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Our Anderston Odyssey

Forewor deée

@dyssep might appear an odd choice of heading for caltection ofreminiscencesbut
thatword hasseveralmeaningsranging from a Greek poem to an adventaordo a journey
through life. In this insance our odyssey @ur journey of friendshighat hassurvived the
passagef time. It is nigh impossible, not to mention unrealistic, to try putting a value ¢
friendships many of which hold special memories.

In an endeavour to reduce the spread of the worldwide dd@vigandemicthe UK
government probited gatherings of any kind'hroughout those restrictions our group of
friends maintained contact via telephone anthl i all of which led tothis compilation of
often overlooked stories that make up an important element of social history. Although
gatheed reminiscencesll share a similar theme they are told from a personal powitof
and this is what makes thstories so unique.The various accouts are a colletion of
memoriesrom friends whoas youngsters sixty agonknown to each othgdliived and spent
their formative years growing up in the working class areas of Anderston, Cranstonhil
Finnieston. By happy coincidendbey were brought together and moulded a-lbfey
friendship through membership of a | oca

As youngsters spending time together in the B.B., and in particulsunamer amp at
Meigle, Perthshire, thyeforged many magical memorie® ut t he magi c d
camp or in Meigle, and while the B.B. in Anderston was the glue that held them together
magic lies in the hearts and mindé the Boys who grewup togetherwhile developing
various skills andbuilding friendsips. Although the comprehensiveedevelopment of
Anderston in the 1960s scattered the teenage friends across the cigyand their bond
still remainsstrong.

Now over 50 years later, nine oftBoyswho havesincegrown to merhave come together
to share in their own words memorable anecdotes of their adolescentapdabeyond.
Society has changed beyond all recognition over the pastdraifiry; at one time The
Boysd Brigade was a huglayitisbuyaapalée shadow obwhat it
once was.All the more reason the contributare nowsharing thdun andmemoriesof the
time they spent growing together The esteem and affection theiters still retain is
reflected in their stories.

J.N. CooperMarch, 2021

—_—

Gushet ofArgyle Street / St. Vincent Street, 1959
The buildingort he Gushet is Anderston St
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MEMORIES ARE MADE OF THIS
Jim Cairns

| t abnazingto realisethati tadoand60 yeass sincel first becamanvolvedwith TheBoysdBrigade. As

an 8 yearold | was awareof The Life Boysin our church,but the big boysin the B.B. w e r eon rayt

radar. | canstill remembegoinghomequite excitedfrom SundaySchool after Miss Hoodannouncedhat

they werestartinga groupfor thoseof ustoo youngto join TheLife Boys. | 6 suremy parentsmu st 6 v e
beena bit confusedvhenl told themthat| wantedto join the Chineseput| eventuallydiscoveredhatthe
neworganisatiorwasactuallycalledthefiTraineesb

In thosefar-off days,andfor manyyearsafterwards pre-Life Boy groupswerefrowneduponby Glasgow
Battalion,so therewasno uniform and| believechurcheshaddifferentnamesfor their group Our team
met on a Wednesdaynight, beforefiThe Lifiesd,* but mostof whatwenton is lost in the mists of time,
otherwiseknown as my shockingmemory. | do remembertwo importantthings from that era- how to
play6 P amdSt a r bandlinkdd,todhat, how painful a skelf* in your fingeris asa resultof obeying
thef maonv e r b iastructtbrd | 6 embarrassetb say, | haveno recollectionof who took us for our
games,| M assumingthat it was someof The Life Boy Leadersbutt h aandihgergapin my memory
banks.Nothingchanges!

The only time | recall there being any interaction betweenthe Traineesand The Life Boys was the
Ha l | o Reetydandl waschuffedto be awardeda prize for going dressedas a characterfrom a new
television progam. The outfit was quite simple - a handbag,a wrap-aroundfipinnyo *, a hairnetand
v o i | veag&EnaSharplesd This wasalsomy first memoryof the B.B. Captain,Jimmy McKail, who
presentedanewith my prize, probablysomesweets.

| O gurel only atteneedthe Traineesor onesessioruntil wasfinally old enoughto join TheLife Boys. |
havemanyvivid memoriesof my threeyearsin the 32ndLife Boy Team,not leastthe namesandfacesof
theleackers. The Leaderin-ChargewasBetty McCallum, ably assistedby her brotherJohn,who wasour
residentpianist. Therewas also Eddie Reid, and a youngerofficer called GeorgeMitchell. He worked
besidemy fatherin the shipyardsput left after my first sessiorto join the MerchantNavy. Eddiealways
seemedike amatureman,butin reality, he wasprobablyonly in his earlytwenties

Therewasof coursea uniform, consistingof a sailor style hat, worn tilted to theright,

a navy blue woollen jumper with a collar, a brassbadgepinnedto the left breast,
navy-blue sergeshorttrousergwarmin winter, but oh soroughon thelegsin warmer
weather) havy-blue kneelengthsockswith two white rings atthetop, andblack shoes.
In thosedays,all boysof primary schoolagewore shorttrouserssono onefelt in any
way self conscious. My Life Boy jumperwas always purchasedrom 6 T Hesiery
S h o p 6hain of shopsin Glasgowwhich weirdly seemedto sell mostly woolen
garmaents (or maybeasayoungboy | justnevernoticedall the otherstuff).

Todi gr e s family ddgdspecific shopsfor particulari t e nihepreviouslymentionedi Ho s i er y
S h o foréany woollensthatw e r ehandknitted, i B a fomsandshoes) H o e yndPartick for school
uniforms,anda shoeshopin Finniestorthatonly openedon a Friday andSaturday.

Anyway, back to the uniform. The badgewe were issuedwith had blue enamel
surroundingan anchor and highlighting the letters THE LIFE BOYS aroundthe
lifebelt on the badge.The badgehadto be highly polished,introducingme to the
delights of fi Br a sdsooe ob that silly i D u r a\wadding Monsensein our
householdwe weretraditionalists,andl musthavegonethoughgallonsof i Br a : |
during my B.B. days. | neverreachedthe headyheightsof a Group Leader,so |
neverhadthedistinctionof wearinga white lanyardwhich wasworn aroundthe neck
underthe collar, and attachedo the badge. However,we all gotto wearwhite tops
onour hatsat ChurchParadesandat our Annual Display (moreon thatlater).

Theroutineon a Wednesdayight was,to my mind anyway,exactlythe sameeveryweek. | 6 noeloubt
therewere variationsdependingon the yeareachboy wasin, or the actualseasorof the year,so maybe
| 6 justsimplifiedit in my head. It beganwith the Leaderin-Chargeinspectingevay boy in turn. The
formulawas- showboth hands,palmsdown, turn handsover, thenlift legs (individually of course!)to
showcleanknees. | believesomeTeamsalsohadboysshowingtheirteeth,but thatwasneverpartof our
inspection | seemto recall that we sanga hymn at the beginningof the night, but I may be mistaken.
Therewasalsoaflag raisingceremonyperformedeachweekby a differentboy.
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Assembly,or Fall-in, wasfollowed by MazeMarching,which | alwaysfound strangelysatisfying. It was
really just a matterof keepingin stepand following the personin front, but on looking back,it wasan
exercisein teamwork. JohnMcCallum playedthe pianoto keepthe beat. He probably had dozensof
songs,but the only onethatsticksin my mind is iAnchorsAweighd, andevennow, whenevei hearit, |
have to stop myself swingingmy armsin time. The marchingcould be quite intricate, involving us
forming a spiral, or splitting into two lines, crisscrossingthe hall in an X pattern,trying hardto leave
enoughspacesowed i dhurépinto eachother. Wed i damé@ytssucceed.

* d.ifies - Life Boys: skelfi woodsplinter: pinnyi Apron

I may be wrong, but | think the first year boys were sparedthe marching;insteadthey were
takeninto the small hall for TubularBells. It wasnothing like Mike O1 d f iverdiod,ihes '[]7
boyshadshortpieces of tubularpipe of differentlengthto give the individual notes;the bells
(pipes)were suspendedrom a triangle of string andthe soundcamefrom hitting the 6 b e
with a little roundheadedhammer. Music was written on the back of a piece of wallpaper
with a stave drawn on it, andthe letter of each notewritten onthelinesandspaces All each Tubular
A muis & lktadlto do wasremembetthe letter on his bell, and hit the pipe with the hammer  pells
eachtime his letterwas pointedat. It still makesmecry everytime | heardrhe Bluebellsof
Scotlan®- Yes,we werethatbad!

We then had P.T. (Physical Training), and took off our scratchyjumpers,leaving us in our semmits
(everyonewore a semmit), we put on our sannie§* andwere instructedby Mr Reid in the delightsof
what would now be called Calisthenics. Eachexercisewas doneto a specific rhythm, and includedsit-
ups, pushups, starjumps,and onewhich | thoughtwas called @urnt Peas) but wasactually fiBurpeesd
No reflectionon my mothets culinary skills, moreon my dodgyhearingagain

We usually played a game at this stage, sometimesit was Crab Footballp but it was usually the
aforementionedPort and Starboard This was basicallyjust a racefrom one endof the hall to the other
(port or starboard),interruptedby the officer shoutingfi F r e ewhiehl i9self explanatory,or i Ma n
Ov e r b oraquiingus all to hit the deck. Failureto freeze,or lastto hit the floor or reachthe end of
the hall, resultedin instantelimination. The casudty ratewas high, bumpedheadsandbloody noseshot
forgettingthe almostinevitablesplinterfrom theh a | old &adenfloor, butboy, we did enjoyit.

Theothertwo activities| remembemay not havebeenperformedevel night orindeedby everyboy, but
both singing and ScottishCountry Dancingloom largein my reminiscing. On reflection, both of these
may have only featuredduring the last part of the session,just before the Annual Display (more on
t h a éyeshl 6 saathat). The Country Dancingwasa pain. None of us really wantedto do it, but
when an adult told you to do something,you did it. We were all little angelswho alwaysobeyed our
eldersmostly without question- this wasthe very early 1960sandbeforethe adventof stroppykids. John
thumpedaway on the piano playing a tune called fiThe White Cockadé which is etchedon my brain
forever, while Betty tried hard not to lose her temperwith eight boyswith two left feet, attemptingto
masterthe art of a perfectPasde-Basque. | thoughtshesaida PaddyBar§ which confusedme asit was
Scottishandnot Irish Country Dancing. | t udllievablghatl 6 enly recentlyhadmy hearingchecked!

The singing was only slightly lessof a chore. In orderto ensurethe bestpossibleperformancefrom
everyone,a memberof the church choir was always secondedor pressganged?)nto teachingus the
songs.Thefirst onel remembebeingtaughtwasfi D & KrerJohnP e e liskedin Wikipediaasafine old
Cumberlandhunting song. Quite whatthat hadto do with a group of working classAnderstonfiLifiesd
hasalwaysescapeane. But we gaveit our bestshot.

Theothersongfrom my limited careerasa singerwasmorein keepingwith our environment.Therec a n 6 t

be many Glaswegiansvhow o u | tkeco@nisethis melody.fi T hSengof theC | y diletailsther i ver 6 s
meanderig from its sourceyia thecity to the Firth, paintinga pictureof eachstageof its journey.To use
thevernacularfiWegaveit Laldy!do * We alsohada soloistfor the difficult fastmiddleverse. We needed
someonevith perfectdiction, a sweetanduniquesingingvoice andaninbuilt senseof timing. However,

we madedo with JohnnyRyan. Seriously,Johnd i dmissd beat,andwhenwe sangit at the Display, he
thoroughlydeservedhethunderousapplausatthe end(from hismammy).

The Annual Display (I think I may havementionedit a coupleof times)was alwaysthe pinnacleof the
Life Boy sessionandthe culminationof all the hard work from the leades and boys. No matterhow
often we had marchedaroundthe hall, jumped up and down at PT, and sangour little heartsout,
everythingfelt completelydifferentatthe Display.Perhapst hadsomethingo do with the fact that, for a
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changewe hadan audience. Not just any old audiencethough. As well asa stagefull of dignitaries-

well, the minister, a coupleof Kirk elders,anda Guestof Honour, ustally the local Police Inspectoy we
also had our families, friends, neighboursand schoolchums. Eachyear, we roseto the occasionand|

d o ntlink anyoneever cameaway from our Display feeling shortchanged. It seemedo us that there
werethousand®of peoplethere,butin reality, the hall was alwaysoverflowing, andthe atmospherevas
amazing. Of coursewe were all immaculate,completewith white topson our hats. We had the usual
inspectionof handsandknees but no parentwould havedaredto sendtheir boy to a Display without him
looking anythingelsebut perfect.The contentof the Display wassimply all the thingswe would normally
do onaWednesdayight, andbecausef all the practicingwe did, therewerevery seldomanyhiccups.

And thenoneyear,we haddrhe CountryDanceRebellion6 We couldall do a passale fiPaddyBard (Pas
de-Basque)by then,andwe knewwe w e r egair@to embarras®urselves. Thenthey broughtout the

kilts. We werearoundl11 yearsold, but thekilts they hadfor uswould havefitted memberof the Scottish

Rugby Team,theywould havestartedaroundour floxter®,* andhavetripped us up whenwe danced.So,

in a rare show of pre-adolescentsolidarity, we all totally refusedto wearthem. Muchfidi scussi on
followed, but eventuallywe won thefight, andthekilts wereneverseenagain.

* Semmiti vest: Sanniesi Plimsoles(sandshoes)Laldy i To doyour upmost: Oxtersi armpits:

My final Life Boy Displaywasan historic event. Not just becausé wasin it of course but for a number
of reasons1963 wasa significantyearfor me; it wasmy final yearat Primary School,my final yearin
fiThe Lifies,0 andcrucially, theyearmy fatherpassecway.

Additionally, The Boys Brigade,in the form it wasthen,was aboutto change. Therewould be no more
separateamedor eachpart of the organisation. Therewould be no moreLife Boys, insteadthey would
berenamedrhe JuniorSection,to tie in with the older CompanyandSeniorSections. Also, from alocal
perspective there was to be an amalgamationof the churchesin Anderston,along with their B.B.
Companies.It wasdecidedthatthe oldestCompanynumbemwould beused sothe 32ndand51stnumbers
wereretired,andl becamea memberof the 17th GlasgowCompanyof The BoysBrigade.

My fellow 3rd yearpalsand| werethe last Life Boysto take partin the traditional TransferCeremony,
caried out asthe climax of the AnnualInspection. We thenconcludedhe Displayin the sameway aswe
closedeachLife Boy meeting,by singingthe Life Boy Vesper,which evenas| write this, bringsa wee
tearto my eye.

JesusTenderShepherdhearus,

Blessour Life Boy Teamtonight.

Throughthedarknesspe Thounearus,

Keepussafetill morninglight.

Looking backovertheyears,| d o nréimembeiany senseof history atthetime, butl 6 honouredo have
beena Life Boy, andasyou havejust discovered] havemany happymemoriesof my time there. The
interveningdecadeaveof courseblurredthe edgesof my reminiscencesandeverythingis infusedwith

arosyglow, but my timein the Traineesand The Life Boyswasthe beginningof manyenjoyableyearsin

The Boys Brigadeasa boy, andlater as an officer. | hopel & managedo give a snapbot of how life

wassolong ago,| alsohopeyou enjoy readingthis asmuchas| 6 enpyedwriting it. Now, where did |

leavemy hearingaid?

The Goalieé

If I 6bminghonest] w a s théthinnestittle boy whenl wasat PrimarySchool,andasresult,| naturally
gravitatedto beingthe goalkeepeanytimewe playedfootball in the playground. Whenl joinedthe 32nd
Life Boys, | put my nameforward for a placein the Football Team. Therewasno questionof metrying
for an outfield position,so| wasproudto becomethewearerof the yellow goaliesjumper. Proudmaybe
d o e glondy Emotiongjustice,l wastotally overthemoonthat! ébdenpickedfor theteam,nevermind
thatmaybeno oneelsewantedto playin goal.

Thefirst thing | hadto do beforeour openingmatchwasto geta pair of football boots,somy mothertook
me to a shopin the city centre,and| emergedwith a pair of brown leatherboots,and a tin of some
mysterioussubstancecalled i Dbbind Thesew e r ethe @obncy football slipper® popular now, they
could havepassedor w o r k migootsagartfrom the six studsnailedto the soles. | discoveredhatthe
fi Dbbind wasrubbedinto the leatherto keepit suppleandalsogive it a bit of waterproofing. Givenour
climate, anyone neglectingto apply fi Dbbind soon found out that in the wet their football boots
transformednto deepseadiversboots!



Kelvingrove District Select Football Team, June 1963
Five memberof the 32ndwereselectedor the District Team;top row, mein yellowwith
Davie Baxterto my extremeright; on D a v irigh s lan Gault. Bottomrow left - lan
McKail, with MalcolmMcKinnon,in themiddle,and JamieMailleytoi Ma | klgftd s O

Of course,the B.B. Companysuppliedthe football strips,and my first impressionof the aforementioned
goalkeepergumperwasjust how bulky it was. It was madeof thick wool, butit hadbeentreatedwith
whatfelt like lumpy candlewax, giving it a uniguearomaand alsomakingit really itchy. It hada deep
polo neck,| 06 sareit wasboughtfrom af i s h e outiitensdLlong black cotton shortsand woollen
sockscompletedthe kit. The socks,beingmadeof wool, d i d gta§up without the assistancef rubber
bands, so as well as the scratchyjumper | had to contendwith the circulation in my legs being
compromsedand the inevitablered weak when | took the socksoff. My teammateswore rugby style
shirtswith avery unbecomingnuddybrownandyellow(ish) horizontalstripe

We meteachSaturdayoutsidethe churchhall, bootshangingroundour necksby the laces,andgotthe bus
or tramto wherevermwe wereplaying. Our homegroundwasat Yorkhill, which hadtwo full sizedpitches
andavery basicchangingroom- eartherfloor andwoodenplarks for seatingtherewasno electricity and
the washfacility was an outsidecold waterstandpipe. The pitcheswere adjacentto the local Cleansng
Depot,which hada furnacefor incineratingrefuse. Unfortunately the clinker from the furnacesvasused
to surfacethe playingarea- | still havescarson my kneeswheremy chubbyskin cameoff secondbestto
the roughground. | wasnine yearsold, of averageheightfor my age,so | wasdwarfedby the heightof
theadultsizedgoalpostsput despitethat,| d i dmaket fool of myself. We hada very successfuteam,
andl d o nrdimembebeingbeaternvery often. Or is thatjust my rosetinted glassesgair?

After completingthreeyearsin The Life Boys, we weretransferredo the B.B. CompanySection,andthe
appearancef our team clicked up a notch. Our old strips were replacedby what at the time was
Kilmarnock FC home colours namelythe samerugby style shirt with broad blue and while horizontal
stripes,white shortsandred socks.The goaliesoutfit? - the samekind of waxy jumper,no changefor me.
GlasgowBattalionin the 1l 9 6 @anisedhe biggestfootball fixtures of any kind in the world, spread
over three different leagus, and further subdivided into Districts. It was s 0 me o jobead B.B.

Headquarter$o makesenseof all this, in an erabeforedeskcomputersand spreadsheetsHowever,as
players,wew e r aamotelyinterestedn theintricaciesof this mammothtask,we just wantedto turn up

andhavea matcheveryweekend.

As well asYorkhill Park,we playedat variousotherlocations,includinga superblittle \}Q
pitch at Ruchill Park, Victoria Park, DawsholmPark and Cowlairs Park. The standard :

of facilities varied greatly, for example althoughthe pitchesat Ruchill weregreat,the *17,,, A B. B~

dressingroom wasa bareNissenhut, with aneartherfloor, no lights anda coldwater ' 3., /see0s D
tapoutside- it wasalwaysa rushto getin first andgraba placebesidethedoor. G- wmungm;“"
. ofaanes Badtns

)

Having playedtogethersincewe were nine yearolds, our teambecamea well oiled g3 6365 y
- Z~éﬁ =

winning machine,and we fought at the top end of our leagueevery year. We were
0 L e al@awimners3 yearsin a row betweenl1964 - 1966 and | still havein my
possessioa commemorativenedalpresentedo usall by our Companyin recognition
of this fantasticachievement.
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The World Cup in 1966 was an eye opener for me. The Russian Team had a very agile and charismatic
goalkeeper called Lev Yashin, who wore an all black outfit, and | wanted to be him. | persuaded my
mother to knit me a black jumper (eventually replaced by a real goalkeepers top), and | completed the
ensemble with black shorts and socks. | had by this time shed my puppy fat, but | never came anywhere
close to emulatingi T h e Bl a c kNeveramind,H éookedothe pat. must 6ve been c«
because along with a number of my teammates, | was picked to represent Kelvingrove District against
other Glasgow B.B. Teams. This broadened our horizons and we played in locations around the city, most
notabl vy, Gl asgow Green, Caldercuilt and Fifty Pi
but it was an enormous complex until it was covered over by the M8 motorway in the 1970s.

One game | particularly remember was played aery exposed Dawsholm Park, it was winter and when

the rain turned to sleet, | got absolutely frozen and gave up, leaving the team one man short. Looking
back, it was an incredibly selfish act on my part, but apart from the cold | got fed up shooing the penguins
and polar bears away from my goalmouithough my departuréadleft the team one man down we

still won 10- 0.

Another memorable occasion was when the District Team played at Sco
Showgrounds which had an actual stadium, complete with proper cha

rooms, shower s, goal s with nets,
pitch! | candt remember the scor
end, having played in front of a

we played on grass. Our annual summer camp at Belmont Field, Meigle g
unlimited access to two football pitches on tieéd where our tents were pitchec

Although we played other spottisere, football was always our default game. My most memorable save
happened at Belmofta r k , i t 0s e tUofertendtelyp inwasndurindp a caiaket match, when |
caught a screaming smash hit from the batsthahalmost took my fingereff. Oh for the advent of
video cameras, all that remains is an image in my head.

As longstanding visitors to Meigle, challenge matches between various teams took place every year.
Dundee Council had a large summer camp for school pupils, and we playednhiesir park at Belmont
Camp Al t hough they had a pool of dozens of players
them, and the same goes for the Meigle village team, although it was always a hard fought match. They
always thumped us at cricket, so honours were evenly divided.

Playingthe football teamfrom Newtyle, the nextvillage to Meigle wasa different story. They seemedo

be giants,grownmenfrom farming stock,andvery physical.Wed i ddis@raceourselvesaswe included
someof our officersin ourteamto try andgive usa bit of brawn,but the endresultwasalwaysthe same.
However,we alwaysshookhandsatthe end,it wastoughbut enjoyable.

Football Team, B.B. Camp, Meigle 1968
Keble Singh (looking on) David Baxter, Jim Cairns, Robert Geddes, Tam Sargent, John Cooper,
Gus Mcintyre, Richard Kearney, Robert Craig (standing), Willie Storey, lan NMcka Gilmour
and Ivor McLeod
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Playingfootball was a major part of our lives growing-up in Anderston,andit wasinevitableaswe got
older, that someof us would aspireto greaterheights. Thefirst stepwasplaying football in the Juvenile
Leaguef the Westof Scotland the nextrung beingJuniorLeaguesthenprofessionateams. As far as
| 6 aware,only oneof ourteammadethe gradeasa professionafootball player. Willie McGrotty went
throughthe ranksand ultimately signedfor BlackpoolFC, but his careemnwasshortlived, asthetransition
to intensetrainingandstrict disciplinewasapparentlya steptoo far for him.

Quite a few of usmadethe moveto Juvenilefootball, with varyingdegreef successhutas| gotolderl

realisedthat! d i dhawethe skill, staminaor inclination to continueasa goalkeeperandat theripe old
ageof 18, | hungup my bootsfor good. Another contributingfactor wasthat as mentionedeatrlier, |

hatedplaying in bad weathet In line with the idealsof The Boys Brigade,playing in a football team
fostereda tremendoudeeling of espritde-corps,and 60 yearslater| 6 still in contactwith a few of my
old (in all sense®f the word!) teammates. | wonderif | could still fit into my black goaliesjumper...?
After all, thenextWorld Cupis justaroundthe corner!

Live on Stageé

Memoryis afunny thing. | canhardly remembemwhat| hadfor lunchtoday- actually
it waso p aléfade gras,quailseggsin aspic,andwhite truffles.& But, | canremember
almosteverydetail of an eventthathappenedn 1962, my final yearin the 32ndLife
Boy Team. Shortly afterthe sessiorbegan four of our membersvereselectedo sing
in a productionof 6 T hveung Brother S h o wbich was to be stagedin the St.
Andrewd Blalls, in Granville Street. | wasundertheimpressioruntil recentlythat
this showwas a one off, but | bow to JohnC o o p supedicrknowledgeof all thingsB.B., and| now
understandhatit wasaregularfixture in theci t 18.B.salendar. Thefour seniorBoys selectedrom our
L.B. Teamwerelan McKail, JohnRyan,GeorgeHughesandme. Georgewasin my classat Finnieston
School, but sometimein 1963 he immigratedto the Glasgowdistrict of Garthamlock- neverto be seen
again.

(* Okay, | lied aboutmy gatedefoie gras quailseggsin aspic,andwhitetruffles] u n,c h 6
it wasactuallya rathertastyCaesarsalad

Weeklyrehearsalsvereheldat Old Garscadde&hurch,which is nowthe NationalPiping Cente nearthe
top of Hope Street.It was quite an adventurefor us to take the bus there, with no adult supervision.
During the first rehearsalwe discoveredwe were to be membersof a small choir, singingthe opening
numbersin the show. The gentlemaneachingus the songswas a familiar face, namelyJackMcDonald,
who had beenLeaderin-Chargeof our Life Boy Team before Betty McCallum took over, Jackwas a
memberof St. Marks Lancefield- the churchour Tean was attachedto. | 6 amazed canremember
everysingleword of theopeningsong. Therewasa semnd solosungby aratherposhboy from the 193rd
Companyput | haveabsolutelyno recollectionof thelastitem. So,hereweg o é

WhenTheLife Boysareon parade,

We 6 ahappycavalcade.

Wearinga smile,makinglife worthwhile,
We 06thegunior B o yB¥igade.

We 06 hagpyandgayandbright,

For The Young BrotherShowtonight.

T h e rmeisicandlaughter,andlotsto see,
Y o u thihklof usafterandall agree.
WhentheLife Boysareon parade,

We 6 ahappycavalcade.

Prior to every show, we were subjectto the ministrationsof somerather severewardrobeladies, who
roughly appied stage makeupto our faces. Even at the tenderage of 10, | felt selfconsciousand
embarrassetb bewearingfi s | hupsinceeveryoneelsewasin thesamepredicament| soongotoverit.

Theshowranfor threenights,andbeforeeachperformancewe werecloselyinspectedy Mr. McDonald,
to makesureour uniformswere perfect(white topson our capsof course),anda prize box of fruit gums
was awardedto the smartestooy. Predictably,| neverwon, but GeorgeHughesmanaged twice, and
noneof usgotasmuchasa sniff of afruit gumfrom him!

| Olike to saythat our performancesvere greetedby rapturousapplauseand numerousencoresput the
truthis, theywereoverin aflash,andwe werehuckledoff stageassoonasthe curtainwentdown.
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Neverthelessthe experiencehas stayedwith me ever since,and as a postscript,almosta week later St

An d r eHall8 was almostdestroyedby fire. So, we were the last Life Boys to appearin a 6¥oung
Brother Showd at thatvenue. Thankfully the facadeof the building wassaved andnow forms part of the
Mitchell Library buildings. Althoughthis wasthefirst time | appearedn stagejt w a s to bethelast. A

few yearslater, GlasgowBattalionB o y Brigadewasaskedto supplya brassbandfor, of all things,6 T h e
Boy ScoutGangS h o im @he Kingé Theatre,and | was fortunateenoughto be involved. Butt hat 6 s
anotherst or y é .

Me, a Life Boy Leader ?

After | hadreachedhe dizzy heightof Corporalin the Companyl wasaskedif | would like to help out
with i T hLiéiesd (re-namedthe Junior Section). Below is a photo of usin Elliot Streetafter a Church
Parade A few yearslater | movedto the Senior Section;that sameyear Betty McCallum and Cathy
Warnerstooddown from the Junior Sectionand JohnCooperwas appointedOfficer-in-Charge. Annette
Currie (my futurewife) alsojoinedthestaff of the JuniorSection.

17th Glasgow JuniorSection,1970
Theofficers are JimCairns, Annette Currie and Jol@ooper (O/C)
Bobby ClarkJohn McLay Stephen Beattidan Hannan, lan HillanJohnWatt, John Somerville,
Tommy Cookiseorge WilsonFront MatthewMcAuley John Benson, Edward Wilson, John Wright,
William McLay, Bobby Clark,

Memory of the P.T. Clasg

I was brought up in Elliot Street, not far from the Clyde
pedestriartunne| and attendedthe P.T. Classevery Monday
night held in FinniestonSchool. Occasionallythe Officer-in-
Chargeof the classwould takeusfor arun,downElliot Street,
then along StobcrossStreet, left into FinniestonStreetto the
pedestriartunnel. Onceinsidethe Rotundawe ran down the
138 wooden stairs and along the dimly-lit woodenfloored
tunnel before ascendinganothersimilar flight of stairsat the
otherend onceoutsidewe returnedthe sameroutebackto the
school. As a fit teenager] managedhe circuit without any
problem,but just thinking aboutit now makesme exhausted! :
That was in the mid-1960sbefore the Kingston Bridge was  Interior of the old pedestriantunnel
built, andthe characteiof Anderstonchangedorever.

The Rotunda of the tunnel still stands énd u s e¥e n hka pa n e s leke Rastspeopleiwass nt . 6
surprisedo learn the tunnel hasd t b e-m;nit wdsibad lereodigtravelling through it in the BDs, it
must be a spooky place now!

From memory some of the boys in our P.T. class used teoffdedbm the main body of runners and hide
behind the huge waste pipes, and wait for the runners to return before joining on at the back of the
coumn.Unf ortunatel y, t he officerkobkmete of tbosednhahadpassed kirmaati s e a
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the other side of the tunnel; those found not to have completed the run (i.e. those hiding behind the pipes)
were requied to run the route properlyhey forget the officers probabtried the same ploy when they
were boys.

o A o e

The Rotunda of the oldpedestrian tunnel as it looks today

Annual Campé

Apart for all our weelnight activities we all looked forward to ounrsual simmer camp, held on part of the
massiveBelmontEstate, Meigle, Perthshire. Our camp was bnge wide open fieldomplete witha long
wooden hutwith an old Nisen hutattached to one side f f e ct i v e |ITg sedtianr Nearbygwera
two smallerwoodenhutswe used for storageandbehind the twesmallerhuts was a cold water stapipe,
where the bgs mightoccasionally wash (?Bhould we experience inclement weather (which mast
unusual) we used the long hut for dining, canteen and garfeg/me for pik-a-stik?) On good days we
moved the tables outside and ate mealsn the fresh air.

Tilley Lampswere used at nighto light the hut Insidethe Nissen hut (our cookhouseyere two large

sinks fed bya cold water supply, plus a cdaked range for cooking. A hot water boiler was later installed
above the codired range to makeecmp t hat bi t Adjanenttethedkitcheivdre twoesmhall 6
anteroomswe usedor food storageWe h apdopea carivas camyhat wadaid-out ina straightrow of
boysHtents to one sidgndofficersdtents pitched some 10 yards opposite. Originally there were no toilets

on the site, so the Advance Party at each camp had to dig a trench-apcgssEtmmunal screened toilet in

the forestjust behind the single track road that led on tofitbld. In later (year£1960) two brick toilets,

each with 4 WCs was builtSadly, the Nissan Hut and the wooden huts, oncdiduro me f r aren  h 0 me
nowl ong goneé

Belmont field, Meigle, Perthshire, c1960
TheNissen hutcanbe seenin thedistance

Aside from the camaraderieB.B. Campholds many fond memoriesnot leastof camp sports,puddox,
cricket, the Meigle Mile (1% mile long trek along country roadsand through the forest), a climb up
Kinpurnie,or swimmingin the River Isla, andwho could possiblyforgetthe iBogginShowo - anonsense
showdevisedandperformedby the boysof eachtenttowardsthe endof camp Singingseemedo figure
large at camp,andwe would all burstinto songat the drop of a hat. Amongstour repertoirewere such
gemsasiiSweetViolet® fiON Moonlight Bayo anda particularfavourite iThe AnderstonMidgie Mero to
the tune of Colonel Bogey. Although | attendeda different school from most of my contemporaries,
everyoneincludingmewasword perfectsingingthe WoodsideSecondarnschoolsongfiFortitudined and
nowthatl 0 reraemberedt, i t k@ $tuckin my headfor ages!



afterthef Boggi n,d966 |

Before my family moved to Berkeley
Street, as a youngster | lived directly
acrosshe streetfor CranstonhillBathsand
its famous fASteami6. The fiBat
¢ o u | rhvebeenhandierfor me at this
time asthis waswherethe B.B. held their
SwimmingClub on Thursdaynights.

Come to think of it, my home was al
handy for the Fire Station on Cranst
Street which was on ¢hnext block behinc
our houseThe B.B. also visited the Fir
Station as part 0
classes.

SRS

CranstonhillPublic Baths& fiTheSteamié

The FireStation
Cranston Street/Port Street

Time to FacetheMu s i c é

Theradiowasalwaysonin our housetunedto the BBC Light Programmewhich broadcaseasylistening
songsall day, and &m convincedthat my interestin music camefrom my mo t h side 6f he family.
Unbelievably,althoughmy g r a n d m dackgeundwas by all accountsrelatively poverty stricken,
someonéadgifted thema babygrandpiano,which apparentlytook up half the kitchenspace. It alsosaw
serviceasthe dining tableandthe ironing table,aswell asbeinga surfacefor the few ornamentowned
by the family.
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Despite having no formal musical training, my granny becamean accomplishedpianist, althoughher
opportunitiego tinkle the ivories diminishedsomewhagfter shemarriedmy grandfather.He in turn was
awizard on the fimoothi® (mouth organ),a skill thathe washappyto passonto me asa youngboy. My
party pieceat family gatheringsvas fiOver the Seato Sky® playedwith gustoon my prideandjoy - a
Hohnerharmonica.

It wasinevitable,whenl| wastransferredo the CompanySectionof TheB o y Brigadethat! volunteered

to join the brassband, a very successfubndwell establishegart of the Company. The bandmastewas

an officer calledJohnWilson, andit washe who instructedthe newrecruitson a four week Rudimentsof
Music course culminatingin atest,which determinedheinstrumentyou gotto play. In abrassband,i t 6 s
the solo cornetsthat carrythe melody,andi t b§ far thefirst choiceof mostnewcomersput not me. All

| wantedto do wasgetmy handson an E flat TenorHorn, andso it waswith muchpleasurehatPrivate
Cairnseventuallytook his placeasSecondHorn in theband.

The seatingarrangements brassbandsseemto be universallyacceptedas havingthe cornetsto the left
of the conductorthetrombonesandeuphoniumdo theright, andthe hornsandthelargebassinstruments
in thecentre.Thehornssatin front of the bassesandfor thefirst few months,all | eversawof bassplayer
Kenny Baxterwas his right foot besidemy chair, ashe tappedout the beat. Knowing Mrs. Baxtervery
well, shemight commenthathis feetwereby far his bestfeature!

After graspingthe basicsof readingmusic, | was given my first exerciseto play, a hymn called iO God
Our Help in AgesPasb, to thetuneSt. Anne | imaginemy neighbourggrewto hatethatmelody. Just27
noteslong, | practicedtill my lips wereraw. The secretof playing a brassinstrumentis the position of
your lips on the mouthpieceknown asembouchureit takesa while to learn,but onceestablishedit stays
with you forever. The size of the mouthpieceobviously dependson the size of the instrument,and |

discoveredvery soonthat the tenorhorn was a perfectfit for me, and playing any otherinstrumentjust
di dfeefitr i ght 0.

Band pracice was held on a Tuesdaynight, with a further sessionas part of Fridayn i g IConpany
night. | soongot to know the bands repertoire consistingmainy of hymnsandmarchesa lot of which
were composedby musiciansassociatedvith the famouscolliery bandsin the North of England. Our
signaturemarchwasa piececalledfiTrue and Trustyd andit wasalwaysplayedat the beginningof any
practice,just to warm us up, sincewe all knew it perfectly and could performit with our eyesclosed.
OthermarchessuchasfiSlaidburrd andfiBoysof the Old Brigaded werealsoplayedregularly.

Our list of hymnswas extensiverangingfrom Christmascarols(sometimesgplayedoutsidein the freezing
cold at Watchnight Services)to well knownfavouritessuchasfiOnwardChristian Soldier® .We played
flAbide with med to concludemostparadesand massedandevents,alwaysfollowed by ASunsed atune
bestaugmentedy bugles,to accompanythe lowering of the Colours (flags) at the end of the parade.
HearingfiSunset playedby H.M. Forcesmassedandson occasionssuchasthe Troopingof the Colour
still makesthe hairsonthebackof my neckstandon end.

We alsoperformedmoreinformal songsallowing the bandto introducea bit of humourinto our concerts.
Onenotableitem wasiTiger Rag atraditionaljazzsongcomposedn 1917. Our versioninvolved some
membersf the bandsingingthe chorus, fiHold that Tiger!d and the endwe borroweda sloganfrom the
Essoadvertof thetime, and,wavinglittle tigerstails given out with the petrolasan advertisinggimmick,
weall shoutedh | @etatigerin myt a n RaduldNutini, eatyour heartout!

Our churchput on many concertsover the years,and eachone was written producedand deliveredin a

very structuredand professionaimanner.l dlikle to think thatthe bandwas up to the task,andwe were
regularcontributors. Onewhich standsout, probablyin the mid-1960s,includeda segmenby the bandin

which, for somereasonwe wereall dressedstramps. remembedohnWilson suggestindo theyounger
boysthatwed i dwasghourfacesfor a few days,andfor the older guysto leavetheir razorsalone. The
climax of our setwasa songentitledfiDorothyd which wasa slow waltz, giving two boysthe opportunity

to dancearoundthe stage. In orderto give everyonea laugh, at the beginningof the song,an enormous

red dresswas magically draggedfrom the bell of the Eb bass,and droppedover one of the dancers.
Unfortunatelywe h a d nehiearsedhis partandinsteadof a gracefulglide aroundthestagefi Tr i phpi n g
Light F a n t agetawhaeihewmeaning.

Eventually,my othertenorhornbuddy,RobertGeddesdefectedo fi T HDarkS i daadbecamea cornet
player. This meantpromotionfor meto becomeSoloHorn in the band,and| wassoonjoined by another
Robert,Russellwhowasalsothemi n i sdn.eArlod of theinstrumentsn thebandwerevery old, anda
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few monthslater, my geriatrictenorhorn wasreplacedby a shiny new ooseyand Hawke® instrument
completewith a hardcase | couldfinally retire my trusty pillowcase,which | hadusedasa covegé . o
couldl? More aboutthepillowcasel at er é é .

Although, as mentionedpreviously, someof the cornetsplayedthe melody,in a few numbersanother
instrumentwasgivenafi s cspod andfollowing my promotionto SoloHorn the honour(?) fell to meto
play the tenor horn segment. My first experienceof this wasin The McLellan Galleriesin Glasgow,
wherewe participatedn yet anotherB.B. extravaganzaWe performeda medleyof Scottishsongscalled
i S c o Gt msakdatthe appropriateime, | hadmy i d eiretheh e a d | eonertwheneveryone
elsestoppedplayingand!| 0 delightedto say, my renditionof fiYe Banksand Braeso &onnyDoond was
noteperfect. Whatabuzz!

Therewere a numberof otherB.B. BrassBandsin our district aswell asin GlasgowBattalion,andwe
amalgamatedvith them now and again to play at major eventsin the city. Our district band was
conductedby an officer in the 227th Company,by the nameof David Hamilton, he had a completely
different style to what | was usedto, and | neverfelt completely comfortableunder his seemingly
disapprovingeye. | always felt much more confident playing under John Wilson, and latterly John
Cooper,who took overasbandmastewhenMr. Wilson retired.

In a previousarticle, | mentionedthe ScoutGangShow, andit remainsa very significantmemoryof my
timein theband. The ScoutingMovementin the Westof Scotlanddid manythings,buttheyd i dhaved
brassband. The GangShowwas stagedeveryyearin the Ki n gheare,Glasgow,andwasa carbon
copy of the eventin London.To fill a holein the programme GlasgowBattalion was askedto supply
musiciansto performin this segmentof the show. When we arrived for the first rehearsalwe were
horrified to learnthatwe wereto be dresseds Toy Soldiers completewith white satinuniforms,with lots
of gold braid, andsilly tall hats. We weretakento onesideby our seniorofficer andtold in no uncertain
termsthatthe reputationof the B.B. wasat stake,andas a sweetenerhe bribedus with a fish supperon
thefinal night. Jobdone!

We w e r ealt @quiredto attendevery performanceand the wardrobedepartmenfust sewedus into
whateveruniformswere availableeachnight. | ¢ a mreinemberany of the tunes we played,but| d o n
remembebeingstretchedmusically. | think | playedin eachof thethreeweeknight shows. The problem
was, on the Saturdaynight, with the thoughtof a fish supperin our heads,every single memberof the
bandturnedup! Therew e r eemobghuniformsfor everyoneput somehowthewardrobeadiesworkeda
miracle pinning bits of satinmaterialaroundthe boysat the back,andno onenoticeda thing. TheKing&
Cafeoppositethetheatredid a roaringtradethatnight.

I remainedin the brassbandtill my final yearin the CompanySection,but by then| had other musical
interestsandsadto say,| handedmy tenorhornbackandleft theband.

To rewind a few years,for mostof my time asateenagerit wasfi T tBwingingS i x t andakhoughl

wastoo youngto fully immersemyselfin the cultureof thatera, like lots of youngboys,| wantedto be -

A PopStar! It wasobviousthattherew e r enardy tenor horn playerstopping the charts,so | decided
that | would emulatemy lookalike andbecomea guitaristlike Hank Marvin - he alsowore glasses.The
first taskwasto getmyselfaguitar. | knewwhatonelookedandsoundedike, butapartfromthatl d i d
know a GibsonLes Paulfrom a Gi b b dNetherdRkRegions! Fortunatelyone of my B.B. friends knew
someonenho was upgradingand wantedto sell his old guitar for the princely sumof £3. All my close
friendswerevery skeptical,maintainingthatit wasjust anothemwhim, andl would ditch theideain a few
weeks.However,a few of theminsistedon accompanyingmeto a housein Partickto view theinstrument,
andonebusjourneylaterwe wereat our destination.| shouldmentionat this point thatl hadbeentold it

wasonly theguitarbeingsold,therewasno case. Sol thoughtaboutwhat| coulduseto carryit, andthen
it struckmeé t hpdlowcasein which | had coveredthe tenorhorn! To be honest,it was probablya
differentone,butl 6 motgoingto let thatgetin theway of a bit of continuity!

Onceintroductionswere complete we were showninto thec h a pedrsom,andthereon his bedwasa
shinyredguitar, stringsglisteningin thelight, andl wascompletelymesmerized.Thenhe broughtout his
old guitar, which in comparisorto the new onelooked like a plank of wood with a woodenbox nailed
onto the end. Still, it was a guitar, and when he playedit, it soundedfine to me. | 6 maturally right
handed but for somereasonthereare a few things| do with my left hand,including playing guitar (|
know, very weird), sol hadto impatientlywait till thestringswerereversedithe moneywashandedover,
andl stuffedmy newacquisitioninto the pillowcase.

r
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| wasdesperatéo gethome,butin my excitement] fell up the stairson the busandbangedhe guitaron
the steelstep. Obviously,the pillowcased i daffé muchprotection,but | wasrelievedto discoverthat
everythingwasfine, andmy heartbeateturnedto normal.Whenl gothome,someonen my still doubting
audienceaskedmewhenl thoughtl would be proficientenoughto play a song. Stupidly, | informedthem
all thatin two weekstime they could withessmy first recital. Learningguitaris hard! The steelstrings
hurtyour fingersandi t nots naturalway to sit, but| wasdeterminedandfourteendayslater! managed
to serenadeny friendswith a (just) recognisablerersionof iSloopJohnBo .| think theywereimpressed.

| decidedit would be wise to buy a guitar tutor book, so like a squillion othersbeforeme, | purchased
copyof Bert We e d dirPd saayD a y If evertherewasa misnameditle i t tissone. 55 yearslater,

| ogtill learning! | justc o u | getthéhiangof this beasthough,andl wasgettingdisheatenedwith my

lack of progress.Fortunately afew weekslater,therewasaprogramon TV calledi HoDodnaCh or d 0,
and| watchedit to seeif it would help. The first thing the presentedid wasto showeveryonehow to
tunethe strings.It wasthen| discoveredhat mostof mine werewell out of key. Remembethe fall up

the stairs?It mu s t disturbedthe tuning pegs,andi t nd wonderBertWe e d dessbrsd i d sound

right. Fromthatdayon,| & beenfastidiousabouttuningmy guitar,andl 0 pieasedo saythatl canplay
fiSloopJohnBo properlyn o w é aafed othersongsbeside.

Therewas a comingtogetherof my guitar playing and The B o y BriGade a few times. As part of the
Annual Displays, | first of all played Matt Mc Gi niWéedsRed Yo-Yad with a very young Kenny
Anderstonanda few yearslater,whenl hadprogressedo a 12 stringguitar,the SeniorSectionmurdered
fWwalk RightIno (I thoughtmy bit wasbrilliant though!).

Justa (very) few yearsago, my friend and| performedat my wife A n n e t5@thebidtteday dance. We
playedfour songs,andat the end,they practically neededhe big hook to dragme off stage. Performing
with someoneslse,andto an audiencejs a wonderfulfeeling, and| still havethe dreamthat someday,
Simon Cowell or Louis Walsh will knock on my door. Sydney Devine passedaway recently, maybe
t h e anegeingforme é So,letmepr ac tfiTiilng 8 ubbed s é.

Life outsideTheB o yBréi gade é

When| left schooll wastoo youngto apply for an apprenticeshipbut managedo get an office job in

Bothwell Street. Sq therel was, a spottyshy 15 yearold in my first morningat work in Januaryl967,
wearingmy goodsuit andtrying to actgrownup. | wasshownround,introducedto everyoneandtold to

sit at a deskand wait for lain, the personl wasreplacing,to arrive. | wastold he moreor lesspleased
himselfwhenhecamein, butl gottheimpressionthatno onewasbothered.

Sureenough,a little while later, the door swungopen,and when this apparitionmadewhat | canonly
describeas a grand entrance the whole office downedpens,typewritersand everythingelseto greeta
certainMr lain McGeachy.To sayhe waspopularwasan understatementherewasdefinitely a presence
abouthim, mademore prominentby his appearance.He wastall, over 6 ft, but he had a perm which
addedanoher few inches. The most noticeableaspectof his appearancénoweverwas his long black
cloak,whichwasheldtogetherat the neckby a gilt chainwith al i ohea@leithersideasa clasp.

He twirled the cloak off andhungit on the coatrack - | wassurprisechew a s |
given a round of applausefor his blatantly theatricalact. | was also slightly

disappointedo discoverthatunderhis cloak, he waswearinga normalsuit, collar

andtie. 16m convincedthatif he hadbeenwearinga full j e s towtfit, osone
would havebattedan eyelid. He wasleavingto go to Londonandmakehis mark
aswhathereferredto asatroubadour | hadnot a cluewhatthatwas. Of course,
he did achievefame and fortune as a world renownedrecordingartist, with a
massivefan-baseand million selling albums. lain becamelJohn,and McGeachy
becameMartyn, namedatfter his instrumentof choice at that time, his Martin,

guitar. Idm sorrytosayl d i dasdbdiatehetwo nameauntil manyyearslater, by

which time | hadlistenedto his musicandhaddecidedhis slurreddelivery wasrét my cup of tea.He had
lost part of his leg, and wason a downwardspiral. But the day | first met him will be somethingelse
foreveretchedon my brain.

John Martyn

My time in the office lasted8 months,until | wasold enoughto beginmy apprenticeshigvith Rolls Royce
in Hillington. Timeshavechangedbut backthenthereweretwo intakesof 150 apprenticegveryyear,
and the factory was full of pink, yes lads wearing PINK overalls, eachof us spendingsix monthsin
differentdepartmentdearningour tradeasengineers.
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Incidentally, Rolls Royced i dhaweéa commonhooterto designatehe startand end of shifts. A bugle
soundecbverthe Tannoy,remindingmeof B.B. camp. My time asan apprenticavasmostenjoyableand
laid a firm foundationfor the rest of my working life. Not long after | qualified as a time served
Mechanical Engineer,| then married and movedaway to 6 Dar k a B & r k findlly clasing,the
chaptersof my life in Anderston. However,to misquotea well knownsaying fiYou cantakethe boy out
of Anderstonputyouc a m@wenthim comingbacknowandagainfor a weewanderabouto

It seems | ike only yesterdayé

: - AR it ez e
17th Glasgow Company Boys Brigade, Camat Meigle, 1964
Rear: Jimmy McKail, Eddie Read, Bert Warner, John Wilson, John McCaller, Wilson,John Cooper,
Ronnie Johnstone, Donnie McKinnon, Robert Inglis, Drew HendRoBert Wilson.

3rd Row: Roy Laing, David Wilson, Alistair McDonald, Jim Halbert, Robert Geddes, lRosgo,

2nd Front Row: lan McKail, Jim Gilmour, Robert Warner, lan Gault, Robert Craig, Jim Cairns,

Norman Inglis & George Turner.
Front Row: Willie McGrotty, David Baxter, lan Wilson, Alex Henry & lan McDougall

From the Company Chronicle 0of193%

The following article featured in the December 1939 edition of3ti2 n d G| a@temgtotovalssire
Boys (and parents) of ther i nt e nt i oas nornal thfioGgaautrthe peviod @f uncertainiyl
themoreabsor bing when it i s,Stoklrads Hasaslotatedappoximatels r
600 yards from Clydeside shipping. Théide reads:

fiThe question as to whether B.B. work should be carried on during wartime has aroused

controversy in different circlesThat may have been the reason why so many Companies were la
making a start this yeaBut in the majority of cases it was just momentary pause after the declaratic
war, and then a rush to resta’nd this attitude commends itself to all people with the welfare of t|
organisation at heartSome Companies of course are quite willing to start but have no place to

parale and are therefore forced to remain inacti@hers hesitate because of difficulties which may cr
up due to an air raid, and one must acknowledge this difficulty.

In Stobcross House we are fortunate in having premises, which meet every requirbmiatiower
hall, which is almost entirely below street level, we have room to accommodate the whole Compan|
reasonable protection against air railo protection of course is of any use in a gas attack unless
have a gas mask with yout is a mistake to come to any parade of the Company without your rifask
every member brings his mask on every occasion then we are as safe in the hall as anywhere in |
To further the aims of safety the Company may introduce gas mask drill, which will ¢éhatievery
Boy will be familiar with the procedure in an emergendyill of this sort must never be treated as |
joke, the joke might be on you one day.

Youth organisations today have a most important job toTd® present generation of Boys may well b
the men who will bring the Country out of the difficult years which follow wéears of discontentment
and gloom. Years of patient plodding to renew faith in individuals as well as Natidite transition
between war and peace will be depressing unless men of true calibre are ready to meet it.
organisations can and will prove their worth in this respect. Mental, Spiritual, and Physical educ
along with discipline, will produce the proper mafhis is the work all B.B. Companies will be doing
during the difficult years of wad.

W.R. Farmer, Captain
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REFLECTIONS OF MY YOUTH
Robert Henshelwood

Until | was fourteen years of age my parents lived in a first f
tenement flat at 713 Argyle Street next doorto Stkviars L at
Church, which everyonecalled the churchi St M aLivikgdirs
such close proximity to the church | was taken to the nursery
there at the time, and | have an abiding memory of being sieolo
malt mixed with orange juice and cod liver ofEgh! | was sent tc
Sunday School, and at the age of nirjeined 32nd Glasgow Life
Boy Teambeforel at er movi ng on tlthinkTtf
was around 196&e 32ndamalgamated with the 17thndit was
around this time | joined the Chird'outh Fellowship.

One other association | remember was the Church Puppet
where we madéandp u p p e Pusich & Judgdand other puppet
all underthe supervision of Mr John OrOncethe puppets wer:
finished we presented a Puppet Show acted out by the member:

| attended FinniestoPrimary School (Iwish | still had the schoc Argyle Street, my tenement block &

badg@, before moving on to the then Woodside Senior Secondas St . Mar kodés Lanc
Woodlands RoadBecause | lived virtually next door to the church | could watch out for weddings from
my bedroom window, and money gathered from O6Wed

money. Me and mpalsalsco f f er ed t o fAwat cihieBateps oma Ak g@@rl @ u tSg ir
pennies.

| recall that my main sport was badminton, my pal George Turner and | play
St. Marks on Mondays and Saturdays and in two other clubs during the we
later joined Hyndland F.P. Rugby Club and played for them for about ten
Whenl later immigrated to Englanidioined a Rugby Club there.

e

| have many happy memories of my time in the B.B., in particular pla
euphonium in the B.B. Brass Band. Being a member of the band ensur
visited various places. One vivid memory | have is of Christmas Eve one ye
were standing between the pillars of Wellington Church on University Av
playing Christmas Carolshe snow was lying and gently falling as we play
Silent Night- it felt really emotional. Even now as | write thisam aware of tha
sensation.

¥
%
*

¥
&

Finnieston School
badge

The band was asked to perform in-mBnB. oFaGlf asgow
the Kings Theatre, Bath Street. On those occasions school excused us homework for a whaldteveek

bliss ! I al so r ec avenidatdbroxnStadionn vehbnl GéasgavwRBatyalioh wak presented

with a new @t of Colours, by Princess Margaret. On that occasion our band was part of a massed Brass
Band. On the evening prior to the main eveat dress rehearswas held in glorious sunshira the
Football Stadi um. UnfortunaiGeélkyg gab hiderbebihcehobwi wigd
-and | ot We ved toid thé Boys of the 1st Glasgadke original Company would not be wearing
raincoats, andas Ceremonial Bandsmen we were instructed to do likewiSte arrival of Princess

Margaret and Anthony Armstrong Jones was grebyasl Royal Saluteits funny the things you remember

- the Royal couple were very suntanned, they must have just returned from sunnier climes.

On that occasion the Battalion Brass Band |l ed t6Fh
successive Companies peetstl they filled the terraces.Witnessing the entire Battalion parading was
something to beholdit took over halfan hour for the parade to pass the saluting base. Then as the Old
Colours entered the stadium, the Pipe Bmnass Bands combined to play a Slow Troop followed by a
Quick Troop, after which the Old Colours were marched off for the last tintleet brass dnd playing

flAuld Lang Syne dne difficulty brassband players had to overcome was slow marching while playing
General Salute in quick time synchronising feet to tempo was something of a mental and physical
challenge! One particular recollection literally soaked into my memory is the amount of rain that fell that
night - down it poured; it found its way into our instruments while we were staratliaiention; the rain

fell down the bell of each instrument, anten the band began to pJas well music the euphonium and
bass sections gurgled with rain watdt.was indeed anemorable occasionand we were thoroughly
fidrookit ! ©
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Another occasion | recall was the time the band was playing outside the City Chamber in George Square.
At that time our music repaire included the cha h a  trelloweBirdiiand the Glen Milleversion of

fiSt Louis BlueeWe wer e supposed to remain at atofedkowt i on,
Bird,0 John Wilson our bandmaster gave me a bollocking for swaying as | played!

17th Glasgow Boy%®% Brigade Band,
Here | am with the &nd, wearing a light grey coafThe windows of my home ear
immediately above our headEhose that can be seen in the photo include John Cooper
(Trombone), Kenny Baxter (Eb Bass), Ronnie Johegtemphonium), Robert Russelith
Robert Geddes at the rear. The mace bearer is from another Company.

Campé

| guess B.B. Campave us many memorable momei@pending time at camp was something completely
different from our normal existence. It was great to be able to spend carefree times with our pals. The
ol der boys used to send the first tlhooetentsatmgher s t
we would tell the first time campers stories of Bella Duff the camp ghost, all the while trying our best to
scare them and keep them awake. The campds toil
whenever one the new campers went to the toilet in the pitch dark we would follow them, wait until they
were inside and throw stones onto the tin roof and walil like banshees, the boys invariably ran back to their
tent with their trouseraround their ankles tripping them up as they went.

Tent Inspection B.B. Camp, Meigle Camp 1966
Robert Craig, Robert Henshelwood, lan McKail, Richard Kearney & Drew Laidlaw



16

We didndot just try pranks on t hatsoattempted pranksecagamste r w
the officers. One time al/l the boys Ilifted and
way to the goal. We then left the car between the goalposts leaving only a couple of inches at either end,
impossible to drive out. Roy took it all in good humeure did recover the car.

On Sundayds we wer en 0,50we eithanwenttfoe alclimbap Kinpuanye, of tmda b a |
swim in the River Isla boywas that cold We thenhad to walkiwo miles there antack- still, it kept us

fit. Every year we challenged the village team to a game of football and thrémmedcvery time.

However cricket was a different matter, they always hammered us at cricket. Then there was a game
6puddox, 6 | am c o basis of cneddrn day basehekidt likeb feotbdll fared cricket,

puddox was part of our Tent Sports competitions with each tent vying against the other.

It could be my imagination, but | seem to re¢h#it whilewe were at camp it was always sunny. At one

camp Robert Wilson was sitting relaxing under the shade of a tree when he fell asleep, of course, the sun
moves round and he ended spending a few days in the cottage hospital with sunburn. Speaking of
falling asleep, reminds me of John McCallum w&een when we were having a camp party he would fall

asleep dead on 9pm. John talked in his sleep, so we used to ask where he kept his sweets or if he wanted
to buy a battleship. Sometimes we would ask where he kept his wallet, the following morning he could
never figure out why hisavl | et wasnoét OQaoeadienally \weiligted Ipirh fadt askeép and

carried him into the sportstemvh en he awoke the next morning he c«

Meals at camp were pretty good and varied, but it seemed we were forever peeling potadesl aw
cook, a Mr Bunting who, to my mind, never seemed the most hygienic. Sometimes after lifting coal and
putting it on the fire he would cut up blocks of cheelsaving it covered in sooffinger-prints.

I remember the time | sefff from camp with George Turner to doe Duke of Edinburgh Silver Award

but cannot remembehe details. | remember George continued on to the Gold Award but | was busy
doing other things. However, I did accompany hi
it rained solid the three days we were in the wilderness, absolutely terrible!

When | reached the age of sixteen, | along with others moved from the B.B. Company into what was
called the B.B. SenidBection This was a more relaxed and advanced part of the B.B. We had classes on
musical appreciation, discussions on a range of topics and photography including developingywhlotos

even had a class on car mechanics.

The Senior Section 1969
Jim Gilmour, lan McKail, Robert Henshelwood. Robert Warner, Robert Craig

Jim Cairns & David Baxter
Earning a |livingé
As result of area redevelopment our family moved to Knightswood, and on leaving school | got a job as an
engineering apprentice at Al ebefarentbeng on®tidhmpBrevnss 6 s h
(Clydebank) as a Mare Engineering Draughtsman, thiater still to Barclay Curle.The timing of my
Marine Engineeringcaresr was poor- the Clyde shipyards were in decline and most of us ended up
redundant.
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I then went into sales and worked for Olivetti, before working for over thirty years as Scottish Sales
Manager for a mechanical handling companmgost of my work was in Englantbut | had to regularly

travel to Germany. When the company moved me to the North of England | chose to live near York.
Later still when | was appointed National Sales Manager for a German Machine tool company, | remarried
and moved to Leeds, thémHarrogate travelling around the UK extensively including one week a month
in Northern 1 rel an-d exparlienced g fewd Wolryeng MmamentskiHere,sbét that is
another story.

My wife Lynn was director of an Architectural practice but had always wanted to work with food, so she
left and g@ened a delicatessen in Yorkhe shop still bears our name. About 15 years ago my wife and |
decided upon a simpler life (how wrong we were!). | retired two years ago and moved to the Isle of Bute
and bought a small flat in Rothesay Town Centi&e opened a small manufacturing unit making
chutneys, mustards, jams and pickles. We won a |
My wife Lynn and | gave up our salaries in 2020
and enjoy a walk every day!

My family still live in Glasgow- my mum is 99. Lynn and | have three children and four grandchildren
living in Newcastle, York and Harrogaté¢he eldest is 17. Our hobbies include visiting the children and
going somewhere warm on holiday.

= .’ NN 7 w7 ,‘ B Derd S v
The part of Argyle Streetwhere | lived in its finals days

Two images of Argyle Street
The view on the |l eft features St. Mar kds Lancef.i
Bar at 3 Cranston Street (1958), while the view on the right is from the still under construction
approach ramp to the Kingston Bridge (1968). The only tenement property remaining today is the
former 6Shandon Bells /Butteryd6 (Two Fat Ladies)
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MEMORIES OF YOUTH
Calum Paterson

I mademy arrival in Glasgowon the 28th June1952 at Stobhill Hospitalto proud parentsAngus and
MargaretPaterson. My parentshad previouslymovedfrom a crofting communityon SouthUist in the
Outer Hebridesto be marriedin Glasgowin 1952. The employmentsituationin the Outer Islandswas
limited at the end of the Secondworld War, so my parentshad chosento moveto Glasgowto starttheir
newlife togetherof which| wasnowto bevery muchapart.

At first we lived in aflat in ExeterDrive in the ThornwoodDistrict of Glasgow,but movedto 957 Argyle
Street,Finniestonin 1955. We occupiedthe top floor flat of the tenemenbuilding whosecloseentrance
wasnextdoorto thefamousii S k IC b 6 andjystacrosgheroadwastheequallyfamousii ReéBxa r ! 0

A large Highland Community had also settledin the areaafter the
war and my parentshad many relationsandfriends closeby which
helpedthemsettleinto the new city environmentwvhich, atthattime,
wasaliento them. My parentsattendedSt. ColumbaChurchon St.
Vincent Street,asthis oneof the few churchesn Glasgowthatheld
servicesn Gaelic! Thechurchis oftenreferredto asthefi Hi g h
Cat h e d atddeddundaySchooltherewhich was thankfully
heldin English.

| was by this time attending Kent Road Primary School and
remembermy first day asif it were yesterday! My parentshad
nothingbut the bestintentionsfor their sonwhenthey presentedne
for my first day into formal educationto be as suitably attired as
possible. | arrived at the School gatesresplendenin School cap,
collar and tie, blazer complete with school badge, grey flannel
shorts,white socksand shiny black shoes! To saythat | stoodout
would be a massiveundersatement Unfortunately,similar boysin St. Columba (Gaelic) Church

my classwerenotaslucky asl waswith their uniformattire - they

turnedup wearingfi w e | larnd woslky jumpers! This wasof no fault of their own, but down to their
family circumstancesthat an unbeknownto me was an issue of the poverty and unemploymenthat
existedin the surroundingareasat thetime.

My parents continuedto promote my Highland
upbringing by sendingme on my final day at
summerin A k ispotrapandtweed] a ¢ klentust
be saidthat | did experiencesomebullying but a
quick senseof humourand fast running skills saw
me safelythroughto Secondanschool.

It wasduringmy time at Kent RoadSchoolthatmy
associationwith The B o y Briyade first began.
Therewas no B.B. Junior Sectionin St. Columba,
so with someoff my newfound schoolfriends |

joinedthe 41stGlasgowLife Boy Teamthatmetin

nearbyin KentRoadChurch.

Kent Road School

My recollectionsof this time are vague due to the

passingof time but | remember that in the early 1960s we merged with the 17th Glasgow B.B. at
Anderston St. Peters Church. The church was located at the Gushet of St. Vincent and Argyle Street but
has since been demolished. The Life Boy Team was run byVinsier whose kindness and enthusiasm

| still remember and cherish to this day. Another merger took place in 1963 when the 17th merged with
32nd B.B who met in St. Marks Lancefield Church on Argyle Street in Anderston; we always knew this
church si mp Mya Mhkesunidd BtB. Company retained the 17th number but this new
arrangement was about to make a major contribution to my fdéwelopment.

'\
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Up until thistime | rarely movedout of the Finniestonarea
wheretherewas little for young boys growing up to keep
themselves entertained - except being chased by the
fiParkyd in Kelvingrove Park! Either that or Sunday
culturalvisits to KelvingroveArt GalleryandMuseumor, if

you were really lucky, a oncea year visit, via tramcar,to

GlasgowZoo!

It waswith sometrepidationthatmy B.B. Companymoved
from Finniestonfi o vteer6 ¢ o ul nit gevehat we had
beentold by my mischievouschumswasthefi w i ldndsof
And er sltwill mWaysremembemy first Friday night
at the Company. We could not have been made more
welcome by the Company leader, Captain A J i m
McKail. | rememberthat within no time and certainly by
the end of that first evening,being involved in a gameof
crab football with my soon to be life-long friends! My
weekly timetablehad beenpretty uneventfuluntil then, but
it wasall aboutto changebig time!

Monday eveningswere P.T. nightsrun by the B.B.
in FinniestonPrimary School. Sometimeghe class
includeda run throughthe old, dimly lit, pedestrian
Clyde Tunnel The evening ended with us all
adjourningto the6 S k C & tf@® the bestice cream
drinksin Glasgow,it wasalsohandy,as previously
stated| lived up thenextclose!

Tuesday,f my memoryservesme right, wasBand
PracticeNight, led by the amazingLt. John fiBig
Coom Cooper. | never participatedin the band,

Anderston St. PetersChurch
Gushetof Argyle St./ St. Vincent St.
Meetingplaceof the17th Glasgow
until 1963

Me aged12in my B.B. uniform

althoughl seemto remembera failed attemptwith
the bugle! This lack of involvement puzzles me
evennow as | havealways had a lifelong love of
musicandplayeddrumsin variousrock bandsin my

Our favourite haunt, the Skibo Café

late teensandearly 20s The Companywasvery proudof its brassband,which waswell respectedor its
playing ability throughoutGlasgow. We were all very proudto marchbehindthe bandasit led us on

variousChurchParades.

Wednesdaynight was the B.B. First Aid Classheldin Kent RoadS ¢ h o doréstairs
gym. The classand instructedby the memorableRonnie fiChinad Johnstoe. | 6 mot
surewhy hewascalledfiC h i rashéwasdefinitely not Chinesé

Thursday, night was the B.B. Swimming Club at CranstonhillBaths, followed by an

extremelyhot cup of soupfrom thevendingmachines.




20

Friday was CompanyParadeNight, where numerousactivities were on offer, all of which led to us
achieving proficiency badgesand advanceawards.Along with the others| took full advantageand
achievedan armful of nickel badgesncluding an Expeditionbadge,The Duke of EdinburghAward and
theB.B. Qu e eBadgs | waslatergiventhe privilege of promotionthroughthe ranksto therole of Staff
Sergeanandgivenchargemy own squad.

TheQu e e Badgs,
Thehighestawardin the
B.B.

On the hills high aboveGare Loch, 1968
CalumPatersonRobertWarner,lvor McLeod,
David Baxter,lan McKail & Jim Cairns

SundaymorningwasBible Classat 10.00amprompt! Eitherthator we wereonaB.B.
BattalionChurchServiceelsewherén theCity.

Saturdaywas match day; the Football Team was led by Lt. Ronnie Campbelland
latterly by RobertGeddes.Ourt e a hothaparkwasYorkhill, just southof Yorkhill
Chi | dHospital@the parkwasaboutamile awayfrom whereour B.B. Companymet.

As well as Yorkhill, our team played on the various blackash parks dotted throughoutthe Northern
District, suchasTemple(Knghtswood) Ruchill, Victoria Park(Whiteinch)and Cowlairs(red ash!)- | still
carrythe scars! Our B.B. teamstrip wasblue with white hoopsanda collar, the strip wascomplimented
by white shortsand red socks- we looked very smart. The Companyat that time was blessedwith a
numberof extremelygoodplayers,but | stoodout from therest- | canexplain. | hadby this time moved
from Kent RoadPrimaryandwasnow attendingWoodsideSecondanschoolto the north of Kelvingrove
Park. | was also playing football for the schoolteam who playedin the s ¢ h o anlbud &f Maroon.
Unfortunately,oneweek! put my schoolstrip into the weekly washwhich unbeknowrto meincludedmy
B.B. strip. The endresultwasthat from that day forth | turnedout playing left backin a very fetching
bluewith SalmonPink hoopedop! To saythatl stoodout onthe parkwould beanunderstatement!

One Saturdayafter playing football at Victoria Park,is firmly etchedin my memory. Theteamusually
travelledby busto andfrom away matches. However,on this particularSaturday after anotherglorious
victory, myselfandfellow teammate,lvor MacLeoddecidedit would be a goodideato walk backhome
to Finniestonaspracticefor our forthcomingExpeditionBadge. As we wereaboutto leavethe park, lvor

suggestedt would be a greatideato hire a rowing boatandenjoy a trip roundthe boatingpond. We set
out manfully showinggreatseamanshijn our rowing co-ordination. Unfortunately,in our enthusiasnto

seehow fastwe couldgo, we forgotall abouttheislandat the endof the pond. Therewerea pair of swans
nestingon the island and aswe approachedt speedthe male swantook umbrageand stormedtowards
our boat. | immediatelycried out for reverseengines! But Ivor had a different plan of action- he leapt
out theboatandmadefor land. His actof braverycausedhe boatto capsizeandleft usbothin thewater
scramblingfor the safetyof the shore. It was a sorry site to witnesstwo rathersoggyboys squelching
their way hometo Finnieston. As it turnedout it was good preparatiorfor our ExpeditionBadgeaswe

endedup walkingin soakingclothesthenaswell!
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On anotheroccasionat TemplePark, weatherconditionsplayedtheir part. Ourfi G 0 a Waisteedamous
i MaimB | a e JoCairns.He wasfamousfor his athleticleapsandall-roundgoalkeepingskills (or so
hetells me!). Anyway, on this wintersmorning,thewind washowling andtherain washorizontal. By the
time half-time beckonedwe were 2 - 0 up. A very ®dlued (not black!), Jim declaredthat he had had
enoughandleft thefield of play for the shacksthatwerecalledthef ¢ h a nr goi onngur swlid centre
half, Gus Mclintyre (alsoan excellenttromboneplayer, but not at the sametime!), took his placein goal
andwe won 8 - 0 with 20men! Jim will alwaysbeourii MaimB | a cQur fabtball teamwasfortunate
in that we had very good players and we were very successfulin winning the leagueon numerous
occasionsThis achievementesultedin severalof the teambeingselectedo represenGlasgowBattalion
for gamesagainstotherBattalionsin anumberof variouscompetitions.

SummerCa mp é

Another fantastic opportunity the B.B. afforded us was the legendaryB.B. Camp which was held at
Meigle, Perthshireavery GlasgowFair fortnight. | usuallyreturnedto SouthUist for the schoolholidays
to staywith variousrelatives,but on occasionvhenthis wasnotpossible] attended.B. summercamp.

If you werelucky you could be selectedor the AdvancePartyandtravel up to Meigle the day beforethe

Companyarrived, pitch the tentsand preparethe site - it gaveus an extranight at camp! The field our

B.B. Companyusedwas part of the hugeBelmontEstate,and somethoughtthe site with its woodenhut

hadbeenanold army camp.Whateverthefield hadbeenusedfor in the past,we pitchedour hugecanvas
tentsin straightlines. Theb o yten@werepitchedabout10 yardsoppositetheo f f i tenesrThedoys

divided into tent squadsandeverymorningtherewould be tentandkit inspectionwith a silver cup being

awardedo the besttentat theendof camp.

Camp meals were preparedin the old Nissen hut
which had a kitchen with a coal fired stove; the
meals were servedin the long woodenhut, which
wasalsousedfor indoor activitiesif the weatherwas
wet. Thehutalsohousedafi T u ® Kk o gt therear.
The last night of camp was special for the senior
boysin the Company,aswe wereinvited to join the
Captainand his fellow officers for a specialdinner
without the youngerboys. It somehowmade you
feel grown up. Thosewere memorablehappy days!
A separatebook would be requiredto describethe The Nissen hut just prior to demolition
timesandadventuresve all enjoyedat this fabulous

camp.

Every day wasfilled with a variety of sportingactivities competingagaing eachtent aswell asplaying
againstteamsfrom thelocal village or teamsfrom the nearby schoolcamp. Therewasalwaysfree time
to spendrelaxingaroundcampor taking the twenty-minutewalk to thevillage shop. On certaindayswe
had the option of a swim in the River Isla or a long country walk to the top of the highesthill in the
surroundingcountryside- Kinpurnie.

View from the top, Kinpurnie, 1966
Left: lan McPherson, John Cooper, Robert Warner & Calum Paterson
Right: John Cooper, Calum Paterson, Robert Warner & John McCallum
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Thelong climb up Kinpurnie could be exhaustingandany time we begarnto tire we weretold the summit
wasjust over the next hill - we were (encouraged?yvith the old samestory everytime we went out on
expedition.

Historicevent s €

As the yearspassed was given the privilege of being promotedthroughthe ranksto that of Sergeant,
until finally, | wasgiventhe honourof promotionto Staff Sergeanandgivenchargeof my own squad. It

is said you can remembermwhat you were doing when an historic eventtook place. For me it wasthe
assassinationf Presidentlack Kennedyin November1963. | was polishing my B.B. belt buckle and
shoesin preparationfor the Companymeetingthat night, when | heardthe newson the radio. | still

rememberdiscussingit with my friend Robert Warner on our way down Argyle Streetto St. Marks
Church.

Events changedquite dramatically for me in
Januaryl968. A fierce galesweptup the Clyde
Valley causingdevastationalong its path. The
chimney stack of our tenementbuilding came
crashing down through my bedroom ceiling,
narrowly missing me lying in bed, before it
passedthrough the floor down to the house § i i
below. Thankfully, no-one wasinjured, but the = . i' T

building was condemned, (later to be pirals sasfs
demolishedand replacedby a Police Station). =
We movedfor a shorttime to live with relatives
in Maryhill, until my family was finally re-
housedin a new block of flats in Kirkton

Avenue,in the Knightswoodarea.

View of the tenementl lived in
from Finnieston Street

This was the beginningof the end of my journey with the B.B. but | still travelledto the meetingson
Friday eveningsfor a shorttime after moving to Knightswood,but both the distanceand me joining the
University of GlasgowVeterinarySchoolto beginmy future careermeant,regrettablythat our pathshad
to part.

As partof my studiesatthe VeterinarySchool,| wasrequiredon occasiorto travelto the now demolished
Glasgow Meat Market in Bellgrove Street for Public Health and Meat Inspection Lectures and
Demonstrations.This wasquite an experienceasat thetime | wasafi | ohaigdstudenth i p pwhieho ,
asyou canimaginecausedsomeearthyi b a nftom themenon the productionline asl passedy with
my colleaguesvho hadsimilar hair styles!

Anyway, getting backto the point of this reminisce on our journeyto the meatmarketin the University
minibuswe sometimeshadto stop by the University of Glasgowh JransportDepartmento fill up with
petrol. It was herethat my B.B. pastcamebackto meetme! None other than JohnCooperand John
McCallumwho werebothmechanicsn the garage(l havemissedouttheir rankson purpose!)

| wasto remaina closefriend with JohnCooper. Throughoutour long relationshipwith the University,
we both progressedvithin our variouscareersand our pathswould frequentlycrossin our rolesin Senior
Management.Indeed,l wasprivilegedto attendhis retirementpresentatiorin the SenatéMeetingRooms
at the University whereboth his diligenceof duty andservicewasrecognised Like John,I myself, was
fortunateto besimilarly recognisedy the VeterinaryFacultyfor 42 yearsof service.

My brief recollectionsof my time with the 17th B.B. doesnot do justice to the amountof time, effort,
guidanceandfriendshipthat| wasshownby the Captainandthe variousofficerstoo numerougo mention
individually by name. They will always have my gratitude and their influence has stayedwith me
throughoutmy adultlife andhashelpedform the personl amtoday.

In conclusion,| am glad that over the pastfew years,| havebeenableto meetup with a numberof my
B.B. palsfor the first time in nearly 40 yearsfor a reunion. It was asthoughwe had neverparted,we
simply pickedup from wherewe last met, andwe evenreturnedto visit our campsitein Meigle! | think
this speakssolumesfor whatthe 17thB.B. meango all of us. Still 6 SuandSt edf ast 6 é



23

As a postscriptmy reflectionshavebeenwritten during thetime of the Coronavirugpandemichat started
in February2020. This epidemichascausedmajorsufferingandlossof life globally. Neverbeforein my
lifetime, no matterour religiousbeliefs,or political idealshastherebeena morepressingneedfor society
to moveon asonefor the sakeof future generations.

Car wash day on Argyle Street,
1967
David Baxter, Robert Warner,
Calum Paterson, Ivor McLeod,
Robert Russell & Gusicintyre

B.B. Camp Day visit to Arbroath, 1966

Eddie Read RonnieJohnstor, JohnCooper,Robertinglis, Jim Halbert, lan McPherson& Drew Henry

Jim Gilmour, Normanlnglis, RobertWilson,JimmyMcKail (Captain)RobertGeddes& CalumPaterson
RichardKearney,GusMclntyre, Alex. Henry,lan McKail, RobertCraig, lan Wilson,

David Baxter& Jim Cairns

Here we are again on Belmont Field
but where are our tents?
(August 2019)

Front; CalumPatersonJim Gilmour,
lan McKail & Jim Cairns
Rear: lan Duncan,JohnWright &
KennyAnderson

(JohnCoopertookthephoto)
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SCHOOL, THE B.B. AND MY FIRST JOB
lan Duncan

I lived with my mum, dad and older sisters Isobel and Morag in didopflat at 845 Argyle Street, the

close next to the Post Office. Isobel was the eldest and she was friends with Eddie Reafdtijen

younger B.B. Officers). My sistdvlorag s six years older than méWVhen | wasfive years of agd

attended Finnieston Primary School fomy primary e@ucation, the school was a short walk up

Houl dsworth Street thefRnniébownd oEleldi dt wXtsr eneotv.e d Wtioe
befae moving on to Woodside fosecondary Education and had to trek in all weathers through
Kelvingrove Park to Woodside!

Above:St . Johno6s EHduldswartp Street

think the churclmust haveclosed- | d evertemember
seeing it openOpposite: is the Argyle Streettenement
block inwhich | lived. The entrance to my close is wh
the Post Office van is pulling away from the pavement.

My early memories are pretty much blank, but | remember that after school we used to playatsidaty

football in Finnieston School playground or in Kelvingrove Park. But most of the time | played football

and cricket in the backcourt with my pals, even though our backcourt was on a slope! And of course, we
used to play chases and jump over the dykes separating the backgourtsad to be an expert climber it

those days to get anywhere fast. | guess for me that was pretty much the normal routine, because going to
school and going out to play was justaway ofdfee di dnét know anything diff

I remember | wanted to join The Life Boys because some pals were joining, Drew Laidlaw joined at the
same time. My mother took me to join The Life Boysinar k 6s Lancefield Church

short walk along Argyle StreefThinking back, althogh | di dndét Krhebifies aswelt t he
run, with fun and gamesandinstilling discipline in me. | recognised a couple of boys from school but
wasndét sure what to expect. From memory, one of
other boys who were all wearing a uniforna blue jersey with a brass badge, and what looked like a
sailorbés hat . The evening began when onethiof t he

was foll owed by a short Openi mMgzeBeerrcvhiicneg 6 tWea tt hien
trying to avoid bumping int@ach otheas we crossed paths while making all sorts of manoeuvres. The
hardest partvas trying not to get dizzy whildoing a spiral. We enjoyed all sorts of games from team

relays to the popular fAPort and Starboard. o Thi
hall to the other when the leader calledi t ei ther 6PANd wherSttahbéoapbopdma
overboarddé was cal | edthelaseonetd do sccwasosthtieedsame appliechwdenf | o

OFreezed wa siunteazid (mewe), wasfoutr Bhé wirther was the last boy standing, or should
that be lying on the floor?

I had my first real game of football playing for The Life Boy Team. We mostly played our games on the
cinder parks at Yorkhil!/ or the better park at R
proud to have been selected to playfibhe Lified t e a m; | played imgoal andhinks we won

most games but candét be sure
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17th Glasgow Life Boy Football Team, 1966
Me andmy team matesl am in the front row extreme right

When | reached the age of twelve | weansferred to join the big boys in the B.B. Company. This was

very different from The Life Boys whonly met on Wednesday nightsie BB. met every night of the

week.| remember attending the Signalling and P.T. Classes, and in particular the First Aid Class which
was run by Ronnie Johnsen who f or some unknown Chnaetalsgotra had
certificate for First Aid, but canét think of an\

The Company had a separate night for table tennis as well as a swimming «
Thursday nights. Among the many things | learned in the B.B. was how to
a brass belt bucklevery useful in later life (?7?)

For me one of the highlights of the year was the annual B.B. Camp at M
those were my first holidays outside Glasgow without my family. | think mos
the boys attended camp, and it was great spending time with the other guys playing games and generally
having a great time. Brilliant times right enough!!

Ready for Tent Inspection, 1966
George Turner, John Ryan, Jim Cairns, lan Wil8otan Duncan

When | think back | canét believe how I packed s
mil k for Tinabés Dairy just across for my home, t
I went to Smithoés Dairy o ntodeliveg jugeecggdoxesdud of groceriesar E
around the various tenements$ guess | must have been the first Deliveroo! Once the deliveries were

complete | got ready to go off to the B.B. for a night of fun and action. Tiese happy daypacked
with activity!
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| remember getting myirst r e a | job at the age of sixteen with
Which reminds me of anot her B. B. l i nk, my mot her
and speak with the manageress. We had a chat and she told me she would try and arrange an interview for
me, and if | did get an i nt er vi.Bilsland wasvgest supporteme nt i
Well, I got an interview, and within a few minutes .MBilsland asked if | hadny hobbies.l quickly

replied, Al 6m in The Boys Brigade. 0 AExcell ent o

Victory Park, Meigle,
might not be in the sam
| eague as O
Ground?®o but
many memories of th
times ouryounger selve:
played cricket anc
football th

Calum Paterson and lan Duncan, 2019

Enjoying a sentimental stroll
over Belmont Field
Jim Gilmour, CalumPaterson,
JohnCooper,KennyAnderson,
lan McKail & JohnWright,
(August2019)
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BUILDING ON A SOLID FOUNDATION
Jim Gilmour

Life today is very different from the one | h:
growing upmy family lived in a tenement i
Heddle Place, right in the very heart of Anderstor
attended Washington Street School and most ni
| hung around with my pals playing football in ti
school playground and trying not to get ir
trouble. | joined the 51st B.B. who at that time
in the halls of Anderston Old Church, but other tf
that | spent time with my pals who were not in |
B.B. Thinking back | reckon my life would ha\ 5
been very different i f [ o
redevelopment. WEm Anderston Old Church close Heddle Placec1960
the B.B. also closed.

Il 6m canot remember why | went up Argyle Street t
but | did recognise some of the gdyem fiWashy (Washington Street SchoolJw a s n éstire Itwoutd

fit into the 17thbutguess it was the football that attracted me, the B.B. had a good team at that time, and
football was my passionAs it turned out, | stayed with the 17th and soon found | was enjoying the

various activities especially camp at Meigle. A f
with your pals playing football and other spor§sfh e only downsi de to B.B. <ca
kit inspectiond and the occasional Isthinkihwasabdut or de

fifteen when our family had to leave Anderston as result of redevelopment, we moved to Woodhouse
Street, Knightswood.

While at camp we got up to all sorts of things from swimming in the freezing River Isla to playing
football, puddox, cricket and volldyall on the wide field. Inside the large wooden hut at Meigle we

played table tennis and board games, while outdoors we had wide a variety of sports, not to mention the
fabled 6Meigle Mileb6b and climbing up Kinpurnie,
the weather was too heso we had water fight8Ve always had a bus trip to Arbroath and while there we

were free to wander around, buy presents, visit the carnival or go for a swim in the freezing outdeoor pool

and all time we were with our pals.

We played Meigle village team at football and b
chance, even their youngest boys were fantastic at bowling and battegilayed football against other
| ocal t eams, some wer e mahbse games werk reajly hagrd, mut § think Wea r me

won most of the gamedlVe also played the various school camps, sometimes those teams were made up

Not quite ready for Inspection, 1966
lan McKail, Keble Singh, Angus Mclintyfepbert Craig, John Ryan,
Richard KearneyJim Gilmour, David Baxter & Jim Cairns
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I left school at the age of fifteen and got a job working for John Laing, the largest construction company in
the U.K. Their training programme was second to nonall aspects of the industryl earned a good

wage andmy employerssent to me college and funded my training for eight years. | was eventually
promoted to Contracts Manager-ypmgowh buaifiessat one pomt | e |
| was employing 327 staff in various trades.

When away from work along with the rest of my B.B. mates | attend the Young Peoples Fellowship in
Anderston Church where we were able to continue the friendship we had enjoyed in tharBdgided
attraction was there were girls in the YPF! | later met Laura, who is now my wife and in time we bought a
farm at Balmore near Torranc&Ve now have two grown up daughters and two grandchildiée. has

been good, if only my mum could see me now!

Around 2017a number of the former B.B. members arranged a reunictogether and since then rou
numbers have steadily growie enjoyed tellingand listening tostories of days gone by and even
arrangeda nostalgic trip to our old campsite at Meigle where we wandered about recounting happy stories
of our days as boys at campthose were great days and that visit brought back very many happy
memories.| consider myself lucky to have joined a good B.B. Company at a crucial time in rrgnlifét

was there | madsome great lifdong friends.Wereit not for the B.B. my life would have been very
different, some othe guys | had earlier hgraround with ended up in jailit could just as easily have

been me but for the B.B. and the pals | mad e . L
thatmade methgu al i fi ed buil der , ahatduiltime intethesmaid llamtoday y s 6 B
Editors noteé

Jim was extremely reluctant to tell of his achie:
his own trumpetd, I assured him that this was h
Nonetheless, Jim was disinclined to tell of his humble background and his Heddle Place roots. However,
with the able assistance of his wife Laura, Jim

Coupled to what Jim said earlier he still tries to pay back the values he learned in the B.B. So, there is
another side to him worth hearingé

fiDuring my working life | was elected Scottish President of the largest trade organisation in the U.K.

The Federation of Master Builders. | was later elected President of the largest trade organisation in U.K.
and inducted in Stirling Castle. | was also Director of C.1.T.B. (Construction Industry Training Bward) f
apprenticeships in the U.kand a Board Member of THeuilding & Civil Engineering Trustees U.KI

serval as Chairman of The Lennoxtovmitiative formed to regenerate Lennoxtown following closure of

t he areabds taamgmesx @arptlloey eHospi t al . I am al so an

I n some ways Jimbébs story is not too dissimilar t
whom the B.B. helped shape their lives for the better. Jim is grateful to the B.B. and believes his life
would have been very different was it not for the influence of his early B.B. training and the friends he
made plushis workstraining and the faithful encouragement of Laura.
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Return to Meigle 5th August, 20191 We 6 ve not ¢ hahnhldagedve hat much
Jim Gilmour, lan Duncan, lan McKalil, Jim Cairns, Kenny Anderson, Calum Paterson,
John Wright & John Cooper
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SENIORS WEEKEND
27thi 30th September, 1968
Reporter:I McKall

The SenioiSectionreturned to MeiglenostSeptember Weekes@nd during our stay which was run on

an informal basis, the Staff organised the Saturday and Monday activities, while the Seniors ran the
Sunday activities.So, after Church in the morning we arranged a game of football with the village team.
The following is our report on the game.

The match started evenly but after a while it was evidles 17th were makin
more challeges than Meigle. Jim Gilmour had at least three opportunities v
he missed, while lan McKail had an even better chance thagbendered
Meigle had only one real chance in first half when Alan Laurie -tmssd a
header that ran along our goal line past Jim Cairns, but it was finally cle
Half-time 01 O

Y
Early in the second half, Gilmour found himself on the Aghtg just outside the T@’T et
Meigle penalty area and, hearing McKa#gall, passed the ball inside to McKail
who just failed to connect, but there was J. Cooper following up to mak® tblthe 17th. Five minutes
later it was 20 when A. Laurie sent overhagh-cross which again found J. Cooper who somehow got the
ball past the keeper and into the goal. From then on the village team pressed our goal very hard, but we
were in no real danger even though our goalie Jim Cairns was pushed and kicked. It took a penalty goal
after Laurie had handled for Meigle to score. A really hard exciting game, we played out the time to make
the final score Meigle-117th 2.

Team: J. Cairns, A. Laurie, Mr R Wilson. Mr J. Cooper, Mr R. Gededes, | McKail,
D Baxter, G Turner, R. Craig and J. Gilmour. (7 Seniors and 3 Staff)

17th Glasgow Senior Brigade Weekend, Meigle, 1968

Standing: Jim Cairns,
John Cooperlan McKail,
Robert Geddes,

Kneeling: George Turner
Robert Craig, David Baxter
Robert Wilson, JinGilmour
& Alan Laurie

David Baxter, lan McKail,
Jim Cairns, Alan Laurie,
George Turner, Robert
Craig, Robert Wilson, Jim
Gilmour & John Cooper
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MY ANDERSTON ROOTS
John C. Wright

For the first three years of my life | lived with my parents in Port Stretthey heard some streets were

to be demolishet to make way for a new road:he rumour was that Clydeferry Street to Cheapside Street
would be among the first properties to be cleared. So, when a ground floor flat became available at 54
Cheapside Street they moved there hoping they would be offered a new house in Scotstoun or
Knightswood. Unfortunately for them demolition work stopped on the opposite side of theastdeee
continued living in Cheapside Street for the next 25 years! Much to their dismay Port Stre¢gsavas
demolished to make way for the Clyde Expressway.

| grew up in an ever changing world. Streets disappeared, friends mwagdever to be heard of again.

My Primary School Washi@s hecIhgs ed &t r ie egent fyilast cauplé y e a |
of months ofprimary at Kent Road Schooll |l ost so many friends during
the time | was witnessing community being ripped apaend what | had experienced had happened to
hundreds of other people.

My parents were members of St. Marks Lancefield Church on Argyle Steit 196&t the age of nine,

| became a member of the 17th Glasgow Life Boy Tattached to thehurch. Not longafter | joined,

the dwrch closed and the 17thoved to the newly built Anderston Parish Church. Betty McCallum was
Leaderin-Charge when | joined. | remember John McCallone of the officers, taught us how to polish

our shoes, even the underside between the sole and heel. This lesson had a lasting impact, even today |
find myself | ooking at the soles of peopleds sho
17th allowed me to meet boys from the other side of Stobcross Street. Over the years they moved away as
the advancement of progress meant the tenements between Stobcross Street and St. VinceeiteStreet
demolished. | still wonder what became of Eddie Wilson, Johnny Benson and Matthew MacAuley?
Cheapside Street for some reason continued to survive this slaughter.

John Cooper took over as Leadl®iCh ar ge dur i ng nilelLifie®dc o nldt ymiag hti nh a
around that time The Life Boys nanmshanged to the Junior Sectioh.really enjoyed the varied
programme of activitie§iThe Lifie®offered. | thoroughly enjoyed taking part in the games, especially
O0Port and Starboar dPbar i an dnordak isn @né Fhirap IsidatedriasotidB oy . 6
Halloween Parties| wasalway s dr essed i n aprgn. da sufpssingpunevertwenrad s

prize! | was never a great swimmer,@ookingdfor apples was a worry! But | was relieved whewvas

given a fork to grip between my teeth and release itdrio bathto spear an apple. | think it was while

in the Junior Section | was one of many boys who performed traditional Scottish songs in the Kelvin Hall
Arena as part of the B.B. District Showd Ent er pri se Par t i diépated in a®ewer t h
shows in thafArena - The Glasgow Battalion shodrumbeafy andthe Partick District showd Ent er pr i s
Particko

17th Glasgow Junior Section, Kelvingrove Parkc1967
Leaders: Cathy Warner, Betty McCallum (LeadierCharge), John Cooper, Cpl. Jim Cairns
| am standingon thefar right
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By the time | joined the Company Section the un
opportunity -Htoxdvelardarhéet érperhdmber being too disap
rolling up your belt and storing it in your hat. | recall one night, during drill, the Boys were chatting when

Lt. lan McKail, our Drill Officer, referred to us as budgidssuspect he regrettedaking that corment as

for the remainder of that evening, at every opportunity, we kept c@liRg e t t Pyettyl lamd During

drill theory class Lt. McKail used two bars of chocolate to explain Company-Dridally enjoyed eating
6number one sectiond! l an was a gandel think itavasfthimc er |
who introduced us to VolPIrey b anlgtodhundur.l thinkhehad &s he t
perform as a skiffle group at one of the Displays. Sandy Russell was another officer who gave up his time
to teach me First Aid. Sandy was the ministeros
week for extra First Aid | essons which I needed
used during my working life. One of the many skills the B.B. taught me as a boy without me realising
how useful they would be in later life.

Now that | was mingling with the older and bigger members of the Company | remember the mixture of
fear and prideluring my first few weeks as aaruit particularly when attending the Company P.T. Class

at Finnieston Schoollcan 6t say | enjoyed t he ,hawavertpbrseeetedth t he
The following year the P.T. Class was transferred to Kelvinhaugh School. After class we would stop at
t h€hippy0 i n Argyl e Street on our way home. I reme.

bag. When | realised he wanted me to carry it while he ate his chips | popped it down on the pavement. A
hundred yards or so furtheron ltoldhilmme di dnét find it very funny.

By now | was attending Woodside Senior Secondary School and meeting freoploutsideAnderston.
Woodside also took pupils froMaryhill, Kelvinhaugh, Hillhead antiVoodlands. | met boys from other

B.B. Companies, the 1st, 49th, 93rd and the 227th. John Cooper and Bill Menzies introduced brass band
instruments to boys in 17th so, in my first music class at Woodside | shot up my hand when asked if
anyone played a musical instrumeiorned, | said | was told to report to music rooms at 2:30 pm the
following Friday where | joined the school brass section. Another opportunity had opened for me thanks
to the B.B.

When | think back to my childhood, my playground was literally a building site. It included a de
consecrated graveyard, a mile of motorway foundations, the remains of the Cheapside Street whisky bond,
the unfinished Kingston Bridge, numerous derelict buildings and the empty dock sheds along the
Broomielaw. | could have got into so much trouble back then. Fortunately the 17th amalgamated with
the 41st at Kent Road in 1974 and we began doing a lot more activities. | joinBddle Band as a

bugler. The 41st staged an annual show cafi@u y s &6 m,i&he Gfficérsveote the scripts and the

boys made the scenery, those concerts were great fun! | thoroughly enjapgdptak intheh Guy s &6 n
Gui ceoincert s. I remember a group of us sitting
Princes Street eating hamburge whi |l e rehearsing our Al i Ares . 0
Hameless Wi s and Laurel & Hardy singing thBlue Ridge Mountainsf Virginia.0 Our curtain raiser

was our ownr % oh-gBdliadg tsnesd | also recall going with the other senior boys to the

café on the corner d@lderslie Street and Kent Roatfter Bible Class, for coffee and rolls accompanied by

the Captain, Andy Montgomery.

One downside to the 41st was the church hall where the Company met. The hall of Ket.Réadent

Church wadeneath the sanctuary and thanks to the humerous supporting pillars a game of football could,

at best, be a pretty hazardous activity. However, dodging around the pillars undoubtedly helped improve
our ball control skills. One of my proudest moments was when | was promoted to Sergeant in the 41st.
The 17th didndt -gorknsdbprl amiesedft badgpportunit.y
but I feel sure it wouldndt have been a much bet"
stripes. Later, as an officer in the 1st Stewarton Company | would tell the sergeants that it was a great
honour and thy should be proud the stafftfthey were worthy of promotion.

Mei gl eé

B.B. Summer Camp was held at Meigle, Perthshire, during the Gla
Fair. These were great times, sleeping under canvas, mornin
inspection, peeling hundreds of potatoes and washing piles of dist
di dnét find Or-thecahayadebaintage itall good fa
We even managed a | augh when o
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Part of Camp Sports included a handicapce cal |l ed the 6Meigle Miled, v
and along a track in the surrounding woodland, past the school camp then back along the road. The last
sed¢ion of the racewas uphill- that part was a real killer! The fun started even before the race got
underway, everyone had his own opinion about the handicaps that ranged between a thirty second to two
minute start. No one was exempt from participating in theréggu feigned injury you simply walked

or limped round the cours,Ay e, t he 41st cert aiSeribuglytmoagt, evempomen o u't
enjoyed taking part in the O6Meigle Mile. I co
0 Me i gl eitwsl neaglydtwo miles long! | suspect the officers either had a warped sense of humour

or theywere simply using some form of psychology!

F

* The Meigle Mile was a timed om@da halfmile handicap race along countt _Z=—\
roads then through the forest before finishing back at camp. The winner /£ ==
awarded a prize while the slowest was awarded a beautifully inscribed wc
spoon, which they kept as a souvenir.

As well aschess and other board games we played table tdootball, cricket, tennis, volleyball and

puddox. Is it true the rules giiddox changed every year, or was it that the officers simply forgot the
rules? As a young officer | enjoyed sitting in the cookhouse with the other members of staff after Lights
out . We played a card game called o6switchd whil e
joking and drinking gallons of tea well into the

I cannot recall it raining very much during camp although | do remember one year, when | was Sports
Officer, | sent everyone out to play cricket in the pouring rdilRa i n s t o-pNpténdthe glstaty ?

d i d nlbpoured all that afternoon and when the score sheet was finally returned, the ink had run all over
the page. It was impossibto determine the real scord Coop 0 who was umpire sai
was the one with the most iikins! There is a rumour that one evening one of the boys offered to walk

the onehour trek to the next village for a bag of chips. Half a dozen boys gave him money and off he
went; by the time he returned he teaterthe lot! Theyd titerally had had their chips that night!

Sundays at camp were much quieter than week days. After church and lunch, we were offered the option
of either a twemile walk to the River Isla where we could swim in the freezing cold river, or aittitee

hike to Newtyle, followed by a fortyninute climb to the ancient watchtower on top of Kinpurnie, the
highest hill in thearea

A camp concert was held on the last night of camp. Every tent had to prepare and perform a routine
including the officers. The concert usually concluded with a riotous singgong.year George McVey

andl introduced théBirdie Dancéto camp. It was usually during this that the Captain donned his wig (a
mop head) and suddenly O6Camp Courtd was in sessi
defence- defence was usually naxistent and latant bribery was not uncommadn,fact it was openly
encouraged during the trial! Numerous boys were called as withesses against the accused. What a picture
on the face of each boy attending his first camp as he was called to account on some trumped up charges.
No one was ever found innocen hose found O6guiltyé by the jury w
joke, or carryout some other fittifyp u n i s hTheeemeningéended with the judge and senior exffic

retiring in processiorf r o m t hoeAftey &€ shartr btegkcame supper followed by Camp Prayers. |

think mostof usfelt quite sad at the realisation that this was our last night in camp.

That s Entéertai nment

The Company Brass Band provides another source of happy memories. The year after the 17th united
with the 41st a Brass Band was formed under the tuition of Golper. | played cornet and within a

short period of time we &re ready to perform in publi©ur first engagement was for a Housing
Association who invited us to play at the opening of newly landscaped backcourts. The adEdiacl
refur bi s hel@wedaferdd tiosthes eeentdisal he openi ng 0of Tthlkee bmind dnal
philosophically informed us th&tAf t er t hi s event there -wpdAndupl y on
we went a year or so later, in 1976 we played at the Scotland v England International at Hampden
(Scotland won 21).

oo, _THEBOVSBIGADE
GASGON BATIALIN |11

Tirsth
Coriler

V'A/\)/'o_ymmmp
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Scotland v England International, Hampden Park, 1976

By the time of the B.B. Centenary in 19&Burch unions meant that the 41st number had changed to that

of the 32nd Glasgow. | recall the thrill of Beating Retreat on the Esplanade of Edinburgh Castle,
performing at a Holyrood Palace Garden Party, playing at a Royal Film Premier attended by Prince
Charl es, going into a recording studio to record
Service in Ibrox Stadiumas well asmarching over theéBridges and up the Royal Mile to St. Giles
Cathedral with the Edinburgh Battalion Pipe Bande performed at a Stars Celebrity Gala Dinner in
Edinburgh attended by Prince Phillip. \lsoperformed on a New Year shdar BBC Radio Scotland.

The band played at numerous gala days around the country, the most regular being Sanquhar,
Dumfriesshire, where were treatideithera sit down lunch or a visit to the chip shop.

Throughoutmy working life in Crosshouse Hospital, Ayrshire, | would often meet people from Sanquhar
who remembered our B.B. band playing at the Riding of the Marches.

It still brings a smile whenever | think of George McVey managing to put the World Champion Pipe Band
out of step with his new drum solo as we paraded alongside them to George Square. B.B. Centenary year
in 1983 was a year pled with great memories. ThantisJohn Coopefor giving us all the experiendes

Above: Our band leading the World Pipe Bar
Champions down North Hanover Street to Gea |*'}
Square




32nd Glasgow Company Band, Anderston Parish Church, 1983
Front row: lain Macpherson, Kenny Anderson, John Wright, John Cooper, Kenny Baiebby Walker

During Brigade Centenary year the 1st Stewarton Company (Ayrshire) invited the 32nd Company Band to
play at their Church Parade. Little did | realise that six years later | would be living in Stewarton and
would be an officer in that Company. One Anderston connection | was pleased to come across was Bill
Heron, a former officer in the 115th and 32nd Glasgow Companies. Bill was Honorary Captain of the 1st
Stewarton and a pillar of societyHe was very well respected throughout the community. Hérron
regularly visited the 1st Stewarton and spoke to

of the 60l d days. 6 The boys were always engross
that the 32nd Glasgow, until recently, still had a connection with Stewarton thraughcdhour two sons
Cameron and Fraser. Both Cameron and Fraser gai

completehisKGVI Training at Carronvale.

Central Band, performing at Dumfries Community Weekend, 1988

Thinking back, | cannot decide whether it was great officers we had or a great bunch bfWimtsver

the reason the 41st was a fantastic B.B. Company! | cannot imagine what my boyhood would have been
like without the B.B. | will be eternally grateful to my dad Eddie Wright (a former member of the 41st)
for introducing me to The Life Boys, and to all the officers who through their commitment made the B.B.
something | looked forward to each week. If my parents had moved from Cheapside Street in the early
1960s | would have missed out of joining the 17th Life Boys, the 41st and later the 32nd Glasgow B.B.
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Companies. | am truly grateful for the many opportunities | was offered as a boy in the B.B. and believe
they all helped make me the person | am today. | hope through my service as a B.B. Officer | too was able
to pass on something of the values, training and enjoyment | received irthhélktand 32ndGlasgow
Companies.

Some of the officers | remembehen | was a boy includde Captain. Jimmy MacKail, Bill Menzies,
John MacCallum, Betty MacCallum, John Cooper, Jim Cairns, Annette Currie, lan MacKail, Sandy
Russell, Andy Montgomery and Donnie MacKinnon. | am grateful to every one of them.

FIFTY YEARS OF
HAPPY MEMORIES

Life Boy tour of Glasgow
Airport, 1968
| am in the back row, third boy
from the left

@ack door of the Gamp
Canteen, 6 Mei
John Wright, Willie Gorman,
Martin Campbell & Bobby
Walker

Outside the gates of
Victory Memorial Park, Meigle,
August 2019
Kenny Anderson, John Wright

& Jim Gilmour




36

PUDDOX
As defined by John N. Cooper

A number of ourcontributorsh ave menti oned the game of gamPwad dox o
unique to the 32nd; itvas then passed down to the 17th following the amalgamation of the two
Companies at the start of session 18@3 Following a later union in 1974, the game was again passed
on, this time to the 41st. The game came full circle when the 41st and 227th united in 1980 to bring about
the revival of the 32ndumber.

Whenever the game of O6Puddox6é i s -omecdsiomomostly)thehe r
rules were open to interpretation. Having been active in all the aforementioned B.B. Companies, | offer
the following version of the rules.

Rul es of Puddox Expl ainedég

Our game @®@fwad@Puddmet hing of a cross between cr

(varying) rules flung in for good measure! Two bases were set aboydrds apart, the batsmen
stood in front of three wickets (as in cricket); the bowler bowled from a single wicket at8und
feet oppode. Play was confined insidetaVé shaped angle of about 180
the 6VO6 continuing to infinity. To halt a run

throwing, or ki cktmegreldy Hhalttsiird@ttdothe hmwm,unmi ngt

with the ball.

The batsman used a baseball bat and the bowler a baseball. In order to score a run the batsman had
to keep the ball within the 0VO0, t hen-thisun to
earned a single run. The wickets were not a target for the bowler, thus the batsman did not have to
defend them, however if the batsman was in the process of running between the two set of wickets,
it was possi bl e -ofuotré at hfei erludnenri ntgo wdi kcnkoectk ( not t
successful a new batsman took up position. Due to the layout of the field the batsman always
played from the same wicket.

Each player was allowed an agreed number of bowls, usually ten.
bat sman was not Oput out 6 afte
team to await another innings. Players who managed to score {w

runs or mor e, earned a O6big hi
anywher e, even outside the pl a
increase his total number of r

to the back of his team until the opportunity came round for him to
again. The batting team continued playing until either they declared 1
innings, or any batsman was caught out (the ball not touching the gr
in which case the entire team was declared out. The game cou
played to a set time or an agreed number of bowls. So, there you t
imy definitive v e rigliteasimplerdalyd?p udd

Drew Laidlaw enjoying a relaxing game of puddox

L
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MY STORY
Kenny Anderson

Whenlwas seven years of afjaehedothg¢ 22ndiGasjowtBiBeCompariythatmat e
met in Anderson Street, Partick. Two years later, in 1967, our family left Partick and venasesl in

newly built flats in Little Street, Anderston; this is when | first came into contact with the 17th Glasgow

Life Boy Team. The 17th wagartof St . Mar kds Lancefield Chedurrch at
Charge was Miss Betty McCallum. When Miss McCallum stood down the following year John Cooper
took over as Leaden-Charge.

| thoroughly enjoyed my time in The Life Boys and particularly looked forward to playing games and
singing. Each year as Christmas approached we were takesit the Kelvin Hall Carnival and Circus.

After the circus performance we were allowed one hour to spend @athival with the clear instruction

toil Me et under the big cl ock aboveAfterithe Rotheadsicallednt r an
and everyone confirmed present we began our mile long walk along Argyle Street to the church, dropping
boys off as they passed their close.

Other than getting a white top for my hat and occasiomafying the big bell we had toaH-in the Team,

and raising and | owering the flag | donot rememb
marked the end of the session. However, | do recall being part of a huiglochdattalion Show called
Drumbeat held in Kelvin HallwWh e iihe Bifie® f or mal season cl osed we cor

activities in the church hall and, if the weather was good, we were taken to Kelvingrove Park where we
played games and football. The session was always brought to a close at the end of June with a day trip to
Ardrossan on the Clyde coast. Our day at the seaside was full of fun, sandcastle building competitions,
putting, races, and of course football.

Now that | think about it, | remember being invited to form part of the Guard of Honour at the wedding of

two of our Life Boy leaders John McCallum and Helen McQuilken. This was one of the last marriages

to be held in St. Mar kdés Lancefield Church; t he
congregation) moved two hundred yards up Argyle Street to the new Anderston Parish Church. The
facilities in the new church premises were considerably better than the old church, but there were also
tighter restrictions!

Getting I nvolvedé

I enrolled in the 17th Glasgow Company Section at the start of sessior69%68&iwas issued with my
pill-box cap, belt, and haversack. The Captain attitmat was Jimmy McKailassisted byBert Warner,

Bill Menzies, Roy Laing ath John Cooper who ran the band.enrolled in most of the weeknight
activities, PT., Communications, and at weekends playing football or going out on Expedition. | joined
the B.B. band and learned to play Tenor Horn; | even managed to gain third place in the Battalion Solo
Brass competition one year.

The Company P.T. class was held on Monday evenings in Finnieston School
the supervision of John Cooper. We sthrach sessiowith everyone involved in ¢
warmup game of football (T vit evdisImore likdhna hofd:
rugby!). The game was followed by floor exercises, vaulting and apparatus
Occasionally we would be taken for a run through the old Clyde Tunnel at the f
Finnieston Street, a round trip of about one and a half midghe end of each P.T.
sessiorjust abouteveryoneadjournedto the Skibo Café on Argyle Streetwherewe spentan hour or so
talking and consuminghuge quantitiesof ice-creamand ice-drinks (ice-creamfloating in a soft fizzy
drink).

I remembera funny incident at one of my first B.B. Displays. | was part of the vaulting squadand
everythingwasworking to plan until lan McKail, oneof the seniorboys, executeda i F | yAinnmggehke 0 ;
launchedhimself perfectlyfrom the springboardup into the air andoverthe 6 b o his@rmsoutstretched
when- 6 t w amverdthe elasticholding up his shorts. As lan sailedthroughthe air his armsdesperately
tried to recoverhis shortsandthe expressioron Mr. C o o p fagedvaiting to catchhim, was priceless!
Quite how lan managedo recoverhis shortsandget caughtsafelyis beyondmy understandingyou can

be surehe got an extraspecialround of applausdrom the audienceandall the teamwatching! lan took

no chancest the following y e a Display, whenhe appearedor the vaulting squadhe hada pair of clip

on bracesattachedo his shorts!
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I also recall there was to be no summer camp the first year | was in the Company, however Bill Menzies
and Mr Cooper organised a o6lightweight travelling
travelled north in Mr Menziesdbs car and Mr Coope
where we planned to spend our first night. Once the tents were pitched we spent the rest of that day
playing football and exploring the glen. As darkness began to fall we were taken on a long walk, which
was foll owed by a hot supper; exhausted we were
believe our eyes when we awoke the following morning to find the entire area covered inambthis

was the month of July! However, the snow disappeared when the sun came out. We continued our
journey north past Loch Ness ever watchful for the monster but | suspect the noise of our singing probably
shattered any hopes of ever seeing the creature. We decided to establish camp for the next few days at
Beauly, Invernesshire,we had a fantastic time there. For many of us this was the first time we had been

out of Glasgow and our first introduction to the fresh air and peace of the countryside.

Uni on with the 41st é.

| was a Sergeanthenthe 17th moved from Anderston Parish Church to amalgamate with the 41st at Kent
Road. Fitting into t he sdanareadyknew all the dlsffiderss Andyot a p
Montgomery (the Captain), Donnie McKinnon and John Cooper had earlier been involved with the 17th.
Union with the 4stoffered a wider range of activities. | recall one of the weekend camps at Montrose
House, Balmaha, where we spent much of our time playing footb&ayakingon Loch Lomond.

Twelve of us were selected to kayflom Balmaha to Inchcailloch while the remainder of the group
travelled by mail boat over to the island. Our gathering point was a secluded sandy bay to the west side of
Inchcailloch, and while the boysayakedand swamn the shallow warm waters, thé é i c eupad s et
barbeque.The sun was shining and we were with our pals and enjoying Wieat more could you ask

for?

We visited Montrose House several times every year; | recall one night, afterdights, 6Bi g Co
caught a number of us smoking in our bedroom. He warned us of the fire risk and lectured us on the
detrimental effects it would have on our health; after the lecture he ordered all four of us outside and made
us run round the football field a couple of times. We were breathless at the end of our punishment
exercise. Unf or t un at-édmystjll a smolci tadtmséday! Heealsadtoldnus countatltev i ¢ ¢
stars thersaid fi Gunt them again esomestarsappear to be missing!

41st Glasgow Company, Kent Roadl973
Back Row: lan McKail, Bill Menzies, Andy Montgomery, Kenny Anderson,
John Cooper & Donnie McKinnon
Forth Row: Grahame Will, Jim Fingland, George McVey, John Wright & Martin Campbell,
Third Row: Ronnie Johnston, Norrie McMillan, Gordon McDonald
Second Row Allan Martin,  lan Martin, Willie Gorman & Bobby Walker
Front Row: Sammy Thomson, Michael Gorm&wordon Walker & Stephen Anderson
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Guys O6n Gui seé

Every two years the 41st staged a concert cdlé8lu y s  6; nhe @ficers
wrote the scripts and every member of the Company had some le\
involvement in the productionThe boys earned their Arts and Crafts ba
making and painting scenery and performing in the show. | recall one sh
particular when George McVey and Jim Fingland performed a sketch dres
6Laurel & Hardy6é; they were convir
did a sketch as a ballet dancer and for the sake ofboartci nui ng fr
think | should say any more about that! The concerts were a great succe
were always played to a very appreciate audience in the packed hall each n

Perhaps as result of our concert expertise the 41staiwas/s asked to mak
props for Battalion Shows (Drumbeat and Arena). As part of our Arts & C
Class we made a huge papie©c h® caber for a Hi gl
Ark for another item, and the biggest challenge of allhuge scalemodel of a
Glasgow Tramcar capable of transporting boys.

Band Notesé

At one time the 41st wasinring two bands, a bugle band and a brass band, and being a member of either
band ensured there was plenty to keep you busy. | remember one of the earliest engagements for the brass
band was to play for the opening of némidden® (rubbish depository).An even more curious event

was to follow- playing at a fungaising concert to buy engines to power rickshaws in the Far East!

When | was promoted to Staff Sergeant | was asked to play one of the larger brass band instthenents

OE FI at Bass. 0 With the B.B. Centenary amproact
Battalion Band. One thing always puzzled me, was the name Kenny some sort of qualification for playing

the Bb Bass? At one time there were four Bass players in the band three of whom were called &enny

we renamed the fourth member Kenny!

Over the years the band performed at a wide variety of engagements ranging from Gala Days to
International Football Matches, and from Church Services to Royal Events. Undoubtedly one of the most
picturesque places we were invited to play was at Lochaline, Morven. Our accommodation was in a local
hall with a view overlooking the Sound of MullThe band had been invited by Acharacle and
Ardnamurchan Parish Churches to lead the praise at a number of Open Air Services during the May
weekend of 1989. We travelled by minibuses stopping for a break at Glen Coe before sailing over Loch
Linnhe on the Corran Ferry; we continued our journey over singbi forest roads the final twenty miles

to Lochaline. The weather that weekend was fabulous. After rehearsals, part of the day was spent
searching for the graves of sailors from theeked Spanish Armada. Itlikely a brass band hatkver

played in such a remote corner of the Ardgour Peninsula and so, to give the locals a treat the evenings
were roundeeaff with impromptu brass band concerts on the beach, and for once the Sound of Mull
resounded to the sound of music. We all enjoyed that fabulous weekend.

Annual Campé

Apart fromthe band one of the activities | eagerly looked forward to was summer ca@wgr. the years

the 32nd had purchased a good supply ofggaglity (Birkmire) tents, which helped keep the cost of camp
low. Following union with the 17th, the 41st continued the 32nds long tradition of camping at Meigle,
Perthshire, during the Glasgow Fair (JuhBoth Andy Montgomery the Captain, and John Cooper had
minibuses, which ats helped reduce the cosFrom memory, the cost of our telay camp during the
mid-1970s was just £10outstanding valueit was probably the cheapest B.B. Camp in Britain!

The cookhouse at Meigle was an old Nissen hut and all our cooking requirements were carried out on a
coakfired range. One of the first jobs assigned to the Advance Party was to prepare and light the coal fire;
this was a real challenge as most of the boys had never seen a coal fire let alone lit one! The range had a
huge hotplate on top but, once alight, the real skill was in keeping the oven at a steady temperature. A
boiler ensured a plentiful supply of hot water. Andy was camp cook arakitamazing what he could

conjure upon the coafired range steak pie, roast chicken with all the trimmings and so on.

One of the challenges for the Orderly Officerwastonsker e t he fire didnét go
job to ensure the oven was hot enough for breakfast the following morning. Cooking for upwards of thirty
on a coalrange was an art prospective officers had to learn very quickly.
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There was no electricity in the hut and another skill that
to be aquired was lighting the Tilley &mps. The right
amount of heat and pressure was important so agon
destroy the gauze mantl@here was something peacel
about the yellow giht and the hiss of the Tilleyamps and
the soft shadows they cast across the hut at night.

Camp activities included all the usual sportdootball,
cricket, volleyball, tennis and puddox. We also h = - -
swimming parades, treasure hunts, and long walks to th The old Nissn hut in its final days
of Kinpurnie the highest hill in the surrounding area.

Within the f t hat surrounded the campsite

orest
Completing the 6Trim Traild under nor mal circums

was almost impossible!

| have a particular memory of Jim Fingland at camp. Jim was always immaculately turresvemitis

socks were pressed! | remember one year, we were given permission to go berry picking, and being a city
dweller Jim filled his gleaming white polo shirt with strawberries; unfortunately by the time he returned to
camp the front of the shirt was a mass of red from the fruit. His polo shirt never looked quite the same
agai n, but everyone enjoyed the O6fruits of his |

fiFl yi ng -Pa4lstindnderston Parish Churchhall, 1980
lan McKail, Kenny Ander $0Sgt. RobedWalkbre &6 Angel

The 32nd Gl asgowé

Following closure of Kent Roa8t. Vincent Church in 1977, in order to maintaiB8. presence in
Anderston thellst relocated to Anderston Parish Churéhfew short years later the union of Anderston
Church with Kelvingrove Church forced the unnecessary amalgamation of the 41st with theTR&7th
union resulted in the revival of the 32nd numbed| succeeded Jim Scott (227th) as Captain of the 32nd
in 1996. Anderston today is a very difficult area in which to operate a B.Bagamy.The community has
changed beyondecognition since | was youngaChurch membership has fallen and the area is mostly
populated by people new to the area, however, | was able to operate a Junior Secid@oearmhny
Section Although our membership was small we tried to offer the boys activiteswiould keep them
interested.We were not in a position to organise a full summer camp; insteadeldea number of
weekend campd.he Company regularly participated in District and Battalion Competitions, and for three
years in a row, the Junior Section won the McKenzie Trophy awarded to the most successful Juni
Section in Partick DistrictThey were also winners of the Battalion Bible Knowgedshield for Session
200405. The Company Section were overall junior winners of the Partick District Swimming Gala, and
Jordan Prociw, playing cornet, won first place ia Battalion Brass Solo Conte®Vithout a doubt | owe

the B.B. a tremendous debt, which | have tried to repay through my service as an officer. | have enjoyed
many memoriale and happy years in the B.htil health issues forced my retiial2017.

t
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32nd Glasgowat Whithaugh, 2001
Kenny Anderson (Captain) is first on the left at the rear (wearing a white polo shirt).
The other staff (left to right) Isobel Edwards, Lyn Prociw, Graig Allison,
S/Sgt. Robert Mooney & Anne McKinnon
AGet Togetheré
In 2017 a number of our former B.B. members decided to arrange a get togéhenost of us it was
first time in nedy 50 years since we last m&Ve arranged a couple of lunches in town and it was
interesting to see how easily memorax stories came flooding badk/e all had a good laugh at past
antics, spoke of camp and what Meigle meant to us, so we agreed a date and albtfi¢adeésit our old
campsite. JinCairnsmade contact with some locals who arranged a reporter from the Dundee Courier to
come along and take some photos. Jim also arranged lunch in the Kinloch Arms, the only hotel in Meigle.
As boys we were not allowed in ther@s alohol was not permitted at camgNot only was the meal

superb, Jimbébs wife Annett e, had made bags of t a
Me mor i es 6 a hedeaditfta us. rWelthemhadha leisurely stroll up to the campsite, all the time
sharing memories and having a | augh. We t hen wal

not sure if some of us were thinking of asking for residence. Later we walked back down ttagee vil
stopping at Victory ParkThat day outoroughtback so many happy memories for all of us, it certainly
cemented our lifdong friendship. | am extremely grateful to have been able to spend time with great a
bunch of guys enjoying a speciWirldayfoottaecMedlsdhi p and |

Here we are on the site of our B.B. CampBelmont Field, August 2019
John Wright, John Cooper, lan McKail, lan Duncan, Jim Gilmour,
Calum Paterson and me&Kenny Andeson(Jim Cairns took the phaofo



