LIVING LEGENDS

Hidden Histories

The Living Legends project uncovered the hidden stories of Corby and reflects the changing population
of Corby: the fastest growing UK borough outside of London and a place now characterised by reinvention and renewal. We knew first-hand many wonderful people who live and work in our town,
whose contributions, stories and histories were unknown to even their neighbours and together with the
Corby Visitor Forum, we wanted to celebrate individuals like them.
Through a public appeal for nominations, we have discovered numerous stories that have made us
smile, laugh, cry and fostered immense pride in the incredible people of Corby. The panel really did
have a difficult choice to select ten Legends from those nominated.
The chosen ten Legends who are documented in this book represent a wide variety of experiences,
from a local shopkeeper on the Kingswood estate to a woman who set up a world-class sports facility
in the town. Together, they portray the richness and diversity in our community with stories full of joy,
humour, strength, sorrow and determination.
Writer Becci Sharrock and photographer Laura Dicken visited the 10 Living Legends to document their
story, which were shared at an exhibition at the Rooftop Arts Centre during May 2018.
We hope that this book will serve as a permanent illustration of Corby in 2018 through its people and
their stories.
Enjoy!

Photography by Laura Dicken
Stories and Poetry by Becci Sharrock
Produced by Vicky Frayard and Catherine Hammond
Marketing and Communications by Marian Anderson and Eloise Robertson
Business Development by Vanessa Oxspring and Vikki Jones
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The Living Legends in this book were selected from the following nominated individuals:
Bill Anderson, Ross Armour, Paul Balmer, Jamzy Bandicoot, Des Barber, Dennis Binks, Paula Boulton,
Hollie Broad, Shaun Coleman, Ian Easton, Peter Floody, Vic Hardy, Lynn Johnston, Michael Mahon, John
McGhee, Mags McGuire, Joe McIlvenny, Peter Morgan, Puti Odedra, Carl Page, Dale Page, John Parry,
Nicola Pell, Nelson Pengelly, Maria Rowe, Andrew Spalding, Jim Wade, Margy Whalley, Trevor Wright,
Michael Vials and Mandy Young.

Living Legends: Hidden Histories was made possible by a generous National Lottery grant awarded
through the Heritage Lottery Fund and was developed in partnership with Corby Visitor Forum.
Thank you to our generous Living Legends Sponsors: AES Europe, Quantum Print, Rockingham Forest
Best Western Hotel, Rockingham Motor Speedway, S.C. Agency, Spring Property Management and
Willow Place.
Special thanks also go to Alex Pereira, Lynne Toward, Carole Marshall, Michael Galjaardt, Sarah
Thomson, Ann Leonard, Kayleigh Devlin, Rob Purdie, Billy Dalziel, Kate Dyer, Dinah Kazakoff, Andy
Eathorne, Peter Hill, Chuck Middleton, Neil Burkett, Northants Telegraph, BBC Radio Northampton,
Corby Radio and everyone that nominated a Living Legend.
Made in Corby is part of a national Creative People & Places network, funded by Arts Council England
to increase engagement in the arts in areas where people have fewer opportunities to get involved.
Made in Corby was established in 2013 and is strategically led by a consortium of local arts and
community organisations including Groundwork Northamptonshire, Corby Community Arts, Corby
Cube Theatre Trust, Corby Unity and independent chair Rob Purdie.
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“

Jamzy Bandicoot

An incredible talent within the community and uses
his skills to help, encourage and advise young adults.
- Nominated by Liam Ferguson

Use Your Life
- A rap to Eminem’s Lose Yourself
Because life is one shot, one opportunity,
to make a difference, make a change,
have everyone know your name.

So,
I see the street life; drinks flow, drugs are rife.
But I know I’ve got one shot to make something
of my life.
I found music and it fast became my therapy.
I saw my friends grow up take a different path to
me.
In my room, I had Eminem on repeat,
and as the moon shone in, his words spoke to me,
and I knew then, this is what I had to be.
I’ll get on the mic and spit it; no-one’s stopping
me.
I see the kids round here, no place to go.
I know what it’s like to be from a broken home.
I might be mad, but I won’t give up that easy, no.
The kids see me, stream my vids to their T.V.s,
‘Look it’s Jamzy!’
They see me succeed and they dream,
learn to rap, dance, DJ and graffiti.
It gives them hopes to achieve, something to
reach.
I see clearly then that this is what they need.
I feel proud that they can be inspired by music,
like me.
Using my life to seize every opportunity,
I’m still breathing, so my reason here must be,
to inspire people, the way music inspired me.

That’s the change I know I’m going to be.
Using my life to seize every opportunity,
I’m still breathing, so my reason here must be,
to inspire people, the way music inspired me.
That’s the change I know I’m going to be, watch
me.
It’s not easy, always trying to find the money,
the right people to back me.
My tea’s gone cold and I’m staring at my cup,
wondering why I got up, will the real Jamzy
Bandicoot please stand up?
Let me be me, let me see,
hard as it is, looks like a job for me.
I’m coming back, guess who’s back again?
Elementz will be back, tell a friend,
And as I raise them up, I’m rising too,
No more round the outside, I’m coming through.
It reminds me that it’s not so bad at all,
And I’ll keep on trying even if I fall.
I’ll just take that, let it help me grow,
for these kids and for me too,
I see what they want and more what they need,
I’m so determined, better believe I’ll succeed.
Using my life to seize every opportunity,
I’m still breathing, so my reason here must be,
to inspire people, the way music inspired me.
That’s the change I know I’m going to be.
Using my life to seize every opportunity,
I’m still breathing, so my reason here must be,
to inspire people, the way music inspired me.
That’s the change I know I’m going to be, watch
me.
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The Elementz was a project that I had had in my head for a while to teach the kids of
Corby, from this estate and various other estates, all the elements of hip hop. What
that entailed was break dancing, graffiti, music, DJing and knowledge of self. I did
that with funding from Made In Corby and another organisation called the Jam Team.
It was a massive success. I only ran it for a few months and it won the Creative Spirit
Award at the Spirit of Corby Awards. So it showed that people were right behind it
and people really wanted it.
Anytime I go out anywhere there’s always kids like, ‘Jamz when you doing the next
Elementz? When you doing this? Am I old enough to come to it yet?’ So there’s a
massive high demand for it still. But I just did that off my own back. I thought the kids
really needed something. Their escape is through graffiti, through break dancing or
through music and rapping. That’s what inspired me so I thought what better way
to be, than to inspire someone and using the skills that inspired me to inspire them.
That’s why I made the Elementz up. But I’m currently just trying to figure out how I can
get some more funding and take it in the next direction for the kids. I’m trying to get
my finances sorted out again, to have enough money to fund it off my own back. I’ll
do it by myself.
Life on the streets of the Lincoln Estate, life in Corby, the street life; a lot of people
really don’t know about it. A lot of people don’t really know what’s going on. The
kids on this estate are poor so when it came to the Elementz I didn’t really want to
charge. I only charged a pound and all that money I put towards the tuck shop. But
if you want to talk about life on this estate; I grew up around drug dealers, crack
heads, young teenage alcoholics. I was an alcoholic at a young age myself. I moved
here when I was 6. My Mum and Dad were both on drugs. My Dad was on a lot of
prescription drugs, taking a lot of weed. My Mum was a heroin addict. We’re talking
about the Trainspotting generation. So then I moved in with my Nan and moved
down to Corby, and I saw the exact same stuff down here. Every time you go out you
would see the chopper around, the police around the estate, burnt out cars. There
was really nothing on the estate. It was just the exact same things I had seen up in
Scotland, the exact same things down here.
I remember as a young kid, when my Mum was on drugs I used to get thrown in one
of the back rooms. I remember finding bits of paper and writing how I felt and things
that were in my head. I was always creative, creating stuff. And then I started writing
poems about how I was feeling. I used to write poems to girls. I used to hand them
around. And then eventually I found music and I found rapping. I used to go on the
internet or I watched documentaries and I found the best hip hop CDs. I would just
put them in my CD player and listen to it constantly. It made me want to write. The
music took over from the whole poetry thing, listening to Tupac, listening to Nas,
Jay-Z or Eminem. I don’t just listen to hip-hop, I listen to Jimi Hendrix or I listen to
Nirvana, The Stone Roses or Joy Division. Music’s just always been a massive part
of me. Because I’m autistic; I’ve got Asperger’s and ADHD, I think that’s my therapy.
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Listening to music calms me down. Even now, all my music I’m writing is about
getting past drugs and getting past drink and fighting for access to my son. It’s always
been therapeutic to me. Everything I speak about and everything that comes from my
heart is through music. Music was there when no-one else was. Even now, I go and sit
down and I listen to the music and take myself to another place and it helps me. And
with me, I want my music to be a reflection of who I am. Even if I don’t get famous or
make it somewhere, as long as I’ve touched somebody in some way and I can help
them, get them through what they’re going through, that’s my goal for music. If I’ve
been through all this stuff, I’m still breathing so my reason, my call must be to inspire
people. When all that negative stuff happened in my life, I’m trying to spin it into a
positive. I think, I’ve got a little boy. I’ve got kids that will need me as a role model
and if I wasn’t here, who else can they go to? For me, I just want to inspire people and
help people out and be someone. I came from a broken home, a destroyed home,
but I’m doing this as a positive thing.
Hip hop was my therapy so I thought if I do the Elementz, then that could help. That’s
what the Elementz stemmed from, just seeing stuff on the streets and realising there
was nothing else for kids. There might have been stuff there but it wasn’t accessible.
That’s what made me do it.
The young generation, they need somewhere they can go. They need to find an
outlet. There are no studios in this town so one of my goals would be to get a studio
for the kids. There is nowhere for them to go. This young generation are growing
up in a town where there’s hundreds of homeless. You go round town and you see
people begging for you to go to the shop to get them a can. You see people fighting.
You see kids up the town that are selling drugs on their push bikes and these are
the kids I know. These people that are on drugs, they’re some of my old friends. I’ve
went one way and they went the other way. But for the younger generation, they’re
going to go the exact same way unless somebody can come in and get them a good
amount of funding, a good finance, showing them there’s something more. So I feel
sorry for the next generation and I hope I can change it but I’ve been here twenty
years and as far as I can remember it’s always been this way. There’s been nowhere we
could go.
For me, my long term personal goal is to grow. I want to be a better person, more
successful and get somewhere through my music. If I go somewhere through my
music, I’ll give back to this town 110%. I would do shows free of charge, I would
get my own studio for the kids, I would kit it all out. I would have a HQ full of break
dancing, a whole school. So my long term goal is to be successful, help out the kids,
give back and show them what you can do with your life. They just need that outlet.
They just need to find who they are and where they need to go. Hopefully I can be
the brain to spark the change that makes that sort of stuff happen.
The kids think I’m famous because I’m on YouTube. And I’m still living in an ex-council
house, still living on a council estate; I’ve not made it yet. But it makes me feel good
and it shows them, if this guy from our estate, the Lincoln Estate, which has got
nothing, if he can be on YouTube, if he can make music videos, if he can do this, then
we can do it. If he can make it, we can all make it. That’s how I see it.

“

“

Jamzy was nominated for running the Elementz project; inspiring young
people to gain confidence through workshops in DJing, break dancing,
graffiti art and rapping.
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Vic Hardy

Vic never fails to inspire me; even at the age of 97 he’s
still as big a part of the hospice as ever.
- Nominated by Sue Hall

One Step at a Time
One step at a time;
take a position, consolidate it, move on.
Never give up, no matter how long.
We told people our story,
highlighted its importance,
asked for their help to support us.
The press picked it up,
shared our story wider,
the community in Corby was right behind us.
The building begun,
one brick at a time.
The hospice we longed for, finally in sight.

Now they come through our doors,
for time out and companionship,
support and advice whenever they need it.
Their families can relax,
knowing they’re being well looked after,
in rooms filled with friends; ringing with laughter.
One step at a time,
that’s all you can do.
We’ll be here by your side
for your family and you.
And if the time comes
we’ll be there until the end
to give you the dignity you deserve,
as our family and friend.

We needed staff and volunteers.
We recruited the best,
giving families a break and patients a rest.
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Vic spent 13 years raising the funds needed to build Lakelands Hospice
in Corby, working tirelessly in the community with a team of fundraisers
to do so.

Jean and I used to go around the schools and the clubs telling the story of why we
were collecting and what we were looking to achieve. Jean used to bring even the
teachers to tears, telling them what the life of a cancer patient was and how difficult
it was for the families. Then she would stop, and I would take over and say, ‘It’s very
nice that Jean has explained to you what cancer means to people, but I’m afraid that
sort of thing costs money. So, is there anything you can do today to help?’ We were a
team and that was our method to engage with the community.
As time moved on, the secretary and treasurer both moved on, so it came to me.
The chairman at that time then left to go to Australia, and as I was the only one on
that committee that was sort of office trained and organised to a certain extent they
voted me in as chairman. So I became president of the appeals committee, chairman,
secretary and treasurer.
The press and community supported us for years and during that time we raised
£600,000, but that was only part of the story. In the very early days small hospices
were springing up and failing. I’m army trained to take one step at a time, take one
position, consolidate that position, then move on to the next. Which is what we did
here. We had £600,000 but that wasn’t enough to build. The actual figure we needed
was £850,000 but what about paying the people for the first six months? That was
where a lot of the early hospices, free hospices, failed. Because they thought they’d
built the building and they thought that was it without considering the fact that the
nurses wanted paying etc. So, I kept things moving along until we had over three
months running costs raised. Which we did.
The people that know about us, the people that come through those doors, never
leave us in anything but a better condition. And we have the Hospice at Home service
too. We have a small team of bank nurses that we call upon and organise to do that.
Our nurses are fully trained. They don’t just go to hold hands and read. They are
properly trained and qualified nurses. They take the strain every time they visit. They
take the strain not only off the patient but off the family. Even in the very early days
we realised that it affected the whole family. So that is what we majored on. It’s this
care not only to the patient but the family too. Every carer isn’t necessarily perfect.
Some have some idea on nursing. Some of them hate nursing. But that’s how people
find themselves. And we feel if we can take the pressure off it gives them a fighting
chance. You can only do that. You can’t take them over but you can advise and you
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can help. And this place we give them, if it’s only a day, it’s something for them to
look forward to. It means the carer can have a day off to do whatever they want. For
the rest of the week, they’re tied to what the patient wants. But that particular day,
they know that their patient is being looked after properly, securely and they can relax
for that one particular day. And it is pointed out that when mental problems come in,
it is because of stress without a break. So we’re sort of a buffer.
People come here for fellowship too. They can talk to each other, about what they’ve
had, what they’re going to have and how they got through it. People come here and
can relax. You’ll hear a lot of laughter around Lakelands.
I have never thought of giving up. Corby’s been very good to me and I wanted to give
something back. Not only as a member of the Corby community but as a Christian
duty. I’ve been in the Army, I’ve seen the war through and out and played my part.
But I’d done nothing of community intent. When I accepted the job and joined the
early members, then I made a promise. I wouldn’t stop working until this place was
built and operating. And I praise the day, the very first day we opened.

“

I was president of the Grampian Bowls Club and in 1988, we raised over a thousand
pounds. Jean Clark came down to collect the cheque for the cancer support group
and she was on her own. I had all of my bowls committee there, so I offered Jean our
support. My committee members commented, ‘Vic, we’re working, you’re retired’. So,
I volunteered to help Jean and that’s when it all began.

There were times when it looked as though it was going to be a struggle. We were
talking of leaving these bricks bare, no plastering. And we couldn’t have a lift for
the moment. We had it planned but we didn’t put it in. It’s only about the last 3 or
4 years we’ve put the lift in. But those were the points we had to consider - how to
save as much money out of putting the building up so as to cover the payment of the
staff. We had to balance that and that’s how we did it. Then we could concentrate
on recruiting a team, a proper team. Which I am proud to say is a marvellous team.
And I’m not only talking about the nurses but the volunteers. When we applied to
the council for the land, they asked us how we were going to run it and I said that it
would be with a certain amount of qualified staff but that we would have volunteers
as well. They said we’d be lucky to get 6. We got 150. You see, the town has been
behind us and we promised the town that as long as it supports us, that this place will
not only do what we’re doing at the moment now but even better going forward. And
we’re still looking and pushing to do that. We haven’t stopped working and thinking
about the people of Corby.
I’m so proud to belong to a hospice - what it means and what it’s meant over all these
years. A lifesaver for people whose lives have been turned upside down. So we stick.
This is Lakelands Hospice, built by the community for the community.
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Michael Mahon

He could express feelings, explore surroundings and
address illness through a camera [and] he ensures Corby’s
history is kept for the future.
- Nominated by Kate Dyer
Stopping Time
A dark room; no light.
In my hand is a single sheet of white.
I bathe it gently in a small tin tray.
And wait.
As I hold up the photograph, a world slowly comes to life
each detail appearing, bringing the image to me.
Where before, I was blind, now I can see.
The stillness of the shot, creates calm in the air, as I examine it closely, see each detail laid bare. I search
each face in the frame for the story behind it.
One moment in time, now captured in print.
With a camera in my hand, I can quell the noise and stop time; preserve a viewpoint of the world that is
uniquely mine.
In sharing the picture with you, I share a part of me. As we look at it together, I can see what you see.
The foreground,
the background,
the landscape,
the light.
There’s a beauty in everything, if you look at it right.
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Michael was nominated for his role establishing and maintaining the
Our Corby website and his work with Corby Heritage Centre’s archives,
ensuring Corby’s unique history is kept alive for future generations.

Then I got invited onto a course about how to create a website when they were
setting up the Our Corby project. We were going to go to Northamptonshire Record
Office to see the photographs there of the Seaborne Collection and get some scans
of them and other photographs onto the website. It gripped my imagination and I just
carried on doing it. I scanned all of the negatives from British Steel which was sort of a
labour of love. And the photographs, some of them were taken to the Saxon Hotel. If
you go in the bedrooms they’ve been expanded to cover the whole wall. I’ve got my
name on a plaque in the bar there so I’m quite proud of that.
That was something I did because I loved it. And that’s the way I learn. If I like
something I’ll do it.
Learning about the history of Corby has given me more to respect it. It’s all about
the roots. People have roots, which connect underground with other people. But
you don’t see these roots, people miss them. They see the trees on the top but they
don’t see the roots and the roots are vitally important. If it weren’t for them, the tree
would fall over in the first gust of wind. The roots are vitally important but no-one
seems to see them. And that’s where history comes in, to show that there are roots all
over the place connecting people. It’s all about people. It’s how they interact with the
landscape. How they interact with the world.
Corby’s got a really strong resilience. It got really battered when the steelworks closed
but it came through that. And there’ll be other storms but once you’ve weathered a
storm like that you know what to do. You know, you’ve survived that storm, there’s
nothing else. You just buckle down and get on with it. It’s the people that make a
town. It’s not the buildings. It’s not the architecture. It’s people make a place. That’s
the important thing. And the people, they just buckle down and get on with it. That’s
the attitude.
I was born in Greenock and when I came to Corby, at about 9 or 10, I hated Greenock
because it was a real rough, really rough town. And now, the more I looked at Corby’s
history, I went to see Greenock’s history. I went back in the ‘80s, for a visit. You look
down on a hill to the River Clyde and all the shipyards and docks, all of them had
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gone and it looked like someone had taken a knife to the icing on a cake, stripped it
off. And that was the first time I realised something was wrong. So they were resilient
when all the shipyards closed too. And I love Greenock now. I can see everything
has meaning. And the thing is, nothing’s really changed about the past, it’s just my
perception of it; the same facts, same architecture, same buildings, same roads,
exactly the same. It’s only my perception.
I love landscapes and people. I like photographing people doing what they do and
working outside. And I love their faces. To me, some people have got wonderful
faces. Some are beautiful but it doesn’t necessarily make them interesting. You have
to have an interesting face. You have to have something about the face that sparks
my interest. Faces and landscapes. It’s recording that moment in time, that stillness.
And then examining the photograph that you’ve taken. Because you don’t actually
see everything when you’re looking at something. You miss a lot of things out. There’s
a lot of detail, things going on that you’ve seen but they don’t spark a light. Because
you just let life flash by you, you miss so much. When you’re walking down a street
and you photograph it, you can come back to it, see what you’ve missed. So the next
time you come down the street you can appreciate the beauty, the people and the
things that you missed before. It’s a spotlight on a time.

“

I got into photography through a course that Corby Community Arts were running in
conjunction with Corby Mind and I loved it. I loved developing my own film too. It’s
good to understand that so that when you’re taking a photograph you know why it
has to be done in certain ways. If you understand the mechanics behind something
it’s easier. Developing film is magic. You put this white sheet of paper into a little tray
bath, rock it a little bit and then this picture emerges. It’s just magic. It’s like being
blind and then seeing for the first time. It just hits you and it’s wonderful. And that’s
what I love about the film photography.

I love natural light too. It’s the most wonderful thing, for photographers. I love it. If
you can get a photograph at dawn, the light you get there is absolutely wonderful.
You get real beauty in it. It just touches your heart and touches other people’s hearts.
It’s opening people up to the world about them, that’s what I like about photography.
Because there’s so much. There’s a story wherever you go. If you walk down a street,
every house has a different story; all the people outside, the children. There’s a story.
There’s a story behind the curtains. There’s a story behind a broken window. There’s so
much going on that you miss it. You just blank it all out because it’s too much for your
brain. And you’re missing so much of life. It’s a shame. There’s a beauty in everything
if you look at it right. Two people walking down the street, same time, will see a
different street. It’s your way of looking. And when you share your way of looking with
someone who’s seen the same thing you enlighten yourself and them. And the world
becomes larger and better, I think.
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She has helped so many organisations develop and
thrive in the town, giving many hours above and beyond.
- Nominated by Lyn Buckingham

“

Mags McGuire

Connected
We came from all over to make up this town.
So it’s only right we all chip in, when someone’s chips are down.
We’re connected through workplaces, friendships and families,
mere twists of fate and long forgotten ancestry.
This is our adopted town and we make it what it is.
I don’t know what I’d be doing if I wasn’t doing this.
Some call it looking out for people,
for others it’s just neighbourly.
Whatever the terminology,
it’s what makes our community.
So if you’re struggling, come and see us
and we’ll try to lend a hand.
We are all connected and no-one is an island.
If I can’t help you out,
I bet I know someone who can.
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As the manager of Corby VCS [Voluntary and Community Services] Mags
has provided much-needed support and guidance to vulnerable local
people and community organisations for many years.

I volunteered at Stephenson Way and Old Village Community Centre for their Senior
Citizens lunch. I loved it and I met the most fantastic people. It still makes me giggle
because the volunteers in the old village had an average age of about 70 and if it was
your birthday you could decide on a night out for everyone. For mine, I wanted to see
Madame Butterfly, and we would go to the theatre quite often. It wasn’t until we came
to closing down that I realised they’d been getting me a concessionary ticket all that
time, as a senior citizen, and nobody ever checked!
One day they asked me to answer the phone for the car pool. Sixteen years I did that
for and it’s still going many years later. Then we moved into the volunteer bureau and
the then manager left so I just rolled my sleeves up and got on with it and after about
two and a half years the committee thought they should give me a job so I’ve been
here ever since. I love it. It’s a great reason to get up in the morning. And every day is
so different.
We’re funded by the Borough Council to support other voluntary organisations. We
do funding searches, we broker volunteers for them, help with policy and procedure.
But it’s more than that because there’s a lot of these organisations operate under the
radar. They don’t need funding. They just need steering in the right direction. There
are some cracking groups out there. I think we’ve got about 300 odd registered
groups on our books but there’s so many more that are operating out there that they
don’t even consider it as volunteering. It’s being neighbourly, looking after people,
helping the community. There are a lot of good minded people about. If we can’t do
it, how can we work out how to do it? And you find out.
One day last year, I was getting ready to leave and a lovely lady came in. She was
obviously distressed so I took her to one side and I said ‘What’s wrong?’ She needed
a wheelchair for her husband and I said, ‘that’s not a problem’. Her husband had
Alzheimer’s and he had a bladder condition. They had a six week wait for a nurse’s
appointment. £40 odd a week she was paying out for pads. My lot go mad at me
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because I refuse nothing but it meant I had pads, thousands of them. So I gave
her the pads and I gave her a tray table so he could eat his meals more easily. She
didn’t look too well herself and when I asked she had just got out of hospital; heart
operation. You meet somebody like that and you think I’m not having such a bad day
after all.
We had one lad, he used to come in and get some soup from us. He came in one day
before Christmas about four years ago. He said he had got a place in alcohol rehab.
I knew this guy from when I was a barmaid and he was very proud, very hard working
but he’d hit bad times, lost his job and he just descended into drink. And just before
Christmas he said he’d got a place in January. As he walked out my colleague and I
looked at one another and we said we’re not going to see him again. And we didn’t.
He fell over in the woods and died of hypothermia.
I’ve had to teach myself when you go home to just forget about it. You don’t entirely
forget about it. That’s awful to say but I’d be awake all night, every night worrying. If I
take that home with me, I’d just be a wreck, an absolute wreck. I prefer to think of the
good things.
There are a lot of lonely people out there. I think that’s one of the reasons that drive
me. It’s sad. I was lucky. When I was growing up I had an enormous family. There was
always somebody to go to, somebody to talk to. We’ve grown the car pool here; it’s
been running for over 45 years in Corby. The majority of people that phone up, don’t
phone to book cars, they ring because no-one else has spoken to them that week.
It’s very sad. If you make somebody smile, make them happy, even just for an hour or
two, you just do it don’t you?
But no, every day is just special, it really is. If I didn’t have this I would be volunteering
somewhere without a doubt. I can’t imagine not doing it.
Corby will build its own future. We get through everything. The closing of the
steelworks was a biggie. And it was very doom and gloom for a while but the people
of this town are resilient. We will make our own future. I have every faith in this town,
council and people. If I was going to grow up anywhere again it would be here. It’s
very grounding. And if you’re not grounded, Corby people will ground you. What you
see is what you get. And we welcome people, we do welcome people. It is a good
town, it’s a lovely town.
I’m lucky. I’ve managed to associate with people and they’ve let me be part of their
story.

“

I started off, believe it or not, when I was 17 as a volunteer bar maid for a local
football club. So I’ve always done a little bit here and there. But then I got spondylitis.
I was doing some machining and I couldn’t do it anymore. So I annoyed the life out
of the job centre. I saw they had a course running for people that were unemployed.
I asked if I could go on it and they said no. At that time I think you had to be
unemployed for a minimum of 4 weeks. I tormented them and I said if anyone
dropped out to let me know. And they did. I did the course and it was about how
to write your CV, in the days when CVs weren’t that heard of. On the last day they
brought a woman in to do a talk on volunteering. Her name was Mabel Lenny and I’ll
never forget her. She really inspired me and I thought, ‘right that’s it, while I can’t work
I’m going to volunteer’.
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Puti Odedra

“

“

Come rain, snow, shine, Puti’s shop will be open. She
provides a sympathetic ear, firm boundaries and well stocked
shop.
- Nominated by Lorraine Dziarkowska
Community Currency
The shop is steadfast in a sea of change, rooted through families.
It sells things you cannot see, nestled in amongst store cupboard staples and groceries.
On these shelves we record our history and take stock of the past.
The food we buy sustains us but the shop itself provides our nutrients.
Values are marked in love and open hearts.
We pay in bonds, built slowly over time, through generations.
We serve each other,
well.
We share stories, trade shoulders to cry on, listening ears and sage advice,
swap dark times for light,
		reserve friendships,
			

stored on shelves to come back for another time.

We grow older together;
collect memories in jars labelled; love, loss, laughter and grief.
In times of need, I support you
			

as you support me.
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“

Puti was nominated for the support she has given her customers and her
community in the 28 years she has been running the Lincoln Store.

In the beginning, the Lincoln Store used to be run by my cousin and his wife. My
husband and I took over in 1990. After a year and a half we moved to Leicester and
since then, we’ve been travelling from Leicester to here every day, 7 days a week, any
weather. We were travelling every day, me and my husband. Then I lost him, 2004, in
October. Afterwards me and my son just took over and started running the shop.
What happens here is that everyone is a supporter. Everybody says, ‘you have lost
your husband and you’ve got the business’ and they say, ‘you probably want to start
something’. I say never, ever. No smoking, no drinking, no anything. When you’re by
yourself you can cry a little bit and let the emotion out. Otherwise, if you have anyone
with you then you can let the emotion out and then you will be alright. But don’t go
too down and don’t go too up, just keep level. Then you have no problems in your
life. Because there is always good and bad. Even when it’s getting really bad, when
you hear about all of the bad around the world you have to keep it level. I say that if
you are nice, then people will be nice. It’s all part of the good and bad experiences
but when you’ve got more of the good experiences, you just forget about the bad.
Without the bad experiences, you would never appreciate it. When you have a bad
experience and then something comes good you know it’s nice. I just say, you always
have to keep in the middle. If a bad time comes, don’t go too down.
When I had my difficult time, the customers supported me. I never feel like I’m on
my own here. I always enjoyed coming here and chatting with all the customers.
Sometimes, if they had any problems, they would tell me their stories. If I had a
problem I used to share it with them. It’s just a part of the family. I’ve never had my
holiday. For years, I haven’t been anywhere, but I still enjoy it. Even my family say to
take the time off to go somewhere but I say no because the shop is more important
to me, than anything else. Because we started the business, me and my husband.
This is like life because if you’re happy, however hard you work or whatever you do in
your life, the most important thing to your heart is the way it’s open. It doesn’t matter
if you have a holiday because if you’re not happy it’s not called a holiday, is it? But this
is my holiday and everything to me, just here.
Customers spend 15-20 minutes with me, just talking with me and it’s nice. Some of
them are now third generation. One customer from when we first opened, she’s a
grandmother now. That’s the third generation that I can see. It’s just amazing. If the
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people were not good, then you would just get fed up, maybe sell the shop or do
something else but no, I have good customers. Sometimes if they have no money,
they come and ask me to let them have things and things like that but I know they will
come back in and settle it so I’m not bothered about that. I’m just happy because at
least somebody has something they need. I deal with the bad as well, I’m not always
good. If somebody’s being bad or there’s some kids messing about, doing something,
I bar them. And then they come and apologise and say, ‘sorry I won’t do that again,
that was my fault’. They do accept it and apologise.
If a customer wants something, one customer wants something, one item, I will get
it for them from one or other cash and carry. It’s like with the family, if they need
something you go and get it. Everyone says I could retire but if I retired I would be
lost. Because this is my routine. If I go to town, or go anywhere everyone says hi to
me, the young and old, and that’s nice. I’m not leaving here.
Indian people believe in Karma. If you can’t help anybody, that doesn’t matter but
don’t give any bad advice or lie or anything. If you can’t help them, then you can just
stay away but don’t do anything bad. That’s just my advice. If you can’t, it’s okay, but
don’t make life difficult for somebody. I’ve got the shop. If I’m selling something and
it’s a bad thing for them but it’s a good thing for me, I could sell it to them but I don’t
do that. I don’t do it. But if something is good for someone else and I am losing a
little bit, it’s okay. I can do it for them.
I do give advice and my time to any customer. One of the customers, he’s always
calling me Mum and he says, ‘you’re always giving me good advice’. I say that’s
all I’ve got. I believe in the inner karma. If you do anything like telling lies or hide
anything or give bad advice it is not good for you. You’ve got to open your heart and
tell the truth, whatever comes inside your heart. If you lie then you will never have
satisfaction in your heart. That’s just what I believe. If you are open and tell the truth,
then you don’t have to hide anything.

“

My mother-in-law, me, my Grandson, my daughter-in-law and my son, we all live in
one house. We are very close. I look after everyone and everyone looks after me.
I don’t have to be worried about anything in my house. When I get home, dinner
is ready, clothes, ironing, everything. My brother-in-law is not far from us. So every
weekend, they’re all in my house and they’re cooking and I just enjoy it. 1979 I came
to this country and we’re always together.

I’ve got to the point where I look after my customers. If I always give you good advice,
that’s my job and I say to them it’s not the same everywhere but I’m different because
I’ve been here too long. And I know everybody. I know the family; I know who’s happy
in the house and who’s not. You’ve got to do that. So I have a lot of good memories.
It’s just like a second family.
Just be open and then everybody can do the same for you and then you are happy.
That’s what we want in our life.
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“

“

John Parry

John and his [Stewarts and Lloyds] colleagues bust
the myth that Corby was a low skilled workforce, they were
if anything, leading the way.
- Nominated by Billy Dalziel
Leo II

Lyon’s Electronic Office.
Living in a room, specifically designed,
Exciting everyone who saw you; a forerunner of your time.
Over-sized but efficient, never failing once.
Like a great explorer, sailing into unchartered water,
Exploring new ways to do old jobs and taking us with you,
Only with hindsight do we appreciate how much you could do.
Life’s moved on. Now we’ve got the internet,
Emails and pin pads and electronic payments,
Offices are remote, and google translates us.
Lest we forget, you were there from the start,
Efficient, reliable, undoubtedly smart,
Our LEO II, engineered in our hearts.
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John worked at Stewarts and Lloyds in the Computing and Calculating
Department, working on the LEO II; the first computer in the world
made for routine commercial uses by businesses, becoming a pioneer in
an industry that we now take for granted.

Stewarts and Lloyds at that time was a real powerhouse of original thought and
advanced thinking. I had met and become engaged to a Corby girl who was born
in Corby Old Village so when I left the RAF I wished to live and work in Corby. The
RAF gave me a good reference and I was interviewed by a Dr Blair, the head of
The Department of Research and Technical Development at Stewarts and Lloyds,
Corby. They offered me a job as a junior technician in their electronics department
maintaining the ARL Quantographs in the Routine Research Laboratories. Computers
today work in trillionths of seconds. Computers in the 1950s worked in hundredths
of a second. The LEO computer was the first commercial computer designed to work
in fractions of a millionth of a second. The industry was short of people that had that
knowledge. Working with the AWRE I had gained the technical knowledge that was
needed to work with the LEO II Computer.
Until 1960, the LEO II computer was running a single shift system, 9-5 Monday to
Friday. By 1960, the payroll for over 10,000 employees was being calculated every
week and they needed to go into a second shift. To go into a second shift they
needed an extra engineer. They offered me the position of being a LEO II computer
engineer. In those days you only read about computers in comics so I said, ‘yes, I’ll do
that’. And that was it. They trained me and I was a shift engineer on LEO II for over 4
years.
The LEO II was huge. It was so large that you could actually get inside some parts of
the machine to fix things and we had a badge which you used to pin on the door of
the main power cabinet which said, ‘Do not switch on, engineer inside’. Throughout
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the 15 years of LEO operation the computer didn’t fail to produce the payroll on-time
for any week throughout the whole of that period.
After four years of working shifts as an engineer, as more work was being
processed by LEO they were desperately short of programmers. I was very keen
on programming and they came to me because I was interested; I talked to the
programmers and I learnt with them. They asked if I would like to move to the
programming department and I said yes. They sent me to the LEO programming
training school with two other new recruits who worked on the really clever
mathematical stuff. I became responsible for the payroll programmes. We would start
doing the payroll about midday on Monday and it had to be finished by Wednesday
night, so that they could send the cash analysis to the bank. In those days all 10,000
weekly paid employees were paid with cash in an envelope. The bank would deliver
the cash on Thursdays, around about a quarter of a million pounds and it would be
sorted and put into the pay packets. I became a Senior Programmer, running the
programming teams for the payroll and other commercial work and helping in the
training of new programmer recruits.
After Stewarts and Lloyds I worked for SATRA in Kettering, helping them install their
first computer and then moved to International Computers Limited, where I worked
for 18 years. I was a Technical Specialist on a number of major projects in the UK and
in 1975 I was transferred to their International Division and I worked in 17 countries.
My wife, Marie and our children came with me to live in the USA and Singapore. We
are a Corby family but we have lived and travelled to many other countries. When
the children were older and had left home, Marie came with me and we travelled
everywhere together but we always came back to Corby. When I was in Singapore
working for International Computers Limited we computerised the Singapore Post
Office and several other businesses. With the 4 Singapore banks we designed and
installed one of the first electronic funds transfer systems in the world using payment
by credit card. The early pin pads were tested in our kitchen! I actually did the first
transaction. I bought a packet of sweets and it was the first transaction that went
through live.
We’ve been so fortunate. We’ve travelled and seen a lot of the world. It’s been a
fantastic experience.
The Leo II machine is historic. It’s fascinating. Its total memory was 2,000 words, which
today, a modern microwave wouldn’t work with that limited memory. Our phones
which we carry in our pockets today have a million times more memory. It was a
wonderful machine. There were aspects of it which I didn’t fully appreciate at the
time. I have worked in computing ever since and I’ve actually come to understand
how smart and clever the LEO computer was.

“

I would not have worked on LEO II if I hadn’t had some previous experience of
working on some very exciting and advanced technology when helping to build and
test 7 of the HBombs that the UK tested in the Christmas Islands during 1957/58. I
was initially trained at the RAF Electronic Training School as a National Serviceman.
I had a scholastic deferment so I didn’t have to do my national service but I played
around and my father and my headmaster were friends and they decided that
I needed a bit of discipline. So they agreed that my scholastic deferment was
withdrawn and I had to do my 2 years national service. The RAF electronic training
was absolutely rigid. It was a 13 week training course, Monday to Friday, 8.30 until
about 5 pm. Every Saturday morning you took an exam. And every Saturday you
had to pass that exam before you were allowed to go to the next week. I did very
well in that. So much so that they actually said if I signed on for another two years,
they’d give me even more technical training. So I signed on for another two years
and on completion of technical training I was posted to 1321 Flight, the team of
14 people based at RAF Wittering that worked with the Atomic Weapons Research
Establishment.
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Nelson Pengelly

“

Who remembers the huts in every park in Corby that kept
us entertained during the summer holidays?!
- Nominated by Jackie O’Connor

Summer
The summer holidays

stretch

out

before

us,

like golden beaches;
		

expanses of fresh, white sand waiting for the imprints of footprints and castles to be built.

We run to the parks and the fields, search for the familiar faces of the huts filled with games, friendship
and fun.
We learn to swim.
Shy, nervous splashes, eventually making way for self-assured strokes,
until, fearless, we are diving in confident arcs like seagulls, taking nourishment with each dip into
the waves.
We take day trips to seemingly far off places.
Excitement builds in the bus until we arrive. The doors open and we and it burst forth, scattering
to find new adventures.
Thursday night discos punctuate the weeks like the beat of the music we dance awkwardly to.
And as the music builds;
we gain confidence,
		build friendships,
			

make new memories of a carefree summer

				

when freedom and time was all ours for the taking.
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Nelson has been an active member of the Corby community all of his
life; organising the Playleadership Scheme, running discos at Saxilby
Close and Beanfield Community Centre and trips away in the summer
holidays.
I was in the army for national service for two years. What I enjoyed was, in the army,
me and my mates were keep fit addicts so we were active all the time. I was always
interested in things going on around me, with regards activities. I boxed in the army,
for the battalion. I was the champion of the battalion. I never got nervous. You never
worried too much about nervousness. You just fight, that’s what you’re there for. The
worst thing about it is, the better you are, the better your opponent is. But I did win
the middleweight championship of the battalion and I was happy with that.

I never felt like I needed a day off because everything seemed fun. I was so lucky
to be involved in all of this. I always enjoyed running the bus trips. Some of the kids
hadn’t even seen Wicksteed Park so I’d put a notice up saying we were going to
Wicksteed Park on such and such a date and so on. It was 50p there and back, very
cheap. We had play leaders and they were responsible for those kids. It was a mix of
ages. And it wasn’t far. And we did Alton Towers and Drayton Park. The kids enjoyed
themselves. It wasn’t expensive for anyone who didn’t have lots of money.

I used to sit up all night and catch the fights on the radio. It was interesting. It’s a
good interest to have actually. I listened to some good fights. Sometimes it’s better to
listen than to watch actually.

Everybody thinks that you’ve got to make a living, that’s what it’s all about. But before
I knew where I was, I went down to the field and there were kids and everything down
there. And before I knew it I was organising football for them. What I set up was the
actual premises where they could play on the playing field, that area. It’s fenced in
and I have to say it’s vandal proof. It’s never been vandalised because of the materials
they made it with; it’s really strong. I don’t think there’s a scratch on it actually. And the
kids do use it. Every time I go by in the car I look over to see if there’s anybody over
there on the field. And there’s always someone. It’s always actively used. That was
time well spent. And that’s going back years.

Years later when I got the opportunity to work with young people via Corby Borough
Council I set up a boxing club; Corby Olympic Amateur Boxing Club. And that’s still
going. There were so many kids about and they were pleased to go somewhere.
Before it was the boxing club it was just a shed. I said to the council that I’d love this
to be a boxing club. It had the height and everything. They said, look if that’s what
you want, carry on. And I drew the pictures for the walls as well, pictures of boxers.
There were some good boxers who came through the club. But you’ve got to train
and you’ve got to be dedicated to get on.
Anybody between the age of 30 and 60 in Corby probably took part in one of the
activities I was involved with.
I ran summer camps; a week for the kids to get away and go to East Carlton Park.
I organised the Playleadership Scheme and ran discos at the Beanfield Community
Centre. I used to manage the discos on my own and they were packed. They were
very popular because there wasn’t much to do. It was somewhere for all the kids to
go to. The Playleadership Scheme; there was only one in Corby. And in the summer,
there were huts in every park, these metal huts. And inside were all sorts of play
equipment. Kids could go down and they could play football, rounders, cricket. They
had two organisers for each field in the town and they never got vandalised because
they were part of the community. My job was to make sure they were being used,
to go round and check on them. And then there was a big competition at the end
of the summer and everybody would converge in the park. There would be football
tournaments, netball tournaments and it would be the finale of the summer.
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I worked for the council for 25 years. Being a council employee, it does help. Lots
of the people that are still working at the council now are people that I worked with.
1968 I started there. It’s good to be in employment that length of time these days.
I was involved in so many things; the boating lake and I was helping with the
swimming club. I taught lots of children to swim. It’s good to think that. I was more
active than I thought.
Corby’s been good to me. It made my day when I got nominated, I was delighted.
You don’t realise until you start talking the things that you got involved in. I was
interested and that was it. It gave me an interest and I used to feel as if I was
achieving something.
I wouldn’t change a thing really. I wouldn’t change a minute of it.

“

I found when I was getting a bit older that I was getting so tired. We only went three
rounds. If the fight’s going against you and you know it is, a minute’s like a lifetime
and you think, ’I’ll never get through it’. I was never put down, that’s one thing. I never
hit the canvas and my reflexes were good. It’s tiring just keeping out of the way.
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Malcolm ‘The Fish Man’

“

“

He’s a legend and a gent; nowt fishy ‘bout him at
all...never tires of the question - ‘ay up mate, have you got
crabs!
- Nominated by Chuck Middleton
Then and Now

White jacket on, deep breath,
my hand’s on the door.
Though I’m used to the pub,
I’ve not done this before.
As I open it slowly
and the smoke hits my eyes,
I see a dance in full swing,
taking me by surprise.
With some trepidation,
I sneak slowly round the side,
until the band stops playing,
and there’s nowhere to hide.
‘There’s a gentleman selling fish!’
says the man on the mic.
My face goes bright red,
I must look quite a sight.
But the people head my way,
and they’re friendly and nice,
and they buy and they chat,
and I know I’m alright.

Now the pubs are less busy
but the patter’s the same,
I still see the same faces,
and they all know my name.
I have a family at home,
and a second one here.
I share my life with them both,
and I hold them both dear,
The smoky air’s gone.
Now with phones in their hands,
they ask for a selfie,
so I smile while they stand.
We take the photo and we laugh.
I go along with the fun,
with my basket in my hand,
and my white jacket on.
I love every minute being
Malcolm the Fish Man.
I can’t pack it up
because this is who I am.
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“

Malcolm has been selling fish in the pubs and clubs around Corby and
Kettering for over 40 years, always with a smile on his face.
I started my rounds in the early 1970s and I’ve done a full time job and one or
two part-time ones for years; like I worked behind the bar at the Miniature Rifle in
Kettering and I’ve gone around Corby at 3 o’clock in the morning, collecting papers
in bulk, then taking them to the shops. But it was when I was working behind the bar
in the Miniature Rifle in Kettering and there was this lad going round with his fish
basket and I just said to him jokingly, because you’re always having a bit of banter
when you’re behind the bar, I said, ‘that’s not much of a job mate’. So he said, ‘well,
it’s better than what you’re doing’ and I don’t know why I said it really but I said,
‘well if you ever pack it up, let me know. Perhaps I’ll have a go at it’. I never thought
I would but he came round one day and said he was going to pack it up and was
I going to have a go at it. So I said, ‘yeah alright then’. As you do. I had to go to
Northampton because that’s where the stuff gets delivered and got my white jacket
too and then they give you a basket and you go round the pubs selling it.

for water for the bath or anything. Hard times, I can tell you. Very, very different. I met
my wife down Market Harborough at the pictures. I met her and I asked her if I could
see her again and she turned me down! But the second time we went out and we’ve
been going with each other ever since. We’ve been married 56 years. She’s always
helped me, keeps my jacket whiter than white so I look smart. And you’ve got to be
smart and clean. And I like to pride myself in being spot on with anything like that.
And you’ve got to have a bit of patter as well, that’s one of the main things. So that’s
what we do.

So I had the basket, had the jacket and I got outside one of the pubs, the Midland
Band. I took a deep breath, like you do, and I went in. When I got inside, there was
a barn dance in there. I thought I would sneakily try to ease round the outside of all
the people dancing. But suddenly they stopped playing and this band said, ‘there’s a
gentleman just walked in with a white jacket on, going round’ and I went absolutely
crimson. But everyone came over and started buying something and when I came out
of there I thought, ‘Yes! I’ve done it’. I think once I’d broken that ice, I’d done it and I
just carried on going round and round and that’s what I’ve been doing ever since. And
I do it as much for fun because I love people.

I’ve enjoyed it. It’s been a journey. I’ve enjoyed it very, very, very much. I’ve enjoyed
meeting the people because everybody’s so nice. Corby people have been so nice to
me, I always have a laugh with people and it’s nice that when you’re out for a coffee,
people recognise me. And they come up to me. Corby’s a lovely place. I mean they’re
my family, I always say that. Although I’ve got my own family, I always say that the
people who I sell to, they’re my family because I know them all. They’re all nice and I
feel I’m with my own people. I love it. I get asked for a lot of selfies now. Everywhere I
go, ‘you must take a photo, get in a photo’ and I go along with it just for a bit of fun.
It’s lovely. It’s surprising. I love going around and meeting people all the while and
that’s what it’s all about really. It’s the fun side of it. The social side of it. I enjoy it a lot.
And if somebody said to me, ‘when are you going to pack it up?’ I can’t pack it up.
It’s me. This is who I am. That’s it.

“

I do it on a Friday and Saturday night. I’ve been doing it for 40 odd years so I’ve
seen a lot of changes. In the early days, the pubs and clubs were packed with people
weren’t they? I think it is difficult for these clubs to keep going these days because
it’s the rent that cripples them. And you can’t keep putting the beer price up and
people drink more at home now than they used to. So there are not as many people
about but I still get a satisfaction out of it. Years ago when you would go in they’d be
smoking and the bad language could be hard to take sometimes. It was frightening in
a way. But then, when you’ve been with people for a certain length of time you know
not to take any notice of it because that’s how it is and it doesn’t mean anything. At
times you could hardly see across the room for the smoke. But I can read people
pretty well. You can always joke with people. You’re always going to get somebody
who is a little bit difficult but plenty look out for me too. In all the years I’ve been
doing it I can count on one hand any incidents that I’ve had. People are generally very
nice and I always have a joke with them.

I’ve always had a main job. I was a in a shoe factory for 48 years and I got made
supervisor. And I remember when I made supervisor, they said, ‘Malcolm why do you
sell fish? You know, you don’t have to, you’ve got a decent job here’. But I’ve always
done two or three jobs. I’m not the sort of person who can sit still.

I grew up in little village called Draughton. It was so different in those days. You went
to the pictures and perhaps dances but today, it’s so different isn’t it? It was hard
growing up in the village. We had to go down to the village pump which was in the
middle of the village to pump the water and bring it up. You used to have to do that
36
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“

“

Margy Whalley

The driving force for Corby’s Pen Green Centre which
has seen thousands of children pass through their doors.
- Nominated by Lyn Buckingham

Family Home
They say it takes a village to raise a child, and this village grew to become a town.
It grew up and expanded. Families moved here for work, to make a better life for them and their kids;
giving them the best start they could give.
So we started our life here too, settled in for the long run; started off with a derelict old building, but
look how far we’ve come.
That empty boarded up school, with no soul and no heart.
We came in and laid foundations of love and good will for a start.
It was held up with the scaffolding of the community’s participation.
We built rooms filled with possibilities, hopes and aspirations.
We drew up plans and co-constructed a future here, together.
Decorated it with the stories of every family that has joined us.
Displayed their successes and achievements on our walls.
Like any family, there have been hard times too; we’ve had to fight for what is ours.
But we toast together when the battles are won and the troubles overcome.
So the family legacy, passed through generation, written in our wills, is that as the years come and go,
We are standing here, still.
A family home, where everyone can grow.
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We had an empty building, a derelict old comprehensive school. It had been terribly
vandalised and so it was all boarded up. But then so was the whole of that street. It
was all boarded up.

I came for an interview. I’d just been living in Brazil and Papua New Guinea and saw
the advert and it sounded amazing. It was called an integrated centre for children
and families, integrated in that it was social care, health and education. The most
important thing is that it was always multi agency. I’d just come from working overseas
where integrated provision was essential and really works and I really believed in the
idea that if you’re working in early childhood it should be with education and health
and social care all mixed in. And also that it should involve the participation of the
people who were going to use the service, not a ‘done to’ model but an ‘everybody
carving it out together’ model. For me, the job was just perfect. It was everything I
believed in.

One of the first things parents wanted was a wet room where they could cry because
everybody was unemployed, there were lots of single mothers in this community;
people were really sad and angry and needed spaces for that. We even opened
Christmas Day the first three years because lots of families were struggling. You need
places you can go to where there’s good company and lots of exciting things for the
children to do and support for the families. So lots of the service ended up being
for the adults as well as for the children. We had lots of adult learning and that’s the
thing that grew and grew and grew; training people to be able to get employment,
becoming the University of the Workplace. That didn’t get formalised until the late
1990s but from the very beginning there were opportunities for parents; to train,
reclaiming their own adult education, going on Open University courses.

The interview was in the pub over the road. This was October 1982, and the most
significant thing was that there were placards outside saying that the centre wasn’t
wanted. A local advisory group had been set up by the community because they
thought the local authority was going to set up a centre for problem families and they
did not want that. And the women in Corby and Stephenson Way had just won a rent
strike, because their roofs all need re-roofing so they were all quite militant, strong
minded women. It was exciting. There were these placards saying, ‘we don’t want this
centre’ and I’d just come back from overseas thinking this is the best notion I’ve ever
heard of and so we had to get people very involved from the beginning. John Welsh,
an amazing social worker in the community, had really found out what the community
wanted and he’d written a wonderful paper and we based the project on that paper.
I think having an opposition group against the service you’re trying to run and
establish is quite healthy because then you have to really go back to negotiating, coconstructing, good old community development. It’s working with the communities,
asking people what they want, need and would prioritise and then building from that.
At that time, on that skyline, you could see the very last candle was still there. We
took the children down to see it go down. So my memory of Corby was powerful from
day one. People were really willing to march and campaign for what they believed
in. They were feisty and stroppy and wanting to get their voices heard so I fitted in
perfectly really. I loved the idea that they were prepared to be activists because I’m
very into civil rights and activism and participation. I don’t think anybody wants to
have services done to them. They want to be part of making the services their own.
There had been so many initiatives put in but they were imposed from on high, they
were somebody’s good idea. Nobody had bothered to ask people what they would
like. Whereas this community social worker, John Welsh, had gone round, talking
to people and more importantly listening to people. And so the notion of what was
needed was there. And this action group against the centre became mostly an action
group for the centre. They helped us to decide what would be useful; what services
people wanted, needed and how they should be run.
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We took risks and, with the community’s support, developed a service that actually
responded to the community’s needs. But the thing is, a community’s needs change
all the time. So we’ve had to change all the time and we had to be incredibly
entrepreneurial and the staff and the parents have been amazing.
We had 1400 parents marching round the centre when they tried to cut 50% of our
budget. And I’ve got that on video and I will hold onto that video for the rest of my
life. These are public services that people pay for in their taxes. And the cost of not
providing services like this is so much higher than providing the services but that’s
a national problem. People nationally, they set up a project but they don’t sustain
it. Your MPs move on. Your civil servants move on. You know, they have new ideas.
These services need to be sustained and supported.

“

“

Margy worked with local people to set up Corby’s Pen Green Centre For
Children And Families and has tirelessly campaigned for years to keep it
open to the community.

Children and young people who’ve come through the nursery talk about what was
most important and it was that it was the kind of nursery where they could make
decisions, where they could choose, where they felt strong and confident and where
resilience was encouraged. And where the parents could participate in the children’s
learning and development and they did. We shared ideas and we shared knowledge.
And that’s what worked. That’s the magic silver bullet in early education that is not
acknowledged, anywhere really. That it’s when you harness the parents’ energy for the
children’s learning and development and the children’s energy that you get the best
possible chance for children. I have not met a parent in Corby who didn’t want more
for their children than they had themselves and are not prepared to be advocates for
their children. And I just don’t think that’s recognised enough in the school system.
This is about the families, and the children are an absolute priority, but it’s not
separating out those sets of needs. It’s saying they are all part of one. A child isn’t
born as an individual child. A child is born into a family and we have to support the
whole family.
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“

“

Mandy Young

Mandy has inspired those around her with her passion,
commitment, grit and determination and [Adrenaline Alley] is
now recognised as the biggest and best skatepark in Europe.
- Nominated by Paul Young
Inspiration
Your spirit inspires us; it drives and ignites us,
To make a safe space for; the riders, the skaters, skateboarders, BMXers,
What you lost in your time here, you gave back in your legacy,
Your memory etched into these buildings, this close knit community,
It’s because of you we keep going; getting better and growing.
Wheels turn and new tricks are tried,
180s, 360s, kick flips and slides,
Mastering can-cans, working hard on the grinds,
There are ramps, pits and half pipes,
And for all of the riders,
when we fly though the air,
		

we know you fly with us.
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My son John became ill when he was 2 and we were in and out of hospitals up until
John was 7. They told us he had behavioural problems but I asked for a second
opinion. So we went to Great Ormond Street and they diagnosed John with anorexia
and a behavioural problem. In April 1995, aged 9, John collapsed at school. I phoned
Great Ormond Street sick with worry and said, ‘I’m going to come down. I’m going
to sit in the corridor until you sort this out. There’s something definitely wrong with
my son’. After being admitted to the neurological ward he was scanned and was
diagnosed with a brain tumour which went from his brain stem down to his spinal
cord, which had been the cause of all his problems all along. They said he may have
been born with it. We were absolutely devastated; they gave him six weeks to live
at that point. He underwent an 8 hour operation and they said when he came out
of surgery there was a possibility he could be deaf, dumb, paralysed or blind and
that it was highly unlikely he would come out of the operation unscathed because
of the complexity of where the brain tumour was. After the operation, he went up
to intensive care and he just said to me, ‘Mum, I’m really sore’. He could see me, he
could hear me, he could feel me. I just burst into tears. We were told at that point
that the brain tumour couldn’t all be removed because it had bedded itself into his
spinal cord so he underwent radiotherapy and finally got the all clear in the October
of 1996. In November 1997, we found out his tumour had come back. In the same
month, I found out I was pregnant again. The next 9 months were spent with John
undergoing serious chemotherapy, blood transfers, blue lighted up and down to
Great Ormond Street and Kettering all the time. It was the most devastating year
for John and it took all his strength and energy to get through it. In August 1998,
while John was in Kettering hospital recuperating, my sister Susan was delivering our
daughter Jodie in the maternity ward. We all went home 2 days later and John was
never treated for his brain tumour again.
After getting home and settling down, John began to play guitar and skateboard with
friends. He went out one night with a guitar on his back and his skateboard and he
got beaten up really badly. The thugs broke his ribs, his fingers, his teeth. He wouldn’t
go out of the house for a year. He was petrified having gone through so much just to
stay alive before this attack. I thought, ‘I’ve got to get him out in society. I’ve got to
try and give him some sort of normality’. And that’s how this all started.
John told me that the kids doing these sports were driven underground and they
would get targeted by other groups because nobody could see what was going on.
And these kids were having some horrendous injuries. I didn’t really understand a
skateboard from an ironing board and nothing about skateboarding or BMXing or
anything. After a public consultation I just started researching the industry, with John.
We did it for about two years; looking at what we could do, how we could do it, who
was involved in the industry etc. John and I went to Rockingham Speedway and were
really fortunate that a guy called Ashley Pover, CEO of Rockingham Speedway, just
got it. He donated £35,000, gave us a bit of land and a little office and told me to, ‘go
and do it, make this a reality for the kids of Corby’. So we did. We built a skate park
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at Rockingham Speedway. We had that for two years and we had 13,000 kids, but it
wasn’t sustainable long term. At the time, Rockingham Speedway was being bought
over and the new owners donated our first building to us, an old chicken processing
factory. From then, we’ve just continued to develop, grow and make things happen.
We now own 5.9 acres of land and 3 buildings and we have trebled in size in 11 years.
It is a harsh environment to work in and as a volunteer or member of staff you have to
buy into the charity’s mission. You can’t work here if you don’t because it’s much more
than a skate park, it’s a community itself that has so many outcomes and positive
vibes, but it’s hard! When I started I was a ‘woman in a man’s world’. I’d never ridden
a BMX, or been on a skateboard. The industry’s a very fickle industry in the sense that
it’s run mainly by ex-riders or professionals that have taken up careers during their
riding career or after it’s finished. There was a lot of, ‘who do you think you are? How
are you going to do this when you have no idea? Lots have tried this before you, and
you think you’ll do it?’ It was just pure ignorance. I thought if you won’t do it with
me, I’ll do it without you. And that’s exactly what we did. Now, we’re the biggest in
Europe.
Losing John along the journey has been devastating. He worked on reception for 3
years before leaving to get treatment for Post-Traumatic Stress. There is not a day
goes by I don’t think about him, I tell this story every day to somebody. It’s been very
hard in the sense that I lost him seven years ago and the mental health problems he
had as a result of all the trauma were probably the worst days of his life. From the age
of 18 to when he died aged 24, he was broken, an absolute mess. His brain injury had
caused imbalances in the brain, a personality disorder, dyspraxia and mental stress.
These had the most impact on John and he couldn’t cope with the trauma without
the help he desperately craved. I think the most devastating thing to be told was
that it was inevitable, that after the injury he’d had there was evidence to show that
there was a high risk for people with these types of brain injuries to have an addiction
towards drugs and alcohol. How different it could have been if we had been told that
by consultants after his operation not a year after he died.

“

“

Founder/CEO of Adrenaline Alley. Mandy set up the charity with her
son John after he was attacked and beaten with his skateboard. Their
mission was to provide a safe place for people to BMX, skateboard,
skate and scooter and improve young people’s lives.

It’s the worst thing for a parent to bury a child, it’s not the way it should be. I had a
life with him, he was 24 and I’d fought and kept him alive through 20 years of illness,
fighting with him. He knew. He said to me that he would fall asleep in his bed before
the age of 25 and that’ll be it, and that’s exactly how it happened. And he told me
that for about 2 years before he died. He had no self-esteem, no confidence. The
mental health problems he had from all the trauma were too much. He was tired of
life. For two years I didn’t want to do this. I could have quite happily walked away
because I was going through the grieving process. If we could have him back, we’d
have him back tomorrow, and give all of this up but we can’t. I’m a great believer in
fate and I believe that Adrenaline Alley is John’s legacy, for the difficult life he had. So
much good has come from this and without him it wouldn’t have happened. You have
to take the positives out of all that negativity and just keep fighting to make sure that
we continue to change people’s lives.
I am so proud of everything my family, the trustees, staff and volunteers have
achieved and all the support I’ve had from the community in many different ways to
keep John’s memory alive.
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Laura Dicken’s art practice is rooted within digital and analogue photography. Sense of place, space
and geographical heritage is often prominent in her work. An important area of research to Laura
is individual and group representation and identity, particularly how groups and communities often
synchronise unconsciously within currents of visual language. Laura’s main passion with her practice is to
build meaningful relationships with individuals and places and portray them as authentically as possible.
She is committed to giving participants the time and space they need to comfortably reveal their
stories. Her greatest hope is to connect deeply with people and offer a genuine exchange.
Becci Sharrock is a writer, theatre maker and creative producer based in Gateshead. Her theatre work
has toured across the UK and she was previously the Writer in Residence at Beamish Museum. She has
worked for Live Theatre, Northern Stage, Théâtre Sans Frontières and ARC, Stockton. She has produced
Precious Cargo, Write on Tap, Matt Miller, Write on Rap, Josh Coates and Leo Burtin and regularly
supports and mentors emerging North East artists. Recent writing credits include; Night Trade [Part of
The Rooms at Alphabetti Theatre, Winner of the North East Theatre Guide’s Best New Writing Award],
Letters to Myself [UK tour] and Yes Chef! [ARC, Stockton].
Made in Corby is a community-led arts programme which produces events and activities designed to
surprise, delight and inspire local people. Through conversations with local people and community
decision-making panels, Made in Corby puts local people at the heart of commissioning artists and
producing new and exciting events. www.madeincorby.co.uk
Corby Visitor Forum (Love Corby) is an online portal supported by a not-for-profit consortium of Corby
businesses to promote Corby and the surrounding areas. The aim is to put Corby on the map and
increase demand for local businesses by attracting local residents and visitors from out of the area to
invest and spend time in Corby. www.lovecorby.co.uk
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