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INTRODUCTION


If you were born on Mars you might not have heard of Liverpool. And if you were born on Mars you might have difficulty naming a famous Liverpudlian or two. Otherwise you’ve got no excuse; you should be able to reel off singers, footballers, actors, writers, entrepreneurs or politicians who hail from ‘the Pool’ almost without thinking about it. After all, every time you open a newspaper or turn on the telly you don’t have to wait long before you see or hear something or someone to remind you of one of the most renowned cities, not just in Britain, but in the whole world.


Name any field of human endeavour and you will nearly always find the Liverpudlians have been there. Without Liverpudlians the world of literature, sport, television, the railways, the theatre, politics, medicine etc., etc. would have been at least very different and in all probability much the poorer. The vast mixing bowl of Liverpool has had ingredients poured into it from all over the world and the result is a rich mixture of nationalities, languages, skin colours, customs, ideas, talents and regional accents that have all blended to produce something unique. And that unique concoction is the witty, down-to-earth Scouser.


But there was another influence: adversity. These days the resurrection of the city is much vaunted in the newspapers and on television, but even within living memory it was a very different story. The conditions in which many people lived in Liverpool not so long ago were, by today’s standards, appalling. The overcrowding, the squalor, the hunger and the violence took a heavy toll among the rapidly expanding population, particularly in the nineteenth century, but those who survived proved that poverty can be both a harsh master and a good teacher. Liverpudlians themselves used to say that if you could survive in Liverpool you could survive anywhere. There might be a slight exaggeration here but not too much and there are many of Liverpool’s sons (and daughters) who have come from very humble beginnings and gone on to achieve great things. The contribution Scousers have made to British and world culture is undeniable.


When the author of this book was a boy, Liverpool was associated just about everywhere else in Britain with poverty, crime, bomb sites and slums – and, to be honest, the city still has many problems. But to most people born after the 1950s the city is synonymous with The Beatles, comedians, music, first-class football and gripping television drama. And of course, it is now also a byword for some of the most exciting new architecture in the world. Liverpudlians can now speak with pride of Liverpool One, undeniably among the finest examples in the land of what can be achieved in the field of renovation, reconstruction and architectural renaissance. The grimy Paradise Street of a generation ago has been swept aside. Now visitors and residents alike can shop, have a meal or just sit at a continental-style pavement café and enjoy a coffee and croissant (or possibly even a ‘wet Nellie’ – see p.11) in clean and pleasant surroundings. Or, if they prefer, they can move a few yards away from the bustling urban activity and sit in a thoughtfully designed park, switch off and indulge in the delightful pastime of just watching the world go by.


But that is not all. The planners have also transformed the Pier Head. When the plans for the new waterfront were first published many people had their misgivings. The already iconic Three Graces were to be joined by futuristic, experimental architecture which, it was feared, would be totally out of keeping with its surroundings. But the fears have been proven groundless. The old and the new blend together harmoniously and King Edward VII, astride his trusty steed, appears quite unruffled by the changes that have been taking place all around him over the last decade or so. The only slight misfit now is Our Lady & St Nicholas’s Church, built on the site of St Mary del Key, the thirteenth-century church by the water’s edge. This stately reminder of the very earliest days of the little hamlet that developed over 800 years into a mighty port now looks a little forlorn and overawed by her surroundings. Once she dominated the skyline and was a beacon to homeward bound sailors; now it is her turn to be put in the shade by surrounding hotels and high-rise commercial buildings. Like a graceful dowager duchess almost obscured by her taller sons and grandsons, she must accept her more lowly status, but then this is progress. Liverpool has changed enormously, as has the world. And the world, in many respects, has been changed by Scousers.


Now, something of an apology. When I accepted the challenge of putting this book together, I knew there would be no shortage of material on which to draw as the city where I was born is a veritable gold-mine of historical, social and cultural information. But I confess that I did not realise just how rich that goldmine would turn out to be. Consequently there are no doubt many people, places, events and facts which I have left out, either intentionally or unintentionally, which readers feel I ought to have included. If such omissions are seen as a defect, I can only say in my own defence that there is a limit to what you can cram into 50,000 words.


LIVERPOOL HUMOUR: EXAMPLE ONE


‘He’ll pay yer back that fiver when Nelson gets ’is eye back’


You’ll never see that £5 you lent him again




1


JUST FOR STARTERS . . .


SOME TRIVIA


‘Liverpool’ is just the most recent spelling in a long list of variants. In the eleventh century it was either Lytherpool or Lyrpool. In the twelfth, Litherpool appeared and then, by the reign of King John (1167–1216) we find Lyrpul. Then there was a whole succession of different spellings: Liverpolle, Liverpull, Lierpull and, by the sixteenth/seventeenth centuries, Lyrpole, Lyverpoole and Leverpool.


The American poet Allen Ginsburg (1926–97) referred to Liverpool as being ‘the centre of consciousness of the human universe.’


Liverpool is the only city on mainland UK to have elected an Irish Nationalist MP. In 1885 Thomas Power O’Connor was elected to represent the then Liverpool constituency of Liverpool Scotland (the Scotland Road area) at Westminster.


Liverpudlians used to be referred to as ‘Liverpolitans’.


The land on which the Adelphi Hotel now stands used to be a pleasure garden where the better-off residents strolled and listened to music on fine summer evenings.


‘Adelphi’ is Greek for ‘brothers’. The name was chosen because the hotel was built on the site of a former country home owned by two brothers and it was intended to preserve their association with the hotel by referring to them in its name.
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In the seventeenth century there were so many salmon fished around Garston that they were fed locally to the pigs.


The clock on the Liver Building was timed to start at the precise moment the crown was placed on King George V’s head at his coronation on 22 June 1911. The clock’s nick-name is ‘Great George’, presumably by analogy with London’s ‘Big Ben’.


The very first Woolworth’s store in Britain was opened at 25–25a Church Street, Liverpool, on 5 November 1909.


Liverpool, like many coastal towns, has a church dedicated to St Nicholas and there is a particular reason for this. St Nicholas was the patron saint of children, which is why he is remembered as Father Christmas. However, he was also the patron saint of thieves, sailors and smugglers and so was popular among seafaring folk. It also explains why stealing or being caught stealing is referred to in English slang as ‘nicking’ or being ‘nicked’.


Liverpool has its own ‘Holy Land’, a part of Toxteth so called because the street names are decidedly biblical – Moses Street, Isaac Street, Jacob Street and David Street. There is also a little stream called the Jordan and a farm called Jericho Farm.


Paradise Street takes its name from an Old Persian word pairidaeza meaning nothing more than ‘walled garden or park’.


Chavasse Park, the breathing space for Liverpudlians at the centre of Liverpool One, is named after a prominent local family. Francis James Chavasse was Bishop of Liverpool from 1900 to 1923.


Scotland Road, which now looks more like an urban motorway, used to be a thriving tight-knit community with shops of every kind and a pub on every corner.


Exchange station on Tithebarn Street closed in 1977 but the splendid façade is still there today. The First World War poet and author Siegfried Sassoon often stayed in the adjacent hotel and it was here that he wrote A Soldier’s Declaration in July 1917. This was a forthright attack on those politicians and generals who had the power to end the war but chose not to.


WHAT’S A WET NELLIE?


Officially a Nelson Cake, a gooey, sweet Scouse delicacy made from stale cake or bread.


THE LIVER BIRDS


The Liver Birds on top of the Liver Building are 18ft tall, have a wing span of 24ft and are made of copper. They were designed by a German sculptor, one Carl Bernard Bartels, who was living in England before the First World War. As a way of saying ‘thank you’, when the war started the police arrested Bartels and he was interned on the Isle of Man as an enemy alien. Although he had a wife in London, when the war was over the poor man was sent back to Germany and all reference to his achievement was erased from the record books. Is that gratitude or what?


THE TRAM


If you want to have a look at Liverpool’s very last tram you still can. Unfortunately, however, you will have to travel all the way to America as that’s where it is now on display. It was built in 1939 and known as the Baby Grand, presumably because of its rather bulbous appearance. After it had trundled for the last time through the city’s streets, in September 1957, it was shipped out to the USA where it was handed over to the Seashore Trolley Museum in Kennebunkport, Maine, in 1958. It is still there today along with similar exhibits from places as far afield as Leeds, Berlin, Glasgow and Nagasaki.
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A once ubiquitous Liverpool tram.


LIVERPOOL HUMOUR: EXAMPLE TWO


‘She’s all fur coat an’ no drawers’


She likes to behave like royalty but in fact she’s as poor as everyone else


NOT SO VERY LONG AGO IN LIVERPOOL


Lifts in the posh stores were manned by ‘lift attendants’.


Boys wore short trousers until they were about thirteen.
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Hospitals had strict visiting hours.


Cinemas had matinee performances for children on Saturdays. They were usually known as the ‘kids’ crushes’.


Buses all had a driver and a conductor who issued tickets to travellers. It was also his job to ring the bell to tell the driver when to stop and start. Female conductors were known as ‘clippies’.


Buses were either ‘Corpy’ (Corporation), Ribble or Crosville. The Corpy buses were green, the Ribble ones red and the Crosville buses green and yellow.


Houses all had open fires and the coal was delivered by horse-drawn carts.


Kids who passed the 11+ and went to grammar school all had to study Latin or Greek or both.


Every November the city was shrouded in dense smog and all traffic came to a stand-still.


Neighbours would come round with monotonous regularity to borrow a cup of sugar.


All schoolgirls wore gymslips.
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Grammar school teachers always wore academic gowns.


Shops closed all day on Sundays and on Wednesday afternoons.


£1 would buy you 4 gallons of petrol.


The Liverpool Echo was a broadsheet.


People on limited incomes would go to green grocers’ shops and ask for ‘fades’, i.e. fruit and veg past their best and being sold cheap.


The post was always delivered twice a day and there was even a delivery on Christmas Day.


The only radio stations were the BBC’s Home Service, the Light Programme and Radio Three. For popular music there was only Radio Luxembourg. Radio Merseyside and Radio City were not even a dream when The Beatles burst onto the scene.


You could sail from Liverpool to New Brighton on the Royal Iris or the Royal Daffodil.


You could buy flowers from Lizzie Christian who had a stall on Clayton Square for over sixty years.


Kids in school were caned for bad behaviour, being late or just for handing in unsatisfactory work.


Boy scouts, Cubs and the Boys’ Brigade were expected to attend Church Parade one Sunday per month and march along the roads behind standard-bearers, buglers and drummers.


Rag and bone men were a frequent sight.
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Most churches organised ‘socials’ on Saturday nights.


Milk floats and bread vans were horse-drawn.


Housewives cleaned the front steps with ‘donkey stones’.


Many of the streets were still cobbled.


Horses’ drinking troughs were still a common sight.


As late as the 1960s street lighting still relied largely on the old gas lamps which had to be lit individually every evening. On 20 August 1819 the following notice appeared in the Liverpool Mercury:


‘The Liverpool Gas Light Company is desirous of contracting with a respectable person, at a price per Lamp, for one year commencing 11th September next, to light and Extinguish all such Public Gas Lamps as shall be put up in the course of a year: and to keep them well cleaned and in repair. For full particulars applications are to be made to the Company’s Office Dale Street, where sealed tenders will be received on or before Friday August 27th at seven o’clock in the evening.


By Order of the Committee


Charles ROWLINSON Secretary


Knife-grinders called regularly to sharpen kitchen knives and scissors on a revolving stone wheel in the back of a van. Kids would stand and watch, mesmerised by the showers of sparks flying off the wheel.


The ‘nit nurse’ visited schools on a regular basis to examine children’s hair for head lice.


Kids who were off school for more than a day or two were visited by a man from the School Board. His job was to make sure any absence from school was for a genuine reason.


WHAT DO YOU CALL


SOMEONE FROM LIVERPOOL?


The oldest term, and one that has fallen from use now, is ‘Dickey Sam’. It is just possible that this is because Liverpudlians were associated with a ship of the same name in the eighteenth century, but we cannot be sure. We are not even sure which came first, the ship or the epithet. Another explanation is that the term derives from a certain Richard Samuels who was the landlord of an inn on Mann Island in the eighteenth century.


Another term is ‘wack’ or ‘wacker’. Again we cannot say for sure but it could well date back to the influx of Gaelic-speaking Irish in the nineteenth century or even earlier. The Irish for ‘my son’ is ‘mo mhac’ pronounced ‘mo wack’.


The most common term now, of course, is ‘Scouse’ or ‘Scouser’. We do know that this is because of the presumed association by outsiders of Liverpudlians with their traditional dish: scouse or lobscouse. This hearty fare was imported by the Dutch and Scandinavian sailors who used to visit the port in days gone by. These nations all have a variant of ‘lapskovs’, a mushy cheap stew which was avidly adopted by the people of Liverpool. And the first syllable, ‘lob’ is cognate with the German ‘labbig’ meaning ‘sloppy’.


SPRING-HEELED JACK


In the first half of the nineteenth century people all over the country began to report being attacked by a strange creature who had all the appearances of a human together with certain animal attributes and a few supernatural ones as well. He had red eyes, could breathe out blue or white smoke and had sharp steel-like fingers. But the most alarming characteristic was the creature’s ability to jump great heights. He also had a nasty habit of attacking lone young women, smothering them with kisses at the same time as ripping their clothes with his long, sharp fingernails.


The first sightings of this ‘gentleman’ were in London, but soon he was reported in places such as Sheffield and the Midlands. Then, in 1888 he was supposedly ‘sighted’ in Everton, on the roof of St Francis Xavier’s Church in Salisbury Street. He was last reported in 1904 when he is supposed to have made an appearance in William Henry Street.


PADDYWAGON


A common name for a police van (Black Maria) in Liverpool was a ‘paddywagon’ and there are two explanations for the origin of the term. The first is that the term was an import from New York where so many of the police were immigrant Irish that the official cars they drove were named after the drivers’ place of origin. The other is that in Liverpool the vans were christened ‘paddywagons’ because the police frequently used them for conveying drunken Irishmen back to the cells.


LIVERPOOL HUMOUR: EXAMPLE THREE


‘If ’ee wuz a ghost ’ee wouldn’t give yer a fright’


He is very careful with his money


DID YOU KNOW?


Calderstones Park in Allerton is an ancient burial ground that is thought to pre-date even Stonehenge in Wiltshire. The ‘calder stones’, from which the park takes its name, are thought to have religious significance and date from about 3000 BC.


Former pupils of Liverpool College (a co-educational public school and member of the Head Masters’ Conference) are known as ‘Old Lerpoolians’.


In August 2001 Liverpool as a city made a public and contrite apology for the role it had played in the slave trade.


The children’s construction kit which we now know as Meccano was originally named Mechanics Made Easy. A patent for the design was taken out by Liverpudlian Frank Hornby in 1901. He was born in Copperas Hill in 1863.


The only assassinated British Prime Minister, Spencer Perceval (1762–1812), was shot dead in the House of Commons in May 1812 by John Bellingham (1769–1812), a merchant who had his office in Duke Street, Liverpool.


From 1780 to 1796 the MP for Liverpool was a certain Bamber Gascoigne of Childwall, a direct descendant of whom is Bamber Gascoigne, the television personality and original host of TV’s University Challenge.


Liverpool One, the shining new ‘jewel in the crown’ of Liverpool, occupies land used to fill in much of the original ‘pool’ that gave the city its name. The cost of building this gleaming shopping centre in the early years of the twenty-first century was £920,000,000 – give or take a few pounds.


Because of its unusual shape the Catholic cathedral in Liverpool is referred to locally as ‘Paddy’s Wigwam’ or ‘the Mersey Funnel’.


Gerard Houllier, the former manager of Liverpool Football Club, began his life in England as a teacher at Alsop High School, Queens Drive, from 1969 to 1970.


William Gladstone (1809–98), four times Prime Minister of Great Britain, was born at 62 Rodney Street. The street is now largely occupied by medical specialists and is widely thought of as the Harley Street of the north.


In Liverpool a ‘seg’ is what people everywhere else refer to as a ‘callus’ (i.e hardened skin) usually found on the hands. It is also a term used sarcastically by Scousers to describe people who are work-shy and only show up after the hard work has been done.


The Liverpool Bumblebee Haven Project was set up in 2010 to help stop the decline in their numbers. The aim is to create new bee-friendly habitats in an urban environment.


The man who first introduced the British public to the delights of the humble banana is thought to be Sir Alfred Jones (1845–1909), a Liverpool ship owner.


Brownlow Hill used to be called Poorhouse Lane.


The actress, model and ‘Bond Girl’ Halle Berry is half American, half British. Her mother was born in Liverpool.


Liverpool has one of the oldest Chinatowns in the country. Chinese sailors began settling in the city in the 1860s and established a community which still thrives in the city today.
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An example of the many signs written in English and Chinese in Liverpool’s Chinatown.


The West Tower, which cost £35,000,000 to build, is one of the latest additions to Liverpool’s waterfront. It boasts 40 floors and is 459ft high. Previously the tallest building in the city was St John’s Beacon at 452ft while the Royal Liver Building, by comparison, is a mere stripling at 300ft.


The motto on Liverpool’s coat of arms – deus nobis haec otia fecit – is usually translated as ‘God has bestowed these blessings on us’.


The motto of the University of Liverpool is haec otia studia fovent (‘such leisure encourages study’) and that of Liverpool John Moores University is audentes fortuna juvat (‘Fortune assists the bold’).


The connection between mosquitoes and malaria was discovered by Sir Ronald Ross (1857–1932), Professor of Tropical Medicine at the Liverpool School of Tropical Medicine. His research into the disease was conducted there and in India between the 1890s and 1902.


An early advertisement for a once well-known store in Liverpool shows that the ‘grocer’s apostrophe’ has not always been with us. The Bon Marché claimed in the early 1900s that they sold ‘Everything for Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s, Girls’ and Boys’ Wear’. No sign of a misplaced apostrophe anywhere!


Sir Terence Rattigan, author of The Winslow Boy and The Browning Version, taught Classics at Merchant Taylors’ Boys School in the 1940s.


Originally, the settlement on the banks of the Mersey which developed into Liverpool was a berewick (subsidiary farm) of the old Saxon manor at West Derby. Garston also started life as a berewick of the same manor.


Lord Street, now the centre of Liverpool’s shopping area, used to be an orchard serving the castle which stood where the Victoria Monument now stands.


Copperas Hill, which runs alongside the Adelphi Hotel, takes its name from the old word for copper sulphate. There used to be a factory on the site which produced ‘copperas’ but the locals had it removed in 1756 because of the foul smells involved in the production process.
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How Copperas Hill looked in the eighteenth and nineteenth centuries.


Most people (even non-Welsh speakers) will have heard of the Eisteddfod held in Llangollen every year. But there is such a strong Welsh connection with Liverpool that these festivals of Welsh music and poetry were held in Liverpool in 1884, 1900 and 1929. In 1879 and 1917 the festival was held in Birkenhead.


In the village of Hale, near Speke, there is a very special gravestone. According to the epitaph the remains beneath are those of one John Middleton (1578–1623) known as ‘the Childe of Hale’ who was reputed to have been 9ft 3in tall. His portrait can still be seen in Brasenose College, Oxford. Not to be confused with ‘child’, the word ‘childe’ is archaic for a youth of noble birth.


YAGAN’S HEAD


Stories about graveyards and cemeteries are normally fairly sombre but the tale of Yagan’s head is even more gruesome than most. In 1997 a severed head was exhumed from Everton cemetery where it had lain in a rotting plywood box since 1964, and it has since become known simply as Yagan’s head.


Yagan was a member of the Noongar people of south-western Australia and can rightly be considered as one of Australia’s early freedom fighters. During some sort of confrontation with the white settlers, Yagan was shot dead. But instead of giving him a decent burial the settlers chopped off his head and shipped it back to England to be displayed in a museum for the fascination and entertainment of curious visitors. By 1964, however, the head had begun to rot and so it was decided to bury it and Everton cemetery was the spot chosen for the interment. By the 1980s the Noongar people were beginning to request the return of their noble ancestor’s head and whereas no objections were raised by the authorities, certain religious and legal problems did arise. Yagan’s head had been buried very close to where still-born babies and a couple who died shortly after birth were lying at peace. Permission from the infants’ next of kin to disturb the bodies was difficult or impossible to obtain and so another solution had to be found. After geological and archaeological surveys had been carried out it was agreed that the head could be extracted by sinking a well nearby and boring horizontally until Yagan’s partial grave could be located. Eventually the undertaking ended in success, the head was retrieved and handed over to a deputation of the Noongar people who took it back to Australia for a decent burial. After some dispute about burying the head without a body, it was finally laid to rest in July 2010.


THE WALTON BOGGART


Legend has it that Walton is haunted by a supernatural presence known as a ‘boggart’. This is supposed to be the ghost of a young Irish colleen captured and brought to the Liverpool area by Richard, son of Gilbert de Walton, a favourite of King Henry II (r. 1154–89). Richard apparently was a wild, uncontrollable youth who got his kicks by indulging in the occasional bout of cruelty and sadism. The story goes that he tied this colleen’s wrists to his stirrup and then set off at a gallop, yelling at her to run faster and faster to keep pace. Obviously she could not and she soon stumbled. This caused the horse to come crashing down, sending Richard head over heels into a ditch. He was not best pleased and to show his displeasure he took out his sword and hacked the poor girl to death. He then threw her body into a stream and rode away as fast as he could. In the modern version of the story, the girl reappears now and again in the Cherry Lane area to frighten the life out of the residents. And there are even those who connect the killing with the unexplained traffic accidents which have been reported in the area over the years.


SOME FAMOUS VISITORS TO LIVERPOOL


Colonel W.F. Cody, otherwise known as Buffalo Bill brought his ‘Wild West Show’ to Liverpool in 1891. A member of his troupe was Annie Oakley (born Phoebe Anne Oakley Mozee), known to most people for her role in Annie Get Your Gun.


Charles Dickens, who is recognised as probably England’s finest novelist, visited Liverpool several times, the last being in 1869, just before his death in 1870. He enrolled as a special constable in Liverpool in order to get a feel for what it was like to live in a deprived urban area. His experiences provided material which he later used in his novels.


Daniel Defoe, the author of Robinson Crusoe, was a fairly frequent visitor between 1680 and 1715 and expressed his delight in how fine a city it was.


[image: image]


Herman Melville, the author of Moby Dick, visited Liverpool in 1839 and made reference to the Liver Bird in his novel Redburn: His First Voyage (1849).


Roy Rogers, the cowboy star of stage and screen in the 1940s and ’50s, stayed in the Adelphi Hotel with his wife, Dale Evans, and their horse Trigger in 1954. According to newspaper reports of the time the horse was allowed to wander around the hotel with a minimum of supervision. Let’s hope he was house trained!


Samuel L. Clemens, known to the world as Mark Twain, the author of Huckleberry Finn, stayed in Liverpool in the 1870s.


Theodore ‘Teddy’ Roosevelt came to Liverpool in May 1869 where he visited his uncle, James Dunwoody Bulloch, an American Confederate States naval officer who was acting as his country’s agent to Great Britain at the time.


Eric Blair aka George Orwell visited Liverpool in 1936 when he was gathering material about the effects of unemployment for his book The Road to Wigan Pier.


The Lumière brothers, credited with inventing cinema photography, visited Liverpool in 1897 and made a film from the late lamented Overhead Railway, the world’s first electrically powered elevated railway system.
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Liverpool’s Overhead Light Railway as it looked in the 1950s.


Bill Haley, one of the world’s first rock’n’roll singers, performed at the Odeon cinema with his band (The Comets) in 1955.


Pope John Paul II visited Liverpool in 1982.


J.B. Priestley, the author and playwright, was a frequent visitor to Liverpool.


Bob Dylan, the American singer, performed live at the Odeon on Lime Street on 1 May 1965.


Boris Johnson, journalist and politician, travelled to Liverpool in October 2004 to apologise for undeservedly scurrilous remarks he had passed about Scousers in a an article in The Spectator.


Condoleezza Rice, the then-US Secretary of State, visited Liverpool in March 2006. During her time in the city she stayed at a hotel in Hope Street.


HRH the Prince of Wales visited the city in April 2007 when he opened the newly refurbished St George’s Hall.


FAMOUS SCOUSERS’ NAME CHANGES


Derek Acorah, TV personality, was born Derek Francis Johnson (1950).


Cilla Black, singer, was born Priscilla Maria Veronica White (1943).


Dixie Dean, footballer, was born William Ralph Dean (1907).


Les Dennis, comedian, was born Leslie Dennis Heseltine (1953).


Kenny Everett, comedian, was born Maurice James Christopher Cole (1944).


Billy Fury, pop singer, was born Ronald William Wycherley (1940).


Sir Rex Harrison, actor, was born Reginald Carey Harrison (1908).


Sharon Maughan, actress, was born Sharon Patricia Mughan (1950).


Freddie Starr, comedian, was born Frederick Leslie Fowell (1943).


Ringo Starr, drummer, was born Richard Starkey (1940).


Frankie Vaughan, singer, was born Frank Abelson (1928).


Lynda La Plante, playwright, was born Lynda J. Titchmarsh (1943).


Ian Hart, actor, was born Ian Davies (1964).


Cherie Blair, lawyer and wife of the former Prime Minister, was born Theresa Cara Booth (1954).


Ted Ray, comedian, was born Charlie Olden (1905).


Faith Brown, comedienne, was born Eunice Irene Carroll (1944).


Michael Holliday, singer, was born Norman Alexander Milne (1924)


Billy J. Kramer, singer, was born William Howard Ashton (1943).


Anne Ziegler, singer, was born Irené Frances Eastwood (1910).


TWIN CITIES


Liverpool is twinned with Cologne (Germany), Dublin (Republic of Ireland), Shanghai (China) and Rio de Janeiro (Brazil).


The city also has consular links with Hungary, Italy, The Netherlands, Norway, Sweden, Thailand and the Cape Verde Islands.


There are also so-called ‘friendship links’ with Givenchy-lès-la-Bassée (France), Halifax (Canada), Havana (Cuba), La Plata (Argentina), Memphis (USA), Minamitane (Japan), Naples (Italy), New Orleans(USA), Odessa (Ukraine), Ponsacco (Italy), Râmnicu Vâlcea (Romania) and Valparaíso (Chile).
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