
This is not a 10 year memory but a 57 year old memory. 
This lucky event happened in 1963; the swinging 60s.
Mini skirts, hot pants, live music everywhere and... I could go on and 
on, what a time that was. Not that I am bias, but back to this memory. I 
was going out with a nice young lady called Gillian, who had recently got 
into the gang culture of the 60s; Which was not for me, so we went our 
separate ways. And this leads into the story of how I met my wonderful 
wife.

I was 18 years old, and had a close friend called Michael Fletcher who was 
in a band. From the age of 13, you could hear him on the street as he used 
to practice for an hour every night playing his saxophone in his bedroom. 
I was at the time what is called ‘footloose and fancy free’, to use a dated 
expression. 

Mich asked me if I would care to go to Heanor Miners Welfare on Saturday 
with the band who had a gig. As I had nothing on, it was as good a place as 
any to go to dance, plus I could get in free with the group! 

The gig was on the 15th June, and live music was the normal 
entertainment in the 60s in pubs, clubs, as well as dance halls. I remember 
many a night dancing around Vivien’s handbag in the Palais in Nottingham. 
The Heanor Minors Welfare was a large building with many amenities, 
including a dance floor, and large grounds outside. Very good if you were 
in your teens and a couple. As I used to say to my own children, I have 
been their age and they haven’t discovered anything new since I was their 
age.
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Anyway, we all turned up at the Miners Welfare at about 6:30pm, and I carried in a few boxes for the 
band and got in for free. I helped them set up and when done I had a look around the dance floor. 
I saw a smashing girl with Mick’s girlfriend Christine, and I thought ‘am going to go over and talk 
to Christine and that girl with her’. I might even be able to get a date! But being a 18 year old male 
teenager, I first went to fetch a pint. 

Well you have to look casual haven’t you? 

By the time I had got my drink and took the head off it, I looked around the dance floor to see she 
had gone. You can feel like a right idiot when trying to look good! So I walked over to Christine, said 
my hello’s and then asked if she knew the girl that was standing near her. She said “Yes, she’s my 
best friend Vivien”. We chatted a short while and then I said “Will you ask her if she will come out 
with me next Saturday to the Kings Picture House?” She said “Of course I will”. 

Well, that Saturday in question came round, which brought the luckiest 5 minutes of my life. I was 
walking down Bath Street, the main shopping street in Ilkeston, with some neighbours to go to the 
chippy for dinner. When I see Vivien and Christine walking up Bath Street. I said to my friends that I 
would see them in the chippy in a couple of minutes as I wanted to talk to someone. When they saw 
me later they all started to give me grief but I didn’t tell them anything. 

Anyway, I stopped to talk to them for a couple of minutes, just passing the time of the day. As I was 
about to leave, I said “Well ta’ra, and I will see you (Vivien) at the Kings at 7 o’clock”. Christine said to 
Vivien after I left “Well, now you have seen him. I’ve told you what Mick has said about him. You will 
have to go now!” 

If I had not met Vivien and Christine up town, Vivien would not have met me at the Kings Cinema 
as she said “If you think I am going on a blind date with someone I don’t know or have seen, you 
are joking” to Christine.  We would not have met at Ilkeston Registrar Office on Saturday 6th August 
1966, had 2 children, 53 years of marriage and perhaps very significantly you would not be here 
reading this. That’s what I call the luckiest 5 minutes of my life. 


