
The Deansgate Dollies by Christine 
 
Those were the days! 
 
We were young, slim and the world was our oyster. 
 
A crowd of us worked at 184 Deansgate, Manchester, which was the 
main offices of H M Customs and Excise. About 80 of us round about, 
working on betting tax, purchase tax and import and export duties. 
Most of us were young, energetic and fun loving - it was only the late 
60s after all! We must have been difficult to control, but we did our 
work conscientiously. 
 
We had a senior manager who ruled us by the click of his metal shod 
shoes on a marble floor. You could hear him coming a mile off, so we 
would quickly put our noses back to the grindstone and try to look 
industrious. 
 
Our social club was well organised with memorable trips to Blackpool 
illuminations, Aviemore skiing, and the notorious Christmas dos. I 
remember at the age of 18 discovering gin, and I have never touched 
it since and I am now a young 75! Dad came to pick me up from 
Manchester, I must have been green, but God bless him, he never said 
a word. 
 
It became custom and practice at Christmas to provide office 
entertainment. The senior Customs and Excise men (note there were 
no senior woman officers at this time!) developed a Glee Club who 
sang well known family songs, around the piano. The female office 
staff, of which there were many, decided on a tiller type dance 
entertainment with can can bare legs accompanied to risqué songs. 
Our stage name became ‘The Deansgate Dollies’.  
 
One afternoon things were quiet, so I took out our flimsy costumes for 
the show and started sewing on the black fringes. Up until then tickets 



for the evening had been selling slowly, but when word got around 
about our costumes, the dinner dance was a sell out in an afternoon!  
 
It was great fun and lasted 4 years before ‘The Deansgate Dollies’ 
retired and hung up their suspenders. 
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