FREDERICK MARTIN

(Known as: ‘Freddie')
(Age: 59. Born: 1933)

Freddie was born in 1933 in a tiny mining-village in
the Rhondda Valley in South Wales - only child of Raymond
and Beth Martin. Not that he remembers much about his
Welsh origins, which were conventionally working-class.
Dad was a miner and a semi-pro boxer. Mum was a housewife.
'Village Life' was the usual gossip and jungle-telegraph.
'Chapel’ was- important ... There was the pub and the
male-voice choir on Sunday lunchtimes ... and a hell
of a lot of drinking - and a return to the house for
a dinner warmed-up ‘'in the oven. Ferrets and Lurchers
in the back shed ... A trip 'up the mountains' to cool
off after family rTows ... A predictable fear of sex
and a rejection of the unpredictable ... But Freddie
was still a child in arms when his father died in a
mining accident - so the Welsh part of his character
passed him by. This was helped by the fact that soon
after the death of his 'dad his mother moved to just
outside Bristol to live with her older (and single)

sister: May ... This was where his life really began.
when asked Freddie will always say that he comes from
Bristol. Childhood life was a world of women, anxious
to turn him into a chip-off-the-old-block. ‘Isn't  he
like his dad ...7?' = 'He's a real boy ..." Etc. Like
his father before, everything was done for him - and

he was spoiled rotten. Academically he was about average
(maybe a little above) but this was pushed to the background
by the women who were keen for him to succeed in more
manly pursuits ... Physically quite puny, Freddie found
all this a problem. He was a good cross-country runner
but that was about it. He dreaded football and athletics.
And boxing - something he was always having rammed down
his throat because of his father - was a nightmare.
Being an only (and pampered) child and uneasy in group
sports activities turnedfghto a bit of a solitary figure.
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He was considered 'moody' - a ‘'problem child' even

He developed no special friends - not even imaginary
ones. The closest he got to friendships was during
the long summer holidays which he spent with his (mostly
female) cousins ... They'd g¢go for walks, dress-up and
perform home-made plays, play tennis and Doctors and
Nurses ... Freddie was allowed to have piano lessons-
not fully realising how difficult it was for his mother
to scrape together the money for same. So = this son

of a boxing coal-miner was showing signs of an interest
in piano-playing rather than the all male choir and
a passion for the 'softer' tenni§ rather than football
or the dreaded boxing ... Initially confused and worried
about exactly what she'd given birth to Beth MArtin
soon changed and decided that little Freddie was a 'gifted’
child and different to others ... Instead of putting
obstacles in his way. she opted to encourage him ...
Following his (generally thought of as:) 'sissy' lifestyle,
his mother became his sole and strong protector. They
formed a mother/son relationship that could not be broken.
A relationship that started to include words like ‘give’
and 'take' - which meant that Freddie was spoiled less
and less, and actually forced him to do the things that
in the past had always been done for him ... Simple
things like learning to cook, and iron and even darn
his own socks ... Beth taught him to knit and sew -
something that appalled her elder sister ... At the
end of his schooling he was determined that he wanted
to go into a caring profession. Little did he realise
as a child when he was playing the ‘'doctor' in 'games
with his cousins that he would end up wanting to be
the 'nurse' ... At 16 (in 1949) he was tooc young toO
start nurse-training, so he got himself a job in a men's
outfitters (Burtons) to pass the time - and to try and
teach himself something about ‘'people' ... (He'd been
advised to do this when he attended a hospital interview.)
Freddie hated working in a shop. He learned how to
measure an inside leg and how to placate difficult customers,
but on the whole he found the experience unsatisfactory.
But, he stuck with it ... Eventually he started training
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at a big hospital in Bristol as an enrolled nurse.
He proved to be rather good ... So good that the hospital
authorites couldn't understand why he’ was only on the
'enrolled' course, and not the ‘'student' course. The
reason was that there were serious gaps in his education
i L And so he proceeded to FILL those gaps - studying
all the hours God sent till he was qualified enough
to be accepted as a student. (In his early life Freddie
was a very  determined character.} At the age of 23
(in 1956) Freddie became a fully qualified SRN ..
During all this time, Freddie was LESS ‘'determined’

in his non=-working - life ... Adolescence, puberty -
had produced the wusual acne and the usual hang-ups and
confusions ... Not being a  'group' person meant that

Freddie didn't have to conform to a group mentality.
Vouthful 'crushes' on heroic figures (usually on the

‘silver-screen’' - Freddie was passionate about the cinema)
that most young men grow out of seemed to stay with
Freddie ... A furtive grope of his knee in the back
of 'a cinema by the resident dirty old man threw him
into dreadful confusion ... Maybe there was a throwback
to his Welsh origins? Convention. conservatism and
"respectability’ . ... Freddie became more solo, more
attached to his mother and his work ... But thoughts

about his possible sexuality continued to trouble him.
His fantasies, he decided, were not the normal ones:
he was definitely different ... Being 'solo’ changed
to being secretive - even, sometimes. from his own mother.
And. having secrets, probably loaded him with feelings

of guilt too ... He knew very well that some of the
thoughts he was having were not only ‘wrong' but illegal
Eop COY He was thrown into terrible panic when certain

people started to comment on the fact that he was rather
soft and feminine - in his attitudes as well as physically.

Girlish ... ef feminate ... Freddie started to cover
for this - becoming harder and making conscious efforts
to change himself. (Even at one stage getting himself
a girlfriend - a situation he found deadly.) Then,

one day, at the hospital., a male colleague 'came-out'
to ‘him ... He'd recognised all the signs in Freddie
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because they applied to him as well ... The relief
at finding a kindred-spirit was quite amazing for Freddie
who suddenly realised that he was not alone in the world.
Freddie and the colleague became good friends - not
in any way sexually - Jjust mates ... They could talk
openly with each other - albeit in discreet locations.
And, they started to go out together ... To places
where like-minded people could meet ... in secret, and
often in considerable danger ... An ‘'against the law’
society - where ‘'codes' (for protection) were developed
and hair was let down ... Nervous at first Freddie
eventually started to experiment sexually ... and in
a short space of time realised for certain that he was
what most people called: ‘queer' ... Because life was
secretive and furtive it was also exciting (in a dangerous

sort of way) - but it was also frustrating ... It seemed
that life for 'the love that dare not speak its name’
was easier (just!) and more fullfilling in London. And
that's 'where Freddie moved to. He was accepted for
a place in a London hospital and made the terrible wrenching

move from his mother ... His career progressed in leaps
and bounds and., by his early thirties (1964). he was
bored with sexual experimentation ... He felt the need
to settle down. or, maybe, he felt the need to fall
in. love ... Up to now life had been a succession of
infatuations ... Added to which there was a new mood
in the world ... Swinging-sixties and the possibility

of homosexual law-reform had produced a more open attitude.
The younger queers (eventually to be called ‘gays')
were more strident ... more 'out' ... It scared Freddie.
In Bristol., Auntie May died - leaving the house to Freddie's
mother ... Then - the most shattering moment in his
life - Beth died ... Freddie nearly went off the rails
completely - even contemplating suicide ... Now, he
was more alone than ever ... On the rebound from his
mother's death, he met John - in a pretty sordid bar
in Chelsea ... John worked as a steward for BOAC and
was the same age as Freddie ... They fell in love and
decided to set up home together in Islington. Over
the vyears they became a conventional 'married couple’,
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to a certain extent 'aping' the very (heterosexual)
people who had always oppressed them ... But it worked.
and as laws and attitudes changed over the vyears they
found themselves gravitating towards their own age group:
the men who'd been through what they'd been through.
And, if the truth were known. perhaps they missed the
'old days' when life had been secretive and exciting
and against the law - maybe it had made them special.
Now they had the chance to be the same as everyone else.
Freddie and John didn't really like or understand thé
new up and coming breed of gays. Over the vyears the
relationship progressed. settled and became more comfortable
as most successful ’'marriages' are inclined to. They
moved to a new house 'in the country’' to get away from
the 'scene' - London became a place that you wvisited.
They played tennis. worked, entertained their friends
(with Freddie often playing the piano), developed an
interest in opera and even got themselves a substitute

child - a mongrel dog called 'Judy' ... Freddie moved
into  'admin' at the hospital. John was 'grounded' to
staff-training ... To a large extent 'fidelity' was
the order of the day ... infidelities were few and
far between and kept secret. Freddie matured into the
‘'wife' role and John stayed the ‘hubby' ... And ' the

overtness of the gay-community continued to annoy them.
In their early fifties (approaching their 20th ‘anniversary)
they decided to get away from it all. take early retirment.

and live abroad ... It had been discussed over many
years and they felt they had sufficient funds to last
them the rest of  their lives. 'Little England' had

been a favourite of theirs for a long time: being 'gay’
was still something of a novelty - and that was a feeling

they felt at home with ... They sold up, said goodbye
to their friends (offering them all holidays on the
cheap) and moved to Spain ... Finding themselves inactive
and with time on their hands to fill they could have
drifted into an unsatisfactory life - but quite the
reverse happened ... They used the time to pursue new

interests (gardening. painting and exploring) while
still retaining their old love of music and tennis.
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Although accepted by the Brit. community they were inclined

to keep themselves to themselves ... 'Sex' had not
reared its ugly head for many years - they'd become
good companions instead - cosy and happy ... It was
enough to watch and admire the sexy Spanish boys without
the need to touch ... And for three years who could
ask for anything more ... 7 In ‘1989 John became ill.

111 enough to need treatment/hospitalisation in England.
He was diagnosed HIV positive and died of full-blown

AIDS in 1990. Freddie found himself the head-mourner
at one of many funerals he was to attend around this
time ... Not since the death of his mother had Freddie
been so shattered ... After 'a relationship lasting

more than twenty vyears he was now REALLY alone ...
He returned to Spain where, surrounded by the memories

of John. hebcame - over the next two years - something
of a hermit ... He stayed home, ate little and drank
quite a bit of wvodka in the evenings ... People left
him alcne., and that suited him fine. People worried

about his weight-loss but this was just to do with his
lack of interest in food - nothing to do with AIDS
he'd been tested after John's death and pronounced as
negative as it's possible to be pronounced negative.
Recently he's met JO - the ‘'anybody's' of the show =
and one afternoon a week they go out together and drink
halves of lager at a local bar - it's about the only
time Freddie goes out ... Jo uses Freddie's kitchen
to cook her ‘home-cooked' meals for the restaurants,
and frequently kips down in his 'lounge' as she's officially
homeless ... She's a good friend to Freddie. and he
appreciates it ...

The essential things about Freddie: he's a sad. warm-
hearted old man. Not sad because he's a victim or a
tragedy-queen - but because he's lost the one thing
he really loved ... He's self-contained, hermit-like
and honestly lonely. In company (usually Jo's) he's
lively and witty ... though his wit is rather old-fashioned

and attempting to be a gay shock/horror that is no
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more ... He's a time-warp, living in a past where he
was happy ... After a few drinks he can get quite
‘camp' ... but he's never offensive (to be honest.

a lot of people prefer gays like this) ... He'd do
anything for anyone (though people hardly ever ask).
and he's probably a little concerned that his money
might run out before his life does ...

He's run away from an England that wasn't as good as
"the old days' - and, sadly, he hasn't been able to
recapture those days in Spain ...

His 'secret' is that every Saturday night he ‘entertains'’
Paco at the apartment ... candlelight-dinner, and posh
wine ... (Jo prepares the meal and the dining-table,
and probably does the washing-up as well on Sunday morning)..
Apart from his afternoon out with Jo his evening with
Paco 1is the highlight of his life ... Only thing is:
no-one's ever SEEN this Paco (who's supposedly married
and with three children) ... and the audience never
sees him either ... Maybe he doesn't exist ... except
in Freddie's imagination ... 7

Freddie's CONFIDENTIAL long-term storyline: No! - Freddie
DOESN'T contract AIDS ... For a while his wvulnerable
condition will be taken advantage of by the more villainous
members of the community. Local mafia will probably
mug him and he'll be burgled too ... all of this will
help to bring him down further and further - till he
can't get any lower ... Then, somehow, and probably
with Jo's assistance, he'll be galvanised into some
sort of action ... Maybe a memory of his mother and
his lover - and probably after a visit of friends from
England - will make him realise that he's wasting what's
left of his life ... And so he determines to do something
about it - by getting actively involved in the community.
He'll probably end up as president of the local residents'



(

committee ... and unofficial 'nurse' to ills and ailments...
Via long-lost relatives he'll try and trace his family
tree: he may even get to know the father he never knew...
Freddie will 'keep going" till his 'mid sixties - and
his funeral, when it comes, will be the biggest Kknees-
up the world has ever seen ...



