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Dads and Relationships
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It’s all too easy to overlook the importance of dads. Sure, they don’t get pregnant or give birth; OK, they don’t breastfeed. True, they’re often not all that keen on changing nappies . . . but they’re great at, er, flying kites! So although the role of the father may not always be a practical one, dads still exert plenty of influence, especially on their daughters. But should they play a defined role? Or can dads be mums and vice versa, depending on the circumstances? And should you put your relationship above your children?


What is it that dads do, again? Sherrie


Put the bins out! Andrea

* * *

Doting dads

Tim loved it when I was pregnant. Some men don’t like the look or the feel of a woman in pregnancy, but he embraced the whole thing. There are men who don’t find women sexually attractive when they’re pregnant, whereas I often wished that Tim wouldn’t find me sexually attractive, so I could get a break! No, but seriously, he loved both my pregnancies and was very supportive. He had to be, because there were some real mood swings going on there! Denise


There is something about a ‘real’ man holding a baby that is so sexy and so endearing, isn’t there? Lynda


My father was unconditionally loving. He loved me beyond belief. It wouldn’t have mattered if I’d killed fifty people, he’d still have said, ‘Don’t worry, we will find a way out of this. I’ll sort it.’ Sherrie


Ray loved every minute that I was pregnant. He was at every scan and doctor’s appointment and wanted to feel every kick. He was there for the entire birth and he did everything for the first ten days. I didn’t even change a nappy. When I had Ciara, I practically went straight back to work, so he was the main parent for the first three months. I think it hurts him that she sobs when I’m going away, because he does so much for her. But that bond with the mother is so strong, isn’t it? Coleen

* * *
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Keeping up with the kids

It took Tim quite a long time to come round to the idea that I was pregnant for the second time. He was nearly fifty and he said, ‘I’m going to be sixty-eight when I take him for his first pint!’ He wouldn’t have chosen to have another child then, but now of course he wouldn’t swap Louis for the world. Denise


It’s great, because Shane still comes up to Ray and me and says, ‘We’re going out. Do you want to come out with us?’ and we’ll go out with him. But I can’t imagine Ciara saying the same thing in another ten years, when I’m nearly sixty. Coleen


Well, it doesn’t matter, because I’ll be taking her out! Denise


Yes, you’ll still be going out. Oldest swinger in town, you are. Coleen


‘Come with Nana, Ciara!’ Denise


Don’t you think it’s better to have a good father for a short amount of time than a rubbish father for the whole of your life? There are some people who have their children very young who are terrible, terrible fathers. Denise


One of the reasons Mr Spain asked me to marry him was because he knew it was too late for me to have any more children, thank goodness! Lynda


Would you like a little Mr Spain? Carol


No, thank you. Not at all. Lynda

* * *

Mum vs. Dad

My mum was the one that screamed and shouted and chased us with a bamboo cane and yet my dad was the one we were scared of. It’s really weird, because he very rarely smacked us. He didn’t have to. He would just stand there and look at you and you would die a thousand deaths. Coleen


There are certain things Matthew will come and talk to me about, not because he feels he couldn’t talk to his dad about it, but because I’m his mum. So if he and his girlfriend are having a problem or if he’s upset about something, he comes and sits on the end of the bed and talks to me. He’s a very sensitive kid. Tim would be as equally as supportive and helpful to him; it’s just that I’m his mum. That’s the way it works. Denise


I’m absolutely disgusted when I read that a woman has left her husband and kids and gone off with another man. When a man does it, I write him off as a b******, but when a woman does it, I’m much more horrified. How could she leave her kids? I don’t get it.


If I went off with another man, I’d have to take my children! Or at least work out a way to see them. Yet some women just walk away and don’t look back. I cannot get my head round that. I always think there must be some mental illness involved, but I don’t think that with a man. I just think, oh well, that’s a man for you, shirking his responsibilities. Off he goes with a younger model! 


And when a man says, ‘Couldn’t be dealing with kids; not interested,’ I’ll say, ‘You don’t know what you’re missing.’ But when a woman says, ‘I can’t stand kids. I’d hate to have kids,’ I always think there’s something wrong there – and there is! Coleen

* * *

Role refusals

Tim and I don’t really have defined roles at all; at least, they’re a lot less defined than they are for a lot of couples. The nature of our work means that sometimes Tim is busy and I have to hold the fort at home, which is when the children either starve or get take-outs. At other times, I’m away, so Tim has to be mother, father and chef.


I’m very lucky that I can go away and work knowing that Tim is at home. I don’t mean that everything will get done; it won’t. Men don’t multitask very well. So the dead light bulbs won’t have been changed and we’ll be in blackout when I get back, but at least the children will be fed. Tim doesn’t do DIY. He doesn’t see things that need doing like that. It does bug me sometimes, but I’d much prefer him to be a good nurturer while I’m away. Denise


I was mother and father to Keeley. There was never any discussion: I made the decisions; I chose the schools; I picked out the clothes; I went to sports days and parents’ meetings; I took her on holiday. He never came to a nativity play and I never expected him to.


Sometimes her dad was there and sometimes not. I don’t want to be unfair to him, because I’m sure he loved her, but he didn’t necessarily want children; it was not a world he wanted. So she was mine from the day she was born. That was the end of the story. I know it sounds strange, but it’s the way our life was. I guess that’s why I didn’t have any more children, because he was not a child person. Sherrie


You have to train men to be domestic, God love ’em. Before we moved in together, I wouldn’t have expected to go and clean Ed’s house just as I wouldn’t have expected him to come and clean mine. My mother cleaned mine, obviously! Jane


I’m always saying to Ray, ‘Don’t die, because I don’t know how to do my tax return.’ At the same time, he’s saying, ‘Don’t die, because I don’t know where Ciara’s uniform is.’ We each have our jobs and we do them! Coleen

* * *

Father complex

I suggested to my father once that maybe he shouldn’t have been married. There are certain men who don’t suit marriage; they should live their lives unfettered because they are not the type that can take on commitment. Women don’t live those types of lives, do we? We’re different because we are more likely to have commitments to anchor us, and that’s our choice. Ever since I was a child I have been aware of the need for responsibility and determination, forever creating more responsibility for myself because I was so driven. Sherrie

* * *

Daddy’s little girl

I had my first proper boyfriend when I was seventeen and he was twenty-one. He was lovely and his name was Darren. But my dad decided that he was too old to be going out with me. It was crazy, because if he’d thought about it, this guy was a perfect gentleman who always opened doors for me. When I said, ‘No, I’m not legal to drink yet, so I’ll have a Coca Cola, thank you,’ he never said, ‘Go on, get drunk! Your dad’s not here!’ like other boys might have done. (Not that I would have known, because I’d never been out with anyone else!)


Anyway, my dad said, ‘No, he’s too old. I don’t like it.’ So I had to break up with him. I only went out with him three times! My dad ruled the roost and I was far too obedient. Just look where it got me! Andrea


Oh, my poor parents! I used to take some shockers back. My dad used to out-sit me. He would never go to bed until they’d gone. Ed, the guy I’m engaged to now, was in a rock and roll band in those days. He once turned up at our house in the middle of the summer wearing skin-tight leather trousers and a vest. He had really long blond hair and a gold earring. My dad thought, oh God, what’s she brought home now? But he took him up the allotment and had a fag with him anyway. 


A little later, my mother said, ‘Go and tell them the dinner’s out.’ So I went off to meet them as they were walking back. I actually laughed out loud when I saw them – there was Ed, 6ft 4ins, in his leather trousers, towering over my little dad in his work pants with his onions in his hand. I thought, that’s a sight for sore eyes! That night Ed slept on the couch – wink wink – or so my parents thought! Jane


I remember my dad once saying, ‘I can’t believe I’ve got six daughters and not one of you has married a millionaire!’ Ultimately, your parents want you to be with somebody who can look after you. They’d like you never to have any worries for the rest of your life. Of course, my sisters and I met a lot of millionaires, but we always went for love, never for money. Coleen


When I was twenty-one, I moved in with a boyfriend and I don’t think my dad approved. I was surprised that he never said anything, because if you stepped out of line with my dad, you knew about it. He was very disciplinarian. But he said nothing at all. That’s what really affected me, the fact that he didn’t say, ‘That’s great, we’ll come and visit you.’ He let me do it but he didn’t approve and I just wanted him to say something. Zoë

* * *

Dad puts his foot down

I thought smoking looked glamorous on the old films and I used to go down to the end of the garden and smoke tea leaves! I rolled them up in a bit of paper and spat them out; it was disgusting. My mum and dad didn’t really smoke, but my dad was a pilot and he used to come back with these untipped cigarettes called State Express 555, so I went on to them next. ‘Come here!’ my dad said, one day. He called me over to a huge cigar and a bucket. ‘Now,’ he said. ‘You’re going to smoke the cigar and then you’re going to be sick in the bucket.’ So I smoked the cigar and I was sick in the bucket – and I still carried on smoking! Lynda


When we were younger, my sisters and I weren’t allowed boys from school at our birthday parties; it was all girls. For my older sisters, that was a rule that extended past teenage years! But by the time it got to me, my dad seemed to have given up. I think he thought, ‘You know what? She’s the eighth kid; I don’t care!’ Coleen

* * *

Father first

I have never forgotten an incident that took place when I had just left drama school and was starting out on my professional career. I was at home for a few days and one evening, from the top of the stairs, I heard talking in the kitchen. As I came down, I realised that it was my father crying. I was devastated and panic struck me, because if somebody like my father was crying, then things were really bad.

It turned out that our farm was going to be eaten up by runway number three of the proposed Wycombe Airport. All we would be left with was a house at the edge of the runway, so Dad felt that his only option was to go into contracting out farm equipment, like combine harvesters and tractors. However, in order to do this he had to buy the machinery – and a combine harvester was probably the same price as a Rolls Royce.


As I listened outside the kitchen door, I heard Dad saying tearfully to my mum, ‘We just don’t have enough money! The numbers don’t add up and I don’t know what we’re going to do. If I could just get the money to buy one combine harvester to rent out, that would be all we need to get started.’ 


Shortly after this, I got a part in the telly series, General Hospital, and I gave Dad the first £500 I earned, which helped towards buying his first combine harvester. I was so grateful to be able to pay him back in a small way for everything that he and my mum had ever done for me. It got him off the ground. Lynda


Like all kids, when we were out shopping, I used to say to my mum, ‘Can I have that? I want that!’

One day, my mum said, ‘Darling, yes, you can have that toy, but your daddy won’t be able to have his tea. Which would you rather? I can buy it for you, no problem, but when your daddy comes in from work, he won’t have anything to eat.’


I said, ‘No, my daddy needs to eat.’ It gave me an idea of the value of things and made me realise that there wasn’t enough money to buy everything. Jane


There used to be a character in the Viz comic called ‘Competitive Dad’ and I’m sure that Tim was the prototype for him. For Matthew’s twenty-first birthday, I arranged for him and nine friends to go speed-carting. It’s only for over eighteens and you have to be quite strong to do it. Anyway, a couple of nights before they went, Tim said to me, ‘I don’t think I should get on that speed-cart, flower.’

‘Why not?’ I asked. ‘Matthew would love you to go.’


‘The thing is, I’ll win!’ Tim said.

Guess who came last! Apparently he got knocked off, into the tyres. Gutted, he was! He even tries to compete with me in acting roles – and I’m a woman. I’m sure that’s why he took the part of the transvestite in Benidorm, just to prove that he can play a woman! Denise

* * *

The ups and downs of marriage

I know people who have created what they think is a perfect life, with a husband and a baby. Then they
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