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INTRODUCTION
The Heritage Group will continue to collect and share
memories of the local and former population. In this first ebook the theme of pier memories shows the affection held
for the structure, the pleasure provided, and the way it
strengthens community feeling. Whether or not the pier
remains, the happy memories will stay with us forever and
are worth preserving and sharing.
If you would like to contribute please get in touch
through our Contact Us page and your memories could be
added.
Please check the website in future for further topics
www.colwynbayheritage.org.uk.
We are fortunate to have a foreword written by
someone who knows piers well, she co-authored ‘The Piers
of Wales’ with Martin Easdown. Darlah Anderson is from a
third generation Rhos-on-Sea family.

CINDY LOWE

FOREWORD
Unlike many other nineteenth century piers, which
had as their primary function to be landing stages for
berthing boats or jetties for passenger disembarkation, the
Victoria Pier was built solely as a pleasure pier. Its purpose
was to entertain, to amuse, and to offer relaxation for
residents and holidaymakers alike.
Those of us who were lucky enough to have been
born in Colwyn Bay and to have grown up there, share the
same scenic backdrop in which the beautiful bay with the
pier at its centre, has featured in all our childhoods. The pier
was a place to marvel as we walked on water, enjoying the
simple pleasures, of happy, sunny days long ago. A place for
fledgling actors and dancers to perform, for pantomimes and
fishing lines.
In youth and as adults, there are cherished memories
of music and dancing, concerts, exhibitions, of fishing
triumphs, of romance and golden sunsets.
Read our memories of the Victoria Pier and enjoy our
collective nostalgia, our great affection for the pier in days
gone by…

DARLAH THOMAS

A MESSAGE FROM THE CHAIRMAN OF THE
HERITAGE GROUP
Looking at it now with its dilapidated pavilion and
rust stick stanchions it’s hard to imagine just how important
the pier was to Colwyn Bay in the past and how much
pleasure it has provided over the years. Jutting out into the
sea from the very middle of the Bay it became symbolic of all
that Colwyn Bay was in the late 19th century and throughout
the 20th; the very epitome of a British seaside holiday resort.
With the direct link from the railway station via the
path leading from platform 3 the pier and the beach were the
first things seen by the thousands who visited the town in
those times, and an exploration of the pier was for many
their very first experience of the seaside. But the pier was not
only important to holiday makers, it became the centre of
social activity for local residents too. Shows, dances, shops,
cafes and bars made the pier a memorable building both for
those who holidayed in the town and for those who lived and
worked in North Wales.
Sadly the pier is now in jeopardy. Its attractions
slowly dissipated during the latter half of the 20th century;
changing tastes and the better economic situation meant that
people could holiday further afield. The pier became
economically unsustainable and was closed altogether a few
years ago. Unless there is a last minute reprieve it will be
demolished, which is why this book of memories is just so
important.
In these pages we recapture something of what it felt
like to those attracted to the pier in its heyday. The memories
paint a lovely picture of a bygone era, the stories are
sometimes funny, sometimes moving but always
enlightening. They will surely resonate with the feelings that
so many of us still have of our first visit to Colwyn Bay and
the many hours we spent there with our families or friends.

Our thanks go to all those who spent time recording
their memories but special thanks are due to Cindy Lowe
who came up with the idea, transcribed and edited the
contributions and encouraged the eBooks production, and to
Eunice Roberts for providing photographs and the technical
knowhow to ensure its publication.
This collection of memories will ensure that the pier
and the experiences of those who visited it will not be
forgotten. It provides a valuable account of perhaps the most
important and certainly the best remembered building in the
town's history, and I have no hesitation in commending it to
you. It's a good read and I'm sure you will enjoy it.

ARTHUR F. CREBER
CHAIR - COLWYN BAY HERITAGE GROUP
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CHAPTER 1
RECORDED INTERVIEWS
There are five people who contributed their memories with a
recorded interview.
The recordings and transcripts are available on the Heritage
Group website.

ALINE DAVIES
Interviewed by student Sara.
Aline and husband Fred held their wedding reception
in the pier pavilion and she has vivid memories of
concerts and prize-givings.

Sara: Oh right. So you were crowned Queen, would you like
to elaborate on that?

Aline: I was crowned Colwyn Bay Savings Queen in the
1950s and at that ceremony I was crowned by the then
Mayoress, Mrs Andleby Jones, in Colwyn Bay pier pavilion,
having driven through the town and waved to all the people
who were there to see the procession

Sara: Did you enjoy it?
Aline: Very much indeed yes thank you
Sara: Oh so what did you do when? Did you have any
duties?

Aline: We led a torchlight procession through Colwyn Bay
and went to one or two schools to encourage people to take
out savings

Sara: Was that successful?
Aline: Yes very successful. I’d been used to being in the pier
because I was a member of May Berry’s dancing class and we
used to have an annual display on the pier. So that was that.

And also I went to the grammar school in Colwyn Bay
and our prize giving, our annual prize giving in those days
was in the pier. Yes, and in the summer they used to have
variety shows Monday to Saturday in the pier and in those
days they used to have quite famous performers. I remember
seeing Max Bygraves there.

Sara: Who was he?
Aline: He was a singer and a soloist and he came and also
there was an orchestra on the pier and in the summer they
used to play at 11 o’clock in the morning and three o’clock in
the afternoon and then on a Sunday the orchestra was
augmented and you’d have guest singers.
In those days quite famous people like Isobel Bailey
and Hedel Nash are two people that I can remember hearing
there. Also because there was a stage in the pier the light
opera society and the operatic society of which my father
was a member they used to have their annual shows there.
The drama festival was held there, they did televise a
show but I can’t remember what it was called and there was
always dances on Saturday nights and one of the highlights
used to be a boxing day morning when there was a family
dance, and apart from that there was lots of sporting events
on the pier

Sara: Oh yeah? Like wrestling?
Aline: Badminton tournament, boxing, wrestling. Fanny
Craddock did a cookery show there, she was a TV chef in
those days and yes I think that’s about it.

Sara: So, you’ve said all those things which sounds as
though a lot went on on the pier. Would you say that was the
heart of the community?

Aline: I think it was, especially for the youngsters. I’ve got
one or two friends who met their husbands at the Saturday
night dances that they used to hold on the pier.

Sara: So it kept the community together?
Aline: So it kept the community together, yes.
Sara: When did you see the gentle decline of the pier begin?
Aline: Well that’s rather difficult because I trained as a

teacher and in those days you couldn’t be a teacher in
Colwyn Bay unless you could speak Welsh, so I was away
from Colwyn Bay teaching from 1953 and then although I
came home for holidays, I didn’t come back to live in Colwyn
Bay until about 1964 I think I came back.

Sara: Was there a drastic change then while you had been
away?

Aline: There was yes.
Aline Davies’ memories can be heard here:

http://www.colwynbayheritage.org.uk/audio/aline-davies/

ANN JONES
Interviewed by Arthur, Chairman of the Heritage
Group.
Ann remembers the concerts, dancing, shows and May
Days.

Arthur: O.K. then. Memories? Let’s just have a chat about

early things that you can remember, maybe at school?
Anything that stands out? What’s your earliest memory say
of Colwyn Bay and things you did with Mum and Dad?

Anne: Oh well we used to go to the pier an awful lot, there

used to be concerts on there. I used to go to May Berry’s
dancing classes and we used to have all our little shows on
there, and we used to think it was fantastic it was really quite
exciting for little girls, because we used to have make up put
on us.

Arthur: How old would you be about then?
Ann: Well I think I started in the dancing classes when I was
about 6 or something like that until I got to about 11 or 12
when I thought I was too old for it.

Arthur: It was a good experience, of performing?
Ann: Oh yes, yes. And of course we used to have the Rose

days or May days with Rose Queens and processions, and of
course they used to have a little concert and we used to
perform on the stage there. It was good for me, it made a nice
change and we enjoyed it.

Ann Jones’ memories can be heard here:
http://www.colwynbayheritage.org.uk/audio/anne-jones/

ETHEL
Interviewed by Sarah.
A lady of over 100 years of age at the time of her
interview.

Sara: What do you remember about the pier here during
the war?

Ethel: Very nice, used to take you there you know in an

afternoon and you could sit there and you could give them a
feed of stuff you know and concerts you used to have you
know and they used to have the children [with us] like
wasn’t it.
Yes I remember it being burned down. It was terrible.
Oh yes I was there the night before having a party. Harold
Greenwood used to work at the bake house [Pinningtons]
and he used to see to the trams and he lived on Princes Drive,
Colwyn Bay.
Oh yes because Harold Greenwood came and said you
won’t see the pier any more it has been burned down after
the party. They made a shelter on the prom. You didn’t know
anything about it because there were no trams then you had
to walk from Colwyn Bay to Rhos then and you could walk or
cycle, couldn’t do anything about it could you. And you could
walk from the station right down to Rhos-o-Sea through the
archway and come right along there by the hotel, yes well
you could walk along there you see. Yes, it’s different
altogether.

Recorded memories can be heard here:

http://www.colwynbayheritage.org.uk/oral-history/

MARY
The pier is a special place for Mary.

Mary: The pier going to pot is a disaster. I have so many

good memories of then, it was lovely. The Winter Gardens in
Llandudno – I wasn’t so keen…. I like the people in our own
area.
She was asked ‘Is there a special place for you here? [In
Colwyn Bay]’

Mary: The youth club and the pier.
Recorded memories can be heard here:

http://www.colwynbayheritage.org.uk/oral-history/

JOHN
Interviewed by Sara and Helen.
John remembers when the pier pavilion burnt down.

John: There’s the pier and that’s the entrance to Eirias Park
is somewhere over there. There’s a picture of Old Colwyn
before they built the promenade through, the beach and the
sea came right up to the wall at the bottom of the railway
embankment

Sara: Which end is that?
John: That’s the Old Colwyn end. Here’s Old Colwyn station,
the train coming in to the station.

Helen: Do you have any other memories of the pier?
John: Of the pier? Yes I remember my sister was in some

kind of show and she was dressed up with blacked up face
and so forth and I think she was singing Lily of Laguna
[laughs].
Yes that’s one of my memories, the other memory I
have of the pier – the one that burnt down in 1933, they used
to have wonderful exhibitions there, there were all sorts of
things being exhibited and one of the things, and because I
like mechanical things, and I liked industrial processors they
had a thing that they compressed into soap , a long bit of
soap and they cut off pieces and so on and that went into a
press and that embossed the soap with the name of the soap
and the brand you know because the toilet soaps were made
into nice oval shapes with lettering on it , and I can
remember that as one of the things.
The other thing that I can vaguely remember is a
model railway exhibition and there was masses of model
railway stuff in the pier itself, so they had some very good… I

don’t think I ever saw a show there. They did have people
like Pavlova the dancer and famous ballerina, her famous one
was the dance of the dying swan and I know that she
appeared on the stage there and all sorts of very famous
people had appeared on the stage. But I was more acquainted
with the new pavilion which was built in 1934 or something
just after the other one had burnt down.

Sara: When did it burn down?
John: It burnt down in 1933.
Sara: How?
John: How? Well typical, there was a dance the night

before… and probably a cigarette discarded somewhere,
there’s usually a story about those places burning down.

Sara: You said it was fairly new… the pier that burnt down
was a fairly new one as well.

John: It had been in use about 12 years I think. The original
one burnt down and then the Pierrot show at the end of the
pier burnt down, and this one burnt down in 1933 and you
can’t burn this wretched thing because it is made out of stuff
that won’t burn.

It is a pity that it is a dreadful building I think it is Art
Deco or something, it was a great place during the war
because they used to have dances there on Saturday night
and they were rather staid affairs where the lads would come
on one side of the room and the girls would be on the other
side of the room and they would look at each other for a long
time before plucking up courage to go and ask a girl for a
dance.
But everything changed during the war because
eventually the Americans came over and there was one night
this tired little orchestra used to play the piano, trumpet,
drums and I think that was it, there might have been a violin
they were just routine playing you know and in the interval
one of the Americans went to the Trumpeter and said ‘Could
I just borrow your trumpet?’ he said ’Oh sure here you are’
and he played … he was fantastic and he so inspired life into
this orchestra which burst into life and everybody had a
whale of a time after that because it was really good music.
They were all good musicians but they were fed up
with doing it and as you can imagine once the Americans
came they were crowded out on a Saturday night during the
war. They were good dances; I used to go to them.

Recorded memories can be heard here:
http://www.colwynbayheritage.org.uk/oral-history/

CHAPTER 2
THE 1940S - WRITTEN MEMORIES

HANS WINS
The memories of the schoolboy Hans Wins as a
refugee from Belgium during wartime came with his
family. His father set up the diamond tool factory on
Princes Drive.

Find out more about the diamond factory here:
http://www.colwynbayheritage.org.uk/history/thewartime-diamond-industry/

As a young school-going boy during the war I well
remember the Colwyn Bay pier and the attraction it had on
us. I suppose there is something thrilling or even
adventurous of walking on those wooden planks and, at high
tide, seeing the sea under your feet. Looking towards the end
part of the pier, which had been made inaccessible, our
youthful imagination saw the enemy invaders climbing
over...not understanding the realities and cruelties which
war brings.

I also remember fishing from the pier with very
primitive tackle which probably made it all the more
challenging and, by the way, never catching anything that I
remember but having fun.
My parents and others of the refugee community
enjoyed walking on the Pier on sunny days and resting on the
benches. The building on the pier was, as I remember, closed
during the war there may have been amusement machines
but I think that was towards the end of the war.
After the war there were variety shows and dances.
But the pier was and is a symbol of COLWYN BAY and to look
out over the Bay without seeing the pier is like seeing Paris
without seeing the Eiffel tower.

DON WHEWAY-MATTHEWS
Don contributes memories all the way from Canada.
He remembers when we had two piers.
I have been keeping up with your local news via a
BBC news service I get online, and have been somewhat
upset at the goings on about it. My own recollections are not
too many. Of course I used to go to the pantomimes with my
family at Christmas times, and when I was attending school
in the Bay, my pals and I would sometimes go fishing off the
end at high tide.
As a member of the Old Colwyn town band, our band
leader also happened to be the conductor of the pier
orchestra, so we could sometimes get on without having to
pay.
Unfortunately, the fishing at the centre of the bay
where the pier was, was not as productive as it was at the
Penmaen Head end or at Rhos Point. I do recall there was an

old, scruffy looking chap who would go under the pier at low
tide to dig up lug worms which he would cache in a locker
just across the road from the pier entrance, and then show
up at high tide to sell the same to prospective fishermen.
Wonder what became of him?
I still remember the other pier at Rhos Point. It had
been de-decked during the war and never replaced. It
gradually got so dangerous (some folk would walk along the
girders to go fishing on the end) that it was eventually taken
down.
Just to one side of this pier at low tide there was the
empty shell of a sea mine half buried in the pebbles. We kids
would put a fire cracker in it and the resulting bang would
rattle the railings on the pier.

JOHN
John worked for the Ministry as a civil servant and
was transferred from Colwyn Bay to Guildford in the
late 1940s.
I can't give you much about Colwyn Bay pier. I can
only remember going to a few concerts given in the pavilion
or a walk on the pier and spending a few coppers on the fruit
machines.
I am not sure if my stage debut was held on the pier
but when Pauline Judge was crowned May Queen I was in the
cast of Snow White & the Seven Dwarfs, I think it was in
1938. My local pier was of course the Rhos-on Sea one of
blessed memory!

JOAN DAVIES
Joan, from Guildford, thinks it a shame to lose the pier
and says so…
Oh that's a shame, here are a few thoughts: I used to
go dancing at the pier with my best friend Barbara Conchar.
We must have started around age 16 or 17. Every
Wednesday and a Saturday or whenever there was an event
on. It was a mixture of Old Time & Modern. There was a
mixed crowd, soldiers that were billeted in the town,
American Nurses, locals of all ages. We were too young to go
to the bar & stayed in the main dance hall.

Shown above: our team at the pier prior to a
demonstration, picture dated October 1949. The
teacher & his wife are the ones in the middle.
My friend Sylvia Juniper's father was in the orchestra
that played on the pier in the band stand. From what I recall
all through the summer on Wednesdays & Saturday's.
Our school were having an annual dance but it was
cancelled to great disappointment to us all as there was a
mine in the sea. The whole front was barricaded off.

Joe my husband was not the best of dancers (2 left
feet) so I went to a school with him to learn. This was around
1948. The school was located opposite the top of Station
Road above a gentlemen's outfitters and snooker & billiard
hall. We became part of a formation team.

CHAPTER 3
THE 1950S, 60S, 70S AND 80S

DARLAH THOMAS
Author of the Piers of Wales.
It must have made a great impression.
My memories of Colwyn Bay pier take me back to my
early childhood in the 1950s. It was an exciting place
to go, but we weren't frequent visitors, which
somehow made it more special.
I remember it being busy, but not what you would
call crowded. You paid a few pennies and entered through
the turnstiles. Then, half the fun was looking through the
gaps in the boards to see the water below - it was a bit of a
disappointment if the tide was out and there was just sand,
or stones beneath. I would usually be bought an ice cream,
but we never went in the cafe. I peered inside sometimes, it
seemed rather smart, although it probably wasn't. I seem to
recall a few amusement machines on the main deck, but
maybe I'm getting muddled with the fairground. Simple
pleasures pleased in those young days.
My father used to go fishing on the pier after Rhos
pier had been demolished. He would bring home plaice and
dabs and we would have them grilled for tea. Dad would gut
them, then they would be cooked whole, so as a five year old
I became expert at knowing where the bones were.
As the years passed, the glamour and excitement
faded, and my memories are of the Grammar School Speech
Days which were held in the Pavilion (rather dull), and of the
annual Hobbies Exhibitions which we visited on a Saturday. I
always had a scrap book to enter into the competition, and
won occasionally.

Having researched the history of the pier for our
book, 'Piers of Wales', and having collected old postcards of
the pier for many years, it makes me very sad to see it as it is
today. To turn the clock back would be marvellous - to see
the pier at the height of its popularity before WW1, to hear
the band playing from the pretty bandstand or to see a
show...... That would be fun.

PAM ROWLATT
Remembers the pier being compared to an ocean
going liner…
Colwyn Bay Pier seemed to me like an ocean-going
liner. When the tide was high and mum and I sat in deck
chairs on the deck, listening to the Brass Band, fuelled by
mum's empire stories of family leave taken in Blighty, from
India, between the world wars.
We had grown up with exotic stories of the excesses
of the Raj between the world wars, and the thrilling journeys
by ocean-going liners between Southampton and Bombay .As
I listened drowsily to mum's voice on sunny afternoons,
painting images of a magic, lost world echoed by the rhythm
of brass band music, Memories I treasure.

CHERYL TRACEY, NEWCASTLE
My everlasting memory of Colwyn Bay is driving down
the hill from Llanddulas and getting the first glimpse
of the bay and its magnificent pier.
I remember as a very young child, walking on the pier
with my parents thinking I might fall down the cracks
between the boards!
It all seemed so enormous and a big adventure.
Growing up in Colwyn Bay when seaside holidays were
thriving, I remember everywhere was busy, bustling and
exciting and teeming with holidaymakers during the summer
season. Of course everyone had to walk to the end of the
pier!

The pavilion in all its grandeur and red velvet
plushness, holds memories of children's parties, school
speech days and singing with the choir.
At night it was magical with all the lights, the waves lapping
beneath you and walking to watch the fishermen at the end
of the pier.
Even in the winter I remember Christmas day walks
on the beach and the pier in the bracing cold winds and wild
waves.
I feel very sad and nostalgic about the demise of Colwyn Bay
pier with its glorious pavilion and majestic presence on the
beach.

TRICIA TUNSTALL
Tricia learned not to trust the media aged 6, and later
at 11 first saw Shakespeare performed…
My first memory goes way back to the age of about 5
or 6 I should think. There was some kind of food and drink
fair in the pavilion and one of the exhibits was a table set out
for a children’s party. All sorts of enticing goodies were laid
out on plates. In my memory they were covered with plastic
but I’m not sure we really had plastics then, certainly not
cling film.
Anyway, the local paper wanted a photo and
gathered a group of children, including me, to sit at the table
as if we were about to have a party tea. The plastic stayed on
the plates though and, photo taken, we were sent away
without so much as a Smartie. I’d thought we were going to
eat the food and that day I learned not to trust the media.

Later, I remember school “speech days” being held in
the pavilion. It was a much bigger space than the school gym
where we had assemblies, and it had a stage. It was
excruciatingly boring and the day after the first one (when I
was in the first form) I was called out in Assembly by Nancy
Stitch and kept behind for a telling off about my behaviour.
Apparently I’d been seen messing about and chatting with
my friends when I should have been listening respectfully.

One good thing I do remember though was the
enactment of a scene from ‘A Comedy of Errors’ by members
of a form that contained two, possible three sets of twins. I
thought it was wonderful. It was most probably the first
Shakespeare I ever saw acted on stage.
A few years later I used to meet my friend who lived
in Old Colwyn (I lived in Rhos) on Saturday mornings in the
Bay. We’d spend some time looking and make-up and other
stuff in Woollies and on the Rimmel counter in Boots, and
then, if the weather was fine, wander down to the pier. We
hoped to “bump into” some boys from our class who used to
play football on the sand near the pier if the tide was out.
Another memory is of attending a Ranger Scout and
Guide rally held in the pier pavilion when I was about 16. The
Colwyn Bay Sea Ranger group was amalgamated with
Penrhos school group at that time and we had our meetings
in their school hall. This rally caused great excitement for all
of us because Rangers came from all over the country for the
weekend and there were BOYS. The Penrhos girls were

beside themselves as they led rather cloistered lives during
term-time. We camped out in the Guide HQ on or near
Greenfield Road.

SUE RIDDING AND HER BROTHERS
Sue and her brothers remember the mechanical
elephant, then slot machines and she later found out
why it was dangerous to spend pennies at high tide!
I still call Rhos and surrounding area home, as far as
the pier. I think it should be kept and looked after just like
Llandudno's pier.

My memories: I remember the mechanical elephant that
ran on a tram track. Scary to a primary school person, and it
seemed to live in a wooden shed.
My gran had the Towers Hotel on Whitehall Road and
at the end of the summer season she would empty the
weighing machine with the big face and dial of its treasure pennies, count them out between her five grandchildren and
off we would all go to the pier to the penny arcade. My gran
taught us a valuable lesson on gambling. Slot machines do
not now have the same attraction!
Also, when I was old enough I remember going to the
discos and seeing some of the bands in the early 70s and
hoping that the tide was out so that the ladies loo wasn't
flooded. The tide's height was crucial to keeping the shoes
and feet dry.
Also, in the shadow of the pier was a wooden diving
board, does anyone remember it?

MR. AND MRS. EDWARDS
Remember dances as teenagers, and speech days.
Wow replies Worldwide! We've had a chat about
ours and really they are just about the Saturday night discos
and the chicken and chips in a basket. Very trendy at the
time!
We were only young (about 17) and we used to dance
to the late 1960s music...we liked rockers, loud guitars and
did that dance where you'd stand opposite each other and
move shoulders to the left and then the right whilst leaning
forward and back...such fun. A great exercise for the waist if
only we could do it now!!! Think my bones would creak if I
tried!
Lots of girls dancing around handbags too as the boys
looked on, trying to be very grown up holding their pints of
beer and smoking! My husband recalls going there for an
underage drink at the bar at the back of the pavilion! There
used to be fights too between the local lads the lads from
Llanrwst and up the hills on a Saturday night. A regular
occurrence... rivalry for local girls! There would be bouncers
on the doors and all the girls would get glammed up with
hair dos and makeup, miniskirts and hot pants!
I remember the older girls with bleached hair or jet
black hair and huge eyelashes. The girls used a metal
eyebrow curler to get the effect. They'd also iron their hair
to make it straight on the ironing board using a damp tea
towel. I was lucky, my hair was long and straight. Still is! We
used to get the bus home afterwards or someone's dad would
pick us up.
As I said, I vaguely remember a school speech day but
I've no photos and can't recall which school was involved
because Pendorlan Secondary School and the Grammar
School combined to make a Comprehensive. I did get a book

prize... I remember going to W H Smiths in Colwyn Bay and
buying a book on Monkeys and Apes! Not a suitable one for
an award but it was cheap and money was tight. I got 3
books for the price of 1...can't recall the other two, but they
were out of the ordinary for a true book reader, but bargains
for me!

P SLATTERY
Remembers that Bob Bananas and Tommy Wash
House organised the entertainment in the 1960s.
Many of us brought up at Old Colwyn during the
1950s-60s looked forward to the pantomime held at the Pier
Pavilion every Christmas time. It was arranged by an Old
Colwyn shopkeeper Bob Williams (Bob Bananas) who had a
fruit shop. Our mums would get tickets in good time so we
would get good seats. Apart from Christmas day it was
always the highlight of our Christmas holiday.
During my time at Colwyn Bay Grammar School our
Speech day was held at the pavilion and it was always a
grand occasion as the Mayor and other dignitaries were in
attendance. We pupils had to polish our shoes and comb our
hair and be on our best behaviour for the event.
I can remember in the mid-1960s going to the dances
held at the pavilion on Saturday nights. It was the Swinging
Sixties era and teenagers from all over Colwyn Bay and
beyond would come to these dances, which we called ‘The
Twist.’ Local pop groups would be playing and singing. Lots
of lads were Beatle Fans and wore ‘Beatle Jackets, drain pipe
trousers and winkle picker shoes.’ I remember it being the
‘mini skirt and stilettos era.’ Some of the girls suffered the
embarrassment of getting their heels trapped in the gap
between the decking of the pier. I can remember rescuing
more than one ‘damsel in distress.’

The pier bar was always packed on dance nights. The
manager was Thomas Jones (Tommy Wash house) he had
extra staff to assist and organised it so well that no one had
to wait for long to be served. Drinks were not allowed to be
taken outside the bar, so there were never casualties with
broken glass. The local police would usually make a visit
sometime before the end of the evening. There was seldom
any violence or vandalism in those days.

The three children (Marvern Page, Pam Bradbury
and Robert Parker) of Harry Parker former
teacher at Pendorlan School, remember an idyllic
childhood on the pier well: Harry Parker’s
memories can be heard here:
http://www.colwynbayheritage.org.uk/audio/captainharry-parker-ra-1918-2010/

MARVERN PAGE, LONDON
My memory of the pier starts in the 40's when my
mother would wheel me in the pushchair for tea in the
cafe. Sometimes the band would be playing.
I had dancing lessons with Miss May Berry in Old
Colwyn. She put on a dance show very year at the pier. I
remember clearly tap dancing to "When Irish Eyes are
Smiling" amongst other things. The high light of course was
receiving baskets of fruit and chocs from our parents and
family at the end of the performance. Miss Lacy from The
West End of Colwyn Bay also had a dancing class that put on
shows.
The pantomimes were always fun. I remember Bob
Banana from Old Colwyn as Buttons one year and Reg Hunter
from Mochdre as "a dame". I used to love going through the

revolving doors into the foyer and the anticipation of the
event ahead.
As I got older there were dances to attend. Colwyn
Bay Grammar used to hold their Reunion dances in the
ballroom. My last one must have been in 1960. I had come
home from London for Christmas. It was the first and only
time I went into the bar, I had grown up.
I worked in Fielden's kiosk, next to the pier in the
summer holidays, when the promenade was full of holiday
makers.
The return of The Civil Servants to London [and
Guildford] which reduced the population of Colwyn Bay
considerably, and later the Expressway came, which sadly
helped see the demise of the pier, the promenade, and Eirias
Park.
I always feel, I cannot say too much about the
changes to the Colwyn Bay area as I moved away. I will
always be grateful for so many happy childhood memories of
the freedom we had as children to be out and about all day
unattended from, Penmaen Head, to the swimming pool in
Rhos-on-Sea.

PAM BRADBURY, SYDNEY AUSTRALIA
Now a well-known psychic medium, Pam, her sister Marvern
and brother Robert are the children of Harry Parker.
I remember all the below including my 21st birthday
celebrations… a long time ago...
I would add, the pony rides on the sands below the
pier and me walking for hours leading ponies then buying ice
poles at the end of the day at the pier kiosk... and riding
bikes along the pier to the end with Sandy Gerrard the game
was not to get the tyres in the grooves… being really scared
as a small child by the height and wondering what huge fish
were lurking in the depths below.
Then when the tide was out the huge bladder rack
sea weed that hung from beneath the pier I always thought it
made the iron structure look like something out of 20
leagues under the sea… I loved the structure when the tide
was out... it was full of barnacles and rock pools and star
fish… I can see the green canvas wooden deck chairs now on
the pier outside the cafe... The sun seemed to shine every
day... people sat for hours with white hankies tied in knots to
protect them from the heat…
The pier seemed to be always crowded and full of
noise and laughter and people having a great time. There was
one kiosk at the entrance then another further along… I can
see the buckets and spades and sandcastle flags and the
wonderful coloured windmills to stick on the sandcastles... so
special… Rock, sweet rock bright pink and sticky… with
Colwyn Bay written inside the white sugar candy.
Dad knew all the waitresses in the cafe... he probably
taught them all... I remember the tea cakes dripping with
butter... and the tea pots, plain white with heavy looking lids
we had to sit still and behave properly, whatever that
meant... I know you always looked like an angel...[Robert her

brother] I remember people stopping and taking to you in
your pram… forever the little white hen… so lovely… it was
the hair people loved, your hair... so white.
As I remember all the small details I realise that
Colwyn Bay pier featured big time in our lives…. it was a
highlight for me when I won a craft competition at an
exhibition of art and craft at the pier and the Mayor of
Colwyn Bay gave me the award... I must have been 12 at the
time. It seemed like such a big event.
Then later at 17 years of age the Duke of Edinburgh
Awards night for silver medals was held there too. I can’t
remember who gave the awards out but it was packed with
people. There were many exhibitions for master crafts
people at the pier and I remember Dad being very involved
in the setting up of the displays…. He probably was exhibiting
his students’ wood work.
As I think about those fabulous childhood and
teenage years I realise I have my very own pier… with kiosk
at the end and jumping off jetty too. How delightful that all
those early years had been so well embedded into my
subconscious and I have provided my grandkids with a
fabulous beachside experience too.
Here we are on the other side or upside downside of
the world in Australia and I have replicated the whole
concept by living on the water’s edge on Scotland Island in
the middle of Pittwater, a mini version of happy childhood
days in Colwyn Bay and the wonders of the seaside lifestyle.
Geeee we were so lucky, really lucky…

ROBERT PARKER, SOUTH WALES
Happy memories. I have lots of happy memories as a
child growing up in Colwyn Bay.
We used to walk or cycle to the pier from Old Colwyn
and when the tide was out we would do dare devil walks on
the steel girders on the support structures. If we fell off we
would fall onto the sand below but sometimes we would do
this when the tide was up and this was more scary as we
might fall into the sea and get drenched.
I remember going to the pier as a very small child in a
push chair with my parents and two older sisters and going
to the cafe to have a cup of tea and a Forte's ice cream in a
wafer. There was a very chatty waitress there who knew all
the local gossip, but sadly I can't remember her name. I can
always remember a cup of tea was sixpence and it stayed at
this amount for quite a few years. They didn't have inflation
in those days. You could either sit inside or on nice sunny
days you could sit in the open area where they also had a
bandstand.
Then there were the speech days I used to go to when
I was at Colwyn Bay Grammar school as well as the annual
pantos with Bob Bananas. They used to have dances on a
Saturday night and the last time I went to one of these was
for my second sister's 21st birthday in August 1969. Such a
lot of happy memories.
The pier, together with Pat Collin's fun fare and Eirias
Park were a big draw for day trippers and holiday makers in
the summer as well as the local residents at all times of the
year. Such a lot of happy memories for me.

CINDY LOWE
As a toddler Cindy was daunted yet excited by the
swirling ocean below the planks, and later on in the
70s had other exciting memories in a brush with a
band.
I first remember going to the pier with my parents as
a toddler. Although the pier was in really good condition then
in the 1950s walking along the ‘boardwalk’ frightened me. As
a small child I was so close to the planks and able to see
through to the water below. It felt disorientating but I didn’t
kick up a fuss just enjoyed the frisson of watching waves
swirling below me. I must have been taken many times to the
pier as a child. To walk out on to a platform and look back at
the town from a view out to sea gives us a different
perspective, just as leaving the town and returning has done.

During schooldays I remember being taken to
exhibitions, particularly the ‘hobbies ‘ exhibition, where all
sorts of art and craft items were on display, many
encouraged by teachers, especially from Rydal and Penrhos,
but not in my case. The venue seemed perfect for such an
event.

Also, among many others, the catering exhibition was
held there, my parents had B&B guests in the ‘60’s so we
went. I remember being given samples of food to try, one of
which was V8 vegetable juice when it was new. Food was
evolving a lot at that time.
Then later I remember the speech days of the
grammar school. All pupils clamoured at the sweet shop on
the day to get in a plentiful supply of sweets to alleviate the
boredom anticipated.
Students were given their GCSE certificates on the
stage and there were various performances in between the
speeches. One of which is outstanding in my memory, an
excerpt from Dylan Thomas’ ‘Under Milk Wood’. Three pupils
from my class gave an excellent performance of Mrs OgmorePritchard in bed with her two dead husbands. Janet Mitchel
was the widow and Roger Lee and Andrew Woolley were the
two dead husbands.
Even later I was allowed to go to dances on the pier,
as did so many local people when they were growing up. At
the first when I was a very young teenager, people were
holding cigarettes on the dance floor and a man accidentally
burned a hole in the chiffon sleeve of my dress, and singed
my arm. (I wasn’t dancing with him but with my female
friend, he probably still doesn’t know he did that). It would
be unheard of now for such a thing to happen - smoking on
the dance floor - but it probably did everywhere then.
Later still I went with two friends to see ‘Thin Lizzie’
(Whisky in a jar) performing. Afterwards the band was
chatting to us and offered us a lift home but we said ‘no
thanks, we have a car.’ I, by mistake, (honestly!) dropped my
key to the petrol lock of an Austin 1100 between the bars of
the pier to be lost forever. We then asked could we have a lift
just to my house to get the spare key, which we did.

My friend cannot remember this momentous
occasion, and the other friend I lost touch with. It was in all
innocence, - we were not groupies. The late Phil Lynott, an
Irishman, said it was the emerald green dress which
attracted him. However we had no further contact, didn’t
even kiss them goodnight! This was in the days before they
were as famous as they later became.
I know other bands played there on the pier but I
didn’t see them, as soon afterwards I moved to London to
work, where I gained a new perspective of Colwyn Bay.
What are your memories of the pier? Please share. We would
so enjoy them.

Cindy collecting memories at the 40s Festival

JOSÉ DIXON
Contributors Cindy Lowe, Darlah Thomas and myself
Jose Dixon (nee Thomas) were all together in Infant
and Junior School at Llandrillo-yn-Rhos and we were
all in the same year at Colwyn Bay Grammar School.
I can vaguely remember going to dances, parties at
the pier but not many. If you go into the first floor office in
Colwyn Bay Library there is a picture of the school year
May1962. On the very front row there are 4 young ladies
with their legs crossed and Jose is the middle one. 4 to the
left on the row behind kneeling higher than the people next
to her is Cindy and 13 to the left of her is Darlah.
My main memory is school speech day: In the
summer of 1962 (Year 7) I was on stage as the Narrator for a
scene from Pickwick Papers. Other players included the
twins Michael and Tony Edwards (twin sons of D.G. Edwards
a former Town Clerk of Colwyn Bay). I am not certain but I
think Roy Hill was also in the cast.
I remember going on stage one year to collect a
certificate that you were given if you were top of the class. I
hasten to add I only remember this as being 1 occasion. I can
remember it being a very proud moment.
I asked my friends about the pier last night and David
remembered going to a round table event to see Tom
remember this? O'Connor there and he was very good
indeed.
I have a memory of the pier that has just come to my
mind. It must have been late 50s but one year the sea was so
warm there was an invasion of Portugese Men of War
Jellyfish. They had huge tentacles and were considered very
dangerous if stung and a deep purple colour. I wonder if
Cindy or Darlah remember.

Llandrillo yn Rhos Primary School 1957
Second Row from top: 3rd from right Cindy Lowe.
3rd Row down: from right Jose Dixon
and Darlah Thomas

ROGER LEE
Roger Lee’s grandfather, as promenade inspector, had
an office on the pier, and Roger starred in Under Milk
Wood in the 1960s in the pavilion.
My Grandad Jack James was the Promenade Inspector
in the 1950s and 60s. His “office” was in the Pier Pavilion. By
“office” I mean the room in which the pier and promenade
workers gathered for their tea breaks, and where the pennies
were counted from the amusement machines on the pier. I
enjoyed many happy days in the school holidays prowling
about the pier with my Grandad.
As others have reported, I too found it daunting to
peep through the gaps in the planks at the sea below, until I
got used to it and just revelled in the illusion of being “out at
sea” which was the whole point of building piers in the first
place.

The pier pavilion was in fact our local theatre. My
Mum would take me to variety shows and operettas in the
summer and pantomimes at Christmas, and my Dad took me
to see the wrestling. As the summer dusk fell I would look
forward to my lemonade and bag of crisps from the Pier Bar.
As Cindy Lowe has written, it was also the venue for
exhibitions and for our school’s annual Speech Day. As a
result I have been able to claim that, by the time the
Centenary of Dylan Thomas’ birth came up in 2014 I had
been acting in and/or directing Under Milk Wood over a span
of 50 years, it having been part of the 1964 Grammar School
production there.
As well as the “Ideal Home” and other exhibitions and
General Election meetings we even had a visit from the
famous Rory Storm and the Hurricanes group all the way
from Liverpool! A darker moment in the 1960s was when
two men who were painting the pier fell into the sea and had
to be rescued by the lifeboat.
An indication of the relative quiet of the town
compared with its post-A55 times was that, however far “out
to sea” you went along the length of the pier you would
always be able to hear St Paul’s clock striking the time.

GAIL
Learned to dance the jive on the pier at the age of
four.
In 1958 Boxing Day morning, I was 4 years old, my
mother took me to the Pier in Colwyn Bay. They had a dance
there every Boxing Day. It was there all those years ago that
my mother taught me to jive. We went for the following three
years. A very happy memory!
I also won a painting competition, second prize. My
family were so proud it was framed and hung on the living
room wall at home.

ANN
All I remember were Boxing Day Tea Dances which I
used to go to with my family.
My grandfather Wrigley also took photos of one of
the piers burning down and of course my mother met my
father at a pier dance.
Ann’s family were well known in the photographic business.

NORMA KIRWIN (NEE PICKERILL)
Norma Kirwin, Nee Pickerill, is now living in Guildford, was
transferred with the Ministry of Food after the war.
’I was taken to live in Colwyn Bay at the age of 6
months in 1928. We left sometime in 1933 returning
in August 1940 and moving down to Guildford in
March 1950.
Obviously my early memories are hazy but I
remember being taken to an event at the Pier Pavilion (the
one that burned down in May 1933). Possibly it was a
promotional event as I recall being given samples of
Cadbury’s Cocoa. There was also an event that involved
community singing, songs from the First World War 1914 –
1918.
My sister is 2 years younger and sometimes we
would be taken for a walk on the pier. But Brenda would get
upset as she imagined she would slip down between the
planks. That pier pavilion was burned down in May 1933. I
was attending Douglas Road Infants School at the time and
after school my mother took us down to the prom to view the
remains. I have no clear picture of the burned pavilion, just
many vehicles on the forecourt.
When we returned to Colwyn Bay in 1940 I was 12
years old. Planks had been removed from the decking of the
pier to try to slow down any invaders. Orchestral concerts
were held in the pavilion on Sunday evenings and we
sometimes attended these with my mother.
Colwyn Bay central school held speech days there
when I was a pupil 1942, 1943. I was in the choirs, English
and Welsh! There was also a “Speech choir”. Quite an
innovation for those days.

In the Spring of 1943 the school presented a play
“The Ivory Door” and we put on two performances at the pier
pavilion.

Miss Walsh was a young glamorous teacher, she
looked like Veronica Lake with her long hair and she taught
speech training and another innovation – a verse speaking
choir. It was ‘conducted’ by Miss Walsh with her flashing red
painted fingernails.

Miss Walsh also produced a play ‘The Ivory Door’
which was produced on the pier pavilion in the Spring of
1943. This play was written in 1928 by A.A. Milne, the author

of the famous Winnie-the-Pooh books. Milne wrote this play,
The Ivory Door, for adults. It is told as a fairy tale. The name
of the play comes from a chapter of a novel by Lewis Carroll.
Norma remembers ‘We would rehearse at the school
on Saturdays and this formed a bond between the leading
characters well into their adult lives.’
‘I doubt that all school speech days were held at the
pier pavilion but I attended two. Mr Roberts (headmaster)
decreed that there should be no babes in arms at the event.
The English and Welsh Choirs did their bit and in 1943 the
verse speaking choir. Dame Sybil Thorndike was the guest
speaker and to my horror I was chosen to present her
flowers to her. I was very shy. I had to learn to curtsey and
one of the staff lent me a decent blouse as mine were too
short in the sleeve.’
Being wartime I think that there was a scheme to
keep people entertained and educated. Anyway, the Royal
Shakespeare Company were in the area somewhere and the
top forms from CBC School were taken to the pier to see a
performance of Macbeth with Dame Sybil Thorndike and her
husband Sir Lewis Casson. The performance took place on
the floor in the centre of the pavilion, no scenery apart from
large cube shaped boxes covered in material. It was an
interesting experience.
Dances were held on the pier pavilion on
Wednesdays and Saturdays. Even when I grew old enough to
attend my mother would not allow me to go. Now I wonder
why I was so obedient, but I can also appreciate that my
mother had been left on her own with two daughters to bring
up. Eventually I was permitted to attend a dance if it was run
by the Operatic Society or one of the Pre Service
organisations.
During Sunday afternoons in the summer the pier
orchestra played on the pier bandstand. My mother attended

many of these concerts, on occasions I would join her. I still
recall sitting at the concerts and seeing steam trains pull in at
the station.
Prior to leaving the Bay I recall attending a Ministry
of Food Party being held at the Pier Pavilion. One popular
dance I was permitted to attend was the Boxing Day
afternoon tea dance. It was quiet a place for reunions, the few
who had gone to university home for vacation and boys on
leave from National Service.
Although March 17th 2015 was the 65th anniversary
of my compulsory transfer to Guildford my memories of the
Bay are clearer, but I was growing up and had no
responsibilities. We did not appreciate that apart from the
usual shortages we were almost untouched by the war.

FROM A FORMER SOCIAL WORKER
In my time as a Social Worker in the Colwyn Bay
Area, we also had usage of the Pier, but in a more diverse
way than most of its use over the years. In the heady drug
fuelled days in the late eighties and early nineties in Colwyn
Bay, yes we did have them, also the glue sniffing era.
We held A Drug Course on the Pier for staff members.
This was exceptionally useful as it was actually run by
Colwyn Bay Drug Squad, we were able to identify the street
drugs, at that time, which was extremely helpful in our
professional field of work. I feel sure the pier can again be
used for many and varied facilities.

CHAPTER 4
MEMORIES COLLECTED DURING THE
FORTIES FESTIVAL - APRIL 2015
BEVERLEY FOSTER
An illuminating memory.
Beverley Foster remembers a Christmas tree lit up on
the side of the pier, it could be seen from the promenade as
far away as the Cayley Arms. She believes the framework is
still there now. It was approximately 10ft high possibly. It
was always illuminated at Christmas within the last 10 years
but hasn’t been in recent years.

JUDY AND ELWYN HUGHES
Remember when the year started badly for some.
Judy’s brother worked behind the Dixieland bar. On
one occasion Judy and Elwyn went to an event on the pier to
celebrate New Year’s Eve. The price of the tickets included
food, it was about £10, in 1971.
Well the buffet started, then suddenly all the food
was gone! There were plates of egg sandwiches, chicken legs
etc. on a buffet which was served way before midnight. It
seems there were too many people for the event, and the
catering had been miscalculated. There was uproar when
many didn’t get any food and they demanded their money
back.

At this Judy and Elwyn wanted to leave so they went
in search of their coats. When they found them it seemed that
someone had thrown up all over Judy’s suede coat!
But the couple do have fonder memories too. They
used to go fishing off the end of the pier when younger. What
they caught would be dabs (baby plaice) and they heard that
they should measure them and if they were shorter than two
widths of the pier planks they should be thrown back. They
don’t know who told them this as the fish would have died by
the time they had done the measuring!
When it was very cold they would fill a hot water
bottle and put it in a shopping bag, then put their feet in the
bag! Innovative!

LINDA
When Linda and I (Cindy Lowe) started talking we did
not realise that we were in the same year at school, it
was wonderful to share those memories too.
Linda grew up in Colwyn Bay and remembers the
pier in the 1960s when she went to dances. She has a
photograph of herself as a child on the pier which she is
going to look out for us. She later took her own children on
the pier in the late 60s and early 70s.
She remembers fishing off the end of the pier, when
she just watched. Also she remembers telescopes at the end
of the pier. We had our speech days in the pavilion, many of
us have slightly differing memories of that, others have
shared aspects of their speech days too in this e book.

ERNIE KINGMAN
While in the 2nd Colwyn Bay Scout Group during the
late 1940s and early 50s, he remembers when they
put on the Ralph Reader gang show in the pier
pavilion.
The boys, of about 8 years old were dressed as
ballerinas! The group was run by Geoff Gostage who was the
owner of Mochdre Garages. He has a photo of this event.
Ernie also remembers going to the Friendship Club on
Douglas Road, run by Bill Hollywood. They did a New Year
show there too.
Ernie was born in Conwy but brought up in Colwyn
Bay from 1938 onwards. His father was a gardener in
Queen’s Lodge. He lived through the war in Colwyn Bay,
there were 7 family members in a 2 room flat so when they
were eventually given a house in Grove Road he said it was
like a palace.
In 1945 or 1946 he remembers a film festival on the
pier when two of the big stars of the day arrived in a very
merry condition! Ernie didn’t disclose their names! He
remembers the dances too. He says ‘It was hot and sweaty in
the dance hall and then we came out on to the pier into
howling gales’.
On Sunday evenings the pier orchestra played
classical music. Ernie is one of the few people who
remembers Rhos Pier!
He says ‘there was a shelter at the end of Victoria pier
which was said to have been washed away! ‘Inside the
pavilion Ernie remembers the murals and the roof with
stained glass like a ‘lantern’.
‘There were two plane crashes which came down by
the pier (bullfighters?) By the time the tide came in they

were wrecked. We schoolboys picked up live bullets – then
the police came around to the schools and said to us ‘empty
your pockets’ and told us not to touch these dangerous
things.
A spitfire came down opposite Eirias Park. It was a
training exercise. The pilot was sitting on the wing waiting to
be rescued. The RAF brought a trailer, dismantled the
fuselage and took it all away’
Ernie also heard German planes going over to
Liverpool, they were recognisable by their engine noise, the
view from the promenade and the pier was of Liverpool
burning, and lit up in flames.

LINDA N
Linda used to go dancing on the pier in the late ‘70s or
‘80s. It was just disco music in those days, no bands.
They all got a minibus together from Llandudno. It
was an alternative to going to ‘Penrhyn Old Hall’, and in the
days before ‘Broadway Boulevard’, a nightclub in an old
theatre in Llandudno. There were few dance venues in those
days for young people.

PENNY DAVIES
Remembers what was outside and under the pier!
Penny remembers the Punch and Judy show based on
the slope beside Colwyn Bay pier. Professor Codman and his
dog Toby gave a free show with a collection at the end. The
professor also went round talking to the children with his
dog, who drank beer out of a glass!
There was a turnstile to get on to the pier with a coin
payment. The deckchairs were for rent, the bandstand and
music made it very busy, they were short of deckchairs.
There was a café where you could get chips in the ‘50s.
Penny used to take the horses from the Stables at
Nant y Glyn. (We can’t remember the name of the stables but
we all knew it then.) She took people on rides, led the horses
on the beach, the ride started from under the pier and went
as far as the next breakwater.

DAVID DAVIES
Dave has given us some interesting pictures of outside
the pier.
The drivers of the promenade buses included Gwilym
Davies, Dave’s father, and his crew, who drove the buses
circa 1930. He tells us some precious memories which we
can all relate to if we remember Jumbo the mechanical
elephant.
Dan Jones was always in the toll office on the left of
the pier entrance, Dave called him Uncle Dan. ‘My family
lived in the caretaker's house attached to the council garage
in Grove Rd.’ Dave’s father was a caretaker there, ensuring

that there was access to the buses in an emergency. But it
was not only the buses that were kept there!

Dave is the child sitting on Jumbo
The mechanical Elephant ‘Jumbo’ was also stored
there at the council’s garages. On Jumbo’s forehead was a tax
disc, and on his right flank was a fire extinguisher! He was
brought from the garage each morning and taken back at
night. It used to cost 6d six old pence for a ride per child!

Jumbo was powered by a rotary engine which
intrigued Dave. As a child he wondered why JAP was on the
side, being the manufacturer of the rotary engine. A handle
was by his left ear and he was steered by his head. He was
started with a crank handle. Jumbo was kept there along with
the ‘runabout buses’.

‘Taken outside the pier entrance.
Dad next to the "Prom inspector’.
(Dad was a driver for the council, living in the caretaker's
house in Grove Rd. In the summer he drove the runabouts in
the evenings and weekends.)’
Dad was taken to task occasionally by the Inspector
for speeding on the promenade. I remember having to duck
down when taking illicit journeys on Dad's bus to evade his
attention. Note the solid tyres on the bus and the starting
handle. As stated previously the buses were house in the
garage ‘next door’, some details are quite vivid , polished
wooden seats, radiator caps on the "Guy" buses in the shape
of native American with full head-dress.’

‘My father Gwilym Davies is the bus driver on the far
right of the picture (below). The picture is taken on the pier
but I believe the pavilion behind them is the one that
predates the present one. The date would be about 1930.’

Dave became an electrician. He remembers as an
apprentice seeing festoon lights on the promenade. These
were lit all summer, but in winter only for the Lord Mayor’s
Ball. He remembers testing them for explosions.
‘There were annual catering exhibitions on the pier. I
was one of the MANWEB electricians in the 1960s who wired
up the stands and connected up the catering equipment. I
remember seeing Fanny and Johnnie Craddock's Rolls Royce
parked on the pier while they were doing a cookery
demonstration. The car's back seat was hidden under a stack
of pots and pans.’ He also said the audience were all in awe of
Fanny.
‘I also worked on the electrical installation of the pier
during the conversion of the pier to the Dixieland in the late
1960s’
His brother also worked on the spot lamps
occasionally for the lighting on the shows. They saw
screaming Lord Such, Gene Vincent, Jess Conrad and various
acts at the pier.

ERIC JONES
Hans and Eric, (and also Ernie Kingman) were friends
here as schoolboys during wartime.
This gentleman was referred to us by Hans Wins
another contributor to this e-book who is living in Belgium.
Eric remembers that as you approached the entrance
there was a ticket office, but if you had bought a ticket for a
dance then you wouldn’t have to pay the entrance fee. What
is outstanding in his memory is the Pantomimes with Bob
Bananas.
‘My father was manager of George Mason’s grocer in
Colwyn Bay and other North Wales towns. Grocery was a
reserve occupation in the war.’ Bob Bananas was a
greengrocer from Old Colwyn.
‘The Arcadians was a show performed on stage at the
pier pavilion. There was also ‘Aldred and his music’ In the
Old Time Dancing dances such as the Military Twostep;
Square Tango, Valeta and Gay Gordons were popular.
Speech days were always on the pier for the County
School Eirias Park during wartime. Later on there were
shows with stars such as Harry Secombe and Max Bygraves
in 1946 or 47.

MIKE HALL
Tells of famous and popular bands performing in the
pier pavilion c.1967.

The Questions – later ‘Uncle Herbert's Soul Band’.
Mike was in this band.
‘I'm interested to know if anyone remembers going to
see The Smoke at Colwyn Bay Pier in 1967. The Smoke were
what we would now probably refer to as a 'teeny-bopper'type group, who had had a minor hit with 'My friend Jack’.
(As I recall, it received considerable attention for being
banned by the BBC, as it contained a reference to sugar
lumps, which the more cautious of the BBC's bosses decided
could be construed as a reference to drugs!)
I was in a local group myself at the time. They were
called ‘The Questions’, later to be re-named Uncle Herbert,
and, as we had no booking ourselves that weekend, we
decided to splash out the 2 shillings & sixpence which it

probably cost, to check out this hit parade band & see how it
was done by the professionals. We really looked down on
these bubble gum music-type pop groups but they were all
there was to go & see at the time so we didn't have much
choice.
As expected, the pier pavilion main room was packed
with teenage girls, anxious to see this band which they had
seen on Top of the Pops the previous week. So imagine their
horror & disappointment when an announcement was made
that, due to unforeseen circumstances, The Smoke couldn't
make the gig, but a fantastic group from Nottingham, called
the Jaybirds, had stepped in at short notice to save the day.
However, should any fans of The Smoke wish to refund their
tickets, they would be reimbursed in full on their way out.
So, when the allotted time came around, the poor
Jaybirds came on stage to be greeted by the sight of the backs
of several hundred girls queuing up to get OUT of the hall to
reclaim their entrance money & drown their sorrows &
disappointment elsewhere.

My fellow musicians & I had nowhere else to go, so
we hung around to see what kind of noise these guys made &

whether we could learn anything from them. Well – imagine
our amazement when these guys played some of the best
blues & rock, or 'underground' music, as it was then called,
fronted by an amazing lead guitarist/singer. They played
their entire show to myself & the other four guys from my
band – an audience of 5 people! We knew we would have to
keep our eyes & ears open for the Jaybirds in the future, as
these guys HAD to have a great future ahead of them.
So, it was no surprise to any of us when, several years
later, a band called Ten Years After, fronted by guitarist Alvin
Lee, stole the show at the Woodstock Festival in USA, (and
later on the movie of the same name,) and we discovered
that, back in 1967, they had changed their name from – yes –
the Jaybirds!
But unfortunately, because of the circumstances, and
the fact that the band were not advertised, or even booked, to
play in Colwyn Bay, very few people are aware that Ten
Years After ever played on Colwyn Bay pier.’

DEREK SMITH
In 1948 when Derek was 10 years of age he enjoyed
going to the pantomime at Christmas.
He came from Old Colwyn in those days.
‘A local company would produce it. Bob Bananas was
the main attraction) but we used to be given a bag of sweets
and an orange, as Bob was a greengrocer and his shop was in
Old Colwyn on the corner of Church Walks.
We walked down from Old Colwyn to go fishing off
the pier. Opposite the pier entrance was a fisherman’s shed
where bait was sold in an old bean tin. It was 1/- for a tin full
of lugworms, which he had dug up on the beach. Harry Lee
was the name of the fisherman and he had a boat there on
the side, he took fishing trips from a jetty near the pier.
Derek fished off the pier and caught whiting which
might sometimes be 2lbs in weight. He still fishes at Rhos
promenade now, but he fished off the pier until the very last
day it was open. There used to be a pensioner’s club. It would
cost them £10 to join for six months, and it attracted
pensioners from as far away as the Wirral and Manchester.
Derek also remembers dancing on the pier to rock
and roll music, it was mostly records then, but in the ‘60s
then the bands came. There was also Amateur boxing and
professional wrestling. Billy Tworivers was one of the more
famous names he remembers. It was on a Monday night in
the ‘60s, once a month and cost 2/6d to see the wrestling.

ROSEMARY BROTHERTON
Originally from Liverpool, remembers that while she
was at St Mary’s College, Bangor, on a teacher training
course she used to come to the pier on a Saturday
night with her netball team.
There was an indoor netball tournament in the years
between ’66 and ’69. In the pavilion. There were four teams
of five from St Mary’s College and she played for the ‘All
Stars’.

GWYNETH ROBERTS AND HER DAUGHTER ELERI
BRADY
She attended Pendorlan School when it was known as
the Central School.
Before they met her husband used to go to the pier
bar for a drink. After they were married and had children,
Gwyneth took the babies on the pier in their prams and later
as young children they all went as a family to the arcades on
the pier.
The children, Eleri and her brother, would be about 8
or 9 then. She remembers seeing the murals on the wall in
the café, and then later saw art exhibitions in the pier
pavilion.
Eleri remembers the dances while she was in the 6th
form at school. They had an event called the ‘Inter sixth;
which were discos for the sixth former from all the nearby
schools in the area. This would be in about 1984. But today
there seems to be no venue as suitable for such an occasion!
Gwyneth comes from Llanelian originally.

DON JACKSON AND HIS DAUGHTER PAMELA
Two generations of dancing on the pier.
Don went dancing with his wife in the pavilion. He
also enjoyed seeing the wrestling matches and remembers
famous celebrity wrestlers such as Jackie Pallo and Les
Kellert. But one of the biggest attractions was the fishing and
people would seems to have come from all over the country
for that. When asked what he caught he replied ‘Flounder,
Dabs and Pollock’. Don says Gracie Fields was known to have
sung here on the prom near the pier before she was famous.
Pamela’s memories are about listening to piano
music in the afternoon during afternoon tea time. She, like
her parents had done years before, also went dancing in
about 1973, and saw some famous entertainers like ‘Bay City
Rollers’ and ‘Russ Abott.’

ROYSTON AND ANN WALLACE
Royston, like so many people has memories of the
mechanical elephant in front of the pier, described
and pictured by David Davies.
Also opposite the pier on the other side of the road
was the miniature railway with steam engine which you
could ride on to Rhos. Where the track was is now a footpath.
It was kept in a shed near the arches at the foot of the hill
leading to Eirias Park.
There were also two red speedboats which used to
give rides from the jetty near the pier, but they got smashed
up when moored further out during a storm during the late
’60. It would have been about 1/- a ride to go in these.

Royston’s Dad used to work on the dodgems in the
fairground, Pat Collins,’ across from the pier, there were also
boats on water, they were powered by electricity. You
wouldn’t see that today!
On New Year’s Eve 1972 Royston went to a special
New Year’s Eve party on the pier at the Dixieland Showbar. It
changed his life. ‘My friend persuaded me to go’. Royston
remembers. ‘We met Ann and Gaynor, cousins. My friend
fancied Gaynor.’ But he failed to strike up a relationship with
her so he went home. ‘But I met Ann’ said Royston. ‘Our first
date together was when we went to the Princess Cinema to
see ‘Soldier Blue’.

‘We have now been married for 41 years, since
September 7th 1974, and have 3 children. The pier is a
special place for us. Our wedding reception was at the
‘Miramar’ (above what is now the Alpha Business Centre).

We have returned many times to the pier with our
children as a family, since they were in their prams. We went
to the café, saw the murals, I fished off the end of the pier and
caught cod, and there is lots of bass in this bay!’
Ann is from Ruthin. She worked at a children’s home
called Llwyn Onn. She was the youngest ‘house mother’ they
had ever had at 20 years old in 1972/3.
Ann says ‘He walked me home from the pier to Rhos,
and then walked to his house in Mochdre’.
When they first met on the pier in the bar Royston
asked Ann what she did for a living. It was rather noisy, they
were playing Rolling Stones music loudly! and he caught the
end of the answer ‘mother’.
He went off to get some more drinks and while
waiting at the bar had a think about this and returning to
Ann asked her how many children she had. She replied
twelve! And she was only 20! Then she explained.

What a happy ending to their story! There must be so
many more couples who also met for the first time on the
pier, then walked home in the moonlight!

GLEN
Another couple who met at the pier dance.
Glen was at school when the war started. But after
she left school and worked for the Ministry she went to a
dance at the Pier Pavilion with her brother. There a young
man she remembered from school asked her to dance. They
had never talked, except on one occasion when, as a prefect
he had shouted down a staircase at her to stop running on
the stairs! She didn’t mind him telling her this, and had
always liked him.
After the dance at the pier he walked her home to her
house in Hillside Road, and then walked to Old Colwyn where
he lived. They married two years later when she was 22. He
was flying with the RAF so they had to wait until the end of
the war to marry. They had a long and happy marriage, two
daughters, and four grandchildren. The pier stayed a very
special place for them.

PETER CAIN
Born in Colwyn Bay on January 1st and attended the
Grammar School in 1936.
(What was then the Grammar School is now known as Eirias
High School).
Many local people will remember Peter, who worked
for many years at Pickerings Sports shop which used to be
opposite the crossing near Greenfield Road. In 1942 he
enlisted in the forces, returning to his job in 1947 when he
was paid £5 per week. He retired only 15 years ago!
His earliest memory of the pier was of fishing at the
age of 10 or 12 years old. He caught whiting or dabs and he
dug for his own bait.
He and his friend, Fred Woolley, started the
badminton league for various clubs in the area, mainly
churches. He was then secretary of the league for 25 years.
‘We had our 21st anniversary of the Badminton league in
1969. The dinner dance cost 25/-. And the Badminton
League was on the pier for 18 years.
We ran socials for 30 years. A buffet dance was 10/6d
there were 250 members from different clubs. The band
came (Roland Mott) from Llandudno Winter Gardens. There
was ballroom dancing in 1969, Waltzes, Quicksteps and
Foxtrots.
‘The tournament was run on the pier, and
international tournaments with top table tennis players.
There were Dramatic societies on the pier even before the
Civil Servants came during the war.
Jonny Neal was in charge of all entertainments in
those days, including the pier.

JOHN WILKINSON
As a pupil of Frobelian school above Beardsalls in
Rhos from 1935 to 41, where Miss Bird was
headmistress, John along with other pupils was an
‘extra’ on stage in a production of Shakespeare by
Sybil Thorndike and Lewis Casson.
His memories of later schooldays include the
speechdays or prizegiving for Colwyn Bay Grammar School
in 1948 at the pier pavilion.
In the 1940s there were dances on a Saturday night
which started at 7.30pm. There would be a half hour interval
at about 9pm. They would put their coats in a cloakroom
with a ticket. The band was called the Arthur Passmore
band. They played music such as ‘Lady in Red’, then two
tangos, one of which would always be ‘Jealousy’. And they
would always end with the last dance ‘Who is taking you
home tonight?’
Girls used to come from as far away as Llanfairfechan
by train. There were many young people there because many
of the older ones were away in the services. There were a
few Civil Servants but he mostly remembers his own groups.
Some of the girls would be older, maybe 21years, they
worked for the Ministry and lived at Plas Y Coed Hostel.
Then later, in 1947, there were boxing matches, 5-aside football and of course badminton.
In the 1950s the pier pavilion was host for political
parties who hired the pier for their meetings. Brian
Whittingham used to organise the old boys’ dances.

CHRIS DEVLIN
Chris has been a regular visitor to Colwyn Bay for
many years.
He comes from Runcorn, Cheshire and owned a static
caravan at Towyn when his children were small which was
used for family holidays and weekend breaks. When he
retired from work 14 years ago he and his wife bought a
bungalow in Towyn, where they now live.
When in Colwyn Bay Chris and his family would
always visit the pier simply to to experience the joy of
'walking over the water', his children loved it and he
remembers watching the fishermen and purchasing ice
creams and drinks from the kiosk, and later the Cafe on the
pier.
Chris' hobby is record collecting, particularly vinyl
records of the 1940's/50's/60's era – swing bands, early
Rock and Roll and particularly records by the Beatles and
The Rolling Stones. For some years prior to its closure the
Pier housed a cafe, bar and a number of specialist shops
including a record collectors shop.
Chris was particularly attracted to the shop and
would often discover a rare recording or unusual record,
some of which he still has in his possession. But his greatest
delight was the Bargain Bundles, a pack of six vinyl LP’s, EP's
or Singles which had to be purchased as a pack at a 'knock
down ' price. You would not know what records you had
bought and there were 'no returns'. Chris described it as a
'sort of lucky dip' and whilst most of the records, and
sometimes all, would be of no value, musically or in
monetary terms, occasionally you would discover a gem and
be thrilled with the purchase.
All of this was before the advent of the Internet,
through which Chris still trades in vinyl records. But the

Internet experience bears no comparison to the delight of
rummaging through the collection on Colwyn Bay pier and
discovering a bargain!

MAIR LITTLEFORD
The children loved the beach but the day would not be
complete without a visit to the pier and later to the
fun fair, just under the railway bridge.
Mair and her family are 'Llandudno Junction people'
but they would often make the journey to Colwyn Bay by
tram from Llandudno or by train from Llandudno Junction
station.
Mair remembers Colwyn Bay being 'very posh' and
the dances on the pier prior to the World War 2 being ' very
smart affairs' to which you wore your best frock. When she
was in her late teens she would attend with friends from the
Junction and it was there that she learned the Quickstep,
Foxtrot and Jive.

DIANE CROFT
Diane wanted to share a memory about 'Dixies', the
Discoland Nightclub as she thinks it was properly
called.
She attended in the 1970's and recalls that it was
very dark and very loud. She lived in Llandudno Junction at
the time and she and her friends would make regular
weekend visits to Dixies.
All the latest records were played and 'the place was
heaving with teenagers’. It was nothing like the sophisticate
ballroom dancing that people associate with the pier from
the before WW2 but was the highlight of the week for lots of
teenagers in the 1970's and she just remembers having some
'great nights out with friends'.

COLWYN BAY HERITAGE GROUP
Colwyn Bay Heritage Group is made up of local volunteers
and organisations including Colwyn Bay Library and Colwyn
Bay Townscape Heritage Initiative.
We aim to promote the heritage of Colwyn Bay and make it
accessible to the whole community.
We’re recording the personal stories and memories of
members of the community, which will be made available on
our website.
If you’re interested in becoming a member of the group or
sharing your memories of the area please get in touch via the
contact us page on our website or Colwyn Bay Library.
Visit our website, Facebook or Twitter to find out about our
latest projects.

www.colwynbayheritage.org.uk

