
Totterdown�s Troubles
A new book about Totterdown by local author Kate Pollard is being

published in November. The book is about the demolition of 'middle
Totterdown' in the 60s and 70s to make way for the Outer Circuit Road

that was never built. We hear that Kate has uncovered some controversial
information in the course of her research. Apparently the new book also
contains many pictures from the period. Kate will launch the book at the

Front Room Art Trail in November.
Kate adds: ‘The book is about Totterdown’s ‘wilderness years’ - 1966 to

’92 - when large chunks of our area were demolished to make way for the

urban highway which didn’t ever reach us. It describes the history, the
protest, the blight, the rebuilding and the iconic groups, events and places
which survived. It is filled with reminiscences and photographs old and

modern – many generously given by the Evening Post which was
embroiled in the protest.
‘Published by our own ‘Totterdown Press’ it will be available to

Totterdown people first, over the weekend of the Front Room Art Trail –
(please see Out and About above). We are hoping to be able to offer it in
Totterdown at a ‘special low price’ and to include it in a ‘South Bristol

Community Publishing’ show at the Art Trail. So if you are involved in
writing, illustrating, photography, website design for publishing material of
a history/heritage/culture/nature in South Bristol and would like to

showcase it there, please get in touch with me at
totterdownhistorybook@yahoo.co.uk or 9776744.’�

 

Greetings, fellow residents. I, Lavender Broom, am

continuing to raise standards in Totterdown by

encouraging you to ‘Tut, tut!’ (Tidy Up Totterdown,
Tactfully Uphold Taste!)

The warm summer evenings enabled us to make

good use of the hardwood patio furniture this year.

What a pity our enjoyment was spoiled by a booming string of expletives

emanating from a house behind Totterdown Mansions. I did ask Mr Broom

to request that the ‘music’ be turned down, but quite frankly he is not the

man he used to be. In fact, he suggested we invest in earplugs. I pointed out

that he has enough difficulty hearing me as it is. Besides, if I am making the

effort to keep our marriage alive by polishing the crystal glasses and

dressing for cocktails, I do not want to sit opposite a man with brightly

coloured foam protruding from each side of his head.

But any disagreements we may have pale into insignificance when

compared with the goings on next door. With the windows wide open during

the hot weather, the whole street heard about his misdemeanours. Personally,

I think she should go back to her mother. Their dog seems to agree with me,

if the incessant barking is anything to go by. However, they appear to be

settling their differences by renovating the house. At 8.00am on Sunday we

were greeted by the sound of a floor-sanding machine. This was the last

straw. While Mr Broom prepared the kedgeree, I waited for a pause in the din

and rang their doorbell. They were very apologetic and agreed to resume

after 10.00am to allow us to enjoy our breakfast in peace - a victory for

neighbourliness and common sense.

My research revealed that almost a third of people in Britain are affected

by noise nuisance, and half the people who are making the noise claim to be

unaware that they are causing a disturbance. The main problems relate to

loud music and televisions, dogs barking, DIY, and security alarms. Poor

communication between neighbours makes the problem worse. So, fellow

residents, I offer the following guidelines.

Consider your own behaviour. Keep the volume down or wear

headphones; move speakers away from partition walls; warn neighbours if

you are having a party; undertake noisy jobs during the day but not at the

crack of dawn; ask a neighbour to help with security alarms if you are away;

and remember that dogs, like children, require good training.

If you are being driven to distraction, your noisy neighbours may not be

aware of the effect they are having. Try to discuss the problem with them and

come to an amicable solution.

Sadly, this isn’t always possible and you may need to contact the

Pollution Control Team, Brunel House, St George’s Road, Bristol BS1 5UY.

Telephone: 922 3810 during office hours, or 922 2050 evenings and

weekends. Email: pollutioncontrol@bristol-city.gov.uk

Apparently the word ‘noise’ derives from the Latin ‘nausea’ meaning

sickness. After some of our experiences this summer, I can believe it. So, be

a good neighbour, and keep the noise down. Tut, tut!
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Out and about

Fancy belly dancing? Teacher Farrah (pictured on the front page with

two other dancers at the Garden Festival), runs a beginners’ class at
Hillcrest School on Monday evenings 6.30-7.30pm. Experienced belly
dancers meet at 7.30pm, same venue. New term starts 18 September.

Ring Patsi Braddick on 9715451 for details. And celebrate the Joy of
Dancing!
Front Room Art Trail – provisionally booked for the weekend of

November 17-19
th
. Watch out for dates on local posters nearer the

time. And look out for Kate Pollard’s history book (details below).
Residents from the Arnos Vale side of Totterdown raised over £300 for

a mural on the wall outside the lock-up garages on School Road. The
proposed design for the mural is a vista of Totterdown by artist Andrew
Council emphasising the hills and green spaces. The residents have

applied to the Clean and Green project for matched funding with the
backing of TRESA. If successful they hope to complete the mural in
October. Contributions to the mural fund gratefully received. Please

contact TRESA to find out how.
What kind of Totterdown do you want to see? What do you think is Hot
and Not here? Please write on a piece of paper and post in the

TRESA letterbox, Patco, to be printed in the Winter issue of The Talk
of Totterdown.�

Keep the noise down.
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