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Tony Dennison describes the interviewing process to become a Cadet 
Nurse, aged 17, at the Royal Albert in 1973.  

 

This extract is from a recorded interview carried out on September 20th 2005 

between Tony and Nigel Ingham.  

 
‘I left in the July. I started work as a Cadet Nurse at the end of the August so I 

think I must have - I can remember applying and I can remember going for an 

interview. So I must have done that I think while I was at school ‘cause I can 

remember before I actually left school, on the last day I was able to tell people 

what I was going to do, and it was all taken care of and tied up by then. 

And what do you remember of the application form…?  

‘Yeah that’s curious. I sometimes do wheel that one out. The actual application - 

there wasn’t a form. I just wrote a letter saying that I was really interested in 

working at the Royal Albert Hospital and undertaking nurse training. I 

understood that they had a cadet nursing scheme and I would pleased if they 

could consider me for that. And it was as vague as that. It was one side of 

writing paper. And I went along to an interview. I’d had a word with cousin Lou 

and she’d had a word with Mick.1 And the sort of advice he gave me was to 

mention that they worked there and if the subject of football came up – I enjoyed 

it and I’d play for the hospital team! Which I didn’t particularly enjoy it but I found 

myself sitting in an interview saying, “Yes I love football. I’d be happy to play for 

the hospital team.”  

In response to what question? … Do you remember what you were asked at the 

interview?  

Yeah it was in response to: “What do you do in the even - You’ve left school. 

What have you been doing in the evenings?” So I tried the creepy answer first 
                                            
1 This was Lou’s fiancee/husband, both of them Royal Albert student nurses. 
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which was “Watching television, mainly documentaries, bit of reading and going 

out with my friends.” And then the Matron who was interviewing me, Mrs 

Wareing, asked, “Do you like any sport?” And I just said, “Yes. I like football.” 

(Laughs) And she actually asked, “Would you be willing to play for the hospital 

team?” And I said, “Yes.” So that was it, interview over almost. And she did ask, 

“Do you know what sort of work we do here? Do you know anybody that works 

here?” So I was able to say, “Yes. I’ve got relatives that work here.” And told her 

who they were.’  

And where were you interviewed? 

‘It was within the Royal Albert. It was in Mrs Wareing’s office. Which was, as I 

remember it, you go in the Front Entrance, go onto the corridor, turn right and it 

was the first on the right.’  

And what were your feelings going for that interview?  

‘I’m ashamed to say there were, there were two sort of feelings. One was, 

“Crikey I hope I get this.” And feeling quite put on the spot really and did feel 

suitably in awe of the Matron. But the other bit of me I’m afraid still didn’t give a, 

much of a monkeys really! (Laughs) I’d not grown up enough to realise that I 

needed to get a job and put some effort into it.’  

Was there pressure from your mum and dad about getting a job at that time?  

‘Not pressure. No. No they were very - It was odd. They were very, very upset 

that I ‘d not passed my ‘O’ Levels. They were expecting that I would have 

passed them and I can remember having discussions about why not. But I 

couldn’t really tell them why not it’s just - I knew what I needed to know but I just 

couldn’t be bothered to put that into words when it came to the exams. No, 

money wise there wasn’t a great problem. I can remember my father saying that 

if I didn’t get this job at the Royal Albert he’d put words in for me with labouring 

and basically construction people he still knew from his days down at 
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Williamsons.2 So it was clear I’d have to do something but there was no great 

pressure. No it was quite civilised.’ (Laughs) 

What are your memories of Mrs. Wareing, That sort of first visit, first meeting 

with Mrs. Wareing?  

‘Intimidating… I think now I look back I’m sort of sometimes in awe of people 

with great intellect, you know I can meet someone who really knows their stuff 

and I’ll think – Crikey. I’m impressed, you do know your stuff. But I wasn’t 

intimidated in that way. I didn’t feel that she knew all there was to know about 

something, but t was something about the physical stature of the woman and 

something about the way she spoke. It was as though she was used to having 

her word obeyed. (Laughs) Yeah intimidating me. I’m not sure I liked her or 

disliked her but I can remember feeling that I should behave! 

What sort of size a woman was she? You’re saying about her stature. 

I don’t think she was extremely tall. Well on that day she was sat down behind 

her desk. She didn’t stand up as I came into the office or anything. But she was 

very broad, very wide, quite fat and – oh god! – Enormous breasts, (laughs) in a 

concrete bra it would seem. (Laughs) She, she looked like a Matron. A sort of 

Hattie Jacques type character in a way ‘……… 

Were you told then and there whether -? 

‘No, no she said she’d be in touch and a letter came fairly quickly afterwards I 

remember and told me I had got a place on the Cadet Scheme.’ 

And how did you feel about that? 

‘I was very happy! Something to do! No I felt hap – I felt, yeah I felt glad that I 

had something to look forward to…’ 
 

                                            
2 Williamson’s was a major employer in Lancaster. One of the members of this family, Jimmy 
Williamson, became Lord Ashton. He was a major funder of the Royal Albert in its early years. 


