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T h e fo llo w in g  a r tic le  w as su b m itte d  b y  o u r  C h airm an  D erek  L each. 
I t  is  n o t  k n o w n  w h e n  i t  w as w r it te n .

The Good Old Days
Ernest F Stokes

Looking  a t th e  P ie r D istric t today  you  
w ould  be su rp rised  if  y o u  saw  it as it 

w as a t th e  b eg in n in g  o f th e  20th c e n tu ry  
an d  w o n d e r how  so m u ch  h ab ita tio n  and  
b u sin e ss  cou ld  be sited  in  such  a sm all 
area. T he  housew ife  h ad  ev e ry th in g  she 
n e e d e d  w ith o u t going ou t o f  th e  a rea  from  
th e  W este rn  D ock  G ates  to  th e  Lord 
W arden H otel.

T he m en fo lk  cou ld  have  h a lf  a p in t o f b e e r  
w ith o u t using  th e  sam e pub lic  house  tw ice 
a n d  co u ld  g e t d ru n k  on  3 sh illin g s  
(15pence). L et's take  a to u r  o f  pub lic  
ho u ses  in  th a t a rea  in  1900, s ta rting  at th e  
W estern  D ocks e n tra n c e  w ith  3 sh illings in  
o u r pocke t an d  have h a lf  a p in t a t each  
stop:-

In  S trond  S tree t th e  P rince Im peria l, Ship 
Inn , Royal Mail, G reen  D ragon, Sw an and  
H o te l de Paris.

Seven Star Street

We n ow  cross th e  ra ilw ay  line  to th e  
S hakespeare  in  C larence Street, to save 
going over th e  sam e g ro u n d  tw ice, an d  we 
call a t th e  F leur-de-L ys in  C ouncil H ouse 
S treet. T h e n  w e re tu rn  to th e  Rose and  
C row n in  C larence S tree t and  th e  C inque 
Ports. R ound  th e  c o rn e r  is th e  S ilver 
D ragon  in  M iddle Row follow ed by  in  
B each Street: th e  Railway Bell, Sceptre, 
M iners A rm s, D eal Cutter, T he Pier, T he 
B russels and  T he T erm inus.

T hen , ro u n d  th e  co rn e r  to Billie M utton 's 
w h e re  y o u  could  b u y  a p acke t o f fags for a 
pen n y , o r a p en n y w o rth  o f 'Shag' tobacco. 
H ow  he  could  se ll it a t th a t p rice  is 
nobody 's  business. F rom  th e re  w e go and  
see M r M ino le tti a t th e  Pavilion  on  C ustom  
H ouse Q uay.

H av ing  co n su m ed  one gallon  plus, w e w ill 
call on  B ert M arbrook. M arbrook  Senior 
w as land lo rd  o f th e  H ope In n  in  C ouncil 
H ouse Street, w h ere  w e w ill also have  a 
p en n y w o rth  o f  b read  and  cheese  to soak 
th e  b e e r  an d  th e n  on  to th e  E n deavou r and  
T he A rchcliffe in  B ulw ark  S treet. L im ekiln  
S tree t gives u s  th e  G ranville  A rm s, Two 
Brew ers, E xeter A rm s, Scotch H ouse and  
K ent A rm s.

O n w e go to th e  L ion in  E lizabeth  S treet, 
th e  Oak, th e  W illiam  A lbert an d  th e  D uke 
o f  C o n n a u g h t in  O x en d en  S tree t, th e  
P rin c e ss  M aude, N ep tu n e , A lb ion  an d  
Railw ay In n  in  H aw k esb u ry  S tree t p lu s  th e  
T h ree  C om passes on  F in n is  Hill.

The Lord Warden Hotel, about 1907
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P ub lic  h o u se s  w e re  o p e n  tw e n ty -fo u r 
hours, o r near, an d  it w as co m m o n  to see 
w ho could  d rin k  a ha lf-p in t a t each  house. 
I do n o t re m e m b e r  an y o n e  going the  
w hole thirty-six , on ly  tw enty-eigh t, b u t 
th a t w as o n ly  a p rac tice  ru n . You could  get 
a p en n y w o rth  o f gin, o r tw o -pennyw orth  
o f rum , or fou r-p en n y w o rth  o f b randy . Ale 
w as 3d a p in t, b e e r  w as 2d an d  p o rte r  a 
p en n y .

Wages w ere  a ro u n d  15 to 18 sh illings a 
w eek  an d  from  th e  n u m b e r  o f pub lic  
h o u ses  in  such  a sm all a rea  y o u  w ill 
u n d e rs ta n d  th e  p o v erty  an d  w h y  th e  area 
w as ca lled  th e  'Poor Pier'.

U p to th e  first few  y ea rs  o f th e  ce n tu ry  
ch ild ren  w ou ld  go to th e  pub  to b u y  liquor, 
b u t th e n  a law  w as p assed  to com pel 
land lo rd s to sea l b o ttle s  an d  ju g s  b ecam e 
un law ful, so land lo rd s ju s t s tu ck  a p iece  of 
g u m m ed  p a p e r  over th e  cork, w h ich  easily  
cam e off. C h ild ren  w ere  fo rb idden  to go 
in to  b a rs  w ith  th e i r  p a re n ts  an d  
re s tric tio n s  w ere  tig h ten ed  considerab ly  
w ith  th e  re su lt th a t m a n y  h o u ses  p rov ided  
g ardens for ch ild ren , as ev id en ced  a t th e  
C rick e te rs , D u b lin  M an  O f War, T he  
D onkey  and  m a n y  o th e r h o u ses  w h ich  
w ere  th e n  ou tside  th e  borough.

Inciden ta lly , th e  h o u rs  o f closing w ere  
tig h ten ed  u p  an d  y o u  could  on ly  get a 
d rin k  on  S unday  ou tside  th re e  m ile s  o f th e  
borough . As I lived  in  the  P ie r D istric t 
going th ro u g h  th e  tow n  to th e  P lough on 
th e  Folkestone Road w ell over th e  th ree  
m iles, b u t over th e  h ills  i t  m u ch  less. So on 
S unday  m o rn in g s  D ad w ou ld  say  'C om e on 
Son, shall w e go for a w alk  over th e  hills'. 
W hen I asked  D ad w h e re  w e w ere  going he  
w ou ld  say, 'I m u s t see m y  old fr ien d  M r 
G ould a t th e  Plough. Do yo u  th in k  you  
could  w alk? ' C ould I? It m e a n t g inger beer, 
a large b iscu it and  b ro k en  rock.

Good old days for som e, b u t w h a t o f those  
w hose fa th ers  did n o t say  'C om e on  Son'.

It's  n ice  to look b ack  on  those  days, good 
for som e, b u t m u c h  m ore  could  be  w ritte n  
o f th e  'Poor P ier' b u t like ev e ry th in g  else it 
gets old and  in  th e  n o t too d is tan t fu tu re  
n o th in g  w ill be  left.

Oh, an d  by  th e  w ay, w e did n o t use  all th e
3 shillings. A ssum ing  on ly  tw en ty -e igh t 
p in ts  w ere  consum ed , th a t still le ft 8d so 
w h a t can  w e do w ith  th a t w ith o u t m ak ing  
g lu ttons o f ourselves? Well le t's  see a show  
a t th e  P hoen ix  for 2d I k now  I feel ju s t 
abou t too full to w alk  so on  th e  tram  for a 
p e n n y . Well, w h a t abou t a ha lf-p in t a t the  
Swan.
For h e 's  jo lly  good fellow.

I t is m entioned 'a law  was passed  to compel 
landlords to seal bottles and  jugs', I  rem ember 
in the 1950's being sent dow n the W estbury 
p u b  to get a ju g  of beer for m y  dad, from  the 
bottle and  ju g  off sales bar, I  did no t realise 
tha t I  was breaking the law.

Editor

Snargate Street


