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- Laundry lLadies and.Mum .Bunker. -

'Towards my frrst departure from Burnsnde I spent nearly one year workrng in: the
Iaundry in charge of a steam boiler, which was limited to 25lb-per square:inch
steam pressure.. | also Ioaded and unloaded .the reciprocating washing-machine
and the belt dnven ,celntnfuge drying machine .- a spin dryer:in fact. Looking

- back on it now I realise this was more responsrbthty than a fourteen year old boy :
should have had T S A S R ‘

Six or. more Iaundry ladres folded sorted ‘and. ironed ceaselessly ‘I remember
little cast |ron stoves, heated by coal Wthh 1.had. to-refurbish.constantly.: These
heated thé solid irons which were held in many layers of cloth to prevent-burnt
hands. The irons were rubbed with beeswax to stop them from sticking, and
their heat was tested by spitting on.them, They smoothed the wrinkles out of
countless hundreds of dresses and. sh:rts and pants from Monday morning to
Friday evenmg ' , e - : o

- Every Home was rostered to supply the laundry fadies with a hot meal at midday,
and it was my task to go to each Home in turn to collect this meal which was .
religiously prepared and. always prprng hot,: served ona cloth covered tray 1
dared not stumble. : D

There was nowhere to put it down, nowhere to rest the tray. From the outer
Homes 1o the, laundry it.often became a form of torture, : But the'ladiesiwera:so
sweet and ‘kl,nd to,me | could not let: them down by spllling therr foed They _,
earned every mouthful of their hot. mldday meal ' -

e

i _ e sheets stretching them from orner
fla .pm out the wnnkles and then. passing them through the: mangle.
' There wére three hundred boys and two- hundred. g:rls to. wash and iron for week '
after week No lcould never forget the laundry ladies. - b T

_Every. Frrday evening on pay day gach one gave me sixpence, and the Head Lady
- gave me one. shr_llmg Every penny. was. metlculously put aside; and accounted for
N must have t,_elve to fourteen pounds when | left: the Homes eI

l can stlll remember thelr names Mrs Robmson, Mrs Webb Mrs Lutherburrow
Mrs S|mpson Mrs Lmdsay, Mrs Crutcher and Mrs Bunker G e e e

Most .of , all Mrs Bunker Mum, as she became rknown 10 lots of boys from
Burnside, who in, the betwrxt and betweens of-gaining; worldly knowledge needed
a little stop over. now, and agarn For, ﬂfteen shrlhngs a'week there was: always:a
bed and three meals a day. for Doug and Jack and me, Les, Ralph and countless



bb.ttomfby;:bringir’-xg-,;up:'az‘hahdfglszof‘. 1. a°stit . * Dol | hic
-:satf'f,qme,-;p?cloc___lg.-":;;:f;gﬂi_m’m_yi'sgtag{ed"*S_Wi‘(ﬁhiiﬁg"aér‘}ﬂ at five o'clock We heard the 'sad
-_story. Jimmy:had collapsed on-tt TN 4 SR .

Very:many.years later at her funieral
. relatives were asked “And who are you'
-+ of Mum Bunker's chickens... ~7

-56.

others. Besides this she looked: ‘aftér Jedsie; Petér dnd Penny. She always had a
- brood of children to watch grow up. : S : '

“She suffered the tragic loss of her only‘son, Jimmy. Doug, Jimmy, myself and a
- *few_other-friends had ‘been swimm ovin

n ﬂ:'{

g and! diving, and roting e had touched
fnud. a°stick ot ‘4 tin. ' Doug and | went home

nthe bark and

- Dear Mum.” No matter how | tried | could never réplace your Jimmy." ©

— Ug, Jack and
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oys?" In unison we reglied, "Just a few -



