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ALICE MAUNDERS AND THE GENERAL STRIKE 

WRM You don’t mind me just taping this, do you?  What I’m thinking of particularly is just 

asking you a little about the McEvoys of Stackhouse and their way of life? 

AM That’s right.  When I came, when the 1926 strike was on...  it would be 1927 when I 

came, because the strike went on.  It was a miners’ strike to start with and then the 

railway men came out and it became a general strike.  Well, no way could a girl get a 

job up there, because there were no such things as mills, there are no mills up in the 

north of England it was the shipyards, Vickers-Armstrongs, but they employed all 

men.  An odd time a girl would get a job as a secretary but as soon as that girl was 

sacked, all girls were sacked, the men took over.  What lads there were left they gave 

the jobs them.  So there was nothing for us girls to do except to come down into 

domestic service, and I was just fifteen and a half when I came. 

WRM And how did you get down here, by train? 

AM I came by train, I’ll never forget it.   

WRM Come and sit here. 

AM No. 

WRM No, Alice, please.  You sit there.  That’s right, I’m quite happy here. 

AM I came down here by train.  Apparently the McEvoys and the Amblers at Lawkland 

Hall were brother and sister.  Brother and sister married brother and sister.  The 

McEvoys married into the Amblers, and the Amblers married into the McEvoys, and 

my friend was a bit older than me and she heard that Mrs McEvoy was wanting a 
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little between maid so she wrote to me and asked me if I would like to come.  And 

my Mother said, ‘Oh, I don’t know, she’s only a bairn’, you know, they were called 

bairns in those days?   ‘She’s only a bairn.’  But anyway, I was [unclear 00:15:04], I 

wanted to own ‘the world’ you know, so I did come and I came by train and it was 

arranged that Mrs McEvoy would meet me at Settle station.  She hadn’t a car in those 

days, it was horse and trap like you showed on the film.  Well, I cried all the way 

from Newcastle to Leeds and then I had to change at Leeds and I had to ask the 

guard, the guard had to tell me what train to get on to come to Hellifield.  And I 

didn’t know they called it Hellifield, I called it Highfield but it wasn’t, apparently it 

was Hellifield.  It was the way they pronounced it, or the way we pronounced them 

in the north.  And I changed at Hellifield for Settle, and there was a couple on there, I 

remember very, very well, and they were going on...  They were probably going up 

to Appleby that way because they were on the train with me.  And she saw me 

looking out of the window crying, you know just thinking about home and what I 

was going for.  It dawned on me when I got away that life was going to start all over 

again.  And they gave me a bar of chocolate and they told me when to get off at 

Settle, which was very kind.  And when I got off at Settle there was this lady 

standing on the platform all by herself, the snow on the ground, the 14
th

 January, I 

can remember it as plain as the day.  And I had my clothes down to my ankles to 

make me look a little bit older, and I had a huge trunk with, you know, those roll 

tops?  You’d have thought I was emigrating to America.   

WRM [Laughs] 

AM Probably Mother had aprons, all my uniform, black stockings, mending tape and 

everything that a girl could want... writing paper and envelopes so that I would write 
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back, and stamps so that I could write home and tell them how I was going on or if I 

wanted to go back.  But this lady was standing on the platform at Settle station and 

she came up to me and she says, ‘Are you Alice?’  I said, ‘Yes, I am.’  She said, ‘Oh, 

aren’t you tiny?’  Which I would look tiny, in those days, wouldn’t I, and I was 

young and slim.  And they got me box out of the guard’s van and they carried it to 

this trap.  Well, it nearly filled the trap!  There was only room for Mrs McEvoy and 

me to squeeze in, and I remember going up Stackhouse Lane with this horse clopping 

all the way and I thought, ‘Oh, what a long way from Settle.’  And I didn’t even see 

Settle ‘til me first day off an’ I remember’ 

  

 


