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The Accuseds did not live on Stoneygate Road for long.   Accused-mum decided they must have a house.    The family, she declared, had never had a home of  their own.   This did not necessarily delight Accused-dad, since it promised to cost money.   Accused-mum blamed the Accused for their not being able to get a council house.   Several children were required to obtain enough points.   So Accused-mum, with the Accused, motored all over Leicester looking for houses that were on the market.   In the course of  these travels the Accused was shown the camp of  squatters on Leicester golf course.   He had not previously encountered this phenomenon.  Accused-mum expressed contradictory attitudes.   He she mimicked the shock and indignation of  householders who suffered the disgrace and devaluation of  their properties when some neighbouring field was invaded by some gang of  hundreds of  alleged unhygeinic thieves and criminals.   On the other hand, she did not wish The Accused to have such an attitude and also recited the spiel found in modern textbooks of  history which allege that there was a severe post-war housing shortage and that this was the motivation behind extensive council housing schemes.   Nottingham had or was to have the highest  percentage of  council owned housing of  any district in  Western Europe, while Leicestr had the largest council estate - New Parks.   The squatters lived partly in caravans and partly in hutlike homes constructed out of  wood and corrugated iron and there would be taps on the site connected to the public water supply.   All  public facilities were provided but the sites were crowded with people and lines of  washing were hanging all over the site.  These lines of  washing were in 1950s still continuously on display in the backyard of  every house and on the verandahs of every tenament.   At the end of  the twentieth century similar encampments were occasionally to be seen.   They were said however to be inhabited by ‘travellers’.   The term ‘traveller’ was invented around l980 as a synonym for ‘gypsy’ which, supposedly, was a term of abuse.   An attempt was made to set up laws to provide sites at which these ‘travellers’ with caravans could legally sujourn and to impose various protections and restrictions.   However,  the name was then taken on by gangs of  people not necessarily Gipsy who owned motor cars and roamed the country in groups.   Sites were appropriated or provided (though Council Tax was charged - the avoidance of  which was one of  the objectives of being a traveller).   Travellers got a bad press and they and their sites were not enthusiastically welcomed by those (other than travellers) who cast votes in local elections.   During this later period there was also an awareness of  homeless people, an increasing awareness, though there was a suspicion that to be openly classed as homeless represented a privileged status amongst those who were or were allegedly homeless.   The term sometimes meant people who would be homeless if  they did not have homes.   There was also a suspicion that the right to be a ‘traveller’ was restricted to a club membership.   The Accused also felt apprehensive also in l951 that facility to reside on a squatters site depended on a club membership - that this was protected territory of  the more powerful.   

Accused-mum eventually became enamoured of  Briarwood, 14 Springfield Road,  on the other side of  London Road.   This was a large house,  next to the residence of  the Bishop of  Leicester, who called it his Palace,  with a  large garden, in which Accused-mum intended to keep her hens, with an orchard at the back.  It reminded her of  the Heldwein house where she had been brought up in Die Hinterbruhl.   She would be Mutti and Ingrid and the Accused would be herself and her brother.   The initial attractions to the Accused were the numerous hooks on the shelves in the kitchen and the wild strawberries that grew amid the blue bricks in the yard and on the path from  the yard alongside the washouse and on the gravel paths.  Amongst Accused-mum’s first acts was to remove the hooks and strawberries.   Accused-mum had nothing against strawberries.   The wild variety which flower most of  the year and provide a continuous supply of  strawberries have a higher yield than the cultivated strawberries which required wire netting and panes of  glass and all manner of  contant attention when Accused-mum cultivated them.   But mothers sometimes suffer momentary changes in perception so that what were strawberries become weeds on the path (wild strawberries on paths was a widespread and respectable country house tradition).  Hooks suddenly become dangerous metal protrusions.   Accused-mum however was to find in the kitchen, larder and a large inbuilt breakfast room cabinet enough space enough shelves and remaining hooks to  house her great collection of  green tableware and Pyrex dishes which were subjected to periodic washing and dusting ceremonies by Accused-mum, Ingrid and  The Accused.   The accumulation of  dust at Biarwood on numerous inbuilt curtenrails, mantlepieces and other ornaments was a major deterrent to the would-be towny purchaser.

  Briarwood was supposed to have earned its name from the four beds of  ideosyncratic Roses on the lawn - now extinct on the road and perhaps everywhere else - which were wild in the sense of  being bushes not grafted on a stock and of  new stalks growing from adventious shoots from the roots.   However, in l990 Alan Bennets discovered from an old telephone directory that a Mr Briarwood was the architect and original occupant.   Most of  the houses on the road (but not Briarwood) have the names of the original owners  carved in stone over the front porch or nearby.   The present owner was Mrs Goode, granddaughter of  the hosiery patriarch Mr Biggs of  Knighton Hall whose statue overlooked Leicester’s Welford Square, who charged £2000 for the house of which £200 was to be an immediate deposit.   Accused-dad confessed to The Accused that he could not raise the £200.  He suggested that the Accused provide towards it £85 from his Post Office account, which stood some pennies above £87.   The house, he declared, would be partly his.   The Accused felt that nothing was his and that everything belonged to his mother - and that the money would have been needed in later years.   Accused-mum however found out about this and ordered Accused-dad not to take the money.   The Accused claims however that in l988 he found the old savings bank book amongst his parents effects and discovered that the £85 had in fact been taken out without his knowledge.   If this be so, the money might  have a made a great deal of difference to his life.

Springfield Road is a western tributary of  London Rd between the longer Clarendon Park  and Avenue Road, connected at its western end to Clarendon Park Road by a short connection called Cross Road, supposedly named after a person called Cross.   The deeds of  Briarwood  reveal that the owner of  Springfield House, now  No 2 Springfield Road and occupied by the Jesus Army, during the 1880s house building boom, when there plenty Irishmen left over from the railway building boom,  decided to commission the building of  Springfield Road and the ‘working  class housing’ of  the Clarendon Park Road Estate.   Students will search ancient maps in vain for a Clarendon Park - but  alcohol-free  working class housing erected by quaker philanthropists was typically called a Park.

Springfield Road was constructed as an impressive planning showpiece or nature reserve.   Besides Springfield House, whose grounds were opposite to a Congregational Church, there were four larger sites on the road.   Halfway down the road, the grounds occupied by the Bishop of  Leicester (on the South) were opposite that occupied by the Paediatrician at the Leicester Royal Infirmary, Dr Briathwaite.   Near the Western End of  the road,  Alderman Kimberlin’s garden faced the fourth and smallest of  the larger sites, whose occupant the Accused cannot recall.   There was an impressive array of  trees and bushes in the front gardens and front hedges -  hawthorn, flowering current and laurel bay being particularly in evidence.  The approach from London Road gave the impression of  there being a bridge over a river between the Bishop’s and Braithwaites’ sites,  partly because of  the willows hanging over the Braitewiathe femce, through which a diminutive dog bakred noisily and courageously at those who passed by,   No river was visible - but bunches of  willow stalks (of a different species) were dotted along a line across a Meadow on the Western side of  Southernhay Road (which is South of  Avenue Road),  then through the Bishop’s garden not far from its boundary with Briarwood,  through  Braithwaites’ and behind St John’s  Chuch.   Then there was across Clarendon Park Road, on its corner with London Rd, in a paddock which is now the grounds of  St John’s School, there was a short stretch that at times would be marsh or pond.   This presumptive underground river is not marked on maps - but its continuation is:  on the other side of  London Road, under Holmfield Rd,  flowing into a river which winds through Leicester, partly overground and partly under, until it reaches the Soar.   There was a large spreading oak on the Bishop’s lawn and, near his front gate, three resplendent and tall pines (with branches spreading laterally and over the road to a greater degree than is usual for pines).

The Southern houses had long gardens that stretched to Avenue Road, on the northern side of which there was no housing  and trees on the back boundaries.   There were several ancient oaks and at the back of  sixteen an unsually tall ash which the Accused claims was over two hundred feet high  and at the back of eighteen some pines.   Two ornamental elm trees were built into Briarwood back fence.   These were of a rare variety, is distinctive angular branching, described in ancient catalogues as Dutch Elms - in honour of  William lll whose gardners, according to the spiel, imported them from Holland.   These elms were the homes or red squirrels,  with grey squirrels living nearby, without any friction between the two.  Red squirrels were common on Elms Road,  where there also were elms,  half a mile to the South.  It was taught at Avenue Road School that elms in general (though this applies more typically to the small leaved elms) had a dumb-bell appearance because stems grew from the base or roots.  This provided them with a defence mechanism whereby during drought the upper  branches or  upper part of  the  tree could be sacrificed while the possibility remained of  a new main stem arising from below.   The Dutch Elm was an extreme case.   This never propagated by seed and only  by means of  adventious stems that grew up from the roots (sometimes at thirty feet or more from the parent stem).   All Dutch Elms,  it was related in gardeners’ folklore were descended from the first Dutch Elm (a culivated variety) which carried a fungus.   This fungus was therefore also in all the descendent Dutch Elms (because of  the new trees arising as part of  the parent tree).   This was taken to be a biological curiosity in that a species or subspecies existed that was an amalgamation between two species - the elm and the fungus.   It is also a philosophical test case of  what in botany can be meant by an ‘individual’ - since trees are originally connected and because genetically and in cellular structure all are identical.    This fungus, therefore, was  Dutch Elm Disease - except that it was not a disease!   As far was known the alleged custom of  upper elm branches dying during drought was entirely precipitated by the drought and not by any disease.

These (full sized)  Dutch Elms were ornamental trees some thirty five feet in height - at any rate, smaller than the other environmental trees such as  oaks, ashes, sycamores, pines or  other varieties of  Elms.   There were at that time some half dozen other Dutch Elms living in Leicester (he never came across them anywhere else) - though the others were not trees but more large bushes in hedgerows or shrubby front gardens.   During the early l980s trees were affected by hot sunny weather and  lengthy periods without rain.   This resulted in the extinction of  the elm.   The presence of  Elm Saw fly or  the presence of  a dead branch was a pretext for the Diagnosis of  Dutch Elm Disease.  In theory.   In fact, they were just cut down because they were elms and somebody made a business of  diagnosing Dutch Elm Disease and any tree, after all, might fall down.   So they were a hazard to the public and if anyone was hit by a branch the owner might be sued.   The tall elms on the Victoria Park which were annihilated were, as a matter of  fact,  large or broad leaved elms (the Dutch Elm has small leaves and the asymmetry in the leaves typical of  elms is very marked), were not affected by the drought and had no signs of disease.   The Accused’s Dutch elms were unaffected  though Accused-mum decided to chop them down a few years later when some dead branches and fungal erosions in the V’s which higher branches made with the stem or each other caused some anxiety.   There was also competition for fluid and nourishment at this time with ash trees that had grown up in the garden nearby.  During the Dutch elm holocaust the other Dutch Elms in the district were severely affected by the drought but were too small for anyone to notice them.   They were eliminated later not specifically because they were Elms but because of  the general progress of  vandalism with much vegetation or  its immediate environment  being destroyed or replaced with tarmac, paving or  buildings.

In those days the provisions in the deeds of  the houses were treated by local councils as planning law (whereas nowadays anyone wishing to defend provisions in neighbours’ deeds or even the council planning regulations would have to bring an expensive civil law suit against superior forces).    The original landlord had insisted that the road would remain as it was designed.   There would be no vandalism, no clay pits dug for commercial purposes in the back gardens, there would no further buildings beyond those on the original plans and there would be no development of  the backs facing Avenue  Road.   It was not permitted to conduct any business or commercial enterprise.    The townies did not want to tend for large houses with large gandens.   So in terms of  their size or the size of  the land  these houses were now cheap.   They were a liability without development potential.  So, for the time, the original nature reserve design was preserved.

There were thousands of species of  animal and plant in the Springfield Road gardens, and in particular great numbers of  birds.  In the mornings there would be hundreds of  finches and tits and birds of  such a size singing in lilac bushes ouside the back bedroom windows and the squirrels on the ivy outside would be tapping on the window and peering in with curiosity.   Although the giant owls of  Stoneygate Road were not in evidence,  screech owls and hoot owls would be heard during the night (and occasionally seen).  When the Accused first visited the house with Accused-mum he inquired about what looked like rows of  dusty facecloths hanging from the beams of  the washhouse (behind the back yard) and the beams of  the attic.   He was informed they were bats!   It is not known how they came in or went out.   Butterflies by the hundred and bumblebees hiberated in the house.  There were hundreds of  frogs in the garden - introduced by the Bishop’s gardener (who had a pond) from his brother’s farm and from some location in Lincolnshire.   A sparrow hawk was seen resting in the Bishop’s garden just once - sparrowhawks tend to fly high in the sky and keep away from the ground.    According to the Accused,  the Camberwell Beauty butterfly bred in the Briathwaite garden.   At the time this seemed an audacious claim since legend had it that this, Britain’s largest butterfly, had never been far off extinct and that the name arose from a single specimen that someone had captured and killed in Camberwell in London.   That sounded as if  it had been the only Camberwell Beauty ever in existence.    In the l990s reappraisal of  the literature however told another story.   The Camberwell Beauty had been common and it was found regularly in Camberwell because that had been marshy and full of willows, on which the caterpillars lived.   There had been willows in the Braithwaite Garden (at a time when the Camberwell Beauty was already suspected to be extinct).   However then the Accused inspected a Camberwell Beauty nailed up in Leicester Museum and several others nailed up elsewhere and they appeared to be not Camberwell Beauty but Red Admiral butterflies.    The Accused had also noticed by this time that caterpillars, though they were becoming a rarity, did not necessarily live on the vegetation ordained in the textbooks and that moreover species were polymorphic and had almost certainly for that reason been overestimated in numbers.   For some famed extinct species there turned out to be only one reported sighting with an identical spiel  quoted in every reference book since the nineteenth century and some alleged species appeared to be confined to be particular regions and could have been variants of  species with another name elsewhere.   Since nothing was now known about the Camberwell Beauty and there was no way of  checking up in nature it remained a possibility that the Camberwell Beauty was just a Red Admiral that lived on willows!

Since there were no townies there were also no residents to root up the old vegetation and replace them with towny plants.   An ecological system had developed with everything dependent on everything else.   The hawthorns encouraged numerous species - including the hawthorn sawfly - and sawflies in general abounded.   The towny and council vegetation introduced in the l990s (what were formerly known as Lawson’s Cypresses but latterly as Leylandii were very popular with townies - and later Buddleias) provided food to no endemic flora or fauna.

Nevertheless there exists a possibility that some of  the vegetation was originally introduced by a Mr Goddard who had once lived at the house occupied by the Bishop.   Mr Goddard was father or grandfather of  Lord Goddard,  Lord Chief  Justice and regarded as Britain’s premier hanging judge and progeny of  the Goddards’  partnership of  lawyers, now based in London.   Mr Goddard himself, however, manufactured one of  the remedies for everything which were popular in the early twentieth century - Goddard’s Powder.   Latterly the most famous of  these has been Lilian Pink’s Embrocation,  Remedy for All Ills,  the text of  the advertisement for which  has become the lyric of  a popular song.   Numerous medicinal plants abounded on Springfield Road.   The remedies for all ills usually contained laudanum - a preparation of opium.   Large poppies found on  Springfield Road - and at present not rare throughout the country - were then known as laudanum poppies.   Or the Accused knew them by that name.   In chasing this up during the l990s it appeared that these were, in fact, identical with Opium Poppies.    These are often described as blue or purple - and the Springfield Road or British variety can be so - though they are frequently red (which Opium Poppies are also admitted sometimes to be).   The Accused’s collection of  ancient reference books and those in local libraries admitted that this species was that which grew in the Normandy (not the English field poppy,  Papaver rhea, which is used to commemorate the World War l Normandy campaign).  They admitted even that the French used these poppies as a source of  papaverine and that seeds containing papaverine were strewed on cakes - or maybe, or they might be, well,  the authors did not want to commit themselves.   Well, yes, the opium poppy, a native of  Asia Minor and China had once grown in France and they had had an opium industry but the Knights Templar or  Graf Dracula or someone, in the interests of  public health, had uprooted the poppies.   The term ‘laudanum poppy’ was not mentioned at all.   There appeared therefore to have been a conspiracy by botanists not let people find out they had opium poppies growing  outside their back door.   Probably so.   The Accused himself  saw an opium addict digging up his garden in Clarendon Park Road in l990 and didn’t say a word about his poppies (which on this occasion were the lilac variant).

The Goddards had left the residence and the elderly Mrs Goddard - or the Accused thought she ws elderly - was living in a mansion in grounds on the other side of  Avenue Road, behind Briarwood.   The Accused would walk to Avenue Road  School via a gate opening to Avenue Road.   He was later to walk home regularly with a colleague called Harvey.   Mr Harvey lived on Elms Road, which was at the upper end of  Southernhay Road,  the next road off  London Road after Avenue Road.   He assured the Accused that the shortcut through  Mrs Goddard’s premises was a public footpath.   Mrs Goddard, when on one occasion she spied them expressed a different view.   The Accused introduced himself and explained the situation.   Mrs Goddard was remarkably apologetic!   She said she had had to be hostile since some children were little yobbos but that he could come into her garden any time he liked.   However, he was thereafter too shy to avail himself of the offer!

Local authorities, there were still some left,  most of  them belonging to the Featherstone family on London Road,  relatives of  Mrs Goode,  asserted that  after the Goddards left a surgeon who worked at the Royal Infirmary moved in.   He had a horse or horses and a carriage and stables at the back (which, by l957 had become a garage).   The only other house on the road with stables and a horse and carriage was Sprngfield House itself.    In ancient days (the story goes)  the South West corner of  his garden had been a plague pit - a location some distance outside town where those afflicted with the Black Death were deposited in a pit full of lime.   The doctor also would bring bodies back home from the Infirmary that had been afflicted some infectious disease and bury them in the former plague pit.   Bones, allegedly, were still occasionally to found when the ground was disturbed (The Bishop’s gardener kept this region wilder then the rest and used it for compost heaps (and as a nature reserve).

The Bishop of  Leicester, it was rumoured, was also not excessively pleased by the provisions in the deeds or ‘bylaws’ as they were then often known.   He was not merely the Bishop but the Lord Bishop.  He looked the stereotype English Old Etonian elderly aristocrat, a tall gentleman wandering around his garden paths with a brief polite hello and no more to anyone he encountered or to the Accused  through the hedge.   He was the first Bishop of  Leicester and when appointed had  been housed in a real palace on London Road.   This became later the Charles Frears Nurses’  Home (Frears and Black was a local bakery and there was an Alderman Frears), when a building was added between the Bishop’s palace and the servants’ palace which vaguely was in style.   At time of writing it has become a ‘campus’ of  De Montford University.   They cannot be blamed too much and they cannot have offered as many inducements to the planning authorities as most.   Most of  the lawn and shrubberies and the cedars are still there - but there is an ugly modern typical campus erection added to the rest.   This palace had been the local residence of the Archbishop of  Lincoln.   So Cardinal Wolsey had written into the deeds the usual prohibtion against use for commercial purposes, sauna purposes and alcohol  but had added ‘except when in pursuit of  the enterprises of  the See of  Lincoln as ordained by the Archbishop’.    So seventeen bedrooms could be used as diocesan offices and episcopal butteries.   But one day he had to board his horse-drawn carriage and be carried the hundred yards to his new home.   He stuck up a piece of wood at the side of  the gate  saying ‘Bishop’s Palace’.   It is true that the new park was even bigger than the old one - but it wasn’t a real palace.  Briarwood loomed over the park like Dracula’s castle, with the squirrels all sitting on the roof sunning themselves and invading his privacy.   It was rumoured even that there was a nudists’ camp at Briarwood.   The new deeds ordained  that the house was residential only.   The offices were removed to Church House on St Martin’s way, opposite the front door of the Cathedral.   He had to pay the Church Commissioner’s a rent for all seven bedrooms.   He couldn’t even invite the Mother’s Union round to preach to them from his magnificent private chapel.   He wasn’t allowed to have a secretary since that would have converted the house into an office.   He couldn’t have a servant, since the servant would be conducting a business.   So he had to negotiate with the council.   There were, fortunately, five ex-Lord Mayors living on Springfield Road  and they preferred a bishop to a council housing estate.  They all had secretaries and a gardener and  they had  hitched  lifts with the coachman from the surgeon’s or from Springfield House.  They agreed that because he was not married he was allowed one and a half secretaries.   One would be called a housekeeper and live in the attic.   The other would  be ‘part-time’, allowed ten hours a week.   The secretaries, however, were only permitted to type his private mail.   If he was ordering a purple shirt by mail order out a Littlewood’s catalogue she might get away with it,  but if  it was about the cathedral roof restoration fund she had to nip down to Church House, two miles away.   He was also allowed a chauffer, who would also be the gardener.   It was traditional for chauffer-gardeners to inherit the car when the master died, but the Bishop retired instead of  dying and so Mr Green didn’t get his car (which, in any case, was an official Church of  England car).

The deeds of  Briarwood refer also to ‘working class housing’ on Clarendon Park Road.   There are resplendent large houses on the Eastern part of  Clarendon Park Road.   Modern historians have claimed that when these were built (in the l880s)  these indeed were ‘working class housing’.   Hosiery workers are said to have been exceptionally rich.    The same is said of  the lace workers and coal miners of  Nottingham.   However, the term ‘working class housing’ is more associated with terranced houses such as found in the Western part of  Clarendon Park Road and on either side of  that, between Avenue Road and  Victoria Park Road (Victoria Park, in Queen Victoria’s day was the Leicester racecourse).   In l951 the majority of  houses in British cities were such terraced dwellings built in the l880s.   Following passage of  the  l957 Housing Act, however,  they were demolished and replaced with substandard modern houses.   This vandalism did not cease until passage of  the l974 Housing Act.   The Accused, in Nottingham, was to be the last victim of  the l957 Act which had not been written with improvement of  housing in mind but to break up low income communities in accordance with the recommendations of  the psychologist  Cyril Burt.   The Clarendon Park Road terraced houses however somehow managed to escape  and by l990 they were classed as amongst the most expensive middle class dwellings in Leicester -  priced as much the same as houses on Springfield Road, though the latter overtook them again in price  with the increasing interest by commercial landlords and developers.   In  l951 however, such houses could be picked up, if they came onto the market, for fifty pounds  - and those on Clarendon Park  Road were no less on the bottom of  the heap than those anywhere else.

The houses of Springfield Road were alleged by local rumour to be of a special design to withstand the legendary seven springs.   The houses were built, it was said, with deep cellars and so as to float in the ground ‘like a ship’.   The  springs might have been a local delusion, with such names as Springfield and Summerfield having some other origin.   The supposed site of  these springs - in the grounds of   10, 14  and l6 - was, after all, on top of  a hill.   It was taught at Avenue Road School that such springs on relatively high ground arose because there was water in an enclosed  J-shaped space with the longer arm of  the J arising on another hill somewhere else.   The Accused was not convinced that he could identify any such  responsible high ground nearby.   Evidence cited was the presence at the back of  the houses on the South side of what Accused-mum called ‘cesspools’ but which everyone else insisted were ‘wells’.   The only one that has not by now been covered with turf, paving slabs or tarmac.   The Accused’s lay under the yard behind the kitchen - a large pool of water being visible on pulling up a heavy slab with an inbuilt iron handle which has now rusted and broken, making the well inaccessible.   Another smaller slab opens into an inspection well that shows  that the pool of  water connects with what once the garden’s drainage system (though the drains are now blocked up and covered with soil).  These is also what appears to be an exist channel alongside the house wall towards the West, whereas the well itself reaches the wall of the house, is believed to be at least seven feet in depth (the surface being a similar distance below ground).   The  Eastern side of  the house is undergoing subsidence and appears to be moving away from the Western part, there being a crack visible at at the boundary between the two parts (though the Accused has conducted some crude repairs).   A former resident of  l6,  Mr Simon Carter, has claimed that his own well was below a crazy pavement behind the house and would overflow in the manner of  spring during some rainy periods.   He also reported flooding from underneath his main cellar which he attributed to the springs.   The deep main cellars are not underneath  only one of  the rooms in each house and are described as piercing the ground as a spike,  part of  the unique architectural design.    Old stagers claimed that there was another cellar beneath the overtly visible cellar.   In the Accused’s house there is a small gap, rectangular in cross section,  between the floor bricks under which a space or water level can usually be seen, though flooding has not been frequent and has been attributed to leakage through the coal hole during heavy rains or  through a leak in a main water pipe.   The ground floors are above ground level by around thirty inches but the shallower spaces under the floors are dry.    Direct investigation shows the water table in the Bishop’s premises to be three feet below ground and in the garden of  l4  six feet under the ground.    The now heavily wooded garden, however, does become dry in summer.

Springfield Road houses  were built with separate ‘servants’ quarters’.   The ‘front door’ was reached via steps and a porch on the West.  A hall door separated the Western ground floor from the Eastern part which contained the breakfast room and kitchen, connected by a corridor onto which opened the larder, the cellar door,  a sub-stairs cupboard and the ‘side-door’ (the ‘tradesmen’s entrance’  found in pre-World War ll houses.   There was a ‘back door’  opening from the kitchen into the yard, onto which abutted the outside toilet and washouse  and from which the garden could be reached by a gate (which was not necessarily closed, so that the lawn could be seen from the kitchen window).   There was an alternative route to the garden via a French window and slap steps via the ‘drawing room’.   There was a large cast iron furnace in the breakfast room which heated the water which in turn heated, via pipes, the kitchen and connecting corridor and the bathroom (above the kitchen).   There were bells in every room connected to a series of flags in the a wall cabinet in the breakfast room which indicated, by their swinging on a pivot,  in which room a bell had been pressed.   The bells were operated by an independent direct current circuit powered by large accumulators and old fashioned electric cells.   In fact,  there were two such circuits, though it is not remembered why, in addition to a mechanical bell on the front door.   It is alleged that there were originally three front door bells, one each for each direct current circuit.   There was a separate set of  “servants’ stairs” from the breakfast room, enclosed by walls on both sides, much like the staircases in the standard terraced ‘working class houses’,  running parallel to the main staircase and opening by a door onto the same landing.   An attic bedroom was alleged to have been once typically used by a servant, the loft area being at a higher level and including a dark room and a stage similar to that used  for dramatic performances (though smaller).   The Accuseds, as they had at Abergavenny, lived by day in the servants’ quarters,  the ‘drawing room’ and ‘study’ (called by visitors the ‘library’) being rarely used and the ‘dining room’  was intended for reception of  visitors and virtually permanently locked.   They were not unique in such behaviour.   The Dining Room and Drawing Room were however opened up on Christmas Eve up to Boxing Day or even Twelfth Night in accordance with a tradition of  servants and masters reversing roles at Christmas.

Springfield Road  has an ecclesiatical tradition.   Today the house on the  Southern corner with London Road is  owned by a lesser known evangelical church  and  Springfield House next door is a Jesus Army House.   On the opposite corner is  a large  Congregational church next to which is  the Congregational  ‘Church House’,  then ta Jesus Army house, then the Philadephians,  and then the St John’s Church Vicarage,  built on what were formerly grounds of  the  Braithwaite  House.  The next house after the then Braitwaite site is the present 27 and next to it the present 31 both of  which are by modern standards massive double-houses, with some stained glass windows and private chapel.   St John’s Church was  behind the Braithwaite site, on Clarendon Park Road, whereas the Anglican Bishop lived at 10.   The secretary of  the Secular Society and the Minister of  the Great Meeting lived on Cross Road.   The Leader of  the Opposition, presumably, was Mr Levy, who lived in one of  the South Western Springfield Road houses and owned casinos.   Mr Levy was however a pleasant, friendly and unassuming person who also had a warehouse round the corner, a few yards to the West down  Clarendon Park Road,  which is now the Chinese Christian Church and was once a Wesleyan Meeting Hall (one of  the few of  these left - the Accused had to make efforts to save it from  planning vandalism)  though some locals recall it having before l950 having been a cinema.   Opposite this building there is a Methodist Church, whereas the Congretional Meeting Hall is round the corner on Portland Road.   A few yards further down Clarendon Park Road, on the South, are the former St John’s  Churchrooms and School.   Then, on the other side of  Queen’s Road,  on the North the Conservative Club and,  several hundred yards further down Clarendon Park Road,  what is now a Hindu Church but was then a Baptist Church.  On London Road,  some three hundred yards to the South of  Springfield Road there is another Baptist Church whereas the Mormons and Islamic Association and former archiepiscopal palace are close by to the North.  In l951 there were  within a distance of  half a mile East,  West and  North and a mile South, two pubs, one Conservative Club and one working men’s club!    

There is some historical mystery behind the allegation that there was one set of  houses which cost between £1500 and  £2000 and another set which cost under £100 (or considerably less).   The Accused interprets this in accordance with his own experiences.   He claims that it is evident retrospectively that Springfield Road was for people who were on the way out.    It may have been that the houses were originally inhabited by the  lesser relatives of  hosiery magnates or  by lesser hosiery magnates.   It is possibly also that they were built in an era when it was usual for even poor families to keep servants who would be satisfied, in an era when it was necessary to cough  up money for everything,  with free lodgings, free food and the occasional pocket money when going with the boyfried to the Conservative Party Garden Party or the cinema or to take a tram to the Christmas Decorations in town.   Keeping servants was formerly considered not exploitation, but charity or public duty,  servants being regarded as family members.   Some might be young teenage girls who subsequently  got married or took up some career of  their own.   The author has however not unearthed any evidence of  there having ever been these servants - who were more of a country than city tradition.   However,  the age of  the hosiery magnate was already on the way out when the houses were built.   They made some showing right up to the l980s though retrospectively they seem remnants, to have been bereft of  children and to have been of  declining influence.   When Leicester Univeristy College became a university there was an influx of  professors into the area and some settled down on Springfield Road - but without any obvious families.   But they were unable to hang on.   There was in the l950s a smattering of  foreign entrepreneurs or of  people in eccentric enterprises - but by the l980s the age of  the entrepreneur was over.    Springfield Road was a refuge for outcasts or no-hopers who inherited the hatred, ostracism and refusal of  employment allocated by tradition to the hosiery magnates and their families.

The meaning of  the term ‘working class’ changed according to use or according to whom the word was applied.   There did exist people who were unemployed,  poor or on a low wage who lived in the ‘working class housing’ and the term ‘working class’ referred to them.   However,  the Accused claims that there was not any major difference between working class and not working class family income, except that workig class income was apt to be higher and less identifiable or recognisable to statistical authorities.   Thus the price of  a standard terraced ‘working class dwelling’ could in theory be saved up from a few weeks’ wages.   But  these houses were all rented  and never owner-occupied.   In the l970s the protected rents of  long standing residents were so low that  buying, relative to renting, represented a loss.   But in l951 some sum such as £1.50 a week was still  a considerable amount and renting relative to purchase represented a loss,  even a considerable loss.  It was however compulsory, to retain working class membership, for all money earned to be immediately spent.   If  one had had a million pounds in his pocket on the Friday night he would have had nothing on Monday morning.   The working class had permanent security and right to earn a living, would have sacriificed that right had they not behaved as working class and did not need to own their homes.  Not working class were in a different situation.   They had no guaranteed security, no guaranteed income and employment and  could not afford a rent.   They had to try to construct some form of  security through ownership.   No mortgages were available for the ‘working class housing’ or, at any rate, so it was believed - which amounts to the same.   In l951 the mortgage was part of  not working class culture,  a device of  their own which enabled them to survive.   The mortgages were paid by non-profitmaking organisations to people who had a history of  saving money rather than of  stimulating the economy with consumer spending.   In the early l980s Not Working Class were to be annihilated through the mortage becoming  part of working class culture, being tied to wage and to the working class spend spend spend mentality in which the higher price was always preferred to the lower.   This led to massive inflation of  both house prices and rents (now often in the form of mortgage repayments).   In l951 however the mortgage was more a protection belonging to non-class than a means of  raising prices and even though £2000 may seem considerably more than  £50,  not only were the interest payments even lower then the cost of  a rent but Not Working Class were able to and motivated to live in relative poverty or with comparatively low expenditure, so that they were able to gain ownership.   In l951 also, though the ‘rates’ were reason for considerable whining and lament they did not reach the l990s prohibitive levels which were in themselves sufficient to drive people out of  their homes.

The facts  admitted by the Accused, however, also contradict his crude theories.   It is true that  Springfield Road residents were people on the way out who, if  they any future at all,  had it in emigration.   It is not necessarily untrue  however that the whole of  Great Britain was on the way out or  that the whole of  Leicester was on the way out, even though the Accused may have had a privileged   position in the series.   The finger of  fate may have pointed at him first,  but Leicester is a city which eventually showed itself to have little future for any of  his generation.    They were, instead, to be declared no longer Working Class, and to be replaced by immigrants - who were not Working Class either and replaced by other immigrants!   It is also not true that the inhabitants of  ‘working class’ terraced housing,  of  the larger houses of  Clarendon Park Road,  those on Springfield Road or those anywhere else were occupied by any social class identifiable by occupation, income or any other criterion (beyond the fact that they lived there) .   There might be more doctors living on Springfield Road, more schoolmasters on Clarendon Park Road,  more ‘engineers’ in the ‘working class housing’ and more prostitutes in Highfields.   But  all descriptions lived everywhere.

Accused-mum described Briarwood as ‘the first home of  our own we have ever had’ and or ‘the first home we ever had’.   Accused-mum was to form the impression that it was necessary to become a Towny,  felt inferior and Briarwood was to become a house of sorrow, of  misery.   In her last years Accused-mum confessed that she had hoped the house would resound with the sound of  children - a wish that had never been apparant.   Instead it came to be suffused by Accused-mum’s wailing and yelling and, later, by the Accused’s wails and screams, denied employment, denied friends or a family,  living in constant fear of  destitution, never a day without tears.   But perhaps the Accused knew it all already in l951.   That his mother’s insistence that he become a doctor would evolve as it did or worse was never far from his thoughts,  the fact that he saw himself denied a future or a means of  earning a living  conferred upon him an inferiority that affected all relationships.   He realised also that Ingrid would eventually leave permanently for Austria and that he would be left alone,  unable to protect either himself or his parents fro his mother’s  uncompromising tyranny.   But, in the meanwhile,  Accused-mum was happy while Ingrid was around her in the kitchen where the Accused was not required.   The Accused understood his mother’s German (or ‘Austrian’) but always replied in English (not that she took any notice of  this English).   He supposed this was necessary.  He supposed that his mother was forgetting German  but not gaining a sufficient grasp of  English.   She would refer to everything as ‘Dis’, ‘Das’,  “Das Ding’ or by some other unspecific monosyllabic term, leaving the Accused to work out what she meant.   However, Ingrid and Accused-mum would chatter away gleefully in German.  Ingrid did not appear to mind being abused and was strongly pro-Accused-mum, considering the appantly innocent Accused-dad to be the real culprit.

Ingrid’s special interest was the chickens.   These arrived as chicks in boxes and were detained within the bounds of  the breakfast room fender,  where they were fed on oatmeal bought wholesale by Accused-mum.   Accused-mum had previously also obtained chicks by allowing hens to incubate their eggs - and this was to be done again.   The Accused had never been able to verify the pecking order which Accused-mum declared was an invariable feature of  chicken sociology.   He did not correct this error by fantasising a pecking order - he was always devoid of  this characteristic human mechanism for remedying supposed perceptual errors, ignorance or inferiority.   Instead, he just felt inferior!   There was a pecking order,  Accused-mum and Ingrid would assure him when the chicks had only been there for a day.   The Accused, on his own, looked carefully and, in his mind, classified and counted pecks and looked whether any chick was bossing any other chick around or  setting itself up as an oatmeal baron.   But he could not see any pecking order.   Not a trace.   The chicks were pecking each continuously, to be sure, and this appeared to be largely to pick off minute organisms or  minute particles of oatmeal.   They also pecked everthing else.  If a chick was pecked on the wattle it would chirp and jump out of  the way, but then came back as if nothing had happened.   The assailant displayed no interest or objection.   It is true that in the language of  mother hens ‘peck’ is the word for ‘keep off the cat infested path’., ‘eat your porridge’ and everything else.  But these were motherless chicks with no hen to impart such wisdom.   Numerically, all chicks had about the same pecking frequency.   The pecking order theory could only be sustained by the supposition that there was a difference between aggressive,  indifferent and friendly pecks....but that would be in the human mind and even with such an attempted classification or any version of  it no pecking order could be ascertained.   But then Accused-mum and Ingrid arrived.   Yes, there was a pecking order they declared and knelt down with the intention to prove it.   It turned out that their classifications and counting were doctored to place their own favourites on top of  the hierarchy,  with Ingrid’s favourite, the male chick whom she called Kyrie (she devised all the names) at the very top.   (Amongst these Rhode Island Reds there was not even in adult life any major difference is size, colouration or appearance between males and females),   They even intervened to supposedly rescue their favourites when they imagined them being attacked.   Later the pullets were transferred to a henhouse and run which Accused mum had built behind the washhouse.   However, the hens, under supervision (a concept used somewhat loosely) were also allowed to roam the garden.   Hedges were compulsory - this was in the deeds - but there was nothing against wire fencing (not as high as the hedges) in addition.   The boundaries were henproof.   The Eastern fencing was on the Bishop’s side of  the hedge (or mainly so) and the hens would secrete private stores of  eggs in cavities concealed within the hedges.   The Accused would find caches of  thirty or more eggs piled several egg diameters deep.   Additional eggs appeared in the hedge at Easter when the Osterhase or March Hare hid eggs which had dyed  by Accused-mum in many colours.

Accused-mum and both children took responsibility also for  the wild birds in the garden.   The garden, together with the much of  the Bishop’s garden and the front part of  the garden of  sixteen was owned by the cat that also owned the Townsend’s who lived at number l6.   This was the local Lord Mayor of  the cat community and cats would be invited from all around - even from a considerable distance - to attend the nighttime council meetings on the lawn  or to sing and shriek during a midnight wake for a recently deceased colleague.   But apart from such formal ceremonies,  other cats kept away from their leader’s territory and Townshend Cat would patrol its territory several times a day.   However, this was not necessarily bad news for the birds.   Fledglings that dropped out of nests may have been picked up,  but the Accused has no recollection of a nest ever being raided even though the security precautions taken then by birds were lax by the standards of  the l980s.   In regions that were not overrun by cats and in which cats were allowed to lead a cat’s life rather than being confined indoors cats did not attack birds and other animals just for the sake of  it.   It may be that Townshend Cat knew he was going to get a percentage of  the produce, but his patrols were more akin to that of a farmer inspecting his valued property, with the standard route passing under the major nesting areas.  Townsend Cat did introduce himself, as was customary amongst cats, by  bringing a bird and laying it at the feet of  the Accuseds in the front hall.  But he was told that the gesture was understood and appreciated but that he must not do it again - and he didn’t.  The species of  bird most famed for their friendly relations with humans  - such as robins, blackbirds and thrushes - particularly all members of  the thrush family in those days would routinely nest very close to houses and relied on the humans for protection.   The rise of  the towny, who does not abide with this responsibility, could well be factor in the in the lowering of  populations of such birds.   It was then customary for  birds that lived in hedgerows to exercise their children at ground level (whereas tree dwellers such as pigeons or owls keep them out of  reach on the high branches of  trees or on rooftops, requiring human assistance only when a child occasionally finds itself at ground level and has some difficulty in getting back home).    Families of  blackbird children were regularly exercising on the lawn while Accused-mum watched through the kitchen window and went out when necessary to have a word with the Townsend Cat or,  more particularly, if  Townsend Cat was momentarily distracted from its duties, some foreign cat.   In the l990s life was to be more difficult for birds.   There were less of them,  they nested in cat-inaccessible places, never exercised their children at ground level, or were not seen to do so, and the Accused might be awoken in the morning by a bird screaming ‘Cat!  Cat!  Cat!’ for twenty minutes before he forced himself to get up and attend -  only to be shown by the bird some cat fast asleep on top of  a car!  The Accused would then have a word with the bird and go back inside!   The bird knew he was available should there be a crisis.

Accused-mum had  little or no time for the Accused in the house, except for harrassment and abuse.   Her attitude changed however in the garden, which was more the Accused’s sphere of  interest.   The l950s in Leicester, or that part of  Leicester, were an era of  blazing summer sun such as not been experienced in the City since.   When the Accused returned from school, the tar on the pavement would be molten.   Once the road became development fodder, houses appeared one by one from all sides cutting off the sun - or enough sides = and horrific modern buildings began to be seen from the back windows instead of countryside.   But then the rich working class were obliged each year to go off to Spain and show off about it, whereas the Accused would get in one day in the garden as sunburnt as they were after two weeks on their expensive holidays.   The orchard produced enough apples to last until next year’s gathering or beyond.   They would be stored, with no apple touching another, in the extensive loft area and in various drawers in the antique furniture.   The Accused would climb to top of  the trees to gather the crop, supplied with buckets that hung from the branches with iron hooks.   Accused-mum, with the aid of a large compost heap of  purchased horse manure (and hen manure) grew tomatoes, strawberries, cucumbers, melons, pumpkins, marrows, rhubard,  red, white and black currants, plums, pears, almonds, peas, beans, a continuous supply of  radishes and carrots...   The Accused became well educated in the science of  horticulture - and Accused-mum supplied herself with a library of  specialist texts on every fruit, flower and vegetable.   One of object of  the exercise was to keep Accused-dad from contributing to the gardening.   Accused-mum however never managed to bring her whining under control, would lament that Accused-dad was not providing her with any assistance and he might then respond by going out ‘weeding’ - uprooting some plant which the Accused was pioneering by selective breeding or which he had picked out during his own travels or  those with Accused-mum during her missions in the countryside.   Trees could then be bought on Leicester Market.   The Accused insisted on the purchase of  a particular Bristol Cross Pear  Tree with numerous large flower buds and, this tree, which proved a great success, was labelled his tree.   So Ingrid also had a tree, a  Conference Pear that was planted nearby.   Ingrid’s tree was prone to grow skywards, as pears sometimes do, but did not produce so many pears.   

The Accused however also on the way back from Avenue Road School would collect the varying types of  acorns from the varying oak trees on Avenue Road.   He planted these in the vicinity of  these pear trees.   The great majority of  these acorns did not germinate.    This high sterility rate is usual amongst acorns.   Also, the seeds of  other plants such as cherry laurels and  yews might be entirely sterile thpigh a considerable number might germinate amongst the crop of  particular years.  One of  these acorns planted when the Accused was eight years old, however, has grown into what is at the time of writing a large oak tree in the shade of  which the Bristol Cross has perished (together with most of  the other original apple trees, though there are now also other larger trees in competion with these, which also have less access to light because of  housing developments, are more overgrown, more affected by fungus and produce a small annual crop).   The Conference is covered with Ivy and there have been recurrent rumours that the pear tree itself has perished, though the occasional pear has appeared over the years amid the Ivy.

Accused-mum agreed to the Accused having a flower-bed of  his own, beneath a window of  the drawing room, to the West of  the steps of  the French Window.   The Accused would borrow surplus plants or seeds from country houses or the countryside, or take cuttings.   There was also a quince (or ‘japonica’) bought by Accused-mum which alone remains from that era.   The Accused connived with the planting of  what was described as a dwarf  Lawson’s cypress.   The names used by nurseries for cypresses are somewhat arbitarary and even Redwoods were sold as dwarf  Lawson’s cypresses.   It is currently fashionable to refer to ‘Leylandii’  cypresses - but these are the same medley as before.   The Accused was to learn a lesson which others were to learn in the l980s belatedly when these trees became a craze with townies.   The cypress was planted in a rockery.   Sure enough, therefore, for some twenty years it was to remain under eighteen inches in height.   The Accused would even be triuphant when it grew half an inch in a year.   But then perhaps the roots reached some more favourable terrain.   The cypress shot up and when it had reached approaching twenty feet (which is half the size some of  these were subsequently to reach in townie gardens within five years of  purchase) Accused-mum felt it necessary to chop it down.   However,  the Accused’s monopoly over this patch was not to last long.   Accused-mum saw one day in front of  her a flower-bed, forgot that it was the Accused’s flower bed and decided to meddle.   The Accused felt aggrieved that this breach of  promise.  Promises were never kept.

The l952 Chistmas Tree, then a sapling thirty inches high, was also planted in the garden.   This too grew slowly.   In fact for twenty years it was not perceptively to grow at all - but it is now a high tree.   The lawn was then bordered on its Western side by a bed of  Golden Rods which produced a sea of  yellow when flowing and when the year’s growth died annually a supply of  canes or sticks.   The Golden Rod in the l980s approached extinction in the area, though the Accused was eventually able to rescue some seeds from a plant found remaining on the former Braithwaite site and has a few overhanging the front fence.   A catalogue of former denizens has become locally extinct, including the formerly common hedge plant, the  (red or pink) hawthorn, upon which much local ecology depended, and the elm, which was the caterpillar food of  the lesser tortoiseshell butterfly, though some specimens of  this remained locally after  it had been declared extinct nationally.  Local councils, in their dupicious promotion of  housing developments while paying lip service to conservation, have overlooked that many species on the way out are or were only found in suburban garden areas such as Springfield Road.

In later years Accused-mum reminsced that she had spent many months or years labouring away all day painting and decorating Briarwood.   By that time her regrets were the futility of  it all.   The Accused had been under the impression that his mother was not prone to such dedicated effort and mainly drank cups of  tea and whined.   However,  such high quality decoration was performed.   The Accused and Ingrid indeed assisted on occasion and the Accused, although  it never stuck him as such, absorbed much information putting in windows, repairing sash cords,  putting up curtains, paint technology and much else.  In those days householders could still purchase at the chemist’s  red lead, white lead and many other long forgotten or banned substances of  household technology.   The local salesman was a Mr Hind, who had a shop on Queen’s Road,  with an olde worlde pharmacy supplied with bottles inscribed with Latin names.   Every chemical and every drug listed in the British pharmacopoiea would be stored in some ancient bottle - and the Accused might be the only person in history ever to purchase from a bottle’s content!   Chemicals today can no longer be purchased and this shop has become Moss the Chemists, selling proprietry drugs in packets and other drug shop goods.

Accused-mum, however, was for a brief period assisted by a Polish gentleman whom she called  Pana, because his young assistant thus addressed him.  The word means ‘mister’ or, in this context, ‘master’.   Pana was a supurb artist but it turned out he pleaded for payments in advance and was fond of  alcohol.   Mrs Pana arrived lamenting that no money had been forwarded for her numerous starving children.   Accused-mum was sympathetic - though it must have cost her - and kept Pana, until he  soon after went, on a tight rein, regularly motoring over to Mrs Pana’s to hand her the money.   Accused-mum had her own skills but nevertheless, in the Accused’s view, allowed herself to be duped by people who posed as expert craftsmen with what the Accused felt were obvious cock and bull stories (such as that it was impossible to have a gas heater or television on Springfield Road).    Accused-mum insisted that because her car was a Ford its reparis had to be conducted by the Ford Dealer or specialist.   It seemed to the Accused that as soon as one repair was completed another would be necessary and he suspected that these specialist repairmen deliberately sabotaged vehicles to maintain a steady income.  Accused-mum did not sink to the level of  getting someone else to fit a tap washer.   If she had thought of  doing so, she probably would have done, since the plumber Mr Greasley was her great favourite.   He was a self-employed craftsman of  a species now extinct who could be guaranteed to understand and cope with any problem in his own field.   The modern successors of  this species, in so far as that they can be regarded as existing, have a very limited repertoire which cannot cope with the exigencies of  the l880s houses and various profitable frauds whereby the old is replaced by the inferior are a faith in which the fraudsters themselves solidly believe as well as the general public (such as, for instance, the removal of  lead piping, injection dampcoursing and unnecessary rewiring of  houses).

Accused-mum, accompanied on occasion by the Accused,  purchased furniture at country house sales (the aristocracy was selling up and moving to retirement homes on the South Coast - the number of  Colonels in a county famous for its foxhunting colonels thereby becoming seriously depleted.   Every country squire was a colonel, though not necessarily regular army,  It might be territorial army or a hereditary honour conferred upon the local landowner by some regiment) or auction rooms.   Much of  the mahogany rococco Victorian furniture in the house came from Great Glen Hall, where it had formerly been owned by a Colonel Packe,  though unfortunately thieves have gradually apprehended most of  this and sold it much beyond its current market price.   Although a total bill of  hundreds of  pounds  could not have pleased Accused-dad,  items could then be bought for less than a pound apiece, though they cost rather more when bought by dealers and sold in their shops.   Accused-mum became acquainted on her travels with all the dealers and would load her own purchases,  unless they were of  massive size,  onto the roof of her tiny car.   There were then several auction rooms in Leicester with weekly sales,  the largest of which included Brown;s, Tarratt’s,  Warner, Shepherd and Wade and Harrisons.   The star performer was Mr Brown whose Hall was on the West side of  London Road,  a few yards  South of  the Railway Bridge.   Mr Brown chose to denigrate all that he sold.  “Who will bid a shilling  for this shoddy Chipendale Chair with worn apholstery.   Nobody...take it away and throw it on the tip!   Hang on,  two shillings?  Are you serious?  O.K., on your own head be it.  Going, going,, g..., what five shillings?  You must be crazy.  Going, going...seven shillings,  eight shillings,  there’s a lot of  lunatics here today...”.   Accused-mum would claim that the porters would  make the alternate bids and had been put up to it by Mr Brown.  [Porters in all auction halls bid for occasional items and sometimes made the highest bid.   There did sometimes exist reserve prices under which an owner was not prepared to sell, though the auctioneer revealed these only if  they were not reached...so the porters were not obliged to honour all their purchases).

It was a principle then as now that the greatest rubbish fetched the highest prices and what was worth buying could be apprehended with little or no competition.   If a person can be conned into paying a big price by some fashion, after all, there is no need to provide a useful product.   Those who require actual value also require affordable prices.   In the post l980 spend-spend-spend era, although this differentiation remained,  it had become impossible to purchase anything cheaply, however valuable or worthless.   In l951 however cheap meant nominal nor next to nothing.    Lots might include all manner of  sundries and thus the Accused’s ended up with a collection including three pairs of  ice skates, several putting clubs and ancient tennis and badmington rackets and a stereoscope...The Accused, accompanying his mother on one occasion at Harrisons,  inadvertently lifted his programme by several degrees of rotation and found he had bought a lot consisting, in addition to various sundries, a collection of  ancient framed prints.   Fortunately and mysteriously, considering his pleas of  poverty, it turned out that he actually had the five shillings bid in his possession.   These items were delivered free of  charge together with those bought by Accused-mum.   Several rural scenes subsequently  hung in the prized rooms on the western ground floor while a number of  enormous gilt framed black and white religious prints were stored in the loft, where they became the envy of  every thief and in the l980s evaporated.

The Accused for five shillings, or it may have been two and sixpence, purchases a set of  l907 Chambers’ Encyclopaedias.   He would read these secretly in bed while his parents were asleep and while the Childrens’ encyclopaedia, bought allegedly for over a hundred pounds, too valuable to open, remained locked in an ornamental cabinet also purchased at a sale.   On a subsequent occasion at Brown’s there were three microscopes on display at the viewing.   The Accused felt it was justified to sneak money out of  his savings account for this and told his mother that  he would be unable to attend the sale because he would be at school and that she should purchase them for him.   He explained that nobody wanted scientific equipment, though in an era to come everything would be pricy,  that microscopes of  this pedigree were no longer made and that the price would be nominal.   She promised to get them.   The Accused reminded her again and again - and again and again she assured him she would comply.   She went to the sale and when he asked about the microscopes, which today would cost thousands of  pounds apiece,  she expressed surprise at his interest.   They had been sold for five pounds the lot.   The Accused throughout his subsequent life felt much aggrieved by this incident.

In l995  Accused-mum revealed the reason for her non-cooperation (or alleged reason).   This ties in with a previous incident.   The Accused had noticed at Brentwood in the Kredenz a box labelled  ‘Junior Microscope’ containing a small object claimed to have some limited powers of  magnification.   The Accused felt hurt.   This would be a Christmas Present, bought, according to Accused-mum tradition, without consultation.  Nothing called ‘junior this’ or ‘junior that’ should ever be bought.  It meant ‘small and useless’.   On Stoneygate Road it remained in the Kretenz and, indeed, it did turn up as a Christmas Present.   Accused-mum claimed that she had not bought the real microscope because the Accused had ‘never used’ this toy.   Whether or not it is strictly accurate that it was never used,  there is  little for which it could have been used.    So small an instrument could not be significantly more powerful than a magnifying glass.   The Accused could see with it the shape and internal structure of  a paramaecium, a relatively large unicellar organism found in ponds.   But, although his eyesights in other respects was deficient, he could see that with the naked eye.   The claims made that human ocular acuity is limited by the distance between foveal cones is not necessarily true.  It is possible to increase acuity with nystagmic or scanning movements and such small objects as bacteria scatter impingent light so that they are effectively a larger object when viewed.   Perception of  such microscopic objects with the naked eye may be little more than the realisation that an object is there,  but this toy could do little or no better.   If a magnifying glass was less powerful it was certainly not so to any outstanding degree and it was much more manoevrable and had a wider field of  vision.   The Accused, however, felt considerably put out in his researches that he did not have a microscope.

Briarwood  is exceptionally cold in winter.   The house has frequently been reckoned to be colder in winter than the lowest temperatures outside.   This phenomenon has not been scientifically investigated with thermometers, since the financially pressed Accused cannot afford them,  but an alleged phenomenon needs an explanation - and in the face of  the supposed inadequacy of  other explanations,  the alleged underground river or springs again are cited as an excuse.   They are alleged to have eat up external energy while passing through via some manner of  Venturi effect or to absord energy as latent heat of  evaporation.   The dampness of  the air is also a feature of  the house.  It is, for instance, for much of  the year, impossible to dry clothes in the house or for a box of  matches to remain functional (before absorbing water)  longer than an hour.   For much of  the year it is neither practical for any residents to wash themselves or wash their clothes.

The house was built in the cheap coal era with coal fireplaces in every room.   In l951 coal was still delivered to householders in large bags at an affordable price.   In 2000 few households if any use coal which is now sold in small bags, at fifty times the price per hundredweight, in corner shops.  Although such uneconomical purchase may then have been available (but not at such a cost)  and it may well have come to be used in retail price index calculations,  no Not Working Class Household would have either used or even known about such an alternative.   It was usual for coal to be delivered a ton or more at a time, and, at Briarwood to be tipped into the cellar via a schute.    The coal delivered included massive lumps perhaps as much as half a hundredweight avoirdupois which were broken up before use with sledgehammers and pickaxes.   Coal dust would accumulate and be used for its own purposes.   There were separate stores for the more expensive coke and anthracite (which was not necessarily more expensive per Calorie) and these remained legal for use after coal was outlawed by the Clean Air Act..   The family would live throughout winter in the breakfast room heated by the coal furnace.   Accused-mum  installed a small anthracite burner in the study but in other  living rooms and bedrooms  and in the hall.   These,  however,  were not sufficient to counter the winter cold  and  merely gave some opportunity, if  the rooms were used, of  huddling up within a few inches of  the fires.

A piano appeared in the drawing room.   This was for Accused-dad.   He did occasionally sneak in and  sing while  playing from his collection of  heavy and  complex Wagnerian opera scores,  Beethoven Symphonies and  paino adaptations of  other classical works.    He did not get away with it however for long.   Accused-mum had an underlying resentment against music.   A teacher had told her as a small girl that she was tone deaf  (she always took such insults by autority seriously, whether justified or not).   Music was a prerogative of  the Jews, whom in her circumstances she regarded as the privileged, monied or middle class (since she was part of  their community.   Other classes were irrelevent, just as in the Accused’s upbringing there existed only Working Class and Not Working Class and not any other class in which there were visible opportunities).    She felt jealous of  Accused-dad’s family because they were ‘musical’.   During army days Accused-dad had entertained officers in the mess by playing the piano and Accused-mum felt excuded.   Whether or not this provided an explanation,  Accused-dad’s piano playing invariably led within a couple of  minutes to yelling,  shrieking and harrassment and  assertion that Accused-dad was engaging in this unproductive activity or entertaining himself when she was engaged in continuous work with which she was not being offered assistance.   Accused-mum was always in the house, or always when Accused-dad was there, and was allowed no opportunity for enjoying himself.    The same performance took place if  Accused-dad vanished into his bedroom for a few seconds to ‘prepare a lecture’ or an ‘annual report’.   It turns out that such documents were actually succesfully completed though it seemed to the Accused that there was no possibility of   Accused-dad accomplishing this in the house.

Accused-mum,  in the kitchen,  was afflicted with paroxysms of  coughing  that resounded for long periods throughout the house.   The Accused was not impressed - because of  the very obvious physical strengh and fitness of  his mother.    Although there might have been some justification in Accused-mum’s complaints they seemed to be also at least in part hysterical or used for hysterical purposes.   She ran to doctors complaining of  the damp,  the steam or other ideosyncrasies of  the house and was told that,  if that was the case,  she should move somewhere else.   This is not the reaction she wanted.   She wanted sympathy and appreciation for heroic performance.   She would also on cold days insist that the back door be kept wide open.   Perhaps this coincided with the hot flushes which are said to be endured by women or  it had some connection with the water vapour and steam in the kichen.   However, from the Accused’s point of  view he was, because of  this behaviour, shivvering in the cold while Accused-mum claimed it was too hot.   Accused-mum appeared in general impervious to the cold and the suffering it caused to the Accused.   He supposed that this was a characteristic of  women and that, therefore, it was impossible for a male to live in the same premises as a female,

The Accused had learnt in Abergavenny that Anopheles Mosquitos are vectors of  Malaria,  but was not seriously introduced to Britain’s (Culex) Mosquitos until he moved to Mrs Kybird’s in  St Albans.   Mrs Kybird had in front of  her house a large vat.   The  Accused’s parents assured him  that this was rain water tub.   Various excuses existed to explain away such tubs.   It was claimed, for instance,  that tapwater was unsuitable for drinking because it was disinfected and might contain chlorine.   Some had reservations about other chemicals that supposedly might be found in tap water.   It was then common for there to be a separate domestic water tap intended for  drinking water and  drinking for the hot tap met particularly with disapproval.   The most  convincing explanation was that rain tubs  provided an alternative water source should there be a drought or should the Germans wreck the communal water supply.   Or  they were a defence against the possible introduction of  metering and  provided a source of  water to be used by gardeners.   The Accused claims that  drain pipes from the roof gutters  supplied the water tub in addition to water that fell directly.   In this tub there were small animals with periscopes or brathing tubes hanging to the surface of  the water.   Accused-dad said these were Mosquito Larvae.

At Briarwood the Accused found one day that he had several red nodules on the skin over the medial tibia and Accused dad en passent paused a few seconds to declare these were harmless mosquito bits.   Both Mosquitos and gnats abounded in great clouds in Briarwood, particularly in the region of  an ancient yew halfway down the garden on the Western boundary.   It is unlikely that they were able to procure an adequate diet from human hosts.   There were several thousand mosquitos at any time for every human - and not many mosquito bites.   Mosquitos, gnats and their larvae are still common and appear very rapidly in any stagnent water, which is convenient for frogs, whose tadpoles are said to be originally vegetarian (being satisfied with small algal cells which are usually present on surfaces in stagnant water) and then carnivorous.   Mosquitoes bit at night and came in through the windows, which was one reason for keeping them closed.   At Avenue Road  it was taught that the term ‘malaria’, in the middle ages when the disease ws endemic in Britain and Europe, meant ‘bad air’.   What is now called fresh air was then considered foul aether and the windows had to be closed at night to keep it out.   However, it was usually sufficient to keep the legs and feet covered at night with blankets.   Mosquitoes did not bother to visit unless they got easy pickings.

The Accused’s objection to his mother’s obsession with opening windows at night was more that this let the cold in.  He would close the windows at night and draw the curtains and go to bed.   Then his mother could come in,  ensure that his clothes were hanging neatly on a chair and open the windows.   His major objection to this was that Accused-mum switched on the light.   Accused-mum would also interfere with the Accused’s custom of  covering his face with sheets and  blankets which was intended to shield him from light.   Accused-mum may have been trying to relive the tucking in ceremony in Abergavenny and to revive her former closer relationship with the Accused - but the Accused cavilled against this treatment and the objective was not fulfilled.

Amongst other foibles of  Accused- mum was the custom of  visits to the toilet occupying a considerable amount of  time and, if  on the toilet,  remain there a long time..invariably and not just on particular occasions.   The Accused supposed this was one of  the troublesome characteristics of  the female masterrace that contributed to making life intolerable for males.   It occurred also during visits to London, where the Accused was required also use the women’s toilet facilities when dragged around by his mother.   The Accused was not permitted to have a bath without his mother participating in what he considered in a brutal manner.   He would abstain from washing himself or  brushing his teeth in the morning because if  he did one of  his parents’ was apt to rush in to nag, harrass and attack him.  There would also be assaults with a clothes brush to remove imaginary particles of  dust from clothes in the morning.    The furnace at first provided a continuous supply of  hot water which was stored in a large copper tank in a breakfast room cupboard as well as the bathroom airing cupboard.   The Accused had assumed that the alternative to this for providing bathwater was a Geyser gas heater.   Mrs Goode had had one and she demonstrated it to him - and there was some mystery over its subsequent appearance.   It seemed to the Accused that it had been filched by  an electrician who had persuaded her that a Geyser could not be installed on Springfield Road and that she did not know what it was.   When the Accused broached the question with his mother, she would yell and scream at him to the effect that  it was impossible for a gas water heater to function on Springfield Road.   Instead, immediately, and over the years,  Accused-mum,  aided and abetted by some electrician,  immediately and over the years instituted changes  which did not always fill the Accused with unequivocal delight.   An electric immersion heater was  inserted into the eight foot high breakfast room copper hot water tank.   This heater was was approximately  eighteen inches in length and it appeared to the Accused that  almost half of  it was above the  upper surface of  the water,  into which it was vertically inserted.   The Accused felt that there was a danger of  the exposed  part of  the filament overheating and supposed that electicity was an inefficient and expensive means of  heating water (though not as expensive as it is today).   The intention was that the filament would heat only part of  the water at the top of  the tank (Hot water systems relied on a circulation in which hotter water rises and water that has lost heat then returns to the lower part of  the tank).   The immersion heater produced a limited supply of  hot water and if  the Accused did manage to negotiate  a bath without maternal interference his mother would open the hot tap in the kitchen beneath which would divert the entire hot water system - any objection by the Accused being countered by Accused-mum yelling.   Although Accused-mum, when she had not memorised some spiel delivered by a salesman was a veritiable professor of  farmhouse technology,  but the Accused found herself on occasion unable to explain what she was doing or  how a particular problem was to be tackled.   Accused-mum intoduced additional pipes  in and out of  the water tank  with levers on these and existing  pipes which could cut off and release the hot water.   The Accused had no confidence that he could understand the mechanics.   This together with subsequent deteriorations became a more serious handicap as progressively the income gap between working class and not working class increased and it became essential for not working class to conduct their own repairs.

However, so long as Ingrid was around the various maternal foibles that were to be cause for irritation to the Accused were kept under control.   The company of  Ingrid kept Accused-mum happy.
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