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Getting Your Wages… 

13  Up at Carron, well that was the offices and 

the man used to come over on a Thursday and 
get his table and all his money in a tray, and you 
got your wages.  Mr. Mitchell was his name.  You 

didn’t get a cheque; it didn’t get paid into the 
bank, you got your money in an envelope, then 
we went home and had our dinners.  Mummies 
didn’t work in these days, well not very many.  
Mummies were mummies and housewives and 

they had your dinner ready for you going home.  
But then you usually helped to do up the dishes.  
I just gave my money to my mum and I got my 
pocket money.  You never had a bank account 

then.  I never had a bank account, never.  I never 
knew what it was like inside of  a bank because it 
was only business men that  went into the bank. 
It was saving stamps we got. 

“Sometimes we ran out of questions, but when they told us 

things we could think of more questions to ask.” 


