
My Memories of Hillcrest Rd, Moordown

by Howard Dalton

My parents, Joyce and Stanley Dalton, were married on 8th September 1937, 
at Winton Methodist Church, Wimborne Road, Winton, Bournemouth.
At the time of their marriage plans were already advanced to build a lovely 
new home in Moordown.
 
In November 1937 they took possession of this timber-fronted property and 
they named the house 'Rossdale',  after  pleasant holidays spent in the Wye 
Valley. 
The through lounge , unusual at that period, was planned around my father's 
Bechstein grand piano.

Almost exactly two years later war was declared, and my father became an air 
raid  warden  for  Hillcrest  Road.  He  told  me  many  years  later  that  on  one 
occasion he was standing on the balcony of 'Mentone', in Hillcrest Close, when 
a bomb landed closed by, but luckily for him the blast was deflected. 
He then enlisted in the RAF and was posted to Torquay for an extended period. 
My mother joined him there and worked in Torquay Post Office.
 
Rossdale was let for the period of the war, watched over by my grandparents 
who were by this time living at 'Little Stretton',  Lawford Rd, at the rear of 
'Rossdale'.
Mother told me that the tenants did not care well for the property, and played 
darts on the lovely oak door to the lounge!
 
They returned after the war, and l have an amateur 80rpm recording of my 
mother and father giving a welcome to the impending flrst post - war party at 
Rossdale. 
Visiting friends of my parents included Ritchie (an RAF wartime colleague) and 
Jane Rowlands,  and we in  turn stayed in  their  London flat  at  130,  Ashley 
Mansions, (overlooking Westminster Cathedral) in the1950s.

l was born in August 1947, and grew up in Hillcrest Rd. It was a safe road to 
play in, as it was a cul-de-sac with little traffic.

My mother's best friends Elsie Bell (neé Reynolds) lived at no. 29 'Melcroft' 
with her mother and daughter. Margaret was a year older, and we were as like 
sister and brother. Other childhood friends included Ainsley Brand, who lived 
opposite. His father was a B.O.A.C. pilot. John Butcher lived a few doors down 
on our side. as did John and Rosemary Greenwood (the latter sadly dying at 
the age of 5).
 
Next door at no.33 'Cyrena', lived Sylvia Marshall, who was slightly older than 
myself. There was frequent contact as her father, Cyril who was a teacher of 
music and later taught me at Winton Boys School, in Coronation Avenue. 



He was also my first piano teacher, and I own a tape of poor quality recorded 
after  my  first  lesson.  It  includes  my  precocious  introduction  to  my  father 
improvising so well on our grand piano at Rossdale!

My maternal grandmother, Nellie Hall, died when I was four years of age, and 
my grandfather came from Winton to live was us. It was necessary for him to 
have my rear bedroom and I move into the small front bedroom, which serve 
as my father's study and held his extensive collection of books and records.
 
From that time onwards, until we moved in 1955 to the ground floor of  'Little 
Stretton ' books surrounded me, and my small gift of remembering dates and 
personalities probably originates from that time.

Happy memories of a lovely home, which I was not to re-visit for almost 50 
years!


