
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Ivy Field 
 
“Well coming out of being part of a group where really we were of 
the same age and of course no boys, it was very odd to get back 
to males and boys. Erm, and I had great difficulty calling my 
mother and father “mum” and “dad” I was so used to saying Miss 
Richards or Miss Jostie or Miss Francis, that somehow I couldn’t 
say mother or father nor Aunt Sarah and Uncle Bill. That was 
awkward it didn’t seem right at all.” 
 
 


