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 Family Life 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I was born on 21st August 1932 at 
St Maryôs Hospital, Manchester. 
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The only photo taken of me as a 
baby is the one below, when I 
was 12 months old. 

Before I was born 
my mother gave 
birth to unnamed, 
stillborn, twin boys.   
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My mother was Margaret Evans 
and my father was Arthur 
Gregory. 
 
My dad served 
in World War I.   
 
 
 
 

Dad when he 
was in the 
army 

A soldierôs 
tin hat, WWI 
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After the war 
he became 
an engineer 
at Platts, 
Oldham. 

The 
headquarters 
of Platts 
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As a young woman my mum 
worked in cotton mills. 
 
Later she went into Service 
working for a family of Dutch 
Jews, who had fled to the U.K. to 
escape the Nazis in their 
homeland. 

The holocaust 
badge. The 
word Jew is 

written in Dutch. 
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The Dutch family became very 
instrumental in my upbringing, 
and became lifelong friends. 
 
Mum would take me to work with 
her where I met Jan, a Dutch 
boy.   
 
As youngsters we played 
happily 
together, 
and in our 
teens we 
spent 
many 
happy 
times in 
Holland.  
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I lived in Cranberry Street, 
Glodwick, Oldham, quite a poor 
neighbourhood. 
I lived in a two up two down 
terraced house with no 
bathroom. 
When I was 8 years old in 1940, I 
witnessed a bomb exploding in 
my street and destroying houses 
and the local pub, the Cranberry 
Inn. 
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My mother had several sisters 
who lived nearby.  I affectionately 
knew them as the ñold auntsò 
and they took turns at looking 
after me, whilst my mother 
worked. 

My mum in her 
eighties 
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I attended the same school 
throughout my education, from 
the age of four to fourteen 
years. 
 
It was Oldham Church School, 
Burnley Street, Oldham.  The 
Headmaster was John William 
Beastall. 

Schooldays 
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I loved school and was Head Girl 
when I left in 1946 aged 14 
years.  Below is the reference I 
got from the Headmaster. 
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13 

 
This is a transcript of the 
reference. 
 

Oldham Education 
Committee, Parish Church 
School, Mixed Dept, 
Oldham. 8th August 1946 
 
It is with much pleasure and 
complete confidence that I 
recommend Miss Audrey Gregory 
who is leaving school tomorrow. 
 
She is our Head Prefect and was 
chosen for that position because 
of her ability, sterling character 
and generally excellent bearing. 
 
She has a quiet dignity, is 
capable (she is top of the school 
in th final examination held this 
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in the final examination held this 
month) and is most industrious 
and painstaking. 
 
She has amply justified her 
selection as Head Prefect, using 
tact and showing herself efficient 
in every way. 
 
She has the advantage of an 
excellent home influence. 
 
Her choice of occupation is 
needlework at which she is very 
proficient. 
 
She deserves every 
encouragement and I am 
completely confident that she will 
prove herself successful. 
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John William Beastall 
Headmaster  
A.C.P. 
M.R.S.T. 
F.R.H.S. 
 
I had no dislikes and enjoyed 
English and Needlework.   
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I participated in school plays. 
 
 

 
The above photo shows me 
performing as an angel in the 
school nativity play when I was 5 
years old. 
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I was chosen to 
present the 
Mayoress of 
Oldham with 
flowers when she 
visited the infant 
class. 
 
 
I was frightened of forgetting my 
words and was very nervous 
because a photographer was 
watching me. 
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My favourite teacher was my 
class teacher but I canôt recall 
her name. 
 
She would never leave a child to 
struggle with something they 
couldnôt do, and was always 
helpful. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
My good friend was May Lumb, 
but she was nicknamed Bunty. 
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I liked playing 
netball and 
practising cymbals 
in the school band. 
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From the age of 16, I spent two 
weeks every year with friends in 
Flushing, Holland. 
 
I saved all my 
familyôs ration 
coupons for 
chocolate, and 
took the chocolate 
over to the Dutch 
children who 
couldnôt get any. 

My Teenage Years 
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I enjoyed sewing, knitting, and 
reading thrillers and Georgette 
Heyer novels. 



 

24 

 
I loved going to 
watch 
Manchester 
United football 
matches at Old 
Trafford, 
Manchester City 
at Maine Road, 
and Latics at Boundary Park.  
Usually I went with my dad. 
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We would 
buy cups of 
tea and ice 
cream from 
the vendor 
outside.   
 
In those days, girls were not 
allowed to attend matches 
without a male, so I saved up for 
my own ticket just in case dad 
was working and couldnôt take 
me.   
 

Then I would ask  ANY   male 
relative who would be willing to 
accompany me! 
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I lived in the same house in 
Cranberry Street all my young 
life. 
 
Betty Carr was a friend who I 
had from early school days to 
young adult life. 
 
Bunty and I would go to the local 
cinema in 
Royton, and 
we 
nicknamed it 
the ñBug 
Houseò 
because it 
was so 
scruffy. 

The Royal Pavilion Cinema 
(otherwise known as the ñBug 
Houseò), Oldham Road, Royton. 
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We always felt itchy when we 
came out, but we enjoyed going 
because we liked watching films 
and it was very cheap. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The 
owner knew about the nickname 
and laughed with us about it. 
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 Working Life 

The photo shows me (back 
row, 1st left) with Mr Gregory 

and staff in 1946. 

 
In 1946 I started work at Freddie 
Gregoryôs Ladiesô Tailoress on 
Union Street in Oldham.  I was a 
seamstress for approximately 
five years. 
 
I was very happy there, because I 
was being paid for something I 
loved doing - sewing.  
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She said my standard of work 
was very high, and asked me to 
make 
clothes for 
her 
personally. 

I remember 
when Mr 
Gregory sold 
his business to 
Elisabeth Gray, 
but I continued 
to work there. 
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I worked at Hyngartôs Screen 
Printing at Scouthead, Oldham, 
from 1961 for 18 years. 
 
 
 
 
 
I 
was very happy here.  I made 
lifelong friends and Mr Gartside, 
the boss, looked after his staff so 
well that we all knew him 
affectionately as ñFather 
Gartsideò. 

Mr Gartside 
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My friends at 
Hyngartôs 
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Me aged 44 
years 
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My husband was called Thomas 
Pettigrew but everyone knew him 
as Tom. 
 
Tom was a bus driver/conductor 
and I met him on the buses.  
When he saw me regularly 
coming home from work on his 
bus, he would pay my fare for me. 

My Husband 

Tomôs badge with 
his driver number 
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My interest in football stayed with 
me throughout my life, and Tom 
and I did our courting at Old 
Trafford. 

Old Trafford Football Stadium 
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An important date was my 
wedding anniversary on 1st 

August 1957. 

Tom in Italy in 
1944 
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 I had three children, but sadly I 
have outlived both my sons. 
 
My children are called Tony, 
Margaret and Phillip. 

Our Family 
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Tony was born in 
1954 but sadly died 
in 2008 aged 54. 
 
 
Margaret was born the year after 
Tony. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Phillip was born in 1960 
but was tragically killed 
in 1978 aged 17. 
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We never had a family holiday 
because we could not afford such 
a luxury. 
 
Tony and 
Margaret did 
manage to 
have one 
holiday during 
their 
childhood. They went to 
Southport with their dad.  
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It was the year after Phillip was 
born, and I stayed home looking 
after him.  
 
Although I have lost both my 
sons I still keep in touch with 
their best friends from school, 
nearly 40 years later.  My 
youngest son Phillipôs good 
friend was Sandra Collins, 
nicknamed Col.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 Col 
with 
friends 
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Tony was best friends with Geoff 
Haigh who regularly visits me 
and keeps in touch. 
 
In their teen years Geoff lodged 
with us for a short period and 
Tony and Geoff were inseparable 
throughout their lives.  Below is a 
photo of them together shaking 
hands at Geoffôs wedding in the 
70ôs. 
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I have five lovely grandchildren. 
 
They are all in their 30s and are 
called Debbie (who is married to 
Craig), Gary, Michelle (whose 
husband is Terry), Lucie Ann and 
Mark.  They all live in the Greater 
Manchester area. 
 

MICHELLE (& Husband TERRY) 
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I also have eight  
great grandchildren. 
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My 
children 
had a 
faithful 
dog called 
Jip whilst they were growing up, 
but sadly Jip was killed on the 
busy main road. 
 
 
 
I adopted a 
neighbourôs cat 
called April, who 
always came to my 
house for extra 
food. 
 
 

Family Pets 
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My friend Bertha had a lovely 
little dog called Tricky, who 
enjoyed my visits to her house 
because I had cooked chicken 
especially for her.  My family 
would tell you that I bought 
better quality chicken for the 
dog than I did for myself! 
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I think the last holiday I went on 
was with my dear friend Edna in 
1994.   
We went to St Leonards on Sea 
and had a lovely time. 

Special Friends 
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Tom and I lived in Birmingham in 
the mid-1950ôs which is where 
our first two children were born. 
 
Tom introduced me to his best 
pal Stan and his wife Edna. 
 
We all became lifelong friends, 
sharing holidays and family 
occasions. 
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Edna was my rock 
when I was away 
from home having my 
first born, and also 
supported me the 
following year when 
my daughter was born. 

Gloria (L) with Margaret (Centre) and Susan (R) - early 1960s 
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Sadly, both Tom and Stan have 
now died but even to this day, 
Edna phones me regularly at 
Stoneleigh for chats.   
 
She also keeps in touch with my 
daughter, to make sure Iôm 
keeping out of trouble! 
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My teen years in Holland between 
1949 and 1953 were some of the 
happiest times of my life.  I grew 
up with Jan, a Dutch boy who 
was living in Oldham.  After 
World War II, he invited me to 
stay with his family in a town 
called Flushing, South Holland.   

Special Events 
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Jan and I 
became very 
close friends 
and I became 
good friends 
with his sister 
Tinika. 

Me & Mrs Marijs 
(Janôs mum) 1951 



 

53 

 
We went everywhere together 
and experienced the usual fun 
that young people do.   
 
Then I met and fell in 
love with Janôs friend, 
Bram.   
 
We still all remained friends 
together. 
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Bram and I wanted to get married 
but we faced opposition from our 
families.  Mainly my mum forbade 
me to get married and told me to 
return to England.   
 
You might think the reason was 
because she thought we were too 
young.  
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However the reasons were 
because she did not want to live 
alone and she wanted me to 
return to my employment a 
seamstress.  This would ensure 
she had a steady income coming 
in each week. 
 
In those days, children did what 
their parents said and I returned 
broken-hearted to England. 
 
I never really 
recovered from 
this but I did 
maintain 
contact with 
Janôs mother, 
Mrs Marijs, for 
the last 50 or so years. 
The photos tell their own story of 
our happiness. 
 



 

57 
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It is nearly 65 years since my  
wonderful time in Flushing 

(Vlissingen), times that I clearly  
remember to this day. 

I was therefore very excited when 
my daughter Margaret and my 

granddaughter, Lucie Ann decided 
to retrace my footsteps in  

December 2013. 
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With the knowledge and kind  
assistance from local residents, 
the curator of Flushingôs 

(Vlissingen) Museum and staff at 
the Tourist Office they successfully 
located the exact places I visited 
with my Dutch friends, Jan, Tinika 

and Bram. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Vlis-
singen Museum. 
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 The most poignant one was No. 4 
Commando Memorial on the  

coastline. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Mar-
garet and Lucie Ann  
at the Memorial. 
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It was here, that in the early 
morning of 1st November 1944,   
No. 4 Commando, 52nd Lowland  
Division, French Troops and eleven 
Dutch Commandos landed to  

liberate the Dutch people. In doing 
so, there was huge loss of life,  
both military and civilian. Even 
when I visited years later, I still 
recall seeing men, women and 
children openly crying, walking 
down the streets as no family had 

escaped the loss. 
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Assault on Vlissingen/Walcheren 

1st November 1944. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Memorial plaque at the entrance to 
Slijk Harbour. 
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Unveiling of the Commando  

Memorial in 1952. 


