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There has been much written in the past weeks about the 'DUNDEE PIE' and the demise of The Auld Dundee Pie Shop and Wallace Land O'Cakes building in Stobswell.

I am Catherine Belton (nee Wallace), the oldest living member of the Wallace family at 83, who owned The Auld Dundee Pie Shop.

Early in I890's my grandfather David Wallace returned from New York with his wife Catherine and baby son David William Junior, who was my father and bought premises in the Vault where he opened his bakers business and the 'Pie' was born. It is said that having only sold a few of the delicacies on the first day he went down to the docks and wanted to throw the key into the water. His wife however, being a feisty young lady wouldn't let him give up and produced a second key.

Grandfather had other brothers who were bakers by trade, one of which opened 'Land O' Cakes'.

The shop in the Vault prospered so much, that a butcher shop, mainly to process the beef, was opened in the Old Jail House. In the early 20's the business was transferred to Castle Street when the Vault was due for demolition, where the premises was big enough to open a Tea Room and a Bakehouse on two floors. The pies and bridies were made on the ground floor and the cakes on the first floor and the Butchers shop was opened in Exchange Street.

The Grandparents then bought Loftus House in Broughty Ferry and subsequently opened the business in the grounds called 'Loftus Tea Rooms' which employed bakers and shop girls. The hall on the first floor was used for parties and wedding receptions. Latterly when that business was sold, the shop was moved to Brook Street in Broughty Ferry and was supplied from the main shop in Castle Street.

Apart from Castle Street and Loftus Tea Rooms we had shops in Hill town, Westport, Princes Street, Lochee and a few more which I cannot remember. Many of the family both male and females worked from time to time in the business. When Grandfather died, my father David William (Willie) took over the running of the firm but always at its head was Grandmother who lived into her 90's.
As a school girl at Dundee High School I had my lunch every day in the "back room" which the Coffee Lounge was called. Many regulars did likewise including writers of the Rover, Beano etc. Later when my uncles Ronald and Alfred succeeded Willie who died in I947 and Ronald became a Councillor in Dundee, a group of his colleagues used to meet and the company was nicknamed the 'Pie Shop Parliament'. Many meetings were held from time to time where high tea was served. I particularly remember during the war as the pilots and navigators completed their conversion course at Tealing, their passing out shindigs were in the Castle Street shop. It was through the organiser from the RAF and his association with my father that I met my Husband in the back room then the Sqd. Leader was to become my father‑in‑law.

Before the war I remember helping with big functions in the Manyat Hall where everything had to be physically carried up the steps from Castle Street then more steps into the building.

During the war the queues for the Pies and Bridies used to stretch down to the bottom of Castle Street as they were able to supplement the meat ration. Before the shop closed on Saturday nights another queue would form as the Tea Bread that was not sold during the day, was given away in bakers dozens for a few coppers.

The meat for the Pies and Bridies was always bought at Forfar Market on the hoof and many of the farmer's that I have met since returning to this area remember my father and Uncle Ronald being there.

A few years ago I went into the 'Land O' Cakes' shop in Crichton Street where I was shown an old bridie bag with the picture of Loftus Rooms on the front of it It had been found when the Overgate Centre was being modernised, it was in reasonable condition considering the number years it must have spent in the ground.

Sadly the business was closed in I977 after Ronald retired and the death of the remaining Directors.

These are my memories of the old days so I hope that this article will remind some of the older generation of their youth in Dundee and will answer some of the understandings that have come to light recently in the Press.

Innes A. Duffus 
Archivist to the Nine Incorporated Trades of Dundee
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