Anne Ines Louie Proctor (née Angus)
Anne was born on 15 January 1907 in the manager’s flat above the railway administration offices and the station at Coronel, Chile.  She was the 12th (of 13) child of David Angus and Mary Wilson Angus.  Her father David (1855-1926) was a notable railway engineer (almost a latter-day Brunel), who had surveyed or built (and in some cases both) major railway systems in South-West Africa (the Namibia light railway - completed after his death - remains one of his most important monuments), Brazil, Paraguay, Uruguay, Argentina and finally Chile.  He and Mary travelled the world with their frequently expanding entourage of children, and servants and nurse in tow.  Some of his travels provided the background to his friend Arthur Conan Doyle’s The Lost Continent. Many of the girls were born, more or less literally, “in a little old shack by a railroad track”.  The picture on the back of the Order of Service shows all 8 surviving Angus girls, at their home in Muswell Hill, in about 1911, by which time the Anguses had returned to Britain for the last time.  [Craig Mair, David Angus: The life and Adventures of a Victorian Railway Engineer, Strong Oak Press, 1989]
Anne’s first name came from the family.  Her second was given to her by the President of Chile who happened to be in Coronel at the time of her (Presbyterian) baptism and stood as Godfather.  Her third was given by her father in memory of the great Scottish writer Robert Louis Stevenson, a friend of his youth whom he had followed as an assistant engineer with the Stevenson lighthouse company in Glasgow.
Anne’s parents lost three children in infancy, and lost both their grown sons in the early stages of World War I, the youngest (Archie) “piping” the London Scottish over the barbed wire at Messines in October 1914, at the age of 17.  The loss of Archie and his older brother Stewart (who had begun to manage David’ engineering consultancy) while cutting the wire as a sapper on first day of the Somme in 1916, had a devastating effect on the parents, and on the eight sisters who remained.  David Angus never fully recovered to take up active work again, the whole of his (not insubstantial) fortune in railway stock was sequestered by South American governments, and after his death from pneumonia in 1926 the nine women of the family (and Nurse) were left in genteel poverty.
Anne’s future was fundamentally influenced by her admission to Christ’s Hospital, Hertford, in 1916, with the financial support of Charles Challen (the piano builder), another of her father’s many friends.  CH not only gave her a remarkably progressive education for the time, but also turned her from a child of the Scottish Presbyterian diaspora to a fully indoctrinated Anglican: for the rest of her life she could recite most of the King James Bible, and the whole of the 1662 Prayer Book, even while fully occupied on other tasks; she also knew most of the canon of Anglican cathedral music, albeit only in two-part harmony.  [When her son Bill became a cathedral chorister in the 1950s Anne was fully qualified to provide perceptive critiques of the Choir’s interpretations of Stanford, Walmesley and Wesley.]  Anne thereafter had an imbedded Anglican chip, and even when in dispute with the Church, or for a short while as an apostate, she remained (although a Scot) wedded to the English national Church. [Louie Angus, Blue Skirts into Blue Stockings (or Recollections of Christ’s Hospital), Ian Allen, 1981: this book contains many of Anne’s exquisite line drawings and watercolours].
After leaving CH (and a short spell giving clerical help to her father before his death) Anne trained as a teacher at Goldsmith’s College in New Cross, South London. She was deeply indebted to the financial help she then received from her oldest sister Nancy Angus, who for several decades became the family’s most important Aunt. While at Goldsmith’s Anne met George Longmate Proctor, a former Methodist, one of the first two county scholarship boys at Brigg Grammar School in Lincolnshire (the other became Director of Education for Chislehurst and Sidcup), who had worked with the Quakers on relief work in Germany during the great inflation of the 1920s (and never forgot the workmen taking their wages home in wheelbarrows) and had subsequently benefited from the Cadbury family’s great Quaker college at Fircroft in Selly Oak, Birmingham.  They met while serving as Presidents of their respective (men’s and women’s) students unions (Anne going on to become the first Secretary of the University of London Union). 
After a brief spell of teaching George (known to almost everyone as Gavin) and Anne married in 1930 (travelling to the Registry Office on the top of a London bus), apparently in some haste because George was expected to take up the headship of the first experimental co-educational comprehensive school funded by central government: this had been offered by Ramsay Macdonald’s Labour Government, with whom Anne had close connections as a schoolfriend of Ramsay’s daughter (Gavin famously left a copy of Lady Chatterley’s Lover on a bus, in a brown paper parcel addressed to the Prime Minister at No 10: today, of course, a similar event would have created a great media scandal).  Just as the plans for the new progressive school were developing, the Labour Government fell and (now controlled by the Unionists) Ramsay was compelled to abandon them.
Gavin and Anne then proceeded to Seaham Harbour, in County Durham, where for a couple of years they helped to give new opportunities for the great army of unemployed miners left stranded by the developing depression.  There, famously, they produced one English Literature academic of some worth (George Hitchen), and a full open-air production of Ibsen’s Peer Gynt (with a lot of Greig’s music) involving most of the unemployed population.
Shortly thereafter, Gavin secured the unlikely post of Inspector (soon elevated to Chief Inspector) of English teaching in Sweden.  This involved him in spending about half the year away from home, but together they found an idyllic home in Lustleigh in Devon, where Anne could start the process of bringing up her rapidly expanding family in relative tranquillity.  Gavin much enjoyed the consumption of large quantities of aquavit while on active service (he subsequently wrote the English textbooks which contributed substantially to Sweden’s famed linguistic facility in recent years: and Bill was later welcomed by the President of the Riksdag as the son of the man who had educated Sweden), while Anne enjoyed washing the kitchen floor with the rough cider produced in the village from her apple orchard.

As war approached, Gavin returned to England (they had the option of settling permanently in a neutral country, which they rejected), and they moved in 1939 from rural Devon to become the first Wardens of a Community Centre in Bristol’s newest  housing estate – Knowle West.  It must have been a considerable culture shock for them, and for their children, but they believed in the mission which they then embraced.  Once the war had started, Gavin was head-hunted to become Secretary of the Bristol Council of Social Services (the equivalent of the Director of Social Services in those pre-Welfare State days), where he busied himself with problems of evacuation and the relief of victims of the blitz (on one famous occasion he went to Marks & Spencer in Broadmead and bought up the entire stock after a particularly awful air-raid). While he was thus occupied (and also of course acting as an Air-raid Warden in the evenings) Anne spent part of the time with her children while they were evacuated (to Lustleigh), but when they returned she managed (apart from producing more children) to work first with the Ministry of National Labour, and subsequently as a teacher at Bristol Cathedral School.
During the War, Anne’s interest in religion began to return, after a brief period as a CP sympathiser (under the temporary influence of her artist/designer sister, Peggy Angus).  After the War, she became active in the Church, serving for many years on what was then known as the Diocesan Council, and subsequently as a lay member of the Church Assembly.  She wrote the family page in The Sign magazine (a popular insert in many parish magazines) for over a decade, was a frequent contributor to “Lift Up Your Hearts” (the forerunner of “Thought for the Day”), and produced two books on Christian family life which ran into many editions, and which one of her sons found still in circulation in samizdat form in central Europe in the early 1980s (much to her delight). [The Christian Household (Longmans, 1950-56); Background to Marriage (Longmans, 1953-61)]
After the war Gavin reverted to primary teaching (Anne was more than a little disappointed by this): he was not a party man, and in the end was not prepared to compromise his intellectual honesty by accepting preferment from politicians tainted by party: sad, because both he and Anne could have been major political figures if they had been prepared to make that compromise (and the city, or indeed the country, might have been the better for it).

Anne’s last children were born in 1945 and 1950.  She then threw herself back into teaching – partly for financial reasons but partly as an outlet for the enormous intellectual and emotional energy by which she was fuelled.  She taught for a while in a local primary school, returned for a short while also to Bristol Cathedral School (who are remembering her this week), and then spent a decade or so first at the village school in Pensford (just south of Bristol) and then the new Chew Valley Comprehensive.  There she showed enormous energy in running swimming lessons (after first organising the digging of the pool) and school plays (her Shoemaker’s Holiday probably exactly matched in exuberance Thomas Dekker’s original playbook); but she was also a remarkably sympathetic holder of hands for the more intellectually-challenged and the less confident amongst the school’s pupils.
Gavin retired from active teaching in 1963, and Anne followed in 1968.  They both continued their writing interests for a while, though for the most part editorialising their own work rather than embarking on anything wholly new.  Gavin had great plans for books on the Sagas, and on the Gotland Churches.  Anne however was fired by the imminent amalgamation of the boys and girls wings of Christ’s Hospital to produce her wonderful memoire of her schooldays [ref above].
In the 1980s, when all their many offspring had left Bristol [not discouraged by Gavin, who organised a party for his friends on the final departure of his last child!] life in Bristol became more difficult, and eventually Anne and Gavin moved to Somerton, to which Nancy had recently moved.  Gavin had begun to lose heart by then and died in 1990.  Anne flourished for many years longer, still surrounded by a cut-down version of the magnificent library they had grown over the years, welcoming friends and family from all over the world [the close family connections spread to both sides of Canada, California, South Africa, New Zealand and Australia], and writing her own or others’ memoires on her Amstrad (which she mastered in her 80s long before many of her younger relatives had got to grips with the technology).  In all this, in her last years, she was of course enormously supported by Nancy.
There were 7 children: David (who died in his early sixties); Joy; Stephen; Nancy; Mary; Bill; and Helen.  Between them they produced 18 grandchildren and innumerable great-grandchildren. For all of them, Anne was a major dynamic influence in their lives: Bernard Shaw (whom she admired and once met in Bloomsbury circles) would have recognised her as embodying the life force (which was of course his version of Anglicanism).
Bill Proctor (Thursday, 18 December 2008)
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