
A Childhood Memory of the ‘Brickie’

It’s 2011, and it’s now known as Highfield Country Park!  Imagine Levenshulme having a 
Country Park!  Prior to that for a great many years through the 1980s and 1990s it was a 
landfill site, but in the 1970s it was the ‘Brickie’.

As it turned out, the ‘Brickie’ was actually where Jackson’s Brick Company excavated for 
clay to make bricks with.  The works was sited at the top of Broom Avenue, that’s where 
the kilns and machinery were kept; there was a large chimney too.

The boundaries of the excavation were the same as they are now for the Country Park, 
running at the top of Bowler Street and Watts Street to the rear of the houses on Cringle 
Road and Milford Drive.  There was always a pathway all the way round, I’m not sure if this 
was purposely created or just where people walked.  So you could walk straight over to the
end of Cringle Road, turn left and follow a dirt track that eventually became Nelstrop Road.
But you could also turn left again at the other side of the excavations to lead you back to 
the brick works at the side of some allotments and nearby the piggery.  I’m not sure if 
that’s the correct name for it, but it’s what we used to call it.

The boundaries were always fenced off at the start but we used to create ‘access holes’ in 
the chain link fences, which I think the brick works got fed up of repairing and eventually 
just left them open!  I can’t remember exactly when we started going on the ‘Brickie’, it 
could have been as early as the late 1960s.  I was usually with my mates from the time, 
Andrew ‘Andy’ Mason, and Ian Olsen.  There was also Phil Beaumont and Neil Whiteley 
who joined us occasionally but Andy and Ian are in my memory more.  I must have gone 
on the ‘Brickie’ for most of the 70s even when I had moved to Grammar School in 1974.  I 
can remember the hot summer of 1976 and certainly up to 1977 because I remember Ian 
becoming a big Elvis fan after the star had died.  But then I have memories of taking my 
new mates from grammar school there too, so it must have been 1978-1979 when I 
stopped going.

It was a place of great fun and adventure, but what happened on the ‘Brickie’ had to stay 
on the ‘Brickie’!  If our parents had known, they’d never have let us out of the house again!

Bike Races and Bogies
Of course in those days not everybody had a bike.  You either had to borrow one or make 
one!  The thing was, that one part of the ‘Brickie’ possibly where the first excavations had 
taken place, had become a bit of an unofficial tip and people used to throw old bikes, 
prams and other things there.  One of the great fads of the time was to build a ‘tracker 
bike’, this was a normal bike that had no brakes and a set of handlebars that were called 
‘cow horns’ due to their shape.  I had converted my elder sister’s bike into one of these, so 
it was a girls bike but much modified.

The races would consist of either a full lap of the ‘Brickie’ round the path, or a scramble 
type race right across the middle taking in all the bumps and hills.  At the same time there 



was also a fad for building ‘bogies’ which were basically homemade go-karts made from a 
plank of wood and some old pram wheels.  These too were used for racing purposes.  It 
was usually a two-man effort, one to steer and one to push!  The biggest dare would be to 
see who would ride down the steepest hill without falling off!

The Forest
Again this was not really a forest but it’s what we called it.  Situated at the top of Bowler 
Street and Watts Street, just before you went onto the ‘Brickie’.  It was a small enclosure 
that was full of all different kinds of trees.  The main activity here was to see who could 
climb the furthest up our chosen tree.  Whilst I probably had more practice due to having a
tree in my back garden.  Andy was always the daredevil and competitive one and would 
carry on climbing up twigs if the branches ran out as long as he was the highest.

Rafts and Toboggans
As a result of excavations and rain quite a lot of lakes were whilst none of us were ever daft
enough to try and swim in them, we did used to make rafts to try and float over them.  
Some of these were more successful than others.  If they began to sink as you set off you 
could abandon and jump back to safety.  Some older lads who had a bit more idea used to
attach hollow containers to the bottom and they were the most successful, if we were lucky
they’d let us get on with them.  I don’t remember anybody ever drowning on the ‘Brickie’, 
so the rafts must have been pretty good!
The toboggans were actually toilet seats, probably from the tip!  Whilst probably not very 
hygienic they made excellent sledges!  We used to sit on them and ride down the steepest 
inclines hoping not to go straight into the lakes at the bottom!

Lakes In The Winter
A much more dangerous and possibly stupid activity was ‘granny sliding’.  The mad-made 
lakes used to freeze over during the colder weather in the winter.  Granny sliding was 
where two people held the hands of a third on either side.  They would run as fast as they 
could on the ice until finally the middle person squatted down as the other two propelled 
them at a fourth person to try and slide in between their legs.  Very luckily the ice never 
gave way but unluckily for me, I fell over backwards doing one of these and banged my 
head on the ice.  I actually saw stars out of the corner of my eyes and had the worst 
headache I can ever remember.  I was obviously concussed, I’m not sure what I told my 
parents had happened, but it wouldn’t have been the truth!  I don’t think I bothered doing 
this activity again after that either!  I also have no idea why they were called ‘granny slides’!

Nature In The Lakes
Probably a much safer activity was fishing for tadpoles and newts!  There were many frogs 
on the ‘Brickie’, and when vegetation started growing back in areas where excavations had 
finished, the resulting lakes were covered in frogspawn.  We used to collect tadpoles and 
put them in jam jars.  Misguidedly we only used to put pieces of grass in the jars 
presuming that’s what they ate!  So not many of them actually grew up to be frogs but 
they were not an endangered species so I guess a few less tadpoles didn’t do any harm!  I 
don’t know where the newts came from, that’s evolution for you!



Dens
Moving back to more dangerous activities, was the process of building dens inside the 
brick pallets.  The bricks would be stacked two pallets high by about three along.  We used
to hollow out the pallets on the inside down to the ground then put a piece of plywood or 
planks across the top and then put a layer bricks back on so you didn’t know it was there!  
Some people were more innovative than others here!  The funny thing was that there was 
never a security guard or anyone there to stop us doing this!  I’m pretty sure they couldn’t 
have been too happy on a Monday morning to find all these pallets taken apart!

Gangs And Battles
Back to a more stupid activity here, and again, a wonder no one was hurt or killed!  There 
was a bit of a territorial issue with the ‘Brickie’ in that you were only allowed on certain 
areas and should not stray into other ‘gangs’ areas.  The gangs would usually be the 
Bowler Street and Watts Street Gang, the Broom Avenue Gang and the Reddish Mob.  
There were literally pitched battles between gangs throwing bricks at each other.  This 
would go on for a short period before one brave (or stupid) lad would shout, “Charge!” 
and hope that the other gang would follow him.  If they did the other gang would usually 
run away because nobody wanted hand to hand fighting.  At one point I think all the 
gangs joined forces against the Reddish Mob which was absolutely massive!  There must 
have been many more kids in Reddish at the time.  Another activity was making 
homemade bows and arrows.  A branch was selected and twine was stretched from one 
end to the other.  The arrows were those sticks that hold plants up.  This, together with 
catapults made for excellent weapons, just like a real war!

The Sidings and Footbridge
The footbridge I think, still exists.  One activity here was to tie a rope to the underside of 
the bridge and swing from one embankment to the other.  At this time there weren’t many
trains running along here and I don’t think ‘Chicken’ had been invented then, or maybe it 
had but we were too sensible to think of swinging in front of a steam train!

Well, there’s probably loads more that I just haven’t remembered.  I started work in 1979 
and I don’t think I ever went back on the ‘Brickie’ after that.  When it became a landfill site 
it was just levelled and no fun to be on.  I vaguely remember them using explosives to 
demolish the large chimney near the kilns.  You really wouldn’t know it had ever existed 
now.
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