Reminiscences of Mary Lineker
In the Summer of 2018 I had the pleasure of speaking to Mary
Lineker about how she and Allan came to live in Worfield, with Allan
running the butcher’s shop at Wyken. While the couple came from
Willenhall, Worfield was where they would spend most of their lives.
The story of how Allan and Mary came to be in Worfield, starts
just after the end of the Second World War. Allan had been in a tank
regiment during the War but was captured early on and was a
prisoner of war in Germany and in Italy. After he was demobbed,
Allan worked in a pork butcher’s shop in Willenhall where he
learned his trade, including making pork pies and sausages. While
the work was enjoyable, working for someone else didn’t suit Allan,
who longed for a business of his own. A retail butchery business was
advertised for sale in Worfield around 1950, and the rest, as they say,
is history.
The advertisement was placed by H. Flavell who had taken over
the butcher’s shop at Wyken which had previously been run for a
number of years by the Wilcox family. The shop itself was not in the
current (albeit empty) position it is now, being part of the group of
farm buildings to the Wheel side of the current shop. Considerable
gloss had been added to the description of the business and Allan
soon found that he would have even more work than he imagined to
build the business of his dreams.

Advertisement from Worfield Parish Magazine 1950 & 1951
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The original butcher’s shop was part of the farm buildings in Wyken

Mary was born in December 1931and Allan in 1921 and the
couple were married in 1951, making their first home in Worfield.
Mary is quite clear what her first impression of Worfield was. ‘I
didn’t like it,’ she said. The prospect of being in a sleepy little village
so different from the hustle and bustle of Willenhall where both she
and Allan were born and grew up, must have been daunting. Even
with a car, which she didn’t have, of course, Willenhall was a long
way away; without a car, each trip home took two buses. Apart from
Allan, Mary knew no-one in Worfield. On the other hand, Mary had
no choice but to follow her husband to this inauspicious place which
he had chosen for his business.
In the early days Allan worked incredibly hard to get the business
going. This can’t have been the easiest time to get any business going
let alone a butchery, with meat rationing continuing until 1954. The
location of the shop, outside the main village of Worfield was
another difficulty, I would imagine. There would be relatively few
people walking, cycling, or driving down the road past the Wyken
shop. The only solution was to take the shop to the customers. Allan
would drive around the parish selling not just meat but wet fish as
well, always with the same courteous service. Sometimes he would
stop and have a cup of tea or chat about this and that. Poor Mary
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never knew when her husband would come home from his rounds
but Allan knew that his customers needed time to get to know and
trust their new supplier, and Allan needed time to get to understand
their needs and circumstances. The foundations of a business that
would last a lifetime were being laid.

Advertisement from Worfield Parish Magazine 1954

While Allan was running the business, Mary was busy with
making a new home and looking after a baby. The couple’s first
home was a flat at the vicarage recently vacated by Fred Chester and
his wife. China Bank is a steep hill and I can imagine walking up and
down there a few times a day would keep you fit, as would trips to
Willenhall on the bus with all the paraphernalia which a baby and
toddler needs. Fortunately, Mary’s mother was a frequent visitor
from Willenhall and helped out.
After a while the Wyken Estate offered Allan and Mary the
cottage which was formerly the garage, with the possibility of
building an adjoining shop. The original building which housed
Allan’s shop was being pulled down for road widening and the
potential of having a shop attached to a cottage must have seemed
like a lifeline. There were one or two problems, as you might
imagine. The cottage hadn’t been lived in for many years and there
was a hole in the roof. The garden had also been neglected and was
very overgrown. The ‘shop’ was at this point a wooden building,
which wouldn’t do at all. Much work was required all round. In the
event the Estate repaired the hole in the roof and made the cottage
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habitable and Allan and Mary, with help from Mary’s father, did the
rest.
By the time Allan and Mary had moved into Wyken they had got
to know their neighbours, The Wilcox family, the Nelsons and Mrs
Bishton, who lived in the cottage next door. Susanne would be taken
to Sunday School by Margaret Wilcox. Church was to be an
important part of the Lineker family life, with Mary joining the
Women’s Fellowship and Susanne joining the choir.
Eventually sales from the van were replaced by deliveries of
orders, and the shop flourished. When I used to go in, it was Doreen
who helped to serve. While it was fine to call Doreen by her first
name, it was unthinkable to call Mr Lineker by his christian name,
and Mary was always Mrs Lineker. One of the things one misses
about a local shop is the people you casually see and get chatting to,
people you would not otherwise meet. Now, I suppose people bump
into each other in Aldi, but it’s not the same.
And so life continued until, sadly, in 1985, Allan died. Mary
continued the business for a while and stayed in the cottage until
2015.
Here are some of the photographs from Mary’s collection which
might bring back some memories. If you could identify any of the
people in the photographs that would be very helpful.

Anna Evans, wife of Robert Evans, died on 7 January 1960. The cortege
sets off from Wyken House
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Turning the corner at The Lowe from Wyken House.

Passing through The Lowe. From the front: Percy Jones, Bill Griffiths,
Charlie Taylor. Remaining two are unknown.
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Who was the man standing on the
branch, seemingly without being
attached to anything? The man
wisely standing on the ground
was Charlie Taylor

Below: There is no mistaking
Bill Stinton but what, I
wonder, happened to all Bill’s
memorabilia?

