City Centre - Life on a street corner.
Visiting the centre of a major city is always an interesting, if sometimes fraught experience. London is in a class of its own, Birmingham is traffic controlled, Bristol is more laid back, Liverpool is on the up as a City of Culture…and Manchester is changing all the time. On a recent visit we had reason to look in at the Museum of Science and Industry there and at the shopping and business areas – adjacent but distinct, and separate from the University campus not far away.
Some of the pictures we took can be seen in the Gallery Seven section of the website, but the thing that made the greatest impression was the changes in the city’s skyline and street pattern. Now we used to live on the outskirts of the city and thus made the mistake of thinking that we knew the roads and buildings. Well, some are the same, but many things had changed – new, tall buildings in what had been areas of dereliction; a new shopping centre with major stores and attractions; and traffic diverted to allow for all this development.

We found the old routes didn’t work – they were now one-way or pedestrianised – so we ended up parking where we didn’t originally intend and walking in unfamiliar territory. That’s when we began to get a little bothered – by the many groups of assorted people, mainly men, most quite young, standing at the corners of buildings and sometimes at the rear of buildings….and all with no apparent purpose. They would have seemed quite threatening to some people, walking alone on a dark afternoon in winter….
What was it all about? Were they waiting for something or looking for victims? Were they just killing time whilst waiting to meet someone whose notoriety kept them out of the main thoroughfares or maybe gathering for some unknown nefarious purpose?
Then we saw the answer and laughed. All those ‘threatening’ groups were the rather sad people who couldn’t last a day at the office without a cigarette…..and now new laws about conduct in the workplace meant that they had to stand outside in the cold (or the rain or the snow) in order to puff on their nicotine sticks!
Some things had indeed changed in the city – and mostly for the better….

