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THE SEVENTH 

 
 
PREFACE – 1999 

 
Several times during the sixties and seventies I had thought that the history of this Scout                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                       
Troop (and now Group) should have been recorded. Suggestions to others were fruitless, and 
when I retired in 1989, I decided to have a go. There followed a series of talks with the oldest 
survivors when I could find them, and many hours spent looking at photographs and notes 
which were largely provided by Michael Keefe, the then Group Scout Leader, from whatever 
records there were about the headquarters, together with information from Harry Parsons and 
Eddie Bigwood. Unfortunately, there were more other calls on my time than I had bargained 
for, and I found that I could only concentrate on this job in short bursts. Whilst there was an 
amount of information about the earliest days, material thinned for the twenties, and largely 
disappeared for the thirties. I had purposely concentrated on the oldest memories (before they 
disappeared) but even so there will, I fear, be as much about 1909 to 1920 as there will be 
from then till 1939.  
 
A special THANK YOU goes to Mary Wilkins, who read my scribble and turned it into this 
readable form. I had a phone call from Mr John Richard at Portishead who was doing a 
similar job for his troop, and it gave me even more information about the early days. I 
gratefully acknowledge his assistance, and that of others too numerous to mention. However, 
the time has come, I feel, to burst into print. It may be that other items can be included 
if/when they come to light in the future. Please then, forgive the shortcomings, and we can all 
look forward to the future… 
 
Any notes, reports, photos, etc., will be welcomed 
Peter Wadey           
 
 
FURTHER PREFACE – 2009 
 
During the last ten years I have found additional information from various sources and 
decided to edit/update the previous text. This has been inserted by my wife Maureen, our 
daughter Kathryn and her daughter Georgia. 
 
I have also received helpful corrections from Mr Richard Ivens, County Archivist; these I 
acknowledge with gratitude. 
 
Peter Wadey 
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The upper classes of Christ Church School photographed in Canynge Square in 1906. The boys often visited 

Mr. Pavey’s home in the square, and practised cricket, etc., in this communal garden. 
 
 
 
THE INSPIRATION 
 
B-P’s experience at the siege of Mafeking during the Boer War had confirmed his belief that 
boys would, if called upon, show great courage, resourcefulness and ability in doing jobs that 
had, till then, only been entrusted to men. He prepared a manual of training to excite and 
practise them in the skills which would make them confident to use their abilities to become 
sensible active and useful members of society. In early 1908 he published his ideas in 
fortnightly parts, believing that they would largely be incorporated in the training of Boys 
Brigade, Church Lads Brigade, and other similar organisations. It didn’t work out quite like 
that. The boys outside these organisations    read the magazine, and started going around in 
gangs (patrols) themselves. Many of them asked Sunday School teachers, or similar young 
men to be their scoutmasters. 
 
The 7th was rather like that. Here is what Mr R.W.J. Pavey wrote when asked about it in 
1973! 
 
WHY I STARTED THE 7TH BRISTOL TROOP IN 1909 
 
In 1902 I had a Sunday School Class in Christ Church and to interest the boys during the 
week I started cricket on the Downs. The class was not large enough to supply enough boys 
to form an eleven and I asked the Vicar, (T.C. Chapman), if there was a cricket club at the 
Day School. He did not know, but suggested that I visited the school with him and asked the 
Head Master. The Head Master (E.G. Murdock) said that there was a cricket team and that 
the school was entered in the League, but there was no-one to organise it. He suggested that I 
might help. From that time I had a welcome whenever I went into the school. 
 
The boys were keen and I soon had a practice game organised and improved in the matches 
with other schools. During the winter we played football or hockey. The boys used to come to 
the house (in Canynge Square) in the evenings and I turned the cellars beneath the kitchen 
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into a workshop and play room. 
 
Alfred Chivers was one of the boys and one evening he asked me if I would help his brother 
Albert, and Arnold Boxwell, both old Christ Church School boys, run their football club 
which had been started some few years previously by the Minister of a Chapel in Clifton 
Wood, but who had left Bristol leaving the club stranded. This I did and so began my 
connection with Clifton St. Vincent’s A.F.C. which has lasted ever since. This continued for a 
few years when I went up to Oxford. 
 
1n 1908 Mrs Payne, the mother of one of the boys, asked me to start Scouts. Troops were 
being formed all over the country and I should have agreed, but as I was away at Oxford 
during most of the year I thought it wiser to wait. My rooms at Queens College were looked 
after by a man named Steel, who was most enthusiastic about Scouts, because Eric Walker 
had occupied my rooms before me and was a keen scout and was then private secretary to 
Baden Powell. 
 
 
Steel offered to get me in touch with Walker and I saw him whenever he came to Oxford. The 
last time we met was when he was in his way to Taunton to present a ‘Silver Wolf’ to a 
Somerset Scout and he spent the night at our house in Victoria Square and in the evening he 
came to our Headquarters and showed the troop a variety of knots including the ‘thieves 
knot’, which they all declared was a ’reef’ except Harvey Ricketts. We all heard of him when 
he met the Queen in East Africa and told her of the King’s death. (George VI). 
 
Christ Church boys frequently came to our house and we had many walks together when we 
discussed scouting. In the Easter holidays of 1909 we had a long walk around Ashton Court 
and it was then we decided to start a troop. 
 
Cyril Rapps and a few other old scouts will remember that walk. Mr Murdock gave it every 
support and over thirty boys joined. We were given permission to use the school for meetings 
in the evenings. Only members of the school were allowed to join. The name should have 
been Christ Church School Troop, and I never had any support from the Parish, but intense 
opposition, as it was thought that the 26th Boys Brigade might suffer. My friend Harvey 
Savory helped me at the start and as so many boys, chiefly St. Pauls, Clifton choir boys 
wished to join, Savory suggested that he would run a separate patrol with black scarves. This 
plan did not work well and we agreed to join forces, still calling the troop ‘Christ Church’, 
but adopted the black scarf.  Until then each patrol had a different coloured scarf and we 
were the first troop to make this change. 
 
Over sixty years have passed since then and I am only a few weeks short of ninety, but I shall 
always remember the happy days I spent with Christ Church School and later the 7th Bristol. 
 
Without the co-operation of my sisters at the start I could have done nothing. The eldest was 
Chief Ambulance Examiner for all Bristol and another gave me practical help in running the 
troop. They were the first ladies in Clifton to take up Scouting. 
 
I am most grateful to all those who took over the reins when we retired in 1927, without them 
there would be no 7th Bristol today. 
 
R.W.J. Pavey. 
February 1973. 
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Mr R. W. J. Pavey 

 
 
 

A LITTLE ABOUT MR PAVEY 
 
Mr Reginald W.J. Pavey, (1883-1974) was founder and first Scoutmaster of the 7th Bristol 
Troop. In 1919 his sister, Miss Margeurite E. Pavey, became Scoutmaster whilst he was West 
District Commissioner. For some years she taught at Christ Church school. Together with 
another sister, who had been Chief Ambulance Examiner for Bristol, they retired in 1927, to 
live at a house called ‘The Well Head’ near the top of the hill leading out of Charmouth, 
Dorset, where their father had been a doctor for many years. In 1908 it would appear, Mr 
Pavey completed his course at Oxford University, and took up a teaching post at Clifton 
College Preparatory School. His enthusiasm for scouting may well have led to the formation 
of the Scout Troop at the college (47th Bristol), with whom the 7th often shared activities 
during his time in Clifton and afterwards. 
 
THE 7th - THE FIRST BRISTOL SCOUTS TO CAMP (1909) 
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The camp was at Pill, in a field at the bottom of a steep hill. Having nothing like 
groundsheets, sacks were filled with plenty of newspaper. Several tents were acquired or 
donated, and even an old (shop) blind was used as a bivouac. No one had been under canvas 
before, and it would have been a tremendous success, had not the weather been so awful that 
they were forced to return a day early - by wagon. I suppose we would say lorry these days. 
 
 
THE 7th’s TREK CART 
 
The earliest scouts had no ‘lightweight’ camping equipment, indeed ex-army tents and 
cooking utensils were about the only items available. So when scouts went to camp they had 
to take a large amount of very heavy equipment. Luckily, in those days camps seemed ‘far 
away’ when they were at Portishead, Churchill or Saltford, and the usual plan was to use a 
‘trek cart’ or handcart with ‘tee’ shaft, to allow 2 scouts to pull and steer, whilst others hauled 
on ropes fixed to axles. By early 1910, R.W.J. P. had visited a wheelwright he knew, asking 
for something (cheap) that the troop might be able to use. There was in stock a pair of large 
sturdy wheels which were built for the escape ladder of a large firm’s private fire engine. The 
order had been cancelled, so R.W.J.P. took them, getting the wheelwright to make a trek cart 
type body to suit. 
 
The first view we have of this trek cart is in a photograph where the 7th are afloat on the lake 
at the Zoo on a pontoon bridge during a rally in 1910 when the Chief Scout was present. We 
are not sure if the 7th ever pulled this cart as far as Charmouth for a camp, but certainly it 
went often to Brentry, where a quarry was rented for camping and games. The 10th Bristol 
(Clifton Parish) Troop pulled 2 trek carts to Charmouth for their camp in 1912, staying 
overnight in the headquarters of the Chard Troop. They also took carts on a Campbell’s 
steamer to Ilfracombe, loaded up and went camping on Exmoor. Also, one year they took the 
carts (with a handcart advertising Budgetts’ Tea, borrowed from a local grocer) to a camp at 
Gloucester.  
The wheels of that original cart are still usable, and are at Pavey House (2009). 
 
 
A FIRST HOME OF OUR OWN! 
 
Around 1910-11, the need for a place of our own was felt, and R.W.J.P. found that stables at 
the rear of Vyvyan Terrace (later named Vyvyan Road) were to let.  
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On the back of the photograph is R.W.J.P.’s own note about it:  
“7th Headquarters at the back of Vyvyan Terrace. Mr Tidcomb, the artist, was after these 
stables for a studio and was frightfully sick when he heard that I had collared them. (He 
afterwards painted our picture.) There were stalls for three horses, room for two cabs, harness 
room, small room and loft upstairs. These stables made an excellent headquarters after it had 
been gutted and floors fitted. The walls were also panelled with match boarding.” 

 
 
 

THE  ZOO  RALLY  –  1910 
 
 

 
Waiting for the inspection 

 
 

 
 The Chief getting close! 
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 He’s looking at our boots 

 
 

 
               Now he’s checking our shorts 
 

 

 
            4.15pm Relax, he’s past. 
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EXTRACT FROM ‘BRISTOL TIMES AND MIRROR’ 27TH JUNE 1910 
 
“B-P” IN BRISTOL 
 
INSPECTS THE BOY SCOUTS AT THE ZOO 
 
GRAND RALLY 
 
The Scout movement in Bristol has made rapid strides, and how popular the organisation has 
become was demonstrated on Saturday, when over a thousand from the city and the 
immediate neighbourhood were on parade at the Zoological Gardens, to be inspected by the 
Chief Scout, Lieut. General R.S.S. Baden Powell, K.C.B., K.C.V.O. In the morning there was 
much disappointment among the boys, as rain threatened to spoil the demonstration; but it, 
fortunately, cleared up, and the parade was carried out with the sun shining brightly, and 
under the best of conditions. The fame of the great B-P acted as an incentive for every boy 
who could possibly attend to do so, and when the muster roll was gone through it was found 
that the figures worked out as follows:- Bristol officers and Scoutmasters 36; Assistant 
Scoutmasters 38; Scouts 849; District Officers and Scouts 129 - a grand total of 1042. The 
few outside of Bristol were drawn from Dursley, Weston-super-Mare, Berkeley, Portishead 
and Backwell, these being naturally delighted to join their city confreres on such an 
auspicious occasion. The Lord Mayor, with that characteristic tact which signalised his year 
of office, welcomed the distinguished visitor at the Council House, and invited representative 
citizens to meet him at luncheon at the Mansion House. These included the Sheriff Sir 
Matthew Dodsworth, Bart., Colonel Savile, C.B., his Honour Judge Austin, Colonel Gunter, 
Colonel Woodward, Colonel Whitwill, Captain Villiers, the Head master of Clifton College, 
Alderman J. Fuller Eberle and Mr W.S. Paul. Colonel Leir (Commissioner for Somerset) of 
Ditcheat Priory, who accompanied Sir Robert was also present. After luncheon, the Lord 
Mayor proposed the toast of “The King”, and also that of the guest. General Baden-Powell, 
in replying to the toast of his health, delighted the audience by recounting some of his 
youthful experiences as a Scout.  
 
THE INSPECTION 
 
The distinguished visitor was expected at the Zoological Gardens to inspect the after 3 
o’clock but it was nearly 4 o’clock when he arrived in company with the Lord Mayor and the 
party whom he had met at luncheon. At the entrance the Chief Scout was greeted by an old 
friend, General Birdwood, an old Cliftonian, who was presiding in the evening at the Guthrie 
commemoration dinner. General Birdwood, in company with Mr W.S. Paul, the chairman of 
the Executive Committee, accompanied the Chief Scout on his inspection. The boys were 
drawn up in three lines on the Long Walk, and made an imposing show. The rather long wait 
caused several of them to faint, but the Scout ambulance did their work admirably, and soon 
brought round their distressed comrades. The place of honour in the centre was taken by the 
colour party, these being composed of 16 King’s Scouts, under the command of Assistant 
Scoutmaster I. O. McCurrich. To be a King’s Scout is the great ambition of all, for very 
severe tests have to be gone through, and there are only some 200 in the world. Bristol is 
therefore, proud to have no fewer than sixteen, and these are  composed of  eight from the 
1st Christ Church Troop, Clifton; three from the Y.M.C.A.., two from Knowle; and one from 
Redland Green (Times and Mirror’) Troops. Twelve of these clever Scouts possess the 
all-round cord, which is only obtained by getting six badges. The youngest King’s Scout in 
Bristol is aged twelve. Sir  
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There always have to be speeches 

 
 

 
but we’re always ready to hear B.P.! 

 
 

 
Display by 18th Times and Mirror Group 

Robert, accompanied by the Lord Mayor, passed along the lines, now and then exchanging a 
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word with the boys, and shaking each of the King‘s Scouts by the hand. This being completed, 
the whole corps, who were under the command of Colonel Woodward, Acting Commissioner, 
marched past to the music of the bugle band. 
 
 
TWO BRAVE SCOUTS 
 
After the inspection the boys marched to the space in front of the bandstand on the lawn, and 
were drawn up in line while two interesting presentations were made. The Chief Scout was a 
prominent figure in the centre, and, of course, all eyes were directed to him, and he was 
constantly cheered. Colonel Woodward had charge of the arrangements and announced that 
two of the Scouts had assisted in life-saving and they were to be given certificates. General 
Baden-Powell called the two Scouts forward and before handing them the certificates of 
merit told the audience what the boys had done. Patrol Leader Roper, in a case of fire, by his 
prompt action saved life. In the other case, Patrol Leader White exercised calmness and 
presence of mind when a boy was in danger of being drowned, and he helped to save his life 
by pulling him out. “I congratulate you”, added the Chief Scout, and the Boy Scouts flushed 
with pride at the commendation coming from such a quarter. 
 
 
PRESENTATION OF “TIMES AND MIRROR” CUP 
 
 
The next event was the formal handing over of the handsome silver challenge cup presented 
by the directors of the “Times and Mirror”, Limited. 
 
Colonel Woodward said the cup had been given for the Bristol division, and they were asking 
the Chief Scout if he would accept the gift and hand it over to Sir Matthew Dodsworth until it 
had been found by competition the troop entitled to hold it. 
 
Mr. L. Goodenough Taylor said he had great pleasure, on behalf of the directors of the 
Bristol Times and Mirror Limited, in handing over the cup, which was to be held by the most 
efficient troop in the Bristol division. It was an additional satisfaction to know that the cup 
would be received by the Chief Scout (applause). 
 
Lieut.-General Sir Baden-Powell said on behalf of the Scouts he wished express their sincere 
thanks to the “Bristol Times and Mirror“, for that generous gift in the shape of that beautiful 
cup. (applause). He was sure it would be a great incentive to the Scouts there and those who 
came after them, to try and make themselves efficient and to get their troop in such order that 
it would win the cup. He asked Sir Matthew Dodsworth to take charge of the cup until some 
troop had proved itself worthy to hold it. (applause). 
 
CHIEF SCOUT’S TALK WITH THE BOYS 
 
The Chief Scout then gave a short, soldierly address to the Scouts. The General did not 
lecture the boys, but talked to them more as chums, and his words were followed with keen 
interest. He said he wished to say how pleased he was to be there that day. There was a very 
large show of scouts going on in London, which he ought to have attended, but he could not 
be in two places at once, and he thought he had better come to Bristol (applause). He had 
seen a good deal of  
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Fred Adey is sitting in the bridge. Other scouts are C. Prideaux (?), Chris Payne and Gilbert 

Andrews. This and 3 following photos show the pontoon bridge built by the 7th with materials 
borrowed by Mr Harvey Savory from the Clifton College Engineering Corps. 

 

 
The Bridge! 

 

 
And again! 

the London Scouts - they had nearly 4,000 on parade a few days previously - and he wanted 
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to see how the Bristol Scouts compared  with these. He was very glad to be able to say that 
from what he had seen that day the Bristol Scouts were very much up to the standard of the 
others. (applause). He was pleased to see a number of King’s Scouts among them, and a 
great many others wearing badges of efficiency. That showed that they were not merely 
playing at being Scouts, but that they were actually doing the work and making themselves 
efficient, and that was what he liked to see. They had a large brotherhood, as they knew, all 
over the world, for they had Scouts in all their overseas dominions, and they were all striving 
for the same standard of efficiency - not merely boys playing at games, but fellows doing 
something for their country. (applause). They had to work up to a high standard to keep level 
with them, and he was glad to see that they were doing it in Bristol, and all he asked them 
was to go on in the same way they had begun. He wanted them all to make themselves good 
Scouts, and take command of patrols and induce others to join. He was told that he should 
find a muster of 600, and was very glad to see there were over 1,000. (applause). He was 
very glad that they had life-savers among them, and he had no doubt their number would 
soon be increased. Every day he got accounts of life-saving by Scouts from different parts of 
the country. Three reports of saving life from drowning came in that day, and in all they had 
120 cases of life-saving by Scouts, and over half of them from drowning. That showed the 
value of knowing how to swim. Only recently an heroic Scout lost his life in trying to save 
another from drowning and that was because he was only a poor swimmer himself. All the 
Scouts should learn swimming. He knew a case where a troop had given up all else to learn 
to swim, and they had succeeded. (applause). Do not let them ever forget their Scouts oath - 
to be loyal to God and the King, to obey Scout law and do a good turn to somebody every 
day. (applause) 
 
Colonel Woodward called for three cheers for the Chief Scout, and the boys responded as 
only English boys can. Then there was the order to double, and the Scouts trotted off to their 
various stations to give a demonstration of Scout craft work. This proved very interesting, 
and in various parts of the gardens interested crowds of spectators, including pleased 
parents and brothers and sisters could be seen watching the boys cooking, washing, hut 
erecting and many other instances of Scout craft. General Baden-Powell made a tour of 
inspection and afterwards returned to Town in the evening. The following is a list of the 
demonstrations:- Camp scene, with ambulance, cooking, and pioneer work by 1st Bristol 
Central and 1st St. Phillip‘s Troops; model bridge building by 1st Ashton Troop; pigeon-post 
by 1st Shirehampton Troop; heliograph signalling by 1st St. Anne’s Park Troop; camp scene, 
with field telegraph and raft building by 1st Christ Church (Clifton) Troop; camp scene with 
tent pitching, laundry work etc. by 1st Cotham, 1st Kingsdown, 1st Redland Green and 1st 
Kingswood Troops, quarter-staff  drill by 1st Durdham Down and 1st St. Matthews (Easton) 
Troops, semaphore signalling by 1st Clifton Parish, 2nd Durdham Down, 1st St . Stephens and 
1st Fishponds Troops, ambulance drill by 1st Shaftesbury and 1st Whitehall Troops; physical 
drill by 2nd Bristol Central, 1st Knowle and 1st Victoria Troops; tent and hut building by 1st 
Horfield and 1st St. Pauls (Bedminster) Troops; flag signalling by 1st Christ Church 
(Lawrence Hill), 1st Tyndale, and 1st St. Luke’s (Bedminster) Troops; music by 3rd Bristol 
Central Troop; surveying by 1st Downend Troop; Scout craft work by 1st Bristol East Troop; 
“At Home” scene by 4th BristolCentral Troop; fire and water rescues by 1st Holy Trinity and 
1st Broadmead Troops; physical drill and signalling by 1st Dursley Troop; international code 
signalling by 1st Portishead Troop and camping-out scene, with field wagon and tent   by 1st 
Backwell Troop.There was also an exhibition of Scouts home work, with an information 
bureau and office.                    
 
 
The Reception Committee was composed of Sir Matthew Dodsworth, Bart. ,his Honour Judge  
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Yet again, but this with our 7th trek cart – albeit with (removable) hard top! 

 
 
 
 
 

 
Display of horizonal bar exercise by Mr. A. P. Stanley,  

S.M. 10th Bristol Clifton Parish Troop. 
 
 

Austin, Colonel Savile, Colonel J. H. Woodward, Colonel Gunter, Captain Norwood, Colonel 
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Whitwill, Captain Villiers, Messrs. W. S. Paul,H.V. James, B. H. Matthews, Maurice Neale, 
E. G. Tyrrell and Mr. B. G. Berthill (hon. secretary). 
 
The executive committee consisted of Mr. W. S. Paul (Chairman), Scout Masters Rev. H. N. 
Atchley, H. V. James, F. H. Nuell and H. T. Yeomans, Assistant Scout Masters I. O. 
McCurrich and J. H. Savory, Mr. L. J. Howell and Scout Master Maurice Neale (hon. 
secretary). 
 
Notes from above:- The standard of reporters’ maths seems no better then than now! I make 
the total of scouts and officers at 1052. 
Fourteen King’s Scouts are listed, of which they say twelve have the all round cord - which 
seems strange to us. 
 
I also find it strange if not miraculous that within two years of the start of scouting 14 boys 
reached King’s Scout standard. It mentioned that one was only twelve, but the others could 
not have been much older, surely. I must assume that either the tests were much more 
simplistic than today, or that the rules were enforced more loosely, or even both. Of course, 
the examiners were also on a learning curve then. 
 
There are several photos at Pavey House of that rally, which includes one showing the 7th 
with a pontoon bridge over the lake, and in the background is our trek cart, complete with 
boxed top! Mr Harvey Savory is also noted thereon as borrowing equipment from the Clifton 
College Engineering Corps. This I presume was part of the college’s officers cadet corps. 
This, to me, rather confirms my thought that Mr Pavey became friendly with him when they 
were at the college. 
 
 

      
THE TIMES AND MIRROR CUP  
 

 
 The Times and Mirror Cup 

 
I can find no trace of the Cup being awarded on 1910. It may be there was no time to 
organise a competition. However, the next year there was a competition and guess who won? 
Why, it was the 7th! Scanning what information we have, it looks as though we let some of 
the other teams have a crack at it in 1912. In 1913 we again have a photo of the troop 
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winning the cup. However, there is no trace of the names of the winning team. But we won 
again in 1914. 
 

            
 
         T&M Cup Shield, 1911           T&M Cup Shield, 1914 
 

 
Winning team, Times and Mirror Cup 1911 

 
 
The teams are as follows: 
 
1911  P/L’s Ruddock, Ricketts and Pearson, Scouts Andrews, Gastrell,   
  Blacker, Johnston, Payne and Hunt. 
1913  No names listed. 
1914  P/L’s Blacker, Davies, Andrews, Bacon and Vicary, Seconds Lishman  

 and Crocker, Scout White. 
1915/16 Passed without news. 
1917 We won again. We have a photo of most of the team, taken in Christ Church 

Vicarage garden . It shows T/L Maddocks, P/L’s E. Smith, Cooke, Lewis and 
Mathews. Second Stratton, Scouts Randall, Stidolph, Ewes, Sayer, Herrington, 
Mills, Geary, A. Smith, H. Boyce, Sage, Machin, D. Boyce, Weeks, whilst the 
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following are noted as also being part of the team - Crocker, Allen, Gill, 
Rowles, Symonds and Taylor. 

 
That is a total of 25, which was rather peculiar, as Mr Pavey writes: ‘Harvey Ricketts trained 
the team, having been invalided out of the army. The competition consisted of simple 
company drill and each troop had to have a team of sixteen. The competition was held in 
Christ Church Parish Hall (I assume the one in Portland Street). When the troop left the 
Headquarters for the hall we were one short - Miss M.E. Pavey hoped they might pick up a 
late comer. This happened in sight of the hall - it was an anxious moment however, as I was 
waiting at the hall in charge of the competition and could not make out why our troop never 
turned up. However, we won the cup.’ 
 
We didn’t win the cup again, and the news paper had changed its name so the cup was 
somewhat devalued and was last competed for in 1968. 
 
In 1970 however, a new trophy was presented by the newspaper, it was called The Post and 
Press Trophy. The first winners were………the 7th! The winning team consisted of P/L Park, 
Second Neil, Scouts Cooper, Fraser, Hibbard and Price. We await further developments. 
 
 

 
 
  This photograph shows part of the 10th Bristol Troop at Weston-Super-Mare in 1910. Far 

left is Eddie Bigwood (rear) and far right (front) is Sydney Bigwood.  
Mr. A.P. Stanley (centre, rear) appears here and at the Zoo Rally in the only photographs we 
have of him with both legs. He lost one in the First World War, but continued scouting until 

well after the Second World War. 
NOW BACK TO 1911 
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Mr Pavey made frequent visits to London, whether for personal or college business we know 
not. However, he always managed to call in at Imperial Headquarters, to keep up with the 
latest news. On one of these occasions a boat had been offered to the movement, and he 
gratefully accepted it. Bristol, of course, had a long maritime history, and the idea of making 
patrols of Sea Scouts within troops was materialising. The boat, a yacht dinghy, was fitted 
with masts and sails, and called ‘Collingwood’. It was moored next to the old docks cottages 
near the Nova Scotia pub - I’m not sure if it is still called that? Trips were taken into the city 
and as far as Saltford on occasion. The sails were never used, but an awning was sometimes 
employed, to avoid the results of children spitting on us passing under bridges. Thus the 7th 
became the first Sea Scouts in Bristol. The patrol flourished for some time although the costs 
during the First World War made life difficult and after some recovery through the twenties, 
it ceased to operate in the 30s. (In 1919 a man called ‘Skipper’ Jefferies had started an (all) 
Sea Scout Troop, the 99th, and we believe it was an acknowledgement to the 7th that caused 
them to adopt a black scarf.) We have a photo showing the boat with a crew of G. Andrews, 
E. Smith, Nash and Williams in the floating harbour. 
 

                                                                                                      

       
 RWJP watches as a Sea Scout moors the                     Collingwood afloat 
 Collingwood at our berth near the Nova 
 Scotia public house. 
 

 
 Old Dock Cottages, where we berthed 
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    Collingwood afloat again, crew includes RWJP 
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1911 seems to have been quite a year - I suppose having got off the ground with the 
excitement of this new game, we found our feet. The West District rented a quarry at Brentry 
(Charlton Quarry), and used it as a base for what we now call wide games, etc., which were 
much enjoyed. The 7th and 18th (Times and Mirror) troops erected a shed to store equipment. 
On Whit Monday, Mr Pavey writes, a district game took place during the camp. 
 

 
  West District at Charlton Quarry, Brentry 1911 
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Assistant Scoutmaster I. O. McCurrich, acting as umpire in a West District Game at Coombe Dingle 

in about 1911, says RWJP. 
 
 
 
It seems at this time Mr Pavey was assisting a Mr H.N Matthews in running the prep. school 
for Clifton College. Mr Matthews brought along the college troop, and had decided that his 
troop would camp in France that year. Mr Pavey was required to go to France and find a site 
for the camp. Mom. Palot, the Mayer of Dinard (only just in France, you note) was helpful 
and they eventually found a suitable spot. So, Clifton College was one of the first troops to 
camp abroad, with the help of the 7th. 
 
 
CUBS 
 
About this time many boys too young for scouts, were trying to join in all over the country, 
and Mr Pavey got permission from Imperial Headquarters to let them join and formed what 
he called Colts. There were some thirty at the 7th. They wore the same uniform, but without 
belt or badges. Thus the 7th were the first troop in the country to have cubs. As others 
elsewhere started up B-P consulted Rudyard Kipling and sat down to write The Wolf Cubs 
Handbook. The section was made official in 1916. By 1919 there some 35 packs running in 
Bristol. 
 
 
 
REGISTRATION 
  
At first the 7th group was known as the Christchurch Clifton Troop and of course several 
others sprang up over the city - The Times and Mirror Troop, the Y.MC.A Troop, the Clifton 
College Troop, the Clifton Parish Troop etc. by 1911 it was realised that some form of order 
was required, and so troops were required to register. There was a queue! So it happened that 
the Christchurch Troop was the 7th one registered on 16th October 1911, as can be seen on 
display of the original certificate at Pavey House…….But we know we were one of the first! 
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KING’S SCOUTS  
 
I seem always to have known, but cannot now recall from where, that the 7th produced the 
first King’s Scout in Bristol - H. Blacker, who later became well known in South Bristol as 
the Doctor sent out from the General Hospital when babies were due. The following were 
also King’s Scouts: H. Pearson. H. Buchan, C. Payne, E. Ruddock, L. Buchan, R. Bird, H. 
Ricketts, H. Bailey, S. Urch, A. Murphy, J. Davies, N. Hunt, G. Andrews. In 1914 we have E. 
Williams, 1916, W. Lishman, F. Jones and in 1917 F. Matthews. Many of those also appear 
on an Honours Board for the all Round Cord. 
 

   
 
THIS SHOWS THAT THE 7TH WAS BY NO MEANS PAROCHIAL! 
 
 
 
JUNE 1911. EXTRACT FROM THE HEADQUARTERS GAZETTE- 
(LATER THE SCOUTER.) 
 
 
The 7th Bristol At Oxford 
 
At the invitation to the 10th Oxford, eight Scouts, under the command of Assistant 
Scoutmaster Dacre cycled from Bristol to Oxford on Thursday April 13th and put up at the 
headquarters of the 10th in Beef Lane. The journey was not without it’s exciting incidents. 
During the rest for lunch outside Chippenham a young horse, disliking their appearance, tried 
to take a short cut over  the hedge. Just before Swindon the Troop passed a gentleman who 
had been thrown from his dogcart, owing to a shaft breaking. Fortunately the accident was 
not serious, and although the Scouts offered assistance, no first aid was required. At 
Farrington they were met by an escort of Oxford Scouts, and reached their destination after 
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taking eleven hours over seventy-eight miles. The boys were tired on their arrival, but after a 
wash and a meal, they were ready to explore town. 
 
Scoutmaster Pavey and four younger Scouts, who were not strong enough to cycle, brought 
the baggage by rail, and made all preparations for the cyclists. 
 
The Scoutmaster of the 10th had hot lentil soup ready for the visitors, which was much 
appreciated, and the discomfort of sleeping on the floor was lessened through the kindness of 
Mr Salter lending each boy a punt cushion. 
 
Two London Scouts on their way to South Wales shared their dormitory for the night. 
 
On Good Friday, after Matins, the morning was spent inspecting colleges. University College 
was made particularly interesting through the kindness of one of the Fellows, who showed 
the Troop round. Queens was then visited and afterwards Magdalen and New College. The 
grounds of the latter proved too tempting a resting place to induce the boys to see further 
colleges that morning. In the afternoon the Troop was entertained to tea by a friend of the 
Scoutmasters and in the evening the Scouts of the 10th Oxford joined the Bristol boys in a 
sing-song.  
 
Saturday was spent on the river, and only three duckings resulted in the first attempt at the 
punt pole. Sing-song ended up the day. After Church parade on Easter Sunday at Somertown, 
each Scout of the 10th Oxford invited a boy home to dinner and tea. 
On Monday the troop attended the presentation of Troop colours to the 10th Oxford by Mrs 
Ansell and in the afternoon the sports of the Oxford Scouts were held. The committee were 
kind enough to allow the visitors to enter in the events. The 1st prize in the high jump, 2nd in 
the long jump and 3rd in the mile were won by Bristol. The climax of excitement was reached 
in the tug-of-war when Bristol’s team was only beaten after a strenuous pull in the finals. 
 
On Tuesday at 8.30, the cyclists left for Bristol after a most enjoyable Easter holiday. The 
Troop are greatly indebted to Scoutmaster Richardson for so kindly lending his headquarters 
and for his hospitality to them during their visit. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
CAMP -1912 
 
Before the First World War and into the twenties at least, there was a very local news paper 
called the Clifton Chronicle and Directory. In one issue of January 1918, they showed photos 
of the 7th and from the accompanying article I quote “their main camp was pitched in August 
1912 at Winscombe and the first patrol of Sea Scouts yet formed in Bristol came into 
existence” (formally). 
 
 
 
CHARLES SMITH 
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Prior to our 80th reunion in l989, an old scout of the 7th, of whom we were not aware, 
contacted us on seeing our newspaper splurge, but was unfortunately unable to attend that 
evening. Some time later we found he had moved to Bournemouth where he shared a flat 
with his daughter. We wrote, and spoke to him on the phone and he attended our 85th reunion. 
We found he had joined the troop in 1913 - against his father’s wishes, and left when he 
started work in 1915. He recalls being at Christchurch School, and the Headmaster, Mr. E. 
Murdock, a ‘strict disciplinarian’ although if he sat on your desk and started reminiscing you 
knew there would be no more school work that day. He had played cricket with W. G. Grace 
and was Chairman of Bristol City Football Club. He also served as the local commander of a 
volunteer defence corps in Clifton throughout the First World War. 
 
Regarding the 7th Charles recalls wide games ranging over the Downs, particularly around 
Fountain Hill and the Sea Walls, including night games. He remembers Fred Sayer, Vicary, 
Harry Blacker (with an armful of badges) and Wally Banks whose family was connected with 
Campbell’s Steamers. Wally’s sturdy build made him the only winner for the 7th in a boxing 
contest with Clifton College Troop. He also remembers a Scoutmaster called Mr. Marcuse, 
probably from Clifton College. It was R.W.J.P.’s scheme to take boys in turn to his house, 
where they learned some social graces by serving at the dinner table. When war broke out in 
1914, Belgian refugees were billeted in vacant houses in Clifton, and the scouts collected 
unwanted furniture for them, using the trek cart. This action helped towards their ‘100 days 
war badge’. 
 
When he retired Charles was second only to the Company Secretary of W.D. & H O. Wills, 
so this 7th has something to live up to! 
 
 
 
 
‘SEND US !’ OR ‘CHEERING THE CHIEF’ 
 
You may recall that in describing our first headquarters, Mr Pavey mentioned that an artist, 
Mr Titcomb, had been somewhat put out by our securing the place, but it seems that relations 
improved later as he painted a picture of several 7th members with drums, flags and staffs, 
apparently cheering. This was called ‘Cheering the Chief’ and was exhibited at the 1913 
Royal Academy Exhibition. It now lives in store at the Bristol Museum and Art Gallery, 
whose notes say - purchased 1914, £250, but with no name for the vendor. Apparently for 
patriotic reasons the painting was renamed in 1914 - ‘Send Us’.  
 
The Art Gallery records that the background is Dowry Square, but having seen a smaller copy 
I am sure it is Dowry Parade. The original inspiration for the painting was a visit to Bristol by 
the Chief Scout in 1913. We have a photo of a re-staging of the scene, as a tableau, one of 
several during a rally at the zoo in 1915.  (Charles Smith was able to point himself out to us 
in that tableau). 
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Tableau of ‘Send Us!’- staged at Bristol Zoo, 1915. 

 
 

 
COLLEGE CONNECTIONS 
 
Mr Pavey was teaching in 1911 assisting a Mr H.N. Matthews at the ‘prep’ school for the 
Clifton College, and as already mentioned was deputed to go to France to find a campsite. So 
it was quite natural for the two troops to combine their activities with such a ‘joint member’. 
In 1920 Mr Matthews retired from the prep school to take up a housemaster’s post in the 
college proper, and Mr Pavey became the prep’s headmaster. During the First World War, we 
have several photos of joint camps of the 7th and 47th College troops at ‘Logging Camps’ - 
presumably to provide timber for the war effort. 
 
 
UNIFORM 
 
Whilst at the start, the 7th, like most troops, wore khaki shirts - dyed white shirts - the Sea 
Scouts wore blue jerseys (and blue shorts), and from a photo of the West District taken at 
Fairyland, just up the slope from the top of Bridge Valley Road, it seems that by 1912 they 
were all wearing blue jerseys and blue shorts and looked just like Sea Scouts except for their 
scout hats. I’m proud to say I wore the same in l939. 
 
The story handed down to my days was that Miss M. Pavey went to a sale of bankrupt stock 
somewhere and found a supply of blue jerseys, which she snapped up. So the troop, sea 
scouts and later cubs all had blue jerseys. No doubt many of those were handed down through 
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the generations. Whether at the same time or later we are not sure, but she also found a 
similar bargain in the form of ex-police capes. For those too young to remember them, these 
were worn by all policemen as they allowed more freedom to swing a truncheon than would 
an overcoat. They were heavy, but very finely woven and were virtually waterproof as well 
as being very warm. These capes were cut down as required and every cub had one. Ivor 
Lishman’s letter says that the scouts had them as well, but I have no confirmation of that. I 
recall seeing a few of the cub sized ones at Pavey House during war time (39 - 45). 
 
 
‘100 DAYS WAR BADGE’ AND ‘1914 WAR BADGE’ 
 
We have several Honours Boards originally from the Vyvyan Road Headquarters but later 
erected at Pavey House, showing King”s Scouts, All Round Cord Winners, Times and Mirror 
Cup Winning Teams and 100 Days War Badge holders. The names are W. Lishman, W. 
Symons, A. Vicary, R.W.J.Pavey, A. Pavey, S Shapcott, N Stidolph, E. Smith, W. Evens, D. 
Bond, A. Lishman, J. Wood, F. Quinn, F. Blanchard, W. Bacon, B. Jones, I. Johnson, A. 
Carver, L. Jones, G. Andrews, W. Lishman, H. Crocker, L. Green, P. Symonds, C. Vicary, J. 
Wood, B. Cornish, W. Banks, D. Bond, C. Cooke, W. Symons, H. Stidolph, M. E. Pavey, A. 
Jaques, F. Jullion, W. Black, B. Powell, H. Bacon, C. Phillips, R. Richards, S. Shapcott, H. 
Adey,J. Wilson, F. Jones, U. Hopkins, C. Marcuse, A. Green, W. Norman and B. Sayer.The 
first fourteen of these are listed under ‘100 days War Badge’ and the rest under ‘1914 War 
Badge’ - presumably the latter was a longer period award. These jobs would include the 
transport of furniture etc., for refugees, collecting bottles, jars etc., and anything that they 
were asked to do, for example guarding bridges! Following our note in The Evening Post to 
announce the 80th Reunion (1989) we had a letter from the sister of Hubert Crocker, when she 
recalled his time in the troop in the First World War. She says that both the Misses Pavey 
acted as nurses to wounded officers at Foye House, Leigh Woods, then a convalescent home, 
whilst Hubert acted as a messenger and had the job of putting out the gas lights in Bridge 
Valley Road if an air raid was warned.  
 

 
These honour boards show that the 7th were no slouches when it came to war effort. 

WAR TIME 
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The war time jobs undertaken by the 7th (and no doubt other troops) left them with a rather 
tight schedule as far as training was concerned. But nevertheless we have some photos of a 
rally and march past on the Downs, apparently followed by speeches and a presentation to a 
tall, slim scoutmaster who has laid aside his stick to receive an award of some kind. He is in 
uniform similar to Mr Pavey’s and we believe it must be him. The presentation seems to be in 
an area at the rear of large houses probably in Clifton somewhere. There is also a group photo 
of the West District in front of the Bristol School for the Blind, now demolished, which was 
at the junction of Henleaze and Eastfield Roads. 
 
 

 
 A rally, presumably somewhere in Clifton, 1917 (7th on the left) 

 
 

 
The same rally, speech leading up to something! 
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Ah, a presentation to, we think, Mr Pavey 

 
 
 
 

NORMAN HUNT 
 
A silk union flag was made and presented to the troop as a memorial to this man from his 
parents. He figures as a member of the troop and later as Assistant Scoutmaster, but was 
killed in action in August 1915.    
 
 
 
LOGGING CAMPS 
 
As part of their war effort, the 47th Clifton College Troop arranged logging camps to provide 
timber. The 7th took part in many of these camps. 
 
 

 
1916 - Clifton College scouts camping at Vassalls Park(?), Fishponds  
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Fishponds again – Mr Franklin, chief cook, and 7th visitors 

 
 

 
Visitors lend a hand 

 
 

 
Rally (probably) at Bristol School for the Blind, Henleaze circa 1916. The left arrow shows the 7th.  
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7th marching at Clifton Down Station incline, headed by Harvey Ricketts, circa 1917. 

 
 

 
West District Scouts at Fairyland, 1917 

 
 

 
March past on the Downs, 1917 
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Clifton College logging camp at East Bergholt, Suffolk, 1917 

 
 
 

 
Where they rested 

 
 
 

 
S’awl work! Mr H. N. Matthews on the right. 
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Same camp, cooking staff. Mr and Mrs Frembly, two unknown adults and two 7th scouts. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

  
 
RWJP at Clifton College logging camp. Spud peeling by D. Bond (7th) Buchanan (47th) and 
‘Nancy’ ! 
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7th Troop, winners of the 1917 T&M Cup, pictured in 1918 
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7th Troop and officers in Christ Church Vicarage garden, 1918. 

Officers from left to right: Miss K Alsopp, ASM Rev. T S Dawson, Chaplain Rev Prebendary 
H T Dixon, RWJP, ASM H Ricketts and Miss M E Pavey 

 
 

 
 
 
1919  CAMP AT PORTISHEAD   
 
The war over, and the troop set off in rather grander style than the one we told you about at 
Pill, way back in 1909.We have various photos of their daily activities including cooking the 
spuds, waiting for the last bucket of water and loading up for the return journey on a (solid 
tyred) lorry belonging to T. COLES, Furniture Remover and Daily Carrier. I seem to recall 
that the firm was still operating under that name in the 1950s. One of these pictures shows a 
boy bending over the washing up tub, whilst looking on is a lady described as ‘a lady’. This 
same lady is familiar to me from later photos we have, where she is identified as ‘Miss 
Imlack‘. She is shown later as Assistant Cubmaster. 
 
 

 
A finishing touch 
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Settled in and resting 

 
 

 
Which guy line is mine? 

 

 
They always need more water 
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General camp view 

 

 
Washing up. Jack Maddocks, dryer unknown and Miss Imlack. 

 
 

 
‘Lady’ Quantick cooking the dinner. 

 



  

37 
 

 

 
Packing up. 
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         Where is that lorry?       Starting to load. 
 

 
We’re off! 
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A present for Mum? 

 
 
 

WEST DIVISION CUBS 
 
By 1919 Mr. Pavey was Division (district?) Commissioner and we have a photo of him taken 
on the Downs with 115 cubs and 15 scouters. Also, one taken nearby with the West Division 
scouts. 146 boys are shown, and some 21 scouters including Miss Allsop who was the 7th’s 
Assistant Scoutmaster by then. 
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West Division 1919 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
West Division Wolf Cubs 1919 

 
 
REGISTRATION 
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The 7th’s return to I. H. Q. for 1919 shows Mr. Pavey as District Commissioner, Miss M. E. 
Pavey as Scoutmaster, Miss Allsop as Assistant Scoutmaster and Mr E. G. Murdock as 
Assistant Scoutmaster, he having held that warrant since 1914. 
 
 
I see that this brings us to the end of the first ten years of the troop. Mr. Pavey was 
questioned after the Second World War and was able to supply many photos and notes about 
his days with the group, whilst a few others were able to be questioned but a lot of the 
material we have is due to notes and reminiscences written earlier and salvaged later. It has 
been quite a job. From 1920 onwards there is rather less material for us to present, but we 
shall persevere. 
 
 
 
 
10th BRISTOL (CLIFTON PARISH) TROOP 
 

 
10th Bristol in 1914, SM Mr Oliver Wheeler, Mr Skelding ASM.,  

E.C. Bigwood (Sea Scout) right, S.F.Bigwood (P.L.) left. 
 

 
As their number will show, this troop was formed around the same time as the 7th. They were 
based on the (then) parish church, (bombed in the blitz of 1940/41), opposite the top of 
Constitution Hill. Their first Scoutmaster, a Mr. A. P. Stanley, was a young Sunday school 
teacher, and I recall him telling me that the boys ‘ganged up’ on him to get him to take charge 
of them. We have photos of him at The Zoo Rally and Weston-s-Mare in 1910, and these 
pictures are unique, in that they show Mr. Stanley with two legs. He lost one in the First 
World War, but it didn’t stop him joining in with most things the troop did. In 1920 the 7th 
and 10th had a joint camp at Wootton Fields, Sea Lane, Charmouth. There seem to have been 
separate actual sites, perhaps adjoining, with joint church parades, etc.  
There are some thirty or so photos of the 7th, some with notes such as:- Miss Pavey and Sam 
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Machin cutting sandwiches for walk to Golden Cap (nearby high cliff), gargling, peeling 
potatoes, saying Goodbye to Mr. Matthews (Clifton College), fossil hunting on Charmouth 
beach, W. Lishman having his hair cut by Sam Machin!, Miss Imlack – cub master, 7th, and 
several of the combined church parade. Also some shots of the packing up to come home, one 
showing two boys wearing top hats (which had been given us by the local undertaker).The 
lorry shows the name William Ashman, Removal Contractor, Bristol, a name well known till 
much later days in Clifton. 
We also have three shots of the 10th, coming out of the water after a morning bathe, and one 
showing a man with only one leg! I told you he did almost everything the boys did! 

 
 
 

JOINT 7TH AND 10TH BRISTOL CAMP AT CHARMOUTH, 1920 
 

              
 Shaving!       Gargling! 
 

          
          Washing…       … and more washing! 
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   Now where did I put it?    General view of camp 
 
 

 
After washing, a brush up! 

 
 

 
10th Bristol on rocks at Lyme Regis 

 



  

44 
 

 
Some older members of the 10th, S F Bigwood on right 

 

 
10th drying off after morning swim. Note A P Stanley, centre, with one leg. 

 

 
Joint Church Parade 
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Hymns 

 

 
Sermon 

 
 

 
Cleaning boots for Mr H N Matthews 
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Arrival of Miss Pavey 

 

 
Peeling spuds 

 
 

 
Fossil Hunting! 
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Rest hour 

 
 
 

 
Washing up 
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            Miss Imlack    W Lishman has his hair cut by 

                 Sam Machin 
 
 

 
S Machin and Miss Pavey making sandwiches for walk to Golden Cap 
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Resting en route to Golden Cap 

 

     
      The bread arrives!       Three rogues: C Cooke, Sam Machin  
    and Phil Symonds 
 

 
Starting to pack up. 
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    Mr H N Matthews     Later, still packing … 
  (Clifton College) visitor       
 

 
Ready to return. The top hats were given us by a local undertaker. 
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    Starting to load the lorry                  …and still loading

            
Lingering at the gate          All aboard! 

 
 
 
SAM MACHIN 
 
We first heard of this boy when he was part of the Times and Mirror Cup Winners team in 
1917, then he is mentioned above as an amateur hairdresser. One of our mentions by the 
Evening Post in 1984 brought forth some later information. It seems that after some years 
working at Spiller‘s flour mill locally, he went out to Newfoundland as a volunteer 
missionary, living in a tent and ministering to a fishing community, before studying at 
McGill University, Montreal, and being ordained as a Methodist minister. We are not too 
clear, but believe he died in the sixties. The following appreciation was sent to his relatives in 
Bristol a little while later. 
 
(Newfoundland must have been rougher camping than Charmouth!) 
 
 
 
 
TRIBUTE TO DR. SAM 
 
                      Three decades ago a God-fearing man,  
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                       Now lovingly known as Dr. Sam, 
                       Answered a call to a very small town, 
                       And as it grew, he too, to his present renown. 
 
                      Bristol, England, across the sea, 
                      He was destined to minister to you and me. 
                      He started his learning at St. Nicholas School, 
                      From what he has told us, sometimes fractured the rules. 
                     
                    With diploma in hand and a youthful will 
                  His career began at Spiller’s Flour Mill. 
                  Ten years he worked but that nagging doubt 
                  Assured him this wasn’t what life was all about. 
 
               So leaving his loved ones, the land of his birth, 
                 He came to the New World to prove his worth. 
                 In Newfoundland, as a Missionary, 
                 He taught God’s word to men of the sea. 
                                    . 
                 But that still, small voice directed his will 
                And he found himself at Old McGill. 
                It wasn’t easy - this path he trod, 
                But his goal was reached - an ordained Man of God. 
                      
                It wasn’t all work, this new-found life, 
                He had time to take himself a wife. 
                With her by his side and a determined will, 
                He took his first charge in Lauretteville. 
                                                    
                Then came a call to Valois-Strathmore 
                And a new way of life once again in store.               
                ‘Twas a time of depression, an era when  
                Valois owed its survival to a band of hard-pressed men. 
                
                 But then, as now, how to interest our youth? 
                 To teach, by involvement, the Way and the Truth           
                 No fancy machines or well-equipped hall, 
                 A garage, an old stove, lots of faith, that’s all! 
 
 
                 Then came the war, with its grief and its pain, 
                 He answered the call and a Chaplain became. 
                 The years hurried on, the community grew 
                 The Church was too small - now what to do? 
 
                 With more faith than capital we were shown the way 
                To build our new Church where we worship today 
                 With grateful hearts for the years he spent, 
                 To the Holy Land he and Mary we sent. 
                 
   To gaze at the hills, see the roads that were trod 
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                 By our Blessed Saviour, the Son of God. 
                 Again, another dream, a change in name, 
                 In recognition of service -Dr. Sam he became. 
 
                  His talents are many, to name just a few 
                  Inventor, raconteur of stories - all new. 
                  Children sit transfixed - will the experiment work? 
                  And it always does - by some queer quirk. 
 
                  His weddings are many, his christenings are nonpareil, 
                  A loving pat where it counts should baby cry 
                  A talented wife, daughter Pat who teaches, 
                    A husband who counsels, curls, golfs and preaches. 
 
 
                  Little time for self, but at Nature’s alarm,           
                 A quiet time is sought - a trip to the farm. 
                  He’s listened to problems of husband and wife, 
                  Young people who want their own way in life. 
 
                  With a down-to-earth view mixed with sympathy, 
                  He’s saved a great many folks a psychiatrist’s fee. 
                 Never too rushed for a chat, a word of cheer, 
                  Then off to learn French with a “God Bless”, my dear. 
 
                  Now he’s moved from our midst to another home, 
                  But have no fear, he’s not really gone. 
                  Another field of endeavour in Beaconsfield town,  
   There’s just no way of keeping a good man down. 
 
                  O Master, let me walk with Thee 
                  In lowly paths of service free. 
                  This is his life‘s theme, the dream of a man 
                  Now lovingly known as Dr. Sam. 
 
 

Written for Dr. Samuel Machin, September 1970    (Meida Robertson). 
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Rev. Dr. Samuel Machin (taken in 1961) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
‘MRS. FARLEY’S WAXWORK TROUPE’ 1920 
 
 

 
Our only other record of the troop in 1920 is ‘Mrs. Farley’s Waxwork Troupe’. This is a 
photo of some thirteen boys dressed as gents, sailors, babies, barbers, kings and queens, etc. 
It appears from the background to have been put on at Christ Church Parish Hall (in Portland 
Street). So much for fund raising. 
 
 
1921 saw another summer camp at Charmouth. (I suppose it was natural to take advantage of 
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the friendly natives, or Mr. Pavey’s father would have dished up some even more horrible 
jollop when they were ill!) Then we have a photo of a camp scene which Mr. Pavey said he 
couldn’t recall, but may be at Coombe Dingle.  
 

 
Whitsun weekend camp at Coombe Dingle 

1921 CAMP AT CHARMOUTH 
 

    
     Maddocks and ‘Lady’ Quantick   Unknown  
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       C Cooke       All big boys now – see the pipes! 
 
 

 
1921 – 10th and 52nd Bristol Troops, camping at Charmouth, outside local HQ – posh! 

 
Lunch with potted plant 
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1922 – 52nd Bristol ‘The Willows’ Troop at Charmouth, SM: E C Bigwood 

 

 
1923 – 52nd Bristol at camp (Braunton?). E C Bigwood 7th from right, and S F Bigwood fifth from left. 

 
1924  7th BRISTOL CAMP AT CHARMOUTH 
 
1924 saw a camp at Charmouth again. One of the shots includes our trek cart, but we have no 
knowledge if it was pulled to camp, or taken on a lorry with the other kit. First class cooking 
tests seem to have been the main activity.  
 

 
Wood gathering 
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Loading the trek cart 

 

                       
      Chopping it       First class cooking - 
preparation 
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 First class cooking - dampers  First class cooking – fire nearly ready!
       
 
 

 
First class cooking – cooking! 
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First class cooking – the test! 

 

         
  Tip and -        run! 
 
 

         
  The Pigeons      The Peewits 
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   Spuds!       A helping hand 
 

  
  A lesson in scrubbing    Meditation – or resting 
 
1925 saw us again at Charmouth, and it seems that Mr. Matthews from Clifton College 
visited, also Rover Scout Heath, complete with bicycle, including panniers. It looks as though 
he cycled from Bristol. Quite a jaunt on those roads with such a heavy machine. (No 
mountain bikes then!) 
 



  

62 
 

 
Rover Scout Heath visits. 

 
1926 
        
Very little information again for this year, but we have some photos of the troop camping - at 
Charmouth.  

         
  Bob Sheldon     Breakfast 
 

 
                                  North east end of Q’s tent 
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 Joe and ‘Pigeon-toes’ (dog        1926/7? 7th Camp at Charmouth, RWJP with unknown  

 unknown)                 lady cubber. NB RWJP wearing a wristwatch – only                
recently coming into use. 

ROVER SCOUTS 
 
Mention of Rover Scout Heath reminds me that I have not told you about rovers. When so 
many older scouts returned from the First World War, they wanted to carry on with their 
scouting, which so many of them had found most valuable during their years in the forces. 
The idea of rovers was first broached in 1918, and formalised in 1922, when B.P. brought out 
a handbook called Rovering to Success. Many ’crews’ had already been formed unofficially, 
and this confirmed the branch. The crews were a ’breeding ground’ for new scouters, and 
rovers were always being called on to carry out heavy work at camp sites, and generally 
assist where needed. They formed a large part of the first blood transfusion schemes, and 
similar civic responsibilities. The 7th was one of the first crews, and was strong through the 
twenties and thirties, until the Second World War caused them all to disappear into the 
forces, or other war work. 
 
 
 
ALEX MacLEOD 
 
In 1999 Alex was one of those from the twenties and thirties who was still battling on and 
paying his council tax. He told me he joined the troop in about 1924, when he was eleven, 
and became a rover before he left in the thirties. A choir boy at Christchurch, he was trained, 
together with Bill Netherway who was a choir boy at St. Paul’s, Clifton by Eddy Bigwood, 
who was an organist, (that was news to me) and they sang a part duet at a church parade at 
East Lydford church, whilst at camp nearby (this was in the twenties). One of his ‘claims to 
fame’ is that he acted as ‘runner’ to B.P. for two days at the Jamboree at Arrowe Park in 
1929.Another scout at that time, Ivor Lishman, was delayed in going to the jamboree, as was 
Alex, and he was put in Ivor’s charge for the night train journey to Birkenhead. Ivor recalls 
that he had so much trouble with Alex’s ‘high jinks’ that dire consequences were threatened 
before he would subside. When Alex was a rover, John Whitting (who later became 
scoutmaster) and his brother were introduced to camping by Alex on an Easter weekend 
camp at Exmoor. The brothers arrived before Alex, erected the tent, and each bagged a bed 
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site down each side, leaving Alex about 6” down the middle. However, they all settled down, 
and in the night a cold wind blew down the valley and swirled round the tent. In the morning 
the brothers were half frozen, but Alex gained warmth from both sides, and so fared rather 
better. He cooled off later, however, as he stepped naked into the stream running through the 
field - but retreated very fast indeed. He still shivers at the thought of that escapade. Alex was 
in Kenya after the Second World War, and managed to visit B.P’s grave. He tells me it is a 
lovely spot, in sight of both Mounts Kenya and Kilimanjaro. 
 
Sadly, we heard that Alex was hit by a car in the mid-nineties, and never really recovered. 
 
 
 
                                                              
 
Whilst the 20s scouts did not take photos as avidly as their elders, they were as good at 
writing letters. A few years ago I traced Ivor Lishman to a retirement hideaway on the Isle of 
Man. He answered my request for history and anecdotes with the following letter, dated 9th 
September 1995. 
 
Transcript of letter from Mr I. Lishman 
 
                                                                                 
The Old Reading Room                                                                                      
Sandygate,                                                                                            
I.O.M. IM7 3BS 
 
Dear Peter, 
 
The delay in replying to your most welcome letter of the 8th August is due to the fact that my 
wife and I only returned from the mainland on Wednesday to find a pile of letters plus the 
usual junk mail etc. We had been to the international Gilbert & Sullivan Festival at Buxton, 
having been prolonged by an attack of appendicitis which struck me on the train from Buxton 
to Banbury where our daughter and her children 
met us and away we went to her doctor and on to the John Radcliffe hospital at Oxford.  
Yes, indeed, I did pay a visit to Bristol - to the Cathedral School Old Boys dinner - my first 
visit for a number of years and took the opportunity to pop along to C/C library and was 
taken over the old school and that certainly brought back memories. I went also to the new 
school - a mess of huts which I didn’t think much of. I met the Headmaster Mr Treen with 
whom I had previously corresponded having sent him a photograph of Major Murdock with 
the Gloucester regiment. I promised to do a short write up of the school and Clifton in my 
time which I have since done and asked him to send a photocopy to the librarian as I had 
promised her one (whose name I forget). I have had no acknowledgement but hope he has 
done so. Ask him for a copy. In it I made mention of the 7th and Pavey. As to Murdock, I only 
wish there were more like him today and Britain would not be in the immoral state it is and 
all the other ills which exist. He certainly had a great influence on my life - probably more 
than anyone else apart from my parents, BP and scouting days and of course my wife.You 
mention Alex McCleod. I was put in charge of him on the train to Arrowe Park from Temple 
Meads as we were both late leavers. I was 18 and he must have been I think about 12 - 14 
years old.  The then ‘little blighter’ kept opening the window and it was very cold 
(overnight train) and I was trying to sleep. In the end I threatened to put him out at the next 
stop and that did the trick. I wonder if he remembers (ha ha). I have the pennant and other 
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mementos of that ‘mud deep’ jamboree and all its wonders, also the official souvenir book 
and that of the 1924 Imperial Jamboree, although I did not participate in that one but I did go 
to Hungary in 1933. I recall, too, locals at Corston & Ledbury (BP on horseback) also others. 
At that time I think I was in the Chipping Sodbury troop as the family had moved to Old 
Sodbury. I was A.S.M. 
 
As far as I can recall I became a cub when 8 years old, a scout at 11, and later a P.L. and 
troop leader and so on to the Rovers at, I think, l7 years. What a shame that the ‘powers that 
be’ at H.Q. (or should we call them smart Alec trendies) abandoned the Rovers - and not only 
them, but ‘re-organised’ the movement - long trousers, scout law etc. and now latterly taking 
girls to the detriment of the Guides - BP must turn in his grave.  
 
My brothers, Bill and Fred, were in the 7th during the First World War and had the 100 days 
badge together with one which bore I think, the l914-18 date - red rectangular slip.  Bill was 
a sea scout and one other member at the time was a chap named Andrews who played the big 
drum with leopard skin apron. His father kept Andrews Stores in Regent Street who was our 
family grocers. Almost next door was Linnet the barber who was as bald as a badger and who 
one day had a window display of some lotion with a large lettered ‘Try this for bald heads’. 
That display did not last long for overnight splashed across the window was ’Why don’t you 
try it yourself?’  
 
The original H.Q., as I expect you know, was at the rear of Vyvyan Terrace (bottom of 
Manila Road) before moving to its present location. Names I recall are Haines, White, 
Harvey, Georgie Milton who moved to Trowbridge, Arthur Stephens who emigrated to 
Rhodesia, McCleod (already mentioned) Jacobs who, if I remember, tragically died.  Rovers 
started off as Senior Scouts and had red shoulder tabs with S.S. Weekend camps at Failand on 
Col. Britten’s estate were very much loved and we used to push a trek cart over the 
Suspension Bridge shunning Pavey’s offer to take some of us in his ‘Ruston Hornsby’ car 
(worth a fortune today). We were tough in those days.  Eric Braby joined the troop as 
A.S.M. He was the son of Braby, founder of Braby’s Iron Works with a branch at Ashton 
Gate. He had a Clyno car with dickey seat and that today would be worth quite a sum as 
would my father’s ‘Swift’. On the ‘Honours’ Boards were the names of Bill and Fred as King 
Scouts and I appeared on one as a first class scout. I needed one more badge to qualify as a 
King Scout when we moved to Sodbury and I didn’t pursue the matter further. I did have the 
green and yellow ‘all round’ cord. We had odd links with the 67th in Hurle Road, and the 10th 
Clifton Wood and 26th Westbury on Trym. Walters was the S.M. and he passed me on my lst 
Class badge. He was I think in the building trade, centred in W.O.T. 
 
It was (at) a scout meeting that the news came through that Murdock had collapsed and died 
at the wicket playing for Bedminster at the Clanage. I was terribly upset as were many others. 
I left Christchurch school and went home feeling very sad and miserable. He was succeeded 
as I am sure you will know by Mr. Norris - to us boys known as ‘Nargo & Goggles’. 
Woodland came next and he was over the top with his use of the ‘persuader’(so) that many of 
us threatened to come and give him a taste of his own medicine’ when we grew up. 
Nowadays it has all gone the other way with little or no discipline.  
 
I remember a school play at a hall off the Mall, called ‘The Persecuted Policeman’ and I still 
have a couple of the songs. We used for the police uniforms the 7th’s navy blue capes but I 
cannot recall what we used for helmets. We also did a play in the scouts at the old H.Q. called 
‘The Burglar Trap’ which was directed by Jack White’s father. ‘Kick Ball Trot’ was a 
favourite game on Durdham Downs which Pavey often supervised. 
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I attended two reunions - I think it was the fortieth and sixtieth. Pavey was at one of them. I 
donated a cup to be awarded annually for the best all round scout. I wonder if it is still being 
awarded. I also went with other old scouts to visit Pavey at Charmouth on two occasions and 
have a tape of these visits although rather faint in places. 
 
This reminds me too of scout camps at Charmouth fossil hunting and polishing and 
swimming in an ice cold pond near the camp site. 
 
Now from here on my letter will flutter from ’pillar to post’ as past personalities and events 
filter through my mind. Thus, did you know that though our troop was numbered seven it was 
in fact the very first in Bristol but Pavey omitted to register immediately & six others 
preceded him. I think the Y.M.C.A. was No. 1. The N.W. (or N.E.) Rangers No. 4 & 
Brislington Bonvitie (?) was No. 5. 
 
Two more names for the troop of my time were Desmond Nichols or Nicholas and John 
Reed. The former had a game leg and wore a large boot He was a very clever chap and was 
the only scout I ever met who had the Starman’s badge. Reed went, I believe into drama & 
theatricals. Harking back to camping at Failand I remember having a huge luncheon & we 
had all overlooked that we were due to take the Athletes badge that afternoon. Needless to 
state we did not pass. On another occasion Ron Wilson (Bob’s brother) & I decided upon an 
evening ramble & as it meant getting back to camp as it was getting dark, I left my bed 
stretched out ready to get into it instead of packed up. During our ramble Ron spotted a rabbit 
over the fence apparently quite dead in a trap. Just the job, said Ron, for tomorrow’s dinner 
so I hopped over the fence, pulled up the trap & threw it with the rabbit to Ron. To our 
astonishment the rabbit with trap attached bolted. Poor thing, it had been lying doggo & must 
have died a horrible death. Another time several of the Rovers decided to have a game of 
cricket. A horse wandered on to the pitch & refused to budge. A chap named Gillett seized a 
stump & waving it in the air & shouting ‘I’ll soon shift it’, advanced on the horse who instead 
of bolting made a menacing movement towards him whereupon poor Gillett became an 
Olympic star & reached the field in record time. Oh, I forgot to state that when I got back 
from the ramble & entered my small hike tent, lying on my bed was a large pig.  
   
One came across various characters in the scouting world. The skipper of the 99th Cabot Sea 
Scouts was one but he certainly ‘made’ that crew. Then there was the camp chief at Failand 
‘Skinny’ Pockson. Then there was a former Rover who moved to outside Bridgwater who 
Fred and I called on and camped in his orchard on our cycling trip to Clovelly. His name has 
just come into my mind, it was Aderphin (but that is, I am sure the wrong spelling). He was 
quite a character. 
 
Well that is enough I think for you to be going on with but in due course I’ll have more to tell 
you I expect and perhaps some photographs. I did have a scrap book covering many camps 
including Arrowe Park and Godollo (Hungary) but it got lost unfortunately, but hopefully it 
may turn up. May I just say a big thank-you for your splendid idea of writing the history of 
the ‘7th’ and Pavey and Miss Pavey too would be overjoyed. You can justifiably forget the 
‘Be’ in the scout motto for you are well and truly ‘Prepared’. Please excuse mistakes and 
writing - I am still rather weak. 
 
                                                                  Until next 
letter, 
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Ivor. 
P.S.  Another name Paddock - with whom Fred was very friendly. 
 
 
 
 
In 1927 Mr. Pavey and his sisters retired to Charmouth - somewhat early, I have always 
thought - but perhaps his bad leg was making him less mobile than he had been. From the 
1800s there had been a family called Bigwood in Clifton Wood, and three sons joined the 
scouts - the 10th. The eldest, Eddy, had started a troop in Montpelier, called the Willow troop 
(possibly on his return from the first world war) and by 1921 it was sharing a camp at 
Charmouth with the 10th, and again in 1923 they shared a camp at Braunton, North Devon. 
I’m not sure when the 52nd Willow troop ceased functioning, possibly in 1927 or 28, because 
in 1927 Mr Pavey’s exit to Charmouth must have left a large gap, very difficult to fill. It 
seems probable that Eddy and Sidney Bigwood were 7th Rovers and it is certain that Sydney 
became scoutmaster of the 7th. Possibly by or soon after then Eddy took over the 10th. We 
can’t be sure. Nor are we sure when the 10th ceased operating, but I cannot recall it being 
mentioned in or after 1939. Of course, in the twenties and thirties the Hotwells and Clifton 
Wood areas were becoming less domestic, with many families moving to the new council 
estates at Shirehampton etc. I have the return to H.Q., from the 7th in 1928, which shows 
Scout master, Mr S.F. Bigwood, Cubmaster Miss M.A. Crouch, Assistant Scoutmaster Mr J. 
Whitting, Assistant Cubmasters, Miss N. Ehlers and Miss G.W. Rogers. ‘Biggy’ as Sydney 
became known to the older people in the 7th was as interested in rovers as in the troop, and 
through the 30’s it was County H.Q.’s plan to send any would-be scouter up to the 7th crew 
for a settling in period followed by reports from Biggy. 
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The only other clue to activities during 1928 is a photo of prayers at a camp at Charmouth, 
led by the Rev, E.A. Phillips, who had been Hon, Chaplain to the Clifton College Troop from 
its inception. 
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   Rev. E A I Phillips (47th Chaplain) at joint Church Parade – 7th and 47th. 
 
 
 
JAMBOREES 
 
The first of these was at Wembley, London in 1924 in conjunction with the British Empire 
Exhibition. Immediately following this, the Bristol contingent went to Copenhagen, Denmark 
for the second World Jamboree. The next jamboree was in 1929 at Arrowe Park, Birkenhead. 
The weather was atrocious, and it became known as the “jamboree in the mud”. I should 
mention that it was at the jamboree that B.P. was chosen to be Chief Scout of the World. (I 
don’t suppose there were many contenders.) Bob Wilson and Ivor and Fred Lishman were 
also present as rovers, and we have photos of them there with Biggy - standing in the mud. 
Miss Crouch is also shown with her sister Helen as visitors. (Helen was running a cub pack at 
St. Simon’s around this time). 
 

ARROWE PARK 1929 
 

        

                 B-P on horseback 
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 B-P and friends         The Rally in the Rain 
  
 

 
      Display by Scottish Scouts 
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   Bristol contingent’s gateway          The French camp 
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       The Egyptian camp            The Algerian camp 
 
 
 

 
The Hungarian camp 

   

 
 F. Lishman, ‘Biggy’ and Bob Wilson J Whitting, Bob Wilson, Biggy and F Lishman
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      Biggy with Hungarian friends   Charles Brewer, Rover Commissioner  
           for Bristol, with Danish scout 

  
 

 
Margaret and Helen Crouch, Biggy and Bob Wilson 
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Invitation for old salts to meet at the Jamboree
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BRISTOL SCOUTING 
 
This was a magazine of troop and pack news around the county, and seems to have been 
running from the late twenties to at least the mid thirties. The following was included in 
September 1928.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                  
 
7th (Christchurch Clifton)- The summer camp was held this year at West Lydford, Somerset, 
and a truly happy crowd packed themselves into the lorry that was to convey us to our new 
home for the next fortnight. An excellent camping spot awaited us within a few minutes of a 
river, which made it ideal for swimming and paddling about in a canoe we had the 
forethought to bring. Long shall we remember a certain person wondering whether it was 
possible to stand up in a canoe; it wasn’t, and drastic was the result to the performer, who 
thinking evidently he was film making omitted to remove his clothes, hence a weird 
apparition suddenly trying to enter one of the tents. 
 
The weather was far from what campers hope for, and rain was very plentiful to the 
detriment of the cooks who somehow would persist in sitting occasionally down to do their 
work, involuntarily it must be admitted, through the wet making it treacherous, but so long as 
they were not carrying the eagerly awaited meal, nobody complained. Sunday saw us at West 
Lydford Church, where two of our number sung an anthem, followed by a further effort by 
the Scouter, both items of which were much appreciated. By request from the local 
inhabitants a camp fire was held, and it is really surprising how quickly news spreads, for the 
attendance was about what we expected. Everything went off fine, including one member 
from the bucket he was peacefully sat upon at the climax of a ghost yarn, an extra item to 
finish up with. 
 
A visit paid us by the local Cubs was much enjoyed, and games fast and furious were 
indulged in, to the anguish of one boy who tried to stop a cricket ball with his leg instead of 
the usual method. We were fortunately able to give the four Sixers of the pack their first 
experience of a night under canvas although from the ceaseless chatter which uninterruptedly 
proceeded from their tent, sleep appeared a stranger to them, still we hope they enjoyed their 
brief spell with us. A day at Glastonbury was a thing not to be forgotten, and will live long in 
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the remembrance of all as an excellent day full of interest. Visits to the Abbey, Abbott’s 
Kitchen, Parish Church and the Tor, were cheerfully undertaken in the rain. An ancient 
building discovered by some of the scouts turned out a frost, to the discomfort of the leader 
who thought he knew about such things. 
 
All were unanimous in voting it a successful camp, helped in no small measure by the 
welcome extended us by the local inhabitants, and the great kindness shown us by Mr. and 
Mrs. Garland of the local farm, who did so many things for our comfort and enjoyment. 
Mention must also be made of Mr. Thomas, who so kindly lent us his field, and the Rector of 
West Lydford who entertained us to tea and gave us the run of his orchard, and we justified 
the saying ‘an apple a day keeps the doctor away’, only in this case it was very much the 
plural, and ‘windfalls’ were many. 
 Good Scouting.  Dump. (Whoever he was.) 
 
 
Bristol Scouting also has a report from the 7th pack in its October issue:- 7th (Christchurch 
Clifton) How glad we all were to hear the ‘grand howl’ removing the roof of our 
headquarters in Vyvyan Terrace, after being silent for four long weeks. Sixers Geoffrey 
Sansom and Robert Serle have got their first star, also Arthur Hann and Ernest Garrod and 
the cubs with both eyes shut are also ‘doing their best. A new tenderpad joined us last 
Thursday called Leonard Beach. We are still rather a small pack, but hope before long to be 
much larger. We also hope to have a football team, and would like to play other packs. 
 
Presentations to Mr and Miss Pavey - another report from Bristol Scouting - 7th 
(Christchurch, Clifton) - Friday, December 14th (l928) will go down in the troop records as 
the date of a memorable gathering of past and present members of the old Troop, together 
with a good sprinkling of parents and friends to witness a presentation in the form of a Silver 
Salver suitably engraved, and Scout Thanks Badges to Mr and Miss M. Pavey, on the 
occasion of their severing active participation with us through having to leave Bristol. When 
one hears of such persons devoting their energies to form the 7th as far back as 1909, 
followed by continuous service, such tokens as they received were well and truly earned. 
To our great regret Miss Pavey was unfortunately unable to be present, but the good things 
uppermost in our thoughts we felt convinced would be conveyed to her through her brother. 
No other workers could possibly have done more to make Scouting in Clifton a success, and 
their loss must in consequence be felt. We, however, have the assurance of their help and 
interest on the troop committee to further our activities. 
 
We look forward with high hopes to the future under ’Skipper’ Bigwood and the other 
Scouters to improve even the wonderful things already achieved, and 1929 should witness 
increased progress. 
 
To Mr and Miss Pavey we wish everything good, and trust you will be happy in the thought 
that your past services have not gone unappreciated.  .   
 
                                                                                    
BM//X.A.L.X. 
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Montage of ‘Bristol Scouting’ report for October 1930 

 
October 1930 - Bristol Scouting yet again:- 
7th and 142nd Wolf Cub Camp - 
 
This year we had a combined camp and went to Sand Bay near Weston-Super-Mare. 
We camped in a field close to Sand Point, and everyone enjoyed climbing up it and exploring 
the top and down the other side. The weather was not too good, but the farmer very kindly let 
us use his big hay loft, as well as the barn underneath when it rained. Bagheera, the cook 
didn’t always appreciate this when quantities of straw and dust fell through the roof on to the 
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food underneath! When it rained it certainly did it thoroughly, but it did not last long and we 
had plenty of sun and wind to dry us up. The sands were fine for playing on and we also got 
quite good at sand modelling. We bathed or paddled most days and dried in the sand dunes. 
We are sending one or two snapshots which we hope will be good enough to print. The one of 
the donkeys was taken just before the great race!  No one fell off. 
 
Major Hill very kindly came to inspection one day and he and his daughter stayed on to our 
‘Cubs Own’ - Mr Butlin most kindly came down from Bristol to take it. Major Hill was very 
pleased with the cubs and thought they had everything very neat. Some mornings it was 
extremely difficult to say which six was the best at inspection. On the last night we had an 
extra jolly camp fire, and at the end of it Akela said how pleased she was with everyone, and 
mentioned three or four who had been especially helpful, and of these two in particular really 
made a lot of difference to her in running the camp.  You must try not to feel too proud, you 
two Mowglis! After this one of the cubs made a speech saying how everyone had enjoyed 
themselves and thanked the Old Wolves. We shouldn’t be surprised if he went into Parliament 
one day! 
 
Quite a lot of parents, brothers and sisters managed to find us - some of them had to walk 
miles, and then arrived smiling! We also had five visitors from other troops and Packs and 
we are very grateful to them all for coming to see us in such an ungetatable place. 
 
We hope everyone had as jolly a camp. 
 
 
 
 
 

1930 7th TROOP CAMP AT CHARMOUTH (CRICKET FIELD) 
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1930 7th ROVERS WEEKEND (CYCLING) CAMP, VICARAGE FIELD, SEATON 

 

   

 
           
 
 
119th HOLY TRINITY TROOP (Hotwells) 
 
I have a photo album obviously compiled by a one-time member of this troop - (which I 
presume from its number was formed in the late 20’s) and had apparently acquired an A.S.M. 
G. Whitting - shown in 1930. This must be our own John Whitting’s brother. There is a shot 
of a camp group at Beer in August 1932 which sets me a puzzle. All are wearing khaki shirts, 
but some of the eleven boys have two colour scarves. Maybe they’re from another group - 
possibly 10th- but not, I think the 7th. Later we see photos of their combined camp with the 7th 
in August 1933 at Charmouth. G.Whitting is shown, also B. Ford and S. Snooks - rovers. 
Then we have a camp group photo with 12 boys (119th) and ll boys (7th). One of the latter 
looks like P/L. G. Tudgay to me, and the chap in front of him could well be Frank Farley. 
Four Scouters are shown: presumably J. Connick (SM 119th), G. Whitting (ASM 119th) and 
John Whitting (SM 7th) plus another (unknown) with 119th Scarf. 
 
 
SCOUTING FOR JOBS 
 
These were lean years, and I am reminded that two unemployed rovers, Bert (Nigger) Brown 
and Peter Stevens, both now gone home, would while away their time by cycling to Portbury 
to camp on the ‘Tump’ next to ‘The Priory’ there. One of them carried both their kits on his 
handlebars whilst the other (somehow) balanced a bell tent on his. They spent their time 
contemplating the view of Avonmouth and the river, and cycled back to town each week to 
‘sign on’ at the labour exchange. Not much daunts a 7th boy! 
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CUBS 
 
Although we have little information on the pack in the 20’s and 30’s, they obviously did well 
(as cubs usually do!) and we see that by 1928 Miss Crouch had two assistants, Miss Rogers 
and Miss Ehlers. Miss Crouch, of course, was a stalwart who continued with the pack till 
after the Second World War. She then became District Cubmaster. 
 
 
 
 
HEADQUARTERS 
 
Early in 1931 the H.Q. which was small, was lost, as it was to be developed but, after some 
searching, our present H.Q. was found, and purchased very kindly by Mr Pavey. We named it 
Pavey House - what other possible name could it have had? 
 
Although the group had to let it go to county ownership later on, we have now bought it back 
and had it refurbished (in 1981) to give us even more service. 
 
 

 
The opening celebration. Seated are (left) J L Milligan CC, Miss M Pavey, RWJP,  

Col. Woodcock, A P Stanley (DC?). Standing behind (left) are C Reed, Miss M A Crouch 
CM, 

S F Bigwood GSM, Rev. Champion, J Whitting SM, Miss Ehlers ACM and Miss Rogers 
ACM 
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SCOUTING IN AUSTRIA 
 
In Bill Webber’s book about ‘Bristol’ Scouting, he mentions that some Austrian visitors to 
Bristol looked out of their bedroom windows and were interested to see scouts lighting fires 
etc. They went down to ask what was going on, and were so impressed that they took the idea 
home with them and started things off there. Well, we go along with most of that, but the 7th 
version was that they were staying in Rodney Place, overlooking the back of Pavey House, 
and their hosts were very probably members of the Savory family, whom we believe lived 
there, although Harvey seems to have emigrated to Australia permanently in 1913. We 
believe this was 1931. 
 
 
CORSTON JAMBOREE  1932 
 
This was a ‘west country’ affair, and was attended by the Chief Scout and Lady B-P., 
the Chief Guide. The 7th were there, as I suppose were most Bristol troops and all appeared to 
go off well. 
 
 

   
           
 

 
 
 

1932  7th BRISTOLROVER CREW CAMP AT DOLEBURY, BURRINGTON 
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Bristol Scouting again:- (April 1934) 
 
7th Bristol (Cubs) - We haven’t written anything about ourselves for a very long time. We now 
have three Sixes, Greys, Browns and Reds. We have a Sixer of the Greys, but the Browns and 
Reds are waiting till someone has proved himself worthy to gain his two stripes.We hope that 
those Cubs, who by age and service should be ready, will be the ones to gain them. 
 
The 19th Pack came up for a Christmas Party - rather a late one - in February. We were 
pleased to hear their ‘Emmanuel Yell’. 
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We played St. Simon’s at football the other day. It was a very good game - St. Simons beating 
the 7th by 2-1. Very good for St. Simon’s as it was their first game this season. 
 
We haven’t done much badge work lately, but are now starting off on Gardener’s and First 
Aid badges, so when you hear of us again, we hope we shall have got them. 
N. James recently passed his Team Player badge. 
 
June 1934 - Bristol Scouting reported us again:- 
 
7th (Christchurch) - We held our annual entertainment last Saturday, May 5th, for the Group’s 
parents and friends. We hope our visitors were as pleased with it as we were.  It was a 
lovely day, and all three sections of the Group were present and provided part of the show. 
One rover left us guessing as to where a watch was hiding, whether on the ceiling, in a 
pocket or in a handkey (hankie?). The cubs thought they knew anyway, but even cubs aren’t 
always right. If you want to ‘croon’ come and ask the 7th, but I doubt if it sends your baby to 
sleep. 
 
The scouts put in some really hard work both before and on the day, as they had a 
demonstration which included tent pitching, cooking potatoes, pancakes and what not;  
being prepared to tie any knot a visitor demanded, signalling and first-aid.  
 
October 1935 - Bristol Scouting once more:- 
 
7th Bristol (Christchurch) - A very pleasant Whitsuntide camp was spent at East Harptree. We 
were camping 750 feet above sea level, and although the site was reasonably sheltered, the 
unusual weather conditions made it rather cold and windy. 
There was a large stone shed at the top of the field, and some of us slept in this. 
 
We are very grateful for the kindness shown us by old friends of the troop living in a nearby 
cottage. Also we very much appreciated the free right of way to roam over much private 
property which was extended to us by one or two landowners in the district. The camp was 
quite a success. As an experiment each scout had to arrange his food for four days and cook 
it himself. The standard of cooking was very good indeed. We are now looking forward to our 
summer camp early in August. 
 
 
Bristol Scouting on that Summer Camp 
 
7th Bristol (Christchurch):- The troop held a very successful camp at Charmouth during 
August Bank Holiday week. We obtained an excellent site with the River Char running 
through the field. This proved useful for washing purposes, and as drinking water was close 
at hand, a plentiful supply was always available. 
 
Bathing parades were very popular as the weather was very warm. One or two expeditions 
were made to places of interest and Mr. R .W. J. Pavey, our Honorary Group Scoutmaster, 
who now resides at Charmouth, took scouts to Seaton and Lyme Regis in his car on one or 
two occasions. We very much appreciated his visits to the camp and for the fruit tea he and 
Miss Pavey kindly provided. 
 
Peter Elson, our youngest tenderfoot, was sworn in after prayers and inspection one 
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morning. We wish him luck and hope to see him a King’s Scout before very long. 
Various tests were carried out successfully and in a week or so we hope to see two of our 
members with the Cook’s Badge. 
 
An elaborate camp dresser was built and this fully justified the work involved, although the 
combined time amounted to fifteen hours. 
 
The Camp Fire over the last night was enjoyed by everyone. We had about 30 visitors and 
cocoa, biscuits and sweets were served.  
 
We all regretted departing and look forward to the Annual Summer camp next year which we 
hope to extend to ten or fourteen days. 

 
 

ELECTRICALLY LIT TENTS 
 
In the late 1930s the story is told of some 7th rovers who cycled to camp for the weekend at 
Priddy, on the Mendips. They camped in the field that includes the entrance to Swildon’s 
Hole, a very large cave, well known to the local cavers. The entrance is down a hole in the 
ground, where also a stream drops below the surface. Having set up camp, the rovers rested 
and one of them got the idea of rigging their cycle dynamos to a makeshift waterwheel to 
provide electric light in the tent. I don’t suppose many other scout campers have rigged such 
a camp gadget. 
 
 
PENPOLE CAMPSITE 
 
In 1937 the county was able to buy wooded land at Penpole Point. Rovers (including some 
from the 7th) were put to work clearing paths and making trees safe, to allow use by the 
younger boys for training and camping. Alas, at the outbreak of war in 1939, a large area was 
taken over by the forces and, while camping was later allowed, we were unable to make full 
use of it. After the war, the north side of the site was bought by the city council for use as a 
housing site, and because we felt the woods would be overrun, the site was abandoned. In 
1953, however, we secured a new county campsite at Woodhouse, just north of 
Almondsbury. It is still the county campsite, having had many improvements over the years, 
and also now houses the county H.Q. and staff. 
 
 
CHANGES 
 
The outbreak of war in 1939 heralded changes in the way of life through the nation, an 
nothing was the same after the war. This was also true of scouting and the 7th, and this seems 
a suitable occasion to pay tribute to all those who were leaders from the start of the troop and 
group till then. The following is, we hope, a complete list, but we apologise if anyone has 
been omitted. 
 
Mr R. W. J. Pavey  Miss M. E. Pavey  Miss A. Pavey 
Rev. T. S. Dawson  Mr Dacre   Mr Marcuse 
Mr Harvey Savory  Mr I. O. McCurrich  Mr H. Ricketts 
Miss L. Allsopp  Mr E. G. Murdock  Miss Imlack 
Mr F. Braby    Mr S. F. Bigwood  Miss M. A. Crouch 
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Mr J. Whitting   Miss N. Ehlers   Miss G. W. Rogers 
Mr W. Netherway  Mr G. Tudgay 
 
 
With so many facets to this report it is impossible to keep all in chronological order. I must 
now return to the outbreak of war in 1939. 
 
WASTE PAPER 
 
Biggy let his middle son (Tony) join the troop in 1939 (a little underage), and as I was his 
best friend at school, I soon got in too. Every Saturday we set off, three or four to a cart, two 
trek carts and three builder’s carts, owned by a firm called Bigwood and Sons. We covered 
parts of Redland, most of Clifton, and Leigh Woods, and came back to Pavey House loaded 
with what would now be considered an unsafe amount of waste paper. After unloading, 
returning the builder’s carts and dismantling the trek carts, we joined in a Saturday tea and 
played games for the rest of the evening.  
 
Why did they have two trek carts, I hear you ask? Well, at the outbreak of war in 1939, the 
216th (St John’s, Clifton) had their H.Q. requisitioned, and so they combined with the 7th to 
make a joint troop. As the 7th were down to one patrol of seven at this time, there was no 
hardship. Biggy was working all hours, on war directed work, and could only infrequently get 
to H.Q. in time to start the meetings, so we soldiered on with the scoutmaster of the 216th, 
one ‘Hippo’ Pinnager. This situation continued until, I think, early 1941, when ‘Hippo’ was 
directed to some agricultural war work near Salisbury. So, the troop had to close down. The 
cubs, however, went from strength to strength, and Miss Crouch was delighted when, in 
1942, a man came upstairs to see what was going on in the scout H.Q. as he was passing, and 
he turned out to be an ex-cubber from Croydon. He had no experience of scouts, but Miss 
Crouch persuaded him to restart the troop. With a few names that Biggy was able to provide, 
and several cubs, (some 13 years old) he did just that. His name was Percy Cage, and he was 
working at Whitchurch Airport, which was being used as the only civilian airport - at least in 
this part of the country. Flights were to Lisbon, Gibraltar, North Africa and Egypt. 
  
 

 
The Troop and cubs set off for St Georges Day Parade, 1942 
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The ‘Stags’ on Clifton Downs, 1942 

 
The Troop on Clifton Downs, 1942 

 

  
The Troop’s war time camp in Leigh Woods, 1942 

 
We had a first camp in Leigh Woods - and I mean in - no tents were allowed to be used 
unless under trees. By then the American troops had taken over the premises of Clifton 
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College (which had evacuated to Bude, Cornwall). One night, an American came into the 
meeting, and turned out to be an ex-cubber from Newark, New Jersey. So, he became our 
unofficial assistant scoutmaster. ‘Stubby’, as he asked to be called, was a good friend to us 
all, and very popular, as he always brought Hershey bars and other delights with him.  
 
Whitsun reminds me of one particular camp which I always think of when driving along the 
upper road to Clevedon. 1942 turned out to be the hottest Whitsun weekend for twenty-odd 
years. About twenty boys and one poor skipper pulled two trek carts along Beggars Bush 
Lane and that road to Tickenham. Going down the mile and a half hill to The Star pub 
became quite a saga. We all helped pull back on one cart, then went back for the other one. 
The camp was a farm in the village. The camp itself was quite enjoyable, except for one boy 
who put his foot into the grease pit when we had emptied the residue of the breakfast 
porridge into it. His leg was wonderful after that poultice! The weather was still being 
un-English for our return trip, and we were exhausted more than usual at the end of that 
camp!  
 
We also camped at Tockington, where the site was owned by Colonel and Mrs Turner. He 
was the spitting image of C. Aubrey Smith, the veteran film actor, and had been County 
Commissioner for Gloucestershire. We camped there again in 1945, and helped the locals 
build a beacon fire to celebrate the end of the war. When Skipper Cage and Stubby had left 
Bristol, we struggled on with help from time to time from university students, whom the 
county managed to find, whilst two or three P/Ls kept going between times. We all looked 
forward to the return of the rovers from war service, but it was a little while before they had 
settled back into their lives and were able to give time to the troop. Charles Reed (a rover) 
was our scoutmaster for a time until family commitments took him away, and that terrible 
Peter Wadey was also about, keeping the threads together, with an assistant’s warrant when 
he was old enough. John Wilkins took over the troop in 1951 after he had been de-mobbed. 
He had been P/L of the Senior patrol from 1946-49. The scoutmaster (S) was ‘Jock’ Pope and 
assistant, Maurice Andrews. Senior Scouts had been started in 1946 so that fifteen-seventeen 
year olds could get involved in more exciting activities than the younger scouts. Harry 
Parsons was rover leader and the crew varied in strength from two to eight members. Geoff 
Tudgay, who had been assistant cubmaster before the war, went on to become Assistant 
District Commissioner, and married Frances - who had helped Miss Crouch during the war, 
and later set up a cub pack off Jacobs Wells Road. 
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The Group’s 39th Birthday celebrations, 1948. Includes four lady helpers and the DC. 

 
 
 

 
1948 – The Seniors, Rovers and Scouters, including the DC 
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1948 – Rovers from various crews, camping at Brockley Coombe 

 

 
1949 –Reunion on 40th birthday of the group. Seated are: Miss Rogers, Miss M. Crouch, Mr 

P. Cage, Miss M. Pavey, R.W.J.P., Miss Ehlers and Mr S.F. Bigwood. 
 

HALF TIME 
 
Well not quite half, but I have come to the end of the period I am closely familiar with, and it 
seems a suitable point to lay down the pen. It would be nice to think that some younger hand 
would take on this story for the ‘second half’ but we shall have to wait and see. 
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POST SCRIPT - CENTENARY 
 
In summer 2009 I was pleased to visit ‘Stiles’, the campsite owned by the group at Failand. It 
is a very pleasant spot, seeming far distant from heavy traffic, where scouting can be 
practised in the traditional way. The group seemed well-staffed with scouters - although more 
are always welcome! Good luck for the next century. 
 
 


