, iticig the ‘Battle
of Bridge Street



| found Bob to be a decent bmkcertainly a good Bran:
Secretary. So | was prepared to give him the lieofthe doubt
After all I've made enough mistakes in my life atdl am, like
everybody else.

Lo and behold | became the branch's third dédegaining my
colleagues kn Phillips and Bob Haworth. Ken had bee
delegate for a few years. Me and Bob replacedLAdfd and
Walt Green who couldn't take any more stick frome ththei
Trades Council delegates. Alf was a Tory, Walt toat far off,
but both were good tradenwnists and had been two of -
leading lights in the setting up of the club.

Of the original eight club steering committeenmbers, it wa
quite a honour for two to be from the same bran8adly bott
had reached the end of their tethers, due taistances beyor
their control.

Their tales of woe must have got to Bob Hawashl don'
think he ever went to a Trades Council meeting. wds a ver
guiet chap, never saying anything at branch megetamyway, s
| probably didn't notice him therehether | went or not. F
resigned fairly quickly as a delegate, leaving md Ken to ge
on with it.

My introduction to the Trades Council wasn't tioerid time
Ken expected. | had the advantage of knowing qaiteew
delegates already through mghkour Party activities. Also beil
a young activist | was warmly welcomed, everybodgmed tt
be out to recruit me to their various causes. &#slbeing a le
wing EETPU member must have made people sit uptake
notice.

The only problem was thErades Council and club were go
through a bad patch when | joined them. My filgsee meeting
as a delegate were inquorate, giving fuel to mydnato call ir
the North West TUC to investigate the running ofe
organisation. There was no chancetlot happening. The
probably needed treatment themselves. There wastieeable
lack of confidence in the movement since Maggie wuar
second General Electic



I'd heard on the grapevine about the club's mgf@s. | joined |
within weeks of ging to my first branch meeting. The c
Secretary was called Mike Seery. He'd been eleuatlkdn the
members turned on Frank Smith, his predecessospofoe reason i
often happens in clubs and other institutions.

All sorts of rumours were flying umd about the club going bu
or being taken over by the Labour Party. | felt mgmbershi
money may have been put to better use. Hopefhllygs woulc
sort themselves out. It was all new to me, | haddea what wa
going on. Besides my favouriteatering hole was the Balaclava
Watford Street.

Everything came to a head at the May Trades Cb@enera
Council meeting on Monday the 21st 1984. I'd hedirdf the cluk
committee jacked in ‘en bloc,” apart from Zafar.e Had only jus
been coepted on to the committee. There were two resigns
that very evening, Pete McLaughlin and Harry Atteatonfirm it.

Chairman of the meeting, Frank Gorton, said egibry talks
were being carried out with the Labour Party ovgroasible join
venture.

| wasn't too sure what to make of this idea, eeithad a saviour
Caroline Lynch. She was a NUPE delegate and ndatoethe
club's Steward John Lynch. She fired off sayinghére ar¢
delegates in the room prepared to go on the clulbnutiee.
Nobody had any right talking to other organisati@mout join
ventures, certainly not without the permissionha tlub members."

By the fickle finger of fate | became one of 4bepeople.
seemed to happen so fast, | wasn't sure what | deoasg. |
remember it was Pete McLaughlin who nominated nmettfe cluk
committee and my mate Alan Jones who seconded Ahgot on
too, | think it was me who nominated him when hel dae wa:
interested.

We ended up with six volunteers from the nregti Frank Smitl
from the GMBATU; Pete Gremvood AUEW; Tommy Holde
UCATT; Pete Kennett NGA; Al Jones NUPE; and manf the
EETPU to continue the tradition.



There were also two existing club committeemerZafar, aothet
NUPE delegate and Don McHKey from USDAW, but we weren't su
about him. He hadn't formally resigned from thenoattee, but wi
could deal with him at a later date. Our firstopity was saving th
club. We met together after the meeting and as@ng meet eac
other every week for the foreseeable future.

We started off as a committee as we meant tdireen | think
Frank Smith and Pete Greenwood really wanted ysiticup with the
Labour Party, but our enthusiasm convinced thencavdd make a g
of the place.

Franklater confided to me how if the joint venture witie Labou
Party had gone ahead, he was earmarked for Sgcastarvay. He gc
this with us. Frank and Pete were seen as the mqstrience
committeemen, so we elected Frank Secretary and €kairman
Pete Kennett agreed to be Treasurer, nothing ika@umteer.

It turned out the club was up ‘Dickey's MeadowVe found this ot
at our first meeting and decided drastic action mgsded. We'd car
on getting together every week as well as Synaarnings just t
keep an eye on the situation, at least until we $@ae breathin
space.

| was very naive then, a bit like now, being enthe impression th
if the club went bust, we as a committee wouldi@klé for whateve
money was owing. HMis didn't bother me at the time, be
unemployed and still living with my parents.

Later it was revealed to me that as the club avlawited company
was limited liability. All the committee and mentbevould have t
stump up would be £1 apiec&his was a relief, but | didn't let on he
ignorant | was on Company Law. I'd only just gotalved in politics
and thought we could take on the Tory Governmerglethandedly.

Unfortunately | was brought back down to Earthbeing given al
the dity jobs in the club, mainly because | was the y@ashgnembe
of the committee. My tools of socialism were a naopl bucket, bein
on the club committee was no glamour position.

The first meeting started off the trend of méngegiven the dirt
jobs, not necessarily of the cleaning kind. We decideddck tht
doorman, Old Frank. He was a waste of time anywsipping decent



people coming in, including members, but lettingisl in without sc
much as a hoot. We received a lot of complaintaiathis.

Old Frank used to shout at you and ask you fouryclub
membership card when you entered the bar roomn Wnen you ha
convinced him you were a member, he'd be roundheravyou wer
sitting and try and sell you stuff. He once triedsel me a steerin
wheel, then a set of Mario Lanza records. He aduliave picked
more unlikely customer; a punk rock fan on the dole

So in our first meeting we decided to sack Ofdnk. | felt a bi
sorry for doing this, until | found out he nohly received the old ag
pension, but a ROF one as well, and he drove albraw Ford Fiesti
No wonder he wasn't bothered when | told him we tioagive him the
Big ‘E.” | had to do this job, the other lads ldiseir bottle.

Another dirty job | hd to do was pull the idiots and clear them fi
the club. This was the main reason why the plaas m its presel
state. The last committee let anybody in, so ladl town centr
drunkards started coming to take advantage of our 6'clock las
orders each afternoon.

This led to John the Steward having to put uilhnwhady and unru
characters who wouldn't leave the club when askidd. was left t
fend for himself and had received threats uporpérson.

To make matters worse, the last coneeitstupidly made some
the deadkyes into club members. John eventually had adoadith
his nerves due to his treatment and went on the sic

While John was off sick, his duties were covetad his olc
workmate from his previous job at Allspeedschap called Kevit
John was off for the first few weeks of the newbchdministration
When he came back | had the jobgaiing into the club each day
back him up if any undesirables came in. A fewn#sudid call by
but none of the local yoblko | thanked my lucky stars this was
case. Luckily | didn't have to turn too many peoaivay.

There was one particular chap | didn't look faravto having to tur
away from the club, he was called Ginger Mick andreous. I'm a
agnostic, but | prayed he wouldn't come in the club

We decided at the committee meeting to let himavk by letter he
was barred. He was a member, but we told him idrae in the clu
the police would be called immediately. It seert@do the trick an
kept him out along with the rest of the dead-eyes.



The occasional plonker did call in, after all wen't have ;
doorman anymore. All | did was ask them for tlm@mbership car:
this usually did the trick. Most drunks were omiterested in gettin
a drink, not arguing and wasting valuable suppimg t

Some Smart Alecs did try it on though. The feshcase | dee
with was when a young couple tried to come in thé at foul
o'clock one afternoon. The lad said he'd losthrsl, but told me ki
membership number. When | checked it out it turoetdto be one ¢
our Asian member's numbers. ‘Brother Hussein’ didet serve:
that day.

An idea | came up with was shutting the frontidat three o'clocl
| persuaded the rest of the committeeallow this course of actic
because all the problems we had at dinner timerocadiafter thre
o'clock. People would go out blowing their mondgeehere the
come in the club pissed up causing havoc. Whyldhwe be ther
for the convenience of lo who didn't give a damn about us. Th
dollopers hardly spent anything and every pennyeoasing us dear.

This didn't go down well with the members astiibut we said
wasn't such a big job to come in the club beforegh The mai
thing was it did the job, the locked door was enough fosthmeople
at that time. We added a bit of flexibility bytiay members in b
prior arrangement or anyone on club business,hikenipping to th
bank for loose change.

Another idea we came up withaw to introduce new applicati
forms for membership. There seemed to be totaiuston with the
existing system. | was one of the lucky onesnust have only take
about three months for mine to go through.

Our new forms looked professional likee ones in workingmer
clubs, with a proposer and a seconder from the reeship. Ou
forms differed by applicants having to include th&ade union
provided they were in one. This last point neeld®ding into at ¢
later date. It was definitely a grey area.

As the weeks passed by the new club committadugily starte
getting to know each other. Me and Al Jones wdready mate
before | went on the Trades Council. We met notosg after he
came out the army and went working for a chaglled Franl
Campbell as a van driver.



Frank was a nice bloke who used to like philossipy. His
favourite saying was : "Life is a game of chess ae're al
prawns in it."

| was working for a firm called WPA who suppli€dank with
amusement achines and met Al briefly before being m
redundant, thanks to my new found trade union @stist

Me and Al hadn't seen each other for a yeapnpwhen we me
up on a peace march from Darwen to Blackburn. Im, and ¢
mate of mine called Chris d@ all went on a drinking spr
afterwards and did this every week until Al wentiolleg Harlecl
on a trade union course later in the year. Chas t@ come on tf
club committee himself a few years and a few uniates.

Frank Smith seemed a funkettle of fish. Nobody in the clt
liked him, never mind trusted him. Unproven allegas were
often made about him to me when he was out of egrsjut
people were calling me ‘Johnny come lately,” sactepted it a
part of the job, as | imagine &1k did too. | gave him the ben
of the doubt even though a lot of people were onbagk abou
this. | just told them to get themselves on to Tnades Counc
and stand against him, otherwise give the lad aaha

Frank's biggest asset was Himlity to turn his hand to virtual
any kind of DIY job. He could finish jobs | had@tclue how t
even start. It didn't take long to realise théoateeded Frank mo
than it needed me, and most of the committee. ot problenr
was me evolving into his unpaid labourer.

There are two types of bloke in this world. Tdre who neve
does a tap and the one who never stops. Franldefastely the
latter, much to my chagrin. To make matters wongeseemed |
get loads of time off work. | weaon the dole but definitely n
unemployed.

Every time Frank came in the club I'd hear theus. "Mick
have you got a minute? Give us a lift with this."

But Frank was one hell of a Secretary and cgeldpeople to d
things. He also got the dducommittee to stick together and wi
as a team, something sadly lacking from the Iagtre.



Pete Greenwood the Club Chairman was a Blackhuainour
councillor. Like Frank, a lot of people didn't éikPete. This we
because of him being a fierjharacter, like a lot of folk with red hz
seem to be.

Pete must have been a bit of a boozer in his youwhames as he he
an enormous gut on him, like a barrel. He spenstnod his time
tying and untying his belt, easing the discomfdris extra weight.

| met Pete through his son Michael, we were lmoémbers of th
Labour Party and involved in the Labour Party Youbgcialists
(LPYS). Michael was Secretary of this and me adgimg Vice-
Chairman. Luckily | was saved from this burdenrégding the ag
of 25 and retiring.

Pete didn't trust me at first due to our pdditidifferences, he was
bit of a Stalinist, | had Militant sympathies, bwe probably ha
more in common with each other than the rest ofctimamittee. W,
were the mospoliticised and had many an argument over a i
the bar.

At first it was orange juice with Pete due te Hodgy ticker, | wa
a bit worried when me and him used to fly off thendlle at eac
other. | didn't want to send him to that great ommein the sky
Within a few months of being on the committee Retse in druni
one afternoon and told me his doctor said he cdtltk beer agair
He looked like he was making up for lost time.

Tommy Holden was a painter and decorator with ¢cbunciland
stalwart of his UCATT branch. His father and gratlder were bot
painters with the same employer. Tommy was theofahis dynast
as like me he was a bachelor. We used to knowakifalvis Presle
before finding out his proper name. Obvioualkeen Elvis fan,
wore badges proclaiming his loyalty to the kingadk'n'roll.

A few months later Tommy had a bit more in commath me. |
left my parents nest and moved up Queens Park fledsnmy lived
not so far away in Queens Park Closte moved three floors abo
me when his home was earmarked for demolitionTommy was
man of few words, his favourite saying being: "lgaying nowt.’
But he was a good trade unionist and there whemwd®e needel
unlike a lot of others who should have been.



Pete Kennett was a printer, a skilled one tobeag/as a member
the NGA. He worked at Duxbury's, but that was aballi| knew
about him. We had one common bond though. Bothsoivere die-
hard Rovers fans, unlike the rest of the committee.

It had been suggested we hold our committee meetingSaturda
afternoons. Me and Pete put the kybosh on thesttamht away. H
was nearly as mad on Rovers as me, if that's dessiiso Pete ha
custody of his children on Saturday® it wouldn't have been fair
have him down the club on such a valuable dayhhghlight of the
week.

Zafar was probably the best boozer in the clide smashed ar
stereotypes people may have about Asians beingifisisind teetota
Maybe mos of them are, but Zafar made up for the rest ehth |
thought | could shift a few until | met Zaf. Heilspnore than | couls
put away, that was just at dinner time.

Zaf became my best mate on the club committee @t Jones let
us to go to Harleh. He was very handy working at Queens |
Hospital just up the road from where | lived. hsiimes called o
him when he worked the nightshift there. | alwggs a good feed.

One night | was having a brew with him, wheneguwsity guarc
pulled hm to one side. It turned out a prowler had beeaikimng the
nurse's quarters. Luckily I'd been with Zaf whbis happened. | wi
even luckier when the prowler was caught red hanbdgdrocky the
Alsatian.

| still asked Zaf to escort me to thess leading to my blocks of fle
just in case Rocky fancied the taste of someboslysbacksideZaf
was a NUPE delegate from the Hospital branch. tddesl off as
kind of token representative because of his backgto

He wasn't really intogditics, although a Labour Party member. F
sooner stop in the bar downstairs when meetings @eing on irthe
club, and often did. But Zaf wasn't as stupid@ses of his colleague
thought. He never missed a bean.

It's hardly worth mentioninBon McKinley, | never met the guy a:

committee man. He was a relic from the last buact technicall
still on. He didn't resign formally, so we did tjod for him.
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| came up with a scheme to sling him off by instgllan attendanc
clause for metmership of the club committee. This stated if ybdn't
attend a meeting within a three month period withgood reason, the
you were out on your ear.

This last point has to mmphasised because hardly had we got on
trying to save the club, ¢hMiner's Strike broke out. Everybody wan
to do their bit for the miners and we did, aftdrvaé¢ were trade unic
activists, but it was felt other Trades Councilegdgites should be pullit
their fingers out like us.

We reckoned a closed down Trad€lub served no purpo
whatsoever. Certainly no good to the miners, erddbour movement.

A miner's support group was set up by the Tradasncil and starte
holding meetings in the club on Tuesday nights.fodonately this wa
the same night wdield our new club committee meetings. Sur
mornings were for doing the books and cleaningplbee. There was
gentleman's agreement not to bother with meetisgsuah on Sund:
mornings as all the committee liked a drink on &y night. Ou
fraternity could have been put to the test withnfal meetings.

We found our way round this difficulty by sengiRete Greenwood
the new miner's support group. We'd have our cdteenimeeting
without him. He was only the thickness of a wallag from us anyway
With his voice he could probably have chaired ba#etings.

The Miner's Strike was a good time in the claben if not for the
brave miners. It's probably the only time mostBdckburn's labot
movement pulled together as one.

Thee were some elements who didn't want to know asgh. Mainly
the Blackburn Labour Party's ruling establishmentiar JimMason's
tutelage. They were boycotting us anyway. Thditugle to the clul
was: "If we don't run the show, nobody does." 8dhings neve
change and still haven't yet.

Our main problem in the club was sorting out skedf situation. Joh
the Steward hadn't been back at work a matter eks/@vhen he wel
sick again. It was a combination of his nerves andislike of Frak
Smith which made him decide to eventually jackimjob with us.

John also made demands on us which we foundcaptable at th
time. He wanted time off work to attend Trades @oluand his owi
union branch meetings.
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He also wanted the Trasl€Council to be arbiters in any disp
between himself and the club committee.

We virtually told John to go to hell with hisrdands. He had r
support on the Trades Council, apart from Carolin€here wer:
delegates on the Trades Council who werevén club members. |
way was any non-member having a say in the aftditkis club.

There were only six of us on the committee oAtdones left, twc
short of a full quota. Our attitude was any Tra@eaincil delegat
who wanted a say in the mimg of the club could put their nan
forward and be copted on to the club committee. In other wo
"Put up or shut up!"

This was a bit of a reactionary attitude, but jmlb was saving th
club. The last thing we needed was people cargings,especially i
they weren't prepared to do anything for the cliftpeople didn't like
it - tough - That was the way things were going to be done n@a
were running the show.

Unfortunately John didn't like it and callechitlay. He later told n
of his anger after putting thirteen days in withoutraak and all w
could do was moan about his taxis home. We apgdihis mat
Kevin to the Steward's position.

Kevin was about John's age, there the similamiged. Where Jol
was married with agung family, Kevin was single and still livit
with his mother in Oswaldtwistle. He was a Burnfay unlike Joh
who was a Roverite like me. What they had in commid why the
were mates was a mystery to me.

The oddest thing about Kevin was his hairstyllenever seemed to
change, neither in length, colour or parting. Sonambers reckone
it was some kind of wig and he was bald really.t B\een Zafar coul
see a joint, so it remained an unsolved mystery.

In a way we did quite well managitige club financially. John g
paid his full wage whilst being on the sick right to when he jacke
in his job. We had to pay Kevin while he was afganing two sets |
wages had to be found from somewhere for aroundvsigks. Thi:
could have crippled us as the club was hangingond dear life.
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Anyway we managed to survive those critical iseeks. We di
get a bit of luck, we deserved it too. The Min@&tske intensified
Once the Trades Council got its act together tp hie¢ minersall
and sundry wanted to be involved. Political grouqpsied thei
differences and fought together for the common gsep Of cours
the club was the place every organisation coultitsabwn. Thert
was a buzz, it wasn't just the miner's fight, hurtsaoo.

| reckoned at the time it was our energy andhgsiasm as a ne
committee which revitalised the labour movemerthmtown.

The Trades Council started having quorate mgetagain and w
managed to get the message across to peoplehewlub was th
home of the movement, meaning every different giregip

All sorts of people started coming in the cloldb their bit. Foo
and money started being collected for the mine¥8e organise
street and factory collections.

Some of tb Burnley striking miners were involved with us, gt
them to stand at our collection point by the sp#talircase betwet
the two markets in the town centre.

This became a regular thing each Friday andr&ayu We had
bit of abuse hurled at ubut most folk were friendly and threw th
small change into our buckets. Back at the cluld \w&e the miner
a few pints and count out the money we collect€lr lads fron
Burnley were very pleased with the amounts we dutied reckone
they could keep up their struggle till Kingdom-Came

Sometimes you could hardly move in the club ksaio all the stut
people were dropping off for the miners. Thereeveountless tin
of food, boxes of groceries and the walls weredpllegh with sack
of spuds. A lot of money was handed in at the ¢bdo Little old
ladies would come in with envelopes rattling ortling with money
they could hardly afford to give. But giving meaaterything tc
them. The miners were fighting for us all.

These werexeiting times in the club. Every night had somed
of meeting to do with the Miner's Strike taking ¢gda It became tt
in thing to have a striking miner, or miner's wdé your meeting
Every time the Burnley lads came over collectingyttwould be
invited to speak at somebody's gathering.
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Burnley striking miner's leader, Alan Chadwigkas even pt
forward to challenge Jack Straw as Blackburn's Lalsandidat:
for the next General Election. Unfortunately heuldm't stand
The left had to sde for Graham Chadwick to oppose Str
Graham is a nice bloke and Alan's namesake, buminer. He
was a ‘minor’ diversion for Jack Straw who rompexiie easily.

Club Chairman Pete Greenwood (left), and the author,
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CHAPTER TWO

Saved by the miners

My life changed quite a bit at this timealivays said I'd leave hor
and get my own place when | was 25. So | put indocounci
property. In the last week of July '84 | was givanplace on
Manpower Services Commission community programnieafgear"
temporary work. In other words - a scheme.

Later that same week the council offered mataup Queens Park
one of the multistorey tower blocks. This was handy as my new
door neighbour here was Martin Wilmot, my mate froviA, whao
suffered a similar fate to myself with the saaipany in our efforts t
get the firm organised. Martin was a club membwt had many
drink with me in Union House.

In the club | started getting to know most cé thembers who car
in the place regularly. The lads who came in agirtdinner tims
were amongst the best, never a problem with theab@d word aboi
us on the club committee. They hadn't time to malaout things,
pint of beer and a go on the bandit was all moshefads wanted.

There was ‘Wil Manion who didn't evenké football. He liket
four pints of Guinness in his hour in the club. nfétimes though
didn't like him, giving him the nosebleeds everyo$ien. Wilf was al
old Navy man who couldn't swim a stroke, as is enothe case wit
the senior service. He told me it gave you a stak®ur own future.

Bill Lightbown and Jack Carr used to come actbssroad from th
signmakers Parkinson & Worden. They loved making 6f eacl
other and another Jack who was from the printershaproad called
Hulme & Whitehead. Their half hour in the club was dpaaying the
bandit, egging each other on to put more monehémachine. Th
shout would often be: "You can't leave that on.!"

15



Derek Brown came in not to play the bandit, tourough as muc
ale as possible in his dinner time. He always tlmk cans of bee
back to work with him, then came round at threéolcfor anothe
couple of pints as part of his ‘tea break.’ He taid at the time he
been given five years to live by his doctomtthvas two years ag
There was no way Derek was going to die sober.

Sometimes when Derek wasn't working he wouldirdighe olc
churchyard across from the club. The problem \kasyard bein
often occupied by a horse called Jason who belortgedhe
Chaplain at the end of St Peter Street. One day otingous
happened and Derek lay in a load of its manure.steiek for a fev
days, even after having a bath, so we told him.

Jimmy the postman was one of the club's mostlloyembers
Every afternoa he came in the place whether he was on the ek
late shift. You could usually tell which one heidrked as h
tended to drop off if he'd been on lates.

He was one of the few Scotsmen I've met whedlikricket, an
he supported Partick Thistl This he put down to him coming fr
north of the River Clyde in Glasgow. He liked larill at Firhill.’

The most sinister member we had, apart fronptiigicians, wa:
a chap called Tommy. He once told me a tale of h@wvwas
serving with the Amy in Egypt and he needed some money
night for the services of a local prostitute.

Tommy said he sold an Egyptian some Army blankie¢n whe|
his back was turned he pulled out his bayonet aleldkhim. It
seems his victim told him he wasn't iggred, so he didn't matt
Life was very cheap in Egypt in those days.

Billy Clogs was the most andiscial member in the club, alwe
breaking wind. One day | was on a job with himrdpa run fron
Preston to Blackburn. Billy had been dropping tredhmorning.

At Samésbury there was this awful smell and | pulledyBabout
his flatulence. He turned on me and made me fa&ld lemor
when | realised we were passing the effluent pfeedrby. Billy
shouted: "It's not me you gormless laadt Look down there, it
the sewage works, you bloody idiot."
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Tony Sideways was a strange looking creature. wids very anti-
social too, although he made amends for this byngivirtually every
workingmen's and social club in Blackburn.

Healways asked if we had anything on that night veven he cam
in. | eventually found out why one night at onevadth a spread on.
must have been the only time he ever had a deeedt f

And feed he did, he must have spent half thatrsguffing himsel
with sandwiches on this particular occasion. Utfioately he als
had the loudest belch I'd ever heard which putfigeting him abou
future events.

By October '84 we began to see the signs ofpamrii in the club'
fortunes. We wergt going bust anymore, just struggling. Our co
had definitely been turned. The most pleasing dspiethis was th
number of people now wanting to join the club.

We decided to take on new members at the enldeoyear and as
for subs off existig ones then instead of the stupid time of Octc
This was due to the club opening in September BE980Dconvenient i
the time. It meant we gave everybody free memliyersr the las
three months of the year.

Another bonus we brought in was charging upleyed members
new rate of75p instead of the normal couple of quid. We aly
charged pensioners the 75p rate anyway.

As the pressure was off us now, we didn't havédep holding
committee meetings every Tuesday night. We dectdedbld them
once a month instead. All the lads turned up ond8y mornings t
do the books and spruce the place up, so if thaseamything pressir
a special meeting could be organised. Most thaogsd be sorted ol
on Sundays, this became a good routine for us.

Ten o'clock was our usual starting time. Wedreleven at first, bi
this was no good to me as | left at noon to goaumy parent's hou
for Sunday dinner. It was my one decent meal efwleek now I'd
moved up Queens Park Flats. | usedake my dirty washing rour
too, much to the other lad's amusement.

The club was starting to pull a few socialsha Big room, so it we
useful having plenty of bodies down to clean up ftace. Wk
employed Vera our cleaner Monday to Saturday, @ithday off.
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A lot of these socials were to raise money fakisig miners. Thi
club committee decided to make a donation of £000é strike funi
as well. It was the least we could do followingnetake we mad
when they came back to the club one Friday aftarnoo

Kevin the Steward started getting friendly watte of the girls wh
worked in the Centre for the Unemployed. She Helpan out
behind the bar sometimes. This all stopped whenoglened her b
mouth one day and said: "They should be back &.ivo

She wasn't allowed in the bar again, never nbetind it an
caused deep embarrassment to Kevin. He felt likeng his wage il
the collection bucket that day.

In a way we started becoming victims of our amccess. As #re
were more meetings going on in the club some of plkeple
attending them started taking advantage of us. oAk sudden ot
notice board started filling up with posters adsamgy meetings i
other venues.

There was no way we were allowing thss, we cracked down
these freeloaders. A notice went up saying alltggeswould b
removed unless permission was granted from the chrbmittee
Our policy stated only meetings in the club woutd duvertised o
the notice board.

This stance didngo down well with some of the organisatic
But it was only right if we were prepared to pulirdripe out for thi
club, then other people could at least use theepla©ur attitud
became: "Use us or lose us!"

The main reason for this was to &myd monopolise ourselves as
only place labour movement activists should holdirthmeetings
After all, the more meetings in the club, the meneck lifting in the
bar.

As it was obvious by now we had turned the cawbund, we
started to think laout the future. There was always going to |
difficult balance to maintain. We had the ideotmgiaspect of th
club and what it stood for. The whole point of thab and its reasc
for being set up was to serve the local labour mure.
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Butthe message seemed to be difficult to get acrogsdple hov
supporting the club meant putting their money bawato the
movement. Why spend all your money in a workingieariub
which probably refused to serve Asians and stdpywomen goin
in certain rooms?0r a pub where all the profits went into
landlord's and brewery's pockets.

The Tory's had certainly learned the answehi®duestion. Eve
a Labour town like Blackburn had six Conservativebs at the
time, all full of Labour voters giving their monéy the enemy.

On the other side of the coin, ideology did@y phe electric bill
Our first duty to the labour movement was beingeheA shut clul
wasn't much use to anybody, apart from the vagraiitse socis
side needed pushing. It had to be the priority.

The reality of the situation was most of the rhers didn't reall
give a damn about politics. It was just a nitgelifriendly club tc
most of them. Quite a few I'm sure weren't evadlér unionists.

It meant | wasalways having people on my back saying the
was far too political. Whilst others would saywasn't politica
enough, just a boozing shop, Groucho Marx was bkittewn thar
Karl Marx.

As far as | was concerned, that wasn't my prabléviost of he
politicos didn't sup much when they came in thé cind couldn
wait to leave the place when their meetings finishé they wante
it to reflect their opinions, try getting in mordten and joining ir
with our activities.

I’d be grabbing at slvs, especially ones called Jack if | thot
that was going to happen. The higher echelonsef.aibour Part)
SWP, NCP and ‘Militant’ all seem to be middle classllege
lecturer / social worker types who probably feltcamfortable
amongst the working class.

If you told these people a joke, they'd starg@ai and try an
analyse what you had said. Most ordinary club nesididn't like
these kind of people, they were on a different wewgth to us
Besides the club committee probably supped rtioeeselves eve
time we went in the club than these flower children
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One problem though with having a committee addjboozers was
sometimes meant tongues would wag out of schooherd werst
always people who enjoyed a good stir. We endedhagsing :
resolution at a committee meeting were all our ess$ stayed in tt
meeting room and the lads kept their mouths shibis became a ha
rule to enforce.

I’'m not sure what the Labour Party's ruling bshhment thougt
about the club. A dw months before they were the rul
establishment of the Trades Council too. Once tieajised the pla
to take over the club by the way through the baokdoute had falle
on stoney ground, Eric Smith and Frank Gortoncemmitteeme!
themselves, accepted we were here to stay footisedable future.

Eric was secretly pleased about being able toogetas he had tc
many things on his plate already. He encouragedonséick with the
club, he couldn’t wash his hands of something fetajht so hard for.

Frank Gorton, the little gnome | used to caithhbn the other har
was the type of old trade unionist and Labour cdlamowho didn't
realise he was past his sbil-date. In a way he was worse ti
useless as he stopped young people fraking over the reins. A
example of this was him still being Secretary § GIOHSE branc
even though he had been retired for a few years.

Unfortunately Frank is only a symptom of a largeoblem ani
would probably like to retire from all his mangramitments just lik
Eric. If nobody is prepared to come forward, peolite Eric anc
Frank will carry on until their white beards toutie floor.

It was actually Eric and Frank we dealt with whiecame to sortin
out new financial arrangements withe Labour Party over Ja
Straw's office. We gave the party very generousserthrowing ir
free room rental for certain meetings. These wme month: on
GMC; one EC; one LPYS and one women's group meetsngell a:
any special election ones. Tlagter section only had an odd one
to their makedp. This isn't a pun as they were known for beien
haters and probably didn't like meeting imale dominated institutic
like they perceived the Trades to be.
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The fact every member of the blicommittee, apart from Pe
Kennett, was a Party member probably helped. Theas ¢
gentleman's agreement originating from Eric's tiere the Labot
Party was given generous terms within the club, ridwa of the
building stayed low. With the buildg being condemned, even
Tories used to give the lease agreement the namhse&guently w
had a peppercorn rent of a few pounds a yeatr.

We would have been mad to have rocked the b&aen thougl
the top echelons of the party were boycotting h&rd were
substantial number within the party who did supplogt club. Thes
were people who were trade unionists first and Lab®arty
members second.

This is why we were generous to the Labour Pa#iter all they
were only one of a number gblitical parties using the club. V
pushed the club Articles of Association clause Wwhitated profit
made by the club could be ploughed back into BlaokbTrade:
Council and Blackburn Labour Party.

This was a grey area, possibly illegal, butidk the trick. | think i
stemmed from the days when towns such as Blackiadna Trade
Council and Labour Party which were one and theesarganisation.

Round the corner from the club on Clayton Sttieere used to
the headquarters of ‘Blackbutabour and Trades Council,” | dc
know much about this as it was well before my tim&his was
probably the forerunner of the present Trades Gaunc

A problem we sometimes had wasere rights of individual
overlapped what the club was all about? Pressorddabe put a us
if a member did somethingnacceptable to others in matters
connected with the club. The best example ofwas the Jack Le
scabbing situation.

Jack was an active member of one of two UCATdnbhes whic
met inthe club, in fact the Chairman of one of them. Pheblen
was he worked at the ROF and was alsmember of either tr
GMBATU or TGWU. There was once a one day strikehat ROF
Jack crossed the picket lines saying it was nottorgp with him.
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This didn't go down well with Janice Kelly, one of dar staff and
shopsteward at the ROF, who watched him cross the pitke.
Janice refused Jack service when he came in thendien she was ¢
duty behind the bar.

We were in a funny position lee No matter hope odious it w
what Jack had done, it was still none of our bussneBut on the oth:
hand we could serve who we wanted and the lasf) thienwanted we
to have any scabs coming in a trade union club.

Our way out of this was to seddck a letter informing him what t
club stood for and strikbreakers were not part of it. This did
trick, Jack stopped coming in the club socially &weddidn't renew hi
membership at the end of the year. He did keepggtm his UCATT
meetings though.

From the same strike, my EETPU branch was inpgtozess ¢
pulling in and disciplining some electricians foeir conduct. So w
asked the Trades Council for guidance over suclesssWe were in
no-win situation and wanted to share the problem.

Our role was to help out trade unionists ingita. The Miner'
Strike gave us ample opportunity to do just tHaalso gave the club
high profile within the labour movement.

| was able to get involved early on when thekstbroke ot at
Kenyon's Bakery. One of my mates worked theree dhly problen
here was the place being organised by two unidmesBaker's Unio
and the Driver's union, URTU.

The striker's asked for help and we were most willingacilities
such as strike natings, an office, telephone etc were all giver fof
charge. They hardly needed us as their dispute'tdigist for ver)
long, some kind of deal was done between the coynpamd
Lancashire Enterprises Ltd to make the workers mddnt and pa
them off. But it showed people we were going to be theragHem if
they needed us.

Whenthe club set up in 1980, Union House, as the muagldiecam
known, was a derelict nursing home which went orbdoused as
refuge for battered women. It was obviohe place needed loads
work doing to it, the facilities left a lot to besired.
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The previous committee dié fantastic job renovating t
premises and we managed to do a bit with what éanibuilding
knowledge we possessed. This was mainly dowvriFrank, he
seemed able to turn his hand to anything. | helpedout most o
the time.

Occasionally we would get Tommy Holden to dataobpainting
for us, although this was grudgingly. Tommy likedieave his jol
at work, but could be gently coaxed into doingta bi

Our main problem was finding time. This wasotbad in m'
case as my job with the MSC was only from Monday haursday
leaving Fridays clear for me. Frank managed toglam lot of
these off.

Personally | would have prefed to have stood with the miners
town while they were collecting, or go on the pophwmy mates
But when Frank was around there was always a j&ding to b¢
done. So | had to accept Fridays as unpaid woskday

The previous club committee toyedth the idea of building
Games room incorporating a full size snooker taldly. old branct
Secretary Alf LIoyd even did a technical drawingitashowing how
it could be set out, he even included measurements.

We decided to look into this idea oeirges. It was a big job, f
too big for us with our limited building capabiés. So we decide
to contact some builders and look at a few estisnater what Kin
of costs we were talking about. We also wantekinmw if the ba
and Big room could be extended to cope with ouraased trade.

It was a case of mixed fortunes with these pteje The Game
room was a long term project and needed quite aflddoking into
before we could make a firm decision.

Our plans for downstairs included daking down the existin
toilets and building new ones in the back yardisTheant we coul
link the bar room and projected Games room withbidweon the sit
of the old toilets. It would mean the room beingaily enlarge
and the Games room having iown bar access without having
walk through the club opening doors and carryinghdg.

These plans were thwarted due to the club'ststral walls. Wk
would have to get steel girders installed to hotdthie building
This would have cost thdub thousands of pounds and was \
beyond our financial means. We always had to cenghe future
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of the premises and the inevitability of them cogndown due to th
Inner Relief road passing right through our bammoo

Extending the Big room wa% such a problem. We did he
difficulties with structural walls up here too, bue got away with |
by turning them into arches and knocking througlonie of the ol
rooms behind. This also made the corridor a path® room ani
gave us extra capdy. Once the building work was finished,
decorated it ourselves. It looked great when tietried.

Now the Big room decorations were complete weidizl it wa:s
time they started paying for themselves. We putadwert in the
Evening Telegrdp saying the room was available for priv
functions. This proved a successful venture.

Firstly we had to make sure we didn't cock teingp througl
double bookings or staff shortages. So we knoakedew roon
booking forms to make sure nobody ha &xcuse for not turnir
up to any event they may have booked. Previousiyd waker
bookings by telephone, especially meetings. We alade peopl
fill in forms for these too. This meant we knewamvould be usin
the club and keep out undesirables.

The Big room refurbishments started paying fmmselves almo
immediately. More large meetings were taking placéhe club a
the weeks passed, but socials came in as well.

Socials, especially private ones, were the lifeth of the club
Whenwe had an ordinary one it was like an extra ngghttome
When we had a big one it could sometimes be likkehaveek’s ba
takings. Private ones were better than the onedkdab by clut
members because the people who came to these ftemesarpried
how cheap the club's beer was. Consequentlywdstsold. It wa
also a way of pulling in new members and even rsocgals.

It used to amaze me just how many people cortondos in the
club told me they had never heard of us and howhntliey Iked the
place. What did annoy me though was hearing psircgal it the
Labour Club. This was probably down to them sediegParty log:
on the side of Jack Straw's office. | used to exirpeople when
heard them on the telephone ringing taxis for tiadour Club.’

Most of the socials we had were morsgyrners, there was hart
any trouble. | even managed to persuade a fewsnadtenine ir
punk rock groups to hold gigs in the club.
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Unfortunately these had to be knocked on thed hedfter ame
concert where we had a lot of damage. It was laligking ove
£200 across the bar, but it cost £50 to replacendow and have
boarded up. Our profit ratio was around 33%, magfor every £!
we spent, £3 had to be pulled back over the bar.

This was a shame because the club was a greag¢ vespeciall
for any new group just starting out. Quite a femdl ones dic
namely the ‘Levellers 5’ who were given a lot otioaal air play
They made their debut playing a benefit for CND.

The problem in Blackburn was finding anywhere suitabde
groups to play. Most venues were too small wiKlsty George"
Hall is too big and expensive to hire for local an

The club was cheap to hire and had a great aimeos when thel
was a crowd of between S9M0 inside the Big room. But as is
often the case, it only takes a small minority poisthings and s
nobody got it for a time. | still liked seeing éivacts and was st
this problem could be solved in a way acceptabkvaryone.

Frank Smith and Janice Kelly
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CHAPTER THREE

The tail couldn't wag the dog

It was just short of a year of our new cuittee taking over th
club when the Annual General Meeting was due. i@aity there
used to be eight directors on the club committes thirs was the
constitutional number the Articles of Associaticaids we shoul
have.

The club rules stated four of the directors $thatiand down an
be up for election the following year. Like mostilc committee
we were under strength as there were emtyof us. Zafar had be
elected to the previous committee for two yeargaay, so w
decided to put all the rest of us up, apart fronmiy Holden
There was no reason why Tommy should be the oddaheout i
had to be somebody. Really we matlaip as we went alon
interpreting these complicated rules as best wé&lcou

It meant me, Frank and the two Petes puttingnaumes on a li
which we displayed in the bar, next to the banfitaurse, for us t
be proposed and seconded by full membarthe club. It turne
out we were the only ones who stood, much to mpree.

This became a formality when the AGM took pla®®ith nobody
else prepared to stand, we were elected ‘en blbhis meeting wa
guite a happy occasion, more of aetlio the members that it w
taking place at all.

After our elections as directors, we got on wiik nittygritty of
going through figures with our new Accounta¥ir. Thompson
Also in the Big Rom was Raymond Hacking our Stocktaker. T
both seemg pleased with the way things were going in theb
under the new regime.
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There was a very good turnout48 members filling up the B
Room. | can remember noticing a lot of unfamiliacés peering
me and the rest of the committee sitting &t fitont. | whispered t
Zaf. "If this lot came in a bit more often, we wdn't have been i
the trouble we were in."

We then took questions from the floor. Only ¥#d>owler cam
out with any kind of dissent. He complained abasitmoving th
TV in the bar from above the bandit and to the other @nthe
room. We explained how this was done to relieve cbhngestio
around the bar and bandit, then more people coaldhnit withou
falling over each other or bumping into othersrigyto get served
or play the bandit. At the other end of the rodwré was loads
space, people could sit down quietly and watchehg in peace.

What we didn't mention was one of our bar stBffly Pickup,
was too easily distracted by the telly. He codlthke his eyes off
when he was working behind the bar. ‘Laughing\Bifls he wa
known, wasn't so happy when we moved it.

Apart from this small item, the members thankesl for oui
efforts. We deserved it too having succeeded wingathe club
even though we would sooner have helped the coal riisave
their industry. But we did our bit whereas a Idt people dic
nothing at all.

One good thing which came out of everything wasting the
Trades Council going again. In 1984, so far weydmd one
guorate meeting, that was the AGM. We'd electedsdimme peop
who'd been there for years, a bunch of tired olah nveo'd had |
easy for too long. As 1985 came round things impdo Virtually
all our General Council meetings had enough dedsgattendin
them. | was even elected to the Executive Comentitethe Trade
Council AGM. | must have been popular.

A month or two after the club AGM we gained auple@ more
volunteers to serve on the club committee. SEsward John Lync
and Janice Kelly were both co-opteth @t a General Coun
meeting. Janice was a workmate of Frank's at the ROF ardbal
of hisGMBATU branch
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They were both shogtewards and so the butt of wagging tong
as expected in such a large workplace. Jaalieady had quite a t
of involvement in the club. She worked pante behind the bar ar
her mother Vera was our cleaner. They came fromioBas | coult
tell by their accent. | used to gain great pleageiling them hov
you can't get teacakes in Bolton. They call theEawér cakes instea
there. Maybe that's why they slung that said townof Lancashire.

It was quite a surprise to everybody when Jofinch decided t
join us on the club committee. | thought he wotlave had
bellyfull of the place from his days as the Club Steward. Bssi
was well known John and Frank didn't get on witbheather. Stil
John carried on coming in the club unlike many ctveho left unde
a cloud.

John was a member of TASS, the local Branche®agrto boot
He'd also been on the club committee before backoii, thoug!
not for long. He didn't stop so long this timenett, only a couple ¢
months. This was due to him taking up a g@egree course
Blackburn College and coming off the club committee

| started getting friendly with ‘Lynchy’ and Gdine his wife. Me
and him went on a mass picket of Padiham powelostatrganise:
by the Trades Councils in the East Lancs area.thist event wi
thought we'd turned a coal lorry round, ofibr the scab driver 1
realise he'd mistaken Padiham power station forddanon the othe
side of the valley.

After this rush of blood we were dropped off bat Blackburn. |
wasn't even nine o'clock in the morning, so we wWena brew on th
maket and yapped about the club. We were both mesnbé
Queens Park Ward Labour Party and of a similar lsihg
persuasion. It didn't take much arm twisting tospade Lynchy t
go for a drink with me. This became the first oAy session:
Lynchy made the point to me of us giving his old job to Ke
saying Kevin was a Tory.

It was about this time we had our first emergemeeting. Thi:

may sound a bit melodramatic as it couldn't havenlany more of a
emergency meeting than the ones we'd been holding we took
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over the club. What was different about this ores\it being a
official ‘Emergency meeting.’” It was really a spdoone called t
sort out a problem relating to a disagreement @agment of rent:
for the Big Room by a chap who booked it for a gig.

The chap's name was Kevin Durkin, a bit of acpeactivist at th
time, with a squeaky voice. He later bit the budlatt became a loc
Labour councillor, swaping his donkey jacket for a pin striped s
Durkin had put m a written complaint moaning about the cli
facilities and was refusing to pay the £34 Big Rdure charge.

We decided Durkin could get stuffed and cough uflso we
weren't prepared to take any more bookings off himd short o
barring him, we tlal him he wasn't welcome in the club anymore.
could still come in for meetings though.

It was generally thought Kevin Durkin was beunged as a ‘Pats
to attack the new club committee by a Trades Couletegate calle
Pete McLaughlin. He used be on the club committee and he hi
Pete Greenwood.

Durkin at the time was working for the Centre tfioe Unemploye
based on the ground floor of the club building. ¥¢emd to have
an uneasy relationship with this organisation. eP&reenwoo
worked in here on a voluntary basis when it was Sett up by th
Trades Council in a loose partnership with Blackb@ouncil anc
other voluntary bodies.

Eventually the Co-ordinator's post became a-tié position
along with other jobs in the ceatr This place was looked down
by most club members as a ‘Jobs for the boys’ sibpre the
movement's blueyed boys were given a job untl they w
provided with something by the council, or some $Risearc
department.

The reason for this dispect was down to the staff's habit
seeming to spend all day sitting around the plag@&gd nothing
They even hired a pool table to help pass the thaay. We didn
mind this because we used it ourselves when th&ecaras shut ¢
night. When he snooker table arrived we upset them by insi
only members could use it.

Another bloke who worked in the centre was tlanate ‘Blue-
eyed boy,” Greg Pope. This guy seemed to gehalbteaks in his
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life, not just on the pool table. One thfe luckiest people I've ev
known, he eventually became Labour MP for Hyndburn.

Greg ran with the right pack of wolves, so jaire little cluk
which runs the local political scene. He had akléed betwee
Blackburn and Hyndburn throughout higel Born in Blackburn
lived in Great Harwood. School in Blackburn, umsigy, back tc
work here. Councillor in Hyndburn, moved to Blaakb then
councillor here once a safe ward was found for him.

This was Bank Top ward. It followed the deathlfom Ellis, an 8
year old councillor who we slung out of my QueeaskRvard. Gre
was selected as council candidate without the BBmix member
even having a say once old Ellis pegged out.

Greg did one better in Hyndburn. Not only hae been .
councillor here, the Labour Party selected himhas tparliamentar
candidate. With the unpopular Tory Government #ral mistake
his local party made last time, he wasn't gointpgse Hyndburn an
he didn't.

At least Greg has one good thing goarchim. He's a Rovers fa
even from the days before Jack Walker came alongkeu Jack
Straw his parliamentary colleague. Jack never droxers the tim
of day until ‘Uncle Jack’ arrived upon the scen&traw was -
Manchester City fan, even being tigated in the Commons f
listening to one of their matches on the radio. eWhhe man o
steel’ arrived from Jersey, the man of straw's fseant a darke
shade of blue.

When Greg's one year contract with the Centréhi® Unemploye
ended, therevas a job going. | was on a scheme at the timeiesd
my luck at putting in for it. Unfortunately Gregniself and Fran
Smith were on the selection panel. This probalgokered m
hopes due to connotations of bias which might Haeen levelled ¢
them.

| wasn't too bothered about getting the job amywas there was
good chance of my being taken on by the Electri@rBoin &
temporary capacity as a meter reader. This is Wapened.

The centre management committee must have wishey hal
given me the job because the lad they appointedaweaste of time
He made Greg and his team look like galley slawés fell out with
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Frank after losing the centre's keys then put wridgten complain
about Frank's behaviour, saying he was drunk. Xse&ed,the
committee of this body threw out these allegatiorte jacked in nc
long after.

Following this bust up with the centre co-ordorawe cracked o
with our plans for the GamesoBm. First we put in for a loan frc
the brewery fo £5,000 after going through the estimates w
different builders had given us. Blackburn Couscdwn building
department offered to do the refurbishment forlthveest price, so w
plumped for them. We also thought about givingsjab our owr
people and that the council's workforce was tratderuorganised.

Before this was put into motion, we hired a pairand carpet fitte
to decorate the bar area for us. The carpet i@y stripped the lin
off the top two storeys of the club building. Ilasvlike an Aladin's
cave up here with all sorts of gear which had puedover the yeal
from when the club had been a nursing home. Hedfithis linc
throughout the rest of the club, this must haveedays a fortune as
was in right good knick.

While decorations were going on in the club, dvén't forget ou
obligation to the Trades Council. Ever since |ldrae a delegate the
had been moves to try and set up some kind of Resdtoom for the
movement. Eventually we put aside no.5 room far plurpose.

The main problem was getting somebody to rurpthee, we wante
some kind of librarian to collate information intidy way. | don*
think we ever managed to get anyone to do thisréoy long. Joh
Lynch had a go, but was givenfree transfer to the club committ
One or two others tried also, but didn't receiveimieedback, so it le
dormant.

We on the club committee tried to do our bittfoe Resource ¢om.
As well as providing no.5 room, we carpeted it, alend a TV chairs
and tables. | even donated a video recording takea course | wel
on with Pete Harrison in Liverpool. This was faremployed trad
unionists on how to handle the media.

The video was for the TV section where people andburse wer
each interviewed by Tony Wilson of Granada. He gawe a har
time, but it was good experience and | enjoyed it.
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Maybe that's why th&®esource room died a death. Seeing
ugly mug on video was enough to make anybody talbiay.

It was a sham the Resource room never took off. We ha
sorts of material collected over the years. Pehame day son
kind of local labour movement archive will be sqt, wspeciall
when there is a rebirth in trade unionism.

With the club starting to géusier and busier, it was soon brot
to our notice the thorny question of staff wag@sis was a funn
situation for the club committee. We were all usedegotiating
wage rises from the worker's side. Now it wasgbachers turne
gamekeepers. his took a while to sink in for me. | had alw:
hated gaffers where | worked, now the boot washerother foot.

Some of my politico colleagues made fun of mehwsnidey
comments, saying | was a fat cat capitalist. glead it off and tol
them tohave a go, see how they liked trying to save tb&in
meeting place. But we all knew what we were talkongwhen w
joined the club committee. Difficult decisions htx be made,
was part of the job. What we needed was goodvalinf both the
staff and committee.

How could a trade union club be seen as a bauoger? The
local press would have a field day if we'd had spdie with ou
own staff. They would have accused us of not priact what we
preached.

Luckily we sorted things out weamicably. As a matter of coul
we paid our staff more than the going rate othaces in town pai
for doing a similar job. Why should they suffer father people'
mistakes. We gave Kevin a £6 rise to take his wagpet £111
week. Vera the cleaner received £3 to taks h®£33. And casu
bar staff were given a rise of 62p an hour, takivegr hourly rate u
to £1.875. They all seemed quite pleased witlr tis®s.

| suppose after all when you were looking redanay in the face
you weren't going to appear ungrateful. If we hadi@pped in a
the new club committee the staff wouldvikegoined me in the do
queue.

32



I'm glad we got the staff wages out of the westty quicklybecaus
we had a problem to sort out in the Big Rooithis was down to
becoming so popular. It seemed the law statedcgold only have s
many functions in the room when narembers hired it. Something
do with the ‘Little Ships Act.’ | didn't understdrwhat this was a
about, | thought we were a club not a ship.

Our solicitor told us the club was only allowawdelve functions
year in the Big Room where nonembers could use the faciliti
This was a bit of a problem for us because we vehifite Big Rrom tc
be used on Friday and Saturdaghts regularly. Already a lot ¢
bookings had been taken for next year and we wgrengOctober.

There was no problem with the club members bapkios in the Bi
Room. So we thought about getting round it by haidibogus
functions for differentmembers. We knew this couldn't go on
ever, we'd started having difficulty getting extens in the club This
wasn't just our problemMagistrates were not giving extensions
18th birthday parties to any club in the town.

We had to tell potdial customers we couldn't guarantee tl
getting an extension. We were charged £4 every i went in cou
for one whether we got it or not. So we includeds a separa
charge. All of a sudden we started getting 21lish&ay parties inste:
of 18th birthday dos. They must have aged overnighbjt like &
racehorse.

On the bright side, we had no problem with ébechights. Ton
and Liberal clubs always got extensions, so we wewded equally ¢
the only recognised place where Laboupmorters would natural
congregate. Blackburn had a few Conservative claltiough onl
three of them were genuine ones.

The next course of action was to call an Extteary Genere
Meeting (EGM) to get agreement from the club memilbar our plas.
We decided it would be on a Friday night as theegevalways a fe
meetings taking place and it would be busy in the anyway.

When it took place we had a struggle to reaehréguired quorui
of twenty members. We ended up interrupting thePN@eeting it
no.2 room and an AEUW branch in no.1 to ‘borrowmmsomember
from each of them who were also club members toemafl the
numbers.
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Thankfully we only needed a show of hands frarargbody whict
only took a few minutes, so nobody mindeMost of them weren
sure what we were doing, but they were only to@agtel to help tr
club and get us what we wanted.

We seemed to hit a golden age in the club ndMe succeeéed in
our plans for the Games Room and installed a snmaalkdée and the
dart board, which used to be in the bar room i hihere was dece
seating inside too.

It was decided because of all thenmagp we’d invested in the Garr
Room, we wanted it protected. It was too much tpeex bar staff t
have to keep checkindgpé room and leave the bar every two mint
We solved the problem by having a security camestailed with ¢
monitor behind the bar. Two birds were killed withe stone here |
also having a camera installed upstairs in the Bgm just in cas
any trouble should break out there, we could nip ithe bud.

A lad called Brian Worden did this job for udde worked witl
Frank up at the ROF as an electrician and was ireEBYPU branct
We never really needed the cameras, but they wgomd detegnt to
potential thieves or trouble makers.

Time seemed to fly in the club. Before we knewhe club AGM
was up upon us again, on February 11th 1986. Tlasn't as big
turnout as last time, but decent all the same wafibut 30 membe
including the committee. Mr. Thompson our Accountant cafoag
and was joined by Steve McGoogan the rep from Vbt It wa:
the first time Steve had been to a club AGM. Hwedadrd about th
ones in workingmen's clubs, they are normally gséeretive in thee
institutions. He was a bit overawed by the alivpding atmosphere.

This meeting was a bit of the kind known as ekskapper. Four ¢
us were up for election; Zafar after his two ystetch and Tommr
Holden who was the odd one out from when taek over the cluk
Also Janice Kelly and John Lynch who the Trades rn@duwo-opted
on to the club committee to be endorsed by the meesnbJust like la:
time they were all elected ‘en bloc’ unanimously.
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There was only one dissenting issue to eetd. George Davies p
forward a resolution to the AGM asking for politidaerature to be
allowed to go on sale in the bar area.

We had stopped this practice a few months befioreadn't gon
down well with groups like George's own NCP or ®é&/P. The)
accused us of being more interested in beer thaalsm. Our reasc
for this was because some of their members werkesa on sellini
their literature they wouldn't give you a momergsige.

You would be sitting in the bar enjoying a efupint, when all of
sudden a paper such as the ‘Socialist Worker,” ‘N&@rker’ or
‘Militant’ would be thrust under your nose, sometsnall three whe
certain meetings took place.

This became too much for a lot of members and reeeivec
complaintsabout them having their enjoyment spoiled. It mad
decide to ban paper sales in the bar, you couldtbesn outside th
club when one of the fringe groups was meeting th@pporters woul
always hang around outside the club selling theatemal. Aso it
wasn't so difficult to ask for information from onétheir people in th
bar if you were interesting in purchasing something

George's resolution was put to the meeting aafdated in a round-
about sort of way. It ended up being amended amnADouglas wher
only trade union literature could be sold in the. b&hese were few at
far between occurrences, so would give us a lpeate in the bar area.

It didn't take long for it to be tried out. ulped Tom Howard sellin
the ‘SocialistWorker’ in the bar. He was only given a warnibgt it
told the fringe groups we meant business.

At the AGM | managed to push through one of dsais. This relate
to Sunday night's member's draw. At half ninedhev was made.
your number cam out you won whatever was the current amc
usually around £30. To win this you had to actub# in the club, afte
all this was what the draw was for, to bring mersber on Sunda
nights.

| thought it was a bit unfair at the time whyr@lub teams playing Al
Fours and dominoes used to miss out on the drawm wieeplayed awa
matches due to us not arriving back in time. kgded me as we we
literally going out of our way for the club, in niosases paying a |
more for our drink as our mdtopponents were pubs who didn't che
club prices like we did.
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The committee was against me at first, but | ko't drop it anc
they gradually came round to my way of thinkingpessally when
said | wouldn't turn up at away matches. The mesdethe AGM
also agreed and it went through easily without disgent.

We used the ruling to apply to any member ot ddusiness, ne
just playing for one of our teams. Tommy Holded hecently bee
elected to the All Fours and Dominoes League mamag’
committee and sometimes had to go to special ngsetihich
finished later than the draw time.

A couple more guestions came up at the AGM. iSSie Cramsi
asked about us getting a few more stools for thie Née only hac
three and these werdnays snapped up pretty quickly at oper
time. We voted against this, arguing there wasnoich congestio
around the bar already. More stools would havenmewre folk
clogging up the bar, creating even more difficiggtting served.

Eventually hough we did succumb to Chrissie's wishes
managed to get hold of a few more stools, courtdsyur friendly
removal man Keith McClure. He supplied the clulihwibads o
stuff over the years.

The other question was relating to the bar afearablem we ha
in the club was the majority of members smokedva$ one of th
main sufferers here, having never indulged in fitisy unhealthy
habit. To make matters worse, everybody on thé clommittee
smoked, apart from me. | used to sit in ouetimgs and my eye
would start streaming, | wasn't the only one either

Somebody brought it up in the meeting about thek of
ventilation in the bar and Big room. There waarlt we could di
about the bar area, there was already a smokdtarfiis made |
cold round here in Winter. We just put it on aretho grin an
bear it. It wasn't much of a problem though.

Me and Frank solved the problem in the BapR1. He pulled m
over the next Friday afternoon, like he often dithis time it was
on Shear Brow, I'd just been to my parent's nearbwas on m\
way to the club anyway, when | heard a carhorn Fnatik's voice
“Jump in Mick,” he shouted and persuaded me to heipinstalla
new extractor fan in the Big room. | didn't realisov big a job i
was until | saw Frank's lump hamn
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We spent all morning putting in this extractanf Most of it wa
spent knocking through the concrete flad the ceiling above tf
Big Room. It must have been about a foot thickwak well ad
truly knackered by the time we broke through. iRgtthe fan oi
was no problem and one of our electrician membeamsdwt up for
us. Tommy did the paint job, touching up around After this
ball-ache of a job, | was in two minds about caliior a ban ot
smoking in the Big Room.

After this useful AGM it was back to the munddmesiness c
keeping the club open. As usual Sunday nm@®sibecame ol
main focal point of events. Everyone seemed tcalbe to ge
down, apart from Lynchy. He watiso happy about getting out
bed, especially if he'd had a jar or two the niggfiore. | never he
any trouble, even after my Saturday nights. Budidn't have
Caroline lying at the side of me. Lynchy likedeapeful life.

We decided to keep the routine going byelecting Pet
Greenwood Club Chairman for another year. Frank Wwapp)
being Secretary, not that there was a great quaubeid job. Pet
Kennett seemed to be comfortable as Treasurergdeftnnim to it.

My main job now wasloing the wages. Pete Greenwood shc
me the ropes for this. I'm useless with figured,lbomanaged to g
the hang of it. This became my job for the duratio

One minor cockip we did make was organising a committee
as a form of recognitiorof services rendered. | was against th
| felt it would cause bad feeling in some quartedswasn't fa
wrong either, there were a few snidey commentdidn't go on thi
trip myself, but defended the rest of the club catt@®a for the
work they ha done for the club, all unpaid, when we did
slagged off as expected by a minority of the member

The committee went to either Martholme Grange oe
Dunkenhalgh for a meal cum booap- Whilst there they met tl
Blackburn based World Snooker @hgion, Denis Taylor, als
there having a meal.

This brought it home to me just how vindictivense of oul
members were. These same people who were propghdd®im anc
wouldn't do a tap in the club unless they were paridt.
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With me being the babof the committee, | used to get my ¢
bent by a lot of people, some thought they'd foansbft touch.
showed them how wrong they were.

We did give the members something which went rdaery well
though. With the ‘Blackburn Wakes’ in July a loft people used |
go on their annual holidays. We thought we'd tny experimen
where we reduced the price of beer by 10p a pimthi® second wee
of the holiday fortnight.

This turned out to be a good move, it definitebvered itself a
people walld buy an extra pint each session. Some membarally
made a holiday of boozing the club.

What extra beer we sold in the club helped pthyoor brewery
write-off loan. Whitbread even helped soften the blowthmpwing
in an extra barrel of beerof us. We carried on this pract
subsequently every time the ‘wakes’ came round. fotttnately
Whitbread increased their prices after the holidajlswing anothe
budget. This rise didn't go down well in the clelsen though evel
pub and club comd for it. There seemed to be too many
increases too often. It was as though we weratigballowed ftc
make a living. It made us fancy the idea of makampther bee
available in the club.

Of Blackburn's three breweries, my favourite Wasvates, but if
was impractical to have their lovely brew in duattbeing cask al
and our cellar not being suitable. Lion came mexhy league table
guite a few members asked about having this, thiitbiéad third.

The latter brewery was the ordpe to come up with the finance
club needed to get off the ground. They had stuith us wher
others weren't interested. It meant we owed thesrenthan jus
money, loyalty doesn't have a price. So begganklot be choosers.

Following our regest to them exploring the possibility of hav
another brewery in the clubthey knocked us back. | suppose
piper does call the tune. Why should they let satier brewer
take away their business? They suggested we wthan of thei
beers. As the resident bitter drinker on the club commaitte
plumped for Chester's. A small brewery they h&erneover.
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| was very pleased with the Chester's bitterdidd't bother
with Trophy again, except when it ran out. Thedpitvent down
well with the members and the mild even better.itibad also
deprived us of a bit of choice at this time, likey did with
everybody else when they withdrew Dutton's ‘Ohddyl’
(OBJ) from sale. This was the last remnant froacBburn's old
Dutton's brewery which was taken over back in t@0k.

Tom Howard and Pat Gleave
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CHAPTER FOUR

Frank's ‘big green elephant’

The first three chapters of this book were writtér8 a/ictoria
House, Queens Park Flats, Blackburn. | lived here throughc
my time on the leb committee, apart from the first four mon
when | still lived up at my parents on the othelesof town.

It's worth mentioning this because my reminisesnof the clu
have reached September 1986. At this time | stakgeping i
‘Director's Diay’ of how | saw events in the club, writing thi
down as a monthly report. I've no idea what subjderade m
decide to keep a diary of being on the club conamitt

I'd always kept notes from meetings | attendsdaadelegatt
Perhaps | was becomirfgrgetful or maybe a bit obsessed v
making notes. It was also odd why it took me tveang befor
starting to keep a club diary. Maybe it was beedusas back o
the dole again after my year's temporary contrattt the Electric
Board. | left hereunder a cloud, trade union activities were
blame again. Some things never change.

My first diary entry was a brief introduction tthe cluk
committee and members of staff. It said our clulbding was the
old nurse's home and we had around 250 paid up ersmb

The committee was in the process of dottingithend crossing
the ‘t's regarding the loan from Whitbread towaltulslding the
new Games room. Foyster's our solicitors had sedhis. We
just had to send them our last six monthtgaunts, they did tr
rest. There seemed no problem here as the cluldaiag well.
The bar was pulling in around £1,200 a week and vesluced ou
costs drastically.

40



So on the whole the place had been turned roude owec
Whitbread about £15,000°his was after £9,000 was spent equip|
and doing up the Games room, the snooker tabl d@sst £3,000
The loan was the writeff kind paid through the amount of beer
shifted. The more beer we sold, the faster tha lealuced in siz
Theseare popular with clubs and even more so with breaseyol
get so much knocked off your barrelage. Our rate itaa barrel, ¢
there-abouts

The Games room was a little slow taking offjidn't take a genit
long to realise we weren't a snooker phayclub. Half the membe
came to attend meetings then have a camp aboutdfterwards. /
pint and a sit down afterwards was their idea ¢éainment.

Lynchy's theory as to why members didn't takéheosnooker tab
was probably the most redls It was too separate from the bar a
People don't like not having a bar in sight. Sastid snooker roon
always have access to a bar within sight of théetalVith ours you
had to trail through the hallway and bar room to ggrved. | didn'
think this was such a difficult thing, but otheid.d

It's already been mentioned how we toyed withittea of linking
up the Games room to the bar by knocking down tiets anc
rebuilding on their site. We got knocked back wthis because of
the same old problem with the club building, it wassuitable. Nc
only would it have cost us a fortune modifying gteuctural walls
but the club building was listed too. This measrtain aspects of tt
place had to be left alone. Our horizons were l\ienyed.

Strangely enough the Games room did start tagdfhdout it wasn'
the snooker table which generated the interestvalt taking £15
week during its first few weeks in the club. lidha light which cos
10p for ten minutes use, am@ng 25 hours a week. It didn't last
interest died off.

What really caught the member's imagination wasving the
dartboard from the bar to the Games room. It tlidike long to get
darts team going. Tommy Holden was the drivingédbehinahis.
He was a keen player himself and pleaded with sofrie mos
unlikely people in the club to play for the daearn.

They included Trades Council Secretary lan @aka, who didn’
drink. He is so tall he could almost reach thetlaard whenhe
stretched out his arms.
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George Davies was the fuiline organiser of the NCP and |
own Branch Secretary, Bob Horman, turned out tadadly gooc
players. | gave it a try myself, but darts usuabemed to clas
with Rovers matches - Besides, I'm a lousy player.

It's best to never consider yourself on thetanés wave becau:
it was about this time the staff wages were dueeviK had ¢
discussion with us where he put the case forwardifoself being
worth a lot more than he'd heamtmours we were prepared to of
him. This sounded a bit like the case of somelatking out of
school, or maybe Kevin was calling our bluff.

We had a friendly chat and listened to his casételling him we
had already decided what he was gettingut we were open
ideas, after all he was out to get the best deabohdd, just like we
all did in our workplaces.

Kevin ended up with a 7.5% pay rise of £9 a weaking his pa
up to £120 a week. Joe the ptme Steward was given a rise
12.5% to £45 a week. The cleaner got 15% to takenvage to £3
and we decided to pay casual bar staff £8 a session

Perhaps one reason justifiably why Kevin warddalg wage ris
was down to the club moving into the age of techgpl He ha
securty cameras behind the bar to keep his eye on dsaw/éhe ba
itself. Really he didn't have to as it was moreaadeterrent. Tt
Big room always had staff on upstairs and we oalyriembers pla
snooker.

The snooker table was becoming an issuéseif. Frank was s
keen on getting one and he'd reckoned we could gom of the
local club snooker leagues. We found out almoshédhiately thi:
wasn't going to be the case. Our problem was ltiashionec
attitudes of other clubs. There wasmibtoer club in Blackbur
which allowed women to play snooker, most workingtmeanc
Conservative clubs even excluded women from thaim&s rooms.

Blackburn Trades Council Club's code of equaksil and truly
hit us in the knackers. Our female mensbewuldn't just waltz in t
any workingmen's club and start playing snookehe Bld sexis
ways were still alive and kicking. | saw this aslallenge, wh
couldn't we be the club to start the snooker ludliing?
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Grudgingly we let the peopleotm the Centre for the Unemploy
use the snooker table. It was funny having theitaobehind the
bar and watching the centre staff doing nothingdaly but play
snooker. On the ‘bright’ side, at least they hdlpar snooker ligr
takings. We drew the line where only staff coulaypon the table.

This helped us secure an agreement with them usage of th
Games room during the day. It was obvious certaff member
had a misspent youth. Technically it was only & used by th
club at nidnt, its real function during the day was as a efbar
Frank Smith and Pete Greenwood met the manageremhittee
of the centre about this. As expected we didnitehebo mucl
difficulty getting our way, especially as Frank wasember of thi
body. lan Gallagher was on the centre committee tooyedac
enough people backing our case.

The only management committee member who toeoldck this
was Stan Nixon, a retired fulime official from UCATT who wa
one of the founder directors of theafles Club. He never did
any favours due to his time before we came alohgever likec
Stan and used to give him a disdaining look comgythe messag
"You ran away from the club when the going got tmagh."

Really Stan pulled his tripe otdr the club and like Eric Smi
and Frank Gorton saw the club as their only blemishiong
distinguished service to the labour movement. \da'tland mad
Stan, Eric and Alf LIoyd from my union, life memiseof the club.

As things went on the Gamesom became a fixture, although
snooker table didn't prove as big a hit as we thouigwould. |
coined the phrase ‘Frank's big green elephant,’ibutas a little
unfair here as we couldn't really tell whether tihigle paid for itsel
or not. Ater all it was a facility on offer, every club negddone
We never did join a snooker league, we didn'tdrgither.

The Games room ended up being used twice a w&Ek. hac
darts and domino matches on Tuesday nights therF@dirs ant
does on Sunda. All Fours for the uninitiated is a card gani@ah
we Blackburners can almost certainly call our owhve nevel
found anywhere else where the game is played,ast lgot to th
extent it is in this town. My Grawdd used to say you weren
proper Blackburner if you couldn't play All Fou
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| used to play for the club All Fours team, bater protest. In ol
club which had a highlgtrung membership at the best of time
never knew a game which caused so much aggravaticadmit |
wasrt a great player, learning the game when | watherMSC as
way of passing time in the cabin when it rained.

The problem with playing for the club team waere alway
having to be an inquest, even in practice or friggames in the clu
amongst ourselves. | thought people played thimegfor fun -no
way. As a small club we should have been morerasted ir
winning friends than matches.

Tommy Holden was the stalwart of both darts Alkd-ours teams
He captained both of them too andswon both league managen
committees. He took the games a bit too seriofmlyme, calling
himself the ‘Shark.” You could tell he was unhappyen you lost
match, especially if you had played a wrong cardlbfours. Yo
faced his wrath after the match.

Unfortunately for Tommy he put winning darts ofas too high o
his agenda. The darts team was all conquering whfnst startec
out on its road to glory. Tommy always made sgheestar player
were given a game even though some of teuldn't always tur
up for matches. It was the ‘bread and butter nv@md showed u
every week and missed out having a game who beggat fed uj
with this practice. All good things come to an gundfortunately s
did the darts team.

The door my have been shut as far as playing in a snookgué
was concerned due to old fashioned attitudes. d&utso oftel
happens in this life, when one door shuts anotfien@mpens.

Blackburn's workingmen's clubs tend to be domeithaby olc
bigoted men iad the Tory clubs by the ‘Colonel Blimp’ types. i
was actually a cloud with a silver lining in ourvfar when it came t
persuading Asians to use the club. We were the dob in towr
where there was no kind of discrimination or preeceither raist or
sexist. At least not within the club committeeasshot anyway.

Consequently we had female members and tradenists fron
ethnic minorities joining the club. Harry Atwal diZafar had bee
on the club committee. Zaf was still on when head on the scene.
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Technically he was the senior committeeman. At tme the only
one the night Frank Gorton paid him a visit witlke #lub keys, the re
of the committee having disappeared. It must Heen quite a surpri:
for Zaf finding a little gnome on his doorstep.

Zaf managed to bring a lot of Asians into thabcl The funny thin
was he hardly ever drank with them, preferringup with me or othe
bar flies. | used to make fun of him about hidigbto consume a va
amount & beer and even more spirits. He was the ultimapsec
Muslim, he even ate bacon sandwiches and pork pits.told me h
was one though, just interpreted it a different wgynot following the
Islamic law. No different than our Christian membe/hobroke a lo
of the ten commandments.

The other Asian lads were kindred spirits to. Z&hey knew how t
trough their ale and Baccardi. They used to loamlgiing too. Wi
even heard about the case of a taxi firm changargld over a game
cards in the Trades Club.

On the other side of the coin though, the nundfeksian lads usin
the club had a an effect on the white trade. Tyo@a& club was th
nearest thing in town to a socialist club, fulltaide unionists, | got tf
impression not albf them supported total integration so far as w
they went for a pint. | noticed this with quitdeav older Labour Part
members when it came to Asians. They liked thetevbut not thei
company.

In a way the Asians, apart from a minority, didyo out of their wa
to mix with the white members. They were happymiod their owr
business, play the bandit or take each others manhegrds.

It was an irony when Anti Racism meetings tod&cp in the Big
room upstairs, you hardly ever saw asiagh in attendance. There wo
be a lot more downstairs in the bar supping aletatally disintereste
in whether the meeting was in their interest or. nbhis proved to m
they were no different than white folk. Apathy ths same meaning
English, Urdu or Gujerati.

And so we approached another Christmas and Near Yeriod
probably every club's busiest time of the year. fleanother stron
sense of optimism. It was also an exciting timéhm club as far as tl
labour movement was cosimed, with two big industrial disputes tak
place.
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The main one of these was the News InternatiDmgdute taking
place at Wapping. Earlier in the year I'd visitbd lads picketin
Rupert Murdoch's plant with Chris Roe while we werd_ondon
watching Rovers. They showed us the police sdaraie camere
all over the place. It was a real eygener. | swapped a badge fr
the ‘Silentnight’ Beds strike with one of the Wapgilads picket'
badges.

| was to visit Wapping again, this timeeook a coach from ti
club to take part in the big demonstration hergerl&anown as th
‘Battle of Fortress Wapping’ which turned into anémntation
between demonstrators and the police. | live@ldtie tale.

The funniest occurrence was fitbing in the morning when v
found the club had been broken into the night eefofhe polici
arrived while we were waiting for the Wapping codetpick us up
Some of us were already drinking cans of beehénGames rooil
when they walked into the club.

We didn't dare tell them where we were off M/e told them i
was a club trip, a mystery one. The police wodd ®r themselve
on their TV screens next day where we ended up.

At least nobody on our trip got hurt or arrest&&bme of thedds
were chased down Wapping High Street by the palichorsebacl
Me and Godfrey Barden had been separated frone#ief the lad
and were in a pub while they were being chasedthukrScarqgil
was with them as they were being pursued. Thesmintane to be
formally introduced.

We did lose one of our entourage. Pete Kenostthis way an
couldn't find his way back to the coach. He gtilined up in th
club next morning having spent £20 on the trairklhadBlackburn.

Zafar had a bivf a scare when he was dropped off in Blackbu
two in the morning. He was stopped by a coupleagpers wh
asked him where he'd been. Zaf told them he'd beesee hi
brother in Birmingham, then sneaked off home.

The News International Disput&as responsible for a lot
meetings in the club. As was the other big onSilgntnight Beds
This wasn't as big as Wapping, but a lot neareBamoldswick
We filled a coach from the club for this one. Isnaearly arrested
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for talking to a opper. His Sergeant came over to me all heavydd
for some reason, he didn't like seeing his merefnaing with the
enemy. | may have looked subversive.

Our coach to Barlick was delayed because | cdudpn the top off m
two litre bottle of beer. Trusty Frank Smith didetjob forme by
turning the bottle using a dofnrame as a vice. | also had to smas
the door of no.1 room because a meeting had beekedoand th
handle had been pulled off, typical subtle MickhisTcost us a bob
two to put right. Something always seemed to go gnehenever th
Trades Council hired a coach for a demonstration.

At the end of January we had a crisis due tevare bout of flooding
The damage ran into thousands of pounds, but wpulitd togéher
and coped with it very well.

| remember that very morning as I'd been uh&Star Paper Mill fc
a job interview. | was all dressed up and thougbet interview wen
very well. While sitting on the bus to town | famd a pint in the clu
as it headed down King Street and got off rouncctiveer.

As | walked through the front door, the clubked like it had bee
hit by a monsoon, a stream of water was flowing nldlae stairs. Th
place was in a right state, water had flooded thinathe Big Rom from
the top of the club and into the bar below. Frank Janice were ha
at it mopping up the Big room along with Janicetsm¥era.

Kevin the Steward said he'd been round to mytiiia morning to ge
my help. He hadn't been so sure vishrmumber | lived at, but saw r
Rovers scarf through the letter box. Unfortunatelyasn't in, but it wa
a good job I'd been passing the club anyway.

The flooding was caused by the instillation afauple of gas multi-
point water heaters in the cliube other week. Connecting them uj
the existing water supply had burst the old pipgs t the higher wat
pressure.

So as with every kind of flood, it was bhhnds to the pumps. The E
Room was under three inches of water. Downstagsbiarroom hac
only been half flooded. We cordoned off the amand the TV an
windows where there was water. The immediate drtnirea was
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alright, so we were able to open up and serve amimers. At lea
the flood hadn't stopped the club making money.

We must have switched on every heater in the tlwas safe tc
We also hired a big hot air burner type along vt big industria
cylinder vacuums.

Friday afternoon and evening was spent moppp)cas well as a
day Saturday. A weddingad been booked for the Big room and
were determined the show would go on. Everybody tbe
committee did their bit. | was proud of how thdy @ulled their
weight. The wedding do did take place. Our ddiomr was a bit ol
the wobbly side due tdé flood forcing up the floorboards throt
the lino, but with the drink flowing people get dst things like
wobbly floors. They usually blame themselves antipdown to ¢
good bit of sneck lifting.

Luckily the club's insurance covered the damaigeé we didn't d
so badly from the flood. We even managed to getesexpenses fi
the club committee in reward for their efforts.sélon the bright sic
we didn't lose any of the functions which had alse@deen booke
lately. Some of the large masgis had to be moved to the Gat
room, but that was no problem, people were vergfhél

It was about the time of the flood we were tarneews which we
to greatly affect the club at a later date. Thaswhe ra-outing of the
Blackburn Inner Redif road and suspension of Stage 3 of the |
due to a cut back in funding.

The Bhckburn Inner Relief road had been talked abouyéars a
a way of helping the traffic snanps expected once the M65 cam
the town. The most ironic aspect ofstimotorway was the idea fol
actually came from Blackburn Trades Council backthe 1970s
The delegates at the time could never have drdaytwould end u
with their own club being affected by the reperouss of their owr
creation, victims of the own success, a bit like Frankenste
Monster.

Nobody really took the Inner Relief road serigubecause |
seemed to be taking so long for anything to abtueppen. Ther
were four club's premises on its proposed routehan mid '80s
These were the Top Hat Club; St. Paul's Workingsy¢hé Railway
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Club and ourselves. The route itself changeda@ilee intervals s
nobody expected it to even start. The M65 itsel§wften in doubt.

Our premises only had a peppercorn rent eveugththe building
was listed, due to us being on the relief roadidero Therefore w
were condemned. We always knew we were on borrotvee
where we were. It was hoped in the short ternutoa service fc
the labour movement and eventually buy our @remises, perhaj
with the help of a friendly local brewery.

Most people in the area of the route, includihgse four club'
members took the relief road with a pinch of sdlitis was becau:
it had been talked about in the early '50s, beffaras even born,

The cat was put amongst the pigeons when theaifapnt o
Transport gave the go ahead for the M65 and it§rugetion to the
M6. Instead of being dismissed as a mwent, people discover
the Inner Relief road was really going to happ&le realised ot
days on St Peter Street were well and truly nuntbere

The days of the Centre for the Unemployed wemabered toc
There were rumours flying round about their graaatf the counci
being pulled, resulting in them having to quit tteb or even finis|
as a service. The council was being accused ahf§jawo many
outlets in the town doing a similar job. Our redaship with then
could never have been described as comradelyhbutgdrovided
useful service in a town where suchvsegs are vital. The cent
also provided us with a handy source of incomeutincthe rent w
received for their office. They also paid for thewn decorations.

Secretly I'd always hoped the centre would douit death an
do us all a favoy but John Lynch convinced me even though 1
of its staff had been idle and a pain in the atsg&as a worthwhil
organisation which we should encourage to growgaid influence
as it had in other towns and cities. Some cerlikesthe one ir
Kirkby and Birkenhead were fighting campaigning orgainss.
I'd been on a course in Liverpool with volunteammnt these twi
centres and found them to be a great bunch.

The problem with the Blackburn centre was theg wahad beel
used as a way of givinjobs to the boys. Most people wo
probably say my main gripe was not being one o$é¢hooys.
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The Games room: Anne Parker and Phil Riley (seated)
Jack Perkins (left) and Frank Smith playing snooker
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CHAPTER FIVE

The great schism

In the March of 1987 we had radical changesht® iersonel
make up of the Trades Club committee. The Club A4 to taki
place this month, | was up for re-election to tloenmittee,along
with Pete Kennett, Tommy Holden and Frank Smith.

Unfortunately Frank wasn't standing this tinkde had decided |
take voluntary redundancy from the ROF and try had a
running his own pub. He'd been at the ROF sincewde a lad an
could expect a decent pay out and pension. His aafd a good jc
with British Teleeom, which she intended to keep, so they ha
trouble with the Brewery Bond and were able to ki house.

The problem with Frank leaving the club comnaittmeant wi
were losing a damn good Secretary. He agree@yongth us a fev
more months to help out whoever succeeded him. ortimfately
that was the $64,000 Question, we weren't prepé&medsuch ¢
change.

Before the AGM we had other matters to sort oOnhe of thes
which wouldn't go down well here was the committe®ecision t
end closing at four o'clock and shut an hour earlidhis was
following complaints from bar staff about tkiene they had to loc
up the club after closing time then get back l&deseven o'clock.

Zafar and myself wanted to keep the four o'cldosing time, ou
argument was none of the other committee membediyhaver
came in the club at dinner timasyway as they were all working
was on the dole and Zaf worked nights most weaksyes used th
club in the afternoons.
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Pete Greenwood wasn't working, but had couneglireess durin
the day. | remember remarking how committeemem'tiimbject o
the four o'clock finish when they had days off. sBes would w
have had any problems if Kevin lived locally. lasn't our probler
him living in Oswaldtwistle.

We had another dispute to sort out. This waspirennial one «
people booking the Big &dm for bogus birthday parties when re,
they were for political meetings or fund raisingisds. | didn't minc
these going on, it was the club's purpose. Whiit'dgo down wel
was when organisations advertised meetings by $iypg the event
all over the town centre, highlighting the clubtlas venue.

The latest culprit to do this was Les Scott. 'dAmulled him befor
along with his colleagues from the SWP. This thwe lost our ral
with him and told him we weren't taking any moreiabbookings
from his lot. The club was now in a position where could turr
away business due to us doing so well at the time.

Les hit back at us in a strange sort of wayafaveek or two. Th
Duke of York on Darwen Street was one of Blackmioldest pubs
It was having hard times like everywhere else, rsedta schem
where people could hire a room for free. The flahind this was t
sell ale to customers who went to the meetings atd, wouldn'
normally have gone in the pub.

What knackexd up the SWP's brief phase of meeting in here
their party members would come in the Trades dhéir meeting
half seven, then nip round to the Duke of York. d¥lof them didn
even bother buying a drink in the Duke, savingrtineoney till they
came back to our place afterwards. Our prices semuch cheaper.

Eventually the Duke's landlord got sick of sgemms pub full o
people sitting around empty handed and slung theim Diplomatic
as always, we took them back into our place twgllihem the
difference in our prices fully justified them stagi with us. Alsc
being one of the organisations at the vanguard hef kabou
movement, it was their duty to support their ldcatie union club.

We didn't have any problems with the SWHRisetings agait
proving the old saying: ‘The revolution starts ktsing time’.
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One aspect of Frank leaving the club committeamhthe return «
John Lynch. Frank and Lynchy never saw eye tovaifeeach othe!
This was a shame because they wath talented lads, if they h
been mates the club could really have flourishBdt as is often th
case, it wasn't to be.

Also Dave Simpson put himself forward for thelclcommittee
‘Big Dave’ was a mate of mine, in fact he was omfé¢he few cub
members | knew before joining the place or beconmnglved in the
labour movement.

I'd known Dave since | was a little lad due tm tiving round the
corner from me. Both of us came from a similarkgaound ant
took part in childhood battles agat each other. | lost touch w
Dave in my teens, but met up with him again throoghfriendshig
with Chris Roe.

Chris and Dave were both SWP members, | followdiitant,’
their fellow travellers. | used to have a drinktlwithem in the
Balaclawa each Saturday afternoon once their paper sahéd. I
wasn't difficult persuading them to start using inades Club. The
were both good at the art of sneck lifting and ¢mwually persuade
them to join the Trades Council as delegates frioan trade unior
branches.

Dave was a member of the old footwear unioredadRUBSSO; th
Rossendale Union of Boot Shoe and Slipper Opemsativehris
seemed to be a nomadic trade unionist. He stafted the AUEW
then some small union called the AMithen he saw an advert ir
newspaper. He eventually ended up in TASS.

One advantage of having Big Dave on the clubriitee was hi
size. He was six foot two and sixteen stone. Whenaske
someone to leave, they left.

We cheated a bit on theght of the AGM. This was done
softening up the members, giving them two beer riekapiece t
treat themselves in the bar after the meeting. s€guently we didn
have as rough a ride as | expected. The main p@stthe decisio
to close at threa'clock each dinner time instead of four.
following pressure from members, the committee shily woulc
look at it again.

| was pleased about this, especially sincedketd a few people to
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bring the matter up for discussion. Namely my nfagb Hormar
who | persuaded the committee to accept as a clkublar in day
gone by. He owed me a favour as well as likingaiarnoon drinl
and game of darts.

Next it was a lomided club committee election. Zafar, F
Greenwood and Janice Kelly westected last year. This meant |
Tommy Holden, Pete Kennett and the two new ladg: Bave ani
Lynchy were all up for endorsement. Lynchy hadrbekected las
year, but came off early. He had to go througdlliagain. Not the
there was much to gihrough. We needed five directors to bring
up to strength anyway, so as per usual we werdeadted ‘en bloc.’

We got our stupid question, as AGM's of clubsagis do. Thi:
came from Alain Douglas, himself disabled, askinigow the
possibility of us installing a lift in the club and better pision for
our disabled members. We said we'd look into @dikiough the ide
of us putting a lift in the club was pie in theysk

Alain knew this, but he was one of those typdm mave to sa
somehing whether it is feasible or not. | didn't miAd really, he
meant well and | passed a BTEC from one of the semithe wa
always asking me to go on.

The Sunday after the AGM it was obvious the aommittee wa
splitting into two camps. This wasser who we picked as Fran
successor to be Club Secretary, it was going tevdmt Lynchy an
Pete Kennett. | wanted Lynchy to have the job bsedie'd done
before and we needed an experienced hand to féllank.

Pete was a good lad, but helhdthe experience. Also he was ¢
unreliable and a funny bloke when he'd had a jatwar, this wa:
down to the injections he took for his diabetes'dHalked on mar
occasions about jacking in the committee. Lyndby all his faults
always gstick by the club, even after finishing as Stewawlith his
experience of the club he was the right man in pigion.

Pete Greenwood must have seen the storm clmaising. He
gave us all a pep talk before we started our uSuaday mornin
chores of counting the money and cleaning up taeepl

Big Dave was a bit overawed, taking it in likstadent listening t
a teacher. Lynchy took it a different way, he wastemptuous
the way Pete gave us the sermon on the mount.
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In a way this isvhat made him decide to stand against Pete Kel
He told me later he wasn't sure whether I'd supmantor not.

To my calculations, Pete Kennett would be suigobby the othe
Pete, Tommy Holden and Janice Kelly. | reckoneadhy had m
suppot along with Zafar's and Big Dave's. We all agré®dneet o1
Thursday to sort the whole thing out.

The meeting had a 100% turnout of the new cotamiand Fran
Smith. We took a quick vote on the Secretary'stiposand it came ot
5-4 in favour ofPete Kennett. Frank had a vote which was techwi
out of order as he wasn't on the committee any mbyachy brought i
up on a point of order, saying it wasn't constitnél to have nin
members of the club committee.

As Frank's vote was invalide had a tie. Pete Greenwood trie
clinch it for his namesake by using his castingeviot favour of Pet
Kennett.

This time it was my turn to call a point of ordsaying there we
nothing in the club's rules saying the chairman aaasting va wher
it came to elections. | don't think any of us weeally all that sur
about the rules of the club, but at Labour Partgcd®n meetings th
chairman didn't exercise one. This seemed goodginfor Pete, whil
everybody else hadn't a clue either.

A compromise was reached where we took the mattewith the
Trades Council and let them fathom it out. | dicagree with thi
course of action, everybody else did including Uywcand Pet
Kennett.

My argument was because of the Trades Gbilweing made up ¢
club members and delegates who weren't. Why shpetible whc
didn't give a damn about the club, so much so tmydn't even joi
the place, have a say in such an important magtgrding its future.

lronically this argument wassed against Lynchy when he was
Steward. | was a lone voice at this meeting, #s of the committe
were more diplomatic. They wanted to play for timepass the buck.

Unfortunately the backstabbing started almostams as the meetil
finished. | wasn't happy about the Trades Councilngaaisay in wh
the club committee elected as its Secretary, it wase of their
business. | was very vociferous on this issudyréawas because
knew full well who they would pick for us, Pete hiath the bag.
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Perhaps the reason for my vociferousness was reoen
acquisition of emmyment with British Rail. It was at the back of
mind that | might have to come off the club comeettand Trade
Council through transferring from the EEJRo the NUR. | had t
take each week as it came regarding my union meshiper

The battle of Frank's succession came to a aetd April Gener:
Council meeting of the Trades Council. The issfidhe Trade:
Council having a say in how or who wecked as Club Secreta
provoked a lot of arguing. | related it to thereumt Kenyon's strik
on Crossfield Street. In this case rnoade unionists had be
allowed to partake in a strike ballot, then scablvbén the vote we
for strike action.

| shouted out in the meeting: "Any norember who votes on tf
is no different to the Kenyons scabs." Or wordghet effect. | sa\
a lot of worried looks on delegate's faces, lothedd shaking ar
people looking round like lost children.

What the meeting decided, with a few abstentions, was
Chairman's vote would be a casting one. Thereafdree result wa
the same at our next committee meeting the jobReds Kennett's.

Things got even more heated at the May Day Sdatar in the
weekon Friday night. Me and Pete Greenwood had anasmgd o
words, this wasn't helped when Janice Kelly joimed| slagged he
off to such an extent, she chucked her bunch of keyny face an
stormed off shouting her resignation from the donmittee.

| continued to argue with Pete Greenwood, het&dhto close th
bar upstairs, but | said he had no authority. B&simgly | was
backed up by not only Big Dave, but by Tommy Holderd Pet
Kennett who were still in the club themselves.ernonstated witr
him for being too much of a dictator, that he wastpt and should
pensioned off.

Pete, like Janice, ended up leaving, mutteriagh® under hi
breath. Big Dave could have been knocked down waitfeathe
judging by the look on his facdie was as sober as a judge
Tommy and Pete Kennett had been playing darts, tdaegied or
where they had left off. It must have been a clymme.
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Next morning we all turned up as usual, apainfriPete Kennel
We carried on with our usuahores then Pete Greenwood calle
meeting. We filed into no.1 room and sat arouratéible. Pete ask
for us to nominate the new Secretary. | proposgtthy, seconded t
Zafar. He was the only nomination and duly elected

Pete Greenwood and Jaa Kelly then both duly resigned from 1
club committee after this and left the room. Cisitdy | put twao
fingers up at them after they left the room andetbthe door on us.

While all this had been going on, Kevin the Siedvphoned in sicl
He wasn't too specific when he'd be back, or whetlearvbuld be. S
we had a meeting about bar coverage and decidaski®ave Bate:
our temporary replacement bar man, to do Kevirtisypotil hecame
back to work. Dave readily agreed to this.

Our reaon for employing Dave was because recently thestasd
Steward, Joe **** did a runner to Blackpool with &B3 of the club'
takings he filched from our safe. There was og0@0 in there at tf
time, it seems he just wanted a holiday and a gatedmup, we
gather. The magistrates must have taken pity uponas they onl
gave him a suspended sentence.

| remember arriving down the club this particubunday mornin
after he'd gone on ‘holiday’ to find the other coittee member
sitting around wh blank looks on their faces. When | asked t|
what was wrong they told me money had gone fromstfe and Jc
was missing. They thought he may have had an @&atid

He would have had an accident if I'd known whezevas and | tol
the rest of tem so. They hadn't even phoned the police, sowhs
the first job we did. They must have thought | waseartless basta
but | thought he was the bastard. We went outuofway to give hin
a job, at his request. This was the way he thaniked\lso the whole
purpose of the club was to help working class pojil was like
pinching out the church poor box.

Joe wasn't a problem anymore, but Kevin was. d&ked ar
emergency meeting of what was left of the club citeen Thenews
about Kewn was he would be off for a fortnight with his mes. He
put this down to all the int-committee bickering
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Our first priority was bar cover. We were atiht here as Day
Bates said he would do all the hours we wanted fnemn The firs
con@rn was covering the two bars on General Electiaghty
Everybody on the committee said they would pitchamd help oL
during the evening.

Next day was the annual May Day procession tjimothe towr
centre. It was a disaster, only about thirty peophowed ug
Embarrassingly there were more majorettes at thrd than marchers.

| was with Big Dave, we stood at the front withr mates from th
club, whilst Pete Greenwood stood with his peoplewas like twc
rival groups of demonstrators, sm enemies instead of fellow tre
union brothers and sisters on their big event efyibar. So much fo
the motto: ‘United we stand’.

Matters were made worse when nobody would c#rey Trade
Council banner. It ended up looking lop-sided wigstetary lar
Gallagher and Chairman John Easton had to dait.isl about six foc
three, John near enough a foot shorter. At Idwest didn't rip it like
last year when me and lan carried it.

It was one of those days, we decided not todyatimarchiig througt
the town centre anymore.

There was an unlikely bonus for us though. d laafeeling Pet
Kennett and Tommy Holden might jack in as commities. But i
Tommy had any doubts, then these were soon cast alvan Pet
Greenwood had a go at him the bar, calling him a bastard
supporting the rest of us. He never liked Tommyvaay.

| had a flash of inspiration to persuade Peterieét to stay with th
club committee. Why not make him Chairman? Mastught | wa:
earmarked for the jolhut | wasn't one for spoils of victory. P
agreed to accept if nominated when we had a gbegtabout it over
pint in the bar.

One of the first things we did as the new regmmening the clul
was to co-opt Andy Marshall on to the club comneittéAndy was
member of my EETPU branch who suddenly appeareth@scene,
bit like | did some years previously. Unusuallyddnwasn't motivate
by political reasons, he had no interest in this spheldeof He paic
the political levy to the uniorut was also a member of Hoddles
Conservative Club.
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Andy was a larger than life character, quiterétly, he must hav
weighed around twenty stone. He seemed an irdallighap, a re:
gentleman too, unlike the rest of us dollopershendommittee.

| managed to interest him in the Trades Counaih the reports
brought back to our branch meetings. This persiidmi@ to join
me and Ken Phillips on the General Council. It wiakmg aftel
Andy became a delegate that he started takingnimmest in the
club. | bent his ear a bit and practically dragbed on to the clu
committee, no mean feat for someone Andy's size.

This turned out to be a great move. Andy calddalmost an
DIY job, he made Frank look like me. He was arctieian by
trade of course, but his dad was a builder and Aratl/been taug
all the skills of that profession. As if theseetatls weren't enoug
he had a head for figures too. None of us on thmandittee hal
volunteered to be Treasurer, we solved gr@blem using my gre
gift of persuasion and Andy was duly elected to plsition. As
expected with this lad, he was an immediate success

At the meeting we copted Andy to the committee, Lynchy s
he didn't want to hold a set of keys for the &a. This followe
an incident in the club before my time. It leftighy with cold fee
because of the way he was treated.

Some years ago the club had a doorman called B®hvas th
lovable rogue type. He stole some cheques frontline and thi
police were called. Lynchy had to spend a nighthie Northgat
Hotel (police station). As Club Steward he wagoesible for the
money. The committee decided to suspend John lbp&ay while
an investigation was carried out.

Luckily Bob the doormn eventually owned up to the thi
putting Lynchy in the clear. But the damage hadnbdone, onc
bitten, twice shy in Lynchy's eyes. He was wargrdkeeping a si
of keys.

The way we solved this problem was by agreemgd directo
having soleaccess to the bar and cellar area. So we sorte
different keys for everybody. It was an odballation where on
committeeman had a front door key, another a bgr &emeon:
else a key for the cellar and | had the keys ferabin machines,
the phone box, bandit and light meter.
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L-R: Billy Pickup, Dave Simpson, John Lynch,
Chris Roe and Andy Marshall.

It sounded odd, but it worked. If one of thddacouldn't make
down the club on a Sunday morning, he could hasdkéy over t
one of the others, depending what access they @addourse Kevil
hada set of all the keys, apart from the ones | edrrso he coul
open the bar and lock up at night. We also hadh@nset cut fc
Dave Bates when we appointed him Assistant Steward.

It's a peculiar thing, but the club never hadcimluck when i
came to employing doormen. When | first joined irB3%here wa
Old Frank who | mentioned earlier, he was a wabtare.

When | brought it up at a meeting saying we eéea doormat
Frank and the other thieving one are probably dasaon why | wa
given the cold shoulder. Maybe we were better afing it
ourselves after all.
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The only problem was getting the members to sigr thuest:
in. | was fighting a losing battle here. The isation wa:
apparent as the committee were as bad asaglyyat not signin
their guests in.

We decided to play it by ear and pull nmembers who looked
bit on the rough side, or appeared shady. Obwotist didn'
apply to any guests who were playing matches atltiie We ha
some kind of ‘Ad Hoc’ booking for these circumstaac

And so we passed our first milestone as a naty @ommittee b
seeing out the month of May. | think a lot of plEofhought we
might screw up with Frank Smith not helping us amyre. Som
might even have wanted usin their heart of hearts. But we st
together and persevered.

Kevin the Steward came back off the sick, | ddmhk he wa:
happy about Frank, Pete and Janice going. But diidn't like i
he knew what he could do.

| was becoming a bit ofdub committee recruitment agent nc
As well as persuading Big Dave and Andy Marshaljcio us, |
was able to get my mate Chris Roe to come aboard.

Chris was a member of the SWP when | met hine N&d a Ic
in common, both of us being keen BlackbuRovers fans ar
liking a beer or two. We were in the habit of gpior a pint witr
each other on a Saturday in the Balaclava on Wattreet. Thi
led to us going out boozing together at weekendistiaavelling tc
Rovers’ away matches together. \Ween went across to the |
of Man together to watch Rovers play in the weelgl®danx Cug
tournament.

He was as daft as a brush like me, maybe thaitsl persuade
him to join the club committee. I'm still not surew | did it now
He told me itwas something | said when bending his ear whil
were drunk somewhere. But there was nothing un@haut that
normally he didn't listen anyway.

One thing Chris did manage to put over me wesuthh his ag
of 21, he became the youngest persoroto jhe club committes
He beat my record set in 1984 of 24 years old. yAnds younge
than me, but | was elected at a younger age whest ivent on
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Chris shattered my record by three years and enayn have bee
the youngest club committeemam Blackburn at the time. It wi
also quite ironic that when the club opened Chras wtill a pupi
down the road from the place at St Wilfred's Schddé might hav
even fancied his chances of getting an underagé&.dri

| used to find all these usual little bits of information about ti
club fascinating. The only trouble was nobody elge We were
bit of an oddball club, so | thought little snippetf information ma
have enriched the culture of the place. | was gyr@eople thought
was a bit of a ‘loom baht shuttle.’

With two SWPers on the committee it didn't td&eg to heal th
small rift we had with this organisation. Les Sceticcessfull
appealed against his ban on booking social funstiondidn't minc
as it was a handy waof getting Trotskyite groups like ‘Militant’ ar
Les' own SWP to start using the club socially.

At the same time | got wrists my slapped for omg and only tim
as a committeeman. This was for talking to thesqreAlthough
still thought | did agood job at the time by highlighting the «
fashioned attitudes of Blackburn's clubs.

A freelance journalist called Pete Wharton catbea public
meeting of the Trades Council organised in suppbthe Wapping
strikers. | got talking to him and heéaged coming in the clL
regularly. He was from the East End of London esmently movel
to Blackburn. Pete was friendly with a chap frohe tEvening
Telegraph who advised him to put his money intopprty in
Blackburn. So Pete sold his house in Hast End and bought thr
in Blackburn, living in one himself and renting dhe other couple.

| was the first person from the labour moventerget friendly witt
Pete. There was a lot of distrust of journalistéofving the ‘News
International’ Digute. | told him about the attitude Blackbu
clubs held towards women and our problem of natdp@ible to joir
any of the local snooker leagues. He found it ssirm in this da
and age and wanted to do a story on the subject.

Next day | receivd a phone call down the club from a chap ce
Tony Livesey, a young Evening Telegraph journalgio was
destined for higher things. He went on to becontegawig at the
Daily Sport, in other words he was an early riser.
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Tony asked me a few qumsts, then a day or two later his st
appeared in the Evening Telegraph. It was a casgraatly
expanded truth, but | was proud of seeing my namprint. |
must admit I've always done well with the Telegrapll the stul
I've fed them through press releases.

The other lads on the club committee werenhaapy thougt
They reckoned I'd got away with the story, but dulcl have
turned out differently and brought bad publicityoangthe club.

| said they had the typical trade union sterg®tiear of tht
media which | didn't share. My attitude is the aldage: ‘The
may be saying good things about you, or bad thaigysut you
But at least they are saying things about you.’e Thub woulc
probably never ever receive such good publicityraga

It was decided any future communication with thedia mus
be given the go ahead by the other directors, herotvords
censorship. | had to accept this, grudgingly.

Tommy Holden
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CHAPTER SIX

Poachers become gamekeepers

A sad evenhoccurred not long after the new committee t
over the club. Janice Kelly's father died. Sogaee Vera, hi
wife who was also our cleaner, time off work as passionat
leave. Zafar's wife, Christine, took over Veraiies for the ne»
fortnight.

Tragically Vera died within a fortnight of heusband. It mus
have been a devastating time for Janice and hersisWe sent
spray of flowers to both funerals. | felt a bitdbafter the rowin
I'd done with Janice, but that wouldn't bring hargmts back.

Consequently Christine was given the job as clehner. Sh¢
like Zafar, worked up at the hospital, as a pane cleaner. St
wanted to work in the club mainly because she aafcbdly lived
down the road on the Galligreave's Estate.

| got on well with Christine, she used to cak rindy Cap’
because | often wore a flat cap when it rained. 3&emed t
have a cult in the club of wearing these followitlg Miner's
Strike. Every time a dispute broke out locallye fhrades Club
lot would be there complete with flat caps too. bA like the
donkey jackets and braziers of the ‘Striking ‘70'Fhe Kenyon'
Dispute was going on at the time, we even got tk&ikers
wearing flat caps.

Now we were sorted as a committee ancepted by the clu
members and labour movement, we started to knudien anc
make a bit of money for the club. This was doneubyng wha
seemed an odd waygiving out freebies. The philosophy beh
this was to get people into the club. We reckbaer rents wer
so cheap we might as well give room rental ‘buckshe
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The first group we tried this out with was thésh in Britain
Representative Group (IBRG). This organisation e@sposed ¢
Irish ex-pats and their families and friends Iyim the Blackbur
area. They had been holding meetings in the cluhike, once the
got off the ground. They also started holding alsccontaining
Irish music and dancing. Often these events wbelghacked ou
luckily we had a Guinness pump up in the Big Room.

It was actually the IBRG who approached us afidred us :
deal; If we gave them the Big Rodinee every other Sunday nig
they would fill it and we'd both make money. Themthe doorus
over the bar. We readily agreed to this awdbegan a hap)
symbiotic relationship.

Following this we decided to take things a dtagher by putting
an advert in the Evening Telegraph. Thifeed free hire of th
Big Roomto parties wanting to hold functions. They woplay
£20 deposit andget their money back, provided there was
damage to the place.

We also offered all the organisationsonhet in the club two fre
Big Roomsocials between August and the end of the yeduesé
could be for long service presentations or retimgnaes.

One thing I liked about this deal was the waydught back loc:
bands into the club. 1 still followed the punk seeand persuadi
some of my friends in groups to hold gigs in th&cl These usual
turned out to be money spinners, but we smally lost contrc
and had damage to contend with.

The only problem with having all these dos wameant the lac
on the committee having to put a in lot of work.hisl could be
policeing dos if they got a bit rowdy, or havinghelp out behin
the bar or collect glasses. Every Saturday and Sumabgining the
club committee would be found down the club clegnip from the
previous night.

As we were out to make money for the club, weldbsl to bring
back four o'clock last orders on Friday afdturday dinner time
This was pleasing for me as | never wanted it kivaglon the hea
in the first place.

We invited Kevin the Steward in and listenedi® views on thi
Issue. He wasn't happy about it, but reluctarghgad to our plans.

65



We were going to do it anyway, but assured himdber woulc
be covered, or at least there would always be ctied@men in th
club on Friday and Saturday afternoons.

| finished on the railway at three o'clock ondgys, Big Dave
even earlier at twee from Newman's and Chris Roe knocked
early from Charles Baines too. Zaf was alway$adlub when h
worked days, all of us were in at some time on iSatyafternoons.

Once again | came up with the idea of shutthmgy front door &
three onFriday and Saturday afternoons. The only probleas the
Centre for the Unemployed. The staff usually krextloff early
but sometimes they finished late. It was neverodlem though.

In the early days it was the odd dinner time mnvhee hac
problens. Now if we had any, they occurred at night. CGwvas
with a chap by the name of Imdad. He seemed tdyt&ur Asian
members, even though he was one himself.

As a big bloke he looked a bit of a hard nut, leiupset them &
bringing a camcorder ia the club, then filming them boozing &
playing cards. These activities to most of ourafismembers we|
like the Jewish ‘kosher bacon rolhot allowed by the Synagogt
but enjoyable all the same. We soon reached & pdiare whel
Imdad walked in, the rest of them walked out.

Allah must have answered our prayers, thank od becaus
Imdad was starting to cost us big money. He camérunk one
evening and had a do at Zafar, then knocked ovable full of
empty glasses.

This was the heaven sent opportunity we needed
excommunicate him, which we did to turn the clulelb@ato the
land of milk and honey it was before Imdad's aifriva

All things come to he who waits and Kevin gat liay over nc
wanting to serve untl four o'cloclon Friday and Saturd;
afternoons.

One Saturday night, or rather Sunday morningearly Augus
1987, Andy Marshall and Big Dave were walking gastclub afte
a night out, when they noticed the bar lights wemne There ha
been a stabbing nearlayd it was after two in the morning, so tl
went in to investigate.
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In the club they found Kevin and Pete Kennetthat bar, botl
having a drink. Dave and Andy weren't bothered tivie they
were drinking after time or not. The fact was asvgyp caild have
walked in, including the police. This might hawestthe club it
drinks licence.

The previous week we had a meeting with Kevirerofais
working hours. He wasn't happy working in the chra had tol
members and the club committee of hmention to look fo
employment elsewhere.

At the meeting he requested a clock card tonbmlled and if h
went past a certain time, overtime would be palthe committe:
told him this was unacceptable. n&bciable hours were part ¢
parcel of anyjob in the licenced trade. We were the Trades (
not Mullards.

Big Dave asked Kevin if drinking after two inetmorning wa
his idea of overtime, to which Kevin resigned oa #ipot. He triec
to claim compensation from us alleging he suffecedgructive
dismissal.

We met his union rep, who wasn't very happy abaking ug
this particular case. He said he was only doiisgdhb, far be it fo
him to want a legal battle with a trade union cluble'd neve
known a similar dispute and didn't want to again.

The union rep told us Kevin was planning on rngkus to al
industrial tribunal. He reckoned Kevin really wathsome kind ¢
out of court pay-off rather than go through witgdéaction.

When the rep had gone we discussed the situand decide
against paying him off. | argued this may be sasradmitting
defeat and could be damaging to our credibilitysoAt would be
a slap in the face for Big Dave and Andy who haly treen doing
their jobs as committeemen.

We told Kevin through his rep, to go to hell and try his lud|
the industrial tribunal. After all he had resigreattl if the reasor
came to light he wouldn't exactly come out of iteimg of roses
especially if he tried getting another job in tleehcing trade.

A letter arrived a few weeks later from ACAS isayKevin was
planning to take us to an industrial tribunal. Y&ekoned he we
pushing his luck and called his bluff.
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Lynchy wrote back to ACAS telling them our pasiiti Kevin mus
have developd cold feet once his union told him he was on g
ground and they wouldn't pay his costs. This dedttick and we newv
heard from Kevin again.

Kevin was becoming a pain in the arse anywayyreyes. He we
moody when behind the bar and made faithaf telling anybody who'
listen how he was after getting away from the @slsoon as possib
He also delighted in telling me how he ajwawent in Churc
Conservative Club on his nights off.

In a way leaving us was probably a good movehiar. | hearc
Frank Smith and Raymond our Stocktaker helped hnmd &nothe
Steward's job, somewhere in the Rossendale Valley.

All the same it was weird being involved in adustrial dispute of
kind, apart from one of my own, and dealing witkrade union full-
timer from the gaffer's side. Us trade union asts/taking on a Ton
poachers becoming gamekeepers, a reversal of ke mobody wil
ever believe could ever have really happened.

This did cause a lot of resentment towards Frankth. He was
perceived by most of the committee as the braihedeKevin's clain
for constructive dismissal. | knew for a fact Keditn't have the kin
of knowledge to come up with this definition forshiermination o
employment. It had to be somebody with a lot ofuistrial knowhow.
Frank knew his stuff following his days as a slstgward at the RO
As Kevin's mate, he may have pointed him in thitrdjrection.

So Kevin went and we appointed Dave Bates apdesry Stewarc
Dave had a goodegligree for the licenced trade. His dad, alsaed
Dave, was the landlord of the Royal Duke on JohmS&8treet. Hi:
mum was the Manageress of St John's Tavern irothe ¢tentre.

Before working fulltime hours for us, Dave used to help out in
Tavern. | used to occasionally pop in for a drinkl@hcamp with hir
when he was behind the bar.

One dinner time | called in and was raving tov®about thi
performance of Blackburn Rovers after they had adgwin the
previous night. Dave pulled me to one side andtedi to a small
balding chap stood at the bar.
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It turned out it was Rover’s full back Chris Pricgho | hadn'
recognised from Adam. I'd even mentioned him hgnargood gam
too.

Dave told me he came in the Tavern quite aftet &raining. | ma
not have noticed Chris Price, but | saw him put ddtwee pints i
the half hour | was in the pub. | wondered how di@n't have i
leaky defence with a good boozer like that.

We decided to offer the Steward's job to Daved@nporary basi
for three months. It meant we could review hisf@enance an
vice-versa, the club might not have been his glassttdrbi This lef
us with the task of finding ourselves an Assist@tdward to cove
the part-time hours vacated by Dave.

Doing what seemed such a simple process of hatiaif turned int
a right ballsup. It was probably down to our relative inexpecie a:
a club committee and our age factor. Four of ueweour twenties
two in their thirties, leaving Tommy and #Zas the ancient men of t
committee in their forties.

It seemed obvious the lads wanted a dbifg-behind the bar and
became more like a beauty contest than a job tewment exercise
Our advert in the job centre for an Assistant Steless povoked ¢
good response and quite a few people put in for it.

We knocked up a shortlist and held interviewsva days later. A
the interviews it was down to a couple of lass€mne was a nic
looker called Andrea Walsh, the other was an alsdtumer. She
was the one who caught our imagination and aftemanimous vot
was selected. We decided to send the other apgicancluding
Andrea, a letter thanking them for their interdsit this time the
were unlucky.

The only problem was our arided Stewardess gave us backv
the day after we offered her the job. So hurriasié/decided to g
Lynchy to phone Andrea, telling her to ignore oetitdr of rejectior
saying we'd made an administrative mistake. Shenwa when h
phoned, but her dad was and he passed on our reessag

Luckily Andrea took us up on our job offer artdrged work witl
us. She was only 19 and lived in the Feniscowlesrict of
Blackburn. Like Tommy Holden, she had an unidehtwan sister.

Working in the Trades Club must have been aioeilshock for
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Andrea as her last job was working behind the lhd?leasingtol
Golf Club. From one extreme to another, the boyf@nineteent
hole would have held vastly different views than lusich o
lefties. Thissuited Andrea, she thought they were a bunc
toffeenosed snobs and couldn't wait to get away frome
anyway. Her only problems were transport to amanfthe club
Blackburn's bigger than you think.

One night Andrea had a real transport probl&he was waitin
for her dad to pick her up after working behind theb bar. Sh
was waiting in her usual place, the bus stop ratmedcorner ol
Freckleton Street, when the police pulled up antlsed her ¢
being a prostitute.

Unluckily for Andre the club premises were right in the hea
Blackburn's ‘red light’ area. She tended to digssn motorcycle
leathers, which probably gave the police the wratea of wha
her real occupation was.

Andrea was taken down the police station, busymed th
coppers to let her go after asking them to ringdhyn This wasn
the first time the cops had pulled him out of bed aouldn't b
the last. What she should have done was showdppets he
club keys and get them to try the door if thegnd believe hel
But that's easy for me to say. Nobody ever thougids on thi
game (I hope!).

After Andrea's unpleasant run in with the Vicgu&d, the
committee decided to pay for a taxi home for whoewas
working behind the bar at night. DavBates only lived o
Johnston Street, but was entitled to the offertand it up too.

On the rare occasion | did a bit behind the Ibdr,save thi
money and walk. This paid for my bacon and egglwah which
| was in the habit of eating in thefeanext day, as part of my ne
job on the railway.

About this time the Trades Council decided tespnt Fran
Smith with £25 and a memento for his services ®dlub. Jus
before Pete Greenwood jacked in the committee altkvghateve
the Trades Council gave, the club committee woudtcim

This was unacceptable in the eyes of the newnatiee. There
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was a lot of bad feeling against Frank from our badause of tr
Kevin ‘Constructive Dismissal’ situation.

Maybe we were a bit childisby it was spoils of victory, but w
decided not to give Frank anything. Our reason tlvase had bee
no formal decision to give him anything and he'drsped ¢
vindictive campaign against existing directors loé tclub. Ther
was no proof of this and sleeping dogs should teen left to lie.

Matters weren't helped on this issue when alégls went up t
the Sportsman's on Shear Brow where Frank wastitddrd. The
went there after going round Accrington on DaveeBaStag Night,

In the partywas a German lad called Johan (pronounced Yav
bit of an eccentric who sometimes went out in hisrs. His part
piece was singing German Socialist songs. Whedidh¢his in the
Sportsman's it didn't go down very well. A ladtbdlhim, probably
out of xenophobia.

A punchup started between Frank's regulars and the Ti@higx
lads, leading to the police being called. Justub salt in the
wound, Kevin was working behind the Sportsman'stihait night.

This didn't put Johan off Blackbuyrhe liked the place, especic
watching Rovers. His football team was Werder Brepstrangel
enough the team Rovers played in a friendly toothiice their ne\
floodlights. What surprised him more than anythivegs the amoul
of beer people in Blacklin supped in general and the Trades ¢
in particular.

The silly incident was brought up at the Tradssuncil wher
Frank's GMBATU branch sent in a letter of complainkt was
signed by Janice Kelly and her friend Dorothy Hicke

Fortunately it Bd to go through the Executive Committee of
Trades Council, of which | was a member. | argtlesl inciden
was none of our business and if Frank wanted tagbai complain!
which he didn't, then it was a police matter.

Surprisingly the Executive never said a dickaygl. Perhaps the
were fed up of past bickering, or noticed the ch#sn't going to g
bust as predicted when Frank left. He'd givennlg three month:
everybody else gave us the benefit of the doubtvak more of a
embarrassment than anything.
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In the middle of all this turmoil was a breathfeesh air. The
club darts team won its league title at its finsempt. They did |
in style by winning all their matches, except thstlone. Nobod
turned up for this one singely enough. Their opponents |
night must have thought our team was so good they'tdever
need to show up.

The darts team included a motley cdileec of three uniol
activists; lan Gallagher the Trades Council Secyet&eorge
Davies the fullimer from the NCP and Bob Horman the Ic
EETPU Branch Secretary.

Life was one big paradox for Bob. His bosses@k called hin
a communist, at first club members called him &ifsdue to hi
past life. Now he was in the Trades Club dartsntsharing th
oche with the full-time organiser of the New ComrnstiRarty.

Having an all conquering darts team was quitaigrise. Th
only problem was getting the really good playersutm up due t
their labour movement activities. Tommy Holdeas the captali
and no less an activist himself. Darts was hist fiove thougt
probably more than his trade unionism.

One member of the darts team was Dave Robé&ks. made
stupid mistake with him, helping to continue ourdBack with
doormen, lg appointing him to the job. Our reason for thisswc
placate the bar staff on Friday and Saturday aftara because
the recent return to four o'clock last orders.

We should have known better. He must have theldecord fo
being pulled by theommittee for his conduct in the club. He
a ‘shitstirrer.” | even lost my rag with him one night ck
threatened to punch his head in. | apologisedrtoimmediately
upon cooling down.

Dave's problem was his mouth, he loved stirtimggs. Eery
pub or club has a Dave waiting for their chanceraate. Also h
was a bit stroppy after a pint or two.

So we ended up appointing a doorman who causmblé
instead of preventing it. He didn't last long e §ob, thankfully
One night he beame involved in a drunken slanging match \
John Walmsley, no stranger before the club mattee himself
whilst on duty
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They ended up rolling round the pavement outsige club, likea
couple of mating whales on a beach. We sackedfdirthat, deciding
we would have to police the bar ourselves yet again

Not long after Dave's brief spell as club doamptze surprised us all |
getting a job up at Queens Park Hospital as anllamycworker. We
already had a colony of club members workinge¢heacluding Lynchy
Zafar, Bert Turner and Graham Blackburne to mergidew. It was eas
for Dave Roberts to slot in.

Tragedy was to follow Dave within a few montHshan starting. H¢
had a terrible accident while shifting some rubpislinen one bthe
hospital dumper vehicles crushed him against a walight have had
faulty handbrake as nobody was driving it .

Dave was rushed to the Infirmary where thegdtrio save his le
When | went with Lynchy to see him, | thought tHesd done. His leg
was a mass of tubes and wires, but he could stiighe his toes. Tt
next thing we heard a week later was his leg hadotoe off or els
gangrene may have infected it.

We held collections in the club for Dave andaiged a do up
Queers Park Hospital, in the function room. It had addurnout o
hospital staff and club members, raising hundrefdpomnds, perhay
over a thousand.

After his operation Dave briefly started comingthe club again, firs
in a wheelchair, then on skis. But it was too difficult for him to get
our place, so we gradually saw less and less of him

The final irony was Dave forgetting to keep up NUPE union sukt
and so getting into arears and out of benefit.erl@ed up having to tal
up his case for compensation privately throughligitar.

As some form of consolation, at least Dave dithse his other le(
There had been a danger it might have to comesoffedl.

At the time we sacked Dave as doorman, the ctieerseemed to be
a barring phase. Quite a few people were shown tw.d This neve
bothered me, | always took the attitude where ooer dnay close
usually meant another opening.

| had a run in with one member who was a straringg called John,
Billy, or Adam. Nobody was sure what his real name was. He v
retired teacher we thought, definitely a man ofhhigtelligence oftel
seen reading books in Blackburn Library and ahehe town's mos
noticeable characters.

73



And noticeable he was, dressed likekaamp and with a horrib
nicotine stained beard. What made matters worse Wwes anti-
social habits, especially his snorting in the bahwa noise like h
was going to be sick.

He may have been a tramp by appearance, butpped like
tramp stamer. His tipple was lots of Gold Label bott
consequently he used to become legless.

On one occasion he was so drunk when | wasrsghehind thi
bar, he accused me of shohanging him. He then became exc
and started calling me a thief. wasn't having any of that, so
pulled him before the club committee and susperdedfor three
months.

John, or whatever his name was, remarked atdissiplinary
meeting how a three month ban would mean him nisigbable tc
come in the club durinthe Winter. As this was the case, he tol
he wouldn't be renewing his membership and leftdiaé for the
last time. The lads on the committee breathedge Isigh of relief.

The worse thing about John's presence in thewas its deterrel
effect. We had lately been pulling in a growing numbieyoung
women, mainly friends of Andrea, now working forpermanently
John tended to sit next to people rather than srown, even whe
the bar was empty. It wouldn't be long before snsrtingwould
start. Also it looked like the club was takingnyas off the street
| used to get fed up of explaining what a cleverdxcentric fellov
he was. I'm glad he had a go at me now.

We really started showing our teeth at this tims well as dsing
John the tramp, we barred a couple of lads fortifighand tried t
take legal action against Joe ourAssistant Steward for filchir
the £340 from us. We didn't get far with this, ngpiadvised b
Dave Ryden, a club member who was a solicitorauld probably
cost us more to take him to court, never mind ggtanything ou
of him. He was skint, not even having a propef m@r his head.

At least threatening legal action did the trigkth anothe
member. This was a chap called Shaurowgassed us a fe
bouncing cheques. He had been appointedbr@mator of the
Centre for the Unemployed, the latest case of ‘jobshe boys.’
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Shaun had been to Sheffield University and ghiaedegre
following his trade union activities. His qglslems started with tt
breakup of his marriage. Like many people in a simgasition, he
started hitting the bottle.

This was even worse for Shaun having a bar nght door to hi
workplace, in the same building. Our bar was kkbone to a dp
for him. He started drinking and playing the banlithe club no
only at dinner time, but in his tea breaks too.

Anybody with an alcohol problem knows from expece mone
doesn't last long, especially in your bank accouShaun starte
passing his own cheques over the bar until theyestdoouncing.

When the bank began sending these back to semenim a lette
to come and meet the club committee and explainsdiin
Unfortunately he didn't trap, so | went round te $&m and aske
him to meet us, with a little help from the threategal action.

We managed to sort things out with Shaun, hd paiat he owe
at a fiver a week. He solved his alcohol problemngually.

I'm just glad | was able help him. He told nmetbe nighthe was
supposed to see us, and didn't, was because avaii$o the clul
he couldn't even pass the pub down the street Wieeliged.

Sadly Shaun was probably one of the main reasbggshe Centr
for the Unemployed shut down not so long afterwards

Following our experience with Shaun, we broughd rule wher:
only a limit of £10 would be allowed on chequesrothe bar an
these had to be backed up by a cheque guarantke car

One good thing about us showing our teeth wasrdspect |
earnedus. People like a strong club committee and dor4s yol
about. This was reflected in how well the club wWagg.

About this time | was pleased to welcome tharPiing Lodge o
my EETPU union into the club. They had met in @aurts Hote
for many years, but the current landlord wouldn't tura juike bo»
down while they were holding their meetings. | knthe Lodge
Secretary, Frank McGarry. He was a keen Roveike me.
Nobody hardly went to any of their meetings, butd@rwouldn'
allow them to be swallowed up by the Electricians.
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Another union started meeting in the club arotire@lsame tim
the plumbing lodge joined us. These were the Blaok
Tapesizers, one of the old textile unions whisled to be all ov¢
the place in Blackowm. They used to meet in the
Woolworth's building, but redevelopment meant thesd tc
move out.

We were more than willing to accept the ‘tapewsiras the
affectionately became known. They probably morantlany
other union, apart from the Ovedkers, were a part
Blackburn's industrial culture from the textiledea It was i
shame because they were all old fellows who weatmfpaway, :
bit like their industry. Yet it was the textileatte which made ol
town into what it is today.

Dave Roberts holding the club’s darts
championship
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CHAPTER SEVEN

Democracy discovered

The age of technology continued to dawn. This wasndto
Andy Marshall, his workiate and some of his ideas were of ¢
benefit to everybody. One of these was the leasnga
photocopier. | was particularly pleased about this due to nany
labour movement activities.

As well as being on the club committee through mion, | was
obviously its delegate to the Trades Council andhmnExecutive
Committee of this organisation; also mayanch committee and r
union's political delegate.

These commitments were a piece of cake. | \smsSZecretary ¢
my local Queens Park Ward Labour Party. This whs af work,
writing numerous letters and minutes as well asather writter
reports. So the photocopier was very welcome to me

Other gadgets we bought included a microwavenovéndy's
party piece with this was to put a lightlb into a pint glass of wat
then get it to light up. [I've never tried doingstland wouldn'
recommend anybody else doing it either.

We also bought a freezer to go with the microsvand starte
selling loads of pies. As the club was doing sdl,wee decided t
plough most of our profits back into it. We'd fauthe secret ¢
success. You get out what you put in.

Our appliance of science encouraged the Tradescl to rehas
the idea of getting the Resourced® going again. The man w
agreed to be the mug who oddinated it this time was Mic
Howarth. He holds an unusual place in thadnsof the Trade
Club, as the one of the few persons ever to loselestion for the
committee in my time. This happened when we held Annual
General Meeting in February 19
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It was my fault really.l transferred from being the EETPU Tra
Council delegate to the NUR's in the same weeksolinds a b
shady and probably was. The EETPU had a meetidgsant m«
packing once | joined the NUR. My new union wa®rslof a
Trades Council representative following the resigmaof Normar
Heaps, their Branch Secretary and long servinggaéte

I'd been elected to the club committee the mneviyear. But
was constitutional | stood again, being classea mswcomer. Thi
meant there were six people putting in for fivecelm Unusuall
we had to hold an election.

Me, Zafar, Chris Roe and Bert Turner were alctdd, with Ber
beating Mick by one vote. A few months later weopted Mick or
to the committee when Chris Roe resigned his ositi

| came second in the ballot, on®te behind Zafar. Tr
committee elected him Club Chairman the month jnesly wher
Pete Kennett resigned for personal reasons. Hermeally go
over Kevin and him being caught in the bar thagffatnight. Pet
stuck by us when we needed him, te leredit. He helped o
credibility with the labour movement, we lost a édtsupport whe
Frank Smith and Pete Greenwood left the scene.

Pete had suffered from diabetes for a long t&md was slowl
going blind. He eventually had a foot amputatbdouigh the
condition, but never complained about it.

I'm not sure why Chris jacked in the committéendy said he wa
going to as well in one meeting. He didn't, thda&lavens. Thel
was a lot of bickering over the appointment of Dévates a
Steward on a permanent basis. This seemed to & amonths.

We tended to turn club committee meetings intobal battles
usually between me and Lynchy. Yet people dide&ns tc
understand we were the best of friends.

Maybe the pressure was a biteh for the lads due to their lack
experience as committeemen. We received a latitofism, mainly
from the Trades Council, saying the club committees too younc
When Chris jacked in our average age soared.

One piece of unfinished businessnfr Frank Smith's term
office was the question of having a juke box in¢hé. Eventuall
we came up with the idea of asking the club membdrat the)
thought. After all they would be the punters whowd be using it.
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There was a lot of opptien from the Trades Council, mc
slagging off about the youthful maksg- of the committee. | thoug
this particularly unfair as I've never worn maketupny life.

So we threw it back at thernpw we weren't afraid of democra
The members votedlightly in favour of having a juke box, but t
ones who did were people who used the club aTbe ones again
the juke box were people who tended to come in dlud for
meetings and wanted to have a camp afterwards.

Frank had always wanted a @lbox and so it seems did -
majority of club members. I'd never been too safethis, but
eventually pushed for it.

Ironically the kind we installed was one | adlyidad a hand i
manufacturing. It was a WPA music system, thd firm | started
my working life with and who | was still working favhen | joinec
the EETPU and the club. It was like my past conbagk to haur
me. In the wall box was a unit | assembled yegmsand even he
my writing inside on the serial number.

The juke boxcame from Abbey Leisure, the operating compan
used for all the club's amusement machines. | khewwo lads wh
owned the firm, Derek and Steve, who | remembetingetup
together. We did most of the business through éstevperson, ¢
one of hisengineers when the machines either went wrong &
changed them. | don't think | ever saw Derek sleaging WPA.

One aspect of the juke box poll and AGM electiwas how i
showed what an unconstitutional club we were. Akl committes
we werereally an elected dictatorship. | could see sighghe
founding fathers and mothers here.

Some of our Articles of Association actually tawlictec
themselves and others were definitely illegal. Gteged any prof
from the club should not onlyogto the Trades Council, but t
Labour Party too. Luckily not many members seebwtiered abot
the rulebook. This was a good job too as thereevaly a few
copies available. | had one which I'd ‘inheritédm Alf Lloyd.

In this same month of March, Dave Bates' tempyo&teward’s
contract was up. We had to either give him thew8&td's jok
permanentl - or fire him.
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On the other hand there was the option of anotireetmontl
temporary contract, but most of the committee didee this a
fair on Dave, especially as Andrea had been taker
permanently. Another split was looming on the haoni

By now from our own experience we'd learned twtlet
differences of opinion get in the way of the comnoanse. Afte
all if you believe in something you want continuity. Too m
people had washed their hands of the club justusectney didn
get their way, a bit like the little lad who takais ball home if hi
doesn't get a game. | wasn't going to jack irhithgs didn't g«
my way at the next committee meeting.

The licencing trade had come into Dave's lifee da botf
parents having their own pubs. After a few yearsh& Army,
Dave followed the family vocation.

Unfortunately he didn't really help himself. sHivork béind
the bar was great, but he tended to join us indounken habit
on his days off work. This didn't go down well wgome peopl
in the club, especially on the committee.

| liked Dave, he was as honest as the day ig &1 what h
did on his days off wasn't relevant to the ¢lulb my opinion
Let's face it;we on the club committee were setting a ¢
example of how not to conduct ourselves. We werlianany
position to slag off anybody's behaviour. But ves the powe
of life and death in the club. It wasn't fair.

So at the decision making committee meeting Tgrhtalden
couldn't make it, the jammy get. Me, Big Dave d&luris Roe
pushed for Dave to be given the job on a permambhasis
Lynchy, Zaf and Andy were against this propos#l all restec
with Albert, he was undecided.

| managed to persuade Bert, with a bit of briakship, hi
would be responsible for putting a man in the dpeue if he
voted against the proposal to give Dave the jobrt Bidn't hawvi
the heart of Pontius Pilate and voted our way. gt the job.

It was a good job Tommy couldn't make the megtime wa
undecided too. We would have ended up with a comjze,
offering Dave another contract for three more menthWe
couldn't keep putting it off over and over again.
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At least we sorted out the Steward's job. P#aee broke out o
the club committee and we all started getting othwiach othe
They even elected me Vice-Chairman.

Everything seemed to be going just great, whenfell aut with
the Labour Party. This arose from a dispute batwid Taylor,
the local Party Agent, and Andy Marshall. It wasogomethin
and nothing really, displaying Labour's electiorsteos in the club
windows in the run up to the forthcoming local diecs.

Bill rubbed Andy up the wrong way by assuminghis usua
arrogant manner he could just put them up as aemaftcourse
Andy told him he needed permission from the clulmecuitee.

This upset Bill, he took it up through the paptpcealure and pL
in a complaint to the Trades Council. This led ®taking sticl
from all quarters.

| backed Andy because | was fed with everybadyng the clul
for granted. People felt they had an eternal rightlo whateve
they wanted with us. Thaically Andy was correct, it was |
record only trade union related literature coulddiplayed in th
club. But traditionally we always helped the Lab®&arty out. Wi
just felt they were biting the hand that fed them.

As expected our loyal Trad€ouncil brethren didn't see our s
and arranged a meeting to sort things out. Theadarhad alreac
been done with the Labour Party. They decidedatber the highe
echelons of the party decided to try and set up tven club som
time in the future.

We ended up having to apologise to the LabouyPar whateve
misunderstanding had been caused. Our attitudetivegswere |
valuable source of income we could well not do with We
needed friends not enemies.

The club committee also ahated some of the Trades Cou
delegates with our plans to increase our numestrahgth to eleven
members. What upset people wedlee three extra places !
planned to add to the existing eight Trades Couwtalggates quot
Those committee membevgould not need to be from the Trau
Council, but ordinary trade unionists who were cloi@mbers.
This idea had been talked about for a while. mkht was Lynchy
who came up with it originally.
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| had argued against it previously, mainly hessathere had nev
been a problem finding enough people to serve an dlub
committee. Although pulling in a full complimentas anothe
story. Even in '84 we managed to run the plach woi#tly six of us
guality was more important than quantity.

Unfortunately | could see the writing on the wall wih&hris Roe
left us. Mick Howarth's domestic problems soon patd to his
brief spell as a committeeman. But what brought nmend tc
Lynchy's way of thinking was when John Easton, @han of the
Trades Council, put himself forward as a committaem

This was a nogtarter almost immediately. John only appearc
come on as a way of keeping an eye on us, natucallysing
resentment from the other lads. To make matterseyde was
lecturer inSociology at Blackburn College and was looked d
upon accordingly. As expected he didn't last lo#gfew snidey
comments did the job of making him feel unwelcome.

It made me decide I'd sooner have members oocdimenittee wh
cared about the clulbrather than Trades Council delegates
weren't prepared to pull their fingers out. Or whought it was
way of justifying their working class credibility.

There were quite a few ling@ changes going on in the c
anyway. Andrea jacked in hey@s the Assistant Stewardess.
didn't do a bad job for us, her only problem wawvisg too many
‘Preston pints.”  This for the uninitiated amonggbu is
Blackburnese for a short measure. We also usegkoAndrea i
the vicar was calling as she gave our pints tlaegd collars.

We decided after Andrea to bring in a bit of undy and hirec
Chrissie Cramsie to cover her duties. Carolinechyhelped us ol
when she was available.

On the club committee we had the possibilitylading Andy
Marshall and Big Dave due to problems affectingirthanions.
Dave's branch of RUBSSO was a tiny one based loca
Newman's and Feniger & Blackburn. They were carsig) not re-
affiliating to Blackburn Trades Council, leaving \&ahigh and dry
He wanted the union to merge with the TGWU anyway.
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Andy was a victim of the national political seenThere was the
possibility of the EETPU being suspended from thCTas a result of
the Wapping debacle.

Losing these two lads was a terrifying prospelt was fair to sa
Andy was the brains and driving force behind thecssgs of the club
the moment. We explored all sorts of ways of keggim on the clu
committee if his union was expelled from the TUC.

Andy was proud of his union and sait ltommittee membersh
would be untenable if the inevitable happened. it3ooked like we
were all victims of the national scene, very sattad.

As was the usual case with the club, every clmadia silver lining. /
stroke of good luck came fromy new union the NUR. We were in i
middle of four one day strikes, restricted to myno® & T Section o
the railway.

Like most unions do these days, we lost theudesp But the goo
thing to come out of this dispute was BR's hardgrattitude tovards
the railway unions. They increased the price afngi Blackburr
Station's Ambulance #dm, where we held our meetings. This wen
from a fiver to £25 a year. A move deliberatelynad at making L
sling our hook.

This was meat and drink to mad | managed to persude the NUF
join most of the other unions in Blackburn and medhe Trades Clul
| told them they had a moral duty as a trade umosupport the clu
and they agreed to do just that.

It was a strange one to me why the ladser wanted to meet in t
Railway Club. | was a member here, for the bardaking cost of 6p
week out my wage, although | didn't go in very oftdt was ironic th
Trades and Railway Clubs were so near each othertlar end ¢
Freckleton Streeseparated by the River Blakewater. Both clubsd
good case as our meeting's venue.

The main reason the branch didn't want to me¢he Railway Clul
was many of the lad's dislike of Frank Bond itssitfent. He was a &
of a dictator, but | alays got on with him due to him being a ki
Rovers fan like me. Frank might have been a dictdiut ‘his’ cluk
wasn't short of a bob or two. He was the mainaedsr ths, a vern
shrewd man was Frank.

83



We could have used this Frank's advice wheame to decidin
upon the snooker table instead of the other Frans finally
arrived at the conclusion it wasn't going to takke b had neve
done much and we ended up calling it ‘Frank's begg elephant’.

Our problem was not just the face'@ never get in a club leag
because of our ethics on women having the rigipidg, but wher:
the table was. There was nothing we could do alimst Ever
playing darts matches and our All Fours and donsrgsmes in th
same room didn't stimulate nfuanterest. It was obvious v
weren't a hot bed of snooker.

We decided to install a pool table in the Ganoesn too. After al
everybody can play pool and you get a lot more gamethar
waiting ten minutes for the snooker light to usé@m

The Centre for the Unemployed was definitely on its wa,
their people wouldn't be getting in our way anymofaother doo
had the possibility of opening here. The Countythoservice whi
met in one of the rooms upstairs showed interestemting the
vacant office.

The EETPU did get kicked out the TUC, which nteamdy
coming off the club committee. Unfortunately Trad€suncil
Secretary lan Gallagher was a little zealous imorming the
Electricians of the TUC's decision, so they pubbed the club.

| found this particularly annoying, especialigce it was me wh
brought the branch back into the labour movemelat following
the incident with Bob Horman. Bob himself didnant the branc
to leave the club either. He said he'd try and pufew stroke
behind the scenes to coax them back. He owed atddhservice
rendered, like I owed him for getting me an intewi with
NORWERB, which led to a temporary job.

Not only Andy left the scene. Dave Bates jackedbout the
same time, a&ing he wasn't happy working under Lync
Therefore a new Club Steward was needed once mdreva had t
go through it all again.

The chap we appointed as our new Steward wadasdckn. He
impressed us at his interview, but that was theamkoty time. It
soon became apparent we'd picked ourselves a dgckan wasn’
all there, he seemed to have his mind on othegghvhen working
behind the bar, to the point of being in a trance.
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He was the only man I've ever seen take an droer one persorgive
their drink to another, then go and ask for paynfiemh someone else.
had to be seen to be believed, unfortunately ityreld happen. Mos
members found it comical at first, after a whilevds irritating. | used t
try my best to get in before anybody elsevad at opening time. He h
difficulty then.

On the bright side, lan was an accomplishedtpain He gave ot
toilets, quite a bit of the club bar and hallwagpauceup. He never hs
any problems finding committeean to cover the bar while he w
painting. lan could go into his trance then.

It was also a way of saving the club money hgwvim paint. This wa
because every time he went behind the bar he wsyaabkh beer glass:
usually by pushing them too hairto the pump nozzle through too mt
enthusiasm. If that failed he tended to drop fidits on to the floor o
the way to serving the wrong person anyway.

Our current state of incomings and outgoingginoed when Big Dav
jacked in the club comnmtée. This happened one Sunday morning
meeting specially called to discipline an AsianVatb had been drunk
the club the week before.

Sunday morning was probably the worse time teehany sort o
meetings, especially disciplinary ones. Mgibkecause we all tended
roll in, still feeling the effects of the previongyht.

It was the case on this particular occasion.veDand Zafar accusi
each other of not pulling their weight, leadingltave storming out no
room shouting his resigtian. Zaf was in the wrong really, he w
pissed out his head and was generally @retective whenever an Asi
was up before the club committee.

| think Dave wanted to get away from the compaittnyway. Wit
Chris Roe and Andy Marshall gone, thavas only me left of his mat
still serving. | tended to be a bit of a mavengko went his own wa
and didn't have any bias who | upset, consequéethpected it back ar
was often isolated.

A bit of light relief took our minds from all it faling out with eact
other. The Labour Party contacted us to say Chahnanted to make
documentary about Socialism in Europe with a featur Barbaa Castle
in the Trades Club.
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The television crew seemed to spend all daynendlub. Ther
were a few reporters from the press and local rembo The ever
was stage managed as all political events are thease but it didn
turn out too badly. Our only problem was the T\Ople blowing ¢
few fuses because of their equipment's power copsam | felt |
was up and down the ladder changing fuse wireasll d

When | saw the finished programme on telly, ¢hesas even
glimpse of me. As everyone expected | could ba s¢¢he back ¢
the Big room, the one with the beard and whiteskaet picking up ¢
pint of bitter for a crafty sneck lift. I'd nevenet Barbara Cast
before in the flesh and was surprised just how shg was. SF
spoke well at the event, even though she must baga around tr
eighty mark. | was collecting songgasses from her table when :
grabbed my arm and asked me how | was. She saitlk&d it in
the club and was Proud Blackburn had this place.

There was a blaze of publicity from the eventhvBarbara Castle
appearing on the front page of the Lancashire Exghelegraph
and giving an interview to Radio Lancashire. Unhfaately all this
publicity was to lead to the club's eventual dovinfa

L- R: Chris Roe, Andrea Walsh, Dave Bates,
John Walmsley and Dave Simpson at GCHQ rally,
Cheltenham 1988.
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CHAPTER EIGHT

The crazy Club Steward

All of a sudden attacks on the clularsed appearing in the loc
press. These were saying we weren't paying amaaenoug
rent for the club premises. A Tory councillor cdll®onalc
Heatley-Jackson, or some doublarelled name like they ¢
seem to have, started the bandwagon rolling.

We never had any trouble like this before duethte cluk
having to come down eventually because of the |IRatief road
Eric Smith used to get the club building rent tiglowvith a noc
and a wink even from the Conservative and Libeaaincillors.
Blackburn Council has always been known for itslsibatweel
political parties.

For some strange and unexplained reason, LaineaShunty
Council decided to move the route of the road diyghPutting it
through the Spiritualist church next doand missing the clu
leaving us in the middle of the Inner relief roaddaa dua
carriageway either side of us.

This was stupid because the ‘Toffee Crisp’ pepas we in fu
called them, owned their building. Union House wasdemne
and the proerty of Blackburn Council who didn't want
anyway. Consequently it was derelict on the top fi@ors, thert
had been no point spending money on a building hvhias
coming down.

Heatleydackson's ploy was a clever political move in tlas W
had a dig at the Labour Party meeting in subsid
accommodation paid for by local ratepayers. He alagged of
Jack Straw for sharing the club with organisatilikesthe SWP.
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We ended up becoming a political football, theyl®argumentvas
quite legtimate. They said as it was the case of the aofcoming
down now, it was worth a commercial income to theuxil. We
ought to be charged its full market value.

In reality it was a daft suggestion as the top floors were in no fi
state of repir, needing a lot of money spending on them tadgthe
premises up to standard.

We were doing the Council a favour acting as caerta After all we
were in Blackburn's red light area, some peoplelavtiave liked tc
use our premises for other purposes.

The Labour Party lost their bottle over this issééso they still hadn
forgiven us for the election posters fiasco. Seythnnounced to ti
world their plans to try and push for their ownlzluThis would be
posh place, more of a centre, whareals would be available. The
was no way it was going to have an elected comenitteough
Blackburn Labour Party's higher echelons basicditin't trust thei
own members, too much working class influence.

They did try to get the defunct Bank Top WorkiMgns's Qub, but
lost their bottle here as well and missed out wlieeg shouldn't hav
done. £100,000 would have got it if they had maded. This wa
peanuts to Jack Straw, the land the club stoodasworth a fortune
All sorts of things could have been done with tite. s

A car dealer snapped it up for the measly sufa7&%,000. It mad
me question their determination to get their owacpl It showed ho
well we'd carried them over the years. They knelctv side thei
bread was buttered on.

It must have been a lucky month for us. | paded the committe
to put pressure on the Whitbread Brewery to up£thdarrelage the
gave us to pay off our writeff loan. They must have liked us as t
doubled it to £6 without a qualm.

From talking to people involved in pubs and slubspecially ot
Stocktaker Raymond Hacking, it looked like the beeywwas havini
us over a barrel. We were getting only £3 knockdéda barre
compared to some places getting £30. Raymondtkaré were eve
pubs which were getting a better deal than us.
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| reckoned for a change we could hold a gunresgai/hitbread’
head. After all we only sold their beer and hadrain with then
over wanting to sell beer from another brewery.

We wee in a position to tell them to sling their hookt @f our
club due to us doing so well. Hopefully other beews woulc
fancy their chances of supplying us. I'd heardaits of stories ¢
brewers outbidding each other and throwing in serests toget
into clubs.

Luckily Whitbread swallowed the bait and agreedtr reques
| just wish it could have been a £6 a barrel woitefrom Day 1.
We could have paid them off and acquired our ovacelyear
ago. But life is about what might have been.

lan the new club Steward was becoming a probléfa. wasn'
getting any better and the complaints were rollimg He seeme
to drift off into trances, then was too easily disted.

A couple of women started coming in the cluldianer times
This became a problem in itself due to them briggyounc
children in all the time, one was a baby. The &liave us cau
for concern due to the father complaining aboutirtheon-
attendance at school.

There wasn't a lot we could do here as thewsmen were bot
members. Quite a few people complained about #i®y lbbeing
brought into the club, due to the smoky atmosph&¥e did drav
the line on her bringing it in at night. We thotighe was pushir
her luck a bit here, during the day fineitimot at night, it wasr
the greatest start to its new life.

lan got on very well with the two women, a lmbtwell. The)
had him nipping to the toilet changing the babyéppy on on
occasion. | remember Jimmy the postman complaialyayt this
especially when he had to wait for lan to serve.him

We had a committee meeting due to sort out thi situation
The three month temporary contracts lan and CleriSsamsie ha
were both up for renewal about the same time.

Chrissie had done agd job for us when we needed her, so
was taken on permanently. But what had we to @aalan? Thi:
was a tricky one.
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The debate was a difficult one. We accepted ez keer
hygienic and honest. But he was always in a blaoayce! Alsc
he did crazy things like serving onetbe members a pint of pur
cleaner, we could have had a death on our hands.

We decided to offer him the job permanently, ondibon his
work improved. We might as well have talked to thall. He
didn't get any better.

Our prayers were answered again, not bad tonesy of us on th
committee were either Atheists or Agnostics. @fternoon Zafa
was in the bar and noticed the two women were ials&nocking
pints of ale back as usual.

Zaf thought itodd how they weren't paying for any. So whel
pulled lan about this, lan lost his rag with hidaf told lan to ge
out from behind the bar and leave the premises. wheld ther
arrange a committee meeting to sort out the matter.

lan was still blamg as he left the bar and picked up a stool
the intention of braining Zaf. Luckily his aim was good with th
stool as it was with his beer glasses and the poozgles. He h
the top of the bar surround and the stool felh®floor, on the ay
down it unfortunately hit Pete Wharton the joursilquietly having
a pint and doing his pools at the bar end.

Pete was alright, but lan wasn't because Zakdanm behind th
bar and smashed him. Lynchy was working in ouicefand cam
in the bar when he heard all the commotion. Zaf was hgldan
down with his foot on his chest.

lan was told he was fired. On his way out Lynchade a de:
with him. He was still sacked, but we would sag thiree mont
contract had finished. He would also forget abbositnose being re-
arranged by Zaf's right hook. We also agreed\e tan a referenc
to anybody daft enough to give him a job. Zats$ €iid our job fo
us.

One of the first things we did after this inaMlevas to sto
children caning in the club on a regular basis and definitat
night. We were in a neAn situation here as the majority
members who brought their children in during thg dhlvays kep
them under control and were no problem. But ageiserally the
case, the innocent suffer with the guilty.
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The two women at the centre of the incident weaered not lon
after when they were drunk one afternoon and tareat Chrissi
Cramsie. This was yet another case of us gettiogyl A fortnighi
later they triedo get back in the club one night, so | ended ulnge
the police to have them ejected when they refusdebive.

It was quite amusing how one of them kept tglline young coppt
who came how | had no right to sling them out. thl@ught she was
bit of a nutter, like the rest of us.

The other was even more of one, she fanciedrlb€&his cause
domestic trouble for him as she even called rountdis house whil
his wife was in. Luckily he managed to shake Her btold him if her
husbandfound out, he'd break her white stick and strarigde guide
dog. Unfortunately for Bert, Pauline his wife didirust him an
came in the club for a bit after this incident.

As well as Albert, other committee members bexdhe focus c
attention lecause of their private lives. Mick Howarth splith his
wife and she left him with three children to lodkea by himself. H¢
soon disappeared from the scene.

Lynchy got done for drunken driving. | was adly in the car witl
him when he got Bted. He was giving me, his wife Caroline
John Walmsley a lift home. We had all had a fewndhy alsc
ordered a Chinese meal from a take-away on DanireetS

On our way to the Chinese we turned under tilwag bridge. |
saw a couple of coppewalking down the road approaching the t
centre. | told Lynchy to keep on driving, but heuldn't have it. H
got out of his car with a grin on his face.

The coppers pulled him in the Chinese. He topkheir offer of ¢
bed for the night. Awo year ban followed and a £300 fine for w
turned out to be a very expensive Chinese take-away

With lan's brief spell as ‘Bar Cellarman’ over, Wwad the problem ¢
finding ourselves a replacement. It didn't takelosg to find &
solution to this.John Walmsley, a man mentioned on many occa
in this book, decided to give it a try.
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John, or Walmsley as he is more usually calleitked as a roofe
for PGB Roofing next door but one to the club. kted coming
in our place during one of ¢hregular closures of the Kings He
the pub round the corner from the Trades at theobotof
Freckleton Street.

This lusher is reputedly Blackburn's oldest albgtand a liste
building. Unfortunately there was nothing listeabat its cliente
due to it being situated in Blackburn's reght district. A lot of
prostitutes and their punters tended to frequeatpllace over th
years, along with its fair share of lowlife.

We didn't have this problem due to being a carad having
members, evethough we were on the same patch. The King:
have one decent landlord who we had a good reltiprwith. He
was called Maurice Blackburn and very handy whémeeiof us rau
out of change or beer. We were forever rollingréaracross th
street to each other,

Walmsley had a voice which carried, he alsmkifar too much
but was honest and probably the hardest worker dwe&r comi
across. His biggest problem is his shakes, thigplis down t
falling off a roof he was working on. Nobodbelieves this, mo:
people put it down to his hobby of excess drinkinhis has als
given him a weather-beaten face.

Consequently he fancied a change of careeh agade instead ¢
battling the elements on windswept roofs.

We weren't so surebaut Walmsley, but he was really into
club and would do anything for us. He did mostidiog jobs,
including replacing windows which we were alwaysvihg put
through. This was usually the work of our politiopponents an
passing drunks.

So wegave him a three month trial to see if he was @sd
serving ale as he was supping it. Unexpectedlglitie't do such
bad job for us. Although if you compared him wikle last bloke
there was no contest.

Walmsley endeared himself early on. Was Stewards used
clean the beer pumps during the week, sacrilegiotigping the
residue beer down the sink. Walmsley decided tothao pumy
cleaning on Sunday mornir. Not a drop was tipped age
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| was the main beneficiary of this, being tbnly lad on the clu
committee who drank bitter. | would get a couplepmts from eacl
bitter pump, we had two bitter heads in the cluthere were also
couple more in the upstairs bar which were cleameehever we had
do on in the Big room. Asvell as these | supped Guinness
Murphy's too. Some days the wages took me all mgrn

Generosity being part of my nature, | used todhaver the odd pit
to the other lads who were down, especially as sBomglay morning
| might end up with twiee pints. Usually | supped them all before
club opened at twelve o'clock. This is why | didnind missing m
Sunday morning lie in.

We had a bit of a problem in March due to thém@a Rushdi
Affair. Our Asian members may have had viewshis issue, but ke|
them to themselves. Zaf thought the ‘FATWA’ wasbih crazy.
Besides the vast majority of Muslims in Blackbureras Sunnis, nc
Shiite Muslims like the Ayatollah Khomeni. But fewgs were
running high in some parts of the world, even Blagok.

Literature used to come through the club's rlette from obscur
Islamic groups, we got enough junk mail from cr&tyistian group
too. The Jehova's Witnesses were down the road ficoand droppe
off their stuff occasionally. But ligion was generally looked dov
upon by most club members, especially the politide@sme.

What put the cat amongst the pigeons was the Miping on the
bandwagon by setting up a group called ‘The FriendsSafmar
Rushdie.” Unfortunately they dgged us into potential trouble
using the club as the group's address.

Luckily we nipped this in the bud straight awayWe expressed o
fears of possible vandalism, or even worse to Riabster, Blackbur
SWP's main man. Phil was very understagdibout our concerns a
had one of his people write to the Evening Telelgrép say ‘The
Friends of Salman Rushdie’ were not based in tlaelds Club. Thi
followed an earlier one they wrote promoting thgamisation.

We even received an apology rfrothe SWP for not askir
permission to use the club as an address. ‘Thenéfsi of Salma
Rushdie’ never really got off the ground and foldlei obscurity,as
often happens with well meaning front organisatiorithe Rushdi
affair didn't give us any trouble at all.

93



Now we had the staffing situation sorted outrglody was able
take a back seat as far as committee work was ooede Carolini
Lynch was still doing a bit of work behind the bhaut less and les
She and Lynchy were doing degs at Preston Polytechr
Walmsley and Chrissie had everything covered.

| was quite busy myself. The Trades Councitteleé me as tr
Press and Publicity Officer. Also my influence tile NUR wa:
growing. There was a strike starting to loom onridulway. We hel
a special meeting in the club about British Raofsposals to thro
out the machinery of negotiation between the unicssd
management.

The Trades Council itself was doing a bit famhange. We were
the process of organising ‘drade Union Week,” which woul
include an exhibition and Quiz night. There wasregoing to be
play put on called ‘Brandon’ about one of the unkEyment work
camps used earlier in the century.

There was a lot of political activity going om the club becaus
there were two sets of elections in the pipelifidhese were for tr
District Council and the European Parliament.

The Labour Party was holding meetings in thd duvery Sunda
morning. Our only problem was them keep coming the bamwhile
we were boozing as we did our Sunday morning tadkss wasn'
much of an advert for the club. Jack Straw the Wduld keef
popping in taking telephone calls while we were dmg pints
before official licensing hours. We didn't careawlhe orthe rest o
them thought anyway, but we still locked the daokéep them out.

Our Annual General Meeting was three months flaig year, ir
June 1989. We had to wait for the books to conek beom the
Accountant. It wasn't a bad meeting, apaoirfrZaf's inability tc
chair it properly. | spent most of the meeting sgaring instruction
in his ear. His spoken English was never Oxbridijleer, so ther
were a few blank faces in the meeting when he 1
pronouncements.

Mr. Thompson the Acamtant told us the club had made a s
loss, we were currently spending £25 a week moam tlve wer:
pulling in. But we'd paid off most of our write#ff loan which wasn
so bad at all.
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The only voice of dissent we had in the meetwvas Caroline
Lynch, she always gave us a hard time, mainly toLgachy in his
place. Nobody was that bothered anyway. Whoeagarecup witl
the idea of giving members attending the AGM twee fbeer token
should have been given the Nobel Peace prize, deadt ife
membership. It gave us on the club committee ay t@e.

Bob Horman was very good that night. He wasafipy about th
way the EETPU had been treated by the Trades Cobtisaw thi
club suffering needlessly by them pulling out andeting n the
White Bull in the town centre.

| saw him after in the bar. He suggested aidett the branch mig|
do the job. | persuaded Lynchy to swallow his @raohd drop them
line. It worked, the prodigal union returned te fold.

Having a dipute with my old union was the last thing | neel
The railway strike did break out after all, we daksd to picke
Blackburn Station each strike day morning. | madeanner in th
club from one of my old bed sheets. It read NURImblack letter.
which | made using an old toothbrush and a tinawthpolish.

We had six one day strikes every Wednesday iy el June, w
must have been the first union since the Miner&é&to actually wir
our dispute with our employers.

During the last coup of weeks of our dispute the town [
workers in NALGO came out on their own strike. Jhed to the
strange sight of two separate picket lines very maagh other. Ou
outside the railway station, the NALGO one outside offices o1
Jubilee Street It would have made a great picture, but nok
thought about recording the event for posterity.

We settled for a rise of 8.8% which was 2.2% emtiran Britist
Rail's ‘Final Offer’. We also persuaded BR to dtbpir plans to ge
rid of the existing machinery of negotiation.

On a personal level my involvement in the strike the mai
driving force finally persuaded the branch to holat meetings in th
Trades. Arthur Middlehurst also retired as Brandiai@nanand |
was elected to the job. At the time of writing kil there.

There was a lot of good support from club membédrs wisited u:
on the picket line, even my dad showed up. Pealgle beeped the
horns as they passed u
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| always went back to the club after picketyduOthers went in th
Star and Garter or the Railway Club, but only om&ce got thi
branch meetings. My only disappointment was tlok laf interes
from the local labour movement in the railway dispu

A dock strike broke out at the same timeheTTrades Council s
up a support group for Fleetwood's few remainingkéos. | was lei
to drum up support on my own, probably becausestnkes wert
only one day a week.

| suppose | did bore everybody with the disputenjoyed the
picketing andits comradeship and even wrote a poem callec
‘Blackburn Railwaymen’. | gave this the snappamnirthe Evenin
Telegraph, but they never printed it because wes\virgghtened o
being victimised if we talked to the press. Mostportantly,
everybodyfrom the railway locally supported the dispute, ok
person scabbed on the strike throughout the duratio

THE 1989 RAILWAY STRIKE

They'll never cross that picket line
They'll never break the strike
Let the gaffer's lackies
Say whate'er they like

These men all stick together
The brothers of the track
They've gone too far to give up
This time there's no going back

The bosses know they're beaten
A question of just when
They'll never smash the spirit
Of the Blackburn Railwaymen
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Striking railwaymen picketing Blackburn Railway t8ia in the Summer
of 1989. (The author is on the extreme left)
Photograph courtesy of the Lancashire Evening Telagh
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CHAPTER NINE

Straight from the horse's mouth

Back to the mundane business of running the clubr atl the
excitement of the railway strike. We changed aes ffrom Holland"
to a firm called Barry Crowe, based at Garstan@lrigley influence
us here and turned in a good 'un. The pies froow€'s were great.

The chap who delivered them was a good lad tée.would let thi
club members buy their own pies from him and uguaibught string
of sausages for sale at knockdown prices. These fuk of meat anc
went down very well with the members. Barry Craniacreased ol
pie sales by a large measure.

Unfortunately Walmsley didn't give us much charadf any mor
bright ideas. He jacked in as Steward notglaiter. It seems |
couldn't divorce his professional life from hisvaie one.

This happened from day one, he would come ircline drunk on hi
days off, a similar problem to the one we had Vidtwve Bates. Th
committee soon began to hear complaints about Weytasehaviour.

Evenually he resigned, saying he missed his weekermlsntuch.
was a bit disappointed as his work wasn't so d4€l.could handle tr
bar when the club was busy, even upstairs. Anthlked to people
He just preferred life on this side of the bar.

Walmsley was a kind lad, especially to me. He madag get m
on a Manager's course at Whitbread's Salmesburyweadye This
turned out differently than we expected. Normdhgse are just
glorified piss-up. The one we went on actually @asourseijt even
had a video showing a drayman drinking a cup ofesof This was th
first time I'd ever seen a drayman partaking is #ind of sacrilegiou
activity.
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| only got one pint all the time we were at Sedtoury. Walmsle
got about three, aftd volunteered him to demonstrate changir
cask of ale. | made up for the lack of beer bytipgtaway loads c
grub from the generous spread at dinner time.

Most of the others on the course must have égdex good snec
lift like me and Walmsleyand couldn't contain their disappointme
One of the lads even drank the contents of a fadtyple bottle ¢
incorrectly fermented beer.

And so Walmsley was back to this side of the balping the cas
till jingle even more. This meant once agaia had the problem |
covering the bar.

We were helped out in the short term by Caroligach on he
days off from the Polytechnic. As a student shen'tlipay tax, s
could put in as many hours as Chrissie Cramsiee |dths on the clu
committee covered the rest of the hours.

There was a new addition to our number when Jiramsie joine:
us. He transferred his union membership from Mastdr NATFHE
to our area. It meant he could go on the Tradasm€band the clu
committee.

It was an odball situation now where all three staff membeesa
married to members of the club committee. All éhd them ha
names beginning with ‘C’ as well, but that's irrgat. The situatio
may have been a bit dodgy when it came to the waged. The)
wouldn't need to go on strike, just deny their laugls nocturn:
services.

John Cramsie, or Cramsie as everybody callsidahind his bacl
had become a friend of mine over the years. | hgt througr
Chrissie back in the Militant days. He's as geuns a bloke as I'
ever met. For every fiver he spent in the club,vw&3uld go or
himself and the rest on other people. He shattdrednyth of the
jocks being tight-fisted.

Cramsie's problem was of there not being endougirs in the
night. I'vespent many a happy hour burning the midnight oth
him after time in the club, or back at his placéhwhim andChrissie
| was even sick in his car once, but it didn't shap giving me a lif
home. He hadn't been drinking, | obviously had.
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Another good thing about Cramsie was his ability dtuateer foi
things. So we stuck him with the Treasurer's jblmfortunately h
couldn't get out of bed on Sunday mornings afteeavy sessiol
This earned him the nickname of ‘Count Dracula’.

Asso often happens, we entered a time of changeggat.aQuite
a few good ideas came along. Whitbread encouragetb sel
Murphy's Stout in the club and it went down venjlwe

This was helped by us using their promotion obaple of barrel
and lling it at 50p a pint. The offer didn't last prselling out ir
two days. We were pleased about this, especialth@lrish dos o
Sunday nights were going from strength to strengthving both o
the Emerald Isle's famous stouts available inclbé couldn't do u
any harm at all.

Another good idea which we put into practice Wwastart a racin
nap for Saturday afternoons. Lynchy came up wiik $uggestior
He was a member of Audley Workingmen's Club whre dctivity
was used succshilly. A lot of our members were into raci
anyway, so we gave it a go.

The plan was to get twenty club members puthiBg a week in
pool for ten weeks. This would make a total po£d00. At the
end of the ten week period the most successgfsiier in profit term:
would win £75; second place received £20 and thlade a fiver.

One or two members suggested different pernwmsfii.e.
fourth place. But we thought we'd see how it wdatvn first.
Eventually we followed this course oftem and brought a four
place in.

This new activity in the club gave me a chancesxercise m
embryo journalistic and humorous writing skills. did this by
knocking up a column each week alongside the lesagjale of how
people performed. | madiein of anybody who had a win a
anything else | could think of.

A lot of members told me this was what raiseenest in the na
and got it off the ground. Everybody found it fyngiving me a lo
of self-confidence and discipline to write stuff.
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CLUB NAP

P Wharton +6

| Douglas +0.25
J Duxbury +0.25
N Riley +0.25

J Shannon +0.25
J Walmsley +0.25
W Fletcher -1

A Turner -1.444
R Atkinson -3
C Cramsie -3
G Duckworth -3
P Eccles -3
M Kelly -3
M Leaver -3
C Lynch -3
J Lynch -3
M Lynch -3
| McClure -3

K McClure -3
T McDonald -3

M Pickup -3
J Riley -3
M Small -3
P Walker -3
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WEEK 3

The Clark Kent of the clu
stopped being a mild mannel
reporter and became Supernr
powering his way to the top
the nap. So Pete the Hack
definitely back.

The beer must be flowing dov
Wensley Fold as Irene and Josi
both had winners too. Just
show the gqirls from th
gasworks haven’t run out
steam.

We have one hell of a battle
second spot now, a real tig
squeeze, with five people all
the same score acneing
position.

But this week belongs to Pe
the Tabloid Android. H
reckons it's good news. B
there are still seven more wes
to go before he meets |
deadline. Anything can happ
and probably will.



I'd been doing a pretty good job as Press & EiiplOfficer on the
Trades Council and got a kick from seeing my warkthe loca
paper, especially when my name was mentioned. rebdhed th
point where all my press releases were being phadlis

The racing column was going down well so | was/\pleased wit
myself. Lots of club members asked about jointmgext nap. Tt
main thing is it did the job and boosted Saturddteraoons
Everyone was into racing now, including me.

My problen was not having a clue about the sport of kingjbe
funny thing was all the socalled racing experts in the club dic
exactly rise like cream from the milk either. lasvthe usual case
only hearing about their winning when it happened ailencethe
rest of the time.

It was quite fitting our winner of the first nahould be Lynchy
His idea gained him £75, | slagged him off accagtlinn my racinc
column. this was one of his better ideas. He 'tisave many, bt
this one worked.

A problem was looming on the horizon in the sumniet389. It
was our perennial one of staffing. Caroline wasngoback tc
college to carry on with her degree. Lynchy wasady there an
the rest of us were all working. So we neededxamadand.

Our confidence was a bit lacking when we discdigbés situation
For some reason we seemed to be jinxed, or thaughtere when
came to hiring staff. We decided to advertisehia job centre ye
again and see what happened this time.

We recered two replies to our advert and arranged a righthe
applicants to visit the club and be interviewedheTposition wa
advertised as part-time, but more hours would [adatvie.

On the night one of the applicants didn't eMeowsup. Luckily tle
other did. She was a little Scottish lass calleardaret Small, he
name was very fitting. Her dress sense wasn'tvwsire a pair o
ripped jeans, not something many applicants wepbanterviews.

Margaret seemed a bit shy, but alright and wfisred the jok
which she accepted. My only qualm was her appearaathough
was one to talk, always in my oily railway overallkich | refusedo
wash because of my own private dispute with Brikstil.
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| didn't see why | should wash themyself and not recei\
laundry money like other workers.

She looked a bit boyish, definitely a lesbiahwasn't bothere
about that, she couldn't do a worse job than sdntieeocharactetr
we'd had behind our bar.

| was right too, she turned outlte pretty good at her job. Ma¢
knew how to look after the bar, having been on wdites' cours
while living in a pub in Ingleton. She was a bitysand didn't sa
much, but | was quite pleased with her.

Every silver lining has a cloud and Mgg was her mates. S
was a lesbian, that was no problem, but some ogittewho cam
in to see her were. A couple of them came in pisgsp anc
swearing in the bar, one or two members complaialedut the
language. This meant we had a delicatél@m to sort out. Ol
was where we wanted them. As usual | was givenatsle of doing
the job.

It was Lynchy who told me about Maggi's mated are had
camp over how | would pull her. The best way wolkdat dinne
time before any of the members came in, then a awoed.

So that's what | planned on doing, she was ldetlie bar ne»
day. | went in on my usual railway dinner time. ckily | was in
early, before Wilf and Billy, the ever present d@ntime lads.

Maggi was bottling up whendsked her if | could have a qu
word in the Games room. She was a bit cagey st §he probabl
never had a dirty oily railwayman asking her to eosomewher
with him. When | told her what | wanted to discusse was ver
understanding.

| saidto Maggi: "Margaret the club committee don't gavelamr
about the colour, religion or sexuality of who cawme the club, bt
our members aren't as broad-minded as the comthittee

"Everybody to their own," answered Maggi.

"You're absolutely righthut | want you to see it from our side
want you to think about the club. You know yoursediv ignoranc
can spread like wildfire.

"Please try and bear with us. We think you'oeng a great jo
and we like you." | said to her.
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"It's nothing | haven't seen before," Magghsd.

Maggi was very good about what I'd said. It trusve sounde
odd to her, working in a club which claimed to paisnequal right
and Socialism. Maybe we were ahead of our time.

She said she would keep hertesaunder control in future. V
never had any more problems with them and Magdgeseinto hei
job. She became very popular and nobody gave an @doout he
sexuality.

The funny thing was quite a few of the ladshe tlub fancie:
her. Her partneMo realised this, but she wasn't the type youamx
the wrong side of. So Maggi was left well alone.

After my quiet word with Maggi, | called at thgnch's house o
the way home from work and told them ‘Mission acptished.’

Caroline remarked @ how | was always given the dirty jo
Lynchy was just relieved, he was expecting a feidesncomment
from certain people. We decided to put the wordnm where
anybody who insulted Maggi over her sexuality wobkl barre:
from the club.

| was \ery pleased with myself that night. Caroline madetee
at the Lynch's and | ended up drinking some ofrthemebrew
beer too.

Gradually me and Lynchy were beginning to rumdhlub togethe
ever since Andy Marshall left the committee. Taiso @ame abou
through other circumstances. Tommy Holden hadntala@untary
redundancy from his painting job with the councilHe saw
retirement as a winding down process, which inalutles role or
the Trades Council and club committee. He reckdreed dme his
wack and he was right.

Zafar was the other factor. He was startingdme into the clu
the worse for drink and losing his temper. He wmebably
frustrated about not living up to his expectatiassClub Chairmai
He indicated it was his intention not to standtfa position again.

This left the door open for me, like it shoulavie done in the fir:
place when Pete Kennett jacked in. Zaf should heesn a lot mor
influential than he was, but it wasn't to be. Haswleveloping
drink problem and not coming in the club as often.
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For some reason the club's Asian members didstbcaate witl
him either. This was a bit unfair because he'dagnstuck up fc
the lads and encouraged them to join in the chdtisities.

On the positive side of the club committee, John Crandsikea
pretty good job for us. His influence within thakour Party wa
useful, he was a local councillor in Bank Top wait.was hand
when we came round to making a new deal with thieyRaer the
terms of their rent in the club.

We heard Jack Straw the MP had recently takértheuservice
of a surveyor to assess what was a reasonablérdmt section ¢
the club. We heard nothing from this, which told we were
obviously charging him aeasonable amount compared to
parliamentary colleagues.

Jack is well known for being careful with his mey, his neaxazi
opponents put this down to his Jewish ancestiwyak also obviou
the Labour Party's plans for their own club hadstony gound anc
needed more planning than originally thought. Qatéew party
members blamed Jack for not coming up with the momnben
Bank Top Club became available.

One idea | had in the club was to put up adisthe notice boai
of members who owed ba once the deadline for paying them
passed. Jack Straw tended to be a late payekpasted becau:
he was all over the country in his capacity as aa. M | jusi
happened to mention this one night when Phil Rileg Party
Secretary was in the club before a meeting.

Phil's hand went straight into his pocket liketup a drainpipe f
pull out the couple of quid for Jack's membershidter Phil left |
noticed he hadn't paid his own, but that wouldattéhbothered hin
he hated the club.

Cramsie also brought a computer into the club wkwehinstallec
in our office. | had a go on it myself, but hatbato learn when |
came to the age of technology.

It wasn't all one way with Cramsie though, hangd a dog fror
the club and a onedged chicken which he rescued from the |
nearby. It didn't last long and died soon aftedsaThe dog fare
better. It was a stray which the Cramsie's chmatiePaddy becau
it was found one Monday morning after an Irish
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An interestig problem arose which had been perplexing us
long time. The club had begun to develop a gotatiomship witr
the SWP, especially since the Salman Rushdie Affdiney wen
out of their way to be respectful to us since fhgends’ cock-up.

Ore of the things they did so as not to cause trofdyl¢he cluk
was to hold their special meetings in the pubhedry. These wel
the ones open to the public, mainly as a way ofuiBog new
members to their organisation.

This was also the one they would advertise yypdisting all ove
the town centre. They held this meeting in thealip so ther
would be no comeback on the club due to the illegailire of thi
form of advertising.

It became noticeable to us on the committee Wwewvere nmssing
out on a good night's takings with the SWP awaynftbe club onc
a month. Love them or hate them, they were a doath of snec
lifters in the East Lancs branch.

We also thought it unfair how Blackburn Counrid threatene
us with legal aton because previous SWP posters had name
club as their meeting's venue.

In our eyes it seemed reasonable if the pulihiady could ge
away with allowing the SWP to meet on their premiaad not b
prosecuted, then why shouldn't we? So weeghem permission
start holding their public meetings in the cluly;flosting and all.

This went down very well with the SWP, even meeewith oui
cash register. But it didn't take long before asistarted emanatil
from the town hall. We endedp having to stop their publ
meetings again.

We never seemed to get justice from the coundiifter all
Blackburn town centre is full of posters advertisgroups playin
at King George's Hall. But you wouldn't expectrth® prosecut
themselvesin this case. The library is owned by the Cot
Council and the same nepotistic rule looks to apglse too.

Really the club was an easy target, or maybeoortevo Labou
councillors didn't like the building where theirrpamet and the M
had hisoffice being associated with rival political pasie But it
was all right for Blackburn Library to take the SWWPoom rente
and for us to have a quiet night once a month.
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We could have used a bit of money from the S\WBuw club band
decided & come out in solidarity with them and become ai&ist.
For some reason it developed a defect which stantddng it pay ou
more money than was being put in by the punterger @ three wee
period we had to keep filling up the coin tubeshwihoneyfrom
behind the bar.

The bandit was a new model which we used taaospan unpopuli
one the members had gradually stopped playing.y Wexe given i
good return on their investment this time. We ogwd the bandit co
us £530 of the club's moneye ended up inviting Abbey Leisure,
operating firm's director, Steve Robinson to a catte® meeting.

I've known Steve for a long time, from my fijsb, he's a reasonalt
bloke. He offered us the use of the latest ‘stétine art’ bandits foa
month or two so we could recoup our losses. We alade a dei
where we installed a pool table in the club on &B6Masis. We he
the option of purchase if successful and we readdyeed Steve
terms.

It didn't take long to pull the loot bacK his was down to us openi
all day on Saturdays, now the option was available decided to tr
an inducement to keep people in the club from fiseven o'clock.

This was done by dropping the price of a pin€Bp for these thre
hours. Itdid the job, maybe a bit too well. As usual thewses alway:
somebody willing to abuse it and a few people usedrder three ¢
four pints at five to seven, all progress has itsep

Not everybody was on their best behaviour asetlemning went on,
but we pulled the money over the bar. Controllihg swearing o
some Saturday afternoons was a problem mainly atieetbar usuall
being run by one of the committee lads. | woulg@ottup with it whei
| occasionally covered the bar. Not everybody asstrict as me.

Maggi seemed pretty good at handling peopleindéemale an
tiny was quite an asset in calming situations doBhe slotted into tf
club very well indeed.

Our other Scottish import, John Cramsie, dicbadgjob for us witl
the telephone. He managed to get a better lin@alrdeal withone of
the new firms which set up after British Teleconsvpaivatised.
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Like everyone else in the movement, | was agdhestpractice, bt
there was no point in looking a gift horsetiee mouth. We had
good think about it first though.

With the staff situation sorted out, Maggi endgddoing the job c
Steward near enough full time. She was able tkwaer thirty hour:
every week, this suited her and us. It also gavtha tiance to lool
at other aspects of the club.

One or two members wanted to start up a span socia
committee. This was a follow up to the succeghefracing nap. Bc
Atkinson and John Walmsley were the leading lidgigkind this idee¢
Bob usedo be the Secretary of the ill fated Bank Top Wigknen':
Club. He slightly resented not being able to conme aur cluk
committee because he'd let his trade union memipeegbse.

Our attitude to a sports and social committes teaencourage |
Why should we be the ones who had to come up witthallbright
ideas in the club. It would also be a handy wataking weight off u:
when it came to selling raffle tickets, or goinguind with a footbal
card.

The only thing I could see on the horizaemas the possibility of tF
sports and social committee being dominated by @ma couple ©
people who would end up doing all the work, thenhfge up with it.

We ended up trying to test the water to see hdretnough peop
did want a sports and cal committee. This was done through w
was now becoming our usual way of gauging opinidre put a notic
up on the board asking anybody interested to it ttame forward.

If possible it would be totally independent bétclub committee, b
there was no reason why we couldn't help financtallget it up. Ani
perhaps one of us could join their steering grolipmmy Holden wa
the obvious candidate here. He was on the BlacklAllr Fours
League committee and seemed to like things like thi

The result of our survey showed about a dozemlmes had pt
their names forward for a sports and social conemitt | could se
from the list about half a dozen of the signatomaight do a bit
Whenever something like this arose, people woult themselve
forward for lots of different reasons.
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There would be the kind who volunteer for evieiryg and signe
every petition put in front of them. Others whalteen cajoled int
it by somebody else who was keener, but werenllyregerested.
We also got the recalcitrant types who wanted t@leago at the clL
committee and saw this as a rival organisation.

And finally there were the members who were nawech use
The first sign of having to do a bit of work usyathade them slin
their hooks. In a club like ours there were alwalnty of critics, |
saw them as a balance, they kept me on my toes.

The sports and social, or sabmmittee as it became knov
started out as a good idea. Unfortunately it becdne disaster
forecast it would be. The members who put their namewdad
were John Walmsley, lan Jones, Mary Leaver, Bobinstkn anc
Paul Wignall. Tommy Holden was supposed to beliweay but he'
done a disappearing act. So it was open to anysabn the clu
committee. | made sure it wasn't going to be me.

They were a motley collection of characters.rnMaas a councillg
in my Queens Park Ward and Bob was the old Segrefathe olc
Bank Top Club. Walmsley was all right when we werdoarring
him from the tub for his drunken antics. His heart was in tiggt
place though.

lan and Paul used to work in the Elma Yerburgbh pnd ‘Las
Resort’ nightelub down the road. lan also worked with the it
the lads up at the hospital. He had a fetish kderavomen, old like
their fifties and sixties. He was only in his gawenties.

Walmsley and lan Jones ended up dominating tigangsation
Some good ideas came out of it: A tote was staated there we
talk of running a trip to Bolton Greyhounds. Sommels sub-
committee members would even go round with a fdbttard anc
raise a bit of money.

It didn't take long before things started tovgong. Walmsley an
lan had already proved themselves a partnership mar with Laure
and Hardy by losing lan's driving licence.

This happened when Walmsley got himself drundd arcapable
down the club one night. lan who was over thetlueicided to giv
him a lift home in his car. Getting Walmsley te Hiat must hav
proved a difficult job.
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One of his neighbours thought he was being beaperanc
phoned the police. So instead of Walmsley beingedon drunk
and incapable, lan was breathalised and lostdesdie instead.

After the experience of Lynchy and his Chinedeetaway, now
lan and his Queens Park positive reading, not margplp
offered Walmsley a lift home any more. They saghtening
doesn't strike twice, anything is possible with Wsley.

The sports and social committee went horribtg tebt by wel
over £70. | loked upon this fiasco as a useful lesson. It
showed the club members it isn't easy taking thingsn
themselves and showing responsibility. £70 wakeap price t
find that out.

It was also a cheap way of finding out a lotpebple wante
sonething for nothing without putting anything in tg leaving
the work for somebody else. This sounds like tloeysof the
labour movement, certainly the Trades Club.

Maggi Small (looking at camera) behind the club bar
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CHAPTER TEN

Day of the Jackass

On December 27th 1989, | wasdily elected Chairman of tl
club committee. This was a pleasing day for me,should hav:
happened when Pete Greenwood finished with us. Mabv
Lynchy as Secretary and me the Chairman, we wer@dminan
force in the Trades Club, officially.

We had a few battles on the committee over the ydaut
became the best of friends and still are. At tim®e we'd reache
the point where we ran the club over a glass of bbe¢he bar
whoever won the argument had his way with the cdtemi

A cowple of days later we had an unusual visit to tld clThree
members of the committee: Zafar, Lynchy and Bdrivakked ug
at Queens Park Hospital. Worked is a debatabled vasr the
seemed to spend most of their time off on the sickn the clut
during their break times.

One week all three of them were off sick. Soaugbmust hav
tipped off their gaffers at work where they speiishof their time
when they were not at home with their wives andiliam

This particular dinner time Bert was the club with little Zoe
his daughter, pint in hand as usual. All of a srdtivo womel
came in and sat next to him. They were both sygndr#éssed so
thought they couldn't be with him, surely!

It turned out they were both managers from thgghal and hac
come down the club to try their luck at catchinge @ all of the
lads who were on the sick from there.

Bert was unlucky, so were the two managershdf had com
down the day before they would have nabbed not 8elst, but
Lynchy andZaf and found another hospital club member c:
Graham who was also on the sic
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To make matters worse Graham was working bethedbar -
for nothing though - He wanted to learn a bit alzar work.

| asserted my authority as Club Chairnazal adopted the star
of the managers having no right to enter the clulbdimg. We
were a private membersily club and as far as we w
concerned, they had trespassed upon our premises.

At the time they entered the club, | was haxardyink withPete
the journalist. Together we knocked up a lettecarhplaint to thi
Chairman of the local Health Authority, David Kenny

| signed it in my capacity as Club Chairman. whsn't reall
appropriate for Lynchy to sign it as Secretarydbwious r@asons
His bosses might have asked him if he was on fttie shen he
wrote the letter. It was pushing our luck a bd touch.

As well as writing the letter, | decided to mas big a stink
possible about the incident. | brought it up a ttext Trades
Council meeting and at the Labour Party General adamen
Committee held the week after.

It did the job. | received a nice, almost gibmg letter from
David Kenny apologising for the incident and sayihgvouldn't
happen again. Bert took up with his union, NUPE, but jack
his job in not long after. He had a go at taxvihg, but didn't las
long in his new career.

After the ‘Health Snooper's Affair' we were battk the hecti
task of running the club over the Xmas and New Yeaiod. The
club did particularly well over this period. Ouighgest probler
was not having enough staff available to coverlthe This wa
because our two jocks made their annual pilgrimageh of the
border to seek out Auld Acquaintances.

Chrissiedid us a good favour here by getting one of hélege
mates to do some bar coverage for us. She wasdcRlbnnie
short for Veronica, who was at the Poly with ChassRonnie dic
New Year's Eve for us, no mean feat as it was drtbeobusies
nights of the year in the club.

| had met Ronnie before. She occasionally camtlea club with
her companion, Gordon. He was anTexy councillor fromr
Accrington who must have had a ‘Road to Damascosversior
to Socialism like me.
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Two big dispute were rumbling around the end of the year.
was the engineering union's campaign for a 35 Méeek. This ha
been building up through a selective strike campaigOnly the
Preston plant of British Aerospace was affectedhdooere.

For a changé¢he unions didn't need any help as they were
financed by a national levy. We did our bit where could. | wa
the experienced striker so knocked up a postenswar to the sce
helpline BAe advertised in the local press.

My poster was a bitfa childish effort, but a few people likec
when | put it on the club notice board. The idemswo encourac
people to ring in and jam the switchboard with gtupequest
thereby causing havoc to the service and makingniworkable
Examples of the would be to ask if they knew what the times &
trains were to Blackpool, or improper suggestianthe switchboar
operators.

The dispute which caught everybody's imagimatimugh was th
one involving the Ambulance workers. This was thab's fines
hour, maybe even mine.

I'd been Press & Publicity officer for the Trad€ouncil a coupl
of years and managed a reasonable coverage fronodakpaper
and radio station. When the Ambulance Dispute érokit the
Telegraph printed everytignl sent them. They even phoned me
in the club on my dinner times asking for whateméormation ther
was locally and what the Trades Council was goindd next.

| used to stand with the Ambulancemen and wowlean we hels
street collections fothem on Ainsworth Street in the town centre
would roar my head off, urging people to put theamds in thei
pockets and put money in the bucket. | was helpéethis way by
being blessed with a very deep voice which almoshds like a fog-
horn when | turn the volume up.

No other dispute ever produced such a reactiom fthe public
One Saturday morning we collected nearly £1,20(hefwe stoo
with the miners during their strike, people usedjitee the lads an
us more abuse than loose chang&he club did a lot for th
Ambulance workers. We put on the bar what was nawfamiliar
collection bucket. This pulled in a few hundredupds while thi
dispute was ¢
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We also put on a do for them which raised aisiilbr two a:
well. It was almost a shame to see this dispute come to ar
Everybody pulled together to help out on this aneluding Joe
Public.

On the committee front, we had a couple of pamsb problems
Tommy Holden hadn't been seen for a while. As lukgmt my
assessment wrong. | thought once Tommy retiradl tever be ot
the club. Now he was never in it. | think retiamh applied acro:s
the board for Tommy. He'd been a good committeetmamngh, so
thought I'd better let sleeping dogs lie.

Albert wa the other problem, he'd finished at the hospital sc
his NUPE membership came to an end. Normally #dehslung
him off the committee as fast as | could kick him his arse, bt
with Tommy doing a disappearing act we were a i on the
ground at the moment.

Our solution was to let Bert stay on until thenival Genere
Meeting. He said he was joining the TGWU in themé&uture
anyway as he was now a taxi driver. Our othertgmluwvas to g«
ahead with letting ordinary members join the clobmmittee
Lynchy wanted this, | wasn't so sure, but it wasstm's choic
now.

| brought up our plans for the club committedhast next Trade
Council meeting to test the water. Surprisingly erded u|
catching a fish. Sybil Williams put her nanfierward for the
committee, so we ended up co-opting her to our rumb

Sybil had a habit of landing in my net. | ordid a report to m
NUR branch about the Trades Council always askmmgp&ople tc
put themselves forward as magistrates. For s@ason two of m
branch members: Derek Riddeough and Nick Maws&adao be
nominated.

So at the next Trades Council meeting | nomohdateem to g¢
forward to the Duchy of Lancaster magistrate’s piimbn line.
Sybil who was also in the meeting saide fancied becoming o
too. So | nominated her from the floor. lan Gglfiar the Secretary
sent off all three names and | forgot about it.

To my surprise we had a mixed response. The ta® filom my
union were knocked back. Derek was too dlitk too left wing,
according to the personal profile he sent in.
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Sybil was accepted. | put this down to somel lahtokenism du
to her being Afro€aribbean and a woman. The good thing w
showed our organisation was being taken seriousjy tle
establishment.

The most paradoxical thing about Sybil becomignagistrat
was me actually appearing before her a couple afsylater, whe
the Poll Tax was introduced. This happened on apleo of
occasions and is probably the biggest irony of loathlives.

It's a bit like the American electrician who taléed the electri
chair in one of his country's prisons and was etegton his ow!
piece of handiwork not long after.

Sybil is a lovely person. | met her through @mamsies and have
been to a few parties at her house, crashing outesnsettee o
more than one occasion. She brought up six cmldre her own
but still managed to be a good trade unionist aoiidigal activist.

The only trouble was the club committee not béiar cup of tee
This was because she worked such funny hours ijohexs a hom
help and had difficulty attending our meetingsmtde her feel st
was being kept in the dark over inner workings lfbcbusiness
This was no more than the rest of them had to putith.

When she was selected to become a magistratecea piece
appeared about it in the Evening Telegraph emphaskser being
Blackburn's first West Indian holder of the positioThe article wa
in the paper's ‘Friday Folk’ sectioentitled ‘Sunshine Sybil.” Th
was a cause of much merriment and wisecrackinggogsy from
me. Sybil took it all in fun as she always did.

Around this time Blackburn Trades Council hetdexhibition in
the local museum. lan Gallagher the i8&ry was the leading lig
and main contributor to this event. He also wratdooklet tc
accompany the exhibition.

It turned out 1989 was our centenary. lan'klmiacovered trad
unionism in Blackburn from 1880 to 1939. This dégly leave:
scope for a further contribution some time in thife.

There was some dispute about whether we welebrating th
correct year. ferything seems to have been shrouded by the
of time. Blackburn Trades Council was supposedduoe bee
formed in 1889 and Darwen's the year after.
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Some years later they merged. 1990 was chosenudedie
organisation was now Blackburn and District Tra@esincil and th
museum wasn't available in 1989.

| found out to my amusement the first SecretafyBlackburr
Trades Council was a railwayman, like myself attinee. The onl
problem was he absconded to Australia with allthedes Council’
money, never to be seen again.

The exhibition was a good one. 1 visited it gfand found it ver
interesing. The success of the event spawned the ideheotluk
setting up some kind of permanent display of tradonism ir
Blackburn over the years. We decided to writetofifferent union:
for mementos and build up our collection of memaoiab

Ore thing which wasn't going to be permanent in tle evas the
Labour Party. They announced in public their iitemto one da
acquire their own centre. From their experiencéh ws it sounde
like they didn't want it to be a social club.

They certainly didn't want a democratic club cattee. Some of
the Party's higher echelons got together and formrstdering
committee, behind closed doors.

Chrissie Cramsie (left) and Sybil Williams
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A few of us involved in the club tried to find owhat was goin
on, but itwas very cloak and dagger. Even party membere
kept in the dark.

We felt betrayed, so decided we wouldn't go @fubur way foi
what could become a potential competitor. Thers wa way :
town the size of Blackburn could sustain two labowwsvenent
clubs. We had plenty of difficulty keeping one i

We were in dispute with the Labour Party at time anyway
The MP Jack Straw was a notoriously late payer wh&ame tc
settling the rent for his office in the club. Iagvonly a measly18
a week and the Party had loads of free meetingsvtinin, along
with free gas and electricity.

They were having us on the soft. What kindeoftal would Jack
Westminster colleagues have been paying in thamstdtoencies
especially the Londomembers? We put Cramsie on the jol
have a word with him and the rest of his hangersgknown a
Jackasses).

The Party had always managed to get a goodfaealus due ti
the traditional link between Labour and the tradens. This wa
no excepbn even at club committee level. Everybody on
committee, bar Albert, was a Labour Party memlg&ramsie was
Labour councillor and | was Secretary of the waktere | lived ir
Queens Park.

Perhaps this was why we felt we were being stdbb tre back
over the club. The attitude of Blackburn LabourrtfPa
establishment is: "If we don't run it, nobody rutns

Yet the daft thing is it was the Eric Smiths dfrdnk Gortons c
this world who almost shut the club within two ygaf it opening
A little gnome having to creep round to Zaf's hotsshand the clu
keys over then steal away into the night. At leastd managed tw
years longer than them.

Maybe blowing our own trumpet wasn't such a gash as w
were later to find out. Théccountant informed us we'd mad
trading loss of between £23;000. But he didn't think it was a k
performance in view of the year's beer price ineesa
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The Chancellor of the Exchequer must have stwndmore pubs
and clubs in the last ye#inan at any other time in history. First
had a 3p rise slapped on us, this was followed lat¢he year by
massive 6p increase.

It meant the death of Bank Top Club, amongse¢iothings. Our los
wasn't too bad as we continued paying off our wofteloan to
Whitbread through our barrelage discount.

We had a better deal from them now and we coatnspendin
money in the club on decorations and electricaldgosuch as a ne
freezer and microwave oven. But the figures sekkded watching.

Losing the Centre for the Unemployed did depruse of renta
iIncome, but there was good news on the horizon here

A lady called Dianne Webster approached us atsmiing the office
the Centre for the Unemployed recently vacatede 8as one offte
‘Toffee Crisp’ people who attended the Spirituafturch next doc
to the club and saw our office as just what sheired.

On the bonus side, she decorated the officeeliensd started doir
our books for us. She was pleased to pay £2thédfatility and evel
replaced the windows which were in need of attentibhis meant th
club would pull in another £1,000 a year rental.

As another way of making money for the club, decided tc
increase the price of hiring meeting rooms by £ibssthe board. |
was the first rise of this sort in something likeif years.

We thought it was a fair for a couple of reaso@sir main one we
the sheer cheapness of our rental charges. Mganizations wer
paying us direct from their head officesspecially the larger tra
unions. Our prices were probably as cheap as &w.on

The other reason for putting up room rental gwievas because
wouldn't hit members of the club, yet still pullnmoney. What used
irritate me more than anytig was people taking advantage of
club's cheap facilities and not spending money twebar.

It wasn't a big thing to spend a few pence sofadrink, but a lot ¢
people were too selfish to bother about what Ke@frice of meeting
down. There used to be whole Labour Party wards and umamnche:
such as UCATT and a couple from the AEUW, who wstnaight
upstairs to their meetings. The only clue to thmiesence was
couple of overflowing ash trays.
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Even the Trades Council was a bit like one ek&thhidden species.
Delegates would come up to me each year with théaib
membership subs, say what a good job we were dthirg,go and s
down without even buying a drink. It used to bug. m

At least the two unions I'd been invets with weren't like tha
Both the EETPU and the NUR members were good aglrag theil
ale. If every branch had been like these two, @ub would havi
been the richest in Blackburn.

Another way of increasing sales was Zafar gainghe sick agai
He was unlucky to the point of being accident prdmg it had it:
compensations, which he managed to get his hands/hmn he
wasn't injuring them. Quite a few of these werdtleg very
favourably. Zaf must have had the most valuablstwankleand
elbow in Blackburn.

In a way it was only fair on Zaf as he'd haddhare of ill luck toc
The worst example of this was when he went to \hsst folks in
Pakistan during the early '70s. Just in time har war between th
country and its Indian neighbour.

Zaf had no sooner arrived in Pakistan, when he immediatel
drafted into the said country's army. He was $jglwounded ir
what started out as a three week visit that tuiném three month:
He didn't get any compensation for this accident.

Albert was a bit jealous of Zaf and his compéosaclaims. Oni
day he asked Lynchy to hit him on his fingers vath ash tray the
blame it on a works accident. Lynchy did this, missed, leavin
Bert in excruciating pain and with gectly functional digits. Thi
may have been the last straw which made him jadkisrjob at thi
hospital. His only compensation was leaving aljethated.

After a lot of discussion we finally decidedrtmove the pool tabl
from the Games room intihe bar. | was against this at first, to
the Games room should have been just that, butusumed tc
Lynchy's gentle persuasion and nagging.

We didn't look back. Abbey Leisure gave usdp&on of buying
the pool table, which we did. It paid for itselitiwn three months.

As for the snooker table, this was money wastedle were
definitely not a snooker club. The Games Room imecased dr
large meetings more often, the snooker table wdsngmore than a
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facility used once in a while.t barely paid for itself. When tl
Annual General Meeting came round again, nobody eventionel
the Games room.

Five of us were elected to the club committeebéoc’ as usua
They included me, Zafar, Sybil, Cramsie and Walms|€he latte
had gaduated from the sports and social committee aas the
second exsteward to join us. Nobody nominated Tommy Hol
as he hadn't been seen for ages. Albert wash#éreite had con
off the Trades Council since finishing at the htapi

The meetig itself didn't go too badly. We received our ut
stick off Caroline Lynch. She had a dig at thebcltommittee
guzzling beer on Sunday mornings during pump cleaniBut no
too much was made of this. She suggested we pawliat we
consumed.

| said if it made her happy we would tip the lot dothie sink.
was lying too, none of the other lads would haveeo@n a Sunde
if this became the rule. Besides | never got hegewvrong at all.

The most pressing thing to most of the membeesqm was
increasing the number of beer tokens given outattending thi
AGM. The most important issue to come out of theeting wa
our decision to push for trade unionists not onTrees Council t
be allowed to join the club committee.

We decidedo go ahead with this following the lack of inter
from our soealled parent body. This meant us calling
Extraordinary General Meeting (EGM) to pass it tlgo oul
Articles of Association. We arranged it for a cteupf weeks afte
the AGM.

The club constitution had a useful rule as aogetclause fo
when meetings were inquorate. If this ocenge happened, t
rule stated the meeting would be held the weekr latel only
needed one member for it to go ahead.

This had never happened in mgne on the committee, but
would come to an end when the EGM came up withpraposal
over increasing the club committee size. Nobedemed to
bothered about thisWe made provision for this by booking i
meeting together for when we could all make it.
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We didn't expect it to be flooded bglegates from the Trad
Council wanting to knock the idea on the head.

The EGM ended up being knocked on the head teanpodue tc
us having a special meeting with the Trades Coungjway. We
took the bull by horns and told them of our plaastiot only co-
opting noneelegates to the club committee, but for the spttin of
an Associate Members Section.

There was only one dissenting voice; Stan Nixome of the
founding fathers of the clullhut one of the first to sling his ho
when the going got tough in '84.

Stan threatened to hand in his card if traale unionists wel
allowed into membership. In his opinion we werdirsg out the
labour movement.

The Trades Council still appred our plans. It was a case of
up or shut up. Stan had shown how willing he wagake tha
course of action in '84, so we had them by theigseol The EGN
happened as predicted, inquorate at first, thesradlity the weel
later. After this meting me and Lynchy decided to get back at !
for his comments.

| was about to become a ftilne mature student at Blackbt
College. Lynchy was in the final year of his degm Presto
Polytechnic. Once or twice we had commented om'Staon-
attendance of Trades Council meetings. Also he hadrngiven ¢
report from his Trades Council nominated positisraaovernor c
Blackburn College.

Our plan was for me to stand against him asTilaeles Counc
nominee when his term of office ended. eVlhade it known t
people of my intentions.

Maybe we were a bit tough on Stan, but it did thick. He no
only resigned as our college governor, but retagd delegate fro
the Trades Council. He was very nice about it,vieeiprobably hut
his feelings. After all he did his bit in the setting apthe club an:
got off his arse in the early days.

We probably lost a few friends because of osattnent of Stal
but knowing the Blackburn labour movement, nobodgbpbly
cared about Stan's pasontributions. We're all forgotten ve
guickly unless we go to the House of Lords.
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| didn't even get the chance to become a coliegernor anyway
Under some silly bureaucratiale | was disqualified from standi
because | was a full-time steigk. What this should have had to
with it I'll never know.

There was no great hurry for the extension efdlub committee
Walmsley set a new record of lasting just four veewakth us. He
was a member of UCATT, ironically Stan's branchalWsley was
out of benefit due to being in arrears with hissswo dropped o
the Trades Council due to being unable to holdceffiWe neede
his bar and building skills, so turned a blind eye.

It was worth considering my own position on thab commitee
due to my own change in circumstances. | reallgdhany job or
the railway and could see the writing on the wathwprivatisatior
expected in the next few years.

| was starting to get myself in trouble becaofemy refusal tc
work overtime. Ths put me at odds not only with management
with some of my workmates as well. They had itheir heads m
refusing to do overtime could lead to British Ratopping
everybody getting it. There was no chance of ttred, railway i
run on overtime.

Just before | jacked my job in to start collelgesceived a Form
for refusing to work after my finishing time. A Fo 1 is the ‘blacl
spot’ of the railway.

| should have been suspended, but would have mygpncast
eventually. Also soon afterwds my S & T Department colleagt
nationally were hoodwinked into voting to acceph&ay as part ¢
the working week, without overtime. All for a 25p@ay rise.
would have been a saint not a signer and foundfeng Imisery.

So | got out just intne. My only disappointment was not be
able to fight my case further. Even my gaffer JyrtBecles said w
had a good battle and shook my hand as we parteghany. |
never saw him so happy.

| decided to go to college for a number of reasoThe rain one
was my dislike of my job on the railway. It was adeal
opportunity even though going to college had nexmgrealed to
before. Lynchy and Caroline seemed to make a goaaf it, so dic
Chris Roe. So | thought why not?
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Also I'd startedgetting interested in the media following
week long course | did in Liverpool for unemployécde
unionists. | did a reasonably good job as Blackblirade:
Council's Press & Publicity Officer and struck udrgendshig
with Pete the journalist. Was a big step into the unknown, w
no guarantees. But you're only here once after all

This brought into question the problem of my N
membership. So | wrote to the head office and 8asg not onl
could | stay a member, in the Provident Settibut could stil
hold office and stay a delegate to the Trades dbunc

| was elected Branch Chairman not very longratie 198¢
railway strike. It looked like | would be aroundrftwo more
years. They weren't getting rid of me that easily.

Bert Turner
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CURSED BY THE POLLTAXGEIST

Beware the age of 18. It is the three sixes addmtp the number of tt
beast. You are liable to be cursed.

There is a horror sweeping the nation. An evilrisptalled the
Polltaxgeist. You know you havene, when things go bump on -
doormat. The dreaded brown envelope arrives tathgu. Polltaxgeisi
are assisted in their work by a blosdeking vampire, known as t
Bailiff. These monsters show no mercy, especiallthe weaker membe
of society.

Across the land are found Witchfindéenerals, who having sold th
soul to the Devil, worship the Polltaxgeist. Thanag innocent victim
before the kangaroo courts, known as the ‘BloodgiZes.” There the
unleash the evil bailiffs upon their victims.

The Polltaxgeist originated in Scotland. Here tineked witch of the
West turned five million people into Guinea Pig¥hen like the Blac
Death, it was the turn of England.

The creature takes many forms. Somesirkeaown as the Communi
Chage, it disguises itself in blue. After infiltragnthe househol
pretending to be junk mail, it begins to festerheTevil pungent sme
attracts the WitchfindeGeneral. The horrors that follow are too awfu
repeat.

After being tortured at the 1Body Assizes,” you are given a choi
Make a pact with the Devil and he will exorcise Baltaxgeist. Or fac
the wrath of the Bailiffs.

Do not despair, there are many who fear not théaXgkist. Brave me
and women of principle who stand up to the WitctiinGeneral. The
wear garlic around their necks and carry a crostieh they draw upo
paper. It is that cross which frightens the Pri&ist more than the De
himself. Fear of the cross filled his zombies wstich fear, they kicke
out OldNick and put a stake through the heart @& wicked witch -
replacing her with the Major. But it is too ldt the zombies. A ne
spirit is sweeping the land.
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CHAPTER ELEVEN

Hampered by Walmsley

So now the club moved into yet anotlséable period, althoug
we never had enough volunteers for the club coramitt We
managed to get 100% rate relief under the new sysii@e to u
having an equality policy in our Articles of Assation, betwee
men and women.

I'm not sure what the teria was for this, or who decided it, |
put it down to good work from Cramsie. Other clubissed ou
due to their sexist natures. We must have beenobrike few
benefactors of the new rating and Poll Tax system.

After all we didn't have to pay and the very people, includi
myself, who were leading the fight against the wste using th
club as their headquarters. We were home to thekBurn Anti-
Poll Tax Union and the main rallying point agaitist tax. | wa
to appear in court eight times for npayment, twice before Syk
This may be a record for Blackburn Magistrates.

Still on financial matters, we finally made aatiwith the Labou
Party over the rental of Jack Straw's office. Téame to £1,500
year and payment for meefisr Jack must have been pleased
this as he paid half of it straight away.

£1,500 was a memorable figure because coin@tlenhis was
our bar takings weekly average at the time. A feanths befor
we considered not opening at dinner times anymore.

There was no chance of that now, the club wasnng. This
was the main reason we decided to buy the pooé.talVe alsi
decided to have another bandit installed in the bé&mbers were
practically queuing up to put their money inside.
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Saturday was the worst time for bandit congestitniemve only
had one machine. A lad called John, from Clitheused to go on
all day. Even when he won the £100 jackpot, alwinnings wen
back inside. The only problem with John were the o three
hangerssn he brought in the club with him. They were ad}
bunch who looked as trustworthy as a pack of hyemrggoliticians.

Saturday became a real gambling and sportingddsyn the cluk
We now had 35 members participating in the rqamap. My onl)
disappointment was the lack of interest from memberwatching
Rovers. Lynchy used to come with me sometimesitlwis usuall
a long and lonely journey down Bolton Road to Ewé&adk for me.

When | set off for the match, everybodwuld be glued to th
racing on telly and not even notice I'd gone. lyaame back afte
the match if Rovers had won, otherwise everybodggtd me off i
they drew or lost. When they won | practically edcback to th
club, everybody had to know about this.

The only difficulty the club was experiencingtae moment we
the old chestnut of covering the bar. Lynchy aratoline bott
passed their degrees and Caroline managed tojgbtdoing socia
work. It was well paid, so working in the cluas no good to h
anymore.

This was quite an achievement, a husband andifa both
successfully graduating together. The Eveninggraleh did a stor
on them and pictured them in their gowns and mditards. The
looked quite a funny sight, a right couple of bdohe

| was on the same Industrial Relations courdgl @aroline whicl
launched her educational vocation. She worked,doohg longe
essays than me. | found essay writing to be thst meeless, borir
and time consuming fornf @xpressing one's self. Obviously I'm
cut out for a mortar board, but how many graduatéte books.

Caroline worked hard for her BTEC and earnedgadr mark thal
me. | was saved by a good exam performance as Blauglas th
lecturer and fébw Trades Council and club member didn't do
essays any favours.

She carried on where she left off to completedeggree. Lynch
told me Caroline used to spend all week, eight $iatia time doins
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her essays. Whereas he'd got the knack famndt could knock or
out in a couple of hours. Lynchy got a higher miarthis degree
but she got the glory and something out of it.

So far as the bar was concerned, it was evegyybagtking in a:
we often had to. Maggi and Chrissie could covargy but we still
needed extra staff especially with all the dos a& toming in.

My going to college was a bonus for the clubméant me bein
able to get in every dinner time and with the hduwtal, it gave mu
the opportunity to help out with task&e collecting change frol
the bank, or pies, or bottles of cordial.

The only problem with this was watching how muittad to drink
as | needed a clear head for my lectures. Somgtimas tempte
to have a little bit more than one should have. dDda occasion
upset John Coops my Media Techniques lecturerplieme if |
came in smelling of beer again he would send meehom

| used to bring a few of my fellow students Ine tclub with me
they quite liked the place. The well known pubqgfrerted by
students was the Vulcan, but this had gone to tdgs.d The Pe:
nearby had shut down and the Jubilee consequemityt@o busy
This made us very handy, especially with our prio@spared to th
local pubs near the college.

With the club doig well, we were able to experiment and joi
the video age. Our helpful removal man, Keith M@€] lent us
video machine. It was only a Space Invaders, g wseful fo
keeping our members' children amused. It did ightrbut kep
breaking down.

We decided to put it upstairs in the Bigd® and rent a more |
to date one from Abbey Leisure. This didn't dolpad all. Keith
actually made a little bit from his machine for ttheee months w
had it in the bar. We did a 50-50 split, so it waso bad.

A bit of extra money was needed as the staffesagund wa
looming on the horizon. After lengthy and amicabggotiations
we increased their hourly rate from £2.70 to £3aur.

This was as good a rate of pay as any barwta# getting in thi
town and they were all pleased with their rise. fdgiunately we
had to put a penny on a pint to pay for it. Butesoald hit back €
any complaints from members by asking them whetiey thought
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our staff should be rewarded foreth job. After all we wer
supposed to be a trade union club.

As is the case of a bit of extra income, youasisvget a bit ¢
extra expenditure. We bought the pool table frobbdy Leisurt
for £300 once it was established in the bar. Itleguour
investment back within three months.

Our rolling programme of decorations was alepged up. Thi
time we decided on sprucing up the front entramceéhe club
mainly the hallway and stairs due to them being fhet
impression people had of the club when they cantiearbuilding.

We employed a lad called Brian Fitzgerald toryahis out
Brian was an Irishman who first started comingha tlub whel
the Irish dos took place on Sunday nights. He inectiiends witl
a few of us on the commi¢ and started using the club a
especially when his wife Anne was down the roag¢iptaBingo.

Being a self employed painter and decoratoamBwas just whe
we needed. Our policy was to give as much workclidh
members, where possible, why rk&ep our money in the famil
It was their club and every member was expectduetp toward:
its improvement as they were the main beneficiaries

With Caroline gone we coped quite well staff ayibut really
needed someone else to call upon. | hdtaanwave one nigl
while talking to Maureen Bateson after a Laboutyareeting.

Maureen was a Labour councillor who was Petee@mod'
No.2 now he was the leader of the council. She to¢ she ha
done a bit of bar work in the past. This spa@ an idea in Ir
devious mind where if | could persuade her to wbekind ou
club bar, it might encourage one or two leadindntigfrom the
Labour Party to start using the club.

| had a word with Lynchy about this and he adreewas wortt
a try. After talks with the rest of the committee, fesbd Mauree
the job. She said she'd give it a go.

Unfortunately it didn't work out as | hoped.hel ghost of Jir
Mason and his boycott seemed to be still hauntaegctub. Only
occasional glimpsesf the Labour Party's upper stratum coulc
seen when Mo was working behind the bar. She djddajob fol
us though, at least | killed one bird with one ston
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The only problem we had when she worked for us t& odc
member making snidey commerdbout her due to her unfortun
position of being the council's Chair of Finance #me one who g«
her mug in the paper every time collection of th@l Hax was
mentioned. It wasn't Mo's fault, but someone ladarry the ca
for the Tory's biggest balls-up during their tinfeoffice.

Mo didn't stay with us long, just a few weeksinly due to he
position as a councillor and what she could eaganding he
entitlement to expenses.

Not many weeks used to go by in the club withddlmsley
upsetting someone, usually himself, or doing somgticrazy
During his brief time as Club Steward he moved upeéhs Par
Flats, not in my block but Alexandra House.

He didn't last here very long, but actually ngathto set fire t
his kitchen oneSaturday tea time after an afternoon's h¢
drinking session. He put some sausages underrilheéhgn fell
asleep in a drunken daze.

Walmsley was woken up by either the Fire Brigamte his
neighbours banging on his door. Luckily there weaty smole
damage in the kitchen, but he had to go down tiygoghfor his te:
that night.

This unfortunate incident was what probably miaie go back t
his mum and dad's place. He was kind enough t® mie a load
his crockery and utensils from his kaned kitchen, including
right good pressure cooker. Every cloud has &sliaing.

The daft thing is Walmsley hadn't been backistplarent's hornr
two minutes, when he found a job cleaning at Qu&amk Hospital
A hop, skip and a jump away from his old flat.

While doing the cleaning job he decided to sappnt his incom
by becoming an agent for a food hamper firm. Etheng seeme
to be all right with this, he managed to get a fefvthe cluk
members involved and collected money offnthevery week. H
asked me if | wanted to be involved, but I've neveen into Xma
clubs or catalogues.

As Xmas approached people should have startezlvieg their
food hampers, but it didn’'t turn out like that atitre were son
angry members calling for Walmsley’s head.
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Luckily he’'s as honest as the day is long anenaally sortes
things out; everybody received their hamper. Whdgnslidn't gef
his commission, or many Xmas cards from his custemé made
fun of him in one of my racing pacolumns, saying at least |
person at the top of the league wouldn't need d foamper. H
wasn't very amused.

We made a coclép with Walmsley towards the end of the y
He was up before the committee on one of his regligziplinaries
for beng drunk and out of order. For some reason a fethe&
committee members’ hearts bled for him.

We suspended him for three months, but this ban'tdidme intc
effect until after the Xmas holidays so he couljogrthe festive
season in the club.

This charitable action didn't go down too well wibther cluk
members. They accused us of favouritism and weived a lot o
stick over our decision.

Our excuse was we needed his building and DiNssk the cluk
over Xmas. | don't think many mmbers believed us any more tt
they believed in Santa Claus. Walmsley couldrleise his luck.

Keith's video machine may have taken us slighitp ithe age c
technology, but we really went into the space aggedliterally
when we decided to spend £370 on a satellite TYérys

There were two types of this apparatus arounttheatime. On
was the SKY system using a round receiving dishgugihe Astr:
satellite, with Rupert Murdoch the main shareholder this
operation. The other was th&B system with a ‘Squariel’ own
by Robert Maxwell, using the Marco Polo satellite.

The best deal offered was the one from SKY, Wwat had tc
consider the moral implications of whose system haight
although neither of these two media barons were asa friend ¢
the labour movement.

So we remembered Wapping, as me and Zaf fromctab
committee were there on the day it all happeneth Rolice horse
charging down the High Street. And we plumped B&B. The
satellite TV proved popular witthe members, not just with t
football, but boxing too.

130



As was typical with our luck in the Trades Clw® hadn't had ot
new satellite TV system a month before hearing tbes of BSE
merging with SKY. This meant our system would lbsalete ina
few months time. We weren't to know this would fwap, but had t
make the best of the situation.

The stupidest aspect of the SKY/BSB merger waseant ther
would be a redundant Marco Polo satellite floatiognd in space ni
doing a great dealHundreds if not thousands of tons of useless ¢
metal which cost millions of pounds to manufactamel even more |
put up in space, was now like a discarded tin afise

| was hoping we weren't going to be anotherimiaf the mergel
This was acase of cosmic truth of the fact the Monopoliesl
Mergers Commission didn't work.

Zafar's luck ran out too. He got in a punchwith another Asial
lad and took a bit of a hiding. The lad in questiwsas known a
Jonny, not his real name, but ittee common practice of Asian le
in Blackburn to take indigenous names as nicknames.

Even Zaf was known as Barry up at the hospikdik real name i
Shahid Zafar, but its also the common practice ahynMuslims tc
use the surname before the forenaiifd@s sounds confusing, may
it becomes easier when the lads take names likey Bad Jonny.

Zaf always had an oddball relationship with tther Asian lad
who used the club. His wife is white, called Ctinis, and Zaf wa
seen by some of the Asis as an ‘Uncle Tom.” This was unt
because he always stuck up for them. In his wayndiped racie
integration by taking part in club activities, likkeing on th
committee and playing for our teams.

He was also a member of a CIU workingmen's,ciine of the fe\
Asians in Blackburn, something this body shouldabeamed of ar
ought to do something about.

The punch up with Jonny started as an argunfeeled by drink
which went too far. Zaf is a big lad, a lot bigdgean Jonny. Hi
problemis Anno Domini, Father Time catches up with alusf Alsc
it turned out Jonny was into kick boxing as well l[@sng abou
fifteen years Zaf's junior. Consequently Zaf gagaod licking fol
his pains. He managed to get one good punch hutbJonny If
Zaf had been sober he might have got a few more in.
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They madefriends anyway not long afterwards and neithe
them was too hurt, only Zaf's ego.

There was a bombshell in the news locally whid &nnounceme
that Scottish and NewcastledBveries, who had recently taken o
Matthew Brown, one of Blackburn's two remainingvieees, wer:
going to close the Lion Brewery down. This causelbt of bac
feeling in the town especially amongst the work&rthey face
redundancy or transfer to another site.

As usual the Trades Council was in the forefianthe campaig
to fight the brewery closure. | even did the pmedsase to the loc
evening papers and radio station.

There was talk of a boycott campaign of S&N mad, this
would only have hit the club in a little way as the o8I&N item we
sold was Newcastle Brown Ale. This did well espgiamonc
young people when there were groups on in the Rignk But if
the ‘the Dog’ needed to be taken out, it wouldddesh out.

Na much of a campaign materialised, mainly becaus¢he
generous redundancy terms S&N came up with. Theygdite &
clever PR job in Blackburn, their master strokengeio move in a
sponsor of the Rovers when PERSPEX finished thatract with
the team.

We had all sorts of good ideas, including pitigeLion pubs an
the club refusing to stock Newcy Brown. We alsouiipht abou
trying to persuade other pubs and clubs not toksE&N products
But there was no campaign to fight. It lookstlasugh they wer
out like a lamb, not a lion.

This was yet another case of the Monopolies aergers
Commission not doing the job it was set up fort Jike our satellite
TV fiasco. Many Blackburn people, including mefused to drinl
Matthew Brown beer or S&N products once they shut the |
Brewery. | went so far as to not buy a Roverstswinen the
McEwan's Lager advert went on the front.

My little campaign with the beer didn't last ¢gpneveryone els
forgot well before me. | saw the Liarlosure as a loss of part
Blackburn's heritage as a brewing town.
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On the bright side, my favourite beer is ThwslitAles,
Blackburn's last brewery. They are still familymad and won't b
taken over the way the Lion was. | was never atgi@n of Lion
beer anyway, it was chemic to me, not real aleDaany's.

After Zaf's punch up with Jonny, we had a baudent in the clul
with a few other Asian lads. One night they ha@rberinking
heavily and playing cards. Suddenly they attadkitinsley, and |
member called Dave, for no apparent reason.

Maggie and Mo who were in protected Walmsleygeyting hirr
into the gent's toilet. Dave got a bit of a hidinglaggi told me h
was just an innocent bystander who happened tm libei wrong
place at the wrong time.

Walmsley wasn't very popular with some of thesldbecause
the time when he was Steward he had called adatteim playing
cards for money once or twice.

We ended up barring five of the lads, althougte f then
appealedsuccessfully against his expulsion. He was thig paid
up member amongst them and had tried to stop dlblE, so we le
him off.

This disciplinary actually exposed our membearsiproblem
There were something like twenty to thirty peoplanting to join
the club who didn't belong to a trade unidrhe ball was set rollin
after this incident and put in motion our plans #or Associat
Member's Section. Also for the committee to beaggdd by thre
extra members, these wouldn't need to béhenlrades Council, b
had to be paid up members of a TUC affiliated traden. We
talked about it before, this time we did it.

It took two EGMSs to get the Associate Membershipugh. Thi
first one was inquorate, the second a formalitye dEcied existing
club members would maintain the full rights theyoged up to th
present, but new members could only join the clubbull if they
were members of a TUC affiliated union. Otherwilsey joined thi
Associate Section and didn't have votindhtsg but could attend tl
AGM as observers.

As expected there were grey areas, especialgnuthcame to th
EETPU. They were trade unionist ‘persona non (esdar as th
TUC were concerned. They solved our problem hares.
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The electricias, still sulking from being kicked out the TL
pulled out the club yet again. They said theinthers were havin
to run the gauntlet of prostitutes tapping thenougside the club.

This seemed a bit daft to me as the club wadkartown's red ligt
area. The EETPU knew this probably better thanbady else
because they probably had more input in to theepthan any othe
union. It still annoyed me the way the branch geapthe club afte
all these years, but enmity between brothers isvitmst kind.

At least the Plumbing Lodge stuck with us. olbk a few years t
prise them out the Courts Hotel, but they were ramvloyal a
anyone in our place, unlike their brothers.

We had a quiet Christmas down the club in tleiaryof 1990. Fc
the first in the club's history we opened on Xmag dt dinner time
| was the mug who covered it. The reason forwas my falling ou
with my parents the month before.

Working Xmas dinner was quite weird. | was useturkey, roas
spuds and \getables, not pints of bitter and mild. That cdater. It
was surprising how many members came down the ahabit wa:s
brisk work behind the bar, especially after twdaxk when a lot o
people started coming in. Zaf brought me someetufkom hone.
For a Muslim, he was the best Christian in the club

And so we started the year on an optimistic .not&e diary wa
filling up and sales over the bar were rising.thihgs continued thi
way, it looked like the club was going to make afjpr In the ter
years the Trades Club had been opeprddit had only ever bee
made on three occasions. | hoped it would hapgamadhis year.

The Labour Party surprised me with their detaation to get the
own place, when they had a do in Blackbat their Part
Conference, they managed to raise £30,000.

We countered this by saying they got this uridkse pretences al
it should have gone to us as we were here firbis 3um of money |
a big one, but not nearly enough for acquiringub df any kind.
reckoned they needed ten times that amount to plgce and fit i
out to what was required. But it showed the mormyld ke raised i
the will was there.
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The Labour Party, or the group behind the ‘Bealf@astle Centre
didn't keep the momentum going. Their mistake Weeping it toa
small elite of ‘politically correct’ activists andot making it a mas
member initiative.

This showed they didn't trust their own rank ditel membershifg
We were too stupid to have such tlsng@s democracy and
committee. Maybe they had studied the Trades @Glake than w
thought, perhaps they were frightened of havindfitigeer of betraye
pointed at them. They had no choice but to desisoy

We didn't have time to think about potahtival clubs, our job wa
running our own place. The job Bri&itzgerald did for us wasn't
bad one, so we got him to do up the Big room for us

Brian also met the committee to talk about lisai for makin
money for the club. He reckoned he kkbumake Friday night
moneyspinners by putting on ‘Crazy Nights’ in the Bigoro, which
would bring more people into the clulVe thought why not give it
go?

First the decorating had to be done, so we @aan this job to b
getting on with. Oncéhese were completed he could have a do
‘Crazy Nights.’

We diverted a few of the larger meetings int® @ames Ran anc
no.1l room was used for others. Most of the sodiald been ar
gone over the holiday period. It would be a fevelsebefoe we go
back into the normal routine anyway, so it wasnbaal time fo
decorating to be carried out. Brian told me hdeguuin four jobs
following his work in the club.

These decorations cost money, so we decideeldiace the 20p o
a pint on Saurday afternoons to 10p off instead. This wasught in
when we started opening all day on Saturdays.a#t asweetener
keep members in the club those extra three houvgeba four an
seven o'clock. It had done the job, maybe a bitwtell. Wealways
emphasised it was only a temporary measure anc@rourselves ¢
good as our word.

Another reason for maximising our income was tlueur new
staff structure. Since Maureen finished her bsiéll in the cluk
we'd all mucked in. | had dat with Lynchy about bar coverage,
must have been a great salesman as he persuaded stuldbe
given a full-time job in the club.
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Not as Steward this time, he had already beemndihat roac
before, but as full-time Secretary. It was feasdd | agreed to gi\
it a try for a few months. Lynchy was at the effichis tether witt
his job at the hospital. The kitchen staff werengeput on thre
monthly contracts, so the writing was on the veallifar as he wi
concerned.

We also had towvork out the hours for Maggi and Chriss
although the cleaner's job would remain the sanWe had
committee meeting and agreed everything amongstebuas
Lynchy would be paid for thirty hours, of which temuld involve
promoting and administeringpe club. | remember him writing tf
up in the club minute book. He must have writtero tpage:
justifying this job.

Maggi was offered thirty nine hours a week, vialnwould make
her fulltime. She accepted this. Chrissie was offeredityvsix
anda quarter hours. She came back to us on thisvenaigreed t
increase it to a round twenty seven hours. Thianheverybod
was happy with the new arrangements.

The author and Zafar before an Anti-Poll Tax march

136



CHAPTER TWELVE

Easy come, easy go

Now all the important things dabeen done in the club, we felt
time was right to take on our new club committeemeanybody
was interested in joining us. A notice was put agking fol
volunteers, outlining the conditions of eligibilitgr service.

To my surprise three memts put their names forward. | mig
have known Bert Turner wouldn't want to miss hisiday morning
tipple, so he was the first one on. His TGWU mership was stil
going through, so it was good enough for us too wrdcoopted
him on as we did withhie other two. All three would have to st:
at the next AGM anyway.

The other two lads who put their names forwamrevAshle)
Whalley and Pete Eccles.

Ash was my Government and Politics lecturer led tollege
although I'd known him a while and Heequented the club on
regular basis. | bent his ear about coming oncthramittee eve
though | knew he would have problems attending maetings
because of his teaching job and turning up Sundaynimgs
because of domestic circumstances. Ash wadright lad.,
something we needed on the committee.

Pete Eccles was a mate of Zaf's. He workedi#islB Aerospac
on the night shift. But this didn't interfere willis club committe
duties and he slotted in without any trouble.

Just before we copted the three lads to the committee,
decided to start opening all day on Fridays. tt peoved successf
doing this on Saturdays, so we thought we mighwelstry Fridays
as well.
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It was also a useful three hour gap where staffild male up
their hours, or a committee member could covetunhfortunately
that often turned out to be me.

It was only fair | suppose, me being the driviagce behind thi
idea. When | started college, me and Ash oftentvi@na pint
after the last ledre on Friday afternoon. This happened tc
politics which he took me for.

We used to go in the Park Inn on Montague Stre#tought it ¢
bit of a wastesome other lusher taking our money off us. V
me and Ash drank on Friday tea time wouldgaioly cover the b
expenditure. Maybe that's why | copped for it. eTdpod thing
was quite a few of my fellow students joined me Ast when w
went down the club after our lecture. Two of Askedlow
lecturers, Adrian Sackman and John Jackson,jalsed us for
teatime tipple down the club.

One of the lads from the class who used to dontiee club witf
me was called Ben Kortikas, a larger than life abter, not onl
metaphorically, as he must have weighed nearlgsixstone.

Ben becama friend of mine, which was strange in its way
to our totally opposite political beliefs. He wad ory verging ol
the brink of Fascism. We spent half our lecturgsiag the odd:
Even worse, he was a Preston fan, me and Ash arerifes.

| thought Ben was a Greek or something with his uausame
It turned out his dad was a Dutchman. | told Bethe Nazis eve
got power, he'd be one of the first to be repadatReally he we
a likeable lad, just a bit mixed up. He would @bly grow out of
it like most extremists do, apart from me. Ben abh@&came goo
mates. He lived in Hurst Green, so | let him crashon my sette
when he was in Blackburn. | even let him join thedc

Our year end accounts showed everything to beirothe cluk
as far as financial matters went. Whatever moneypwilled ir
went back into the club, as had always been the. ctswas nici
for a change not to worry where the money was we wpending.

At this time last year the account had onlyQ®O0 left inside i
This year we had £10,000 in the account. | foungiarticularly
pleasing after all the stick we had been given.
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People said the club would shut within three therwhen Fran
Smith left the committee. Similar things were saiutien Andy
Marshall was a victim of the EETPU expulsion frome fTUC. S¢
we proved everybody wrong again. The only thingclwhwould
kill us would be the Inner Relief road going thrbugnd how th
council would treat us. Anything could happen here

| wouldn't like to say where the turning point walkich change
us from being a continually struggling club intoathve became.
was probably down to a combination of differenttéas. The mail
one was we persevered together.

A strike broke ouait Walkersteel at the start of the year. We
the club at the strikers’ disposal, as per usuamiese occasio
arose. They used it on Sunday mornings for theetngs.

The dispute started after Jack and Fred Walkler sut to Britisk
Stee for what some of the strikers were saying wasQg@illion
more than it was really worth. This led to the pamy starting
rationalisation campaign, which provoked the disput

The Trades Council became involved immediatelysent pres
releases @ the Evening Telegraph and Blackburn Citizen, &
were used by the two local papers.

Strangely though, the text | sent came over Resk Radio on tr
radio in the strikers’ van which | was travelling up to the picke
line. This was a pleasing@tk to me, | thought it sounded famili
then it struck me like a smack in the face. | haever listen to Re
Rose, it impressed the strikers hearing it on dakor.

The dispute didn't last long. Most of the sdrik accepted the
were on a loselbut put up a determined fight. Some were take
by the new company, reversing their stance of tbekers having
sacked themselves. The others, who were theriyaf the
strikers, were paid off through redundancy. Peshiphey hadn
put up such a brave struggle, they might have vedemothing.

The club played its part in trying to help thekers, so did | mor
so. | used to stand with them on the picket lineé aven went dow
the Blackamoor pub with them one afternoon whely thet their
strike pay.
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It was a frustrating time for trade union adtsi My own strike
on the railway and the CSEU action for a thirtyefihour weel
seemed to be the only worms that turned in over ytears o
Thatcherism. We just had to keep pluggaway and hope peopl
attitudes were going to change for the better.

For a long time we hadn't been satisfied withittdfkad's Brewery
our supplier. Their service to us left a lot to desired, we newv
seemed to see their rep in the clube ¥Wen had difficulties gettir
ash trays an drip towels from them.

Also from talking to Raymond our Stocktaker, veekoned the
were having us on the soft when it came to bareslagvery clul
seemed to be getting a better deal than us, plutoWal contributec
towards Tory Party funds.

Lynchy told me about a trade fair at Blackpodlsrbreck Castle
We persuaded the committee it was worth the clulide me ant
him going to this fair and talking to the differebteweries wh
would be exhibihg there. Everybody else on the committee
working on the day, so it kept costs down to a mimn.

Apart from us getting pissed out of our braiesapected, it was
good trip for finding out information. We met regsom the
Newcastle Federatio Brewery, Vaux, Wilson's and Marston's;
very generous with their products. | was partidylampressed b
the Federation beer.

So me and Lynchy invited these different brea®to send reps
see the club and meet the club committee. Weialsted Matthew
Brown and Whitbread themselves. The one brewergidn't invite
was Daniel Thwaites, my personal favourite beeg, tuour cellar.

We decided even before meeting the rep, MattBewn had to b
a non-starter. It wasn't two minutaace the Lion Brewery closu
and I'd done the Trades Council press releasentpldbout boycott:
strikes and picketing local pubs. The press wdiwdde had a fiel
day if we suddenly started selling their beer.

The Fed rep seemed the best one. @y problem was the clt
premises and their future. We saw Fed as bein@rweery most il
line with the labour movement. On the other sifléehe coin, we
heard rumours of them having financial problemstbelves.
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What came foremost from ouragkpool trip was an improve
offer from Whitbread after we told one of their sgmot our usuz
one, of our intentions to change them due to thad service. S
me and Lynchy's pissp beside the seaside was worth
drunkenness.

We didn't just spnd our time boozing and talking to brewery 1
at the trade fair. Other businesses were advagtidieir wares ¢
the Norbreck Castle.

We ate like pigs as well as drinking like figind ate some rig
good hamburgers and placed an order for orteefirms to suppl
the club. This was handy for putting on a varidtyood in the clut
now we had extra freezer space and the microwagn.ov

The Chancellor of the Exchequer belted us om@@nawith the
budget. So we ended up having to put 6p @naafter Raymon
the Stocktaker recommended this course of action.

Luckily the club was doing well, the brief Watk&eel dispute he
proved a monegpinner to the club. The strikers had a meetir
the club one Sunday morning, we took over £30@ssthe ba
This was just at dinner time. At their previousetneg the Saturde
before, we took even more. We had our usual dodleducket uj
on the bar for the lads, but they were getting &9@eek strike pa
This was miles better than the £1 a day | got floenNUR in 1989.

It wasn't just beer sales which were doing welthe club, fooc
sales were doing well too. We decided to buy agroffeezer t
cope with the extra goodies we had on offer. Weewejust selling
pies now, Kebabs anburgers were available also. The days \
long gone when we talked of shutting at dinner time

The decorations Brian did upstairs for us weswl very well, sc
we decided to get him to do the bar room for ushisTwas ¢
consolation as his ‘Crazylights’ never really took off. | think th
was down to lack of encouragement from us on timencittee.

Our problem here was the amount of time we sjpetite club. Ir
my opinion, going in the club wasn't a night out foe anymore
even though I'd spent many a happy hour there.
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When | went out | wanted a break from the plad®ne of my
favourite watering holes was Queens Park Workingsn€hub, not fa
from where | lived. My gramthd had been a long service men
here. | joined in 1986 anddk pleasure from being able to go in a:
ordinary member, not a committeeman.

Nobody bothered me in here, wanting me to $wir tproblems ou
| had too much influence in the Trades Club, somei it was mor
like an occupation than a night or dertime out. But it was nr
chosen path as a trade union activist.

| didn't get a wage, or my mug in the paper,tbatclub probably di
more for the labour movement and working class [gewmpBlackburr
than any institution, and it was the best | coud d

Our main reason for continuing the rolling detmn programm
was news of the postponement of the last phas@eoinner Relie
road by the County Council. The club was on tkeiisn.

One reason for this was the old churchyard actiesroad from u:
had a lot of graves inside. Each would have hdzktexhumed, a ve
complicated and expensive operation. There wastalk of a chang
of the road's route by the County Council. Unfodtely this rumou
became reality.

This was grdait meant the club had been strung along forytsars
in a condemned building. We had no choice bubdtd ffor some kini
of alternative premises as we were at the merchefiocal council
They could sling us out any time they wanted, byirgathey needel
our building.

It put a dampener on our negotiations with tiféeknt breweries
We needed a five year lease before anybody woultrebthemselve
to going in with us. We resigned ourselves tofted we were tied t
Whitbread while we were in Union House.

At least they came back with an improved offart it was alway
going to be an uneasy alliance. We had no chaitddok for oul
own premises. Just to be on the safe side as faumawheeling an
dealing with the breweries wasrcerned, we sent Fed a copy of
improved offer from Whitbread.

You could say now the club was at its zenithitefpower as a
institution in Blackburn. We made a profit of £442for 1990, a clu
record. This wasn't too difficult as the club hady made asurplus
on three previous occasions.
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Seeing as we made such a big profit we decidgdiough it bacl
into the club, like we always did. We spent £200Deotelevisiot
with its own remote control and teletext. This waerticularly
usefu for the racing results now there was such a bllpiing in
the club for the sport of kings.

A lot of money was also spent on decoratingbidniearea. We pi
up mirrors around the bar itself. These were sagptheap from
glass firm down the r@hwhose lads used to come in at dinner ti
for a pint and game of snooker.

This helped the light's taking go back to wimytwere when w
first installed the ‘big green elephant.’” The effef the bar mirror
was pretty good, reflecting the ligbhining into the optics, giving
colourful kaleidoscopic effect, or that's how ibked to me with m
short-sightedness.

Also we brought in new lights for the lounge alihimagnified th
effect even more, especially when the bandits wereg played.lt
was like being on an LSD trip.

The publicity we received following the Ambulancanc
Walkersteel disputes made us probably the mostkmelvn club ir
Blackburn, certainly the most covered by the media.

Unfortunately all this publicity generatednegative response
we were to find out. It was the election seasoithattime an
Blackburn's Tories had a candidate called Ross&Soatle was tF
typical Central Office upstart who had been sent tmua solic
Labour town to cut his teeth and Ieathe ropes, i.e. shake |
establishment by writing letters slagging off tleedl council an
gain as much publicity as possible.

This he hoped, would lead to him cutting Jadk\8®s majority a
the General Election, impress the Tory top dogsgettim a cracl
at a the marginal seat some time in the future.

So Coates wrote letter after letter. Usuallyrhade a fool ¢
himself by showing he knew Blackburn like he knewit&
Mongolia. Unfortunately he wrote a letter to theeking Telegrap
slagging the club off for receiving a subsidy frdm Council.

He got his facts wrong due to his ignorance hef tlub. He
thought it was a Labour Club which was being subsiil and th
Trades Council just met there.
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But the damage had been done.cdlolory councillors starte
guestioning the link between the Labour Party drel dlub, an
other political parties such as the SWP and NCReyTiried tc
imply there was some kind of sinister collusiomnviztn the left.

We were on a loser when th#tdes started appearing in the pr
once the club was officially outside the zone dferast of th
Inner Relief road. The Tory's argument wasn'tedpit so the)
said, they thought it fair Blackburn's changgyers should get tl
proper commercial rérfor a council owned premises. Sadly
ruling Labour group saw their side, or may haveuttd it the
right time to ditch us?

Funnily enough our relationship with the Lab®arty appeare
to be on the path of reconciliation. Cramsie whgaay ¢
councillor in Bank Top ward. Chrissie stood thamethe loca
elections and became one too. Ash Whalley alsadsto Mill Hill
ward and won his seat in the town hall. Now thébdhad thre:
councillors of its own. Two on the committee, dr@&hind the bar.

The Labour Party were using the club a lot ntbheas usual. A
it was the election season, we always gave themn Iifneeting
facilities on Sunday mornings and whenever theytadn

To help the relationship blossom even more, aised £15!
from the May Day Social and donated it to the LaboutyPawe
checked whether this was constitutional, it wasart Pof our
Articles of Association stated any profit made hg tlub shoul
go to the Trades Council and Blackburn Labour Party

Not many of ar members knew this, it wasn't something
broadcasted from the rooftops. If one of Georgafkies, or
member of the SWP or another political party waritethke us t
court over this, we would have been on a loséhik.

| presented the moypdo the Labour Party Treasurer at the .
General Management Committee meeting and receivedral of
applause for my trouble. It was decided to dofid@0 to Darwel
CLP with Blackburn keeping the rest. This had béencourse ¢
action both the Ti@des Council and club committee wanted. A
all someone had around £30,000 savings in the banko we
were led to believe.
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On the subject of money in our place, it seemmsnade such a b
profit because of a £3,000 saving in our businass. r‘We didn'i
pay a sausage due to the club being available ltmtary groups
The only problem here was having to rack our brawvexr which o
the many organisations who used the club were vatymgroups.

The County Council Youth Service rented difice from us, bu
paid us £500 a year for this privilege. | beligiie club was th
meeting place of the founders of Blackburn Well \WonCentre
but they had their own place now on Wellington &tigt Johns.

We did manage to persuade the Galligreav€®mmunity
Association to have some kind of meeting a couplgnaes in the
club. 1 also went down the road to offer our seggifree of charg
to the ‘Pensioner's Voice’ campaign group. Buythever used us.

Still we were always ready and dabie if anybody wanted to u
us. | even put the idea round of trying to orgartise prostitute:
After all they were the nearest working group tem@be in our are.
We were right in the heart of Blackburn's red lighea and the gir
could have used a good trade union.

There was one pro | did try to help, a seventgear old fron
Stoke called Stacey. But this caused more trothiale it was wortl
when | did the stupid trick of bringing her intcetkslub and buyin
her a drink She said shajdrze up the game, but a couple of d
later we read in the paper of her being bustece 8t have dor
a runner as we never saw her again.

A dampener was put on all the good work we wkymg in the
club when we were stung by yet another pricegaase. This tim
the culprit wasn't the Chancellor, but Whitbread's.

It didn't matter what their excuse was this tinle was the thir
rise in the last three months, meaning a pint tébnow cost 86
in the club, and we were cheap compared to theppuab.

The impact was felt straight away. Pubs cladadn all over thi
place. We entered a quiet period, it was as tholglbreweries ar
the Treasury were acting in tandem to make the latipo teetotal
This had been tried with cigarettdst people still coughed u
literally. So now it was the turn of pubs and dub suffer. We di
just that.
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Oddly enough it was the firm we rented our phagne in the be
from who went to the wall. We ended up in thersggeposition o
havingto pay for any repairs to the instrument if it wamong, ye
still have to carry on the normal lease paymentshi finance
company who took over from the bankrupt phone dpel
Cramsie said he'd look into this. It was a traditejndards job.

The telephone problem and beer price rise seembdradd the
start of many problems for us in the club. Ourklappeared t
change almost overnight, from making our biggesr quofit, tc
constant difficulties.

First of these was not long after woeked out £200 for a dece
TV with a teletext and remote facility. We hadralgem with the
aerial being blown over in a thunderstorm. Thisdendghe tex
reception doo-lally.

A chap called Billy started coming in the clubeanot botherin
for a few years. He offered to fix the aerial by clingbup on the
roof and sorting it out for us. We paid him £25 @oing this
Later in the week the picture went strange again.

I'm terrified of heights, but plucked up courdgego on the roc
with Albert. He noticed terrirma was a long way down too. N
fear of heights was replaced by anger when | sanagrial wa
being held to the chimney by a length of clothaes.li

Billy had done us a bum steer, we ended up lgavrget the jol
done bya proper aerial rigger after all. We barred Billy that,
after giving him a chance to explain himself. Apportunity he
didn't bother to take up.

Our run of bad luck continued to get worse. Ndd three break-
ins over the month of June. Two dfetn were not serious, t
burglars fled when they set the alarm off.

But the third one was as bad as they come. ifdtheders cam
in through the side window, as they had in the jmev couple o
attempts. This time they ripped off the alarm laaild cut the
telephone wires.

They forced open the machines in the bar, dpam the poo
table. This still comprised of two bandits, a mlvpursuits game
the juke box and all the fags in the cigarette mach
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We reckoned it cost us £2,000 imsh and cigarettes. Luckily
was a Tuesday night when they struck. It must Hmeen mainl
money they were after, as they left all the bottdéspirits intact
They could also have taken the new TV and satdltem an
microwave oven we only bought a week or two ago.

Following the breaka, we decided to invest in a new burg
alarm system costing over £1,500. This would lggtally coded
certain people would have their own number to eoéetain part
of the club.

These included ¢hbar staff, the cleaner, and me and Lyr
from the committee. We used the old demarcatictesy wher
people who held keys permanently could only go ioéstair
places on their own. In my case the bar and balt&ravere out ¢
bounds.

This musthave been money well spent because within a we
the alarm being installed, it caught a burglar. Wes a bloke b
the name of Campbell. The police caught himhradded trying t
climb out the window of Dianne's office. He said'ch faller
asleep inthe upstairs toilet, but his form let him down.e ktel
admitted it and got the usual come-uppance.

The alarm system not only paid for itself, bawvesd us money c
our insurance due to its sophistication. A few keclater we eve
won a set of laders from a burglar trying to get in the club. T
not only fled empty-handed, but left the toolstudit trade behind.

| ended up giving the ladders away to Georgekidocth. We
recently appointed him as the new club doorman, am
experimental basis due to our ill luck with thisspimn.

George was originally brought into the club hiyBwho ripped
us off with the TV aerial. Not a great start, lgsorge, unlik
Billy, would have died for the club. He was therdable rogu
type, always whdimg and dealing. George originally came fr
Rochdale and was a bit of a cowboy too.

The funniest thing which happened to George wadsen
Walmsley and him nearly got themselves arrestedhen early
hours of a particular Sunday morning.
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It was tle common practice for Walmsley to get drunk e
Saturday dinner time and fall asleep in sushag as he would
dead to the world. Some rotten devil, usually meuld draw al
over his face with a red or green felt tip pen luméi looked a bi
like a Maori from New Zealand.

We wouldn't tell him what we'd done when he wakeand kee
straight faces for the rest of the evening whilechgied on wher
he left off boozing. If | was really cruel | walinvite him tc
accompany me on a pub crawl without letting thenyedatrop.

On one particular night Walmsley - face paintette again -
supped in the club till four in the morning withe@ge. The
went for some supper down King Street afterwardghat they
didn't know was an acid party hademetaking place down Pur
Street, the police were called to disperse thersave

When the cops saw Walmsley they assumed likbadhyelse h
was one of the acid kids and pulled him and GeoMyalmsley'
luck must have been in as he came out withalh¢ime classi
excuse for the police by saying: " How can we tid &ids? Lool
at us we're pissed. This lot are into drugs, wetebeer!"

The police let them go, giving them five minutegget home ¢
they would be offered another bed for the night.

George Duckworth
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BLACKBURN TRADES COUNCIL CLUB
CHAIRMAN'S REPORT 1991

A more pleasing report can be delivered on thenftred performance of tr
club compared to last year. We have been ablartoa £3,000 loss into
profit of £4,000. Much of the credit for this is down to the hard weut in
by the club committee. But this would not be pblesi without the suppo
of the members and staff.

As is usual since the club opened, we face an taioduture. This is dow
to the re-routng of Stage 3 of the Inner Relief road. With thsuit that ou
club is not earmarked for demolition anymore. Thaeves us in the positit
of being vulnerable to a heavy increase in rentarges from the Counc
An estimated figure of £5,000 pemraum has been recommended
approval by the Council. This means we have te &0 over the bar jL
to pay the rent. With other overheads to meetletrhas got to impro\
dramatically.

Like most pubs and clubs in Blackburn our trade bhagn hit  a
combination of the recession and unfair price risggosed on us by ti
sheer greed and selfishness of Government andréweeBes. Also becau
of the number of trade union mergers, there are hesetings being held
the club these days. Notattwe ever had great support from the local la
movement.

On the positive side, we always knew we were livamgborrowed time i
these premises. Now there is the chance, if tii® combination of even
fall into place, where we could end up owniiis club one day. No effc
will be spared by the committee in our attemptged the best deal for tl
club.

| would like to end by once again thanking everypéal their support. It
noticeable that the club is far more pleasant dtrdciive han it was a ye:
ago. Let's see if we can continue to improve thing

BTCC/AGM/10.7.91/MP.

Bro. Mick Pickup
Club Chairman.
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CHAPTER THIRTEEN

A tale of two Kennys

An unusual occuence happened at our Annual Gen
Meeting which we held on July 10th, 1991. It waguorate, th
first time this had ever been the case. We reaoeet for the
week later and had a discussion with Mr. Theowp oul
Accountant about finance. We also talked with thember:
about the club's future.

| missed the reconvened meeting due to havingnged tc
attend the Queens Park Flats Resident's Associa&iGi.
Nobody expected the club AGM to be inquoraspecially as
was our practice to dish out free beer to the mesibeNe
couldn't believe this would happen.

So | had to go to the resident's meeting asd @hairman ¢
this organisation, like | was the club. It wasmy fault nof
enough club mabers didn't turn up for their own AGM. Th
couldn't say we didn't induce them. Four freeintiuced me.

The QPFRA was my creation. | got the orgamsabff the
ground with a lad called Richard Lee. We were b@ng a goot
campaigning group ahthings were getting done in those fl
Unfortunately at the time me and Richard were ipelisable t
the fledgling group. It would have fallen downdila pack o
cards if we had given up on it. We persevered aneent from
strength to strength.

The biggest irony of the QPFRA AGM was it beimgjuorate
too. It was one of those monthBJackburn Wakes hasi
disappeared just yet. | sent people out to pudther residents ¢
the flats to make up the necessary quorum of twenty
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Even moraronic was me asking Tommy Holden to leave higy
and join us in the meeting. Luckily he helped makehe require
quorum for this to take place. | told resident3his isn't the firs
meeting me and Tommy have been in together."

Tommy said: "And it probably wouldn't be thetl¢ghe either.”

| was given a bit of stick from members for rmss the
reconvened club AGM. But it was only a case ohgdhrough thi
motions. We held a club committee meeting and eéngewith
case of as you wer Me being elected Chairman, Lynchy Secre
Cramsie Treasurer and Pete Eccles the Vice-Chairman

In between our two AGMs, me, Lynchy, Zaf and r@s& went t
take a look at the old ‘Taj Mahal’ restaurant. S'bsed to be calle
the ‘Ying Kin’ for many years. It was above Blackburn's five
market.

We had a meeting with Council Officers over that, should w
get this place. | attended this. The Council wdn£6,000 a yei
for the premises. One of their people showed asrat the inside
of the place, once we eventually entered throughritiht door.

| didn't realise how big the place was, althoitgheeded a lot ¢
work doing to it. But it looked like a club to me&ilso being righ
in the town centre, it was beside all the bugpstand the railwa
station was only a stondéisrow away. There was also loads
space for parking cars on top of the five day magke even mor
within walking distance. | really took to it.

The £6,000 a year rent for the ‘Taj Mahal’ wautdbe al that
different than we could expect to pay for Union KHewnce the re
the council wanted had been agreed under the meunaestances.

| reckoned the hardest job would be persuading tluk
committee and members it was the right move to makmion
House had never been suitable premises for the bubpeopls
tended to get attached to things and they definitetn't like
change.

We hardly had time to think about looking fomnpremises. Ot
immediate problem was staffing the existing elsthiment. | mus
have started a trend off as everybody seemed to twago back t
college. It meant we needed full-time cover.
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Strangely though, everybody wanted to keep wayln the club ol
a part-time basis. Chrissie wanted to do the Inights, while Magg
just wanted a reduction in hours during her coumseBlackburr
College. Lynchy needed a bit of work to help himough his teach
training course. We continued his contract urgptember.

Now we started making a bit of moneyahgh our office facilitie:
in the club. Lancashire County Council agreedrtongrease in the
rent for their office. We also started hiring ¢l Big RFoom to som
kind of job club from Rochdale. They gave us £7&eek for no.:
room, with £15 added when they used the Big Room.

As the days went on it became obvious the ‘Tah®’ was slippint
away from us. The council told us somebody elskfhd in for it, bu
really the will from our end just wasn't there. couldn't seem t
motivate the committee into accepting we neededdwve.

| had an interesting conversation with Cramsieracone our man
boozeups. John is great company when he's had a féwe. diunke
he gets, the further down his nose his specs slidie.also comes
with sone of the most unimaginable schemes you'll ever tiesuside
of the Blarney Stone.

His latest one was for the ‘Taj Mahal.” He renkd we should st
where we were and open the old restaurant as argdatuse agail
Profits from this venture would subsidise our preggemises.

My only trouble with boozing with Cramsie wasvalys finding hi
schemes plausible. He should have been a salesmartconman, bt
he is too honest a chap. | would have been hi¢ guilble victim.

It looks like the council weren't bluffing when they said thead
somebody else interested in the ‘Taj Mahal.” Wlarethese peop
were, they weren't just talking about it, they ntagnso it seemed |
the time

What we didn't realise, and the council didnil tes, was th
restaurant was being saved for use as the venuethforM65
Motorway's Blackburn Southerly Byass public debate. The ‘T
Mahal’ was only used for the duration of this debahd has bes
empty ever since. At the time of writing this tdlghe case. It mea
we were out on a limb and had to look elsewhere.
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Elsewhere wasn't all that far away either. BRodiong time thi
Elma Yerburgh pub on King Street had been empty ttichad ¢
checkered past, having had more names than Ellz3lastor.

It also had what must be Blackburn's most roldimatk next doo!
which made things even more interesting. Althotigls was al
asset due to them having to pay rental. So at tkase might hav
been extra income coming in.

My only problemwith the Yerburgh had been in the past wh
took an accidental punch in the face when a fighk® out on th
dance floor one night. Hopefully this wouldn't &8 omen. M
record in the club was a punch, a kick and a bufckeys in the
face. No wmder we could never get people to serve on
committee.

So we arranged to have a look around the plade, Zaf, Pet
Eccles and the two Johns were the party from thie & take a loo
at our potential new premises. At least we hddn'to travel.

It shows you should never judge a book by itgeco | didn'
realise how big the Yerburgh was. There was laddsom out o
sight, even a flat upstairs.

Even though it was outside of the red light areavas still nea
the club and was ea&sito get to for all our members. There
also a housing estate adjacent to the building.

I'd often wondered how the Doberman Pinschetabtenants ¢
the pub owned managed to climb on to its flat rodhe dog ma
have been part of the problemhich was the only stumbling blo
we came across. The flat roof had wet rot.

Also a lot of work needed doing, but | fanciécs perfect for u
to make a good do of. Even the distance from tha tcentre wasn
too dissimilar than that of Union Haoeis | really took to the fl
over the pub and fancied my chances of moving dogre from my
tower block.

Thwaites' Brewery owned the place, they want&€0£00, bu
we were looking at a realistic price of a ton grand

| wrote off to Unity Trustthe labour movement's financial arm
see if they could help us out. | was pleased tnéir reply. Itwas
motivating the club committee again which proved ttownfall.
The lads just couldn't think of life outside Uniblouse
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This put us in a dangerous position as the fsgware looking
bad as far as our rent was concerned. The cokeptl deferring
our new lease agreement.

The latest chapter of this was certairbdar councillors sayin
they had to declare an interest. This, so thay sl was becau
the Labour Party used the club for meetings.

Yet the Party had no say in the running of tlub and were onl
paying customers like the Blackburn Dungeons Rrabons cluk
or the Amateur radio enthusiasts who met in thb.clu

Strangely enough at the same time this was mapgethat othe
great love of my life, Blackburn Rovers, was havipgrt of its
Ewood Park ground redeveloped. Rovers had to keeping to
the council for planning permission.

My argument was councillors who were Rovers feimsuld als:
have to declare an interest. But this didn't seehappen here.
other words it was the Trades Club not Rovers whd khe
goalposts moved.

As is becoming the case whenever tned looking for nev
premises, it was our existing ones which grabbed attention
We were told to cancel a student party by the polic

It seems the father of one of the organisera'dapprove of hi
son haing a do in our club. He was either concerneda doory.
In any case the police told us they were expeatnagnly under-
age youngsters to be attending, so we followed thdvice ani
knocked it on the head.

To make matters worse, our proposed B&y000 a year rent fi
the club was given front page publicity in the EwenTelegraph
They even put in an editorial criticising the faloat the meetin
had been held behind closed doors in the town hall.

As expected we didn't get the Elma Yerlburg hadn't time t
make a song and dance about it, there were too rmpeaBsin(
things on my mind. | was skint, having spent h# tmoney the
was left of my student grant on my new Rovers seéisket.
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I'd paid £60 for a Walkersteel seat, £30 less tmy Blackburi
End ticket would have cost me, due to me now bairfgll-time
studen. My old terrace ticket was £75 due to there feno
reductions. But it still didn't help my perilougsdncial position.

Also | had the club to look after. The Lyncheres away o
holiday in Bulgaria for a fortnight. With the othéads all
working, | had to virtually run the place on my own. iake
matters worse, Lynchy was top of the racing namrnin Riley
picked his horses for him while he was away.

Now Norman picks horses like Terry Waite picksdyguards
but he actually picked a wien for Lynchy to keep him mile
ahead on top. This inspired me to write a berihgamound up fo
the Sunday when Lynchy was due back off holiday. sdid
Norman picked a 33/1 winner to pip Lynchy at the. to

The fictitious write-up went down well ithe club and ga\
Lynchy a little heart flutter, but he still won tlfiest prize.

My biggest problem the first week of Lynchy'sliday was
looking after his pet dog Sheba. She fretted hiké for them a
first. But its amazing what you can do Wi recalcitrant dog
depriving it of food. By the end of the week sheud have
jumped through flaming hoops for me.

When Lynchy came back we had the usual problgmanning
the club. All the staff wanted to go to collegeended up helpin
Maggi enrol at Blackburn College. | took her with mken | wen
to sign up for my second year and introduced helotin Jacksc
from the college management. He and Ash Whalleyedder ou
with a teaching course.

Once we sorted out our academic,lifepersuaded Maggi
come with me to the blood doning sessions at KiegrGe's Hall
| didn't have any problem having my arm drillegglbeen givin
it since | was a teenager.

For some reason they wouldn't take blood frong@la She mus
have lod&ed too frail, she did a bit, but they never sawsiiaging
beer barrels round the club cellar. She kept basiged whethe
she was eight stone, or had had any dinner. Batbetwere to tf
affirmative, but it wasn't her day. She still hegint of Guinnes:
when we got back to the club afterwa
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Our main preoccugiion was to sort out staffing the club,
decided to advertise the post‘B8far Supervisor’ in the job centr
The kind off feedback we got back surprised us. didm't expec
much response - how wrong we were.

We received 63 applications, much ta surprise. It was a job
itself just sorting through these. Eventually weo&ked up |
shortlist of five candidates and picked a datenterview them.

Our job was made easier than expected, onlydbtire applicant
turned up. After a lot of discussion and see&rching, we decidt
to give the job to a chap called Kenny Andersoret another joc
behind the bar. He was an acquaintance of the €eaman(
worked behind the bar of the Lion on Wensley Raagub the
have frequented for many years.

Kenny seemed very articulate and well dress&ido he was si
foot two, so should have had no problems handlimgpaunters whi
were the worse for drink. Hopefully he was thevegrsto most o
our staffing problems.

In between appointinguo new Bar Supervisor, we had a cot
of memorable trade union events in the club. flits¢ of these wa
the ‘NELASH Night Qut.’” NELASH stands for the North Ez
Lancashire Action for Safety and Health. This grduad bee
meeting down the club for bbng time. It originated from tr
Trades Council and the Trade Union Studies Ceritiglackburr
College. Dr. Charlie Clutterbuck was this grougriszing force.

| went to this do, as did a lot of other peoplEhere was a ple
performed about a ladgho died in an accident at a local plas
factory. The saddest aspect of this was the mathére poor la
being in the audience and reduced to tears.

The rest of the night was folk singing and aegahknowledg:
quiz for teams of four people. was in the team with Cramsie &
his lads. I'm a bit of an anorak and got loadguadstions right.

We came second, winning a bottle of wlisknd a mu
commemorating the 150th Anniversaoy the Tolpuddle Martyr
trial. The other event started off a liability, but ended up as ¢
of the club's best ever nights. It was the ‘Lahacaseople's Marc
For .obs’.
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| was heavily involved with this rightdm the start. This wz
because the Trades Union Media Group | was goimantduesda
nights agreed to do the publicity for the evenisAin the club wi
were putting up the marchers on the night the @msioa passe
through Blackburn.

This took dot of organising. The powers that be took agefixt
the march's route through Blackburn, how much faag require
and what kind of do to put on in the club for the®t course all th
actual work such as making the food etc was givamston the cib
committee, as per usual.

We ended up having a cracking night on the Black leg, as th
marchers called it. The club was chocklaek and the beer real
flowed. It helped with the marchers receiving aner a da
expenses and were ready for a good steam-up whgrathved.

It turned into an overnight party, not only nfscs stayed in tf
club that night. | asked any of the marchers wigm'tiwant to ge
their heads down to come for a drink downstairghdy felt tha
way. This was sdhe people who were tired could be undisturbe
their slumbers.

A few of them joined me and a lot of club mensbdownstairs i
the bar. We carried on supping until five in thermng and couls
have almost sabotaged the march with our hospitalit

| ended up sleeping with my head between the efficor and it
frame. When | got up the marchers had already d¢bhtnbreakfas
so | walked to the top of Montague Street with thetimen
practically rolled down the slope to college.

Out of my sersof dedication | went to my lecture. While wad
outside, my fellow students said | smelt like awey. | didn't pick
up much information that morning.

Due to the success of the march, a few of usldddo go over t
Blackpool where the procaes ended. This was actually the ic
of a lad called Damian Searson, him and me had tadeng abou
the do in the club and how it had captured the inagn of the
club members.

The funny thing was Lynchy and Glyn Lewis saidingy to
Blackpool wa a silly idea. But when me and Walmsley weni
the train, it was they who turned up and not Damille phoned u
to tell me he couldn't make it because he was wgrihiat night.
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When we arrived at Blackpool North Station, walked to the
resot's Trades Club, but found nothing had been putfarnthe
marchers. In fact they looked at us like we wdrets when we tol
them about the event. They seemed more interestestdimme
shows than what they were supposed to be abous. Wids the only
disappointment of the whole event.

We ended up meeting the marchers at Clifton bal&ub. This
was one of the places where they were staying @Bkackpool leg
Like their Trades Club, this place hadn't put amghon for the
marchers, just lent them their floor.

This wasn't a problem because we all made ouarewertainmer
and went for a pub crawl round Blackpool. Lynci@&lyn anc
Walmsley all dossed with the marchers in a chuhih the towr
centre. | had to get back to Blackburn fay lectures, so bummec
lift off Andy Fawcett and his wife who were going Accrington.

The ‘People's March for Jobs’ finished on thel&y. John Lewi
and George Duckworth, our lads from the march camtée cluk
that night. They must have hadod left from their tenner a da
They told us everybody on the march said the Blagkleg was th
best one and the night in the club was the highlafhthe whole
event. They conveyed the marchers’ thanks.

Next morning me and Lynchy were down thow Kenny
Anderson the ropes on his first day as club BareBupor. The
only trouble was another Kenny was in the news tifay in
Blackburn. News was seeping through of footballerst kep
secret.

Rovers were appointing Kenny Dalglish as the maanager
This event inspired me to write my third and onamyf best storie
for the Rovers fanzine ‘4,000 Holes.” It becameokn as thi
‘Parable of the fallen Rovers.” One or two peopteind it
blasphemous, | didn't care.

The club continued its tense activity, the people from the
training agency wanted the Big room for a monthhisTwas useft
because Jack Straw did a moonlight flit from hiscet

It looks like all the publicity must have got tam, like it got tc
the Labour members of Blackburn Council. They Magiot a clue
what to do about our new lease.
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We were told we might have to cater for a MorrisiEiag troupe
who wanted to use the club for rehearsing. This part of the
terms for voluntary groups.

Jack may have de a runner, but the party still took advant
of the free facilities they normally received fraime club. Th
word we were given from above was Jack had lefttalk becaus
the office front entrance gave the Party a bad enddis home o
Wellington Street St John's was also more central.

But he said he'd be back once the local elestweare ovel
After Jack's typical solidarity with the club, wedaided to renarm
his office ‘Chappaquiddick.’

An inter-staff dispute broke out in the clubhisf'was betwee
the new boy Kenny and Chrissie Cramsie. In a mlitshe wa:
moaning about her standard of work and she didrst him.

We held a committee meeting and invited all thee staff
including Maggi, who was sick of all the bickerimgnd wantec
things sorted out. We did manage to calm thingsmjdout thert
were deep divisions between Chrissie and Kenny.

| was foolishly gullible, as | was to find out the near future.
let Kenny bend my ear and swallowed his sob stbouthis wit
having financial trouble. He wanted to send her® Xt so muc
for her, but for his daughter. | saw Lynchy abthis and we
agreed to him borrowing the £100 as long as he pddck at ¢
tenner a week.

A new face joined us on the club comnatbout this time. F
the first time I'd known it, we now had two ladies the
committee. As Jackie Boardman, the Trades Coueikgate
from COHSE came on.

Jackie was a nurse at Queens Park Hospitalincomg the
tradition of that workplace dotiag bodies to our body. S
would be very handy for meetings when we rowed wabh othe
because she always carried a thermometer. Likd, Sglockie ha
a problem attending our meetings due to her wotk$o

Jackie picked a right time to join tlsbub committee. Lynch
told me the council wanted £9,000 a year rentahfus. We wer
currently £4,000 down on the year and didn't hapeager.
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We talked about the closing down of the plactni$ scenari
was to carry on. Our plan was tovg whatever money we h;
left to the Trades Council. Then we could takedhd member
out on some kind of a trip. At least we would g with a bang.

| found out later Lynchy was being a bit pessimi in
character | suppose. So | went to thieer extreme and talked
Cramsie about the situation. Nobody knew how tgHhien you
day up like this lad. He told me everything woblel all right if
we could persuade a lot more voluntary groups éothis club.

Ash Whalley also told me this wh | saw him at the collec
My faith was finally restored in our survival wheérsaw Pett
Greenwood one night after a Labour Party meetiHg. told me
there was no way we would have to pay £9,000 aipeant. Ar
investigation into uses for the clpibemises was to be carried
by the council in the near future, this should heltters.

Ash Whalley (with beard) in Budapest
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CHAPTER FOURTEEN

Stabbed in the back

Our run of bad luck continued with our choice oflxlstewards, ¢
in this case Bar Supervisor. It was a Frig@yht and | was sitting i
my flat reading political literature, when my buzzgent. It wa:
Caroline Lynch. | went downstairs to see her & ¢hr park outsic
Victoria House.

Caroline had been sent up to collect me as mygoce was need
down the club. She told me in the car what the probleas.w !
turned out the club safe had been robbed and Kemsymissing.

He had been on duty at dinner time, but whensSier came in t
open up at night, she found the burglar alarm hehlurned ofand
the safe had been opened with one of our keysis€itaiphoned th
police immediately.

When we got down the club Kenny's girlfriend &afs there. Sr
hadn't a clue where he'd gone and was quite dsetrle&kate had on
been with him six monthghey had made all the usual plans
getting married and buying their own home togethdaybe her los
was greater than ours, or maybe it was a favobeto

We reckoned between £1,00E2,000 was missing. Luckily |
hadn't forced the banditer the other machines. We didn't nee:
change the locks either because our new compudenseglar alarn
only needed the code numbers changing. This woatich Kenny i
he came back to the club, so had saved us a helmalready.

| ended up hamg to work behind the bar the next night. To i
matters worse, the electricity was cut off for awuh around eigt
o'clock. I had to serve members only bottles amatightGuinness i
the candlelight. Nothing stopped the lads havirarttipple
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It turned out NORWEB was doing some cable layinghe are:
and the power went off the night before. It wasmjtweekend. Ju
to make matters worse, | took a load of stick fromambers ove
Kenny scarpering with the money.

| didn't mention eadir how Kenny's girlfriend, Kate, work
behind the bar on his nights off. She continueidgla bit for us an
somehow felt responsible for his actions, even dghott wasn't he
fault. The only trouble was some of the membersiananide)
comments abouther being in league with him. This was
particularly difficult time for everybody in theudb.

As the days went by we heard more of Kenny'senwnts fron
the police. It turned out he stopped in the Ckastel in Preston fc
one night. A member dftaff found a number of the club cheque:
discarded in the room he used. They were of ndaieéan now.

On the Friday after the robbery, in other wadtts next night, whe
| was working behind the bar and the juice went 88h Whalley
was in theclub with me. The Lynchs, Cramsies and the Eclobd
all gone to this Labour Party do in Blackpool whktaggi and Mo
That's why Caroline paid me a visit.

All of a sudden these two big fellows came iHt. didn't take ¢
genius to recognise they wedetectives from the CID. | could al
tell by the looks on their faces they fancied a.piSo | gave them
couple apiece and told them everything | knew altloeirobbery.

They were quite a friendly couple of blokes, reveore so when
handed them a pint apiece. Ash Whalley, in a reaimout sort o
way, asked them what they thought about aftee drinking. Tc
which they replied: "Our job is catching criminaldf you don'
bother us, we don't bother you."

Nobody ever said a bad word about coppers iglitfeanymore.

The Saturday after Kenny robbed us proved tdhieelast nigh
George Duckworth was employed as club doormand Het taker
to it like a duck to water, more like an oilslick.

A Dbit like Dave Roberts, the last one \Wwad, George ended
becoming more of a liability than the very peopéevas supposed
prevent coming in the club. Members were startingcomplair
about his behaviour. We could have done with l@fuging himself.
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This particular night, threlerothers from Darwen came in, like tt
did most weekends. They were three big lads whaoaphair bit of
beer away, but were always well behaved.

George was pissed up and insisted they sigs meavas suppos
to. Unfortunately George didn't knowne of the lads wiz
handicapped and couldn't read or write. He keghpmyg this lad t
sign the book and a heated situation developedakilyul was able t
calm things down, with a little help from Walmsley.

George wasn't to know this particular ds handicapped, but
my book he shouldn't have been on the door drurkmsp. In m
anger with him, | sacked him on the spot.

When Lynchy and Caroline arrived back in the bclérom
Blackpool at dinner time, George complained aboetsacking him.
| told Lynchy he was sacked and that was that. hyragreed.

At the club committee meeting on Sunday, Geerdesmissal wa
a formality, even though he had a go at me in theetmng fol
bringing Stacey the prostitute into the club. dlgxian Fitgerald ir
with me as a witness over George's behaviour. nBaigo said it wa
a Christian thing | did trying to get Stacey oféthame.

In the bar after the meeting | went to see Geodrg was in tears.
made up with him and bought him a pint, kexping to him he wasr
cut out to be a doorman, which he accepted. |tlgbhim he wa
welcome to continue helping out in the club on Syndornings
This did the trick and we let bygones be bygones.

It didn't take us long to solve our staffipgpblem behind the be
Lynchy jacked in his teacher training course att@wolinstitute. Wi
gave him his old job back. | had a feeling he wa#ting fed up ¢
his course. This was down to him not getting othwas superviso
who was giving him a hard time.

The only thing which irritated me about Lynchwigg up his
course was the waste of effort | put in being ohki®referees. Tr
Institute asked me to write down any comments | abdut him ir
relation to how it would help his applicatiom become a teacher e
why | thought he would make a good one.

So | wrote a full A4 page of bullshit saying hawenderful Lynchy
is and what a sympathetic teacher he would makedid the job,
Lynchy was accepted by the Bolton Institute of Treaibgy.
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We decided to employ Lynchy until Christmas, hoqiarties
needed a bit of stability. Him in his working lifetil he decide
what he was going to do. The club because we deadst of
stability behind the bar. Also this time of theayewas so
important with the Xmas and New Year festivitieghe pipeline.

News came through during December of Kenny Asmietbeing
arrested in Great Yarmouth, he certainly travellacbund
Scotland to Newcastle, to Blackburn, then to Gréatmouth,
Another month and they would have needed Interpol.

Coincidentally me and Lynchy were in court olwsse for the
Xmas and New Year licences the day Kenny was wlagkburn
after being brought up from the south. We wereng@ ou
festive licences assual and paid our £4 costs. Lynchy went L
to the club, | hung around in court and watched rKere
remanded in custody for trial at Preston Crown €our

| told everybody afterwards how he had no exgpogson his
face and looked straight through mekegave him the coldest, mc
contemptuous stare | could, for what it was worth.

Kenny ended up getting about three months irsopti ar
occupational hazard to him probably. | felt a seokbetrayal. |
seemed so stupid what he did; throw away a&dggob anc
girlfriend for a couple of grand. And most of aefluse difficulty tc
a nice little club, whose people put their faithhim. This really
sickened me the most.

After all the messing about with Kenny, we haoleasant Xma
and New Year'sioliday in the club. | was working behind the
at dinner time yet again, the rest of them all faaxilies to see.

| expected a quiet time working behind the I, it wasn't tc
be. | was practically run off my feet and neveampgted. Like las
year Zaf brought me some turkey down for my Xmasdr. Evel
better was to come. Pete Eccles invited me batkstplace for |
party. Kath his wife had put on a cracking spread Pet
wouldn't take a penny for the beer he laid on.

Lots of peoplewent back to Pete's place up Fishmoor, | ¢
stopped the night on his settee.
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During the party | decided | was going to hitdke to
Wolverhampton next day. Rovers were playing Walvdshadn't ¢
match ticket, that bridge could be crossed whe&atihed it.

| did make it down to Wolves, thanks to a librh the Forrester's la
up Shadsworth who picked me up on the M6 in thembns. One o
them was the club's drayman from Whitbread. Heegare a can
beer, probably because of all the bottles we gawe h

Richard Lee, my resident's association coho# wisiting his folks ir
Wolverhampton. He and his dad had a pint with mereethe matct
once I'd bought myself a ticket surreptitiously. ftek the game
thumbed it home and made tlast hour in the club, in time to have
photo taken.

There's an old saying that a bad penny keegsiromg up. And s
Walmsley returned to the club committee in JanuE®92. He wa
selected at his new TGWU branch's AGM as one oir tlieades
Council delegates.

At the same meeting, so was Cramsie. It's @ &tary how these tw
both ended up in the same branch, but that's pd&tackburn's labou
movement folklore.

Not many months before, Cramsie was deselegtdaslocal Banl
Top Labaur Party in what many people saw as strange cirtamoss. |
was a bit rotten how certain people banded togdtheet rid of Joh
because he was a good councillor and had a braimmn Maybe hi
was in the wrong game after all.

Cramsie's deseleoti was seen as an Asian coup, decided by
particular faction in a mosque. We'd had problewar the years wit
different religions. Just into the neyear we started having leafl
pushed through our letterbox from the ‘Islamic dilod Britain’. |think
these were aimed at our Asian members, they mag baen seen
some circles as having veered off the path of eghsness. The
enjoyed their beer and were probably looked dowonup some
quarters.

The Christians were no different to thisilamic colleagues. We we
always having stuff pushed through our door quopagsages from ti
bible telling us to repent our sins. They were il right, most of us
had broken every one of the ten commandments, beden
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And I'm not so sie about this one knowing some of our fraterr
Our problem was our location. Not only were wdha town's re
light area, but also its traditional religious eanvd.

Between the club and the cathedral, a place sBraekburr
people consider to keereligious building, although believed to hi
the distinction of being Britain's least visitedete was the Jehov.
Witnesses’ Kingdom Hall just a stones throw awdne Quaker
Friend's Meeting House; St Anne's Church; the otdPS8ter'
churchyard outside the club and Chapel Street sgnass the road.

There had also been a synagogné_hapel Street somewhere |
the keen eye can find other such places of worsimguding
reputedly, Blackburn's oldest pub.

Pride of place went to our negbor neighbour, the Spirituall
Church. The ‘Toffee Crisp’ people were the friaadl of the lot o
them. We used each other's facilities for varidififerent function:
over the years. We just differed over our attitwdespirits, ther
was nothingsupernatural about ours, they made you feel likeéd
been all the way to hell and back.

It wasn't just crank religions who gave us giy/e once had
bunch of junior nazis try to disrupt a NCP meetii®geing them o
was no problem, we threatened to telephone thammaster.

My worst experience was narrowly missing havimg head take
off by a brick. We were in the middle of a clubhmoittee meetin
when a brick hit the window next to where | wagirsit. | nearly
jumped out of my skin. Wwckily the frame was made by craftsm
Another inch and you wouldn't be reading any dod.thi

The club suffered a sort of vandalism by onetha left wing
groups too. The Revolutionary Communist Group wdrb put :
poster up on the club notice board advertisingafrtbeir meetings.

This organisation never set foot in our placemadly and helc
their meetings elsewhere, besides they were dafinists, anothe
bunch of tankies like the NCP. This lot were eweorse thal
George's lot, theyasd the Berlin Wall was built to protect the E
Germans from Western decadence. I've been toutfatrtunate
country and seen it with my own eyes, they buiticks to kee
people in. And what's wrong with a pint of decace?
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So | told them where to go. They paid me bacKys posting this
particular meeting on the outside wall of the clubtold the ba
staff not to take any bookings off this lot if théyed it on, |
admired their cheek though.

The club also used to receive a few crbatters. These increas
as we were given more publicity over our new ledsased to quit
enjoy reading these. Strangely enough they weverrabusive,
bit like the ones we received from God's childreAt least i
showed people had heard of us.

One of the saddest events of this month wapdssing away (
Eric Smith. It was well known he had cancer, bugré wert
hopeful signs he might pull through.

The day he died | had actually bought awel-card to send hit
from Queens Park Lalir Party in my capacity as Secretary
found Eric to be a gentleman and got on with hine. N&d plenty c
arguments over the years, but we were fightingstmae battle.

| went to Eric's funeral. It was a big civic do the cathedra
This was dudo his many years of service to the council, idoig
the Mayoralty. I'd never been to a funeral befee | went witl
Ash Whalley. The cathedral was packed out. JdkwSread thi
eulogy, or whatever they call it. Even | took partthe hymr
singing, though only making sounds to the ones witheligious
content like ‘Cwm Rhonda.’

| wrote on my card that | was representing thad€&s Club, th
RMT and Queens Park Labour Party. After the funssavice me
and Ash Whalley went back to the blwith Richard Eaves ar
Martin Guinan. We held our own wake for Eric ire thlace wher
it should have been held, due to his efforts imrygane by.

Also this month we were in a bit of a panic daean expecte
visit from the Wages Inspector. Leimy reckoned I'd cocked |
Maggi's wage. He was right, I'd had a few problenth this due tc
us overpaying her by £100 for some strange reason.

Luckily we overcame this problem by asking lepay us back
a tenner a week. The visit from the Wsagkspector was
formality, it was just a case of going through tkeords. It was
good job doing the wages was my first job on Sundaynings.
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We also had a visit from the Council Propertidspartment
They sent a few blokes down to meastire place as part of tl
new lease terms.

We thought we'd lost one of the surveyors up inldieas he
took ages up there. Perhaps he'd met the club sylifier anc
shared his tea and buts with her.

None of us could ever catch this elusive gi@he left a trail ¢
glue and lightefuel cans and occasionally set off the bur
alarm, but we didn't catch her once. | used to klilee upstairs ¢
the club with trepidation and an iron bar. | hakpected to fin
her dead one day. But she was like the ‘ScarlapBinel.’

Eventually we had an informal meeting with theurcil
representatives about the club lease. | attenlded avith Lynchy.
both Cramsies, Pete Greenwood, Gail Barton andap dallec
Derek Rowell from the Town Hall.

Themeeting seemed to go quite well. Derek had somgtto
do with the Borough's Property and Finance Departméle wa
a jovial chap who seemed to have our best intessieart. H
gave the impression he could do something for ufalagetting
favourable terms for our new lease was concerned.

My only qualm here was my distrust of councillaas, me an
Lynchy had been to an earlier meeting with Peté&ignCounci
Leader's office in the town hall. I'd noticed hduws besuitel
officers seemed tortow which side their bread was buttered
These were another bunch of Jackasses, they weesern@ooc
Grovellers.’

Derek told us one of the conditions would beihgwo rip the
Labour Party sign off the wall of their office &etside of the clul
There was no problem with Jack Straw renting thie®fs he wa
MP for everyone in Blackburn, not just Labour veter

We couldn't be seen to be subsidising the Rdirgctly, ever
though we were through meetings etc. So the saghtb go.
gavethe job of removing this to George Duckworth. Hasvgooc
at ripping stuff off. One thing | wished he couidve ripped ot
for us was the £1,500 the Labour Party owed usipaid ren
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We managed to do a bit of musical chairs withdffices. Danne
was going through a quiet patch with her bé&elkeping business al
wanted to pay us less rent due to her not wantingsé her office ¢
much.

On the other side of the coin, Lancashire Co@udyncil's Youtl
Service liked using the club and had been askings® Dianne'
office for a while. So we svpped them round. We continu
letting the Youth Service use the Bigpdtn and the others wh
they wanted. Dianne carried on doing our VAT nesuior us.

Our staff shortage problem became soméen Maggi asked
she could do more hours behind the bar. It lodkedher college
bubble had burst. She'd had enough of the placequackly anc
decided to get out while the going was good.

| was quite sympathetic to Maggi's request, jost because
sorted out bar cover once and for all, but becalmse lent me
portable TV to replace my telly which blew up.

The funny thing about this portable telly was thay it found it
way back to where it started from. It originallglbnged taMartin
Wilmot who used to live next door to me in VictoH@use. He ler
it to John Cramsie for use with his computer. Gianent it tc
Maggi, eventually she lent it to me. It was likatin the club.

We ended up giving Maggi thirty hours a Wwde start with.
thought she was making a mistake jacking collegdéu | though
the same when Lynchy jacked in from Bolton. Asleadidn't write
out a character reference for Maggi. This wouldehbeen: ‘Sh
keeps a good pint of bitter.’

With Maggi coming back fulttme, we had to be careful wi
some of our new found Sunday morning activitiesvelCthe las
few weeks we'd dug out the video, connected itaithe TV anc
started watching blue movies Albert managed tcdhgehands on.

What an example we were to the labour movement;isgpgle
two hours before opening time and watching pornglgia films.
The only trouble we had with this was trying to getlear pictur
on the TV.

Most of the time the video recorder was faultye to it being
damp. The images were usually blurred too, sa hdd to be left t
the imagination.
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My main difficulty was being short-sighted. n€ or twice I'(
forget my glasses, plus | supped more of the pulkkdile than an
of the other lad these Sunday mornings. It definitely had toddft
to my imagination.

Everything in the club seemed to be going vwagart from the bill
coming in. Largest of these was the electric biMfter our owr
investigation, we reckoned we couldn't lseng anywhere near wt
we were being charged, like many households athesksnd.

We asked NORWEB to install a check meter to foud if our
meter was functioning properly. Unfortunately far, it looked like
everything was working as it should.b&o we decided to contac
firm who reckoned we could save money on our coigiam.

The meeting we held with the rep from this fwas a disaster. F
wasn't a convincing salesman, sounding too godaoetdrue. Sybi
gave him a hard time, to theipt where he was walking out the dc
saying. "l don't need the business for this kihdggro!"

We said we would think about it and call himkat contacted on
of the committee at Queens Park Workingmen's Clhleres I'm ¢
member. My mate Jadkallagher told me the club committee h
weren't satisfied with the firm's energy saving idev This wa:
enough for me. We gave it a miss and told theBon't call us, we'l
call you."

There was a bit of sad news at the beginniniylafch when we
heard of the passing away of Frank Fowler. ‘Foxgs one of th
club's oldest and most loyal members.

He was one of life's characters. During World\Wwo he was
gunner, an ambulanceman after, and finally a stmadler until hi:
retirement. Lile his name ‘Foxy,” he was as daft as a brush
would do anything for anybody at any time.

At the time of s death, Foxy was helping me out by supplying
after carrier bag of paperback books for the nesident's library w
set up in Queens Parlalis. He was always bringing books down
club from his house up Fishmoor, as well as pupaneskittens.

Foxy was a well known and liked character thifomg the Banl
Top area. He came from round King Street and &atpd all th
clubs in that area, uncannily a member of them all.
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His route would be the Railway Club, ourselveanBTop Clut
(until it closed down) and St Paul's Workingmenlsthink we
were his favourite because he was one of our faunaanber:
and in right at the start.

He will be sadly missed by everyone, especially $parring
partner Joe Gorton, who he had many a friendlyaase with it
the club bar. My lasting memory of Foxy is whenldeked Pet
Greenwood in the gent's toilet and Pete took itwheng way
Everybody in the bar needed the bog afterwards aseve dyinc
with laughter.

Foxy's funeral took place at Pleasington Crematm Before
that he lay in the Chapel of Rest on Darwen Strééd¢, Albert,
Zaf and Joe Gorton went to the chapel to paylastrrespects.
was quite eeriseeing Foxy there in an open coffin holding a
rose. I'd never seen a dead body before.

Quite a few of the club members went up to treenatorium
but everybody met back in the club afterwards.péreed up, s
me, Bert and Joe started the sneck lifting. We &auissup to
remember that afternoon. Just what Foxy would heamted.

Ali (left) and ‘Foxy Fowler’
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CHAPTER FIFTEEN

Rats leave the sinking ship

After the debacle of Kenny Anderson robbing us, vesl
another one. This time it wasn't too much, arofd@0, bu
damned annoying all the same. It was carried g lad calle
John, who lived in the Salvation Army Hostel acrdiss roac
from the club.

He distracted Chrissie one dinnertime by askigo get him ¢
spud pie from the freezer in the back cellar. Wisihe did this
he grabbed a couple of money boxes and scarpered.

We managed to get a bit of it back when thecgadiearched h
room in the ‘Sally.” It seems this John had psyebrd
problems, having attempted suicide on a numbercctsions
That same day he robbed us, he also made a buatyéadpt a
robbing the bookies on Bank Top. He ended up rgetiome
kind of psychiatric stretch for this.

April 9th 1992 was the day dfie General Election. As usl
the club was heavily involved. | didn't get theanbe to do muc
political work like | normally do on election daysnstead | wa
part of the team covering the election for the hedia Centre ¢
Blackburn College.

In the afternoon | met my colleagues at the galle After ou
team briefing by John Coops, | was put in Carl Riglzrew fo
obvious reasons and helped cart a load of camgtdinlg anc
sound recording equipment across to the club.

On the way | eoffed a load of sandwiches which had b
made for us by the Catering Department. Wantput the gear
in the Big Foom and did a couple of dummy runs to pu
through our paces.
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Conveniently] was the dummy used, mainly because | was kr
for being a Labour Party activistOnce everything was set up,
decided to mové all downstairs to the Games Room because thi
Room was needed for the Labour Party celebrationstloerwise
after the election count.

We knew what we were doing after our dunmgs, also we four
the Games Room far more suitabl8o the plan was to use the |
Room up until around ten o'clock, then cart allglear downstairs.

My only problem was worrying about the power ihovading oul
fuses, like when the @mnel 4 crew made the documentary in
club that time.

There are always ways to cut corners and wetetieabit by usin
one of our dummy runs as the first interview to bged fo
broadcasting on Channel 7 of the East LancashildeCRV system
They were linking up with the college Media Centre.

One of the reasons for this was everybody bsmgleased wit
wrapping it up in the second take. | insisted aing the firs
interview and explained to my colleagues how I'dbably be a
drunk asa skunk later on, like everybody else in the clilhe Medie
crew said they would probably be in the same skegmselves.

Later on we called back at the Media Centreaid sut what w
were all going to be doing. There were to be fmams involvd:
One in the Media Centre who would be presentingptogramme o
Channel 7. Another in King George's Hall for tHecdon count
Carl Rigby's team in the Trades Club to gauge m@adrom the
Labour people and a crew over at St Stephen's Gaise Club tc
get the Tory's reaction.

Personally, | had the feeling they might havebpgms with S
Stephen's Club because most Tories in Blackburmegeto be
keeping their heads down.

As expected my thoughts were proved correctwioen the cre\
went over to film at St Stephen's Club they weresefl admittanc
This was, | think, mainly because half of them wgirés and thdads
all seemed to have pony tails. It meant we werergidouble
coverage at our place and the Tories got zilch.
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| really enjoyed covering the election in the Traddsb for the
Media Centre. Some of the interviews were disastbat's wha
made them so good.

Chrissie Cramsie kept dropping coins in her santlile we wer:
interviewing her, even funnier was tbhae we did with Glyn Lewi
He was wrecked, it made great TV. | think my perfance early o
- the dummy run which we decided to use - was tinaikst.

It's now residing in the Media Centre archivesl aemains
classic, especially as | was not ymlober, but the only person w
was asked what would happen if Labour lost thetielecagain.
even had an answer for that, unfortunately.

| didn't get away from the club on General Etathight until foul
o'clock in the morning. Everything wéd in the place went out «
East Lancs Cablevision, including my interviewshri€sie took a b
of stick over her performance.

Perhaps the biggest irony to me was the arafaty Labour Part
membership card the next morning following our Gah&ection
defeat. This was four months after | paid my sulbseemed to su
things up for me.

The most insulting thing to come out of the Gahé&lection a
local level was the decision of Blackburn Labourty?# hold theil
post-election party in the Borough Arms in the tovemtre.

This was the ultimate act of betrayal to thebchind its member
We'd given money to the Labour Party, not to mentdl the free
meetings and even covered the club windows witir fhasters. Wi
decided they wen't interested in us, only in what they could gt
of us, not too different from being an ordinarytiyanember.

Apart from the deselection of John Cramsie imiB&op ward, thi:
was the reason why Chrissie jacked in her memhehihe Labou
Paty and went independent, whatever the Jackassd# sag to thi
contrary.

On the club committee we decided the LabouryRantldn't give :
damn about us, so we'd ditch them by cutting theimobd the club'
constitution where they were entitled to any profade by us.

Under the Articles of Association, profits wemeant to b
ploughed back into the club, with anything overngpto the Trade
Council and Blackburn Labour Party.
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We also worked it out where we could ditch ttaoaur Party b
way of gaining our new lease. After all hadn'tythal startec
declaring interests when it came to the crunchhrmeally at the
time only the two councillors on the club commifteesh anc
Cramsie, and Chrissie who worked behind the badl, diay rea
interest. Now it was us who had the interest visal.

The meeting we discussed our relationship Witghltabour Part
was a difficult one for us. We made a £280 defont our ba
stock, also there was the theft by John from thealan Army
Hostd. The money box he stole turned up in the lathilet with
£30 remaining.

We put the bar stock deficit down to ourselves #he staft
accepting the fact where the more people you hatnl the bal
the more mistakes are going to occur. Someplgeget thei
decimal points mixed up.

My till never added up whenever | finished a shehind the be
and | never stole a penny from the club.

A few weeks later we kicked the Labour Partyaff Articles of
Association. It was surprising juBow little interest there was
us doing this. In fact it took us two meetingsltoit. The first on
was inquorate, the reconvened meeting only hadtandance c
seven members. It took only two minutes to getjofbedone. A
least if the clubfolded there would be one less claim ¢
whatever was left in the Kkitty.

It seems we weren't the only people with prolsleovel
premises. The local AEU had to leave the club uadeead offic
diktat to only use their own premises, this was ddw fving
money. So they started holding their meetingsair toffices or
Wellington Street St Johns.

Then came the news they wanted to come backwtas due t
their office being put up for sale because of aonalisatior
programme from head office.

So it's an ill wind which blows nobody no goattlave were th
beneficiaries of the said wind. Three AEU branchesed baci
to the club, making Friday nights busy like thegdi$o be.
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Another of the club's old stalwarts came baak tanfortungely
not with the union. This was Walt Green, my old fram the
EETPU. He's a radio ham and brought his local greith him.

As is the case of doors opening, others teraliose. We lost Pe
Eccles after he fell out with Walmsley. This wasusual,
everybody fell out with Walmsley at some time.cdtrtainly wasn'
worth jacking in the club committee.

Pete's resignation was handy in one way, it k&fton. We
thought he might have to come off as he was nowseld as
retired NUPE memdr. He also owed them a bob or two and
can't hold office if you're in arrears.

So we cmpted Zaf on in Pete's position. The daft things
Lynchy didn't know the NUPE Hospital's branch haihdrawn
Zaf. There always seemed to be communicatrealkdowns in thi
particular branch. Lynchy was the Branch Chairmamnybody
should have known, he should have. Still, weesbthat probler
out immediately, or rather Pete did for us.

At the same meeting where Pete resigned andvZafcoepted.
we gave the staff a rise. Bar staff had their ct@ay put up ti
£3.40 an hour. We gave the cleaner a £6 rise, a$ \@ont
differently but actually worked out as slightly dar than the bt
staff's due to it being a fixed sum.

We did it where Chstine was below the threshold for paying
National Insurance contributions, which made eveeybappy.

Everyone except me. Not for the wage risesas aiways hapy.
to give rises. My problem was the new Tax and Haisce table
used for working out the wages.

| found out from an early age | would never makeAccountan
Lynchy had to explain to me how the new tables wdi
Eventually | fathomed them out.

Some years before | made sure the first thinggchanged m
Tiger tokens, from filling up my railway van, wasalar calculator.
It never let me down, apart from when it went dalkky biggest
problem with the wages was having had a few thbktriigfore.
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| always made sure it was the firsbjon a Sunday mornin
Then | could put away all the pulled off ale. latMo did afunny
cartoon of me sat at my table with a load of al&ant of me.

| entered a very busy period towards the enMay. The clut
had to wait its turn. After all people in the pdatended to forget |
had a life of my own to lead. My priority was mydl exam:
which were taking place at the college.

Another distraction was my involvement with tQeieens Par
Flats Resident's Association where | was also thairGan. Wq
were at a critical stage ith our negotiations with Blackbu
Council and the Department of the Environment @hamnging ou
heating system in the flats.

Richard Lee the Secretary had me going to mgetieft right
and centre. It was well worth it in the end. Wemwour long
campaign and a new heating system worth over £800,0

Perhaps the biggest and most memorable disiraofi them al
was the promotion of Rovers to the Premier Leaguean't helj
myself when it comes to my beloved local footbadarn
Everything &kes second place to the Rovers. It's cost me
relationships, the lot. But I'm hooked on them.

Me and Lynchy went down to Wembley in his car tloe Play
Off game against Leicester City. We took with us $on Pau
daughter Nicky and Paul'srtfriend Kerry. As far as me ai
Lynchy were concerned, the club had to do withaifar a few
days around this match. Our heads were in thedslou

Rovers were leading @-when the referee blew his whistle
full time. It was a feeling of relieghore than ecstasy. That wa:
come back in Blackburn in the club.

We even cancelled a meeting with the Trades Clbuofficers
because I'd painted my face blue and white andaseali gone t
the wild celebrations outside the town hall.

There wa®ne issue in the club which was becoming a prot
though not a bad one. This was the number of graigpg us fo
their gigs. It was an old problem really. Madtthe gigs wer
good dos, but the occasional one did get a bit youehding tc
outbreks of vandalisn
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This was very rare, but we decided to solvepitudlem by chargin
£30 for hiring the room with a £50 deposit addé¢hfortunately this
was easier said than done, but the deterrent didrick. It wasn't s
fair on the groups hemselves, they couldn't be responsible for
their fans got up to, but beggars couldn't be camos

One of the groups which used the club a fewgimas the ‘104s
Ben my mate from the college was this group's dreamwhen the
formed. They slaog him out, but he kept friendly with them, so
we, they held some good dos. Their music wasndhno write hom
about, but they made up for it with their enthusias

A particularly good do was the 18th birthdaytpanf Kelly Stewart
another oimy fellow students. My only difficulty was feeliragbit oul
of place amongst all the teenagers. | was anadwguest at this do,
made a change not to be working.

There was another nice do about this time, ebiie unconvention
than normal. Burnley's An#partheid group phoned us up to tell
they were having a sponsored bike ride from Bamswidk to
Blackburn. They wanted to know if they could coméehe club at th
end of their sponsored ride.

Of course in our usual hospitable wag said not only would the
be made welcome in the club, a buffet would beqwufor them. T«
which they asked that it be a vegetarian one.

We decided to make them cheese, and egg and sagslwiche:!
They didn't say whether any of them were vegaf$iey probabl
wouldn't have been able to make the journey anywawpld them i
confirm things by calling atheir stall at the Burnley May D:
Festival.

| was going to this event anyway as I'd nevanbleefore, my RM’
branch had put an advert the Festival programme. | designed
with the word ‘Forward’ highlighted. After much @osearching
went for this as it sounded better than ‘On tlghtritrack,” certainl
less corny and not being on the right wing track.

The 1992 May Day Festl itself was a waste of time, for me at |
rate, as it didn't have a beer tent. | saw my 8na®ecretary Cliffor
Heaton working at Burnley Central Station, had temavith him, thel
went home. | did have a couple of pints in the &fis club on Rimbe
Street on the way back to the station.
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When the cyclists did land in the club afteritheke ride, we
had a right good do. Me, Zaf and Lynchy's daugt&ky, got
down the club early on and made the sandwichese ditly
trouble was | could't resist eating them as | made them. Luc
there was a rake of buts.

What sandwiches were left were handed out tonrtembers i
the club. It only cost about a fiver to put thetdbon from the
tenner we took down town for the bread, cheese \&tiscat mone?
was left we gave to the cyclists and also we wennhd with ¢
football card. They were well pleased with thedes Club.

The meeting lan Gallagher arranged between lvaise the
Trades Council officers and Labour Party represemas finally
took place on June 25th. | missed the beginnindpisfdue to m
RMT meeting taking place on the same night nextrdoono.2
room.

There was me, Lynchy and Cramsie from the cloimnittee
lan and Jim Noble from the Trades Council, whilel Fley anc
John Roberts showed up from the Labour Party.

Phil and John told us in rouradbout kind of way their intentic
to pull out of the club as soon as possible. Weewwt gool
enough for the image of the new Labour Party, theglied.

They wanted to move operations into the MP's home
Wellington Street St Johns, then eventually thebBex Castl
Centre when it was built.

They didn't tell us anything we didn't know aldg, at least w
knew where we stood with them. The meeting wategumicable
really. | put in a couple of digs about them not caring ukibe
trade union movement in Blackburn, because like tni@bour
Party members in the town, they weren't Blackbuwnéfost of u:
on the club committee were, give or take a ScotsraalVes
Indian and a Pakistani.

We didn't need the Labour Party these days. dlhb was
booming on the social side. Our racing nap wasbdst yet, w
had an internal pool league going, which meant weewt all tha
bothered about playing in anyher places in any of the local p
and club leaque
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There was even talk of forming a club footba&am. | kep
myself well away from these activities, good asythveere. |
considered myself too busy with my own interests.

This is where my owrwiews clashed a bit with the mainstre
opinion of the club. | reckoned we had turnedglaee into a spor
club, not a bad thing at all financially, but | tfele were runnin
away from what the club was all about.

Maybe it was the example of a tadibn of soldiers marching wi
me out of step and | thought the rest were wrong.

| thought it was wrong where I'd be the only @uoéng to thing:
like demonstrations and taking part in labour moeetactivities
while the club would be running a trip to Boltoneghounds.

At least | took advantage of the club's new spgrinvolvement
| was really skint following the end of my course Blackburr
College, so | borrowed £100 from the club to pay oy Rovers
season ticket.

| was a bit of a hyocrite here as the two things | didn't agree"
were afterime drinking and borrowing from the club. | gave the
ghost with the former a long time ago, and why ndt?ere was n
such thing as aftarme drinking in Europe and why should we
held in a time warp.

As far as the latter was concerned, I'm a Rofardrom the day
before Jack Walker took over and didn't see whyhalse new far
should reap all the enjoyment. | bought my firsason ticket i
1977 at the age of seventeen and have had onsiacer

When | was 17, | got my first ever permanent yoith a firm
called WPA. It wasn't as permanent as | thoughabse they mac
me redundant seven years later. | like to think thas for trad
union activities, even though onipe, Cathy Owens and Mar
Wilmot actually joined the union.

During my time with WPA, | became friendly withchap calle
Mick Martin. He was a leisure machine service aagr whc
worked for a few firms and did a bit for himselEventually he
became a publican, a job he must have relishedpgdgy the man
pints we supped together and the enjoyment it hane
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Mick was always a man to chance his arm andahgal at making
success of the night-club round the corner frontaled ‘Mojos.’
This used to be a pub called the Prince Arthurhald not proved
success as a pub due to the depopulation of thieeainy Street are
where it was situated. This depopulation was ddwrthat old
chestnut, the Inner Relief Road.

It hadn't fared much better as a nightb either. Differen
proprietors had tried it and it had been previousiyned ‘The Las
Resort’ and ‘Flames.” | heard Mick had a do witlag ‘Mojo's,” bu
wasn't doing a great deal.

In our search for new premises | likirom the Whitbread Brewe
‘Mojo's’ was up for grabs, being empty at the tim&he EIme
Yerburgh had already been taken by someone, soadaetd look
elsewhere again.

| fancied ‘Mojo's’ because of its close proxiynio the club. Whe
| heard Mick Martin still held the keys, this made me decide
should renew past acquaintances, all the betternawnng his owi
licensed premises. It was worth a night out.

And so on Sunday June 28th 1992, | decided yavfiek a visit to
his pub, the Cross Key Clitheroe. At dinner time | discussed
idea with Lynchy. He said it was worth finding aubre informatiot
and agreed to me being given a tenner expensasyftaus fares ar
a few pints in the Cross Keys.

| decided to save myself some moneytlo@ outward journey ar
hitched a lift from Whitebirk to Billington. It waa beautiful nigr
and | enjoyed walking to Clitheroe from here.

The walk helped sober me up from dinner timeheW! rolled intc
the Cross Keys just before half seven, Mickl &us wife Carol, onc
a club member herself coincidentally, put a stomyobrief sobriety
| carried on where | left off earlier.

Mick told me the brewery wanted £60,000 for ‘Msj’ but this
probably meant around £40K. The place also had ul
entertainment's licence. He reckoned we could naa#te of it, so di
.

After an hour and a half with Mick and Carotdught the bus bau
to Blackburn and the club, not forgetting my £1Rfs ticket.
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When | saw Lynchy | told him my findings.He seemed vel
interested, more so than when we looked at ther atingple of place!
He left it to me to arrange a meeting for Mick Miatio show us roun
‘Mojo's.’

The week later | seemed to be playing againssety Me anc
Lynchy were supposed tmeet Eddy Runswick from the town hall ¢
Hazel Catt from the Council for Voluntary Servicedle wanted to tr
and set up a decent lease deal by way of persudabmgroluntan
services sector to start using the facilities m ¢hub.

My only problen was Lynchy going down with the flu. Nobc
seemed to suffer from this ailment like Lynchy. wibuld lay him ou
like a blow from a gas oven. | saw him lying oe gettee with only
tub for spewing up in for company. | even feltrgdor him myselffor
all the ribbing | gave him.

So that meant | had to meet Hazel and Eddy oowry Cramsie ar
Ash were working, the rest were a liability. | was my own trying t
bullshit both of them, | think | pulled it off tooBoth of them seeme
nice people who genuinely wanted to help us.

Hazel liked the idea of the CVS using the oldbdar Party offices
Maybe we had found a way of staying put in Uniorubi® The troubl
was | wanted out, I'd got my mojo going. That'svehl wanted to go.

Later in the week | met Ash Whalley to see what hednfl ou
regarding the financial terms for our rent. He twld the council wante
£12,000 a year for the whole of Union House, buy 9,000 for the
parts of the building we wanted to use.

This was bcause the top two floors of the building were lilgte The
council were interested in opening up this parthef building as son
kind of hostel. A lot of money needed spendingehdrut it was
distinct possibility.

Ash reckoned if the CVS gotualved in the club, it would mean
£6,000 subsidy to us and they would decorate taeephs well. So w
would end up paying £3,000 a year, well within oapabilities.

My only reservation here was it made stayingmon House far to
attractive ad kept us tied to the council. As far as the cluas
concerned, | wanted us to develop itchy feet, getaavn premises ar
never have a gun held against our head again.
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The lease itself was a gun against our headulsecid was onl
for three yeas. This was no good to the breweries if we walix
get rid of Whitbread. The lease had break clausssted too, s
the council could sling us out any time they wantddhey had u
by the short and curlies.

My fears about the lease were soorised. Me and Lynchy he
a meeting with Trevor Bishop from the town hall'soferty
Department. It looked like bringing in the CVS vianit do us an
favours. They wanted Jack Straw's old office aedewprepared i
pay us £6,000 a year for the privilege.

Unfortunately the Property Department wantedséu@me amout
off us, meaning their valuation was £12,000 peruamna load o
cobblers. It meant our rent would be £140 a week,a lot ir
relation to the going business rent, but we workedit where for
every pound we spent, we had to pull in £3. Thisqur rent a
£420 a week in real terms. The club was pullingbout £1,200
week, it meant we were in trouble. Even Lynchy wdsrested ii
‘Mojo's’ now.

Lynchy had also explored the dimcial implications of thi
venture. Whitbread wanted rid of the place and l[d/@ettle fol
£50,000 at 6% over ten years. Vaux Brewery weter@sted a
they were trying to get a tdeld in Blackburn. They we|
prepared to do some kind of deal with assum of £80,000 wi
being banded about. We decided to see Mick Maha weel
later. We had nothing to lose.

There was a misunderstanding before this toakepl Lynchy
and Cramsie had a falling out do that Friday nmlgr us taking |
upon ouselves to meet Mick Martin. | sorted things otiseéem:
it was a drunken argument. Me and Lynchy madenitstake o
assuming Cramsie wouldn't be able to make it becduss wa:
working. He thought he was being kept in the dark.

The next afternoome and Cramsie did a bit of research ourse
by going for a drink in Mill Hill Workingmen's Clubwvhere
Federation beer was available. We wanted to futdhow well it
did in this place and did they want other outlat8iackburn.
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Mill Hill Club's Secretary was very helpful and put us
contact with the Fed rep. Back in the Trades welsgnchy anc
agreed to invite the Fed rep over to our placeetovghat he coul
do for us. Me and Lynchy had met him already atBlackpoo
Leisure Trade fair - | think.

Mo Lynch’s cartoon of the author
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CHAPTER SIXTEEN

Trying to get our ‘Mojo’ going

Qur meeting with Mick Martin at ‘Mojo's’ was an euem
itself. He turned up ten minutes late, then coftiiget the powe
on. Also what Mick forgot to tell me in Clithereeas thetop two
floors of ‘Mojo's’ were being used as the headarartof ¢
motorbike gang.

It seems the bikers had been using the placa few years b
now, dating as far back as when it was the Prindbuk Mick
had inherited them just like the managef ‘The Last Resor
and ‘Flames’ before him.

Whitbread tried unsuccessfully to auction thenpses, but
seemed the bikers had a secure tenure, making i@ thar
part of the furniture.

This situation didn't bother me, every bunclunéonvetionals
going had used the club at one time or anothetudntg this
bunch, who | knew anyway from going in the Balaelgwub ¢
few years ago.

| didn't see any problem with our potential nimants. The
would certainly deter any burglars and frevhat | remembere
of them, they were good drinkers when they wenedihg their
bikes. There was mutual benefit to be gained ftioig union.
was prepared to grasp the oily fist.

In the meantime we had to keep our options @meharrange
to meetUnity Trust about acquiring ‘Mojo's.” We also kep
contact with the various brewery reps about findnce¢his place
We also had to reconsider our plans should we ha\stay ir
Union House.
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We tried a ploy with the Matthew Brown rep by wethg the bee
prices by half during his visit. The plan was itbup the club on i
quiet night and show it as a place worth gettingpimed with.

Our ploy didn't work and we got nowhere withstiparticula
chap. He probably remembered our campaigairest his bosst
taking over the Lion Brewery and was under orderista touch u
with a barge pole. At least our members had agchéasht out.

Next day me and Lynchy met the chap from Unityst anc
showed him round ‘Mojo's.” He was called Grahd@hmomas an
very interested in our plans, especially with the buildings bein
so close to each other. Graham said Unity werpgoesl to back L
with 60% of whatever the asking price for ‘Mojo's/as. This
meant we would still have to find the other 40%hw asking price.

When Graham left | called up Federation on thMancheste
number to arrange a meeting that night with thep, r Stevi
McManus. He said he would be glad to come andved we hal
planned. He was as good as his word, tgnip around nin
o'clock.

Me and Lynchy had a chat with Steve, but fouimd &s cagey ¢
the other people we had talked to. In these dilffitmes nobod
was prepared to throw money around witlfly, not unless the
could see a return on their investment as quicklgassible.

Steve said if we got ‘Mojo's,” then Federatioouh give us i
good discount if we put their beer in. The mosfukbit of advice
he gave us was to contact our own Blackburn brariche Coep
Bank, he went to schoolitm its Manager. This was handy beca
we used this branch anyway. I'd been a membdrnigfbank fron
when it virtually started in business.

One thing | wouldn't be telling the @ Bank's Manager was r
mum's experience when she tried to close deEount with then
They charged her a tenner for doing so, even thoghfigure wa
all she had remaining in her account.

She was so incensed about this she went to ab&l Ipress
resulting in the Evening Telegraph publishing ttoeys followedby
a comment in the ‘John Blunt’ column. It even ieedt the Dail
Mail. | reckoned it wouldn't be expedient to mentit in passing.
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After our meeting with Steve, Lynchy said he Vdocontact Pet
Greenwood about any compensation we might be eatid shoul
the council see fit to sling us out of Union Hourséhe near future.

This subject had been talked about for yearfsguae of £9,40(
had been mentioned in wishful thinking. If thisnmea about w
would be laughing all the way to the bank, and ‘Vej

Another idea | picked up was calling into theical's ‘One Sto|
Shop.” | saw an article about this organisatiorome of the loce
papers. It had been set up to help small busisesdbe Blackbur
area. We were one, so why caultdhey help us with our relocati
plans for the club?

The chap | met from ‘OSS’ was called Barry Estig, in his
office in the town hall. He said he would see wiatcould do fo
us. It wasn't a lot as | was to find out latereTdouncil had soe
kind of policy on not giving money to licensed pises, so | wa
told. This sounded cobblers to me.

As is usual when I've got my teeth into someghlrget distractec
We held our club Annual General Meeting on the 1dtiAugust
1992. | had towrite my usual report. It was a question of
getting it mixed up with the one | did for the QueePark Flat
Resident's Association. Luckily my union didn'tnvane too.

To make matters worse, | upset everybody bywimg in a couplt
of resolutions on to the AGM agenda. One was allet
membership, the other was about free membership the
unemployed. Normally our club AGM's were aboutkba@pping
and beer swilling. People didn't want debatekard luck, it wasn
their night.

When t came to electing the club committee, it was deasly fo
the Trades Council delegates. Me, Cramsie, Syl Walmsle)
were elected ‘en bloc’ as the only standing cartdgla

The cat was put amongst the pigeons in the mesnkectior
when Zaf waslang off the club committee after being outvotea
rare election. Bert Turner, Ash Whalley and Glyawlis were
elected in a high turnout of around thirty memberthe meeting.

Zaf wasn't too disconsolate as he'd arrangedrettew his
membership of the Trades Council with a bit of gggpokery.
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BLACKBURN TRADES COUNCIL CLUB
ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 1992

CHAIRMAN'S REPORT

The most pleasing thing | can report is the faeit thhe are still her
today. At least our future is looking more sectinan press speculati
would have us believe over the last year. Thisdeses a worrying tim
for all of us. As you know, it is difficult keepgna club going these da
at the best of times, without the added pressupos@d on us throug
having lease negotiations.

Unfortunately these have been covered extensivellie local press di
to out traditional connections. We decided to taken commital stan
even though supporters and enemies alike wanted Uste." It's now
looking like we did he right thing. | personally don't want this clid
have a gun held against its head ever again anthsemly way forwar:
IS to acquire our own premises. We are endeavguardo that and a
exploring various options. It is also worth comsidg that our existing
location is not going to get any better, especiallythese premises w
have the inner relief road on either side of thigding.

As far as the club itself is concerned, things hiageen difficult. But wu
held our head above watehike other places went under. Most of thi
down to lots of hard work and loyal support. A¢ ttame time we ma
mistakes which you cannot afford to do these ddyar biggest was tf
appointment of a less than honest bar cellarmae.wauld have mde &
profit apart from that.

| am reasonably optimistic about the future, but mvest not be to
complacent. | would like to take this opportunitythank everyone fc
their continued support. Let's go forward together

Bro. Mick Pickup : Club Chairman
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It turned out he should never have been stoppad frolding his
delegate position as a NURfelegate, whether a retired membe
not. We co-opted him back on to the club committéew days later.

My two resolutions were both passed aftéotaof discussion. Th
first one was for the committee to be able to massfe-membershi|
to whoever it deemed suitable. This was passeithdAGM withoul
any real dissent.

The other one called for free membership toilsergto unemploye
tradeunionists. It created a lively debate and a b#rgfuing among:
ourselves. Some people thought it was unfair &tain unemploye
people to be given free membership and others not.

My argument won the day when | said we wereadéerunion clul
and it was our duty to encourage people to keephep tmembershi
of trade unions. People tended to either forgatetep it up or didn
care anyway when they finished working. Surelyuskeg them £1.2
club subs shouldn't cause that much resentment.

It must have been my lucky night, not just f@iny reelected an
getting my resolutions through. In the bar dowmstian Gallaghei
who doesn't drink, gave me his beer tokens. Saomestieverythin
goes your way.

Another distraction came myay after the AGM. Lynchy ar
Caroline went on holiday to Bulgaria again. Thdyiously weren’
bothered about a romantic fortnight on their owrtreesy were takin
their children, Paul and Nicky and Paul's girlfidelkerry. They wer
also taking anothrecouple of kids with them: Walmsley and G
Lewis.

So with three of the club committee in Bulgaittaywas obvious
wasn't going to have a holiday for the next two kgeeJust to mak
things worse for me, Caroline's mother was away too

| agreedto look after Lynchy's house on Lambeth Streetdfanc
take their dog out and put Caroline's car in doék.least they had
video and left me a bit of beer.

The first day Lynchy and Co. were away was ab# ‘pain’ to me
quite literally. Much to my chagrin, | found a wiow had beemut
through in the Gamesd@m. So it was on to the town hall fo
glazier. He didn't take long to call round and digood job for us.
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We had the Galligreaves Community Associatiowmohis day. |
must lave been one of those days as we were soon atrfeggs witt
each other. The members in the club bar complainede about a
the noise which was coming from the Big Room.

It turned out the Gally lot had a child's playgp with them today
All we could hear was the patter of tiny Doc Marten'so rake
matters worse, | couldn't get them to leave thé ciatil four o'clock
Unfortunately | had the same problem with the measb#his
afternoon. Any excuse for another before tea time.

Things grdually became easier as the days went on. Ch
wanted to work a few more hours, which suited me.fi

The best news of the week was Jack Straw sendirgycheque ft
£1,147. All the money he owed us in unpaid rdbtlso told us he'
dispensedvith our services for good. The end of an eranore the
case of a rat leaving the sinking ship.

When Lynchy arrived home from holiday we haamgl serious tal
over what the future of the club would be if we rididget ‘Mojo's.’
We were going tameed all the money we could muster, so we can
with the ultimate suicide solution; making him redant along witl
the two Christines.

The only problem with this is it would mean uavimg to work
behind the bar for nowt, but it meant we could kéégggi on full-
time. We would also employ Chrissie at the usatd of pay.

Later on in the week we discussed this with chidd committee ¢
our usual meeting. Everybody agreed with this seuof actior
realising it would be make or break. Chrissa only agreed with hi
own redundancy, but offered to work behind thefoanothing.

Zaf's Christine understood her own situation aadcepte!
redundancy when | told her the score. It meanthusband doing
instead of her. Me and Lynchy waouhave to do it as well. | was a
relying on the other lads to pull their weight. ativas easier said th
done.

In the same meeting, Cramsie came up with aafioethe club if we
couldn't get ‘Mojo's.” His idea was for the Counfor Voluntary
Services to become the landlords of Union Housevemdent room
off them, as and when neec
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He reckoned it would work out at £40 a week. Weuld
continue to rent the bar, office and Games roonthalltime, while
the unions would rent the meeg rooms off the CVS directl
Really it was almost the status quo.

My only problem with this was it being too gotmbe true, to th
point where we couldn't be persuaded to look fonewghere else.
had this burning desire by now to get our owacpl If we stayed |
this place we would never be in control of our ogastiny. Now
the CVS would have a gun against our head, likethmcil.

| had an idea | called the ‘Stingray’ plan. was called thi
because it came to me as | was watchiisgbhilliant puppet serie
from my childhood in the 1960s.

The plan entailed trying to get all the labowvwement to put the
differences aside and support the club wholehelgrtéat two
months. That meant going only in the club to d@m®agritting their
teeth if necessary. It would mean the club coull ;m severa
thousand pounds to help us get hold of ‘Mojo's’ aedorate th
place.

It didn't seem a bad idea really. Whitbread hddertised th
place in the press recently, they only ¥ehthe measly sum
£35,000 for it and were auctioning it.

We reckoned they might even take less for ithey obviously
wanted to get rid of the building. We could havada a deal wit
them to carry on selling their beer.

Therefore | reckoned evmight pull in a few grand if everybo
used the club for a couple of months. This wquitius in a goo
bargaining position when it came to borrowing fioarto acquir
what we hoped would become the new ‘Union House.’

After all we had raised theands of pounds for workers
struggle. People such as the miners, ambulanc&ensoranc
dockers. Why not try to get Blackburn's trade arsts to do a b
for themselves.

My ‘Stingray’ plan was accepted in theory by #rades Counci

but not inpractice. | don't think people could imagine thabcin
another building. | was banging my head againsak
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Nevertheless | was determined to keep tryinggéd ‘Mojo's.’
Cramsie and | arranged to travel to Rochdale ferainction. That |
until we heard it had been withdrawn.

Instead me and Lynchy arranged a meeting withridVidhe
Assistant Manager of the Gip Bank in Blackburn. We wanted
talk to the Manager, but he wasn't available.

Mario seemed all right. He said the Co-op bawkild lend us a
the money if ‘Mojo's’ was cheap enough. He evevegas the phor
number of a surveyor to give the building the ecager. They wer
called Cavendish-Tate. A sweet proposition.

We nearly cocked things up when Lynchy askedid/iame coulc
have a £2,000 overdraft due to us hitting a d&sliproblem. Maric
was having none of that. He said it would jeopsedour loal
chances if we went for ‘Mojo's.’

I'm glad he didn't ask us why we suddenly hleaahflow problem.
It would have looked well Lynchy telling him three membersstff,
including himself, had just been made redundantst\df the mone
had been used to pay Lynchy and the two Christree'sndancy pay.

The Co-op Bank Assistant Manager would havelfelhad aight
couple of plonkers in his office, certainly not @og risk for lending
up to £30,000.

| arranged for the surveyor from Cavendisiie to come up froi
his office in the Midlands and do a survey of ‘Mgj for us. | alsi
gave him Mick Martin's pbine number, Whitbread's too, just in ¢
he didn't have them. | was told it would cost @8&for the job.

Me and Lynchy turned up to meet the surveyorwhit we
eventually hoped would become the new ‘Union HouseThe
surveyor said he would beb# late as Mick didn't have the keys.
would pick them up from Whitbread's Manchesteraeffi

While waiting for the surveyor, we noticed albm the side wa
of ‘Mojo's.” Upon pressing it one of the bikersmeadown to see u
| knew the blokdrom my days of going in the Balaclava pub, he
went to the same school as me. It was funny hasvatruffy oily
bloke suddenly started ringing, he then pulled aitaotelephon
from somewhere in his leather jacket.
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The biker showed us roundnat we hadn't already seen.
surveyor arrived while we were looking round thé&ebis sectior
He got on with his job straight away.

The surveyor spent about an hour giving thedmgl the once-
over. He reckoned the bricks and mortar were wasthut £47,00!
and advised us to put in a bid of £25,000 for Haega He appeart
to be a bit of a motorbike fan himself, spendirigtaof time talking
shop with the biker who also came round with us.

It was thanks to the bikers that Whitbread h#thadvawn ‘Mojo's’
from the auction and may have done us a favour. avkenged t
meet a representative of them in the club in adaws time.

We had to take difficult decisions as far asigable to make ar
potential move over the next few weekso \Be decided to cut o
costs even further than we had with the redundaniaighe club
We took the drastic step of closing dinner timesrfrMonday tc
Thursday.

This didn't go down so well at all, so much smnly lasted
week. Lynchy's redundap became virtually a drop in pay rea
We got our way round bar coverage by me, Lynchy Aafddoing
both this and the cleaning first thing in the mani

We worked it out at £1 an hour. Everybody oa tdommittes
covered Maggi's nights off and the days in between.

One job we did manage was to get a £1,000 cakréiom the
Co-op Bank. Me and Lynchy met the Manager this time lae wa:
very amicable once Lynchy explained things to hinfcunnily
enough we were to make a welcome discovery abdmeger wer
through our account. It seems Abbey Leisure owsef486 on oL
statement. It must have been our lucky day.

It wasn't Walmsley's lucky day, we were to findt later. I
turned out he was injured in a works accident. bidemed himsel
by knocking over a tin of bitumen while working arflat roof anc
had to be rushed to the Royal Preston Hospital.

A day or two later we heard his injuries wereastbad as the
might have been. Unfortunately he would be permtéynescarre(
and he had to spend a little time in hospital.
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We held a committee meeting on the Saturday mgrni Ask
Whalley called this to argue the case for staying im Union
House. His idea was for us to wait until the calukicked us out o
the building. This wald entitle us to compensation. | didn't a¢
with Ash and put the case for us trying to get ‘Dsj It was
becoming a bit of an obsession with me.

Unfortunately most of the club committee preddrto take Ash
side of the argument. Me and Aslg@aed the odds in the meeti
and Ash left in a bit of a huff. He was only a nbay really ant
wasn't used to the venom which occasionally spevw¢d

Ash must have realised this because he wasad gmod when
saw him later in the afternoon. Itadh helped that after tl
committee meeting we both went to watch Roversf stlarwich
City 7-1 at Ewood Park. | saw Ash in his car on Boltorakaftel
the match and he gave me a lift back to the cluierev we watche
Rovers goals on TV again.

The panned ‘Mojo's’ move took another twist a coupledafys
later. We had a committee meeting to discuss anathCramsie'
plans. This one sounded very feasible, John wagsaped to comr
up with his own money to buy the place. The clutuld pay ii
badk once we were up and running. This was provided drice
was cheap enough.

It meant we could sign a new lease for Union $égumeaning w
would be entitled to compensation if the councihad to chuck L
out the building, a scenario becoming even momylik

This was down to Blackburn College sending tipeiople roun:
the other week to assess the suitability of outdmg. It lookec
like Blackburn Council were definitely in the matkand could di
without us on the scene.

On the other s@ of the coin it meant we had reached a pe
compromise between what | wanted for the club ansh's
aspirations for compensation.

We had a bit of a boost when we met the rep fv@ux Brewery
He liked our plans to take over ‘Mojo's’ and wasrengecific thar
when we met him last time. He said they would tix€ome in witt
us, they had a few outlets in Blackburn, but wdimeags on the
lookout for new sites.
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As usual though, he wasn't prepared to talkenm$ of money
Like the Federatio®rewery, Vaux wanted us to take the risk, d¢
the work and come up with the bulk of the moneyobefoining in.
| was looking forward to us getting our compengatioThen we
would start having the sweeteners thrown at us.

One sweetener we woultlhave minded in the club was a dec
satellite TV system. We didn't have much luck wthis. First o
all we bought the squarial type owned by Robert Wieks bunch
This had to be replaced due to it becomibgadete when SKY toc
over BSB. Now ounew system wouldn't accept the card we \
given when we had it installed.

Having a working satellite TV system in the chvbs crucial du
to it being a monegpinner, especially when Rovers had t
matches covered live on Sky Sports. Last tilmeytwere on, w
must have had around thirty members in the barhiragathe matcr
We made a small fortune in beer takings.

The problem was getting through to the aeriahgany, they wer
based in Harrogate and never seemed to answemptane. Whe
we did get through they put us on to their Manahestfice.

Eventually it was sorted out by the Harrogatenibh. They gav
us this Scottish number, when we phoned them thaéglsed us ol
as if by magic. We had to follow their instructsoaver he phont
while adjusting the telly, by way of their separegenote control.

Their bill didn't need any magic to come througlr letterbo:
though. This was ten times quicker than the titrteak us to ge
our satellite reception sorted out.

A bonbshell was dropped on us with the news of Lynclokijag
in as Club Secretary. This was related to his duic
circumstances, mainly the break-up of his marrigmeCaroline.
Also his house insurance company was refusing o ym they
were saying higedundancy was a put up job done deliberate
claim off the company.

| wasn't going to let them get away with this, thst thing we
wanted to do was make anybody redundant. So leth&m a lette
telling them Lynchy's sacking had been forcgmbm us and tw
other members of staff had been finished as well.
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| talked things over with Cramsie. We reckohgmchy neede
time to let things cool off and try and sort hife lout. Walmsle'
had offered to do the Secretary's job, but this wais of the
guestion. He had no real political experience emratarial skills
like taking minutes. If it had to go to anyonewas the obviou
candidate.

There was no way | had time to do the job. Mwpds were preti
well full in the club already. | also had too many oth
commitments and couldn't do everything. | felt weren't gettin
enough back up from the local labour movement, whguld ou
committeemen be mugs. Unfortunately | would havbéd one unt
Lynchy sorted himself out.

Me and Cramsie also talked about the way the club vessggin
general. It was obvious we were dying on our feBte run up t
Christmas was hitting us particularly hard, as \@slthe recession.

We agreed it would be too much of a risk forra puthis own
money into our plans to get ‘Mojo's’ as our newrpises. The clu
might eventually get compensation, but it was tgkino long
Could we have bought the place and done it up 48 we

In my opinion Cramsie would have been throwing $avings
away for nothing. It was easy for me to encouraige to buy the
place, | was skint, there was no need for him ttobe

The cooling off period for Lynchy seemed to He trick. It didn®
sort out his matrimonial problems, but he put thtmseneside anc
got back into the nittygritty of the club. He even showed a bil
well known dry humour after working out the club exdv£2,000 i
unpaid bills.

Lynchy reckoned we should put £1,000 on a racshat least
would mean we would go down fighg, maybe even make
fortune. We had talked about this before in fun @&ndidn't seen
such a bad idea. | actually said to Lynchy: '$.eet down th
bookies," but he lost his bottle. | think he thbud'd lost my
marbles.

| was glad Lynchy waback because it felt like | was carrying
club on my shoulders due to everybody on the cotamiseemin
to have problems of sorts.
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Zaf was having trouble with his back. Walmslesd his ba
accident with the bitumen, resulting in a stayha Royal Presto
Hospital. Then Cramsie had his car pinched fraghtroutside hi
house. It was a good car, worth around £9,000 @ndously
stolen to order.

Just to make matters worse, there were thregutars in thi
boot including one John had sdvior me. These were unluc
times for all of us at the moment.

At least | had a windfall through the lucky Ralbrothers. Joh
won the latest racing Nap competition, while histber Normat
won the side bet we ran in association with theperaap.

I've won the Evening Telegraph's £25 ‘Quest’egahknowledg:
competition quite a few times, under different detgp names
Norman's name was the latest alias | was usingtaraine up the
same week he and his brother won the racing prikesually slip
whoever's name | used a fiver when it came up, @onidn was il
the money that weekend, like his brother John.

L - R: John Cramsie, Alain Douglas and
Graham Chadwicl
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CHAPTER SEVENTEEN

The end of the road

This year had been a busy one for me as far as appéarance
were concerned. It had either been the Magistrdtoe' my Pol
Tax, or the County Court for my rent arrears. lidwe | set ¢
record in Blackburn for the Poll Tax, although asvhelped by ir
being up before Sybil twice and Adam Patel a cooplemes too.
Sybil had to declare an interest in my cases, whder Adan
didn't know me from that said name. | said | kriiem though an
we were both Labour Party members, so he declaredom.

It was quite nice for a change to put one olierdourts thanks
to the club. This happened when we put in for@heistmas an
New Year licence extensions.

Me and Maggi went down the Magistrate's courtsoaple o
days before Xmas. We joined the throng of liceaseaiting thei
turn to be given the nody the magistrates. | noticed to
personal perplexity how people were having to svosaa bible.

During my many appearances in court for pagment of th
Poll Tax, I'd run out of ideas for excuses for paling. Onci
while waiting my turn, | cam up with the daft idea of sayin(
didn't recognise the authority of the court becahsee used to
royal coats of arms all over the placdhese say ‘Dieu et mc
droit.” British justice always says it is ‘beyond reasoralbubt,
or so we are led to believe. My argument would Hasen:

"Can anybody actually prove God exists?" Afterladl is the
fellow called ‘Dieu’ on the coat of arms. | wouldve said:

"How can you prove | owe this amount of PBix when yot
can't even prove whethénere's a god or not. Yet you accept
authority in this court.”
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So | wasn't having any of that when it came @o turn and tol
them | was the Chairman of Blackburn Trades CouBltib.

The court usher gave me a bible to swear aefuked telling him
I'm an agnostic. The poor old lad didn't seemrdeanstand what &
agnostic was. So | told him | wasn't a Christidte shouted over |
the female magistrate that | didn't believe in Gbdhouted: "No
necessarily," which put a smile on her face.

It wasn't the poor old usher's day because dddigo next door t
find an affirmation card for me to swear on. TWias all a pointles
waste of time as the police didn't object to théodbeing granted tt
same hours as everyone else. At least it showedaohib fashionel
our Magistrate's Courts are in Blackburn.

I'm glad | got those extensions passed becaesead a good tinr
in the club over the festive season. | ended ugkwg behind thi
bar Xmas dinner time. Walmsley wagpposed to work that evenii
but we said sod it and didn't bother. We t@obkit of flack for no
opening,but not so much. It wouldn't have been worth wihile
anyway.

There was a bit of a bonus in the new year. fdeaged to cla
back £215 of th £400 we had stolen from behind the bar by they
lad from the Salvation Army.

| went to the police station to collect it, WAGSiak dealt with me
She was very polite and apologised for us havingdi so long fo
its return. It did seem a longme, I'd almost forgotten about
myself. It was a welcome surprise.

When | took the money back to the club there bhadn anothe
surprise. It seems the burglar alarm had beeiyfadlhe reason fc
this was the discovery of a couple of wires haxiegn cut.

Last time our wires were cut we had our worserexobbery
Almost £2,000 was stolen from us, not to mentiamdlamage. Th
nearly shut the club down, we certainly couldnfoaf any more
break-ins.

| decided to doss down in theublthat night, so went home for |
sleeping bag. | also wanted to try and catch ke glue sniffer.We
were sure we had one now as empty canisters ofelighel kep
turning up on the derelict top floor of the club.
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We knew it was a young gias she had been seen leaving the
and staggering down St Peter's Street, but sheahaays kept on
step ahead of us. We only wanted to help her befbe did her bra
in.

She managed to keep up her elusive record #gaimight. | wen
through every inch of the club before bedding down rafiesing
time. | also kept a check on the phone in casenines were cL
again. It ended up being a cold uncomfortable inigh me, bu
nobody broke in and we sorted out the burglar alaext day.

The club didn't need burglars to nearly shutown this time. |
was quiet during the start of the new year, hamhybody wa
coming in the place. This was normal for the tiofieyear, but wi
couldn't afford that.

What made matters worse was rayninder from the Labour Pal
General Management Committee arriving. It told their nex
meeting and all subsequent ones would be heldeBtdrough Arm:
in the town centre.

They had finally stabbed us in the back. | dedil'd finished a
my urion's political delegate to Blackburn Labour Partyhey'd lefi
us when we needed them.

Following the Labour Party's decision to qué tHub, we held a k
of a committee meeting. Me, Lynchy, Walmsley athbCramsie
had to accept the writing was on the wall for théoc

We decided to soldier on. It was worth remenmgethat even
week we were open was a wage for Maggi, rather fi#fha wee
dole money. Plus we enjoyed going in the club ket being ir
control of our own watering hole.

The only problem was it being very quiet in thebcand a lot o
bills were arriving all at once. Worst of theseswgoing to be th
brewery bill, followed by the gas and electric anes

Our immediate problem though was the firm wh@pied the
personal hygiene service machines in the ladiest#ilelhey tool
away their gear and threatened to take us to amwet an unpai
£800 hill. We managed to pay up, it made us reaks'd made
mistake having the equipment installed in the fnistce. You don'i
last long with bills like this one.
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The reason Chrissie was invited to the meetiag w fill her ir
on the job we wanted her to do for us. This wasetoup some kin
of meeting with the Borough's Property Departmeniry and fix ¢
decent rental deal for the club and also find out wdwanpensatio
we were owed.

As usual Chrissie did the job for us and setaumeeting witt
Stuart Edworthy and Trevor Bishop from this deparin Me ant
Lynchy went with her to meet them. Cramsialda't make it du
to being ill in bed with his diabetes.

The meeting itself was a sickener. The two buceats told u
nobody had come in for the club. They gave usvawerry abou
us having to pay interim rents for the club buifgitue to our lase
having run out a long time ago. They said we had@lly beet
paying the correct amount.

In other words we were up ‘Dickey's MeadowThey were
talking about £3,000 a year just for the club bdihis would be
liable from last April, whatever vgadecided. They could have b
nasty and belted us with £12,000 for the year asmeald have
been classed as having the use of all the building.

It was looking like whatever happene® were going to owe ti
council a lot of money. If we accepteceihterms it meant it we
backdated to last April. The faceless bureauar&aunty Hall whe
decided to change the route of the Blackburn Iftedref Road hac
signed the death knell of the Trades Club. We dulbe joininc
him on his picket line.

This meeting was developing into a horror storynow. The)
were even vague about us being entitled to any easation. | ha
always been convinced we were entitled to this &s were ¢
business and uprooting to new premises had to bbén\wwomething.

It had been a long standing conjecture as tonwinre would hav
to move from Union House, but compensation had ywwaeer
talked about. We must get something, surely?

The three of us left the meeting as sick as doGérissie ha
another to go to. | wouldn't have liked to have been a Lak
councillor who got on her wrong side that day. SVwmuld have
given them a real tongue lashing about betrayal.
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Me and Lynchy went in town, | went home afterslgar This left u
with the problem of the ledts we had been exchanging with the t
hall through our solicitors. We had run up a £%0for nothing.
This was due to us having letters arrive from thiecgors telling us
there had been no progress with our lease disasssibhen a coup
of days later a bill for either £30 or £50 would sudlgiedrop througt
our letterbox.

Things got worse when the council started sendmbills for thei
solicitor's letters, should we accept the new ledseneant we wer
going to end up owing thousasmdf pounds in legal fees. Maybe 1
was the council's master plan. Squeeze us dry watiwent bust
then they wouldn't have to pay us compensation agyw

As a club committee we all seemed to be fedlegstrain of goin
through our own persah crises. The Lynchs sadly separa
Lynchy moved to a flat up Pendle Drive, Carolingysd at Lambet
Street, but bought a house near the Infirmary \With share of th
money she and Lynchy got from the sale of theudeo

At this critical timefor the club, | was put on an executive job ¢
in Preston. | managed to wangle my way off thistddling them |
was up in court again for my Poll Tax. It was ttoe.

Ironically it was Sybil who | was up before, 8@t got me off |
once again. This cat and mouse game ended eventually and
caught me. But this was after we'd won our baitld the Torie
abandoned the damned thing.

Lynchy bounced back from his marriage break-by finding
another full-time job. It came just in timerfoim and fortunately fc
the club. Everybody was available favvering the bar and doit
jobs. Just to emphasise Lynchy's change of luck, he \werrdcing
nap in the same week he gained employment. Thieduout to b
the last one we would run. didn't fancy running another, especi:
if the club went bust half way through it.

At least the club was able to carry on doingjtiteit was set up fo
And it was my lads from the RMT who kept the flaim&rning. A
strike broke out on the railway. We held a speiakting in théBig
Room and co-ordinated picketing from here.
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Strangely enough a more significant discussaomk tplace in th
bar downstairs after the strike meeting which wogitdatly affec
the club.

| was having a pint witbbougy Bromley from the RMT about @
plans to try for another premises for the clubbeht his ear abo
how we were thwarted in our plans to get ‘Mojo's’.

Dougy told me the landlord of the ‘Star and @&grtnext to the
railway station, was after aung out the pub. He asked could
not turn the Star & Garter into the Trades Club®vas only ¢
watering hole after all.

It didn't seem all that bad an idea, certainlyetter position rigt
in the town centre. The Star was next door tor#ievay and bu:
stations, not to mention the main taxi rank. Wheetter? | wa
determined to look into this.

| had to pull my tripe out for this railway #e, even more the
the one | took part in during 1989. | chaired stieke meeting, |
was a pHicularly lively one as they always are in th
circumstances.

On the strike day itself | was interviewed byti@a Dick from
the Evening Telegraph. At least | didn't come olike her
surname. This was better than last time, seeirigrnasn't waoking
for the railway anymore, they couldn't sack me tiking to the
press. Everybody seemed to be up for the railwaymen. Bhe
dossers who normally sleep on Blackburn Stationedback whe
they saw the picket line. Like last time, nobodalded on the
strike, apart from the burglars who had smashen tingy in some
time during the night.

After the picket of the station | went for a f@mts with the lad
in the Adelphi. One of them, Kevin Thornton, stlved me £.
from the last one wheh bought him some photos the Even
Telegraph took of us in 1989 and didn't publishnthgecause w
wouldn't give interviews. He paid me two pints anh,would
probably have been three back then. Still, bédterthan never.

Later in the Trades Gb | was phoned by Branch Secret
Clifford Heaton. He asked me if | didn't mind aéslsing Hyndbur
Trades Council that night about the railway strike.
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That same evening I'd arranged a night out withchyn he didn’
mind it was going to be in Accrington. found out later the meetir
wasn't just Hyndburn Trades Council and a handfubcal activists
but a public meeting with Mike Hindley the Membdrtbbe Europea
Parliament and other speakers. | was to sharpl#itiorm with them
there were even folk singers arranged.

This took me by surprise when | arrived at Acgton Library ant
there were between thirty and fifty people in tral.h | asked Mike
and Hyndburn Trades Council Chairman, Mick Kneafs#felycould go
on first as | waslowly losing my bottle. I'd had a skinful aftaclket
duty, me and Lynchy had been for a jar in Accy too.

Mike was very helpful to me, calming me dowreaftny butterflie
when | saw the size of the meeting. | went o, fitsen beat a has
retred. Lynchy said | spoke well, even though | saitbdaly’ and
‘knackered’ in my speech. | still enjoyed the exg@ece, so did th
people in the meeting judging by the applause | g@&@en once
finished speaking.

It was nice for a change to have mlub duties distracted by re
trade union issues, although the railway disputm'tigo on for ver
long. My immediate problem was the Trades Coufinihual Genere
Meeting and having to tell the delegates we welagyto wrap the
club up.

The club committee took this decision officially on the Sy
morning before the Trades Council AGM. We'd givgm or had ou
spirit knocked out of us at any rate. Our intemtwas to string th
club out as long as possible, at least for the sdHkBlaggi's vage
packet.

There hadn't been a proper Trades Council Ge@erancil meeting
for ages. Maybe the club depression had reboundet the parer
body, or vice-versa.

What used to bug me was lan Gallagher the Segratways puttini
‘club report’ asan agenda item, | didn't mind all that much wheg
meetings were inquorate. Also there always seetnetie goos
football matches on the satellite TV on Monday teglso Iwasn'
bothered about wasted journeys down to the clubmeetings whicl
didn't take place.
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When | told the Trades Council delegates abdwt ¢tlub's
situation, nobody seemed particularly bothered. nfaybe the
were kinder people than I've been to them.

There was talk of putting out a press releasajowhat the clu
haddone for the labour movement in Blackburn. | padad the
delegates in the meeting not to do this becausddagii's situatiol
and any future employment chances we might dasbiogg the
club what was now unnecessary publicity.

| wasn't sure whethémwanted us to go out like a lion or a lar
| still felt a sense of failure, not just for myGddut for Blackburr
and its people losing such an institution.

With the prospect of the club closing downdrstd getting bac
into other labour moveamt activities. Lynchy was having
housewarming party at his new flat, so we did all thbgdhe clut
needed on the Saturday instead of Sunday this week.

| told Lynchy | might not be able to make hisrtgaas | wa:
going to try and hitch-hike to Hemide Colliery. There was
stubborn resistance to its closure, including Asoargill going
down the pit shaft to show her solidarity. Thestdacould do wa
visit the picket line and show my own solidaritg, Idid.

You meet some great peopleastasions like this. | met a blc
called Pete on the Parkside picket line who livedrby. When
told him I'd hitched it from Blackburn, he offerealdrive me bac
home. An offer | couldn't refuse.

Pete even had a pint with me in the Trades @lhbn we go
back to Blackburn. | even made it to Lynchy's paafter all.
Sadly we didn't save Parkside Colliery.

So we managed to string the club along until ME3O3.
Unfortunately | had the sad task of giving Maggnanth's notice
it was onlya matter of time now. The lads on the club conee
had done the best they could. We'd had enougld@mt see th
point of delaying the inevitable.

Maggi accepted the situation and was gratefubfo efforts tc
keep her job going as long as pbis At least it gave her a |
more time to try and find something.
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We told her if she was offered an interview or tfael chance of
job, she could take whatever time off she needid. always sa
when this happens.

Our reason for this wake pressure we were starting to be
under over unpaid bills. Whitbread wanted £2,7®fictv we didn'
have. We also started being belted off theopd3ank for unpai
cheques. Each time one bounced it was a £30 charge

Just to make matters worse kept receiving letters from the cl
solicitors demanding £600 for their unnecessanyimgsa with the
council. It wasn't even worth contemplating what ewed them fc
their solicitor's letters. In the case of thesabilities they wer
getting whathey wanted if we shut down, so they could whifile
their money.

The lads on the club committee weren't too bettheabout this
neither was I. We all resignhed en bloc as committembers just |
make sure there was no comeback legally or findgoma any of
us. At the beginning of the year | didn't take nibwmship subs o
anybody either, just to be on the safe side.

Our strangest problem here was not knowing howactually dic
go bust. | reckoned we would have to leave it with breweryas
they were our biggest creditor.

In a way it was only fair Whitbread should be tnes to wind
up. They had done all right out of us over thergealhey onl
knocked off the minimum amount of barrelage for ourte-off
loan, plus we had beerlbng their beer since 1980. To a mas:
concern like Whitbread, we were indeed small beer.

On the 12th of May 1993 | had a cheap haircuBlatckburr
College, then went for a pint in the club. Maggs working
behind the bar and told me she hmekn in contact with Thwaite
Brewery the day before and wanted a chat with nmtatrying tc
get the Star & Garter and turning it into the clive phoned up tt
brewery and arranged a meeting with them for Friday

First of all Maggi wanted to taka look at the pub, so we hau
wander over. Dougy Bromley told me Frank the landihad givel
up with the place and wanted out as soon as soposssble. W,
had to go early as he tended to shut very quickly.
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When we got there | introduced mysatid Maggi to Frank and ask
him a few pointed questions. He was very accomiiogland showe
us round the pub. When we left he shut the dobmigeus even thouc
it was only one o'clock.

Maggi seemed quite pleased with the Star & Gareekoningshe
could make a go of the place. When we saw Lyndcltgrlhe sai
Maggi would have to put in for the Star off her owat. The clul
might be seen as a liability by the brewery.

| reckoned Thwaites' would only be bothered alselling beer in th
Star and wouldn't care about the club, only itsyembers. Maggi
club connections would be her best qualificatioaspecially if sh
brought all her customers with her.

Maggi deserved to get the Star anyway. | migive talked about |
but she tookhe bull by the horns and actually got the balling. |
suppose she had more motivation than me. | wasad@dron £43.10
week dole money. Maggi was still working and walnieto stay tha
way for the foreseeable future.

When me and Maggi wefdr the meeting at the brewery, I'd pL
suit on. She was quite well dressed by her stalsdéne obligatory pa
of jeans, but black so they looked like trousdrlardly recognised her.
The person who dealt with us was called PaulinedLoihis wa a
break for us as Maggi knew her from when she woikea pub up i
Ingleton. This probably did the job for us. Maggs pleased with i
performance. | played on the membership aspeatvieoing Pauline
that if Maggi took the Star & Garter, the club merswould follow.

There was only one real hiccup for Maggi. Skeded to come
with a £5,000 brewery bond. This is standard jpcadior new peopl
taking their own pub. The breweries can't lose.

| had an interest in Maggi getting therS&aGarter, not just becaus:
saw it as the new Trades Club, but because Maggjist& would bu
me a new Rovers season ticket. It was the leasttebld do, so st
told me.

It was very pleasing to me if it came off asdsatotally skint and tr
new season ticket had been at the back of my nifaly was Igoing to
raise the price of a season ticket on the doldevAweeks before | he
been left £250 in my stegrandmother's will. This had already gt
very quickly, paying off my many liabilities.
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Thwaites' must know a good deal when they secamal tolc
Maggi she could have the Star & Garter if she caalde the
brewery bond. We decided to asset strip the chabgave it all
to Maggi as redundancy pay. She had a little biher own
money, but nowhere near enough.

Unfortunately time was of the essence and wéisesh we
weren't going to get decent prices for the stuffiwveated to sel
Biggest asset was our snooker table. | was exps
somewhere in the region of a couple o for it, £1,500 ¢
the very least.

We were victims of the time here thanks to #mession and
had become a buyer's market. Consequently ourofiestwas
a measly £300 from some mate of Zaf's. And theslchesoc
tried to talk him down on thi lousy price. We were i
disappointed about this as it meant less moneyMaggi in
helping her set up in the Star & Garter.

One way of raising the money just like thad paying off al
the club's liabilities was the printing machinet le€hindin the
old Labour Party office. It was too big and heawymove, a
well as being faulty. Also the Party had nowhereptit the
damn contraption.

The thing was, we were told by Maggi's new parthiracy
how the machine could be worth up to £7,00his seemed tc
good to be true. The machine didn't exactly lo&k lhe cutting
edge of technology, but if somebody was preparecbtoe uf
with £7,000 or even £700 that suited me fine.

| had a word with Phil Riley the Labour Partyc&sary abot
what he wanted to do with the printer. His idea vgame
kindred or likeminded organisation should be given the prir
if they could get it out of the office.

They would also be expected to do the Partywaug such a
print the election leaflets vem they were needed. | think F
wanted shut really and to get out of Union Housdaas$ a:
possible. 1 didn't tell him figures of £7,000 hbden floate:
about, mainly because | didn't believe it mysé&esides | didn
want to con my own party. €y might have let us down, [
that was just their way. Two wrongs don't makehtr
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| tried to do a deal for the printer with ‘Lastére Lowlife’, the
Blackburn nightlife fanzine based round the cofn@m the club
| was a contributor to thisiaving written them some of my we
stuff, but this plan ran aground and they went Ina$tiong after
| began to feel a bit of jinx.

While meeting Phil, he got me to do a little fms him. This
was to burn a load of Jack Straw's old correspotelert wasn'
just the printer which took up a lot of room in lofd office
section. There was tons of the stuff, old corresiemce fron
way back when.

Being the nosey bastard | am, | had a look ttno as | wa
burning the material. To my surge | found not only copies
letters exchanged between Jack and myself, but af Iohateria
involving my dad and the job Jack did for him aryeatwo ago.

This involved my dad receiving a bill for somability owed
by a bloke down Brownhill withthe same name. Jack sol
things out for my dad just like that. So it's qadt criticism he
receives from these quarters.

Last orders for the Trades Club
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CHAPTER EIGHTEEN

A star too far

Maggi had obviously been thinking about raising bexwery
bond. One of the lads wheame in the club once or twice a wi
during dinner times was John Tobera. He was avellrade:
Council delegate, still on the Labour Party GMCljkenme.

What John had going for him, in Maggi's eyes,s wbou
£14,000 redundancy pdying in his bank account from his job
The Sun Paper Mill. This place recently shut donainly due tc
the M65 going through the site. Everyone here baen mad
redundant. The M65 and its Inner Relief road widscing the
club in many different ways, including people'slihoods.

| noticed Maggi yapping with Tobera once or wvisefore th
penny dropped. He had all the time in the worldh& momen
and probably enjoyed his new found freedom fromkwor

£14,000 may seem like a lot of neyn but it's no good if yc
have no job to go back to. Sadly it doesn't lastyMong whet
you've no other income coming in. This meant hghilisten tc
any proposals Maggi may have had very carefully.

Lynchy also had a bit of loot going sparenfréhe sale of hi
house on Lambeth Street, following his marriageakug. It was
looking like the Star & Garter was going to be aedway
partnership.

Maggi was in a bit of a dilemma over the brewbond. Shi
told me Thwaites' probably didn't wiathe full £5,000 as surel
more like £3,000. But if you haven't got it drassiteps nee
taking. Also Maggi is the type who likes to be.leHopefully it
wouldn't be down the garden path by the two Johns.
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At least it made a change for her to @anly two Johns this tim
rather than the three from the club committee. Amgse two gav
her a couple of grand apiece, so | heard, to gebtisiness off tr
ground.

| was a bit dubious about this partnership, ¢peuary of these kin
of institutons anyway. The three of them had such diversk
conflicting backgrounds. Really | was a bit jeaaver not being
part of the new business. | wanted it to carryasrthe Trades Clt
in some form or another, albeit through the StaB#&ter.

After all, I'd spent nine years on the Trades Clammittee ani
enjoyed the power and prestige of this position.

If anybody really believes this load of cobb)dt$ eat my Rover
scarf. | was ready for a well deserved break amingsed mysel
never to be involved with another licenced premeses again.

The main problem with the three of them was rtle@imbinec
personalities, or lack of them. They were allontrted characters
a certain extent, none of them chatterboxes like me

| reclon you have to talk to people when you work behanlar
Punters go out to be entertained, otherwise thghinas well stop |
front of the telly with a few cans. If they go ampub or club an
nobody bothers with them, they say: "What a debdtia was. I'
not going in there again."

Maggi was a lesbian, or gay woman to use ambeten. Lesbial
sounds like a Mediterranean country where everydodyws eacl
other up over religious differences. She had rigeplit up with
Mo, her partner wo introduced her to Blackburn. She was |
involved with Tracy and they intended to move itite Star.

Maggi's main problem was her being a bit onsifme side. She als
enjoyed reading loads of books, annoyingly durimg time she we
behind the Br. Once she'd got her nose in a novel, thereanab
shifting her. She should have been a librarianariandlady.

Lynchy is the type who tends to ignore peoplbafdoesn't kno
them. Even worse, he tends to ignore people he kivew. He als
bears grudges forever. Once you're Lynchy's enguy,stay the
way. Lynchy was different from the other two inathhe'd bee
married and had a couple of kids.
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John Tobera is an oddball to weigh up. He viagles like me, bu
still living at home with his mother. He used to come in the cl
dinner times and was quite a friendly bloke, altfiowa bit cynical
When he came to meetings at night he was a diffdokrke all
together; left wing by day and right by night, litee rest of them.

John was also a bit on the nervous side. Henloaexperience ¢
being on the club committee, making no attemptoime on from th
Trades Council. Maybe this was his best recommedaor
embarking upon his new career.

After all life is one big lkallenge and they would have to f
together or all go under together. Even if the¢hof them screwe
up, it was a better proposition than the club baimgt. Hopefully th
Star & Garter would be a new phoenix rising frore tishes of tr
old Trades Club.

June the 1st 1993 was the official day we mofredh Union
House. It was all hands to the pumps and stramgeepsions c
people carrying stuff down the road from the Tra@asb to the Ste
& Garter.

A bit like the Jews heading for the Promisedd,asertanly not the
wise men followingthe wandering Star. At least we wouldn't
seeing any more of the other garters any more newvere leavin
the red light area of Blackburn.

That same day | also phoned up Whitbread totheln we wes
going to wrap the club up. | was put in touch witleir Litigation
Department who took down the details. They werg nece about it
sympathetic too. | was given the impression weewest the first o
their outlets to be in a similar position, wertainly wouldn't be the
last either.

Maggi had to go to court for her licence for B&r & Garter.
went with her, it was quite different this timeiaw/as her in the doc
not me for a change. She wouldn't be embarrassedrne as | ha
no axe to grind about swearing on any bible. Maggulan't have
minded as she was a Christian anyway.

| found it rather a symbolic occasion Maggi mayiher licenc
passed. She didn't see it that way, it was judtgfathe job. Onl
this time she was the gaffer, not me anymore.
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She was very proud of herself.could see it written all over h
face. | put the licence plate up above the Stamroe when we g
back to the pub.

While we were in court it was open season incthb. Everybdy
went on the piss, we gave it all away to the membead it beame
the mother of all piss-upsUUnfortunately people went through
club like a plague of locusts in their hunt for genirs and saleab
items. Even the lampshades were taken, to noneshment. Th
real sickener was the discovery later on of thepstibeing pinche
from the Trades Council's banner.

| made contact with Whitbread's Litigation Dapsnt and agree
to keep an eye on the club building. This wouldamene poppin
in to stop the vandals moving in. | reckoned I'dpdooe of the twi
sets of keys in my possession with Whitbread, theroat the tow
hall with the council's Property Department.

The funniest thing to happen within days of Magmving into
the Star & Garter was the club glue snifferiogllin. I'd only eve
seen hela couple of times, but she looked like a new didying
had a bath and put clean clothes on. | did resegthe tattoo o
her neck though.

She told me she was on the straight madow after getting bac
in with her mum, just in time | reckoned. | newsaw her agai
from this day. The doors of the Star & Garter mheste been mol
secure than the Trades Club ones.

At least all the organisations which used th# dame to th Star
As expected my lads from the RMT were very pleasledut the
move due to its position right next door to thelway station
Within a week or so of moving in we had an impottaeeting ove
British Rail's plans to do away with the ‘Check Oslystem oi
collecting union subs.

We did lose a couple of AEU branches, but thas wWown to the
head office rationalisation programme. George ©dnmy fellow
Trades Council delegate and the grand old man a¢kBlurn trad
unionism, was as pleased aunch about moving to the Star
Garter. He was in his eighties and found the prartsaspects of tt
pub very useful, especially as he was still Secyetd one of the
local AEU branches.
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Surprisingly the District Labour Party came with. Ths was
down to their Chairman, Alain Douglas. He taughade Unior
Studies at the college and always supported the clu

Sadly he died not long after and the DLP leftnadt
immediately. A lot of us went to Alain's funeralt was more
noticeable who didn't attend which was a bit unfoéte.

So everybody left the club premises for the SRaGarter,
everybody that is except me. | agreed to keep ysyoa the plac
until Whitbread cleared their equipment from the bad bacl
cellar. This was bit of a boring job, until | found a barrel ofler
in the cellar. There was just a little left inside

It meant me going down the club and sittingha bar waiting
Other people did call by, such as Abbey Leisuredbect thei
machines and thpool table. We gave them this because the
been good to us over the years.

| was hoping Whitbread wouldn't be too longakihg their gea
out because the vandals were starting to put the walindows
through. The burglar alarm had also beendd off along with th
electricity. | didn't fancy the idea of findingreeone electrocute
one morning.

For some reason | didn't think Whitbread weltdladt bothere:
about collecting their equipment, we were probgbst a drop ir
the ocean to thm, really small beer. As each day passed I'd p
them up, but meet a wall of disinterest. | dignibd as my little
bit of cider was lasting longer than | thoughtmiast have escap
the grand piss-up. | did, but wasn't all that leo¢il.

My days of loneliness were about to change fairly quickDne
morning Keith McClure came down the club to pick sgme o
his juke box records. This meant we had to shifewa of the
empty barrels in the cellar to get at them.

To our surprise one of thmrrels felt as solid as a rock. Itv
the Trophy bitter we ordered a few weeks ago, lurtetd out to b
cloudy. I'd forgotten about this after cursin@itthe time. Thi
time the barrel had cleared, all 22 gallonshaf lovely stuff, mucl
to my utter joyfulness.
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Me and Keith didn't go anywhere that morninguséd a bit of m
ingenuity to serve it even though it couldn't fltkvough the pumg
due to the electric being off. | bled it off ditgcfrom the barrel ir
pint glasses and spare bottles to let the foaresett

| told a few of the unemployed club members sagliGeorge, Joh
Ray and Little Mo. They weren't bitter with me.alko told Lynchy
and he came down for one last drink in the clulhwme. We had t
drink the barrel préy quickly as I'd had enough of the club by r
and wanted shut of the club keys.

Whitbread's Shadsworth depot was only up thd fo@am where
lived at the time. | took the club keys up thenel avas met by th
usual blank expression people behindemion windows alway
seem to give you. When | told them | had the Tsa@kib keys an
wanted to drop them off they went into panic ancnEd the
Strangeways Brewery in Manchester.

The person on the other end of the phone was gate with me
so | told them everybody on the club committee hadigmed
including me and | had no business holding on ®rtproperty.
threatened to leave them on a table in recepti@ven drop them c
the car park. | was beyond caring.

Luckily | was in Marchester for my RMT union's District Coun
meeting a few days later. This time they took Kegs off me
otherwise it would have been the River Irwell. Shaft me with oni
more set which | intended to hand over to the cbunc

My last day in thelab was on the 14th of June, 1993, a Monde
took one last look around the place. It wasigtetty sight nowijt
never was really if the truth be told. This wasnpounded by th
windows having been put through and somebody hadngiirougl
the Games Bom. It was only a question of time before theplavas
torched.

But it was the end of an era, for me at any. rditedecided to har
the keys over to the council and arranged to seeorrBishop at th
town hall's Property Department. Trewwas very nice about thin
and could probably see the disappointment on ng.fac

| felt like pulling him over what plans were ihe pipeline for th
club and what compensation the club should haveived if we ha
survivedbut | didn't because | nted shut.
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| did just that and so ended my involvement withdonHouse.
was a free man at last.

Unfortunately | wasn't free in the eyes of sopagties. Me an
Lynchy both received nasty letters from the finanompany who th
club rented the telephone from.

This threatened us with court action, citing thet me and Lynch
were the Chairman and Secretary of the club resdctand we
sighed the lease agreement. Therefore, in theas,ewe wer
responsible for defaulting on the payme&and were liable, or so \
were led to believe.

| told Lynchy to ignore it, they could take ip with Whitbread
The leasing firm didn't realise the club had bedmé&ed compan
which meant limited liability. We all owed a £1abatechnically
They could get stuffed.

Another problem arose very quickly with the S&afarter whict
needed my attention.

One afternoon I'd been shopping in the townreemnhen | sa\
Ray the electrician who used to go in the clulatidown for a can
with him and he told me the Star was in tonight's dacn Citizen
Unfortunately the publicity was a bit unwelcome.

When | got home the Citizen was on my doormBbe offending
article was an interview with Maggie saying shesited to turn th
pub inb some kind of gay bar. | saw her later and leéthe facts o
what really happened.

Maggi told me a journalist called in the pub agal’e her a hai
time over her sexuality. She said: "l wasn't gaimgleny anything
was I." The result was plastered all over the pape

So it was home to my typewriter where | knock@da press relea
for the Star & Garter. | tried to put the messagess where the p!
was aimed at all sections of the aoomity rather than gay people
particular. | also said it was made up of m&mbers of the ol
Trades Club.

The release | did ended up being too strond/faggi while just the
opposite for the two Johns. They didn't think @&nwfar enoughthey
were incensed by the Citizen article. It didn'lphehen a lot of th
old club members made fun of them over the story.
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| took the attitude where | waan outsider and it wasn't |
livelihood which might be affected. Besides | knewat | was
doing when it came to handling the media. Nonghef threeof
them were as experienced as me in this field.

| typed out my press release, put it throughniespaper office
letterbox and hoped for the best. I'd missed tadtine for thi:
week's edition, so the poor old Johns had to sweat.

The wek later it appeared in the Citizen, only it wasiie
retraction we'd hoped for. Instead it was publishethe ‘Letters
column with Maggi's name and the Star's address.ledst the
printed everything | sent them. It did the jolbhihk.

My involvement in the labour movement took adfia nosedive
when | found myself a new girlfriend a matter ofeks after th
club shut down. She is called Carole, but likes tmecall hel
Caroline. She's gorgeous - far too good for ns® everybody liks
telling me.

Most people find this the most surprising thialgout my life
Nine years as a member of the Trades Club commitied
everybody's idea of the ultimate single bloke.s Wbften bee
conjectured over what might have happened if tl blad gon
bust in 1984.

This book was supposed to have a happy endintgsuxh is th
way of all flesh. Sadly the curse of the TradesbGCtarried on il
the Star & Garter.

Lynchy and Maggi fell out with each other wittarfew months ¢
the pub pening. Lynchy severed his connection with the py
ending his share in the partnership. Now he doei$ af teaching
Trade Union Studies at Blackburn Colleged runs some kind
job club. With Lynchy gone the Star & Garter struggled al
under tle helm of Maggi and John Tobera. The labour mowenk
the town continued its decline like everywhere else

Just to add the ultimate irony, Maggi and Tobgpét up with
each other and the Star went bust. Most of the olembers ha
stopped usinghe pub by now anyway. Like the children of Is|
we were cast like seed to the wind.
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The saddest aspect of the club going is Blaakbulabou
movement not having a place it can call its ownnaore. A
place where every organisation could pull togetheatever thei
differences, like we did a few times over the years

It also means the few remaining trade union drasstill at
large in our town, whicldon't have their own premises, are b
to the bad old days of meeting in the back roompulfs in the
town centre.

The Trades Cacil itself has led a bit of a nomadic existe
since leaving Union House. The Star & Garter wadgausly the
choice along with the rest of us. When this wamgtlwe had t
temporarily move to the GMB office on Wellingtonr&st S
Johns.

Finally we moved to the GPMU office on Tontine Street
hopefully there we will stay, all being well. Maglmne day w
might have our own club again. After all we mayéadost ou
club, but we are still here. Not even the most-anion Tory
Government we'll ever see has destroyed us.

We can only go up from now on.

Caroline
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