Local History Link
Keeping you in touch during the coronavirus emergency

No. 28
_________________________________________________________________
Welcome to edition No. 28 of Local History Link. Tony reminds us of the 1953 floods, Sue writes about her
‘heroes and idols’, Tricia shows us some old postcards, and Kay recalls some shops of yesterday. New member
Duncan Cooper writes about working with his Dad, and Jim remembers a popular paddle steamer.
We need more contributions from you to ensure we can publish an edition each week, so please keep sending
your articles, photos, etc., by email to Jim at jsanctuary28@gmail.com or post to 28 Darlinghurst Grove,
Leigh-on-Sea, SS9 3LG. And as usual, keep safe, keep well and keep alert! Tony, Tricia and Jim
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++
MEMORIES OF THE 1953 FLOODS
It was about 9.00 pm on Saturday 31st January 1953 and I was cycling back home along Marine Parade with
some friends after we had attended a very nice “social” at the parish hall of Our Lady of Lourdes church. We
stopped at the bottom of Thames Drive to say our ‘good-byes’ and perhaps we needed a breather as it was
very windy night!
As we were talking, I looked out over the Thames Estuary. Canvey Island was just ahead of me and full of
lights glistening in the night air. Canvey seemed to be a very active place!
I returned home and slept soundly through the night. The next morning, Sunday, I heard on the radio of the
terrible events that had happened during the night at Canvey and elsewhere due to the horrendous floods. By
chance, that evening I was once against at the bottom of Thames Drive and once again looked out towards
Canvey. But this time there was not a single light to be seen. There was total darkness over the island
concealing the sites of so many personal tragedies as the floods engulfed the land!
There was, of course, wide-spread flooding not just over Canvey (see photo below), but engulfing vast areas
of the coastline of Essex, inundating many towns and villages. I expect you also have memories of that
dreadful night, so please put finger to keyboard or pen to paper and send your recollections to Jim. Tony
Bullock
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GROWING OLD ….. BUT NOT NECESSARILY GRACEFULLY
As far as I can see one of the only consolations in getting old (apart from the fact that you no longer really
worry about what others think of you) is that one’s heroes and idols (well those who are still around anyway)
are about the same age or even older. The reason for this bout of nostalgia: the fact that in June two of my
absolute all-time favourites, Prince Phillip, and Sir Tom Jones both celebrated birthdays becoming 99 and 80,
respectively. Prince Phillip needs no words; irascible, rude on occasions maybe, but in my book, a wonderful
consort and totally involved in his Duke of Edinburgh’s Award scheme which has helped so many. Sir Tom,
a total philanderer certainly, but with so much charisma and such a wonderful voice, but more of him later.
In Southend we have been well served with cinemas, theatres, and the odd nightclub, over many years and
between them they have headlined many good shows and acts. Some have already been mentioned in earlier
editions of Local History Link, but a couple of others maybe also deserve a mention if only for the length of
their careers and change of direction they have taken from ‘pop stars’ to stars of musical theatre.
Firstly Tommy Steele, (some will remember his famous song Singing the Blues), who came to the Odeon in
the very early stages of his career. Unfortunately, my parents wouldn’t allow me to go (I was considered too
young!). Films and musical theatre then beckoned ‒ Singing in the Rain, Half a Sixpence, etc, ‒ until, in 2016,
I finally saw him at the Cliffs Pavilion as Glenn Miller in the Glenn Miller Story, quite some wait to see him
in Southend! Tommy had lost none of his charm and wasn’t in bad voice but at 79 was, in my opinion anyway,
a tad too old for the part especially as the girl who played his wife looked more like his daughter, or even,
dare I say, his granddaughter. Loved the music though so it was still a great evening,
Next, David Essex: a very long-standing guilty pleasure (well if I’m totally honest not even guilty). I first
saw him live in cabaret at Blazers in Windsor one New Year’s Eve: he gave a fantastic performance, was
totally relaxed, fun and even asked us what we wanted him to sing. He also ventured into musical theatre
being in Godspell and Evita, and from there went on to star in many other shows. I went to see him at the
Cliffs Pavilion in 2011, another long wait, but oh so worth it, when he appeared in the show All the Fun of the
Fair: He had lost none of his personality, sparkle or vocal range, and I came out still smitten.
Hats off to both the Cliffs Pavilion and the Palace Theatre for so many great shows and it is to be hoped
that they quickly recover from this period of closure and are able to reopen their doors again in the not
too distant future.
Now back to Sir Tom. I don’t recall him ever
performing in Southend and although seeing him live
had been on my ‘bucket list’ for a number of years, I
thought the chance had passed me by until, arriving in
Edinburgh in 2001 for a touring holiday, we found that
he was in concert that very night at Edinburgh Castle.
Fatigue from the car journey vanished as my sister and I
joined an extremely long queue in the rain (controlled by
several Policemen who seemed to be taking it all as a
joke) for tickets. We couldn’t believe our luck when just
as we got to the head of the queue, they opened up
another section very close to the stage and we were in!
With the rest of the audience (mostly women, including
some ‘hen parties’: all ages, shapes and sizes and some
of whom did indeed throw panties) we stood in the rain,
which hadn’t stopped all day, and sang and jigged along
to all his well-known hits. To borrow an expression,
Fab-u-lous. Although his moves were slower and
maybe a bit more careful, the roguish twinkle remained,
and unlike so many of his generation the voice was, and
still is, wonderful.
Not a great photo as I’d only a small camera with me
but a reminder for me of an incredibly special night. Sue
Balkwell
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EARLY POSTCARDS OF OUR TOWN
Tricia Thomas has sent in the following four postcards. From left to right Westcliff Hotel, Old Post Office,
Southchurch, Leigh Broadway, and the Technical College, Southend:

Tricia writes: Thought these might be of interest. The
message on the back of the College in 1904 just shows
how quick the post would have been.
I'm not sure where the Post Office was. (It was at
Southchurch. JS). That was in 1905. Can you read the
message?
‘Have arrived safely, dreadful lot of girls down here
today, you can't guess what they're like. The wind is
blowing hurricanes, hats are a perfect bore, although
today is delightful. Hope to see you Wednesday, love
from Flo’
Wonder what the girls were like? Perhaps it's what we
say about the girls in Southend nowadays!
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LEIGH’S SHOPS
As a follow up to Tricia’s article on the shops in Leigh Road, I recall that there were three butchers:
Rushbrook’s, Dewhurst’s and Cotgrove’s. The latter is still a butcher’s shop, known as Jim’s Joint. In addition
to the greengrocers mentioned by Tricia, there were three others in Leigh Road.
I will now take you into The Broadway. On the
corner of Oakleigh Park Drive was a Keddies
departmental store, now a restaurant (see
photo) and on the next block was Dossetts, the
bakers, who also had a shop in Elm Road and a
bakehouse on the corner of Maple Avenue and
The Broadway. I would sometimes be sent
there to buy a hot loaf for tea, which I think cost
4d. On the corner of Leigh Hall Road was
Knight’s, a drapery store similar to Keddies,
and on the opposite corner was Lipton’s. Next
door was Boots, which is still there, and further
along Pearks, also a grocer, which had their
own trading stamps that could be redeemed for
crockery.
On the next corner was a butcher, and where Nationwide Building Society is today was The Tudor Tea Rooms.
A little further along The Broadway was Home and Colonial, Garon’s Tea Rooms and then Freeman Hardy
and Willis, a shoe shop on the corner of East Street. On the next block was The Ideal Sweet Shop, where I was
sometimes treated to a penny ice cream cornet on my way home from North Street School. On the site of
today’s Tesco Express was a Woolworth’s store. The Co-op on the south side of The Broadway was there
when I was a child, but consisted of four separate shops; grocers, butchers, greengrocers and chemist.
Supermarkets had not yet arrived, so you were served by shop assistants from behind a counter and there were
chairs for customers to sit whilst being served. Biscuits were not packaged, but kept in large metal boxes with
glass lids. After choosing the ones you wanted to buy, the assistant would take a handful from the box and put
them into a paper bag to be weighed. Similarly, butter and lard were cut from a large wedge and weighed.
Bacon rashers were sliced by a large, lethal-looking machine. No Health and Safety in those days! The photo
below is Broadway West in the late 1940s. Kay Woodward

4

A PLUMBER’S MATE
I remember when I was about 5 or 6 years old, Dad, who was a plumber, decided that in my summer holidays
I was to go with him “to earn your keep”. The night before, Mum had taken me to see a ballet at the Odeon.
Dad would ask “Did you enjoy it son?” “Yes Dad,” I’d reply to then hear “Lord, he’s my only boy” - that
showed the difference in their intellect.
We went round to the yard at Uncle Bill’s house, where Dad got his list of jobs for the day. I was lifted up
and sat on his bag of tools which were situated in front of his trade bike and off we set.
With the bumps and ruts in the road, it soon became apparent I was quite uncomfortable … “Ouch Dad, this
is hurting” “Shut up,” he’d say, “I’ll make a man of you yet”. Mind you, thinking about it now it could have
achieved the opposite and I could have ended up a eunuch!
After a short journey, he’d get off his bike, prop it against the wall and place his jacket on top of the tools.
We got to the first job of the day in Satanita Road. I was entrusted with his bag of tools which I managed to
drag up the path and up the stairs to where Dad was waiting to connect a new bath. Dad was on the floor
stretching under the bath when I get a “Right, hand me the basin spanner son.” Well at that age I wasn’t into
my tools! My mother had kept me away from those things and I had never seen a bag of tools, let alone a
basin spanner. I didn’t know what was what and all I remember was they were all grey in colour.
So “eeny, meeny, miney, mo” and with a triumphant gesture I produced what I now know to be a hammer.
With a sigh Dad said “No! and I don’t want a basin spanner now, it won’t fit. Give me a ‘she-tak’ instead.”
(A kind of adjustable spanner.) “Well make your mind up.” He had by then shown me what a basin spanner
looked like but I was left to guess what a ‘she-tak’ was … a ‘she-tak’?
Knowing he had a quite a temper, I was a bit apprehensive as I had only just mastered the basin spanner! But
hey ho! I picked out what I now know to be a pair of grips and with less of a flourish passed them under the
bath.
Now! Why did my Dad have such a propensity for hurling things across a room? Muttering something like
“and I wanted a son,” he levered himself out from under the bath and took from the tool bag what he wanted
himself.
I thought “Why couldn’t he have done that in the first place,” but, to be fair, I suppose that’s not the point; not
when I was a plumber’s mate. Duncan Cooper
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++
‘GOLDEN EAGLE’ ‒ A BRIEF HISTORY
One of Eagle Steamers
most popular pleasure
steamers to call at Southend
Pier, the ‘Golden Eagle’
had a long and illustrious
career, especially during
The Great War and the
Second World War.
A
side-wheel
paddle
steamer, she was built in
1909 by John Brown & Co.,
Clydebank, for the General
Steam
Navigation
Company, and sailed under
the
company’s
Eagle
Steamers banner, providing
excursions
to
seaside
resorts in the south-east of
England.
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Affectionally called ‘Goldie’ by her crew,
she was also known as ‘The Happy Ship’, as
the Eagle Steamers handbook of 1932
explains: "The slogan we have adopted may
cause people to wonder what difference can
be made between ships going on afternoon
cruises to sea. We lay claim that once you are
aboard the "Golden Eagle", there is not a
dull moment. Sports and games start
immediately on leaving the pier, the kiddies
find real fun and enjoyment in the balloonblowing competitions, skipping, musical
chairs, tug of war and streamer throwing.
Even the grown-ups cannot be kept out; they
become young once again, and want to blow balloons and enter into the fun with all the keenness of the
youngsters. Soon all are one great big happy family; hence our slogan, "The Happy Ship".
Beautifully fitted out, the immensely popular ‘Golden Eagle’ joined the regular Margate and Ramsgate run,
also calling at Southend. She saw service as a troop carrier in The Great War, carrying over 500,000
servicemen, stores and early aircraft across the Channel. The shipping company issued a postcard
commemorating the war service of ‘Golden Eagle’ (see photo above). Between 1916 and 1919, she steamed
39,140 miles without a single incident.
At the start of the Second World War, pleasure steamers were requisitioned by the Government, including
‘Golden Eagle’. She spent
most of the war as an antiaircraft vessel in the Thames
Estuary (see photo left), and at
the evacuation of Dunkirk
between 6 May and 4 June
1940 she brought back over
2,000 troops.
After the war she returned to
civilian excursion service and
passengers included many
well-known celebrities of the
day. Brian Johnson, Dorothy
Squires, Gilbert Harding and
radio stars from ‘It’s That Man
Again’ all enjoyed the
‘Goldie’ experience. But her
long career as a pleasure
steamer came to an abrupt
close at the end of the summer
season in 1949 when she was laid up at Whitewell Creek on the River Medway. Sadly, in 1951 she was towed
to Grays, Essex, where she was scrapped. Jim Sanctuary
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

WHAT HAPPENED IN ESSEX ON THE DAY YOU RECEIVE THIS EDITION OF
LOCAL HISTORY LINK
October 5th 1931 – The Borough of Barking, originally located at the mid-point of the Becontree Hundred,
was presented with its Charter by His Royal Highness, Prince George, Duke of Kent.
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