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EDITORIAL
FIRST WORD

The death of Prince Philip triggers memories for Ian McCann

T here were double 
acts before and after 
Morecambe and Wise but 
none, with the possible 
exception of the Two 

Ronnies, boasted such wide appeal as 
Eric and Ernie.

It was a stroke of genius that these 
two were put together at an early age, 
and although Ernie Wise later admitted: 
“I was not the comedy man. I’m the 
light song and dance man,” his presence 
was every bit as essential as Eric 
Morecambe’s.

As great performers as the pair were, 
we should never forget writers such as 
Dick Hills and Sid Green, and Barry 
Cryer and John Junkin, whose well-
crafted lines carried the duo’s craft to 
new heights. But it was the genius that 
was Eddie Braben who, by turning the 
straight man/funny man dynamic on its 
head, made Morecambe and Wise more 
than just another double act.
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known for a fraction of that time can 
understand.

� e Queen will currently be 
experiencing that awful feeling, 
following the death of her husband 
Prince Philip, Duke of Edinburgh, 
after 73 years of marriage. As well 
as being her partner and confi dant, 
the Duke did much to modernise the 
monarchy, and through his involvement 
in organisations such as the National 
Playing Fields Association and, of 
course, the Duke of Edinburgh’s Award, 
gave many young people a much-needed 
head start.

We all have our own fond memories 
of the Duke. We fi rmly hope Her 
Majesty will be able to take some 
comfort from the fact that a great many 
of us share her loss.

A s a little child, I couldn’t 
quite fi gure out the 
role of the Duke of 
Edinburgh. So, he was 
married to the Queen, 

but he isn’t the King? How can that 
be? Even from my lowly viewpoint, 
I knew dukes were not as high-up 
as monarchs. Yet often, wherever 
Her Majesty went, he was a short 
head behind, in perfect support. You 
could tell she liked having this tall, 
unfashionably elegant chap around, so 
it should not have bothered me that her 
husband was “just” a duke.

� en there was Queen Elizabeth, the 
Queen Mother. She wasn’t the Queen. She 
wasn’t the monarch, recognisable even to 
toddlers in her bright hats matching her 
beautifully tailored dresses. Yet this lovely 
lady, a kindly granny to the nation, was 
also called Queen Elizabeth. I imagined 
my grandmothers would have had a warm 
smile like her, had I known them. But 

how two people could be called Queen 
Elizabeth in one country was beyond me.

� e Queen loomed large in my scatty 
juvenile mind. I collected British stamps 
so I saw her image often. � e stamps’ 
silhouette of her with the ribbons was 
pretty; I’d not seen her with her hair like 
that. At school they taught us bits of royal 
history. I shivered as I thought about the 
fi rst Queen Elizabeth – blimey, another 
one – lifting an axe to chop off  my head. 

I thought she did it personally. Maybe 
she’d spare me if I draped my coat across 
a puddle. 

I could see my little blue anorak 
hanging on the hooks at the side of the 
classroom and didn’t fancy my chances. 
It would hardly cover a teaspoon of water, 
never mind a puddle, and its shiny quilted 
nylon never kept the rain out. It must 
have been a tricky moment for Sir Francis 
Drake: would his anorak preserve the 
perfumed dryness of his Virgin Queen’s 
feet, or would it perform like mine?

As for so many other people, it was a 
shock hearing Prince Philip had died. It 
was easy to take his presence for granted; 
retired from his duties, he was rarely in 
the news except when he was ill. But he’d 
always been there. Suddenly you realise 
things are changing. Look in the mirror 
and the young person inside you isn’t 
looking back. � e people that have always 
been part of the fabric of our lives are 
getting older, just like we are.

Eric Morecambe was born 95 years 
ago this month. His death in 1984, at 
the relatively young age of 58, ended a 
double act that began 43 years earlier. 
Ernie Wise, when learning of his 
friend’s death, called it “the saddest day 
of my life”; a sentiment that anyone who 
has lost a friend or a loved one they’ve 
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Postbag
The Editor welcomes letters for this section. Pictures 
are appreciated. Letters may be edited so that we can 
include as many as possible
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Walking Back
Dear Simon, 

The short item about a Helen Shapiro 
disc (Treasures in the Attic, April) 
brought back a few memories for me.

On my first tour of duty, 1960-
1963, with the Far East Air Force, 
Walking Back to Happiness was on 
the Naafi jukebox and the jukeboxes 
of just about every bar frequented by 
British service personnel in Singapore 
and Malaya. Likewise, it was on 
British Forces Network (BFN) 
radio, often broadcast over 
the barrack room Tannoy. 

Like many pop singers, 
she was not too popular 
with the older generation, 
but we were thousands 
of miles away and just 
appreciated this type music 
which one could just sit 
and listen to or get up and 
dance.

As they did for many 
pop singers of that era, the dull 
old critics forecast an early demise 
for her, a “one hit wonder”. Look 
how wrong they were in just about every 
instance. Ever since I was old enough to 
appreciate music, I’ve been a huge fan 
of trad jazz and big band, having a huge 

collection of the same, but was certainly 
influenced during my teenage years and 
early 20s by good old rock‘n’roll.

Fast forward to 1996, I’m living in 

Cornwall and Humphrey Lyttelton 
was appearing at The Hall for 
Cornwall in Truro. 

His vocalist was that same Helen 
Shapiro and what a jazz singer she 
was, that powerful voice was still 
there as she belted out all the old jazz 
numbers. The pair received a well-
deserved standing ovation at the end 
of the show.

On the way out, I did something 
that I’d never done before or since, 
joining the queue where they were 
selling their CDs. Humph, being the 
gentleman that he was, had a few 
words for all of us as he signed each 
CD. Helen was exactly the same, 
putting the seal on a really great 
evening of jazz. In 2002 she left 
the world of music for a while but I 
believe that she is now performing 
again as part of a trio.
Kind regards,

Alan Mudge
King’s Lynn, Norfolk

Helen Shapiro is now part of Hebron, 
a vocal trio that presents Biblical 

Messianic songs in a variety of styles, including 
folk, jazz, blues, bluegrass and Hebraic. For 
further information, go to www.mannamusic.
co.uk/hebron
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My Best Friend
Dear Simon,

As always, I’m thoroughly enjoying all the 
articles and letters in the new magazine 
(April).  Reading about the female comic 
characters (Girls in a Boy’s World) reminded 
me that my favourite comic was always The 
School Friend. 

I would buy it with my pocket money 
most weeks in the 1950s and was always 
pleased to find The School Friend Annual in 
my pillowcase on Christmas Day morning 

each year. I still have the little bluebird 
brooch showing I was a member of The 
School Friend Birthday Club. I’m pretty 
sure it meant that I received a card each 
year on my birthday but can’t recall if there 
were any other perks. I 
wonder if any  
other reader does?
Take care. Best wishes

Brenda Mathews
Burgess Hill,  
West Sussex
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The Man from B & A
photogram on chemically treated paper.

A transparent � lm with the pattern to be 
printed was placed on a diazo compound 
coated paper. This sandwich was then 
exposed to ultraviolet light. 

After a 15-second to � ve minute 
exposure, ammonia vapours were used to 
develop the � lm image onto the paper.

Its main use was for making copies of 
electrical, mechanical and civil engineering 
drawings. The process produced a blue or 
black image on white paper. It was known 
as the monochromatic copying process.

As a trainee in the o�  ce, it was my job to 
maintain the o�  ce machine by removing 
the waste ammonia and/or adding new 
ammonia when it ran out. 

If one wasn’t careful removing caps from 
the ammonia bottles then you could get 
a noseful of the stu� .  It certainly cleared 
one’s head.

Ken Bous� eld
Darlington, County Durham
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Dear Simon,

I read with interest Christine Wharton’s 
letter Banda Gold in the March Edition of 
BoB (a great magazine by the way).

My interest in Christine’s letter was 
fuelled as I served my apprenticeship as a 
trainee draughtsman from 1970 to 1973 
at a company on Aycli� e Trading Estate in 
County Durham called Block and Anderson 
Ltd. The company manufactured and 
distributed the Banda machine as well as 
much larger print copying machines. 

The name Banda was simply derived 
from the initials of the Block and Anderson 
name, B and A.

As well as manufacturing the Banda, 
Block and Anderson also produced 
much larger printing machines that used 
ammonia. The printing process involved 
printing positive images on paper from 
patterns on � lm or other translucent media 
(sometimes known as “skins”). 

Its objective was the creation of a 

Waaf in Time 
Dear Simon,

I was in the Waaf during World War Two, 
and for part of the time I was stationed 
in Blackpool, where I was trained to be a 
wireless operator.

I enlisted on 8 March 1944 and on that 
day met a girl who remained a � rm friend 
until two years ago when she died. Recently I 
was reunited with her daughter, who lives in 
Australia in her parents’ house. 

She has discovered her mother’s Waaf 
trunk, which contained several photos and 
documents of great interest to me, so we 

Above: Pat’s 
lifelong friend 
Morvyn 
Lawrence. Left: 
Waafs (and their 
autographs) at 
Blackpool in 
1944, with Pat 
third right on the 
back row.

have been exchanging information.  
The group photograph below was taken 

in Blackpool in 1944. I remember it being 
taken, but this is the � rst time I have ever 
seen it. 

If you could publish it, maybe we could 
make contact with some of those in the 
photo, or their descendants. 

My name then was Pat Gibbons, and my 
friend was Morvyn Lawrence. They will all 
be 96 like me, or moved on to sending their 
messages in another life.

Yours sincerely
Pat Clack, By email
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Braking News
Dear Simon,

In the April 2021 edition there was 
a very interesting article about the 
Highway Code (How We Took the 
Highway) but I noticed a couple of 
small errors.

It mentions anti-lock braking finding 
its way into cars in the 1960s. Anti-
lock was fitted to just 22 Ford Zephyr 
6 MKIVs (not Zodiacs) to evaluate four-
wheel drive and ABS for police cars on 
the very new motorway network.

It also mentioned the Jensen TT, it 
wasn’t TT (that’s an Audi), but FF, relating 
to its Ferguson Formula four-wheel drive 

system, it was also fitted with the Dunlop 
Maxaret anti-lock braking system.

Regards
Jim Playford, By email

A Jensen FF, the first production road car 
equipped with four-wheel drive and an 
anti-lock braking system.

Driving by Remote 
Control
Dear Simon,

I wonder whether you might be interested 
in this offering as a follow-up to the April 
issue showing Brian Blessed ripping up 
his L plates and highlighting the 90th 
anniversary of the Highway Code?

The cover has taken me on a nostalgic 
drive down Memory Lane, recalling how I 
claimed to have passed my driving test at 
the age of 10. If truth be told, I have never 
driven a real car on real roads, nor in my 75 
years have I ever taken an official driving 
test. In fact, my wife is my chauffeur.

But my first taste of controlling a car on 
the city streets came with the early version 
of Merit’s Remote Control Driving Test, 
which dates back to the 1950s. The player 
has a joystick to steer the car by a magnet 
under the game board. This latches on 
to the car’s metal base which can be 
driven around a network of roads. Various 
obstacles such as bus stops and street 

lights, as well as miniature people, can be 
placed around the board. Watch out for 
the traffic-directing policeman. 

There is also a garage that the car must 
be carefully driven into and out of.

I had the original version of this 
challenging game which provided hours 
of fun. When I had mastered the game, I 
began to consider how I might customise 
it to present the driver with new problems 
and test other skills. 

I decided to introduce the challenges of 
driving in winter, sprinkling the board with 
talcum powder to create snow-covered 
roads and snowdrifts. It certainly added a 
new dimension.

So how did I acquire this driving 
simulator, decades ahead of computerised 
racing games? It all goes back to our 
family’s joyous and exciting childhood 
Christmases when Mum and Dad took my 
sister and me to a toy shop in Westcliff-on-
Sea, where we lived. 

Every year, around September time, our 
parents let us browse the shelves of this 
Aladdin’s cave to choose some of our festive 
gifts which would then be hidden away for 
Christmas. This was truly a magical wide-
eyed, jaw-dropping experience for any kid.

There’s much more to read about Driving 
Test and its sequels on the Old Classic Car 
website (www.oldclassic car.co.uk/driving-
test.htm).

Thanks for helping to bring these happy 
days back to mind through the historical 
flashbacks in your excellent Best of British 
magazine.

Kind regards,
Colin Newman
Leigh-on-Sea, Essex

Prefab Sprouts
Dear Simon,

My family and I were brought up in south 
London in a prefab. We were supposed to be 
there for two years, having moved there in 
July 1947. We did not leave until 1961.

These houses were such iconic structures 
and I wondered whether an article on them 
in the magazine would be of interest to 
readers. I am sure that some still exist.

I attach a photo taken outside our home 
in 1954. I also attach a photo taken at our 
family reunion in 2014 recreating the original 
(photograph by Andy Taylor, my niece’s 
husband) with the background pasted in.  
Keep up the great work, 
All the best

Malcolm McLaughlin
Tadworth, Surrey

We last ran a piece on prefabs in July 2015. 
I look forward to any memories any reader 
might have of living in one of these postwar 
homes.
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Can you help?
Requests for information on any subject, as 
well as friends and family searches and reunion 
announcements can be included here free of charge

Requests for information, friends and family searches and reunion 
announcements can be included here free of charge. Send any  
requests, written as concisely as possible, to Can You Help?  
Best Of British, 7th Floor, Vantage London, Great West Road,  
London TW8 9AG or by email to info@bestofbritishmag.co.uk

He’s a Cracker
Dear Simon,

Firstly, congratulations and very many thanks for your excellent 
magazine, which is most welcome in these depressing times. 
Hopefully there is now a light at the end of the tunnel and life can 
start to come back to normal.

The article in the December issue, Christmas Crackers by Robert 
Ross, was of particular interest to me.  Some 20 years ago, I was still 
running my own electrical contracting business in Basingstoke and 
was asked to install a security light for a Mr Ross in Cromwell Road.

Imagine my surprise when visiting the property and discovering 
Mr Peter Ross was an old school friend of mine from the 1940s. After 
some considerable reminiscing, Peter introduced me to his son 
Robert who had just co-written a book, Last of the Summer Wine: 
The Finest Vintage, a copy of which he signed and gave me.

He told me he was operating from an office at Pinewood and 
was working on a second book based on the Carry On series. I can 
thoroughly recommend both of these books to fellow readers of this 
magazine.

Well done, Robert, I 
look forward to possibly 
reading more articles 
in future issues of our 
magazine.

Kind Regards
Geoff Wheeler 
Chineham, Basingstoke

Robert Ross’s article on 
Eric Morecambe and Ernie 
Wise starts on page 18 of 
this issue. His website is at 
www.robertross.co.uk

Does anyone know the 
whereabouts of Robin 
Mortimer, last seen in 
Shoreham in the late 1970s? 
He lived in Crawley and went 
to Thomas Bennet School 
there in 1950/60s, then to the 
Slade in London. Four of his 
old school chums would like 
to know.
Steve Barton, Email: 
chemicalseve@hotmail.
co.uk

Bielefeld 1956/57: Where are 
they now? Table tennis: Tony 
Evans, “Len” Lennard and ?? 
Tuttle. Lawn tennis: Captain 
Fenner and ?? Cox. Cross 
country running team: Lt Tilt. 
Cross country skiing team: 
Smudger Smith and Les 
Hurcomb.
Doug Green, Email: gillian.
green427@ntlworld.com

I’m looking to reconnect 
with anyone who may know 
me. I was stationed at RAF 
Bentwaters/RAF Woodbridge 
from July 1984 to July 1988 
and lived in Kesgrave, Ipswich 
and Woodbridge.
Joseph Culp, PO Box 202 
Pickerington, Ohio 43147-
0202, USA Email 
joseph.captainscotland.
culp@gmail.com

Would like to contact any 
pupils of Sanford Street 
Secondary School, Swindon, 
Wiltshire between 1956 and 
1966.
MJ Robins, Glebe Farm, 
Lower Stanton St Quintin, 
Chippenham, Wiltshire 
SN14 6DB

Email: martinrobins@
btinternet.com 
Tel: 01666 837747

Looking for Vera and Heather 
Linsley. Last known living in 
Barnard Castle, previously 
Cockfield, Co Durham. Can 
anyone tell me about the ABC 
cinemas in Manchester years 
ago? Also, does anyone know 
the ancestry of William Hall 
who married Ann Maughan 
of Cockfield Co Durham in 
1826?
Mr L Gibson, 124 Cantley 
Manor Avenue, Doncaster 
DN4 6TN  
Email: britishtourist1981@
gmail.com

Trying to obtain any of the 
following items from the 
1950s: Ian Allan unmarked 
booklets on road/rail 
transport, cycling magazines, 
barber’s shop style 
photographs, men’s shoe 
shop style leaflets (especially 
Denson).
Brian Deamer, 20 East 
Drive, Sawbridgeworth, 
Hertfordshire CM21 9EU 
Tel: 01279 725455

I would very much like to 
find these books, Favourite 
Toys: Cuddly Toys and Dolls 
to Make by Jean Greenhowe, 
and Fanciful Cloth Dolls by 
Terese Cato. Also looking for a 
toymaking pattern of Popeye 
and Olive Oyl. Will pay for 
books and pattern.
Georgina Stewardson, 
3 Rugby Road, West 
Bridgford, Nottingham 
 NG2 7HX

Comedy historian Robert Ross with 
Ronnie Corbett in 2007.

Relatives Sought
Dear Simon,

Wollaston Parish Council, 
Northamptonshire is planning on 
erecting a memorial to all seven 
crewmen of a Manchester Bomber that was shot down by friendly 
fire, and died in the crash as it landed in a field just outside our 
village.

We are seeking out any living descendants of these men, so 
we can invite them to come along on Tuesday 22 June – the 80th 
anniversary of the crash.

There are two men who we have failed to connect with any 
relatives at all, and I was wondering if the magazine could put out a 
plea for any information on the following:

748461 SGT Alick Michael JAMES born 22/12/1916
550701 FLT SGT Michael Vincent BROWNE b 1920 in Chorlton, 

Manchester. (Parents: Henry/Harry and Alice Florence Browne. 
Connection with Withington/Manchester)

If you are related to the above, or can provide further information, 
please contact me at lindagroom665@btinternet.com or by calling  
07730 271920.

Linda Groom
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Rocking On
Dear Simon,

Alan Thompson’s memories of Britain before 
the Beatles (A Rocking Good Time, February) 
brought back many happy memories of a 
then 14-year-old watching Oh Boy! with 
my late parents, jiving with my dad in our 
lounge, and Mum doing her bit by clapping 
to the music.

Sadly, I never got to see the Beatles in 
concert, but I have been very fortunate 
throughout my life to have seen Cli�  
Richard and the Shadows, Wee Willie Harris, 
Marty Wilde (pictured), and many other 
artists of that wonderful and exciting time 
when rock‘n’roll hit our music scene.

It was back in September 2019 when my 
husband and I saw Marty Wilde and the 
Wildcats rocking to a packed audience at 

the West Cli�  Theatre in Clacton-on-
Sea, Essex. He was brilliant and quickly 
got the crowd up on their feet to rock 
with him for his entire set.

As the years have rolled by, it has 
to be said that these wonderful old 
rockers still have what it takes to 
thrill their fans and that is proof that 
rock‘n’roll will never die, while we 
have the likes of Marty Wilde and 
many others of that era. 

The good news is that Marty Wilde 
and the Wildcats are scheduled to 
once again rock the West Cli�  Theatre on 
11 September. It’s a de� nite yes for hubby 
and me.

To end this letter, I would like to say a big 
thank you to you, Simon, and all your team 
at BoB for continuing to publish your great 
magazine in these uncertain times. 

Take care and stay safe to you all at BoB.
Yours sincerely
Suzette Mizen
Colchester, Essex

For more Marty Wilde tour dates, go to 
martywilde.com

The Plight of the Navigator
Dear Simon,

I probably won’t be the only one to 
comment on Window on the Past in the 
March 2021 edition. 

The West Cli�  Hall Hotel, Hythe is not 
in Kent but is in the Hampshire town of 
Hythe near to Southampton. It is currently 
a care home. 
Keep up the good work.

Rich Hutchins
Hythe, Kent

Dear Simon,

It appears that the gremlins have been at 
work in the April issue. 

At the beginning of the review for 
Norwich and Norfolk: Stone Age to the 
Great War (Bookshelf ), the river that Pulls 
Ferry stands beside is named as the River 
Waveney. However, it should read River 
Wensum. 

The River Waveney � ows mainly in 
Su� olk, but does � ow through part of 
Norfolk to join the River Yare at Brendon 
Water, near Great Yarmouth. 

Anyway, keep up the good work, I 
always look forward to the next issue 
being posted through my letter box.

Colin Grimmer
Lowestoft, Su� olk

Doing the Rounds
Dear Simon,

Reading another excellent BoB (April) and 
seeing the mention of the roving French 
onion sellers (Question Time) made me think 
of things that were a common sight on the 
streets of my childhood but which seem to 
have slipped away almost without my 
noticing their departure. 

People such as match or bootlace sellers, 
sometimes blind or partially sighted and 
with their wares on a tray projecting in front 
of them, sandwich-board men proclaiming 
that the world was about to end, purveyors of 
watches, and small � ower stands.

Newspaper vendors stood beside 
often corroded and battered metal boxes 
containing their wares, with the news 
headlines crayoned onto a sheet behind 
a latticed frame. Their presence was often 
announced with a distinctive yet sometimes 
unintelligible phrase, constantly repeated. No 
doubt readers remember others.

Unlike the unfortunate Bob Barton 
(Postcard from the Isle of Wight), I have 
managed to visit Carisbrooke Castle during 
trips to the Isle of Wight and I saw the donkey-
powered treadmill in 2009. 

It is parked using a lever-operated hydraulic 
brake calliper made by Brembo, a make more 
familiarly seen on high performance vehicles. 
It is an interesting but e� ective meeting of 
ancient and new technology.
Very best wishes,

Martin Broadribb, By email
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Do you have a collection that you would like to share in the pages 
of Best of British? If so, send us a photograph of you and the 
object, along with a description, how you came to have it and what 
you like about it. 

The Collector
I’m not really sure 
why I started 
collecting named 
paper serviettes. 
Probably 
because I started 
journeying abroad 
in the late 1950s 
and wanted 
souvenirs of my 
travels.

My collection is 
housed in albums 
with a location 
index but the 
earlier ones were 
kept in far from 
ideal conditions as 
any professional 
curator or 
archivist would 
confirm.

Looking back, 
page one of 
the first album 
contains items for 
British European 
Airways (BEA) 
and Trans-Canada 
Air Lines. Later 
albums are full of 
hotels, restaurants 
and cafés, stores 
and large organisations such as the BBC, the National Trust and 
the Rank Organisation.

All the early ones were collected by me but now the majority 
come from friends and family and even complete strangers. One 
acquaintance even brought a comparatively modest example 
from one of the Oscar ceremonies.

The whole collection forms a social and typographical history. 
The Little Chef chain was forever changing its design even if 
only slightly. The Costa and Subway chains are keeping up the 
tradition of frequent changes. Many outlets and organisations 
that once proudly advertised their identity now resort to plain 
serviettes. I suspect for financial reasons.

This past year has put a halt to my collection and it would 
probably be a good time to stop. I haven’t counted them recently 
but believe that I have more than 3,000.

Collections such as mine are classed as ephemera having short 
lived interest or usefulness. Certainly serviettes, unlike coins or 
stamps have no monetary value but I would be interested to 
know if anyone knows of any museum that would be interested 
in preserving them.

Margaret Lunn

Cooper the Trooper
Dear Simon,

I liked the article on Tommy Cooper in 
the March issue (Just Like That!) because 
I was fortunate enough to meet him. In 
the 1950s, Ralph Reader’s Scout Gang 
Show had a season of variety shows 
on BBC TV. Well-known performers 
appeared as guests and Tommy Cooper 
was undoubtedly the most popular.

The show was presented live from 
a TV theatre and, just before transmission, Tommy came round to 
our dressing rooms asking if anybody wore size 11 white plimsolls. 
It so happened that one of the gang, Tiny (six feet plus, of course), 
did and was happy to lend them. We all crowded into the wings as 
Tommy strode onto the stage to do his act. He was, as usual, wearing 
immaculate evening dress plus his fez and the white plimsolls, which 
got an immediate laugh. He was also carrying a roll of cloth.

Completely blank-faced he placed the cloth on the floor and, to 
a roll of drums drew it slowly up his body until he was completely 
hidden. Then, with a flick, he threw the cloth aside – to show that he 
had simply stepped out of the plimsolls. The audience was hysterical 
with laughter, as were we although nobody could explain why. It was 
just the magic of Tommy Cooper.

Fred Reeve
Church Stretton, Salop

Branching 
Out
Dear Simon,

It was lovely to read about 
mobile libraries (Brought to 
Book, March) and it brought back some memories of my own.

In 1979-80, I was the librarian at Eston Branch Library, at that 
time part of Cleveland Libraries. The mobile library based there, 
served areas in East Cleveland.

Colin was our driver and when he was on holiday, we would 
have a fireman on his rest days, to drive the library, because they 
had the relevant driving licence. The routes differed every day on a 
fortnightly rota. 

One route took the van up onto the moors to a hotel where we 
were given silver service tea and biscuits. It was also an opportunity 
to visit the toilet, so a welcome stop in more ways than one.

We would stop for lunch at Scaling Dam on the Whitby road and, 
as this is a public car park, other users would often ask to borrow 
books. I can’t imagine when they would be able to return them so 
could not oblige.

The van was getting on in years and sometimes broke down on 
the job. It was then a major task to get a recovery vehicle out to tow 
it back. One such time the van was at Apple Eden Bank, and I went 
out with a fish supper for Colin and to take the librarian back to 
Eston. Poor Colin had to stay with the van until help arrived.

I hope you like this snapshot of time. I am pleased to say mobile 
libraries are still hard at work on Teesside.

Anne Birtle, By email
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Classic television on Freeview, Satellite, Cable and Online

The Retro TV Times
SKY 110, VIRGIN 124, BT/TALKTALK 310,  
NOW TV

Dad’s Army: Sgt Wilson’s Little Secret
(Monday 3 May, 8.20pm)
Sergeant Wilson’s commitment to Home Guard activities wavers 
while he has a little problem of his own to contend with.

Ever Decreasing 
Circles: The 
Footpath
(Friday 7 May, 
1.40pm)
Richard Briers and 
Penelope Wilton 
team up for this 
classic sitcom. 
Martin steps in when 
Howard and Hilda are denied access to a footpath.

The Fast Show: Just a Load of Blooming Catchphrases 
(Friday 14 May, 10pm)
The Fast Show team have gathered to delve into the archives and 
chat about their finest moments.

FREEVIEW/YOUVIEW / 
BT/TALKTALK 25, SKY 155,  
VIRGIN 129, FREESAT 159
 

Impossible Engineering: The Shard
(Friday 7 May, 9am)
The Shard became the tallest building in London upon its 
completion in 2012. Standing over 1,000ft high, hear how this 
95-storey skyscraper was conceived and constructed.

FREEVIEW & YOUVIEW 
96, SKY 181, VIRGIN 274, 
FREESAT 165 

Sykes  
(Double-episodes on weeknights. Also weekend afternoons)
Classic sitcom starring Eric Sykes and Hattie Jacques as brother 
and sister twins who have to tackle the trials and tribulations of 
suburban life

Chance in a Million  
(Weeknights until 19 May, Sunday evenings until 23 May)
Join life-long victim of improbable coincidence, Tom Chance 
(Simon Callow) and his long-suffering girlfriend Alison (Brenda 
Blethyn), on a string of hilarious misadventures as he is 
immersed in incidents that are a million to one chance for most, 
but a matter of course for him. 

Citizen Smith  
(Double episodes weeknights until 14 May)
Wolfie Smith (Robert Lindsay) and his band of ‘urban guerrillas’ 
begin their campaign to free Tooting from the oppressive grip 
of the establishment in this much-loved sitcom from the pen of 
Only Fools and Horses creator John Sullivan.

May to December  
(Weeknights from 14 May)
Anton Rodgers stars as Alec Callender in this sitcom about a 
Pinner solicitor who falls for a woman half his age.

Get Back (Weeknights from 20 May)
Businessman Martin Sweet (Ray Winstone) is forced to move 
back in with his dad when his career flounders during the early 
90s recession. A sitcom written by Laurence Marks and Maurice 
Gran, which features an early role for Kate Winslet.
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Steam Train Britain
(Tuesday 11 May, 1pm) 
Meet the Welsh Highland Railway’s oldest volunteer fireman, 
80-year-old Cedric Lodge, who has worked on the railways for 60 
years. In Devon, there is a look at the Autotrain.

Bangers & Cash
(Wednesday 12 May, 2pm)
A 1970s Bond Bug three-wheeler divides opinion among 
Mathewsons’ customers, while a retired engineer reluctantly 
auctions off his father’s treasured 60s Jaguar Mark 2. 

FREEVIEW 20, SKY 143,  
VIRGIN 130, FREESAT 158

Rebus: The Hanging Garden 
(Saturday 1 May, 9pm)
John Hannah stars as the hard-drinking, music-loving detective 
in the mystery series based on the best-selling novels by Ian 
Rankin. Rebus must stop a war between two of Edinburgh’s worst 
gangsters.

Miss Marple: A Pocketful of Rye
(Sunday 9 May, 8pm) 
A feature-length mystery starring the esteemed Joan Hickson as 
the sharp-eyed lady sleuth. A figure from the City is found dead in 
his office.

Watch Dave, Really, Yesterday and 
Drama shows on demand with UKTV Play 
(uktvplay.uktv.co.uk) and catch up on 
your favourite programmes.



Talking Pictures TV
www.talkingpicturestv.co.uk

SKY 328 | FREEVIEW 81
FREESAT 306 | VIRGIN 445

Look at Life (Throughout May)
All shot on 35mm film, this iconic documentary series was a 
mainstay at Rank cinemas from the late 1950s through to the early 
60s. Enjoy the cars, fashions, transport, and much more when you 
“Look at Life” again on Talking Pictures TV.

Saturday Morning Pictures! (Saturdays, 9am-12pm)
Relive the thrill of Saturday morning pictures in the 50s and 60s with 
Superman, The Cisco Kid, The Adventures of Champion the Wonder 
Horse, and a Children’s Film Foundation featurette. Don’t forget, be 
early and have your tanners ready.

The Chain (1984) (Monday 3 May, 9pm)
Comedy drama directed by Jack Gold and starring Maurice Denham, 
Denis Lawson, Nigel Hawthorne, Leo McKern, Judy Parfitt, Warren 
Mitchell, Anna Massey and Billie Whitelaw. Seven households are 
caught in a chain on moving day.

Some Will, Some Won’t (1970) (Sunday 9 May, 3.40pm)
Comedy starring Ronnie Corbett, Thora Hird, Michael Hordern, 
Barbara Murray and Leslie Phillips. Arch-prankster Henry Russell 
sets the beneficiaries of his will conditions calculated to make them 
prove themselves as human beings.

Prick Up Your Ears (1986) (Wednesday 12 May, 9.05pm)
Stephen Frears directs Gary Oldman, Alfred Molina, Vanessa 
Redgrave and Julie Walters in the biopic on the life and death of 
outrageous British playwright Joe Orton.

The Big Chance (1957)
(Tuesday 11 May, 6.35pm)
Starring Adrienne Corri, William Russell and Ian Colin. A travel agent 
trapped in a mundane job seizes his chance to escape – but is life on 
the run for him?

Pool of London (1951)
(Thursday 20 May, 8am)
Two sailors on shore leave in London are caught up in smuggling 
in this crime drama directed by Basil Dearden and starring Earl 
Cameron, Bonar Colleano, Susan Shaw and Renee Asherson.

Doctor Syn (1937)
(Sunday 23 May, 11.50am)
Royal Navy tax inspector seeks liquor smugglers on Romney Marsh, 
unaware the vicar Doctor Syn is leader of the smugglers. Starring 
George Arliss, John Loder and Margaret Lockwood.
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A Queen Is Crowned
Award-winning documentary on the 
Queen’s 1953 coronation. Laurence 
Olivier narrates this richly observed 
portrait of royal tradition.

Blake’s 7: City at the Edge of the World 
In an ancient and deserted city on the planet Keezarn, Vila 
struggles to open a mysterious vault. The penalty for failure is 
death. The reward for success is not much better. Guest stars Colin 
Baker and Valentine Dyall.

Worzel Gummidge
Jon Pertwee stars as the 
loveable scarecrow in 
the 1979-81 Southern 
Television series, based 
on the books by Barbara 
Euphan Todd.

Those Glory Glory 
Days
Sporting drama about a 
football-mad journalist 

who meets her idol, triggering memories of 1961, and her teenage 
obsession with Tottenham Hotspur.

The Two Ronnies Sketchbook
Much-loved comedians Ronnie Barker and Ronnie Corbett reunite 
on screen to present some of their favourite Two Ronnies sketches.

Tommy Cooper
The man with the fez and a mix of sketches, magic (sometimes) 
and special guests including Eric Sykes, Richard Briers, Thora Hird, 
Arthur Lowe, Vincent Price and many more.

Doctor Who: Spearhead from Space 
The Tardis takes the newly regenerated Doctor (Jon Pertwee) to 
Earth to begin his exile, as shop window dummies come to life and 
go on the attack.

BritBox is a digital video subscription service created by the 
BBC and ITV. The service brings the very best in past, present 
and future British programming and award-winning content 
to viewers all in one place for £5.99 per month in HD. British 
TV boxsets from All 4 and British films from Film 4 are also 
available. Visit www.britbox.co.uk for further details.



NEWS FROM AROUND THE UK

TOPICAL SNIPPETS FROM AROUND OUR NATION

BRITAIN NOW
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Win Mill
The last surviving windmill on the Isle of Wight has been 
restored by to its appearance when it was captured in 
watercolour by JMW Turner in 1795. New sweeps and stocks 
have replaced a decaying set that were removed two years 
ago. The work was carried out by Geoff Wallis of Dorothea 
Restorations, the millwright who fitted sweeps to the windmill 
40 years ago. Once one of seven windmills on the Isle of Wight, 
Bembridge Windmill was built in the early 1700s. Serving its 
community for more than 200 years, milling ceased when the 
men left the island to fight in World War One. Later used as 
a Home Guard HQ, it was given to the National Trust (01983 
873945, www.nationaltrust.org.uk/bembridge-windmill) in 
1961. This year marks its 60th anniversary in the care of the 
conservation charity, which hopes to re-open the mill as soon 
as government guidelines allow. 

Prize Writers
The shortlist of six titles vying for the prestigious Wolfson 
History Prize (www.wolfsonhistoryprize.org.uk), the most 
valuable non-fiction writing prize in the UK, will be revealed 
on 21 April. First awarded by independent charity the Wolfson 
Foundation in 1972, the Wolfson History Prize remains a 
beacon of the best historical writing being produced in 
the UK, reflecting qualities of both readability for a general 
audience and excellence in writing and research. 

The winner, who will be announced on 9 June, will receive 
a prize of £40,000 with the shortlisted authors receiving 
£4,000 each. Last year’s winner was David Abulafia for The 
Boundless Sea: A Human History of the Oceans, while the 
shortlist included Hallie Rubenhold’s The Five: The Untold 
Lives of the Women Killed by Jack the Ripper.

Transatlantic 
Treasure Hunt
A trio of adventurers are embarking on a deep-sea treasure hunt 
to find a coin that changed worldwide communications forever. 
Sebastian Stephens, Russell Parsons and Richard Wills hope to find 
the sixpence that was embedded into the world’s first transatlantic 
cable more than 150 years ago. Planning to set off from the Irish 
coast in June, the trio will mirror the original route taken by 
entrepreneur Cyrus West Field and his team in 1858. The team also 
plan to use their expertise in subsea cable recycling to recover 
some of the out of service cable to create celebratory souvenirs for 
investors in their crowdfunding campaign (bit.ly/31k5L1M). 

Bembridge Mill, Isle of Wight, with a View West towards Brading 
Haven by JMT Turner, 1795. Inset: Millwright Geoff Wallis and his 
son John replace the stays on Bembridge Windmill.

The Cable Fleet Leaving Ireland, July 1858 by Robert Charles 
Dudley. Although the cable between Ireland and Newfoundland 
failed after only three weeks, its impact on communication was 
immediate and revolutionary.

Mary Fulbrook, second right, winner of the Wolfson History 
Prize 2019 and her fellow nominees.
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BRITAINNOW
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Steve Windsor wanders through the side streets and 
back-alleys of this issue of BoB

When it comes to each edition of 
BoB, space is the � nal frontier. This is 
my opportunity to share some of the 
discoveries, insights and leads that I 
come across while preparing the pages. 
We hope that readers can follow them up 
at their leisure.

Bob Barton (page 44) mentions 
Salisbury resident Eileen McNamee, 
a Titanic victim. This led me to 
encyclopedia-titanica.org a fascinating 
record of all things Titanic. 

Eileen had only brie� y lived in Salisbury 
when she met and married Neal McNamee. 
They headed for a new life in the US, but 
when they steadfastly stayed together, 
they both drowned. Eileen was found and 
identi� ed, but Neal’s body was not. 

I wasn’t born when the Festival of 
Britain happened (page 48) but I visited 
the Festival Gardens at Battersea by the 
Thames as a very young child and went 
on the raised walk through the trees. At 
that age, it was the most exciting thing 
I’d ever done and I can still recall walking 
among the leaves and not believing that 
we were actually allowed to do something 
so exciting.

The Victorian park covers 200 acres and 
has a riverside promenade and a large lake. 
There are children's play areas, a children's 
zoo, a gallery in the Pump House and you 
can even get married on the bandstand 
(www.wandsworth.gov.uk/batterseapark).

A few years back I came across a local 
Spurs fan (page 54). I’m a north London 
boy by birth, and I couldn’t understand 
how a man born and bred in Spalding, 
Lincolnshire was a fellow supporter. 

In fact, it was not geography but history 
that linked us. We are almost exactly the 
same age, and just as we emerged blinking 

into the light of understanding football 
and club loyalty (aged about � ve or six) 
Spurs were among the best sides in the 
world. Knowing that the club was formed 
in 1882 by a meeting of teenagers under a 
lamppost once won my team a quiz trophy 
(www.tottenhamhotspur.com).

I know people that support Liverpool, 
having lived 180 odd miles away all their 
lives. There are, of course, the legendary 
Manchester United fans who have never 
visited Manchester. I have no excuse, after 
nearly 20 years in north London, for never 
having seen my team live. 

On the other hand, for a couple of 
years in my early teens, I followed my 
local Wembley FC, in the Isthmian league 
at home and all over London, travelling 
by bus for hours. That league looks very 
di� erent now, with none of the teams my 
friend Paul and I watched still in it. More at 
www.fchd.info/lghist/isth.htm

Living 15 minutes from the stadium 
I watched the long-gone Amateur Cup 
Final with my dad in 1966 at Wembley. 
Both teams were Isthmian leaguers at 
the time. Hendon lost to Wealdstone 
and in those amateur days, one of my 
dad’s cricket team from Kenton CC was 
playing for Wealdstone. The crowd was so 
large that dad had to rescue me from the 
departing crush when someone stopped 
and bent down in front of me. Oh my 
En� eld and my Southall long ago…

Side Streets

Murray Walker
Motorsport broadcaster Murray Walker has 
died. He was 97.

Born in Birmingham, Walker was the son 
of motorcycle racer and journalist Graham 
Walker. Taught at home by a governess before 
attending a couple of prep schools, Walker 
was then educated at Highgate School.

Accompanying his parents to the 
International Six Days Trial in Austria in 
September 1939, the family managed to get 
back to England just before war began.

Leaving school with a School Certi� cate 
that included a distinction in Divinity, Walker 
began a scholarship with the Dunlop Rubber 
Company while awaiting his call-up.

After basic training at Bovington, Dorset, 
home to the Royal Armoured Corps, he 
began o�  cer cadet training. Commissioned 
into the Royal Scots Greys, he travelled across 
France and Belgium to join his regiment in 
the Netherlands. From there, they pushed on 
to the German Baltic, becoming one of the 
� rst British army units to meet up with the 
Russians. Promoted to captain, he returned to 
civilian life in May 1947. 

Rejoining Dunlop, this time as assistant to 
the advertising manager, Walker also took 
part in motorcycle racing, winning a few 
prizes before being invited to provide the 
PA commentary at the 1948 Shelsley Walsh 
Speed Hill Climb. 

The following year, he began broadcasting 
for the BBC, sharing a microphone with his 
father, until the latter’s death in 1962 when 
the younger Walker became the BBC’s chief 
motorcycling commentator.

Despite his broadcasting career, Walker 
remained in advertising until he was 59, 
working for the likes of drug manufacturer 
Aspro, and Masius, where he worked on 
campaigns for Mars and its petfood division.

Retiring from commentating full-time after 
the 2001 United States Grand Prix, Walker 
made several returns to the microphone as 
a commentator and interviewer, including 
Channel 4’s 2016 Formula One coverage.

Survived by wife Elizabeth, Walker 
was appointed an OBE in 1996, awarded 
an honorary Doctor of Letters from 
Bournemouth University in 1997, the Royal 
Television Society Lifetime Achievement 
Award in 2000 and the Bafta Special Award 
for Contribution to Television in 2002.

Parts of the Festival Gardens, and (top) the Pump House Gallery at Battersea Park.Ph
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If you can’t get to the shops for your copy of BoB, then we’ll come to you
 
Best of British  is packed with features that celebrate classic entertainment, heritage, 
transport, food and drink, and the great British countryside. Our readers are always 
at the heart of what we do; that’s why subscribing to Best of British couldn’t be any 
easier. You can enjoy reading the magazine from the comfort of your own home, and 
there really is no better time to subscribe than now!

Benefits of subscribing and what to expect in every issue...

TREASURES 
ATTICIn the

Brian Howes unearths some nostalgic collectables that might be 
discarded as worthless junk but actually have a value to today’s collectors. 
Can you estimate what each object might be worth and pick out which 
one is the big money item? The values are printed on page 94

      1 Cocoa nuts 
Drinking Cadbury’s Children’s Bournville Cocoa 
during the early 1930s was great fun especially if 
you collected the lead figures placed inside the 
tins and became a member of the Cococubs Club. 
This figure is Boy Jonathan, erstwhile leader of 
the Cadbury Cococubs. Little wonder over half a 
million Cococubs went nuts for cocoa in the 1930s.

3 Home sweet home 
This Bungalow is one of the many plastic 
construction kits which formed the Airfix 
Trackside Series in the late 1950s. They were 
designed predominantly to complement the 
hugely popular Hornby OO gauge model 
railway layouts and included a church, 
cottage, windmill and motor garage.

9 Two of a kind
British Birds proved to be 
one of the most popular 
books ever issued in 
the iconic Ladybird 
Senior 536 series. Three 
different bird books were 
published with wonderful illustrations by Allen W Seaby. The text 
was compiled by Brian Vesey-Fitzgerald and the original price of 
the books was 2s 6d. Having the original dust jacket is important to 
Ladybird book collectors.

      2 Grand old crocks
These heavy stoneware crocks were made to hold 2lb of 
butter made by the Maypole Dairy Company. The first 
Maypole Dairy shop was opened by George Watson in 1887 
on Queen Street, Wolverhampton. By 1926 the number of 
Maypole Dairy shops in Britain had risen to 1,000.

5 Desperate times 
Dating from 1902, this picture postcard features one of the 
most iconic advertising images of all time. Fry’s employed 
Paulton’s photographers of Bristol to create the image in 
which five-year-old Lindsay Paulton posed as the model. 
Photographer’s ammonia was wafted in his face to create the 
desperation shot.

12 Bright and Beautiful
Hugely popular in the 1930s, these bright 
hand-painted wares were made by several 
factories in the Potteries. This fruit bowl is in 
a pattern known as primrose and was made 
by the Beswick Pottery, which was founded in 
1894 by John Beswick and his two sons John 
and Gilbert.

      7 Mystery lollies?  
My name appears once again, although 
the origins of the firm who advertised 
its ice lollies on these free-standing 
metal advertising sign remains 
unknown. Any knowledge of the Howes 
Ice Cream Company would be most 
welcome if any readers can oblige.

4 Sweet memories 
Maynards’ Fruit Bon-Bons with real 
fruit centres, were first made in the 
1880s by Charles and Tom Maynard 
in the kitchen of a house in London’s 
Stamford Hill. Charles’s wife, Sarah 
Ann, sold the sweets from the shop 
next door. This lovely old tin dates 
from the 1920s after Maynards’ had 
built a large new factory in Harringay.
 

11 Blitz it
“The vapour is heavier than air 
so always hang it high” read the 
instructions on this tin of Blitz moth 
killer. Five holes had to be pierced 
into each side of the small canister 
which lasted for three months. Blitz 
was made by F Hulse & Co Ltd of 
Woodlesford, Leeds.

6 ID crisis
The issue of ID Cards came as a stark reminder to the 
British public that World War Two had really started. 
First issued following the National Registration Act 
1939, blue identity cards were issued from 1943 
onwards and remained in force until 1952.

8 Key to success
From the moment Frank Hornby introduced a clockwork 
motor to his Meccano system, the key to his success was 
turned. Hornby’s next key venture was clockwork trains 
which were launched in 1920 in O Gauge. This LNER No 101 
Tank Passenger Set dates from the 1930s and shows a nice 
picture of the 4472 Flying Scotsman on the box lid.

10 Strange choice
Issued by Dinky Toys in 1952, mystery surrounds the 
choice of this Studebaker petrol tanker, as very few of 
these vehicles were ever seen on the roads of Britain. 
Perhaps Meccano was exporting Dinky Toys to the US 
around this time? It still proved to be a very popular 
toy, remaining in production until 1961.
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Despite being responsible 
for many hours of quality 
entertainment, Gerry 
Anderson is perhaps 
best remembered 

for Thunderbirds, the puppet-based 
adventure series that launched on our 
screens 55 years ago this month.

Concerning the adventures 
of International Rescue, a secret 
organisation dedicated to saving lives, its 
main characters are billionaire former 
astronaut Jeff Tracy and his five sons 
Scott, Virgil, Alan, Gordon and John, who 
operate a variety of rescue craft designed 
by the resident “boffin” Brains.

Dealing with natural disasters and 
accidents, International Rescue also 
has an enemy in the Hood, a nefarious 
saboteur who does everything he can to 
steal International Rescue’s secrets. 

Luckily, International Rescue is 
supported by a worldwide network of 
agents including Lady Penelope Creighton 
Ward, voiced in the original series by the 
show’s co-creator Sylvia Anderson, and 
her chauffer/servant Parker who was 
voiced by David Graham. 

A regular contributor to the 
Andersons’ shows, Graham was also 
the voice of Gordon Tracy, Brains and 

the Hood’s half-brother Kyrano in 
Thunderbirds.

“Dad was very keen, in front of and 
behind the camera, to keep the Gerry 
Anderson ‘family’ together,” says his son 
Jamie Anderson. 

“He was very loyal to the people who 
worked with him, that’s why people like 
(special effects designer) Derek Meddings 
stayed on across so many series and David 
Graham voiced so many characters.

“David is amazing and every time I see 
him, he’ll say that Dad said to him many 
years ago: ‘This will be your pension’, and 
all these years later, David is still getting 
work off the back of it and is still very 
proud of his association.”

Comprising 32 50-minute episodes, 
along with two films and various 
remakes, Thunderbirds’ mix of plot and 
action, using scale models and advanced 
“Supermarionation” puppetry techniques, 
captured the imagination of viewers of 
all ages. A whole host of Thunderbirds 
merchandise has been issued over the 
years including books, toys and CDs 
containing composer Barry Gray’s music 
from the show. 

The best-known item is the Tracy 
Island playset, which was issued in 1992 
as a result of the show’s resurgence in 

popularity after a repeat run on BBC Two.
Such was the demand for the playset, 

that retailers ran out of stock of this 
Christmas must-have. The following 
January, Blue Peter showed viewers how 
to make their own out of cereal packets 
and margarine tubs in what would become 
one of the show’s most popular segments. 
So high was the demand for copies of the  
factsheet, that the BBC issued the segment 
as a home video cassette.

A live action film, called Thunderbirds, 
was released in 2004. Starring Sophia 
Myles as Lady Penelope and Sir Ben 
Kingsley as the Hood, the film was panned 
by critics, fans and Gerry Anderson alike. 
However, a much more popular TV series, 
Thunderbirds are Go!, which uses a mix 
of computer generated characters and 
scale models, and received the blessing of 
Gerry Anderson – who sold his rights to 
Thunderbirds in the 1970s – continues to 
be screened by ITV.

Some 55 years since it was first 
broadcast, Thunderbirds continues to thrill 
and delight audiences of all ages around 
the world. Here’s to the next 55.  

For news, video clips and merchandise 
from the worlds of Gerry Anderson, go 
to www.gerryanderson.co.uk 

Simon Stabler celebrates 55 years of an F.A.B film and TV franchise

THUNDERBIRDS ARE GO

Clockwise from top left: Jeff Tracy and Lady Penelope cast an eye over the novelisation of the 1966 feature film Thunderbirds Are Go. 
Painting out Thunderbird 3’s wires before filming her launch sequence during production of Thunderbirds are Go. Alan Tracy takes the 
controls of Thunderbird 1 during Atlantic Inferno. Thunderbird 2 intercepts the hijacked Skythrust airliner in Alias Mr Hackenbacker. Sylvia 
and Gerry Anderson pose with Thunderbird 3. Preparing to film the Crablogger’s fall from the cliff in Path of Destruction.

F O R T I E S

POST
A salute to the ‘40s

  40

W hen VE Day dawns on 8 May, it will be 75 
years since the guns fell silent at the end 
of the war in Europe. Years of carnage and 
destruction had come to an end and millions 
of people took to the streets and pubs to 

celebrate peace, mourn their loved-ones and to hope for the 
future. They were not forgetting those still in conflict, that was  
until 15 August when it was announced 
that Japan had surrendered to the Allies, 
effectively ending World War Two.

To commemorate this important time, 
we are organising VE Day 75, a three-day 
international celebration that will take place 
from 8-10 May. It will be an opportunity for 
us all to remember the enormous sacrifices 
that were made at home and abroad and to 
joyously celebrate as people did 75 years ago, 
the arrival of peace in Europe.

We will remember the members of the 
Armed Forces and Merchant Navy from 
many countries who gave their lives or 
returned home injured in body and mind, 
the hard-working women and men who 
operated the factories, mines, shipyards and 
farms, and the ARP wardens, police officers, 
doctors, nurses, fireman, LDVs and others 
who toiled day and night selflessly on the 
home front during difficult, frightening and 
uncertain times.

Friday 8 May 2020, has been designated 
by the government as a Bank Holiday, with 
licensing hours extended to enable towns, 
parishes, district, community and other 
councils, along with individuals, voluntary 

organisations, the holiday and hospitality industry including 
pubs, clubs, restaurants and hotels, to join in the VE Day 75 
celebrations. We hope that you will take the opportunity to pay 
your personal tribute to those millions at home and abroad who 
gave so much to ensure we all enjoy the freedom we share today.

We are already starting to receive various activities from 
all over the UK and other countries around the world in this 

anniversary. For example, Marion and Alistair 
Walker will pay their personal tribute to the 
community of Pembrokeshire, Wales, aboard 
their beautifully restored 1944 RAF Air Sea 
Rescue Launch over the VE Day weekend. 

At 2.55pm on 8 May, a local bugler will play 
the Last Post and Reville from the deck of their 
launch at the Milford Haven Pontoon on the 
Cleddau River.

At 3pm that afternoon, a lone piper will play 
the traditional tune Battle’s O’er and VE Day 75, 
a new tune written for the anniversary. 

A number of veterans will raise a glass to 
undertake the Nation’s Toast to the Heroes of 
WWII, coinciding with the toast taking place 
from the magnificent Dover Castle, Kent, on 
the world-famous white cliffs overlooking the 
Channel. They will be led by the chairman of 
Dover District Council with 75 dignitaries, 
joining the tribute to those that left our shores 
and gave so much, along with those that stayed 
at home to keep the home fires burning.

For more information and downloadable 
resources to help in the organisation of your 
own events and activities for VE Day 75, go to 
www.veday75.org

THIS IS YOUR HOUR
Bruno Peek, pageantmaster for VE Day 75, details the celebrations

The Schedule
Friday 8 May
2.55pm Buglers playing the 
Last Post & Reveille from the 
top of the Four Peaks.
3pm Pipers playing of Battle’s 
O’er and VE Day 75.
3pm The Nation’s Toast to the 
heroes of World War Two.
6.55pm A Cry for Peace 
Around the World.
7pm Ringing out for Peace in 
churches and cathedrals.
Friday 8 & Saturday 9 May
Street parties and celebrations 
at pubs, clubs, hotels, village 
greens and halls.
Sunday 10th May 2020
10.30am Church services 
of celebration and 
commemoration, including 
the reading of a Tribute to the 
Millions and the playing of the 
Last Post and Reveille.
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Great comedians come and 
go but a dovetail 
 joint double act can 
define an era and remain 
timelessly funny. British 

television has boasted many, but none 
have and none will ever again be so 
unconditionally loved as Eric Morecambe 
and Ernie Wise.

They started by doing the graft and 
learning the business on variety theatre 
stages across the country, then tried and 
initially failed to find their feet on television. 
They collaborated with semi-surrealist 

scribes Dick Hills and Sid Green, working 
through the rough and ready, and eager 
and enthused small screen days, to that 
pivotal warm embrace of Eddie Braben’s 
affectionately astute scripts. From there 
emerged their comic partnership, one that 
effortlessly blurred the edges between reality 
and fantasy. 

Eric and Ernie were the behemoths of 
1970s light entertainment: a bespectacled, 
affable, focused clown and an energetic, 
ever-willing, song and dance man. Two 
friends who became friends to the entire 
nation. Now, more than 40 years since 

their peak, playing to nearly 30 million 
people, Morecambe and Wise are still the 
benchmark for quality. 

Good, bad, and ugly double acts have 
come along and been cited “the new 
Morecambe and Wise” but there is and 
never has been a need for a new Morecambe 
and Wise. Death cannot weary them, nor 
shatter their appeal. Eric and Ernie are as 
much a part of the British sense of identity as 
the sonnets of Shakespeare. 

Ernest Wiseman, the one with the 
“short fat hairy legs” came into the world 
in Bramley, Leeds on 27 November 1925. 

Opposite: One of Rosaxxxxx 
xxxxxxrinian’s.

Robert Ross celebrates the beloved Morecambe and Wise

 BRINGING US 
SUNSHINE
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Little Ern was a youthful dynamo, pulling 
on his clogs and hoofi ng for pennies in local 
pubs. At the age of seven, he was performing 
with his father, as Bert Carson and his Little 
Wonder. 

Ernie was the Little Wonder: singing, 
dancing, cracking jokes, educating himself 
in the ways of an all-round entertainer. In 
cut-down trousers and jacket, impressive 
bowler-hat, and a grin that could brighten a 
wet weekend in Wigan, Ernie dazzled with 
his sheer exuberance. 

Just a few weeks away from becoming 
a teenager, Ernie was polished enough 
to impress legendary talent scout Bryan 
Michie of the BBC magazine show In 
Town Tonight. An infl uential fi gure, 
Michie introduced Ernie to star-maker and 
theatrical impresario Jack Hylton, who, 
in March 1939, showcased the youthful 
entertainer on television for the fi rst time. 

Mickey Rooney, who had been as 
audacious on the vaudeville stage and 
Hollywood screen, and was now cinema’s 
biggest box offi  ce draw, proved the perfect 
star to emulate. Ernie was now being billed 
as Britain’s Mickey Rooney. 

Having been briefl y on the bill of 
Band Waggon, the London Palladium 
presentation of the radio sensation, Ernie 
proved he could hold his own opposite the 
seasoned stars of that wireless hit, Arthur 
Askey, Richard Murdoch, and Syd Walker 
and even the splatter-gun wisecracks of 
guest comedian Tommy Trinder. 

Jack Hylton saw the talent sparking from 
this 13-year-old, and added him to the bill of 
his radio and stage revue spectacular, Youth 
Takes a Bow. 

Opposite: One of Rosaxxxxx
xxxxxxrinian’s.

Jack Hylton and Bryan Michie were still 
in cahoots, and, in collaboration with the 
Melody Maker paper, the cry went out to the 
four corners of the nation “bring out your 
young talent.”

One lad needed no encouragement 
whatsoever. John Eric Bartholomew had 
been born in Morecambe, Lancashire, on 
14 May 1926. � e funny one in glasses was 
stage-struck from an early age. His mother, 
Sadie, worked long shifts waiting tables 
in order to scrape together the money for 
dancing lessons for her son. 

Although no mean talent on two legs, it 
was that junior hound dog expression and 
a fi ne line in idiotic music hall songs that 
saw Eric glean local popularity. Emulating 
his comic hero, the Lancashire screen 
star George Formby, Eric even won the 
occasional talent contest. 

So it was that, in the spring of 1940, fresh-
faced Eric Bartholomew journeyed to the 
Kingsway Cinema, Hoylake, to try his luck 
on the Youth Takes a Bow talent show. 

Of the four fi nalists, the biggest 
impression was made by this confi dent and 
gifted 13-year-old comedian. His prize was 
to grab the next train down to London, to 
audition for Jack Hylton and Brian Michie Ph
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themselves, with a view for the best of the 
best to join the exalted touring troupe of 
Youth Takes a Bow. 

Hylton was impressed and added young 
Eric to the bill, joining Youth Takes a Bow at 
the Swansea Empire. � ere he met little Ern, 
his lifelong partner in laughter. A friendship 
blossomed instantly but it was when the 
tour arrived in Oxford that fate stepped in. 

Struggling to fi nd digs, Ernie fi nally 
arrived at the guesthouse where Eric and 
his mother Sadie were billeted. Overhearing 
Ern being informed that there were no more 
rooms, Sadie off ered the young lad a place 
with them. 

� at night Eric and Ernie shared a bed 
for the fi rst time. It was Sadie who actively 
encouraged the fl edgling performers to form 
a double act: Bartholomew and Wise. 

Hylton took a chance and, when other 
acts were unavailable, added a double act 
spot for Eric and Ernie. � e team proved 
hugely successful but with Youth Takes a 
Bow taking its fi nal bow in the spring of 
1942, Eric took a job in a razor-blade factory 
back in Morecambe, while Ernie tried his 
luck in the West End. 

Following a fallow few months, Ern 
reunited with his pal, and once again they 
toured themselves as a double act in any spot 
or venue that would have them. Any further 
developments were punctured by war. On 
his 18th birthday, in 1943, Ernie enlisted 
with the Merchant Navy. � e following May, 
Eric was conscripted to serve as a Bevin Boy, 
working down an Accrington coal mine. 

When the far-fl ung servicemen 
came home, Eric and Ernie were back 
ploughing their way through the variety 

A junior hound dog 
expression and a fi ne 
line in idiotic music 
hall songs saw Eric 
win local acclaim. 

Opposite: Pictured in 1962, Associated Television’s Two of a Kind marked the � rst real TV success for Eric and Ernie. Left: A return to ITV 
in the late 1970s earned the pair one of many TV Times covers. Right: With a bill that included Matt Monro and the Strong Brothers, 
Morecambe and Wise were the stars of Bernard Delfont’s Show Time at the North Pier Pavilion, Blackpool during the 1963 season.
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theatres of Britain. Polishing their patter 
and constructing their craft, they did their 
penance at the difficult Windmill theatre, 
and finally secured an agent who pushed 
them as the bright young things. 

Postwar London was obsessed with all 
things American. As a template for a double 
act, Eric and Ernie were inspired by the cross-
talking Abbott and Costello. That brashness 
and cynicism lingered throughout Eric and 
Ernie’s early years of success.

Television was key. Their first regular 
series, Running Wild, from April 1954, is 
notorious in the annals of comedy: one 
vicious critic observing that the definition 
of television was “the box they buried 
Morecambe and Wise in.” 

Not a great prediction but painful at the 
time. It took several more years of variety, 
summer season, and pantomime, before 
entrepreneur Bernard Delfont showcased 
them on Associated Television. By the 
summer of 1962 Two of a Kind focused 
the acerbic, almost abstract buffoonery of 
Morecambe and Wise.

Their writers, Sid Green and Dick Hills, 
nurtured a winning mixture of reheated 
back-talking routines and playful pokes 
at contemporary television conventions. 
The result was raw, often child-like, and 
extremely popular. So much so, that the Rank 
Organisation took a gamble on turning them 
into film stars. 

Norman Wisdom was still Rank’s top 
clown, but throughout the early 1960s, 
star comedians riding high on the small 
screen dabbled with the big screen. Chuck 
in allusions to James Bond-shaped mystery 
and espionage, and you were made, at least 
in theory. Between 1965 and 1967, three 

films, The Intelligence Men, That Riviera 
Touch, and The Magnificent Two, emerged 
to decreasing box office appeal. The latter 
dropped our hapless duo into the middle of a 
South American coup. 

It was time to swim in different waters. 
They took Green and Hills with them, as The 
Morecambe and Wise Show premiered on 
BBC Television in September 1968. 

Friends often said that his heart was the 
biggest thing about Eric Morecambe, but it 
had been weak since childhood. A serious 
heart attack in November 1968, when he 
was just 42 years old, momentarily dented 
Eric and Ernie’s comic ascent, but only 
momentarily. It put a final halt to Morecambe 
and Wise as film stars, but by the time the 
duo returned to BBC Television, in July 1969, 
it was all change, and change for the better. 

Liverpudlian wordsmith Eddie Braben 
was now the chief writer. The format was 
increased from 30 minutes to a variety 
spectacular of 45 minutes; Janet Webb made 
her first appearance as the fat lady who 
(doesn’t) sing when the show is over. 

The play wot Ernie wrote, and the use of 
Bring Me Sunshine, became intrinsic parts 
of the Morecambe and Wise armoury and, 
most crucially of all, the very nub of the 
comedy shifted from one-upmanship and 
competitive banter to reflect a real sense of 
comic affection. 

The humour linking sketches and 
special guests now took on the codes and 
conventions of domestic situation comedy. 
Much to their initial dislike, Eric and Ernie 
were seen to share the same double bed. 
As Eddie Braben countered: “If it was good 
enough for Laurel and Hardy, it’s good 
enough for you two.” 

The relationship fully clicked. Eric and 
Ernie were dumb and dumber, but love was 
the word. A golden decade was the result. 
After a Christmas special in 1977, the boys 
were tempted with the promise of more 
feature films and went to Thames Television 
for the autumn of 1978. They had a guest spot 
in Hearts and Minds, an episode of the hard-
hitting crime drama The Sweeney. 

Then after just two comedy specials, Eric’s 
second heart attack, in March 1979, stopped 
him in his tracks. Typically of the man, he 
used the enforced period of rest to write his 
first novel. Mr Lonely, published in 1981, was 
the bitter-sweet tale of second-rate comedian 
Sid Lewis. A triumph, it was the start of 
a literary career that Eric continued with 
the children’s horror fantasy The Reluctant 
Vampire, in 1983, and a passionate eulogy to 
his favourite pastime, Eric Morecambe On 
Fishing, the following year. A wry, tongue-in-
cheek foreword from Ernie Wise expressed 
his amazement at anyone finding enjoyment 
in standing knee-deep in water, in the rain. 

The heart attack didn’t stop Eric’s 
television activity for long either. The 
Morecambe and Wise Show Christmas 
special was the flagship programme for 1979, 
with their first series for Thames Television 
following in September 1980. Their final 
show went out to an audience of over 11 
million on Boxing Day 1983. 
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 Eric and Ernie were 
inspired by the cross-
talking Abbott and 
Costello. 
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Eric went solo for a medieval costume 
comic romp for director Charles Wallace, 
taking the lead role of The Passionate 
Pilgrim. His damsel in distress was Madeline 
Smith; his rival was Tom Baker. Although 
originally conceived as a comedy short, so 
fruitful was the shoot that Wallace planned 
further filming in May 1984, with the plot 
to be expanded to include scenes with Eric’s 
mother, played by Beryl Reid. 

It was not to be. The Passionate Pilgrim 
remains a delightfully amusing short. A 
Sunday concert on 27 May 1984, hosted by his 
old friend and fellow comedian Stan Stennett, 
at the Rose Theatre, Tewkesbury, would be 
Eric’s last performance. By all accounts, it was 
a belter. Energetic, reflective, and hilarious. 

A third heart attack struck as Eric left the 
stage after his sixth curtain call and he died 
in the wee small hours of the morning. It’s no 
exaggeration to say that the nation mourned, 
and none more so than Ernie. 

There was one final posthumous gift from 
Morecambe and Wise in 1983. Night Train to 
Murder, in the very safe directorial hands of 
Joe McGrath, was an affectionate pastiche of 
the war-time haunted house comedy classics 
so beloved of Bob Hope and the Bowery Boys. 

Premiered on television as part of the 
Christmas holiday fortnight, on 3 January 
1985, it proved the gusto of Eric and Ernie 
was firing on all cylinders right to the end. In 
its wake, in October 1986, Eric’s son, Gary, 
completed and published his father’s second 
novel, Stella, another showbiz lament. 

Ernie soldiered on too, with a regular place 

on the television panel of What’s My Line? 
and appearances in Countdown’s Dictionary 
Corner. He spun gold out of deliciously 
child-like quips as “a very clever comedian” 
on Rainbow and, in 1990, published a 
rollicking memoir, Still on My Way to 
Hollywood. 

His devotion to the business that he loved 
was hard to quell. Despite that constant chill 
down his right-hand side where Eric used 
to be, Ernie took on the befuddled role of 
the King in Sleeping Beauty, at the Theatre 
Royal, Windsor, for the 1992/93 season. 
The brave run coincided with a 40 Minutes 
documentary profile, The Importance of 
Being Ernie. 

Passionate, philosophical, and practical 
in the limitations of a continuing comedy 
career, it was also all a little bit sad. Little Ern 
finally threw in the towel, and retired at the 
age of 70. Failing health would stop Ernie 
contributing fresh material to television 
retrospectives, and attending celebrity 
salutes to his fallen friend and partner. He 
took his final bow on 21 March 1999. 

In the July of that year, the Queen, 
unveiled Graham Ibbeson’s statue of Eric 
Morecambe, on the Central Promenade at 
Morecambe, Lancashire. A decade later, in 
March 2010, Ernie’s statue was unveiled by 
his widow Doreen. 

Sculptured by Melanie Wilkes, he’s 
located in the spot where, at the age of 
ten, he won a talent show, in Morley, 
West Yorkshire. That’s 60 odd miles to 
Morecambe as the crow flies and maybe 

both men were looking decidedly lonely. 
Fortunately Graham Ibbeson was 

once again commissioned, this time to 
immortalise Eric and Ernie together 
in a statue unveiled in the Winter 
Gardens, Blackpool, in October 2016. It 
commemorated the 75th anniversary of their 
first performance as a double act. 

The warm embrace depicted in the 
artwork was palpable, and, finally, the 
greatest comedy double act of the postwar 
era was reunited. Suffice to say, on that day 
the sun was shining.   
 
Visit the website of Robert Ross, 
Britain’s Comedy Historian, at 
robertross.co.uk 

Left: Graham Ibbeson’s statue of Eric Morecambe was unveiled by the Queen at Morecambe in July 1999. Ibbeson’s statue of Eric and 
Ernie was unveiled at the Winter Gardens, Blackpool in October 2016. Centre: The boys in around 1939. Right: Writer Eddie Braben 
(centre) brought a new more affectionate feel to Morecambe and Wise’s comedy. Below: Eric loved birdwatching and fishing.



Send us your questions and we’ll track down the answers

ASK US! If you’ve got a question, the Best of British staff will do its best to 
find the answer. Occasionally we get stuck and look to our readers for assistance. 
Whether you’ve got something to ask, can provide an answer, or want to add to 
the information provided, please email or write to us at the address on page 4.

Question time
To the Lune  
and Back

Q I wonder if you could help me in 
finding any information on the 

comedian Ted Lune? 
Mr D Leonard, Macclesfield, Cheshire 
 
Best of British says: Born Harold Garnett 
in Ainsworth, Lancashire, Ted Lune – a 
combination of his older brother’s first 
name and the river that flows through 
Lancashire – worked in a variety of 
jobs including as an errand boy and 
shoe salesman. Working as a machine 
tool engineer with Bolton firm Thomas 
Ryder and Son Ltd, Lune would keep his 
colleagues entertained by telling jokes and 
reciting comedy monologues.  
 Turning professional in 1947, he appeared 
in variety theatres across the north of 
England, and was regularly on the radio in 
the likes of Variety Fanfare and Workers’ 
Playtime, where he would perform his 
famous “letter from me mam” routine – a 
skit later adopted by Jimmy Cricket. 

Peter the Playwright

Q I understand that the actor Peter 
Sallis wrote under an assumed name, 

Hendry, but can find no other information. 
Are you able to help? 
Frank Hendry, Seaford, Sussex
 
Best of British says: Best known for his roles 
as Norman Clegg in Last of the Summer 
Wine and the voice of Wallace in the Wallace 
and Gromit animations, Peter Sallis wrote 
three plays for BBC Radio 4’ s Afternoon 
Theatre strand under the pseudonym 
EH Hendry. The first play, End of Term, 
which starred Sallis and Richard Briers, was 
broadcast on 29 January 1975; Period Piece, 
starring George Cole and Penelope Keith, 
went out on 16 January 1976, while Uncle 
Venables, again starring Richard Briers, 
was transmitted on 14 July 1978. A second 
adaptation of Uncle Venables was also 
produced, with a local cast, for Australia’s 
ABC Radio in 1979. 
 End of Term, a comedy set in a prep 
school, was later reworked as a stage play 
and, presented under Sallis’s own name, 
received its premiere at The Marlowe 
Theatre, Canterbury from 16 November to 3 
December 1977.

ASK AN EXPERT
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Last of the Summer Wine actor Peter 
Sallis wrote three radio plays and a 
stage play.

Ted Lune, pictured left with Tony Tanner, in the silent short Turn-Up for Tony.

 In 1954, feeling he wasn’t getting 
as much work as he should have, Lune 
bought a pub, the Raglan Hotel in Hulme. 
However, the following year, comedian 
Frank Randle fell ill and Lune was called on 
to complete his panto commitments.  
 A summer season in Blackpool and 
radio show Get Lune followed and, in 
1958, Lune was cast in Granada’s The Army 
Game playing Private Bone, a replacement 
for Bernard Bresslaw’s Private Popeye 
Popplewell. 
 The following year, Lune appeared in 
the Frankie Vaughan comedy musical film 
The Lady Is a Square while his 6ft 1ins, 8st 
frame was put to good use as Skeleton 
Man in the Joan Crawford thriller Beserk! 
 In 1960, Lune released a single, Mr 
Custer, which failed to chart. Married 
twice, Lune lived in Selsey, Sussex where 
he died on 7 January 1968, aged 47. His 
final acting role, as a tramp in Turn-Up for 
Tony – a silent comedy produced by Tyne 
Tees – was broadcast posthumously and 
is now available to watch at player.bfi.org.
uk/free/film/watch-turn-up-for-tony-1968-
online  

Can Any Reader 
Help?

Q I am trying to find a book that I 
read as a teenager, or perhaps 

younger, I’m now 88. The only things 
that I remember is the first line: “It was 
five o’clock on Christmas Eve,” and that 
it was a wonderful Christmas story set 
around that period. 
Ernest Barber, Norwich, Norfolk 
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FOOD & DRINK
Stein Dining 

FINE BRITISH FARE

TASTES GONE BY AND THE FLAVOURS OF TODAY

Simon Stabler gets cooking with the help of a celebrity chef

Over the past 
year, we’ve all 
had to change 
the way we 
live our lives. 

However, there have been 
many positive changes 
including the adoption of 
new skills and hobbies. 
Some of us have chosen to 
learn a language or take up 
knitting, while others have 
decided to do more in their 
garden or their kitchen.

Since the first lockdown in 
March 2020, one fifth of the 
population now cooks every 
meal from scratch, up from 
one eighth before that. In 
addition to baking bread and 
cakes, popular dishes by new 
cooks have included classics 
such as Spaghetti Bolognese, 
roast dinners, casseroles and, 
occasionally, slightly more 
elaborate meals.

But even those with 
little interest in the kitchen 
can now cook restaurant 
quality meals thanks to 
the range of at-home meal 
kits from leading chefs and 
restaurants. They include the 
Stein’s at Home range from celebrity chef 
Rick Stein’s eponymous restaurant group.

Having founded his business in 
Padstow, Cornwall, Stein is renowned for 
his fish dishes so it comes as no surprise 
that the majority of the meal kits contain 
plenty of Cornish seafood. The best-
selling dish in the Rick Stein restaurants 
is Indonesian Seafood Curry – a 
combination of sea bass, cod and prawns 
served with pilau rice – and it was this kit 
that I got to try.

Available for delivery across the UK 
every Wednesday, Friday and Saturday, 
the boxes contain everything you need 

to enjoy a three-course meal for two. The 
pre-prepared ingredients are supplied 
in insulated packaging and printed 
instructions show you how to finish the 
dishes off at home. 

My starter was originally to have been 
Moules Marinière. However, during the 
week of my delivery, the mussels around 
the Cornish coast had begun to spawn. 
So with the molluscs unavailable for the 
next few weeks, my starter course was 
replaced by scallops with hazelnut and 
coriander butter.

A simple to cook dish, the scallops are 
put under the grill for two minutes; a pat 

of hazelnut and coriander butter is then 
placed on top of each and they are put 
under the grill for a further minute and 
a half. Served on top of a bed of seaweed, 
accompanied by slices of sourdough 
bread, I was surprised how professional it 
all looked.

I struggled a little to properly mix 
the curry sauce and coconut milk for 
the main course and wish I had watched 
the instructional video – found on the 
Rick Stein website and presented by his 
son Jack – beforehand. Adding the fish 
to the curry mix, I left it simmer for five 
minutes, while I combined the green 

You can now enjoy Rick Stein’s classic dishes in the comfort of your own home. 
Top: Passion fruit Eton mess. Bottom: Grilled scallops with hazelnut and coriander butter.
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FOOD&DRINK

If you know of a regional delicacy that has all but died out or would like to share your food and drink memories, then let 
us know via info@bestofbritishmag.co.uk or at the address given on page 4.

The Canary 
Coloured Curvy 
Cure
Dear Simon,

I would like to add to the story of the 
humble banana sandwich (Going Banana 
Sandwiches, April).

Several years ago, we went on a ride 
into Perthshire for a family picnic. As we 
were preparing the picnic, our youngest 
son came running in crying, saying that 
he had been stung by nettles.

My reply was: “Never mind, I will make 
you a banana sandwich.” Oddly enough, 
it worked and he stopped crying. Several 
weeks later the same son came running 
in from the garden to say that he had 
been stung by nettles again.

“Can I have a banana sandwich 
please?” he asked. Fortunately, I had 
some bananas and, believe it or not, it 
calmed him down again.
Mrs M Cartwright, Balderton, 
Newark, Nottinghamshire

Pie-ority Mail
Dear Simon,

In the April issue, Maggie Rickards 
(Welsh & Proud) wrote about her 
mother-in-law’s love of Welsh cakes 
and of her own fondness for pie and 
mash from the likes of Manzes.
She might be interested to know that a 
company called Goddard’s Pies (01732 
252525, www.pieshop.co.uk) make 
traditional pie, mash and liquor for 
delivery nationwide.
I hope that this reminds her of her 
days in London.
Tony Liggins

Your Memoriesbeans, fried shallots, shredded coconut 
and Indonesian salad dressing in a bowl. 

Serving the curry with the salad and 
pilau rice, which can be microwaved or 
boiled in the bag, I was happy with the 
result even if my sauce should have been a 
little smoother.

Using locally sourced items as much 
as possible, it was nice to see that the 
double cream supplied for the Passion 
Fruit Eton Mess was from Redruth-based 
dairy Rodda’s. Quite a simple dish to 
put together, the cream is whipped with 
vanilla sugar to create Chantilly cream. 
Broken pieces of meringue are then 
folded into the mixture and topped with 
spooned out passion fruit.

I was pleasantly surprised by what I 
achieved with the Stein’s at Home box 
and know that I could do much better 
next time. � en again, given what I have 
learned from putting the ingredients 
together, perhaps I can cook from scratch 
next time. 

In a League of 
Their Own
A brewery has teamed up with 
a former rugby league player to 
raise funds for the Motor Neurone 
Disease Association (MNDA). 
� e collaboration between Seven 
Bro7hers Brewing Co and former 
Leeds Rhinos player Rob Burrow has 
resulted in Roadrunner – a 5% ABV 
vegan pilsner. Paying homage to the 
nickname given to the eight-time 
Grand Final winner by rugby league 
commentator Michael Stephenson, 
Roadrunner is available in 440ml 
cans from the Seven Bro7hers web 
shop (www.sevenbro7hers.com/
roadrunner) with 60% of the profi ts 
going to the MNDA. Burrow, who 
played with the Rhinos from 2004 
to 2017, was diagnosed with Motor 
Neuron Disease in December 2019. 
A high-profi le ambassador for the 
MNDA, he was awarded an MBE in 
the 2021 New Year Honours.

The can design for Roadrunner pays 
homage to former rugby league player 
Rob Burrow’s nickname and position 
on the � eld, along with the colours of 
the MNDA.

Chipping In
As well as being able to order 
extras such as wines selected 
by Charlie Stein and bottles of 
Chalky’s Bite Beer, a collaboration 
between Rick Stein and Sharp’s 
Brewery – the company behind the 
ubiquitous Doom Bar – visitors 
to the Rick Stein Online Shop can 
also help good causes.

If you order a Stein’s at Home 
lobster box, you’re off ered the 
chance to “buy one, set one free” 
by giving a donation of £3 to 
the National Lobster Hatchery. 
� is Padstow-based marine 
conservation charity helps to 
sustain fragile stocks by raising 
and releasing baby lobsters back 
into our waters. � en there is the 
option of “invisible chips”, another 
£3 donation, this time towards 
Hospitality Action, which provides 
counselling, advice and fi nancial 
relief to those who work or have 
worked in UK hospitality.

For more on Stein’s at Home 
food boxes, go to.rickstein.com

For a list of other restaurants 
selling at-home meal kits, go 
to shop.greatbritishchefs.com/
collections/at-home-meal-kits
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Prince Philip, Duke of 
Edinburgh, who died on 
9 April, just two months 
short of his 100th birthday, 
was a man of contrast and 

contradiction. A royal prince without 
a home of his own who, at one period, 
would put, quite truthfully: “No fixed 
abode” as his address when he signed a 
visitors’ book. A prince who should, by 
tradition, have expected deference and 
compliance who instead enjoyed being 
disagreed with and a good, well thought 
out argument. A brusque, no nonsense 
man, not at his best first thing in the 
morning, who could be intimidating, yet 
was kind, thoughtful, loyal and a lover of 
poetry, philosophy and theology.

Michael Montagu pays tribute to  
the Duke of Edinburgh

Prince Philip of Greece and Denmark 
was born on the dining table of his 
parents’ home, Mon Repos, on the island 
of Corfu on 10 June 1921. His father was 
Prince Andrew of Greece and Denmark, 
his mother Princess Alice of Battenberg, 
a granddaughter of Queen Victoria and 
sister of both Earl Mountbatten of Burma 
and Queen Louise of Sweden.

Christened Philippos in the Greek 
Orthodox church of Corfu’s Old Fortress, 
Philip had four older sisters, Margarita, 
Theodora, Cecilie and Sophie.  

Their father was the commander of 
an army division during the war between 
Greece and Turkey which was fought 
between 1919 and 1922. Greece suffered 
severe losses and, on 22 September 1922, 

Philip’s uncle King Constantine I was 
forced to abdicate the throne and the new 
military government then arrested his 
father and others for failure to do their 
duty properly.  

They were sentenced to death but, in 
December, Prince Andrew and his family 
were banished from their homeland. 
King George V had sent a British cruiser, 
HMS Calypso, which moored off the port 
of Piraeus, its guns raised into the firing 
position. It is believed that the presence 
of this symbol of British naval might may 
have helped persuade the revolutionary 
court to spare Prince Andrew’s life. The 
whole family was evacuated on the ship, 
with baby Philip being carried on board 
in a cradle that was an orange crate. Thus 
began his life of exile.

The family settled in St Cloud, a smart 
suburb of Paris, in a house owned by 
Philip’s aunt Princess George of Greece 
and Denmark, a wealthy member of 
the Bonaparte family who helped her 
colleague Sigmund Freud escape Nazi 
occupied Austria.

Prince Philip, in common with all the 
Greek royal family, had no Greek blood. 
Neither did he speak Greek but fluent 
English, French and German. His mother 
was deaf, but taught herself to lip read in 
English and German by the age of eight.

When the family settled in St Cloud, 
Princess Alice helped set up a shop to aid 
other refugees. Unfortunately, in 1930, she 
was sent to a sanatorium, diagnosed with 
schizophrenia. Philip was at school and 
when he came home his mother was gone.  
He was not to see her again until more 
than five years later. His father left home 
and settled in Monte Carlo, living there 
with his mistress.

After Paris, Philip was sent to school 
at Schloss Salem, owned by his brother-
in-law Bertholde, Margrave of Baden. 
The advantage of this was that it would 
save the family money. The school was 
run by Kurt Hahn, who was to be a great 
influence in Philip’s life. 

When the Nazis came to power, Hahn, 
being Jewish, was forced to leave Germany 
and settled in Scotland, where he founded 
Gordonstoun School. Philip soon joined 
him there because, when the pupils at 
Schloss Salem were made to give the Nazi 
salute, he would always start laughing.

He served with distinction in the Royal 
Navy and was present in Tokyo Bay when 
Japan surrendered in August 1945. On his 
return to the UK, he became engaged to 
Princess Elizabeth. Prior to their wedding 
in November 1947, he renounced his 
Greek title and became simply Lieutenant 
Philip Mountbatten, taking British 
citizenship at the same time. 

A LIFE WELL LIVED
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It’s interesting that he took this step 
because, as a descendant of Sophia, 
Electress of Hanover, he acquired the 
status of a British subject at birth. 

� e sudden, yet not totally unexpected, 
death of King George VI at the age of 56, 
put an end to the normal period of the 
Queen and Prince Philip’s marriage. Aged 
just 25, the Queen assumed her role, but 
for Philip, aged 30, there was no formal 
role. He said that when he asked courtiers 
what he was to do they just looked 
puzzled. It was up to him to make a role, 
to determine the course of his life. � is 
he did with distinction, and in so doing 
epitomised the phrase “a life well lived.”

He modernised the monarchy, quietly. 
He ended the old tradition of royal 
footmen wearing smelly white powdered 
wigs. Investigating the workings of all 
departments of Buckingham Palace, he 
found that there were separate kitchens 
for royal and staff  food preparation. � is 
he stopped, cutting costs. 

He set up his own offi  ce, which 
soon gained the reputation as the most 
eff ective and effi  cient in the palace. He 
was a pioneer in the early use of word 
processors, happily typing up his own 
letters. He had installed a motorised fi ling 
system, which stretched down into the 
basement of the palace, and could bring 
up documents at the touch of a button.

As president of the National Playing 
Fields Association, he took up the cause 
of increasing the number of playing fi elds, 
especially in deprived areas and instituted 
the Duke of Edinburgh’s Award, which 
gave young people the chance to meet 
challenges and to serve, an ethic so close 
to his own heart. He described it once as a 
“Do it yourself growing-up kit.” Nearly six 
million young people worldwide have now 
participated in the programme.

He was a sportsman, lover of sailing, 
cricket, polo and, when too old to play the 
latter, took up carriage driving. � e sport 
was almost unknown in Britain, but he 
helped to popularise it, writing the rule 
book, still at the centre of the sport today.

Prince Philip was always questioning, 
wanting to learn and share information. 
He was the fi rst member of the Royal 
Family to present a television programme. 
His interests and almost 900 patronages 
covered sport, education, conservation, 
science, photography and many more.  

Prince Philip also modernised the 
running of the private royal estates at 
Sandringham and Balmoral. He was a 
very hands-on ranger of the Great Park at 
Windsor, again improving the profi tability 
of the estate with such innovations as its 
own shop, selling surplus produce from 
the royal estates and other local suppliers. 
He introduced a now successful vineyard 
at Windsor and recently had some success 
in producing truffl  es at Sandringham.

Since the Queen came to the throne 
suddenly in 1952, and until his retirement 
in 2017, Prince Philip carried out more 
than 22,000 public engagements on his 
own and many thousands more with
the Queen. His sense of humour 
punctured the pompous and brought 
pleasure to many. 

Once, after arriving by air, he was 
asked how the fl ight was. Philip asked the 
man if he had ever fl own himself. 

“Oh yes, many times,” was the 

response. “Well, it was just like that,” 
Philip responded.

Contrary to what many perceived to be 
his nature, Prince Philip was a kind and 
sensitive man. He was just rather good at 
hiding it behind a brusque, no nonsense 
persona. As the indignities of old age 
began to creep up on him, he fought them 
with his usual iron determination. 

He refused to countenance the use of 
a wheelchair and rarely used a hearing 
aid, to the frustration of his family, who 
told him that they would have to shout 
at him. He had to give up wine several 
decades ago, because its acidity irritated 
his arthritis. Instead, he would enjoy a 
bottle of pale ale.

He greatly disliked excessive 
compliments and always said that it was 
far more interesting to talk about others 
than oneself. 

He would, no doubt, have appreciated 
the gun salutes and tributes in his 
honour but, I suspect, been rather 
amused or bemused by the national and 
international mourning, not being a fan of 
fuss and bother surrounding him.

� e words “towering international 
fi gure” and “we shall not see his like 
again” are too often used for those of 
rather mediocre ability. However, they 
describe exactly Prince Philip, whose 
death leaves a massive void in our public 
life and in the lives of his devoted family, 
especially our beloved Queen.

Perhaps it will be some consolation 
that, as he wanted, he died in his own 
bed, with the Queen close by, and secure 
in the respectful admiration and gratitude 
of millions around the world. 

Clockwise from top left: Prince Philip 
helped to popularise competitive carriage 
driving in the UK. Over the course of their 
73-year of marriage, Prince Philip’s support 
for the Queen was total and unstinting. As 
the Queen’s consort, the Duke of Edinburgh 
carried out tens of thousands of public 
engagements over the course of 65 years.

His sense of 
humour punctured the 
pompous and brought 
pleasure to many.



TREASURES 
ATTICIn the

Brian Howes unearths some nostalgic collectables that might be 
discarded as worthless junk but actually have a value to today’s collectors. 
Can you estimate what each object might be worth and pick out which 
one is the big money item? The values are printed on page 78

      1 Boxing clever
Not to be outshone by rivals Lesney (who put toys 
in matchboxes) Benbros Toys came up with the 
rather quirky idea of putting toys inside television 
sets in the 1950s. What you might call thinking 
inside the box. They were never as popular as 
Matchbox toys but are highly collectable today.

3 Glowing success
Based in Yorkshire, Star Cinemas were pioneers 
of badges that glowed in the dark. These blue 
badges were the first “Glowers” to be issued to 
kids during Saturday morning children’s clubs. 
They were soon copied by other cinema chains 
including the Odeon and ABC.
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      2 Sounds Detroit
Dating back to 1985, this rare video tape shows 
footage from 18 March 1965 when the Motown 
Revue concert was recorded in the Ready Steady 
Go! studios in London. Little Stevie Wonder 
was a mere 15 years old at the time. The concert 
subsequently sent the Supremes to the top of 
the UK charts with Baby Love.

5 Workhorses
Scammell Motors of Watford 
produced three-wheel tractor units 
for Britain’s railway companies in 
the years before and after World War 
Two. This nostalgic die-cast model 
of the postwar Scammell Scarab was 
one of the last toys to be made by 
Budgie Toys back in the 1960s.

4 Kindred spirits
Artist Tom Browne was commissioned 
to produce many designs for 
advertisements by JS Fry & Sons of 
Bristol during the Edwardian era. This 
delightful picture postcard titled “One 
touch of nature makes the whole world 
kin” captures Browne’s observations of 
life. Sweet shop windows have always 
had a fascination for kids, especially on 
Sundays when they were closed.



9 All that jazz
This marvellous old jazz band was 
hand-made from papier mache 
and spent many years on display 
in the window of a Midlands 
based music shop. Shop display 
items like this are extremely hard 
to find these days. Thankfully no 
mice or insects have attacked the 
paper during its time in storage 
and barring a little restoration of 
the microphone, it has survived in 
lovely condition.

 www.bestofbritishmag.co.uk 29 

12 Help!
Help is something my parents must have 
prayed for with two teenage Beatle loving 
kids filling the house full of pop music 
back in the swinging 60s. This original 
mono copy of Help! is in great condition 
and dates back to 1965. It had been 
stored away in a box of LPs in a dusty 
cupboard for more than 30 years. 

7 Toy story
The story of the birth of Meccano and its 
subsequent rise to become an iconic British-
made toy is a truly remarkable one. Its 
inventor, Frank Hornby, once worked as a clerk 
at Liverpool docks. By the 1960s, these free 
catalogues listed Meccano outfits, Hornby 
Trains, Hornby-Dublo Trains and Dinky Toys, 
what a splendid choice.

10 Diesel days
This little Drewery diesel shunter is 
now quite a hard to find Airfix plastic 
construction kit. These 204 HP 0-6-0 
locomotives were designed as part of 
the British Railways Modernisation 
Plan in the late 1950s to replace steam 
powered shunters. All parts and 
transfers are present in the box.

6 Organising repairs
This wonderful photograph captures the scene 
as a fairground organ is transported through 
a narrow-terraced street to a repair shop. The 
sheer weight of the instrument must have fully-
tested the strength of the lorry chassis. There 
is something really special about the sound of 
these wonderful old organs.

8 Record breaker
This Lyons toffee tin dates from the early 1930s and is 
one of a set of six tins shaped as books with transport 
related covers. 
The car is the 
Golden Arrow 
which attained 
a record speed 
of 231.36mph at 
Daytona Beach on 
11 March 1929. It 
was driven by Sir 
Henry Seagrave 
who eclipsed 
Captain Malcolm 
Campbell’s 
previous record. 

11 Bedtime reading
Here’s my very own Noddy book, a 
treasure recently unearthed from my own 
attic. Many a bedtime story was read out 
by mother from this little book which 
still contains a few of my early drawings. 
It is said that Enid Blyton gained her 
inspiration for the creation of Noddy from 
the village of Studland in Dorset where 
she took regular holidays.
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POST
A salute to the ’40s
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HMS Hood was the pride 
of the British Navy, the 
grandest ship in the fl eet. 
� is made 24 May 1941 
one of the bleakest days 

in the course of World War Two. � e 
unbelievable happened. � e unsinkable 
was sunk.

For 20 years I have been researching 
west and north Scotland in World War 
Two and I met and corresponded with 
Bernard A Martyn, known as Bam. 
Bam was serving in 201 Squadron of 
RAF Coastal Command and had an 
astonishing bird’s eye view of one of the 
war's most momentous events. 

He was stationed at fl ying boat bases 
around Scotland such as Oban, Islay, 
Lerwick and the Shetlands but in May 
1941 he was with the 201 Squadron of 
Sunderland fl ying boats operating from 
Reykjavik, Iceland. Britain had occupied 
Iceland to prevent German invasion. If 
that occurred there was the danger that 
we would lose so many merchant ships to 
submarine and warship attacks that the 
war would be lost. 

Churchill said: “� e only thing that 
really frightened me during the war was 
the U-boat peril.” Coastal Command 
searched for U-boats and protected 
convoys in partnership with the Navy.

THE SINKING OF 
THE HOOD

Mike Hughes talks to the men who witnessed the unbelievable loss
of the HMS Hood and took part in the dramatic aftermath

Bam was a wireless operator and 
electrical mechanic and as a result 
performed a wide variety of duties aboard 
the Sunderland on airborne patrols of 12 
or 14 hours over the cold, stormy waters 
of the north Atlantic. 

At 20.15 in the evening of 23 May, 
the ten-man crew took off  in a Short 
Sunderland, Mark 1, code number L5798. 
As was the custom, only the pilot, second 
pilot and navigator attended a briefi ng. 
� e crew was told that a couple of Nazi 

surface raiders were sailing through the 
Denmark Strait, west of Iceland.

� e Bismarck, 20 years younger than 
the Hood, was a German battleship 
undertaking her fi rst voyage into the 
Atlantic, accompanied by the heavy 
cruiser Prinz Eugen. � e Hood, with 
the battleship Prince of Wales, and the 
cruisers HMS Norfolk and HMS Suff olk, 
was sent in pursuit.

Bam was in the Sunderland's rear gun 
turret (part of the rotation of duties the 

The Hood at anchor in around 1940. She was thought to be unsinkable. Inset: Bam Martyn 
was on board a Sunderland � ying boat when he witnessed the sinking of the HMS Hood.
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crew undertook). “We were flying at our 
standard search height of 1,000ft when 
two parallel lines of warships came into 
view.” Bam remembered. 

''They were around 12 miles apart. 
There was no time to make positive 
identifications before I saw, heard and 
even felt the shock waves of powerful 
heavy gun fire. We had not even time to 
establish which group of ships was British 
and which German. Below, all was action. 

“On the port side a ship was on fire. On 
the starboard side a ship trailed smoke 
and oil. Suddenly the ship on fire on the 
port side exploded with a column of flame 
reaching hundreds of feet in the air. I have 
an abiding memory of that unbelievable 
flash, and of the ship sinking. 

“As the gunfire ceased we flew towards 
the victorious side. I was summoned to 
the flight deck to undertake Aldis lamp 
signalling with the ships below. There was 
cheering among our crew. 

“Imagine our surprise when, in reply to 
my sending off the code letters of the day, 
black puffs of anti-aircraft fire started to 
appear and we had to quickly seek some 
cloud cover. 

“It was hard to take in, knowing 
the reputation of our Royal Navy. We 
established contact with HMS Norfolk as 
we flew over the wreckage of, for us, what 
was still an unidentified sinking ship. I 
was told to send the signal ‘can direct you 
to survivors.’

“The reply is recorded in our official 
report, but remained firmly imprinted 
in my memory: ‘Destroyer will pick up 
Hood's survivors’. The crew was stunned. 
I heard crying, I am sure. The skipper 
thought I must have read it wrongly; after 
all, the Hood was unsinkable.”

It wasn't. With its back broken, and 
bow and stern pointing surreally to the 
skies, and with one last defiant salvo from 

a gun turret, The Hood slipped into the 
dark seas, taking over 1,400 men with it. 

There were pre-war plans to upgrade 
and strengthen the Hood's defences 
but they had been put on hold as the 
emergencies of 1938 and 1939 unfolded. 
A German shell had penetrated the 
decks into the rear magazine, causing a 
catastrophic explosion. 

“As we flew over the scene once more, 
we saw mostly debris and wreckage. We 
could not land in the open turbulent sea. 
We had orders to pursue the Bismarck 
and report on her course and speed.” 

Two hours after the sinking, the 
destroyer HMS Electra pulled three 
survivors from the Hood's crew from the 
cold grey waters. 

“Writing after the war, one of these 
survivors was critical of the fact our 
Sunderland had not landed to pick up 
survivors. We could not have managed 
to land and then take off in these type of 
waters. We had other orders.

“We remained on station for as long 
as possible, reporting to our ships and to 
base, but had to return when we reached 
our PLE (prudent limit of endurance). 
Our total flight time was over 14 hours. 

"We were not relieved by another 
aircraft and for a time, the Nazi ships 
were lost. At our base, we carried out 
maintenance and re-fuelling and made 
our own supper on-board. 

"Little was said about the incredible 
events we witnessed. Next day we were 
airborne again to resume the search.”

The Bismarck had received some 
telling blows in the brief exchanges 
with the Royal Navy vessels, which 
would ultimately contribute towards her 
eventual sinking a few days later. The 
Prince of Wales, Norfolk and Suffolk 
remained doggedly on the trail, with the 
pursuit being taken up by other RAF 

aircraft and the Fleet Air Arm and Navy.
Over the years, I was able to make 

contact with two other gentlemen who 
contributed to the Bismarck's demise. 

At Oban RAF headquarters, news 
of the sinking filtered through. Then a 
message appeared on the screen at the 
town's cinema. All flying boat crew were 
to report immediately to Kerrera (the 
flying boat base). 

Among them was Roy Davis. He was 
to take part in the shadowing of the 
Bismarck. His Catalina flying boat, of 210 
Squadron, was severely shot up by the 
Bismarck's gunners. 

The flight lasted 27 hours (they had 
three pilots on board). On return to 
Oban, the Catalina had to be run ashore 
to stop it taking in water through the 
bullet holes. 

In Lanarkshire I encountered a man 
who settled here rather than return to his 
native Poland. Gerard Paterson took his 
wife's surname. 

He served on the Polish destroyer 
Piorun which excelled when putting up 
anti-aircraft fire in defence of Clydebank, 
in the March 1941 blitz. 

Part of the Royal Navy 4th Destroyer 
Flotilla, the Piorun received urgent 
orders to search for the Bismarck. She 
dashed head-on into attack when it was 
sighted. For an hour her crew battled the 
Bismarck single-handedly, despite being 
massively outgunned.

It is reported that the Piorun flashed 
through its signal light “I am a Pole” as 
they attacked. Gerard Paterson still bore a 
scar on his forehead inflicted by shrapnel 
during the battle.

The Bismarck finally succumbed on 27 
May under an onslaught of Fleet Air Arm 
torpedoes and Royal Navy guns. It was 
scuttled to prevent capture, but 2,000 
men went down with her. 

Bernard "Bam" Martyn, pictured in the middle of the back row, with his Sunderland crew. Gerard Paterson was on the Polish destroyer 
Piorun when it single-handedly took on the Bismarck. Roy Davis’s Catalina aircraft was holed in several places by fire from the Bismarck.



Football fans of a certain age 
will remember fondly the 
glory days of the FA Cup 
Final. It seemed that the sun 
was always shining, the pitch 

always looked immaculate and someone 
in the crowd was always holding up a 
cardboard trophy covered in silver paper. 
In an era when live football on television 
was still something of a rarity, the FA 
Cup Final was regarded as a sporting 
institution akin to Wimbledon and the 
Grand National.

On Cup Final day itself, the television 
build-up was immense. Quizzes, 
interviews from the team hotels, It’s a Cup 
Final Knockout, aerial footage of the rival 
team coaches making their way through 
the streets; the TV companies pulled 
out all the stops in a bid to ramp up the 
razzamatazz. 

A major part of this build-up however, 
the Cup Final song, began to take shape 
way before the match itself. For a time, at 
least, the song was regarded as an equally 
important stop on the road to Wembley. 

The roots of the Cup Final song in 
English football are often traced back to 
fans of Scottish side Hibernian. It was 
there that they adopted the anthemic 
Glory, Glory Hallelujah as a terrace chant 
in the early 1950s. 

That song made its first foray into 
English football during the 1961-62 
European Cup campaign when supporters 
of Tottenham Hotspur took up the tune 
during a home tie with Polish outfit 
Górnik Zabrze. The north London side 
had been described as “no angels” by the 
Polish press, prompting a musical riposte 
from a packed White Hart Lane crowd. 
The song became a firm favourite with the 
club and was subsequently recorded by 
the 1967 FA Cup winning team. 

Not to be outdone, Leeds United got 
in on the act the following year when 

Glory, Glory Leeds United was released 
as a single to celebrate United’s Football 
League Cup and Inter-Cities Fairs Cup 
triumphs. 

Recorded by Ronnie Hilton 
(remembered for A Windmill in Old 
Amsterdam), the song went on to become 
Leeds’ unofficial FA Cup Final song for 
1972, breaking into the Top 10. Hilton 
was an avid Leeds United fan and during 
the 1960s and 70s recorded other football 
songs including The Leeds United Calypso 
and The Tale of Billy Bremner.

The trend caught on and, throughout 
the 1970s, more songs began to be 
released with the annual battle to record 
the best tune being hotly contested. In 
1972, Chelsea released Blue is the Colour, 
and West Ham United followed that with 
I’m Forever Blowing Bubbles for their 2-0 
win over Fulham in 1975. 

The first and only FA Cup Final song to 
make the No 1 slot was Come on You Reds 
in 1994, recorded by Manchester United 
and written by award-winning composer 
Tony Hiller (who wrote several Cup Final 
songs), the song was an adaptation of the 
Status Quo track Burning Bridges. Despite 
the band playing on the song, it has since 
been described as “so bad, it’s good”. It 
spent two weeks at the top. 

Drafting-in musicians became 
something of a fad; Chris Rea was called 
up by Middlesbrough for their 1997 
Cup Final song Let’s Dance, while their 
opponents Chelsea opted for Madness 
frontman Suggs. 

Other musicians to appear on tracks 
have included Chas and Dave, and former 
Eurovision entrant James Fox who wrote 
and performed Bluebirds Flying High for 
Cardiff City in 2008.

In 1985, Everton visited Abbey Road 
Studios in an attempt to harness the 
Beatles vibe. Their song, Here We Go, 
reached No 19. Local rivals Liverpool 
fared better in 1988 when their single 
Anfield Rap, co-written by the Reds’ 
Aussie midfielder Craig Johnston and 
rapper Derek B, climbed to No 3. The 
song is well worth another listen if only for 
the line: “Alright Aldo, sound as a pound” 
referencing striker John Aldridge. 

Perhaps the best remembered FA Cup 
Final song of all is the one recorded by 
those musical trailblazers Tottenham 
Hotspur in 1981. Ossie’s Dream, an 
homage to star midfielder Osvaldo Ardiles, 
featured the little Argentinian extolling 
the virtues of playing for “Totting-ham”. 
“Ossie’s going to Wembley, His knees have 
gone all trembly.” Thanks mainly to Top of 
the Pops, the song, one of several written 
for Spurs by Chas and Dave, captured the 
hearts of a nation, climbing to No 5.

In recent years, the FA Cup Final song 
seems to have been relegated somewhat; 
Between 1980 and 2000, 28 Cup Final 
songs were released, but in the years 
following there have been only two, 
Millwall in 2004 and Cardiff in 2008, 
although Merseyside club Marine AFC 
did release a single this year for their third 
round clash with Tottenham Hotspur. 
The song, Mighty Marine, was recorded 
by the Secret Ukulele Band and friends 
primarily to raise funds for the Covid-19 
hit Northern Premier League side. 

Should the Cup Final song be brought 
out of retirement? Perhaps, although 
having listened to Arsenal’s 1998 version 
of Donna Summer’s Hot Stuff recently, 
maybe it’s best left where it is. 
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SOnGS OF GLORY
Paul Williams digs through a crate of FA Cup vinyl

 Ossie’s going 
to Wembley, His 
knees have gone 
all trembly. 
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Riding the Blue Train
Joe Branson of 
Corfe Mullen, 
Dorset remembers: 

In 1957 my long-
suffering friend 
Michael and I 
decided that for our 
annual holidays we 
would, complete with kit 
bags, hitchhike to the south of France.

By 4pm on day one, we were just six miles 
from the centre of Paris, and had not one 
offer of a lift. I decided we should take a local 
train back to Paris and head for the Gare de 
Lyon as this was the only way we were going 
to reach Nice by the following day.

I knew that every night, an express train 
left at 9pm to travel the 650 miles to Nice, 
arriving at 9am the following morning. The 
train was named Le Train Bleu but was only 
a poor pastiche of the famous Blue Train of 
pre-war fame that had rivalled the Orient 
Express in luxury.

The price for two single tickets was 
just in budget, around £4 each. We took a 
light meal and returned at 8.30pm to take 
our seats, or so we thought. As we walked 
along the platform, we realised that this 
long train was going to be very full indeed. 
It was August and all of France seemed to 
be going on holiday. Compartment after 
compartment was full, with every seat taken. 
Even the corridors were full. 

We plodded despondently onwards, until 
suddenly at the last coach from the engine, 
we finally espied two empty seats. They were 
in the middle of an eight-seater row which 
we entered. 

We breathed sighs of relief, stowed our 
haversacks, and sat down. We smiled at our 
fellow passengers encountering two rows of 
impassive, unsmiling middle-aged faces. We 

said “Bon Soir” but got no visible 
reaction. Something was wrong.

Ten minutes before 
departure, all hell broke loose. 
The door opened and an 
elderly French couple entered, 
burst into a torrent of abuse 
and pointed to the, hitherto, 
unseen notice above our two 
seats, “Réservée aux mutilés de 
guerre”. 

They demanded our 
immediate departure. We 
apologised profusely and 
wished the whole carriage 
“bonne voyage”.

We opted for the corridor. 
It was packed with young people, lying 
crosswise with their haversacks as pillows. We 
could not move left or right so settled down 
against the door we had vacated. It was now 
exactly 9pm and amid a fanfare of whistle 
blowing we were off.

Michael had two charming 18-year-old 
girls from Much Hadham in Hertfordshire, 
lying alongside, travelling to one’s parents’ 
house in Nice. Michael had the address, and 
an invitation to visit after just 30 minutes' 
chat-up. 

On my side were two drunken male 
French students fast asleep. No food or drink 
on this section of the train and the WCs were 
only accessible by a long trek stepping over 
the sleeping bodies.

Just opposite my head was a window 
which a fellow passenger had slightly 
opened to get some air. Nobody complained, 
and about 2am I opened the window fully. I 
had expected fresh air, smoke, steam, hot ash 
and the familiar smell of burning coal.

What I got was smoke and steam and 
very warm air, but also a powerful aroma 
of hot oil. We were being pulled by an 

One of SNCF's Class 141R 
locomotives, built in the US and 
Canada under the Lend-Lease 
programme. Left: Before postwar 
austerity, the Blue Train could rival 
the Orient Express. 

oil-fired locomotive, part of the Lend-Lease 
the Americans had supplied. There were 
hundreds of 141R type oil-fired locos 
produced by Baldwin’s or Lima. In Europe 
coal was in short supply, but not oil.

The train thundered through the night 
and we were in the first coach behind the 
engine. Tinkling alarm bells rose in intensity 
as you approached and passed literally 
hundreds of French manually-operated level 
crossings in remote villages and towns or as 
we roared through a city main line station. 

I was so intoxicated by all this that I had 
my head outside until the first streaks of 
dawn. It was midsummer, the air was sickly 
warm, and when I eventually sat down my 
face had been caressed by oil.

At exactly 9am we arrived in Nice and I 
thanked the oil-soaked driver and fireman 
for a wonderful journey. Exhausted, we slept 
until lunchtime on the beach.

Michael’s new girlfriends refused to 
see us, so that afternoon we took to the 
wonderful coastal line on the diesel railcar, 
sitting next to the driver and watching him 
change gear.
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Travels and Travails
Ann Walker of 
Byfi eld, Daventry, 
remembers:

When I met my 
husband Graham, 
he was already 
booked on the £10 
Pom scheme to 
New Zealand. 

Graham and I met in November 
1961 at the Wakefi eld Mecca, a dance hall 
frequented in those days by young people. 
We would ballroom dance and jive with 
a proper live band, under the sparkling, 
revolving glass dome.

To the strains of the immensely popular 
Moon River, we fell in love. I lived in Scissett, 
one of the nearby villages. Graham lived 
in Dewsbury but was a farmer at that time 
in the York area, having attended a full-
time course at  Askham Bryan College of 
Agriculture and Horticulture.

A few weeks after we met, Graham 
told me that he was booked to go to New 
Zealand for the minimum two years. As he 
felt that it was unfair to keep me hanging 

on for that length of time, we parted briefl y, 
but in January 1962 Graham wrote to my 
father asking his permission to see me 
again. Our relationship blossomed until 
the fateful day when we parted company, 
vowing that if either of us met someone 
else during the absence, it would be 
acceptable to the other party.

Graham and his friend Pete sailed from 
Southampton Docks on the SS Remuera on 
1 June 1961. The ship provided all the usual 
perks, if slightly sub-standard compared 
to today’s luxury cruises. They had fancy-
dress parties, dances, games and all manner 
of entertainment to keep them occupied 
aboard, during the six weeks it took to 
reach their destination. En route they 
visited Curaçao, Panama and Tahiti.

On arrival in North Island, New Zealand 
they were employed as herd testers in the 
Waikato/Rotorua area. Graham travelled 
from farm to farm by horse and cart drawn 
by the faithful steed Roney. He was based in 
North Island for the duration, but managed 
to visit South Island too, just before he 
returned home.

Two years and two months later, he was 

aboard the Castel Felice on yet another 
six-week cruise. This time he was taken to 
Singapore, Colombo, Suez, Cairo, Port Said, 
Naples and, fi nally, Southampton Docks. A 
wonderful opportunity for him to see the 
world and an experience he would never 
have missed, not even for me.

During his time in New Zealand, I went 
out at weekends with my girlfriends, 
dancing or to the cinema, but all other 
romantic encounters were meaningless. 
When his two years were over, Graham 
returned to me and attended my belated, 
lavish 21st birthday party. Our romance had 
survived against the odds.

In April 1965, we were married and 
began our hectic farming life, living in 10 
diff erent tied cottages during the fi rst 10 
years of our marriage. The most terrible 
move we ever had was in a non-too-clean 
cattle truck, containing all our belongings, 
two small children, two Border collies, a 
rabbit in a hutch and a goldfi sh in a bowl. 
We arrived at a neglected farmhouse, in the 
darkness of winter, in torrential rain.

This was our fi rst time out of our beloved 
Yorkshire and we knew no one. All we could 
do was light a fi re and drag the mattresses 
out of the lorry onto the living room fl oor, 
where we had to sleep until morning. 

Our life in farming was short-lived, but 
thankfully the last of the 10 houses became 
our home for 23 years, until we built a new 
house next door to it in 1998, where we 
are still living. Our married life in farming 
might have been arduous and sometimes 
very trying, but we have now been happily 
married for 56 years.

When forced out of his farming career, 
Graham became a long-distance lorry 
driver, constantly travelling around Europe. 
Undefeated, he continued to see the world.

Left from top: Graham sailed to New 
Zealand on the SS Remuera.  When herd 
testing in New Zealand, he travelled on a 
cart drawn by his horse Roney.
Inset: Graham enjoying some sun in NZ.

 Our romance had 
survived against the 
odds and we have 
been happily married 
for 56 years.
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My Memorable Great Granny
Darren Youngson 
of Newburgh, Fife 
remembers:

A few years back, 
when I was at my 
granny’s one day, 
I caught sight of a 
small photograph 
sitting on her unit. 
It was of a sophisticated looking young 
woman but I could tell her attire was from 
a long time ago. 

I asked my granny who it was, and she 
said it was my great granny, Elizabeth 
Campbell Stewart.

I was shocked. Obviously, I didn’t know 
my great granny when she was young but 
seeing her at such a young age made me 
wonder what she was like. My granny went 
on to tell me all about my great granny’s 
younger days.

Life certainly wasn’t easy for her. She 
was born in 1910 in Scone. She had a 
twin brother, Dave, then another brother 
Jim, who was born in 1912. Her dad 
was a cattleman and a shepherd, so she 

spent most of her young days moving to 
different farms.

Her mother died when she was only 
two. Her dad needed to re-marry as it was 
hard to bring up three kids at that time, 
especially as a cattleman and shepherd. 

She started school at Gauldry, a small 
village in Fife, and finished while moving 
from farm-to-farm. One was near Leuchars 
where Great Granny had to get a boat to 
go to school.

She moved to Newburgh (where I 
currently live) in 1926 at the age of 16. I 
asked my granny what she did for a living.

“She was a maid that worked with the 
silver service. You were taught how to 
properly serve food with politeness and 
etiquette.’’ This is probably why she looked 
so sophisticated in the photo.

Newburgh had its industries like the 
Oilskin Factory, which many women 
worked at before the Great War. Great 
Granny also worked for the owners of 
this factory until it was eventually closed 
sometime after 1960.

Another photo depicts her 80th 
birthday at the George Hotel in Newburgh. 
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My memory of that day is vague as I was 
just a kid but I remember the place being 
completely quiet before she stepped foot 
through the door, with the whole family 
shouting: ‘’Surprise’’. 

Her face lit up with a smile. She 
probably got a bit of a fright too. Even 
though I can’t remember much about that 
night, I know that it was a good one. Sadly, 
the George Hotel no longer exists. It’s been 
made into flats.

The Great Granny I knew was obviously 
different from that early photo as she was 
much older. In her elder days our family 
and cousins would visit. We’d play about 
her house and at the swing park (in the 
street where I now live) that was in the 
same neighbourhood. 

Usually she would give us a 50p piece 
to spend on sweets if we got her a 
pint of milk, and if we were good 
she’d give us a bit of extra money 
to buy ourselves a toy.

Her bedroom window 
overlooked the football training 
field and a small fraction of the 
River Tay. She loved looking 
out the window at the view. 
Sometimes she showed us the 
view and we would watch the 
football players train on the field. 

I remember the smell of food 
every time we visited. She was 
very fond of cheesy pasta and her 
scones were exceedingly mouth-
watering, especially with butter 
and jam. We never left without a 
full stomach.

So, I didn’t know what she was 
like during her younger days but 
she was a kind, gentle and funny 
lady during the days I knew her. 

When my granny used to assist 
her up the street she would make 
several rude noises but she didn’t 
care. Better out than in, so they 
say. I miss her and I wonder what 
she’d think of me now that I’m 35. I 
was 10 when she died.

 The Great Granny 
I knew was obviously 
different from that 
early photograph.  

Left:  Elizabeth Campbell Stewart, Darren’s great grandmother, pictured in her 20s. 
Right: Darren has vague memories of Elizabeth's 80th birthday celebrations.
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Wayne Reid of 
Hakataramea, 
New Zealand 
remembers:

Each time it 
began with the 
soft chatter of 
moving crockery, 
as though a mischievous 
poltergeist had taken root in our kitchen 
cupboards. As the deep-throated roar 
outside increased, the being inside turned 
malevolent. The door vibrated, windows 
rattled, plates clashed, cutlery bounced; an 
out-of-tune chaotic symphony. 

My wife Sue, our 7-month-old son Sean, 
and I were living in the bottom � oor of a 
100 plus year-old two-storey house, atop 
an 83m high hill. It was the highest point in 
the then Royal Windsor Safari Park. 

Walk out our front door and the entire 
panorama of Windsor and Eton, across to 
Heathrow and away towards London, lay 
before us. You could see for miles and miles 
and miles.

Intrigued rather than alarmed, as the 
vibrations increased, Sean backside-skated 
across the kitchen � oor towards the door. I 
picked him up, went outside, but not a sign 
of anything skyward was visible. Whatever 
it was, light speed came to mind. 

The concept of supersonic air travel was 
� rst discussed at the then Royal Aircraft 
Establishment meeting in February 1954. 
It would not be until March 1969 that 
Concorde 001 made its � rst test � ight from 
Toulouse, France. 

Concorde 002 followed, � ying out of 
RAF Fair� eld on 9 April 1969. It was four 
months prior to Neil Armstrong taking that 
"one small step for man.”

In late 1975, prior to its inaugural 

commercial � ight on 21 January 1976, 
British Airways’ Concorde 002 underwent 
lengthy endurance � ying programmes out 
of Heathrow. In 26 of 37 monitored � ights, 
the supersonic aircraft failed its permitted 
decibel levels, and 002’s � ight pathway took 
it right over our home.

A few days later, while I was home for 
lunch, our dishes again began their dance. 
As the vibrations increased, a cupboard 
door swung open. Sue slammed it shut 
before the plates hit the � oor. 

Grabbing Sean, I yelled: “Concorde”. He 
looked at me with the uncomprehending 
eyes of a little person who thinks his father 
has just lost the plot. Outside we walked. 

Etched against a dark blue sky, 
Concorde’s glossy, white, single red-
striped, bat-shaped marvel yowled 
overhead. Our excitement was palpable. 

“Concorde. Concorde,” his mother 
and I repeated. All too soon it vanished. 
“Concorde gone,” I said.

Despite the high level of noise 
complaints (and the possibility of boosting 
the income of local kitchen businesses) 
we relished the sight of this remarkable 
aeroplane. Living a mere 13km from 
Heathrow, we counted ourselves fortunate 
in that we could see Concorde at a low, 
ascending altitude. 

It was visible for less than a minute on 
its way to its cruising altitude of 59,000ft 
and speed of Mach 2 (1534.54mph), 
953mph faster than Boeing’s 747. 

The only advantage the 747 had over 
Concorde was its seating capacity of 366 
v 100. We could never understand the 
stream of noise complaints aimed at British 
Airways. These were endurance tests and 
we understood that commercial � ights 
would not create the same issues, and so it 
turned out.

Famous First Words
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Over the next couple of months, the 
same ritual took place. If I was not at home, 
Sue took Sean outside whenever the 
trembling kitchen hardware announced 
Concorde’s imminent arrival. 

The same excited conversations took 
place. “Concorde. Concorde,” and then 
“Concorde gone.” 

Holding Sean up, he would point with his 
� nger, following the plane’s path. Wherever 
I was out in the park, people stopped what 
they were doing to gaze skyward at history 
in the making. 

Sean was so � nely tuned into the 
vibrations, he often started crawling to the 
door before we even heard it. One of us 
picked him up. We all trooped outside. 

Towards the end of November, I was 
again home for lunch. Today I would learn 
just how much a young child takes in. 

Outside we went. As Concorde came into 
view and before I could get a word in, Sean’s 
� nger jerked skyward.

“Concor’. Concor’”.
“What?” He looked down at me.
“Concor'”.
I looked across at Sue. “Did he just say 

what I thought he just said?”
“I thought I heard him say that yesterday 

but decided I didn’t.”
“What about Mummy? Daddy? His � rst 

intelligible word is Concorde?”
As Concorde passed out of sight, I said, 

“Concorde gone.”
Sean looked down at me with another of 

those father-lost-the-plot looks, crossed his 
hands in front of his chest and stated with 
what I can only describe as indignation.

“Concor’ goh.”
He then pointed his � nger in Concorde’s 

general direction, “Goh.”
I looked at Sue again. But she was no 

help at all. She was too busy laughing.

Concorde played a surprising part in Wayne's family's life. Sue and Sean got to sit in Concorde when it paid a visit to an airshow.
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The headmistress of the girls’ grammar 
school I attended lived on one of the 
streets I delivered to; and next door but 
one lived the deputy headmistress. The 
headmistress was tall, slim, had grey wispy 
hair and wore horn-rimmed glasses. She 
always looked old. 

Each morning she walked her dog. 
She often said good morning but clearly 
disapproved of my taking the papers. I 
expect she thought I should put in more 
time on my studies. Little did she know 
that I had started to take the evening 
papers as well.

I called at several houses to collect 
the weekly bill. Why they wouldn’t call 
at the newsagents I never found out. 
One lady always answered the door in 
a low-cut blouse whatever the weather, 
showing a lot of cleavage, even at 6.30pm. 
Sometimes, she answered the door in a 
� imsy nightdress and dressing gown. 

Another lady in her 70s was disabled. 
She never went out, and encouraged me 
to go and visit her, which I did on several 
evenings and she gave me supper, usually 
tea and cake.

I liked the routine, and what I earned I 

Some Nice Little Earners
put in a savings account. I believe it was 
the Trustees Savings Bank. 

Spending money was stopped by our 
parents but there were always saucers 
of sweets on the dresser anyway and we 
could just help ourselves to those. Our 
parents always stressed the need to work. 
They always had.

I was a paper girl for four years and 
barely missed a day, while always being on 
time for school, but when I was 16, I left 
school and gave up my rounds. I missed 
them so eventually I took a Sunday one.

In the holidays, I worked at the 
local laundry where my mum worked. I 
unwound the long, wet roller towels that 
had been washed in the huge washing 
machines and dried them on a calender 
machine. In a di� erent room, I attached 
them to a machine that rolled them into 
cones, and I labelled them.

At 17, I went to Accrington College 
of Education to learn commercial skills 
such as law, economics, bookkeeping, 
shorthand and typing, working in the 
laundry during the holidays.

I earned extra money in the laundry 
o�  ce by typing out letters but my 
shorthand and typing speeds were slow 
and I made several mistakes. I didn’t last 
long at that.

My mum found me a Saturday job at 
a local cake shop and café. I cleared and 
wiped tables and washed. I was sacked for 
talking too much with the customers and 
a girl I worked with.

At the end of my full-time 
college course, I got a job as an 
invoice typist at an agricultural 
engineer in Clitheroe, catching 
the bus at 8am and returning 
at 5.30pm. I also went on day-
release so I could further my 
skills in shorthand and typing. 
This was my � rst real job and 
my month’s wages would be 
paid into my bank.

How I remember those early 
years. I’ve never regretted 
getting up early each morning 
and working hard stood me in 
good stead. Although I’m in my 
early 70s, I am strong, healthy 
and enjoy being outside in the 
fresh air, whatever the weather 
and whatever the season. 

Taking the papers, 
particularly, made me 
physically � t for my later life.

Marian Bythell of 
Kelsall, Tarporley, 
Cheshire 
remembers:

When I was young, 
I found various 
ways to earn 
money. We got 
pocket money but after buying 
sweets, we needed more. I helped my 
brother cut privet hedges for neighbours. 
He cut and I swept up. I was about nine.

After age 11, my brother, two sisters 
and I had paper rounds. Starting at 
6.30am, the owners supplied us with 
tea and toast, even though we’d already 
had cereal at home. Accrington had 
steep cobbled streets and we delivered 
on the opposite sides before setting 
out on another round. When I delivered 
the wrong newspapers, customers 
threatened to use another newsagent. 

Most people had a daily paper, so 
the bags were heavy, and dark winter 
mornings were grim. It seemed always to 
be raining. We went out in heavy snow 
and ice in our school gabardines, school 
uniform and wellington boots. I had 
chilblains, chapped legs and a permanent 
runny nose. 

At Christmas, most customers gave us 
tips which we spent on Christmas presents 
for our family. My round involved at 
least eight streets and we were out until 
8.30am.
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 I had a Saturday 
job at a café but was 
sacked for talking too 
much.
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Nanny's Knits
Lynda Shepherd of 
Staplehurst, Kent 
remembers:

Due to my mother’s ill 
health, a lot of my time 
was spent with Nanny, 
Dorothy Shepherd, who 
lived in Kilndown, Kent. 
She was an inveterate 
knitter, crocheter and more.

She taught me to knit at the age of � ve, 
then followed crochet, candle wicking, 
sewing, and tatting. I have her Tunbridge 
Ware workbox, complete with reels of 
cotton, needle case, the candle wicking 
stencils, tailor’s chalk, buttons and a 
lump of beeswax, not forgetting a grand 
selection of patterns dating from the 1900s 
and onwards.

Throughout the 1950s, parcels of 
wool would arrive by post from Paton 
& Baldwins and as a test knitter she 
would have a certain amount of time 
to reproduce the garment portrayed 
on the pattern. Then she would make 
notes of mistakes or any other problems 
encountered. Once the garment was 
completed, it was sent o�  and sometimes 
we would see the � nished product on the 
front page of Woman’s Weekly or the like.

I well remember having to thread 
hundreds of tiny beads onto balls and 
balls of wool for one design that was to be 
featured as a party knit. 

Sometimes the wool arrived in skeins, 
so I was set to work with the wool winder, 

a contraption that clamped to a 
tabletop. It had four arms with holes 
drilled in, and four pegs, in order that 
the skein of wool could be wound into 
a ball without getting knotted up. It 
didn’t always go to plan with a six-year-
old in charge.

In the 1960s, Nanny came to 
the notice of the two daughters of 
Commander and Mrs Heber-Percy, who 
lived at Twyssenden Manor. They wanted 

the latest fashions to wear when in town. 
This included the knitting of stockings 

in all manner of threads, including Lurex (to 
my mind a bit scratchy), and the crocheting 
of dresses, very short, very bright and very 
see-through (think of Adrienne Posta in Up 
the Junction). Often not a lot a notice was 
given, as the item was required for a party at 
the weekend. Invariably a lot of wheedling 
went on: “Please, please Mrs Shepherd, I 
really need this.”

She also did work for a Miss Jarrett, 
who owned a wool shop in Church Road, 
Tunbridge Wells and for Moggie, a fashion 
company based there. They supplied to 
Harrods, and no doubt other shops, dresses 
in cotton. 

For my 1972 wedding, the dress was 
made to one of this company’s patterns, 
long and very heavy. It has been used over 
the intervening years in many a church 
� ower festival when a wedding theme is 
required, and it is much admired. Was I really 
that skinny?

In between, there were the mundane 
twinsets, school jumpers and cabled 

Christ Church, Kilndown, Dorothy's church. Lynda in her 1972 wedding dress, crocheted to a London designer’s pattern by her 
grandmother Dorothy. Dorothy, Lynda’s nanny, was a multi-skilled clothes maker who once made leather gloves for Harrods.

cardigans to keep the needles busy. 
Alongside all this, Nanny had her day-to-day 
housekeeping, afternoon tea with friends, 
the WI, going to church and, of course, 
looking after me. 

Another string to Nanny’s bow was glove 
making. I discovered o� cuts of lovely soft 
leather/kid in her over� owing fabric bits 
box, and it transpired that in the 1920s, 
when she lived in London, she used to make 
gloves for Harrods. 

Some of these o� cuts made a very 
convincing pair of medieval shoes for a 
school project in the 1960s and I recall one 
year in the early 60s, for Christmas, she 
made me a pair of mittens using the cured 
skins from the angora rabbits that she used 
to keep. 

I must take after Nanny. In the 1970s 
and 80s, newly-married and with a baby, to 
help make ends meet (in theory), I crocheted 
shawls and jumpers for a local designer 
who had a stall in a Chelsea market for 
many a year. I knitted cotton tank tops and 
waistcoats for another designer. 

I also sewed for a short time; blouses 
made from Liberty cottons, yet another 
locally based company, and I will never forget 
all the Sindy doll and Action Man clothes 
created to raise funds at the village fetes. 

Nanny must have been very organised 
and tidy, as I do not recall any mess, apart 
from the fabric bits box, boxes or drawers 
full of wool. There never seemed to be 
un� nished projects, all was organised. How 
unlike me, who has boxes and drawers full 
of wool and/or un� nished projects.
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The Memorable Tastes of Childhood
Angeline Wilcox 
of Barnwood, 
Gloucester 
remembers:

Walking past a local 
primary school 
several months 
ago, I detected 
the distinctive 
aroma of school dinners. If I wasn’t 
mistaken, the sweet smell in question 
was syrup sponge pudding. I wondered 
if it would be served with lumpy custard, 
complete with its skin.

At primary school in the 1970s, my 
experience of school dinners was brief, but 
left a lasting impression. My palate is still 
scarred by vivid recollections of slimy gravy, 
liver, fatty meat and soggy vegetables. 

Then there was a congealed white 
mixture, masquerading as mashed potato, 
hurled onto our plates by a fierce-looking 
head cook, wearing horn-rimmed glasses. 
I was convinced it was used as glue in art 
lessons; it glued far better than it tasted. 

There wasn’t a choice of mains and 
desserts. Desserts included semolina and 
tapioca (frogspawn), with a token blob of 
raspberry jam, or rubbery blancmange, 
which slithered its way 
uncomfortably down your throat. 
Jam roly-poly was also a regular 
dessert with spotted dick and rice 
pudding. 

Chocolate Rice Krispie cake 
came with a dollop of lumpy 
custard. Armed with spoons, we 
chiselled our way through. 

On Fridays, fish and chips, often 
the highlight of the week, were 
consumed in record-breaking 
time. They were followed by jelly 
and ice cream. 

Healthy options? We did have 
salad. I never minded the four 
leaves of lettuce, sliced beetroot, 
tomato and grated carrot that 
accompanied a slice of cheese flan.

This was long before Jamie 
Oliver and the nutritionists gave 
school dinners a health check. 
Turkey Twizzlers never appeared, 
but I’m sure the salt, sugar and 
fat content of what we did have 
would be deemed unacceptable 
by modern standards. 

I don’t think our school dinners 
did us much harm. Indeed, many 
went back for seconds and the 

memories have become the stuff of legend. 
In my case, after several painstaking reports 
of school food, Mum decided that a packed 
lunch would be a better option.

If school food was basic, home food 
was delicious and comforting. I especially 
remember celebrations, particularly 
birthday parties. Food and games were all 
we needed, and our enjoyment was fuelled 
by a feast laden with colours, calories and 
additives. I don’t recall anyone suffering 
from food allergies or intolerances, just likes 
and dislikes.

Birthday cakes always made a late 
entrance, for maximum impact after the 
destruction of two tin-foil hedgehogs 
covered with cocktail sticks. One of them 
carried cubes of cheese and pineapple, the 
other cocktail sausages. 

Savoury treats, in various shapes and 
flavours came from Walkers, KP, Golden 
Wonder and Smiths. Wotsits, Chipsticks, 
Frazzles, Skips, Quavers, Hula Hoops, 
Monster Munch and Ringos were the 
favourites. Occasionally, knobbly Twiglets 
appeared or TUC Cheese Sandwiches, two 
biscuits welded together by a cheese-
flavoured filling. The challenge was to prise 
them apart without breaking them. 

For our sugar rush, we had Iced Gem 

biscuits with crunchy brightly-coloured 
icing, Jammie Dodgers, Fox’s Party Rings, 
Cadbury’s Chocolate Fingers and Animals, 
Mini Rolls and jam tarts. In the background, 
an anxious parent would be guarding a 
stash of sweets and chocolates, which was 
the prize fund for games, or used to pacify 
arguments and prevent tears.

Among the crisps, biscuits and cakes 
were the sandwiches, filled with ham, 
cheese or a flavoured paste and cut into 
quarters, but once the go-ahead to eat was 
given, everyone charged forward to load 
their paper plates with crisps, cakes and 
biscuits. They were always the prime target; 
the poor sandwiches just couldn’t compete. 

Everyone was saving themselves for the 
grand finale: jelly and ice cream, followed by 
a slice of birthday cake.

Teenage birthdays in the early 1980s 
were based on trips to the cinema 
or ice-skating rink. Afterwards, 
long-suffering parents would ferry 
us to the nearest Wimpy Bar for 
hamburgers, chips and milkshakes. 
We frequently succumbed to 
the temptation of the classic 
Knickerbocker Glory with its 
luscious layers of ice cream, fruit, 
cream and sauce topped with a 
Flake. Always served in a tall sundae 
dish, this was a towering triumph 
of delight.

Eating out with parents and 
family in those days often took 
us to a Berni Inn. Open from the 
1950s to the 1990s, the restaurant 
chain became famous for its prawn 
cocktail, steak and chips, and Black 
Forest gateau. 

The menu was limited, but the 
food tasted good. Expectations 
were more modest. I have 
affectionate memories of Bernis, 
especially my grandma’s love of 
their Calypso Coffee with Tia Maria. 
I also appreciated this, as the tiny 
sips she offered me, with a knowing 
wink, tasted like a sweetly warming 
magic potion. 
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 Crisps, cakes and 
biscuits were always 
the prime target. The 
poor sandwiches just 
couldn’t compete.   

Angeline wasn't too keen on school dinners.
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of “them and us” rivalry. Both NP (KBO) 
and Westminster branches were imposing 
and faced each other across Maidstone 
High Street. KBO’s roots go back to 1793 
but it was closed as part of the bank’s 
rationalisation programme. 

In its heyday, when I worked there, it 
had its own little empire including sub-
branches and agencies in the villages of 
Lenham and Marden. It had the account of 
Kent County Council and every Thursday, 
a messenger and a cashier went to 
County Hall in the morning (the windows 
looked out onto Maidstone Prison) and 
to Springfield in the afternoon, so their 
employees could access their wages. 
Transport to and from was provided by one 
of the bank’s undertaker customers, often 
in one of their mourner’s cars.

Bandit screens were in place on the 
counters, to protect the cashiers from 
armed raiders. I was never in a situation 
where I had to rely on these and this is 
perhaps just as well. The one at Lenham 
was once broken by the cashier swatting a 
fly on it with a newspaper.

Appledore village on Romney Marsh 
had limited banking facilities. The tale 
was that a staff member would open-up, 
put the money out on a table and clear 
off to the pub, leaving the locals to serve 
themselves. It seems this was the ultimate 
in honesty boxes, as he always balanced to 
the penny. 

Tonbridge, 130 High Street branch 
served Penshurst village on a Friday 
morning. Before Penshurst Place let the 
bank convert a small disused telephone 
exchange, the village hall was used. The 
cashier and messenger sat behind a large 
table with the money they had brought 
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Peter Searle of 
Exeter, Devon 
remembers:

I started working 
at the National 
Westminster 
Bank’s Maidstone 
Kentish Bank 
Office (KBO) branch on 20 September 1971, 
a date forever engrained on my memory. I 
had left Maidstone Grammar School with 
two A-levels. 

One of the first things I was told was 
never to use green ink. This was strictly for 
bank inspectors, a posse of suited men 
who made an unannounced entrance to a 
branch just before closing time. This would 
signal several weeks of kerfuffle as we 
tried to do everything correctly under their 
eagle eyes and explain the discrepancies 
they inevitably uncovered. 

Back then, if a customer moved to 
another part of the country, their account 
was transferred to the appropriate local 
branch. Their records were sent in brown 
manilla envelopes, sealed along the flap 
with three blobs of red wax stamped with 
the branch seal. 

The wax was heated using a 
naked flame from a gas supply on the 
messenger’s desk, the knack being to melt 
just the right amount and not burn your 
fingers. KBO boasted three messengers 
whose duties also included bringing the 
tea round in a giant blue teapot after 
3.30pm closing. 

The National Provincial, Westminster 
and District banks merged in 1968. When I 
started, the three systems were still being 
integrated and there was a certain amount 

Don’t Bank on the Bandit Screen
from the branch, and the customers 
waited for service on chairs around the 
edge of the room.

Another branch no longer open is 
Stevenage Old Town. Originally a twin 
gabled pub, where the stagecoaches 
changed horses, it became the home of 
grocer and churchwarden Henry Trigg 
who died in 1724. 

One night, he and two friends were 
coming home through the graveyard 
when they saw some grave robbers. They 
vowed that they would not suffer the 
same fate and in Trigg’s will he decreed 
that his body (and that of his cat) were to 
be laid to rest in a coffin in the rafters of 
an open barn in the garden at the rear of 
the house. 

This duly happened and it has been 
marked by a Blue Plaque on the building. 
It became a tourist attraction and there 
was a display in the bank where handouts 
were available. 

It was not unusual to see groups of 
schoolchildren being told the story, 
looking into the barn. His remains had 
long since gone, but there are reports of 
seeing his ghost passing through the wall 
to the neighbouring building.

Over my career, I met some well-
known or notorious people including Mr 
Pastry (Richard Hearne), Bob Woolmer, 
Robert Maxwell, Jimmy Savile and 
Lynda Baron. Bearsted branch was also 
responsible for me meeting my wife 
Valerie who was the secretary there. 

She used to take my dictation then. 
We have just celebrated our Ruby 
Wedding anniversary. During those 40 
years I think the balance of who dictates 
to who has changed, ever so slightly.

Peter on an induction course in February 1972 at Heythrop Park, Enstone. He’s on the third row, second from the right. The 
Stevenage Old Town branch of the NatWest had a blue plaque, a corpse in the rafters and perhaps, not surprisingly, its own ghost. 
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Robert Blomfield was born 
in Leeds in 1938. His 
father, George, was a keen 
amateur photographer 
himself, recording 

family outings to the local gliding club, 
holidays and other excursions using 
either a small pre-war Leica or Zeiss 
Contax II. Robert would sometimes help 
his father develop and print the films 
in a makeshift darkroom which they 
assembled in the family home.

In his early teens, he started to 
borrow his father’s cameras and it soon 
became apparent that he had a natural 
eye for a shot. Presented with a second-
hand Contax for his 15th birthday, 
his interest quickly developed into a 
passion; wherever he went, his camera 
went too. He was now producing a 
steady stream of black and white images, 
creating an almost daily record of what 

he saw through the viewfinder.
As he grew more accomplished, 

Robert spent just as much time printing 
his images as he did shooting them. 

He soon set up another darkroom 
in the basement of his boarding 
school, where countless evenings were 
consumed beneath the orange glow of 
a safe-light, moving between the film 
developer, the enlarger and three trays of 
developing chemicals. 

After leaving school in 1956, Robert 
moved to Edinburgh to study medicine. 
Throughout his time as a student and 
then as a junior doctor, he continued 
to take photographs, and his various 
digs were always a darkroom with a bed 
somewhere in it.

Now, armed with a Nikon F (one 
of the new breed of SLR cameras), he 
became ever more prolific, developing 
his style as an unobtrusive observer of 

anything interesting or amusing that 
might present itself. For most people, 
his subject matter would go entirely 
unnoticed unless it was pointed out, but 
Robert spotted worthwhile images at 
almost every turn. 

Edinburgh, whose famous landmarks 
collide with a labyrinth of cobbled 
streets and alleyways, was full of such 
quirky potential, and his black and white 
photographs of the city in the mid-60s 
remain some of his best work.

A naturally shy character, Robert 
used the camera as a way of hiding in 
open view. His indomitable sense of 
humour and a healthy disregard for 
authority prompted him to get close to 
his subjects. 

Any sign proclaiming “KEEP OUT” 
was merely an invitation to explore 
and, if possible, take photos. In 1962, 
the striking modern architecture of the 

CAPITAL CAPTURES The Blomfield Family 
celebrates a rich and 
remarkable photographic 
archive of Edinburgh’s past
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emerging Forth Road Bridge attracted 
his attention. 

He took numerous pictures of its 
construction and, being a keen climber, 
took it upon himself to ascend the 
catwalk one evening by moonlight.

The work he produced in this period 
brilliantly captures the atmosphere of 
postwar Edinburgh, which was a city in 
transition. 

Many of the old tenements were in 
the process of being torn down and 
Robert found himself drawn to these 
crumbling streets, where the heart of 
“Auld Reekie” seemed to reside. 

Children in particular caught his eye 
as they played, finding joy often in the 
midst of poverty. His many shots of the 
local youth provoke a nostalgic twinge 
for a seemingly more innocent and 
carefree world.

Robert was truly an amateur 

photographer and his photographs went 
unseen outside of close friends and 
family for most of his life. Once they 
were dry, his prints would usually go 
straight back into their yellow Kodak 
boxes and would often not see the light 
of day again for many years. 

It was only due to the tireless efforts 
of his wife Jane that his extensive archive 
began to make the transition from 
analogue prints to digital scans.

Robert suffered a stroke in 1999 
which forced him to hang up his beloved 
but heavy Nikons. Switching to a small 
digital camera, he continued to snap 
away at everything around him and, in 
November 2018, his highly successful 
debut exhibition opened at Edinburgh’s 
City Art Centre.

In December 2020, Robert passed 
away just a few short weeks after he had 
realised his long held ambition to have a 

book of his photos published. 
As a family, we continue to share 

his wonderful photographic legacy. 

Robert Blomfield: Edinburgh 1957 – 
1966 is published by Bluecoat Press 
(bluecoatpress.co.uk), priced £28.



In the late 1980s my eight-year-old 
daughter sent a postcard home to 
her mum: “Cycled 24 miles and 
fell into a load of stinging nettles. 
Having a wonderful time.” 

The two of us were riding the Kennet 
and Avon Canal towpath through the 
heart of Wiltshire. Luckily, Caroline’s 
stings soon healed and we both have 
fond memories of our shared father/
daughter bonding experience.

In those days, you had to do the canal 
by bike or on foot. You couldn’t sail by 
boat, not the whole length anyway. The 
K&A had fallen into terminal decline 
decades earlier, following the opening 
of the Great Western Railway. It became 
overgrown and derelict, and by 1950 it 
was unnavigable. 

Largely thanks to the determination 
of volunteers, it was fully restored. I 
recall the jubilant occasion in summer 
1990 when the Queen reopened the 
navigation. The canal links the Avon 
at Bath with the Thames at Reading 
and I’ve returned to the 85-mile route 
several times, often with my bicycle. 

Among other memories of our first 
trip is the sense of achievement climbing 

devotees of the local phenomena known 
as crop circles. Things seem to have 
gone quiet on that front of late (perhaps 
Covid-19 has disrupted the aliens said 
to make them). 

A highlight from a more recent trip 
is a visit to an industrial dinosaur: the 
Crofton Beam Engine House (01380 
721279, croftonbeamengines.org) high 
above the canal. I carefully timed my 
visit to coincide with one of the steam 

the flight of 29 locks of Caen Hill near 
Devizes, which is one of the wonders 
of the canal network. The flight’s 
construction by manual labour, under 
the direction of engineer John Rennie, is 
as impressive as that of the pyramids. 

Another is enjoying a pint of 
Stonehenge Pigswill Bitter at the isolated 
Barge Inn, in the Vale of Pewsey. Aside 
from canal users, the pub has long been 
known as a meeting place for Croppies, 

Bob Barton on bonding by the canal, drinking a pint of pigswill,  
discovering a lost village and another that rings a bell
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The Winchester Street Mosaic features people and points of local interest to Salisbury.
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days. � at’s when the world’s oldest 
beam engine is fi red up to perform the 
job it was engineered for back in 1812. 

� e Boulton & Watt is one of two 
engines that pump water uphill, to the 
canal’s highest point. Bright red boilers 
are fed with coal, a brass bell is rung as 
a signal and the mighty engine glides 
into life. 

A ton of water is lifted with each 
stroke of its piston, gushing through 
a channel outside. � e engine house 
remains a hive of activity on the 
otherwise tranquil navigation and well 
worth a visit. 

On each bike ride I’ve been tempted 
to explore farther from the towpath, 
discovering more of the surrounding 
hamlets and countryside. On one 
occasion, I found the lost village of Snap. 

A byway led downhill, getting 
progressively narrower. It became a 
sunken lane, strewn with rocks and 
overhung by boughs of oak. � en a wide 
sheltered valley opened up. � e site, 
according to my OS map, of medieval 
Snap spreading out before me. 

A chap I met later told me it had 
been abandoned during World War One 
when the army commandeered it for 
training recruits. People then helped 
themselves to the remains of its houses.

On the same trip, I found the 
picture-postcard village of Aldbourne, 
considerably busier than Snap. A large 
group of American tourists were doing 
a Band of Brothers tour (it was home, 
during World War Two, to the US 
Army’s 506th Airborne Regiment). 

� e well-kept Heritage Centre 
(aldbourneheritage.org.uk) seemed to 
be having its busiest day for months, 

Left to His Own Devizes
I fi rst visited Devizes on my honeymoon. My wife and I stopped for a drink en 
route to our Devon hotel. I wanted to fi nd some lardy cake while there but 
somehow it slipped my mind. 

The locals still recall the town playing a leading part in a classic fi lm version 
of Thomas Hardy’s Far From the Madding Crowd, made in 1966. Many of them 
signed up to be extras. The stars, including Julie Christie, Alan Bates and Peter 
Finch, were seen at various locations, including the Market Place, Bear Hotel 
and St John’s Churchyard. 

I hear another leading man, Terence Stamp, had a soft spot for lardy cake. He 
would make a bee-line for a 
pie shop (now closed) selling 
its own homemade version 
of this Wiltshire delicacy. 

I found some in a café and 
it was very moreish but it’s 
actually a bread rather than a 
cake. The mixture of dough, 
dried fruit, brown sugar and 
lard is delicious, whether 
served hot or cold, but 
always with plenty of butter.

though few seemed interested in 
its collection of crotal bells. I learnt 
Aldbourne was the epicentre of bell-
making from the middle ages onwards.

A ride to Marlborough took me 
through spooky Savernake Forest (0300 
067 4800, www.forestryengland.uk/
savernake-forest). � e ancient royal 
hunting ground is the only privately 
owned forest in England. 

It’s the domain of the Earl of 
Cardigan and has never been bought 
or sold, though it is possible to walk 
or cycle through. It certainly had a 

Opposite: Fit for a Hardy novel, cottages nestle at Lockeridge Dene. Above left: Bob working his way along the Kennet and Avon 
canal. Right: Designed by John Rennie the Elder and rising 237 feet in 2 miles, Caen Hill locks are an engineering wonder.
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mysterious air and I didn’t encounter 
another soul. 

Henry VIII liked deer hunting 
there and, on one visit, met his host’s 
daughter, Jane Seymour. Not long 
after, she became his third wife. 

While Jane kept her head, there are 
tales of a ghostly and headless female 
rider said to gallop along the thickly 
wooded Grand Avenue.

Marlborough, with its wide and 
handsome main street, was like a 
metropolis after the peaceful forest 
glades. It grew as a fashionable 



WILTSHIRE

 46 Best of British – May 2021  

staging post on the coaching road 
between London and Bath. 

Even part of the town’s famous 
college was once an inn. The Castle was 
described as “one of the finest inns in 
the three kingdoms.” 

Farther along this road (the old A4) 
at Chippenham, legendary guitarist 
Eddie Cochran died in a car crash in 
April 1960, following an appearance at 
the Bristol Hippodrome. I’m told there’s 
a roadside memorial, though I haven’t 
seen it.

I think of Salisbury as an eccentric 
aunt who shares another secret, from 
her stash of dusty heirlooms, whenever 
I visit. The cathedral, with its lofty 
spire, always grabs people’s attention. 
Otherwise, the best of the city has to be 
sought out. 

Salisbury Museum (01722 332151, 
salisburymuseum.org.uk), in the King’s 
House, is full of treasures. My favourite 
exhibit is hidden in a dimly-lit room. 
If indeed you can hide a giant. The 
Salisbury Giant is a red-robed figure 
standing 12ft tall; next to him is his 

puny sidekick, Hob-Nob. They (and their 
forerunners) were paraded around the 
streets annually from the 15th century, 
drawing happy crowds of young and 
old. His origin is obscure; some say he is 
meant to be St Christopher. I think he 
looks more like Robbie Coltrane.

I found some beautiful mosaic 
street art, colourful, detailed panels, 
hidden in an underpass between 
Rampart Road and Greencroft. Another 
artwork, the Winchester Street Mosaic 
(milfordstreetbridgeproject.org.uk) is 
near another underpass spanning the 
ring road. Its tiles feature a century-
worth of local history and it was fun 
picking out the details, such as the 
names of past businesses including 
Mould’s, a 1930s café and the Anchor 
pub, along with cyclists and a shepherd 
with his flock. Poignantly, there’s also 
the figure of Eileen McNamee, a local 
who died in the Titanic sinking a few 
weeks after her wedding.

In St Thomas’s Church I was amazed 
to see one of the best examples of a 
medieval Doom painting. Splendidly 
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The 600-year-old Haunch of Venison is home to a mummified human hand.

restored a year or so ago, it is a ghastly 
depiction of the flames of hell, designed 
in the 1470s to keep churchgoers on the 
righteous path. 

Next-door is the former church 
beer house, the Haunch of Venison. 
Some 600 years old and creaking like 
a wooden warship, it is among my 
favourite heritage pubs. Inside I was 
served a refreshing pint of Hop Back 
Summer Lightning. 

If you go, do ask to see the 
mummified human hand. In case you 
wondered, I don’t think they chopped 
it off a customer who asked for more 
lardy cake. 

REFRESHMENTS 

Bruce Arms, Easton Road, 
Easton Royal, near Pewsey SN9 
5LR (01672 810216, brucearms.
co.uk) Isolated and characterful 
Camra heritage pub with garden and 
campsite. 
Castle and Ball, High Street, 
Marlborough SN8 1LZ (01672 515 
201, www.greeneking-pubs.co.uk/
pubs/wiltshire/castle-ball-hotel) 
One of the town’s most historic 
inns.
Haunch of Venison, 1 Minster 
Street, Salisbury SP1 1TB (01722 
411313, haunchpub.co.uk) City 
centre gem. See feature. 
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On 3 May 1951, King George 
VI opened the Festival of 
Britain. He made a speech 
on the steps of St Paul’s 
Cathedral, then completed 

a royal tour of the main attractions based 
at London’s South Bank. 

� ere were 14,000 guests invited for the 
King’s visit, including members of the royal 
family, the Archbishop of Canterbury, and 
prime minister Clement Attlee. � e King was 
accompanied by foreign secretary Herbert 
Morrison, who as the moving fi gure behind 
the exhibition was dubbed “Lord Festival”.

� e weather was atrocious, but that didn’t 
stop the party’s tour. � ey began with the 
Dome of Discovery and included the Skylon 
and the Transport Pavilion. Once the royal 
visitors had departed, the attractions were 
opened to paying customers and, despite the 
weather, thousands of people poured in.

� e idea for some kind of exhibition had 
come from the Royal Society of Arts as early 
as 1943. � e intention was to commemorate 
the 100th anniversary of the Great Exhibition 
of 1851. When Morrison took over the 
planning, he decided that it should be a 
non-political series of displays about Britain’s 
arts, architecture, science, technology and 
industrial design.

Britain was still in the grip of postwar 
despondency; enduring rationing, austerity 

and petrol shortages. � e exhibition was 
designed to be “a tonic for the nation”, as 
Gerald Barry, the festival director, said. It 
was also hoped that it would boost the 
rebuilding of towns and cities and provide a 
positive design model.

Despite these aims, there was a lot of 
criticism. Many people felt that £12m of 
government money would be better spent on 
rebuilding the country. Ultimately, however, 
the festival proved remarkably popular, with 
perhaps half the nation’s population of 50 
million being involved in events at some 
point during the festival’s fi ve month lifetime.

Although it was a national event, the main 
exhibitions were based in London, on the 
south bank of the � ames. Here, 27 acres of 
bombed out Victorian buildings and housing 
were cleared, and a new set of walkways and 
modern edifi ces constructed to showcase 

British architecture and design. With its 
modern informal layout, and sculptures by 
designers such as Henry Moore and Barbara 
Hepworth, it marked a departure from the 
drab war years.

� e Dome of Discovery, the Skylon, the 
Transport Pavilion, the Festival Hall and a 
purpose-built fi lm theatre, the Telecinema 
or Telekinema, were all built in this area. 
� e Dome was, at the time, the largest in 
the world at 365ft in diameter. It housed 
exhibitions on discovery including the Polar 
regions, the land, the sea, and outer space, 
and also a planetarium.

Next to the Dome was the Skylon, a 
unique tower held by tension cables and 
shaped like a sharp cigar. It was made of 
aluminium-clad steel, the frame was covered 
in louvres and lit up from inside at night. It 
was almost 300ft high and became a symbol 
of the festival. 

It wasn’t in situ for long. In 1952 
Churchill had it removed, along with most 
of the festival exhibits. It’s suggested that 
he saw them as a symbol of the previous 
Labour government.

� e Transport Pavilion, also on the 
South Bank, contained exhibitions on travel 
and communication. It housed a full-sized 
locomotive and working models showing 
the progress Britain had made.

� e Royal Festival Hall, designed by 

Opposite: One of Rosaxxxxx
xxxxxxrinian’s.
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A Tonic for the
NATION

Katie Ashmore takes a look at the highs and lows of the Festival of Britain
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Leslie Martin, Peter Moro and Robert 
Matthew, was also officially opened on 3 
May. Sir Malcolm Sargent and Sir Adrian 
Boult conducted the inaugural concerts. 
Now a Grade I listed building, it is one of the 
few from the festival to have survived.

The Telekinema was very popular. A 400-
seat state-of-the-art film theatre, it received 
almost half a million visitors. For some, it 
was the first time they had viewed television 
pictures. It showed both 3D stereoscopic 
films and television broadcasts.

These South Bank exhibits were the 
most popular, receiving around 8.5 million 
visitors, but the Festival Pleasure Gardens 
also received more than 8 million. The 
gardens were in Battersea Park, with live 
acrobatics and nightly firework displays, and 
an amusement fair that stayed open until 
1974. There was a miniature railway, a tree 
walk, restaurants, fountains, a wine garden, 
a pavilion and an amphitheatre.

Other festival initiatives included a new 
wing added to the Science Museum. There 
was an exhibition about building research 
and town planning that led on to a visit to 
the Lansbury Estate, Poplar, with its new 
buildings, open spaces and houses. There 
was also an exhibition of books in South 
Kensington. These proved less popular, 
with around 87,000 visiting Poplar and even 
fewer attracted to South Kensington.

A whole range of exhibitions, displays, 
theatre and artwork took place across 
Britain and the festival was highly popular 

Opposite: One of Rosaxxxxx 
xxxxxxrinian’s.

throughout the country. In Glasgow, 
there was an industrial power exhibition, 
Belfast hosted the Ulster farm and factory 
exhibition and Cardiff also held celebrations.

Trowell, in Nottinghamshire, was chosen 
as the festival village. Close to the centre 
of England, it was considered a typical 
rural community. It held a cricket match in 
Victorian dress, garden awards, an opera 
performance and a local gymkhana.

A regency exhibition was arranged in 
Brighton pavilion, and printed books were 
displayed in Tenterden, Kent, the birthplace 
of William Caxton. Elsewhere, many 
restoration projects and tree-plantings were 
carried out and commemorative signs were 
erected. Colston Hall, Bristol, was restored 
and Sir Francis Drake’s home, Buckland 
Abbey, near Plymouth, was opened to the 
public. Moot Hall, Bedfordshire, was opened 
as a museum of 17th century life and of the 
author John Bunyan. 

There were a number of roving 
exhibitions that brought the festival to a 
wider audience. Converted lorries took a 
“land travelling exhibition” to Manchester, 
Leeds, Birmingham and Nottingham, while 
the HMS Campania sailed around the coast 
with its own small exhibition.

There were even doubledecker buses, 
converted into galleries, that were driven 
4,000 miles through eight European 

countries. Commemorative stamps, 
souvenirs and a crown coin were produced.

When the festival finally came to an end, 
large crowds gathered at the South Bank. 
The Archbishop of Canterbury led a service 
of thanksgiving and, later in the day, bands 
played, as the Union and festival flags were 
taken down. 

Despite the criticisms the festival 
received, it was a big success. Millions had 
participated and it left a lasting legacy. 
Contemporary artists came to the fore and 
new films and plays were put on. 

In York and Chester, a tradition of 
medieval mystery plays was rekindled. They 
are still performed now. 

The South Bank began its development 
into a site for culture and the arts, which it 
is today. The design of new towns, such as 
Harlow and Crawley was said to have been 
influenced by it. More colourful architecture 
indicated a break from postwar drabness. 
The festival helped to alter British art, craft 
and design for a generation.

As the festival’s guidebook said: “It will 
leave behind not just a record of what we 
have thought of ourselves in the year 1951 
but, in a fair community founded where 
there was a slum, in an avenue of trees or 
in some work of art, a reminder of what we 
have done to write this single, adventurous 
year into our national and local history.”   

Opposite: An aerial illustration of the South 
Bank site, with the Dome of Discovery in 
the centre. Inset: Enjoying a 3D film in the 
Telekinema. Above clockwise: A brochure 
for the Festival Pleasure Gardens at 
Battersea. A street party, held to celebrate  
the Festival of Britiain, took place in 
the  featured an aerial walkway. Events 
celebrating the Festival of Britain were 
held across the UK in including this street 
party in the Rhondda Valley. The Transport 
Pavilion celebrated our achievements in 
travel and communications.
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Since moving to Nottingham 
as a student, I’ve been 
interested in the city’s 
rich history. Initially my 
knowledge of Nottingham 

folklore extended to Robin Hood and his 
merry men.

Then I got to hear about an amazing 
shop brimming with nostalgia at 21 
Station Street. I took a tram down to the 
Hopkinson Vintage Antiques and Arts 
Centre and began a nostalgic journey 
into the past. 

This lovely old Victorian shop now 

sits alone in a sea of architectural 
modernism. It dates back to the 1850s 
when its life began as an iron merchants 
and metal brokers’ store then owned by 
Harry Hopkinson. 

Nottingham was booming back then, 
its world-famous lace market exporting 
machine made lace all over the globe. 

The desire for new lace factories and 
lace-making machines kept shops like 
Hopkinson Ltd very busy. Goods were 
lifted into the premises from barges 
on the Nottingham canal which runs 
directly behind the building. Although 

it was three storeys high in the old days, 
customers would not venture further 
than the front counter, which I imagine 
would have created scenes similar to 
those in the Two Ronnies’ unforgettable 
Four Candles sketch.

Locals with long memories of the old 
Hopkinson shop remember salesmen 
wearing brown coats and customers 
queuing patiently to buy bags of nails, 
screws, nuts and washers for a few pence 
each. The mark left by the old shop 
counter can still be seen on the aged and 
scarred bare wooden floorboards. 

This is a shop like no other left in 
Nottingham, with all its lovely Victorian 
architectural features remaining exposed. 
It felt like I’d stepped into a time capsule.

The atmosphere is fantastic, but 
there are now a few undeniably modern 
twists as well. The front shutters feature 
artwork created by Midlands based street 
artist smallkid. Some of the tall iron 
columns have been cleverly transformed 
to resemble colourful Crayola crayons 
and 2B pencils, while the newly-created 
rainbow stairs, leading to the first floor, 
have a feel of whimsy about them. 

They are dedicated to former 
Hopkinson Vintage Queen Marie Davis-
Howes who sadly passed away last year 
and will always be remembered with 
great fondness by all who knew her.

Hopkinson survived as Nottingham’s 
last traditional hardware shop until the 
late 1990s, finally specialising in power 
tools until forced to close due to stiff 
competition from online sales. 

The building’s future was uncertain 
until Liam Woodgates, a young local  
with a passion for the past and a clear 
vision for the future, stepped in and 
saved it in 1998. 

He transformed Hopkinson into the 
wonderful Aladdin’s cave it is today. 
Developments have seen the building 
incorporate Hop’s Coffee House and Bar, 
The Dandy Gent barbers, vintage camera 
and guitar shops, and the Iron & Lace 
Tattoo Parlour. 

Beth Tootell takes a nostalgic tour around  
an old Victorian shop brimming with vintage 

clothes and collectables
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 Round every 
corner lies a secret, 
something special. 
One man’s rubbish is 
another’s treasure. 

There are now plans to expand the 
arts side more and develop a unique 
arts centre. At first, it’s a lot to take in, 
but with a freshly made coffee in hand 
I headed off to explore this veritable 
treasure trove of nostalgia alongside 
Hopkinson’s manager Holly Nowak. 

Holly has a master’s degree in textiles 
and has great experience in fashion 
having previously worked for the Arcadia 
Group in London and New Zealand. She 
loves vintage clothes and jewellery and 
explained how Hopkinson champions 
independent traders. 

She’s worked hard towards developing 
the rich and varied customer base 
making the shop a big hit with all 
age groups. “It’s a trip down memory 
lane, round every corner lies a secret, 
something special. What’s rubbish to one 
is treasure to another,” said Holly.

It was my great passion for old and 
interesting things that was the real joy of 
visiting Hopkinson, not knowing what 
I might stumble on. My eyes were soon 
drawn to a very odd and unusual bicycle, 
dangling precariously from a high beam. 

It was a unique double Raleigh Grifter, 
which looked almost impossible to ride 
until Liam lifted it down and gave us a 
quick demo. 

The Raleigh Bicycle Company was 
founded in Nottingham and the Grifter 
was made between 1976 and 1983 
following on from the iconic Chopper. 
Choppers and Grifters fetch a lot of 
money these days and this unique 
example carried a hefty £1,200 price 
tag. Liam has an eye for unusual things 
and you never know what he’s going to 
bring back to Hopkinson when he goes 
out on his travels.

All manner of other lovely things 
emerged as I wandered from stall to 
stall including Hornby trains and Dinky 
Toys made by Meccano in my home 
city of Liverpool. There were things that 
would have been used in my granny’s 
kitchen along with lovely colourful 
British made art deco pottery that is 
still as desirable today as it was in the 
1920s and 30s.

Another popular 
line stocked here in 
abundance is old records 
with sounds ranging from 
the Singing Postman to 
the Sex Pistols.

Hopkinson’s resident 
vinyl expert, Alex 
Townley, also showed 
me a superb Fender 
Telecaster guitar first 
introduced way back 
in 1950. It was exciting 
to lay my hands on 
one of these fabulous 
instruments which was 

Opposite: Standing in a row of modern high-rise buildings, Hopkinson remains as one of Nottingham’s best preserved Victorian 
shops. Sitting on the rainbow stairs, Holly takes stock of a newly arrived 1950s Brexton picnic set. Above: Some of the iron pillars 
have been transformed to resemble crayons and pencils. Liam Woodgates who saved Hopkinson back in the late 1990s shows 
off one of his more unusual finds, a double Raleigh Grifter. Below left:An eclectic mix of British brands and items on offer at The 
Vintage Queen. Right: Vinyl junkie and Hopkinson guitar guru Alex Townley puts a vintage Fender Telecaster through its paces.
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played by music legends such as Keith 
Richards and Jimmy Page to name  
just two. 

Having a degree in fashion, I was 
excited by the vast array of clothes on 
sale in the amazing vintage emporium 
including many quintessentially British 
brands like Aquascutum, Burberry, 
Jaeger, Fred Perry, Barbour and the 
legendary Biba, founded in 1964. 

There was also a fine array of weird 
and wacky Dr Martens boots. I was 
spoilt for choice.

It’s no wonder Nottingham-born 
fashion designer Paul Smith has been 
known to browse around Hopkinson on 
occasion. It’s an inspirational place.

He isn’t the only celebrity to drop by. 
Other big names are Gavin & Stacey star 
Matthew Horne (who is originally from 
Nottinghamshire), Louis Theroux and 
Kirsty Allsopp. I can see why Kirsty would 
enjoy perusing the vintage and antique 
items on offer from the likes of Retro Bitz, 
Woolf Vintage & Arts, Hi-Vis Antiques, 
Vintage Queen and Mrs White’s Wares to 
name just a few. 

There really is something for everyone, 
from those filling their study with boy-toy 
nostalgia to others looking to relive their 
youth as mods or rockers.

On my first trip to Hopkinson, I got to 
indulge in the weird and wonderful and 
learn a lot more about the city I now call 
home. It’s easy to see why Hopkinson was 
awarded the title of Nottingham’s Best 
Independent Business in 2019.

The store is a fine testament to its 
founder Harry Hopkinson and his picture 
is proudly displayed in the shop. I’m sure 
he’d be thrilled to see how Liam and Holly 
and their dedicated team have saved and 
transformed this old shop into what is 
surely the Midlands’ finest antiques and 
arts centre. 

Hopkinson, 21 Station Street, 
Nottingham NG2 3AJ
(0115 837 1316, hopkinson21.co.uk)

The late Marie Davis-Howes, owner of 
The Vintage Queen, who was married to 
our bygones expert Brian Howes. 
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In 1771, 250 years ago, one of 
this country’s most enlightened 
and pioneering social reformers 
was born. The changes he 
implemented in his mills grew 

into a movement that many of us see on 
our high streets today.

Robert Owen was born in Newtown, 
Powys into humble beginnings, the 
second youngest of seven. Nevertheless, 
he went to school from the age of four, 
where he flourished. 

Just three years later, his teacher, Mr 
Thickens, appointed him as his assistant 
and usher, keeping him at school for two 
years longer than any of his peers. During 
this time, he read widely, a habit that 
continued into his later life.

Aged 10, he travelled by coach, alone, 
from Shrewsbury to London to join his 
older brother’s saddlery business. He was 
only there five weeks when a friend of his 
father’s secured him a job in a drapery in 
Stamford, Lincolnshire, owned by a Mr 
James McGuffog. 

This gave Owen free use of 
McGuffog’s substantial library. That 
allowed him to further broaden his 
reading, sometimes studying for up to 
five hours a day.

Nine years later, he secured a job 
in Manchester, working in a cotton 
mill, where he kept the accounts and 
looked after the labourers. He quickly 
realised that a good moral and physical 
environment for his labourers created a 
more productive workforce. This gained 
him the reputation of running a tight, but 
fair workplace. 

Barely a year later, Owen joined 
Mr Drinkwater of Bank Top Mill in 
Manchester, to manage his mill and 500 
men, women and child workers. He also 
joined the Manchester Board of Health, 
focusing on improving factory conditions 
for all the workers in the city.

Later, Owen went into partnership 
with two other Mancunian cotton 
manufacturers and, in 1797, they bought 

the New Lanark Mills on the Clyde. 
When Owen saw the mills, and the 
labourers’ housing, he knew this was the 
place for him.

“Of all places I have yet seen, I should 
prefer this in which to try an experiment 
I have long contemplated.”

The labourers’ accommodation was 
poor, and many of the workers were 
lazy, dishonest, regularly drunk, and 
frequently caught stealing. He knew that 
by taking better care of his workers, of 
which there were 1,300 and some 500 
pauper children, he could make the mills 
more profitable and productive. 

“I determined, therefore, that no more 
pauper children should be received; that 
the village houses and streets should be 
improved, and new and better houses 
erected to receive new families in place of 
the pauper children; and that the interior 
of the mills should be rearranged, and the 
old machinery replaced by new.”

Ironically, the labourers were sceptical 
of Owen’s intentions and obstructed 
his changes at every opportunity. This 
changed in 1806, when America banned 
all cotton exports. Faced with no raw 
materials, Owen had a stark choice.

“To proceed in our operations was 
most hazardous,” he wrote. “To discharge 
the work people would be cruel and 
unjust. I therefore concluded to stop all 
the machinery, retain the people, and 
continue to pay them their full wages.”

Unsurprisingly, receiving full pay 

A Model of Co-operation
Some 250 years after his birth, Simon Whaley 

investigates the great reformer Robert Owen

 A large library 
allowed him to read 
widely, sometimes for  
five hours a day 
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without having to work, changed their 
minds about Owen and his plans.

Traditionally, in mills across the country, 
labourers were paid in tokens, not cash. 
Called the truck system, these tokens had 
no value outside the mill and could only be 
redeemed for expensive goods purchased 
from the mill’s stores. These stores were, of 
course, also owned by the mill owner.

Owen changed this at New Lanark. “I 
arranged superior stores and shops, from 
which to supply every article of food, 
clothing, etc which they required. I bought 
everything in the first markets on a large 
scale, and had articles of the best quality 
supplied to the people at cost price. This 
saved them a full twenty-five percent.”

Owen’s idea of buying goods at 
wholesale and selling them at a slightly 
higher, but affordable price inspired the co-
operative retail movement we know today.

As Owen noted: “The effects soon 
became visible in their improved health 
and superior dress, and in the general 
comfort of their houses.”

He created nurseries children could 
attend as soon as they could walk. This 
freed the mothers to return to work. 
“The children were trained and educated 
without punishment, and were by far the 
happiest human beings I have ever seen,” 
Owen commented. He also instituted 
evening classes for his adult workers. Soon 

industrialists from all over the world 
visited New Lanark to see Owen’s ideals 
and beliefs in action.

Over the next 10 years, Owen pushed 
the government to implement his idea of 
an eight-hour day, recommending “eight 
hours’ labour, eight hours’ recreation and 
eight hours’ rest” for all workers. Alas, he 
was a little ahead of his time.

Buoyed up by his co-operative approach 
to work and living, he travelled to America 
and established a co-operative community 

called New Harmony. Unfortunately, 
despite attracting over 1,000 people, it 
failed economically after two years.

Owen came back to the UK and during 
the 1830s continued to support workers’ 
rights. In 1833, he briefly headed the Grand 
National Consolidated Trade Union, an 
organisation that quickly secured half a 
million members during its first two weeks 
of existence.

But in 1858, with poor health, Owen 
returned to Newtown. He knew he was 
dying and wanted to “lay my bones whence 
I derived them.” He died at Newtown’s 
Bear Hotel in November that year, aged 87, 
and was buried in St Mary’s churchyard 
alongside his parents.

Newtown is proud of its pioneering 
son. There’s a statue to him in Shortbridge 
Street, and in the centre of town stands a 
fascinating museum dedicated to Owen 
and his efforts. In recognition of the man 
respected as the father of the co-operative 
movement, a copy of his Newtown statue 
stands outside the headquarters of the Co-
operative Bank in Manchester.

Not bad for the sixth child of a saddler 
from the Welsh Borders. 

The Robert Owen Museum, The 
Cross, Broad Street, Newtown, Powys 
SY16 2BB (01686 625544, www.
robertowenmuseum.co.uk)

Opposite: Unveiled in 1956, Gilbert Bayes’ statue of Robert Owen stands in Shortbridge Street, Newtown, Powys. Above: Owen’s grave 
at St Mary’s Church, Newtown. Below: The timber-framed Robert Owen Museum is located not far from Owen’s birthplace.
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Danny Blanchflower was 
confident: “We’ll win the 
double for you this year, 
the league and the cup.” 
said the Spurs skipper to 

the chairman of Tottenham Hotspur, Mr 
Bearman at a pre-season training session 
in July 1960.

It was a bold and brash prediction 
from the personable Northern Irishman. 
The feat had not been achieved since 
Aston Villa FC had done it way back in 
1897. Some of England’s greatest club 
teams had failed to lift both honours in a 
single season. These included the great 
Huddersfield Town team of the 1920s; the 
mighty Arsenal of the 1930s; the Busby 
Babes of Manchester United in 1957 and, 
just in the previous season, FA Cup 
winners Wolverhampton Wanderers.

In an echo of today, it was thought 
that the strenuous league schedule made 
a FA Cup triumph highly unlikely. The 
double had become football’s equivalent 
to the four minute mile of the early 1950s.

Wily manager Bill Nicholson had 
assembled a team which reflected all that 
was best in British football, a truly United 
Kingdom team. In goal was 
the dependable Bill Brown, Scotland’s 
international keeper. The 34-year-old 
captain Danny Blanchflower (at right-
half) had guided Northern Ireland to the 
World Cup quarter-finals in 1958. He 
marshalled the defence. 

At left-half was the redoubtable 

Scotsman Dave MacKay who was known 
for his fearsome tackles and indomitable 
spirit (he was to break his left leg twice 
in quick succession). On the right wing 
was Welsh international Cliff Jones who 
possessed a stunning turn of pace. 

Out on the right flank was Englishman 
Terry Dyson who, despite being but 5ft 
3ins, could terrorise defences with his 
speed, positional play and feints. In the 
middle of the attack was Bobby Smith, 
England’s international centre forward. 
He was a burly, traditional type of forward 
who could bulldoze his way through any 
defence, but he also possessed the ability 
to score sublime goals.

In line with Blanchflower’s promise, 
Spurs made a great start to their league 
campaign. They gained 31 points out of 
a possible first 32 (15 wins and one draw 
when wins counted for two points). 

There were one or two poor results to 
come, but Spurs continued to pile on the 
pressure in the league and ended their 
campaign with a record-equalling 66 
points, eight points ahead of runners-up 
Sheffield Wednesday. They scored 115 
goals in the process.

What was the secret of their success? 
Spurs had evolved a blend of subtlety 
and power which made them one of the 
most sophisticated of postwar sides. They 
could mix it with tough opponents but 
also produce moments of true artistry. 
Their star players were not workshy and 
Spurs developed both fine teamwork and 
resilience under pressure.

Tottenham’s route to the FA Cup Final 
had included home wins against Charlton 
Athletic and Crewe Alexandra before 
beating Aston Villa away in the fifth 
round. This led to a sixth round (quarter-
final) tie against Sunderland away. After 
a one-one draw, Spurs were convincing 
winners of the replay, five-nil. 

Villa Park was the neutral venue for 
their semi-final against Burnley. The 

DOUBLE TOP 
Colin Allan remembers the great Spurs team of the early 60s

Ph
ot

og
ra

ph
s: 

(C
up

 p
ar

ad
e)

 S
&

G
/S

&
G

 a
nd

 B
ar

ra
tt

s/
EM

PI
CS

 S
po

rt
; (

Ro
tt

er
da

m
) D

ut
ch

 N
at

io
na

l A
rc

hi
ve

s

Tottenham Hotspur players parade the 
FA Cup around Wembley after their 2-0 
victory over Leicester City. From the left: 
Ron Henry, Bill Brown, Peter Baker, Danny 
Blanchflower, Cliff Jones, Maurice Norman, 
Terry Dyson and Bobby Smith.
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Lancastrian team was one of the best 
outfits in the country but Spurs won 3-0.

Spurs marched on to their date of 
destiny, 6 May 1961 and the FA Cup Final 
at Wembley. They would face Leicester 
City who had overcome Sheffield United 
after two replays in their semi-final. 

In the dressing room just before kick-
off, Danny Blanchflower looked around 
at all his teammates. In addition to the 
aforementioned stars, he had great 
confidence in Scottish international 
forward John White (inside-right, later 
killed by lightning on an Enfield golf 
course), Maurice Norman (centre-half), 
Les Allen (inside-left) Ron Henry (left-
back) and Peter Baker (right-back). There 
wasn’t a weak link in the whole team. 

The Duchess of Kent was introduced to 
the two teams just prior to kick off. After 
going down the line of Tottenham players, 
the Duchess turned to Blanchflower and 
said: “The other team have names on their 
tracksuits.”

“Yes,” Blanchflower replied “but WE 
know each other.”

The game started off pretty evenly 
but after just 18 minutes the “Wembley 
Hoodoo” struck again. In several previous 
finals, a player had been so badly injured 
that he had become a passenger for the 
rest of the game, leaving his team with 
just 10 fit men. This was before substitutes 
were allowed and the injured player had to 
continue, usually placed out of harm’s way 
on a wing. 

Len Chalmers, Leicester City’s right 
back was the unlucky player in the 1961 
final. He played the rest of the game on 
the left wing.

Even against, effectively, 10 men, 
Spurs struggled to find the kind of form 
which had delighted their supporters 
throughout the long season. Perhaps 
it was the pressure of the occasion and 
the expectation and responsibility of 
achieving the double which weighed them 

down. They had what looked like a good 
goal by Dyson turned down for off-side 
just before half time, and also missed two 
sitters.

Centre forward Tommy Smith finally 
made the breakthrough, with 22 minutes 
remaining. Terry Dyson found him 
with a pass into Leicester’s penalty area. 
Smith, his back to goal, feinted one way 
to deceive his marker, swivelled the other 
and let loose a fierce shot into the roof 
of Leicester’s goal. Even a keeper of the 
calibre of Gordon Banks had no chance in 
saving it.

The goal seemed to release Spurs from 
their self-imposed shackles and they 
started to play with all the style and poise 
that had become their trademark. On 75 
minutes it was all over. Allen intercepted 

a pass from the injured Chalmers (just 
before he eventually left the field), fed 
White, and there was Dyson to head home 
Smith’s precision cross from the right.

Brave Leicester kept going until the 
final whistle, then showed their class by 
providing a 10-man guard of honour 
at the exit tunnel as Spurs, their lap of 
honour complete, left the pitch. It added a 
great deal to the noble occasion.

When the Tottenham Hotspur players 
had climbed the 39 steps to receive the FA 
Cup and their medals, the first hand that 
Danny Blanchflower shook was that of 
Viscount Montgomery of Alamein, before 
he received the FA Cup from the Duchess 
of Kent. 

The last hand he shook before 
descending the steps at the other side 
was that of the Tottenham chairman, 
Mr Bearman to whom he had promised 
both the league title and the FA Cup the 
previous July in training. 

The Follow Up
Spurs finished second in the league 
to Everton the following year but 
won the FA Cup again by beating 
Burnley 3-1. In May 1963, Tottenham 
became the first British team to 
win a European trophy by beating 
Atlético Madrid 5-1 in the final of the 
European Cup Winners’ Cup. In 1967 
they won the FA cup again beating 
Chelsea 2-1.
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Cliff Jones, Danny Blanchflower  and John White arriving in Rotterdam, 1961.

Spurs arriving in Rotterdam before 
beating Feyenoord 3-1 in the 1961 
European Cup. They lost in the semi-finals 
to eventual champions Benfica.
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If you had been listening to your 
wireless one dark evening in the 
years during or shortly after 
World War Two, you may well 
have found yourself hypnotised 

by chilling words delivered by a deep 
and somewhat sinister sepulchral voice, 
spoken against a backdrop of eerie, 
unsettling music.

“This is your storyteller, the Man in 
Black,” the voice would typically begin. 
“I’m here again to tell a story that might 
soothe, divert and – who knows? – 
might even disturb you.”

The programme was Appointment 
With Fear. It ran for nine series between 
1943 until 1945 on the BBC Home 
Service and then from 1945 until 1955 
on the BBC Light Programme. The 
distinctive voice behind the unnamed 
Man in Black was provided by one 
Valentine Dyall.

It might seem odd that a successful 
horror drama series might be launched 
during wartime. In fact, listeners 
found themselves only too willing to 
be transported from the realities of 
the conflict to experience the entirely 

imaginary horrors experienced by other 
unreal people in fictional non-war-
related scenarios. 

The success of the series was 
attributable to a number of factors: 
the talents of ground-breaking radio 
producer Val Gielgud (the brother of the 
more famous John) and the writing of 
prolific American author John Dickson 
Carr who had a real feel for the medium. 

Although some of Carr’s stories were 
directly adapted from more famous 
authors – one of the best was a 1943 
version of The Pit and the Pendulum by 
Edgar Allen Poe, for example – many 
were his own. A later writer on the 
series was Roy Plomley, creator of Desert 
Island Discs.

But the major factor in the series’ 
success was the voice of the Man in 
Black himself. Dyall’s unmistakable deep 
and resonant tones became famous, 
adding a real air of menace to the drama. 

“I have told you many stories to chill 
the spine since first we met,” he might 
begin. “But there is one particular 
subject I have rather neglected…
insanity.” The capacity for radio to 

generate horror, particularly when 
broadcasting during blackout conditions 
is often underappreciated. The radio can 
provide access to a character’s thoughts 
in a way other mediums often cannot. 
Voices and sound effects can also hint 
at unseen horrors which would not be 
able to be broadcast were they to occur 
on screen.

Performing as the Man in Black in 
his 30s and 40s, Dyall was pleased by 
his success but wary about how it might 
affect his wider acting career. 

“It’s very bad for one’s trade,” he said. 
“I mean you go and play the Duke of 
Burgundy in the film of Henry V and 
people suggest you do a prestige trailer 
for it and people such as Laurence 
Olivier, who I know well, say we don’t 
want a ‘Man in Black’ voice for it.”

Dyall sometimes denied there was 
anything sinister about his voice which 
he had been told was “splendidly deep” 
although he certainly had a knack for 
deepening it still further to spellbinding 
effect when necessary.

Born in London in 1908, Valentine 
Dyall’s parents were actors too. His 

Opposite: One of Rosaxxxxx 
xxxxxxrinian’s.
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Chris Hallam has an appointment with the Man in Black

With a Turn of the Dyall
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father, Franklin Dyall, appeared in 26 
films between 1916 and 1948, while 
his mother, Mary Phyllis Joan Logan 
(later known as Concordia Merrel) 
was a silent screen actress and later an 
author of romantic fiction. Merrel left 
her husband for a bohemian existence 
with the artist and photographer 
Cavendish Morton in 1910. Franklin 
Dyall later married Mary Merrall (no 
relation), a much younger stage and 
screen actress. Valentine himself would 
eventually marry three times and have 
three children, his son Christian Dyall 
becoming a noted costume designer.

Valentine’s early career was initially 
inextricably bound up with his father’s. 
The two appeared together in a stage 
production of Henry V in 1934 and 
played opposite each other in the 1943 
U-boat drama Yellow Canary. His father 
even stood in for him when Valentine 
was unable to appear in the second 
series of Appointment With Fear. 

By the time of his father’s death in 
1950, Valentine was a success in his own 
right. He had small parts in the classic 
films Henry V (as mentioned above), 
The Life and Death of Colonel Blimp 
and Brief Encounter.

Opposite: One of Rosaxxxxx 
xxxxxxrinian’s.

Sadly, Dyall’s fears of typecasting 
did not prove unfounded. Even before 
Appointment With Fear ended in 1955, 
he was struggling to get other work. 
Then he developed a friendship with 
Spike Milligan, and began sending 
up his best-known role through 
appearances on The Goon Show. 

“Due to a very cheap dry cleaners,” he 
was introduced in one episode, “here is 
the Man in Grey.” Dyall’s perfect diction 
and resonant sepulchral voice made 
him ideal for parodies in the Goons’ 
eyes. He played a variety of villainous 
roles for the Goons: a crazed dentist, the 
homicidal father of Seagoon and even 
the Sheriff of Nottingham. 

“I’m the Goon equivalent of the Marx 
Brothers’ Margaret Dumont,” Dyall said, 
explaining his role as comic foil. Some 
critics were less comfortable with Dyall’s 
Goon Show appearances, worrying 
that as a gifted Shakespearian actor, he 
was diminishing his status, essentially 
becoming a target of the Goons’ satire 
rather than appearing as an equal.

Sometimes on stage, TV, film or 
lending his distinctive voice to voiceover 
or radio, Valentine Dyall nevertheless 
continued to work for the rest of his 
life. In 1963, he played Mr Dudley, the 
sinister caretaker in Robert Wise’s The 
Haunting. He voiced the malevolent 
Dr Noah in the misfiring Bond parody 
Casino Royale in 1967. In the late 
1970s, he regularly appeared as Dr 
Pascal Keldermans in the BBC wartime 
resistance drama Secret Army. 

He ventured into science fiction 

 Dyall’s deep and 
resonant tones added 
a real air of menace 
to the drama. 
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playing the Black Guardian in Doctor 
Who, Norl in one episode of Blake’s 
7 and voicing the all-powerful 
computer Deep Thought in the radio 
and TV versions of The Hitchhiker’s 
Guide to the Galaxy. (Deep Thought 
concluded after many thousand years of 
contemplation, that the answer to the 
ultimate question of life, the universe 
and everything was “42”.)

Valentine Dyall died in June 1985, 
aged 77. His final years had seen roles 
in the first series of Blackadder, in Joan 
Hickson’s Miss Marple: The Body in the 
Library, and a final TV appearance in a 
BBC version of Love’s Labour’s Lost.

In later life, he was asked if he 
minded how his famous role had 
dominated his career? “I think, on the 
whole, I should be more grateful to the 
Man in Black than I am cross about him, 
dear boy,” said the old man.

It was a voice no one would ever 
forget.   

Above: A regular on The Goon Show, Valentine Dyall appeared with Spike Milligan in 
the latter’s The Bedsitting Room during its original run at the Mermaid Theatre, London 
in 1963. Above right: Dyall played sinister caretaker Mr Dudley in Robert Wise’s The 
Haunting. Right: Having previously appearing alongside his father in a stage production 
of Henry V, Dyall played the Duke of Burgundy in Laurence Olivier’s epic 1944 film.
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Some records stick in the mind, 
the classic example being 
Roger Bannister in 1954, 
running the first under four-
minute mile. For a long time in 

long-distance cycling there was another 
classic target, to be the first person to 
cycle from Land’s End to John O’Groats in 
less than two days. 

Dick Poole decided to try for it in June 
1965. He was 33 at the time but it was only a 
few years ago that he put the wheels away. 

“The knees aren’t particularly good,” he 
says. “…and I have to take care of my wife 
these days. She unfortunately suffers with 
Parkinson’s and relies on me to do most 
things. I think she’s frightened that if I go 
out on the bike I won’t come back, and then 
she’d be up a gum tree.”

Wife Carole was just as apprehensive 
in 1965, at home with the first of their two 
daughters who was still a baby, when he 
announced he was going to have a crack at 
the End-to-End.

“My wife probably worried about me 
falling off, which I did once.” It was nothing, 
he says, “only minimal grazes, nothing 
serious. I just had to get patched up and on 
my way.” 

Then there was the roadworks in 
Cullompton he fell into. “It was silly really. 
They were resurfacing the road and the chap 
who’d organised it arranged for me to ride 
through them, but I didn’t know that. I tried 
to hack the bike up onto the new level and 
failed miserably.”

Dick was chasing Reg Randall’s record 
1958 ride and he “more or less” followed his 
exact route. “Reg broke Dave Keeler’s record, 
a surprise because Reg was a virtually 
unknown rider. I knew him quite well and 
can remember talking to Dave, later on. 
Dave had beaten a pretty ancient record and 
then quite quickly Reg Randall came along 
and broke it. He wasn’t very happy. Reg’s 
record was two days, one hour, 58 minutes.” 

Would Reg’s time be the next to fall? Reg 
was kind enough to help Dick along the way. 
“He lived in Bristol and came out to marshal 

me through some of the roundabouts. He 
was a very nice guy, Reg, a good club man.”

I asked him about all the food he was 
quoted to have got through: “Two pounds 
(900gm) of fruit cake, 11 packets of malt 
bread sandwiches, one gallon of rice and 
fruit salad…12 oranges, cans of fruit.” 

“The feeding schedule called for those, 
but I couldn’t eat them because my throat 
was so dry. I mostly used liquid food like 
Complan with honey in it, moist things I 
could handle.”

When he reached Scotland did he think 
he had chance at the record? 

“Oh yes, the second half of the ride 
went extremely well and I pulled back 
about 40 minutes’ deficit on the schedule. 
When I got to Scotland, I had a sit down 
and change of clothes, which took about 
20 minutes, so I was 20 minutes down but 
gradually pulled it back again.”

When Dick crossed the line at John 
O’Groats, he not only beat Reg Randall’s 
time, but produced a dream result, getting 
in under two days, completing it in one 
day, 23 hours, 46 minutes and 35 seconds, a 
record that would last for 14 years.

The thrill of it offset the agony that 
was around the corner for Dick. If, at the 

John Wright talks to Dick Poole who, in 1965, became the first person to 
cycle from Land’s End to John O’Groats in less than two days

END-TO-END

 The guy that 
followed me in the 
van hadn’t passed his 
driving test. 
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finish, he kept going for 128 miles, he had a 
chance of breaking the 1,000-mile record 
as well, which was also held by Randall. 

He did the extra miles and thought he’d 
got it, only to find at the finish that he was 
a bit short. 

“There was a mountain between the 
two towns. You could either go over it or 
round the base. The schedule took the rider 
round the base; I went over the top which 
is shorter and that was one cause of the 
discrepancy. The guy that followed me all 
the way in a van hadn’t passed his driving 
test; he did the whole route with L plates 
on and I don’t think his odometer worked 
particularly well. 

“Normally you’d ride 1,010 miles to 
make sure you’d covered everything. I was 
whopping down this road with the wind 
behind me doing 30mph, convinced I’d 
finish on this piece of road. I got to the 

end; they turned me right, then at the top 
of the hill turned right again and into the 
wind. It was wet and I was getting very 
cold and think I was in the first stages of 
hypothermia. Someone said I’d done 1,005 
miles so I thought, well that’s enough. Also 
the scheduled distances, it turned out 
later, were wrong. I was about a mile and a 
quarter out.”

Despite this, Dick’s breaking of the two-
day-barrier placed him among the cycling 
greats. Records keep getting broken and 
although, as Dick says, there was “a lot less 
traffic” when he did it than there is today, 
other things have changed to make the End-
to-End course quite different. 

“The route now is 26 miles shorter 
because people use the Forth Bridge which 
wasn’t available then. The route through 
the West Country was mostly on the A30 
which went through all the town centres. 

Now there are dual carriageway bypasses 
around most of the major towns, so it’s now 
a lot faster.” 

His love of cycling inspired other riders 
near his home in Berkshire. “Many years 
ago, I got involved with the local Reading 
Track League at Palmer Park Sports 
Stadium. I’ve been on the committee and 
help out there. It’s a good velodrome, not a 
very steep banking. 

“When we first moved over, there was 
a Victorian grandstand at the side that’s 
been replaced by a super-duper grandstand 
which incorporates the leisure centre. They 
resurfaced the track and put down an all-
weather running track.” 

Dick is also president of the 
Farnborough and Camberley Cycling Club. 
“When I lived in Essex, I’d been working 
in the city since leaving school. I saw an 
advertisement for GB Cycles, a company 
that used to manufacture bicycle parts, 
round about Feltham way. 

“So I started working there and obviously 
it wasn’t very convenient working in Feltham 
so we eventually moved to Woodley, just 
outside Reading. We were there for three or 
four years and then some new houses were 
being built in Earley so we bought a house 
there, and Carole and I still live there, close 
to the countryside.”

Dick is certain that the camaraderie 
among riders has a lot to do with the 
fun of cycling. “I was riding a 24-Hour 
Championship down in Dorset once and I 
remember a very good friend, who basically 
introduced me to cycling, saying I went to 
help him in a 24 once, and that one of these 
days he should be doing it for me. He really 
looked after me in all the 24 races I did and 
on the End-to-End. 

“He and my wife used to drive the car 
and follow me. On one occasion he dropped 
my wife off and said ‘I’ll nip up the road to do 
something and come back and pick you up.’ 
So we found a nice sheltered spot to get the 
primus stove going to heat up some water 
and didn’t realise it was in a bank doorway. 
The local police came and asked what was 
going on. Luckily, they let us off.   

Opposite: Crossing the official finish line at John O’Groats in under two days in 1965. It 
wasn’t over at that point. Dick set off on another shorter ride as he attempted to break the 
1,000 mile record. Above:  A determined looking Dick Poole riding through the night in 
June 1965 en route to John O’Groats. Right: Dick Poole and wife Carole today.

END TO END
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The Great War of 1914-18 was 
supposedly the war to end all 
wars. Sadly it wasn’t.

More than six million men 
from the United Kingdom 

served under the colours. Of those, 886,000 
made the ultimate sacrifice, with almost two 
million suffering a disability. About a million 
were so badly wounded that they would be 
disabled for life.

For each of those lives lost or shattered 
there was, of course, a widow, a wife, children, 
parents. For too many, the emotional loss 
was compounded by the loss of the family 
breadwinner, adding financial worry to the 
overwhelming grief of bereavement. 

Immediately after the war ended, and 
indeed during its course, organisations 
had been set up to help. These included the 
National Association of Discharged Sailors 
and Soldiers, the British National Federation 
of Discharged and Demobilised Sailors and 
Soldiers, the Comrades of The Great War and 
the Officers’ Association.

These were all excellent organisations, 
but often one would duplicate the work of 
another, and all had to find funding, both for 
their workers and for those they were helping. 
One of their problems was that the war had 
devastated the national economy and about 
two million people were out of work, so 
funding was a difficulty.

Two men in particular are credited with 

bringing all these worthy organisations 
into one. One was Thomas Frederick Lister 
from The Federation of Discharged and 
Demobilised Sailors and Soldiers, the other 
was Field Marshal the Earl Haig.

Haig was commander of the 
British forces at the Battles of 
the Somme and Passchendaele, 
so knew at first hand just how 
much help was needed. Thus it 
was that on 15 May 1921 the British 
Legion was founded with Haig as its first 
president. He served in that capacity until 
his death in 1928. In June 1921, Haig set up a 
Scottish Legion, to help those living there.

The poppy, now recognised as the symbol 
of remembrance, was adopted because 
despite the mud and devastation, thousands 
of Flanders poppies flourished, a splash of 
red in a landscape wrecked by war. In 1915, 
a Canadian doctor, Lieutenant Colonel John 
McCrae, who had lost a friend at the Battle of 
Ypres, was touched by the fields of red, and 
wrote what has become a famous poem, In 
Flanders Fields.

That poem inspired an American, 
Moina Michael, to campaign for the poppy 
to be accepted as the American symbol of 
remembrance, along with others in Australia, 
Canada and the United Kingdom. 

In 1921, a Frenchwoman in London, Anna 
Guérin, was planning to sell poppies. She 
met Earl Haig and persuaded him to adopt 

the poppy. That first poppy appeal raised an 
immense £106,000, with the nine million 
poppies selling out quickly on 11 November.

To cope with the anticipated demand for 
poppies in 1922, Major George 

Howson established a 
poppy factory on the 
Old Kent Road, London 
(it’s now at Richmond, 

Surrey). Employing disabled 
servicemen, it still produces 

millions of poppies each year. 
The success of the campaign in England 

meant that very few poppies were available 
in Scotland. To overcome this, Dorothy, 
Countess Haig, set up Edinburgh’s Lady 
Haig Poppy Factory in 1926. Scottish-made 
poppies can be easily recognised because 
they have four petals but no leaves. 

The poppy is the registered trademark 
of the Legion. The Legion was awarded a 
Royal Charter in 1925 and from this followed 
the Royal patronage still enjoyed today. The 
annual Festival of Remembrance at the Royal 
Albert Hall is attended by the Queen and 
just about every senior and junior member 
of the royal family. First held in 1923, it was 
transmitted by BBC radio in 1927, and is now 
a perennial television favourite.

To celebrate its golden anniversary, on 
29 May 1971, the British Legion became the 
Royal British Legion, and was allowed to use 
the crown on its lion head emblem. Behind 
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SERVICE NOT SELF
Michael Montagu records the beginnings of the Royal British Legion
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the scenes this, apparently, caused some 
worries. It seems that Garter King of Arms, 
the official herald in charge of such things, 
was delaying its confirmation. 

In a 1974 letter, Earl Mountbatten of 
Burma recalled: “The present Garter is a 
curious man. We are good personal friends 
but he was so ridiculous about the delays 
and troubles over allowing the British Legion 
to put a crown on their badge when they 
became the Royal British Legion… 

“I took him to Martin Charteris” (the 
Queen’s private secretary) “and then dressed 
him down good and proper. Something 
which had hung fire for months was dealt 
with in under a week.”

Today, the Royal British Legion continues 
its vital and much appreciated work of caring 
for armed forces veterans and their families. 
They continue to give their support to nearly 
40,000 War Disablement Pension cases and 
every year they carry out over 300,000 visits 

IN FLANDERS’ FIELDS   
In Flanders’ fields the poppies blow 
Between the crosses, row on row, 
That mark our place: and in the sky 
The larks, still bravely singing, fly 
Scarce heard amid the guns below. 

We are the dead. Short days ago 
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow, 
Loved and were loved, and now we lie 
In Flanders’ fields. 
 
Take up our quarrel with the foe; 
To you from failing hands we throw 
The torch; be yours to hold it high, 
If ye break faith with us who die 
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow 
In Flanders’ Fields.

Opposite: One of Rosaxxxxx 
xxxxxxrinian’s.

to check on welfare and to just be a friend to 
all veterans. 

They campaign for research into, and 
compensation for Gulf War Syndrome, 
the increase of war pensions and improved 
support for members of our armed forces 
when they return to civilian life. This is a 
transition that can be difficult for some, 
accustomed as they are to the discipline of a 
military life. 

The Royal British Legion was founded to 
help those who suffered because of the war to 
end wars. As we know, it didn’t, and since the 
end of the Second World War in 1945 there 
has not been a year when there has not been a 
conflict somewhere in the world.

Often British forces are involved, maybe 
just as peacekeepers, but those men and 
women are still in need of support, given to 
them unstintingly by the Legion. 

The Legion motto, Service not Self, serves 
as a reminder to us all.  

Opposite: Poppy construction at the Poppy Factory. Clockwise from top: The Poppy Factory began in 1922, offering veterans a place of 
employment. Millions of “English” poppies are made each year. Sir (Thomas) Frederick Lister first chairman of the British Legion. Corie 
Mapp from the Household Cavalry features in this updated image showing Queen Mary’s Hospital, Roehampton, London, January 1918.
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The spring bank holiday 
1996 was a particularly 
bittersweet one for Doctor 
Who fans; although the first 
new Doctor Who adventure 

in seven years was to be aired on BBC 
One that evening, it came just a week 
after the death of actor Jon Pertwee who, 
as the Third Doctor from 1970-74, had 
done much to popularise the show.

Born in July 1919 into a theatrical 
family, his father Roland and older 
brother Michael were playwrights and 
screenwriters, his mother Avice Scholtz 
was an actress, while his father’s second 
cousin Bill Pertwee is perhaps best 
known as Warden Hodges in Dad’s Army.

Expelled from Aldro prep school in 
Eastbourne for swinging Tarzan-like 
from the lavatory chains, he did better 
at his next school, Wellington House 
in Westgate-on-Sea where, with the 
encouragement of his headmaster, he 
put on theatrical revues. Expelled again 
from Sherborne School for turning the 
table on his bullies, Pertwee is said to 
have actually enjoyed his final school, 
the co-educational Frensham Heights 

in Farnham, Surrey. Here, he helped 
construct an open-air theatre and 
received his first positive review for his 
performance in the Chinese romantic 
play Lady Precious Stream.

Failing an audition with the Central 
School of Dramatic Arts due to a slight 
lisp, Pertwee had better luck at Rada. 
However, his rebellious streak got the 
better of him again.

“I got thrown out of Rada, I’m afraid,” 
he told Terry Wogan in 1989. “There 
was a lady who taught Greek dancing 
and Greek tragedy, and I just had to go 
‘Wooooo’ and I thought it was terribly 
expensive for my poor father to pay for 
me to be a wind. So, I rebelled, I refused 
to be a wind.”

Joining the Arts League of Service, 
a travelling theatre based in an old 
doubledecker bus, Pertwee got to 
perform mime, extracts from classics and 
play the guitar. Thanks to the age of the 
bus, he also learnt how to repair engines. 
A period spent at the circus saw Pertwee 
ride the wall of death with an elderly lion 
strapped into his motorcycle’s sidecar.

Following the outbreak of World 

War Two, Pertwee joined the Royal 
Navy. Originally assigned to Portsmouth 
Barracks, he joined HMS Hood in 
November 1940. Selected for officer 
training, he left the ship in May 1941 
shortly before it was sunk (see page 30).

Moving into naval intelligence, 
Pertwee worked under James Bond 
creator Ian Fleming teaching commandos 
escape techniques and, towards the end of 
the war, kept an eye on the naval edition 
of Merry-Go-Round, the military-themed 
BBC radio variety show. A meeting 
with its star, future Carry On actor Sub-
Lieutenant Eric Barker, led to Pertwee 
joining the programme and its follow-up, 
Waterlogged Spa.

This was followed by radio comedies 
such as the Jimmy Jewel series Up the 
Pole and his own show Puffney Post 
Office, along with a handful of early 
television appearances. Having made 
uncredited pre-war appearances in the 
films A Yank at Oxford and The Four 
Just Men, Pertwee’s postwar film career 
included the quota quickies Murder at 
the Windmill, Will Any Gentleman...? and 
The Gay Dog. Ph

ot
og

ra
ph

s: 
(M

ai
n)

 A
rc

hi
ve

s N
ew

 Z
ea

la
nd

, (
W

or
ze

l) 
W

es
t M

id
la

nd
s P

ol
ic

e

AN EXTRAORDINARY 
MAN

Simon Stabler pays tribute to the life  
and career of actor Jon Pertwee
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 He rode the wall of 
death with an elderly 
lion strapped into the 
sidecar. 

After a failed attempt at a TV sketch 
show, he returned to stage work, 
appearing in music hall, variety and 
cabaret. In 1959, he was cast as Chief 
Petty Officer Pertwee in The Navy Lark, 
the BBC radio comedy set on board 
the HMS Troutbridge. With a cast that 
included Leslie Phillips, Ronnie Barker 
and Michael Bates, it was to run until 
1976 with a special edition in 1977 to 
mark the silver jubilee.

In 1969, a year after turning down the 
role of Dad’s Army’s Captain Mainwaring, 
Pertwee learned from his friend and 
Navy Lark colleague Tenniel Evans that 
Patrick Troughton was leaving Doctor 
Who. Persuaded to put his name forward 
as a possible replacement, Pertwee was 
surprised to learn that he was already on 
the shortlist.

When he made his debut as the 
Doctor in January 1970 in the four-part 
Spearhead from Space – the programme’s 
first colour episodes – two echoes of 
Pertwee’s naval past were on display in 
the story; his love of gadgetry, developed 
while working in naval intelligence, and a 
tattoo on his right forearm.

A green and scarlet cobra design, 
which Pertwee had no knowledge of 
acquiring as the result of a heavy rum 
drinking session on board ship, the tattoo 
was later incorporated into Doctor Who 
lore as a mark given to convicted Time 
Lord criminals. In the story, the Doctor 
had been exiled to Earth 
for stealing his Tardis and 
interfering in the affairs of 
other planets. 

In reality, it was a budget-
saving measure by the show’s 
producers, and with more 
Earth-bound stories, the series 
not only allowed action man 
Pertwee to indulge his love of 
cars and speedboats, it featured 
a larger regular cast including 
Nicholas Courtney as Brigadier 

Lethbridge-Stewart, Katy Manning as his 
assistant Jo Grant and Roger Delgado as 
the Doctor’s schoolfriend turned nemesis 
the Master.

In 1974, spurred on by Manning’s 
departure from the programme and the 
death of Delgado, Pertwee decided it was 
also time for him to leave Doctor Who. 
Returning to the stage for the comedy The 
Bedwinner, Pertwee also hosted murder 
mystery gameshow Whodunnit? for 
Thames Television. 

However, it was as scarecrow Worzel 
Gummidge – a part that revisited the voice 
of Puffney’s Postmaster – that Pertwee was 
most proud. 

“It was the most magical part. It ran 
the gamut of emotions from A to Z in 24 
minutes. Any actor would just jump at it,” 
he told one interviewer.

Running for four series with Southern 
Television, two with Channel 4, a 
Christmas special and a stage musical, 
Pertwee also took a recording of the theme 
song, Worzel’s Song, into the singles chart. 
It was one of many musical endeavours 

that included an album of children’s 
songs with June Whitfield, a spoken word 
reworking of the Doctor Who theme tune 
and The Noodle Doodle Man, a flexi-
disc recording to promote Heinz Noodle 
Doodles.

Entertaining until the end, Pertwee 
travelled the world with his cabaret act 
and was a regular on the Doctor Who 
convention circuit. As well as appearing 
in his costume in adverts, at personal 
appearances and on television chat 
shows, Pertwee reprised the role of the 
Doctor on several occasions including 
Doctor Who’s 20th anniversary story, The 
Five Doctors in 1983, the Comic Relief 
sketch Dimensions in Time (a crossover 
with EastEnders) 10 years later, and the 
stage play Doctor Who: The Ultimate 
Adventure in 1989.

Jon Pertwee died of a heart attack in 
his sleep while on holiday in Connecticut 
on 20 May 1996, he was 76 years old. 
Married to actress Jean Marsh between 
1955 and 1960, he is survived by second 
wife Ingeborg Rhoesa and their children, 
daughter Dariel and son Sean.

Both children became actors with 
Sean the better known, appearing in films 
such as Event Horizon and Dog Soldiers, 
narrating MasterChef: The Professionals 
and playing Alfred Pennyworth, future 
butler to Bruce Wayne, in the Batman 
prequel series Gotham.

In 2019, Sean hosted a BBC Radio 4 
documentary, The Jon Pertwee Files, 

as part of the celebrations to 
mark Jon Pertwee’s centenary. 
Asked prior to broadcast about 
his father’s legacy, Sean told 
reporters: “I think my father 
would like to be remembered 
not just for his cult TV 
programmes, but for his whole 
body of work. And most of all, 
he’d like to be remembered as 
an extraordinary man, which he 
was.” 

Worzel Gummidge was, according to Pertwee, a role that “any actor would just jump at.” Right: Jon Pertwee, pictured with the author, 
during a visit to Peterborough in 1992. Below: Having worked in music hall, Pertwee performed and recorded comedy songs for all ages.
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It’s 50 years since Clodagh 
Rodgers represented the UK in 
the Eurovision Song Contest. She 
came fourth with the catchy song 
Jack in the Box.

That was one of a string of hit records 
Clodagh had in the late 1960s and early 
1970s when she also starred in top TV 
and theatre shows.

Long since retired, Clodagh says of her 
Eurovision experience: “I can’t believe 
it’s been that long. My God, I was so 
young when I did it, but I don’t get misty 
eyed about that or anything I’ve done. 
I don’t live in the past. I’ve not missed 
showbusiness at all.”

Born in March 1947 in Northern 
Ireland, Clodagh was brought up around 
showbusiness, as her father, Louis, 
was a showbusiness entrepreneur: 

“Entertainment in Ireland then was 
mainly ballrooms with showbands,” she 
recalls. “But Dad brought in huge artists 
like Alma Cogan, Adam Faith, Johnny 
Dankworth and Michael Holliday.”

“Then he brought over country and 
western acts like Johnny Cash and he had 
contracts with many American bases 
around the world including Libya, Spain 
and Germany.”

Clodagh made her first singing 
appearance in Ballymena, with Jim 
Reeves. “When I was a little girl, I 
loved singing. I never felt pushed, I felt 
encouraged. We moved to England when 
I was 15 because my father thought I had 
a promising career and because he could 
do his business better from England. He 
became really successful in England. 

“When we left Ireland we weren’t 

wealthy people, so we rented an empty 
flat in Willesden and huddled in the 
bathroom to keep warm while my 
mother shopped for furniture.”

It didn’t take long before Clodagh 
tasted success too. She was known as 
Cloda on her first few singles and in the 
musical movies Just for Fun and It’s All 
Over Town.

In 1969, aged 22, she was the best-
selling female singles artist thanks to the 
Top 5 hits Come Back and Shake Me, and 
Goodnight Midnight. 

She won the title of The Best Legs in 
British Showbusiness, insured her voice 
for a million pounds, and owned a top-
of-the-range Jaguar and a three-storey 
house in Willesden she reckons would be 
worth £2m now.

When she failed to win Eurovision, 
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Peter Robertson talks to the UK’s 1971 Eurovision entrant, Clodagh Rogers

A CLODAGH HITS
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Clodagh admits that her sister Lavinia 
(who was her backing singer on the 
night) and their father were “…bitterly 
disappointed. But I didn’t mind.”

“I’d had a great time. I’d been the 
favourite to win, and everybody thinks 
I did win because I was at No 3 in the 
charts that week.

“I think Eurovision helped my career 
because it was enormous then, like the 
X Factor is now, and I truly became a 
household name. But it may also have 
harmed my career because Jack in the 
Box wasn’t a great song.”

There was to be further 
disappointment shortly after Eurovision 
when Clodagh had to withdraw from 
a show in London’s West End starring 
Tommy Steele.

“One of the songs from my act was 
eliminated because it was getting too 
much response from the audience. We 
said: ‘You don’t have the power to remove 
any of the songs…’ and it was like: ‘If you 
don’t remove it, you’re not going on…’ 
They were very unpleasant people. I was 
with very big management in London 
and they just pulled me from the show.”

That’s reported to have damaged 
Clodagh’s career, but she disagrees and 
indeed she went on to work on stage 
and the small screen with most of the 
other top stars of her day – including 
Morecambe & Wise, The Two Ronnies, 
Matt Monro, Mike Yarwood, Tommy 
Cooper, Bob Monkhouse and Cilla Black.  

From 1968 until 1979, Clodagh was 
married to her manager John Morris. 
Their handsome son Matt was the stand-
in for Brad Pitt on the movies Snatch, 
The Mexican, Spy Game and Ocean’s 

 
The Grand Final of the Eurovision 
Song Contest 2021 will take place in 
Rotterdam on 22 May.

The UK’s entrant is Brit Award-
winning and Grammy-nominated 
songwriter James Newman. Originally 
chosen for the cancelled 2020 contest, 
in which he would have performed the 
ballad My Last Breath, Yorkshire-born 
Newman has described new song, 
Embers, as “fun and upbeat... full of 
positivity.”

The United Kingdom made its debut 
in the Eurovision Song Contest in 1957. 
To date, the UK has won the Eurovision 
Song Contest five times. Having 
finished second a record 15 times, the 
UK also has the record for the longest-
running string of Top 5 placings.

Opposite: One of Rosaxxxxx 
xxxxxxrinian’s.

Eleven, and was also Kevin Spacey’s 
resident tennis coach. He is now 45, 
living in Connecticut, and running a 
business with his wife.

Matt was three when his mother 
wed musician Ian Sorbie. They ran a 
restaurant in Paignton, Devon, but ended 
up bankrupt. Ian died from a brain 
tumour in 1995. They have a son Sam, 
36, who works as a Pinewood-based 
coordinator in the film industry.

“My sons have turned into two lovely 
men,” says proud mum Clodagh. “They’re 
both very caring boys, and that’s probably 
my greatest achievement. When Ian 
died it was the first time I’d ever been on 
my own since I left my parents’ house. I 
concentrated on the boys. Maybe because 
they didn’t see me with a string of men, 
they turned out quite good. There has 
never been a man in my life since Ian 
died. I haven’t even been on a date.”

Clodagh hasn’t sung, either, since Ian 
died. “I was in Blood Brothers that year 
and afterwards I thought I’m done with 
it now… I don’t want this life anymore. I 
was offered Blood Brothers again a couple 
of times after that, but I declined.

“I will never sing in public again. I’ve 
hung up the dresses and the shoes. I 
started singing so young, at 12, so you’re 
ready to give it up when you’re nearing 
50. When I look back at old clips on 
YouTube, I think: ‘Gosh, wasn’t I good?’ I 
had such a good voice. But I don’t wish I 
was back then. That was then and this is 
now. I wouldn’t go back into the business. 
I’m too old now. Why would I put myself 
in that anxious position?”

In 2001, Clodagh played the recurring 
character of Bridget Riley in ITV’s The 

Bill. “Unfortunately my character 
was killed off. I’d love to have 
continued doing that. I do regret 
that I haven’t acted more. I felt it 
was very much in me. 

“They make some great films 
in Ireland and I auditioned for 
Bloody Sunday, but in the end 
there was no female part. That I 
would love to have done.

“I’m quite happy in my life 
now and I keep myself really 
busy. I’ve found it very easy to let 
go of the business. I always said 
I’d give it up before it gave me 
up… because it does give you up.”

For several decades now, 
Clodagh has lived in a modest 
two-bedroom semi-detached 
cottage in West Sussex, where 
her neighbours include Pattie 
Boyd. There’s very little evidence 
of Clodagh’s glittering career left, 
but she’s contented nonetheless.

“In my day, we didn’t earn the 
kind of money that singers are earning 
now. Those who did very well probably 
invested in property, but I never did and 
I should have. When I was divorced, my 
fortune was halved. Then I invested in 
the restaurant which went bankrupt. 
Life gives you these kicks and turns, but I 
never complain. I’m still here and, touch 
wood, I’m healthy and my boys are fine. 
My glass is always half full.

“I was very lucky I made it, because 
lots of people who were very talented 
never did. I did it all and it was great, but 
you just move on.”   

Opposite: Clodagh Rodgers at home in London in 1969.  Above left: Clodagh with her son 
Matt. Right: Clodagh came fourth in the 1971 Eurovision Song Contest with Jack in the Box. 
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In 1760 engraver John Spilsbury 
– a former apprentice to Thomas 
Jefferys, geographer to George III 
– embarked on a business selling 
maps, later diversifying to print his 

own. For younger consumers, Spilsbury 
created a set of smaller, simplified maps 
mounted onto wood, designed to be cut 
into sections that could be reassembled, 
as an educational tool. The dissection was 
made by hand, and that meant that he 
had to simplify some of the coastlines and 
internal boundaries.

Over the next 20 years, these 
dissected map puzzles grew 
in popularity among educated 
households. They were a hit 
in George III’s family. Royal 
governess Lady Charlotte Finch 
stored the puzzles she had 
commissioned for her charges in a 
bespoke mahogany puzzle cabinet, 
which held multiple maps of 
different nations and continents. 

It was after the development of 
the jigsaw tool in the second half 
of the 19th century that dissected 
maps eventually became known as 
jigsaws, the more refined cutting 
process allowing the creation of 

more complex and intricate shapes. By 
then, puzzles were enjoyed by all ages. 
Developments in printing techniques 
and the use of plywood helped to boost 
production and accessibility to reach a 
wider audience. 

By the 1920s, companies were using 
puzzles as a promotion tool, as typified 
by Chad Valley’s Great Western Railway 
series and the ocean liners of Cunard’s 
puzzles. Sales boomed in the 1930s 
when puzzles helped to shore up flagging 

spirits during the Great Depression. 
When the demand for plywood increased 
with the outbreak of World War Two, 
manufacturers switched to the use of 
cardboard, offering more attractive prices 
for all. 

Dissectologists (jigsaw fans) of all 
ages have enjoyed the gentle challenge 
of a jigsaw puzzle across the decades 
since, and never more so than during the 
endless lockdown months. Since March 
2020, sales have boomed for all puzzle 

manufacturers as we’ve filled 
empty days with the challenge 
of recreating the views of places 
we can’t visit, or indulged in the 
comfortingly familiar scene of a 
favourite piece of art or historic 
building. 

UK sales of puzzles and 
boardgames rocketed by an 
incredible 240% during the first 
official week of lockdown and they 
have continued to thrive ever 
since: 
“Certainly, over the last year, a lot 
of people have returned to jigsaw 
puzzles, and also new people 
have joined in and that’s fantastic 
for us,” says Sarah Stevens, who 

The humble jigsaw puzzle has educated and entertained for more than  
250 years. Enthusiastic dissectologist Claire Saul discovers more 

PICKING UP 
THE PIECES

Top: A very early jigsaw aimed at teaching the geography of 
North America. Above: Ravensburger’s busy production line.
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has developed more than 2,000 
puzzles for Ravensburger UK, across the 
last 35 years.

“When I started at Ravensburger, the 
market was predominantly photographic 
puzzles of country cottages or the sorts of 
places that you might visit on holiday, and 
that popularity continued until about 15 
years ago, when illustrated work started to 
become more easily available. 

“I then started to approach artists 
to create puzzles featuring illustrated 
cottages and gardens and fortunately that 
worked very well, and continues to do so. 
So while certain themes remain popular, 
the actual interpretation of those themes 
has changed.”

“Now, our illustrated themes also 
include hobbies that people enjoy and, 
increasingly over the last 10 years, 

nostalgic themes, which represent a 
safe and comfortable ‘do you remember 
when…’ place to return to. 

“We have a popular series called My 
Haven, inspired by the Great British 
Garden Shed of the Year awards, which 
features garden sheds where people 
escape to or where they do their hobbies. 
All depictions of escape are popular, 
whether you are dreaming about that day 
out in Whitby or whether it’s a fantasy 
theme or a view of some beautiful animals 
in some lush landscape.”

“There are lots of more contemporary 
designers coming into the puzzle 
market and the art styles have changed 
dramatically, but when you boil it down, 
it is broadly the same subject matter, just 
portrayed in a different way.” 

New market innovations in the past 

few years have also included challenges 
such as double-sided images, puzzles 
requiring an imagination of an alternative 
perspective than that depicted on the 
outer lid, and 3D puzzles. Whatever your 
choice, the benefits of jigsaw puzzles 
to our wellbeing are well documented; 
dissectology is a form of mindfulness, 
allowing the puzzler to connect to and 
concentrate on the present moment. It 
exercises the brain and brings with it 
a sense of pride and accomplishment, 
helping to boost self-esteem.

The next time you are rooting noisily 
around the puzzle box, looking for 
that elusive piece of missing sky or 
foliage, salute John Spilsbury, Georgian 
cartographer. His invention has been 
serving the educational and mental 
health needs of millions of souls, ever 
since. 

Piecing It All Together
Ravensburger’s 40,320-piece Memorable Moments jigsaw 
puzzle which depicts well known characters in memorable 
Disney film scenes, was completed in record time earlier 
this year by Maxine Olive of Ontario. Maxine took 150 hours 
over nine days for the task, smashing teenager Jack Brait’s 
previous record of 423 hours. 

Kodak claims the world’s largest commercial jigsaw 
puzzle. The company’s 27 Wonders of the World puzzle 
stands at 51,300 pieces and is almost 16.5m square. 
Making the task somewhat easier, the 27 individual 
world views are bagged up separately and helpful tips 
are provided. It launched at around £400.

The Guinness World Record for the jigsaw puzzle with the 
most pieces is the 551,232-piece puzzle completed by 1,600 
University of Economics students in Ho Chi Minh City in 
September 2011. It depicted a lotus flower with six petals 
representing different areas of knowledge.

A clinical study from Ravensburger and the University 
of Ulm, the Jigsaw Puzzle Study (Fissler 2018), found 
that those people who had solved jigsaws regularly 
maintained higher cognitive abilities than those who  
did not.

The 1,000-piece Camping & Caravanning is part of Ravensburger’s nostalgic Leisure Days range, created by artist Kevin Walsh. 
Ravensburger’s Sarah Stevens plans a new jigsaw with artist Colin Thompson. Below: Jigsaws don’t have to be square in any way.



How well do you know 
Britain – Past & Present?
Test your knowledge with 
our May quiz.

1. Which former Coronation Street 
writer created the dramas Band of 
Gold, Playing the Field and Fat Friends?
2. Which ITV franchise began 
broadcasting to the north-west of 
England from 3 May 1956?
3. Which comedian created the 
characters Kevin the Teenager and 
Loadsamoney?
4.  Who won the Bafta for Best Actress 
in a Supporting Role for The King's 
Speech?
5. Which newspaper, then Britain’s 
oldest tabloid, was closed and 
absorbed into the Daily Mail in May 
1971?
6. What musical, based on Old 
Possum’s Book of Practical Cats by TS 
Eliot, was � rst performed on 11 May 
1981?
7. Who is the Queen’s eldest 
granddaughter?
8. Who played characters called Nellie 
in the sitcoms Nearest and Dearest, 
and Not on Your Nellie?
9. Who became the � rst Briton in 
space on 18 May 1991?

10. Who was the � rst footballer to 
score a hat-trick in an FA Cup Final and 
England’s � rst ever World Cup goal?
11. Who wrote The Hitchhiker’s Guide 
to the Galaxy, Dirk Gently’s Holistic 
Detective Agency and The Long Dark 
Tea-Time of the Soul?
12. Who took the cover photograph 
for the Beatles’ Abbey Road album?
13. Who directed the � lms Miss 
London Ltd, The Quatermass 
Xperiment and The Day the Earth 
Caught Fire?
14. Who was the lead singer of Freddie 
and the Dreamers?
15. Who is the only boxer to have 
been awarded a knighthood?
16. Who represented the United 
Kingdom at the 1965 Eurovision Song 
Contest with the song I Belong?
17. Best-known for her impersonations 
of Margaret Thatcher, who was the 
widow of actor Peter Butterworth?
18. Who played Cato in the Pink 
Panther � lms, Major Yamauchi in Tenko 
and Entwistle in Last of the Summer 
Wine?
19. Who created The Liver Birds, 
Butter� ies and Bread?
20. Which press o�  cer, who worked 
with the Beatles, coined the phrase “the 
Fab Four”?

Twenty Questions

Britain has many wonderful regional dialects. Can you 
spot the correct defi nition for each of these examples? 

1. Esh (Norfolk/Su� olk)
a) An oven
b) An udder
c) An ash tree

2. Lepe (Norfolk)
a) A large, deep basket
b) A great cudgel
c) A bright � ame

3. Corf (Yorkshire)
a) A basket for coals
b) A lamb brought up by hand
c) A little cow

4. Hill-hooter (Cheshire)
a) An owl
b) A foolish clown
c) A deep scratch

Dialect Detective

puzzle page

Which Salford-born actor was once described by theatre critic Kenneth Tynan 
as “the smouldering Young Spencer Tracy who plays Troilus; here is an actor 
who will soon disturb the dreams of Messrs Burton and Sco� eld?”

And I quote...

Compiled by CADOC
Cryptic Crossword

Down
1. Cockney’s mate isn’t young 
European (3,5)
2. Campbell was a singer and 
almost an astronaut (4)
3. President introducing himself 
creating a sudden attack (6)
4 and 6 Down. Benny, for example, 
after large drink at famous air� eld 
(6,4)
7. Sounds like a call for help 
straight after April (3,3)
11 and 19 Down. Start about 
beginning of Kirk for television 
series (4,4)
13. Rotten, Savile etc are London 
ones for � ghts. (4)
15 and 20 Across. A brief visit not 
’alf muddled – arriving at this in 
1951? (8,2,7)
16. See 10 Across
17. Cricket side with opener but 
not in harmony (3,3)
18. A Norfolk feature but not in 
Best of British territory (6)
19. See 11 Down
21. Thank you note for the gallery 
(4)

Across
5. Collies initially smell dog 
food (4)
8. The Spanish like French 
with me in battle (2,7)
9. Muhammad Ali once could 
lie about young beginnings 
(4)
10 and 16 Down. Associated 
with a 15 Down – it probably 
won’t say “I love Glasgow”  
(9,6)
12. Street with bridge 
produced by Colman’s (6)
14. Inform youth leader, not 
if up front (6)
16. English rock group? 
Never heard of them! (3,3)
18. Like this clue it shows 
what’s wrong (6)
20. See 15 Down
22. Found in violet or yellow, 
someone not celebrating 
Labour Day (4)
23. Coe is revealed as a best 
in running (9)
24. “Great   .  .  .  .   from little 
acorns grow.” (Proverb) (4)

The solutions to all of this month’s puzzles are on page 78
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What is it?
A good crossword 
enthusiast could 
make this law.

Clue supplied by

Pat Lelliott
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BOOK OF THE MONTH
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Ford Model T: 
An Enthusiast’s 
Guide 1908 
to 1927 (all 
models and 
variants)
By Chas Parker with 
Chris Barker and 
Neil Tuckett, Porter 

Press, hardback, £30

Henry Ford made a promise to build a car 
for the “great multitude”. It was something 
he achieved. 

Between 1908 and 1927, Ford built 
around 16.5 million examples of his Model 

T with approximately 8,000 per day being 
built (using quality parts) on moving 
assembly lines by 1925. The first car left 
the Piquette Plant, Detroit, Michigan in 
September 1908.

There was not just a single type of car but 
a range comprising various stylish options 
plus pick-up trucks and vans, and yes, 
you could choose different colours to the 
standard black.

It was not just a great success in the 
US, Percival Perry was selling more than 
400 cars a year in 1911 from Shaftesbury 
Avenue, London and looked for larger 
premises. This resulted in the development 
of an assembly line at Trafford Park, 

Manchester, originally using parts shipped 
from the US, with right-hand drive models. 
The arrival of World War One slowed their 
progress but after the war things picked 
up again and by 1924, Trafford Park cars 
were assembled using parts mostly 
manufactured in the UK.

The enthusiasm for the Model T 
continues in the UK today as can be 
discovered by reading the views here 
from drivers, owners and restorers. Those 
fabulous vehicles, often called Tin Lizzies or 
Flivvers, continue to turn heads today.
Best of British readers can buy this book 
with a 10% discount at porterpress.co.uk 
using the discount code BOB10.

David Brown checks out the latest releases

Steaming 
Through the 
Chilterns and 
Thereabouts 
Photographs 
by HC Casserley 
compiled by 
Robert Freeman 

and Mary Casserley, Goose Publishing, 
paperback, £22

It is no exaggeration to say that the 
late Henry Casserley (1903-1991) loved 
photographing Britain’s steam railways 
and travelling on them. If a train came 
along with a diesel on the front, he would 
prefer to wait for the next steam-hauled 
one and ride that.

His purpose-built family home looked 
out across the West Coast Main Line 
north of Berkhamsted station and his 
love for railways certainly influenced his 
son Richard (seen in one photo in his 
school uniform engrossed at the lineside 
as a double-headed express passes 
Berkhamsted in 1946) who took his own 
quality photographs and managed the 
combined archive until his death in 2017.

Richard’s daughter Mary has teamed 
up with local enthusiast Rob Freeman to 
present a fine selection of photographs 

that feature railway activity across the 
northern Home Counties encompassing 
main lines from the GW & GC route to 
High Wycombe and Princes Risborough, 
the Metropolitan and GC through 
Rickmansworth and Amersham, home 
territory on the WCML, the Midland and 
the East Coast mainlines. In addition, 
cross-country routes and branches are 
seen in a string of atmospheric studies 
that reward close examination. 

Freeman’s accompanying captions 
are spot-on and the nostalgia content is 
enhanced by the inclusion of some period 
ephemera – just the ticket.

Unusual 
Pubs, 
Amazing 
Stories
By Bob Barton, 
Halsgrove, 
hardback, £16.99

Back in the day, before books featuring 
licensed premises started concentrating 
on the beers you should find in them, or 
any gastronomic delights they served, 
people would go out of their way to visit 
a character pub.

Then some contemporary chains got 

the bright idea of injecting what they 
thought was character by filling their 
boozers with unmatched chairs, tables 
with wonky legs, old and not so old 
enamel signs, farm implements dangling 
from the ceiling and so on, all recently 
imported, apparently, from a central 
depot full of such items. 

Somehow it wasn’t the same as the 
original concept of what made an unusual 
pub. They happened more by chance 
than interior design.

Bringing interesting old things in to 
line a pub is nothing new, as the famous 
Dirty Dicks in Bishopsgate, London 
proves. Formerly the Old Port Wine House 
and Old Jerusalem, its landlord brought 
in many cobweb-covered artefacts 
from Nathaniel Bentley’s warehouse, 
mummified cats and all.

Our host, BoB correspondent Bob 
Barton, has obviously enjoyed visiting 120 
pubs that ooze that special something, 
from city bars to rural treasure houses, 
and reveals here their glorious tales in a 
very readable and well-illustrated book to 
inspire fellow imbibers and travellers.

After we can safely rediscover pubs 
following lockdown (those that have 
survived), this collection offers some 
great places to visit. Cheers.



-

Unless otherwise stated, these 
books & DVDs can be ordered from 
bookshops and online booksellers 
by quoting the title and author.
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THAT’S ENTERTAINMENT
The Stringbeat 
Years – Songs 
Accompanied 
by John Barry
4 x CD boxset, 
Windmill Records, 
WM-CD-002

Here is the ideal soundtrack for those with 
a passion for British pop music before the 
Beatles and pirate radio came along. The 
first three CDs feature a total of 110 tracks 
across the period 1959 to 1962 with a 
further 24 tracks from 1962 on the fourth 
disc, together with ten titles composed by 

John Barry between 1958-1961.
Among the well-known names, golden 

boy Adam Faith is well represented with 
some of his big hits such as What Do You 
Want? Faith recorded 60 songs under 
Barry’s direction with four tracks making 
their debut on CD here. Included is the 
original version of their 1959 debut single 
on the Top Rank label, Ah, Poor Little 
Baby, which failed to make an impact. This 
cut features the distinctive guitar playing 
of Vic Flick.

It was not unusual at the time for British 
acts to cover well-known hits from the 
US and there are several examples here, 

some of which work better than others. 
Grantham’s Vince Eager (Roy Taylor) does 
justice to It’s Late and It Doesn’t Matter 
Any More.

In addition to some familiar names from 
the wider world of entertainment, there 
are several fine examples of the music of 
the contemporary coffee bar scene on this 
great value box set.

 
Formula 1 Car 
By Car 1990-99
By Peter Higham, 
Evro Publishing, 
hardback, £50

The 1990s began 
with much larger 
grids in F1 racing 

that were gradually whittled down over 
the decade which saw the beginnings of 
premier motor racing that we are familiar 
with today.

It began and ended with success for 
McLaren with Ayrton Senna taking the 
championship title in 1990 and 1991 
(in cars powered by Honda) and ended 
successfully for Mika Hakkinen in 1998-99 
with Mercedes engines.

Another dominant team name was that 
of Williams, who utilised their powerful 
relationship with Renault engines, that 
ultimately led to their winning a quartet 
of drivers’ championships with four 
different drivers – Nigel Mansell in 1992, 
Alain Prost (1993), Damon Hill (1996) and 
Jacques Villeneuve (1997). 

The British-based Benetton team 
gained two titles for the emerging talent 
of Michael Schumacher in 1994, powered 
by Ford, and again the following year but 
this time in partnership with Renault.

In addition to all the triumphs, the 
1990s will always be remembered for the 
tragic deaths of Ayrton Senna and Roland 
Ratzenberger, which brought about great 
changes to increase the safety and control 
speed, both with the cars and circuits.

Peter Higham once again goes into 
great depths to bring us the details of 
the cars, drivers and teams that won and 
stood a chance, but also those who “had 
a go”, the latter attitude dwindling out 
greatly during this decade.

Letters from a 
Troopship  
1945-1946
By Seymour 
McCarraher, edited by 
James MacCarraher, 
Padre Bear Books, 
hardback, £18.98 
(Amazon)

When James MacCarraher was handed a 
number of musty box files by his Uncle 
Colin last year, he spent a lot of time 
looking through the old papers that told 
the history of his family over more than 
150 years.

The penultimate box particularly 
took his attention, consisting of letters 
written by Seymour MacCarraher to 
his mother Vera. She had kept all these 
letters, though in no particular order, 
with their period smell of tobacco.  
James started sorting out the mess 
and became engrossed in the story this 
correspondence told.

Seymour had been one of the Bevin 
Boys, young men conscripted to work in 
coal mines to keep up production during 
World War Two. He then worked on the 
former P&O liner SS Straithard between 
1945 and 1946 when it was requisitioned 
as a troopship

Germany had capitulated, victory over 
Japan was close, but there was much 
chaos, with military personnel often being 
far from home. SS Straithard and many 
like her, were used to repatriate people, 
Allied and enemy alike, around the four 
corners of the world.

In presenting the often-forthright 
views, James has left the phrasing and 
language exactly as he found it, to tell the 
fascinating story of one man’s postwar 
discoveries and opinions.

The Mighty 
Regal Wurlitzer 
from Kingston 
upon Thames
The Musical 
Museum (www.
musicalmuseum.
co.uk), paperback, £25

The concept of a single musical 
instrument that could take over the role 
of a small orchestra (which in turn had 
ousted the solo pianist) for providing 
accompaniment to silent films was an 
ambitious one, but the complex Mighty 
Wurlitzer pipe organ proved to be capable 
of rising to the task.

This wonderful publication, designed 
as a worthy keepsake for visitors to The 
Musical Museum at Brentford in west 
London, is devoted to an instrument 
manufactured in the US that made its 
debut at the Regal Cinema, Kingston on 
Thames in February 1932. There is even a 
facsimile Souvenir Programme from that 
memorable opening night included in 
this nostalgic package.

Music played on the Mighty Regal 
Wurlitzer became a popular attraction in 
its own right. It was used for numerous 
recordings and live broadcasts. 

In 1972, when EMI took over the ABC 
cinema chain (which included the Regal), 
the company decided to dispose of all the 
cinema organs. 

Fortunately, the Regal’s Mighty 
Wurlitzer was acquired by The Musical 
Museum, which has undertaken a 
complete restoration to enable further 
generations to enjoy its historic sound.

All proceeds from the sale of this book 
go towards the future maintenance 
and preservation of the Mighty Regal 
Wurlitzer.
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A CELEBRATION  
ACROSS THE NATION 
Memories of the Festival of Britain from The Francis Frith Collection

Pier Head, Liverpool
(Photograph taken in 1955)
How many of us remember the Festival of Britain? 
All the houses in my street began making trellises 
to go round the door. These were to be decorated 
with paper roses interwoven, bunting was stretched 
across the street. Two things stand out about this: 
one was the street party; the other was that out of 
the upstairs window, my father and uncle had made 
the Festival of Britain sign. We were putting lights 
round it and I put my finger in the socket and gave 
myself one almighty shock. We also built a trellis 
right across the end of the street with guy ropes 
stretched across Spekeland Road, high enough to 
miss any traffic that was likely to come down the 
road except for a doubledecker bus that caught the 
ropes and down the whole lot went. There were a 
lot of irate residents legging it after the bus. I cannot 
remember if they ever put it back up.
Raymond Jones

 Enjoy 35% off your  
first order at Francis Frith  
by being a BoB subscriber.  

Apply for your discount code  
at renewal or subscribe  
today. See page 70 for  

details.

Kirkstall Abbey, 
Leeds, West 

Yorkshire 
(Photograph taken in 

1960) 

It was the summer of 1951 and 
around June, the senior class 

of St Robert’s Catholic School, 
Harrogate went on a coach trip 

to mark the Festival of Britain. 
We visited Kirkstall Abbey, 

Howarth Parsonage and then to 
Leeds where there was a display 
of inventions for the future such 

as jet aircraft, motor vehicles 
and domestic items. It was a 
long day and, if I remember 

rightly, we were all tired out by 
the time arrived in Leeds.

Michael Gruber
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The Francis 
Frith Collection 
Over 150 years ago, 
pioneering Victorian 
photographer Francis Frith 
set up his company with the 
grand plan of photographing 
all the cities, towns and 
villages of Britain. His two 
sons, and later his grandson, 
continued Frith’s massive 
task, and The Francis Frith 
Collection now contains more 
than 360,000 images taken 
between 1860 and 1970. Over 
250,000 images are available 
to view online. Prints of the 
Frith photographs, as well as a 
wide range of other products 
and local history books, 
featuring these vintage 
images, are available from the 
website www.francisfrith.com

Share Your Memories
The Francis Frith Collection invites you to visit the website and add 
memories to the places featured in the photographs, or comment 
on others already added. Seeing a place from your past can rekindle 

forgotten or long-held memories. Why not add your story for others to 
read and enjoy – making your memories and stories part of this growing 
chronicle of British life?  

Royal Festival Hall, London
(Photograph taken around 1965)

We had school trip to the Festival of Britain and the Dome of Discovery. What a day we all had. 
Peter Studd

My Dad took me to London for the Festival of Britain. It was a fantastic show, I still have the 
programme. 
Phillip Cooper 

In 1951 we celebrated 
the Festival of Britain 
and I was in the hand 
bell ringing group 
from Morden Farm 
School who performed 
Little Brown Jug at the 
Odeon Cinema. 
Elizabeth Barton

Briggate, Leeds, West Yorkshire  
(Photograph taken 1951)
This photograph shows a Wednesday afternoon, early closing day, 
hence the low volume of traffic and few shoppers. On the left is me 
and my apprentice electrician seen manhandling the long ladder 
outside William Timpson’s shoe shop. I worked for a company who 
for many years had the job of maintaining the electrical installations 
at the two Leeds branches of William Timpson, and on this 
occasion, to celebrate the Festival of Britain, shops in the city centre 

were invited enter a competition to find the best displayed shop. 
We were illuminating the upper part of the building which involved 
fixing a light fitting at the apex of each of the two dormer windows, 
shining downwards, and two lights fixed to the shop fascia facing 
upwards. The ladder only reached the lower part of the roof so you 
had to scale up the roof and then crawl on your stomach along the 
ridge of the dormers and then try to fix the light fittings. The shop 
came third in the competition and the lights became a permanent 
feature of the building until it was demolished in about 1958. 
Claire Allen

 Enjoy 35% off your  
first order at Francis Frith  
by being a BoB subscriber.  

Apply for your discount code  
at renewal or subscribe  
today. See page 70 for  

details.
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The Last Bohemian: 
Augustus John
An exhibition dedicated to one of Britain’s most iconic and 
controversial artists opens at Lady Lever Art Gallery, Port Sunlight 
Village on 17 May. Running until 30 August, The Last Bohemian: 
Augustus John will showcase around 40 works including 18 
loans from across the north-west and National Museum Wales. 
The exhibition explores John’s time in Liverpool, which greatly 
influenced his life and career and is where he made his first etchings. 
 Lord Leverhulme’s infamous “beheaded” portrait by John will 

claim the spotlight 
and the exhibition 
will explore the 
extraordinary events 
that provoked Lever 
to destroy his own 
portrait. 

0151 478 
4136, www.
liverpoolmuseums.
org.uk/augustusjohn 

Laura Knight:  
A Celebration
A major retrospective celebrating the career of one 
of Britain’s best-loved artists has opened at Penlee 
House Gallery & Museum, Penzance. Laura Knight: A 
Celebration, which runs until 11 September, brings 
together more than 60 works by the artist, exploring 
different themes she became fascinated with over her 
life. Her stunning landscapes in Cornwall, Yorkshire 
and Worcestershire will be shown alongside her 
paintings of circus performers and Gypsies. Dame Laura 
Knight’s career spanned 80 years and encompassed 
a huge variety of subjects, techniques and styles. Her 
achievements included being the first woman elected to 
the Royal Academy since 1769.

01736 363625, www.penleehouse.org.uk
Allez Oop! by Dame Laura Knight.

Once “beheaded” 
by the subject, the 
repaired Portrait 
of William Hesketh 
Lever by Augustus 
John, 1920 will claim 
the spotlight at the 
exhibition.

Tudors to Windsors: 
British Royal Portraits
More than 150 of the finest royal portraits from across five dynasties 
are to go on display at the National Maritime Museum, Greenwich 
this month. Running from 28 May until 31 October, Tudors to 
Windsors: British Royal Portraits shows how royal portraiture has 
developed over the last five centuries. Bringing together works from 
the National Portrait Gallery, Royal Museums Greenwich and private 
collections, the exhibition will feature works by some of the most 
important artists to have worked in Britain, from court painters Sir 

Peter Lely and Sir 
Godfrey Kneller 
to photographers 
Cecil Beaton and 
Annie Leibovitz 
and artists such as 
Andy Warhol.

020 8312 6608, 
www.rmg.
co.uk/national-
maritime-
museum
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From paintings 
to photographs, 
the exhibition 
shows how royal 
portraiture has 
developed over 
the last five 
centuries.
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Barbara Hepworth: 
Art & Life
(21 May-27 February 
2022)
The largest exhibition of 
Barbara Hepworth’s work 
since the artist’s death in 1975, 
showcasing some of her most 
celebrated sculptures.
The Hepworth Wakefield, West 
Yorkshire
01924 247360, 
hepworthwakefield.org

Discover Star Carr
(Until 31 October)
See remarkable 11,000-year-old 
artefacts, an antler headdress, 
barbed points, birch bark rolls, 
flint tools and animal remains, 
which were found deep in the 
peat at nearby Star Carr.
Rotunda Museum, 
Scarborough, North Yorkshire
01723 353665, www.
scarboroughmuseumstrust.
com/rotunda-museum

Islander: The 
Paintings of Donald 
Smith
(29 May-26 
September)
The first major exhibition of 
work by Donald John Smith who 
created intense, lyrical images 
of Lewis island fishermen and 

women from his studio on the 
west side of the island.
City Art Centre, Edinburgh
0131 529 3993, www.
edinburghmuseums.org.uk/
venue/city-art-centre

A Picture of Health
(18 May-13 June)
A group exhibition of 
contemporary women 
photographers from The Hyman 
Collection who have responded 
to the subjects of health and 
wellbeing. 
Arnolfini, Bristol
0117 917 2300,  
arnolfini.org.uk

Archie Brennan: 
Tapestry Goes Pop! 
(Until 26 June)
Bringing together more than 

80 tapestries as well as archive 
material, this is a chance to 
delve into the world of a master 
of modern tapestry.
Dovecot Studios, Edinburgh
0131 550 3660, 
dovecotstudios.com/
exhibitions/archie-brennan-
tapestry-goes-pop

John Hassall: 
Illustrator and 
Poster Artist
(22 May-15 August)
An exhibition celebrating John 
Hassall, an artist best known 
for his Skegness is SO bracing 
poster who worked across a 
variety of disciplines.
Heath Robinson Museum, 
Pinner, Middlesex
020 8866 8420, www.
heathrobinsonmuseum.org

NOT TO BE MISSED

DIARY DATES
02-03  SPRING STEAMINGS
Some of the restored engines that once 
powered the cotton mills and woollen mills 
of the north of England will be in steam 
over the weekend. Also takes place on 30-
31 May.
Bolton Steam Museum, Bolton, Greater 
Manchester
01204 846490, www.nmes.org

06-24  THE LUNA DRIVE-IN CINEMA
After spending months inside, you’ll be able 
to enjoy a classic movie on the big screen in 
a social distanced and safe drive-in setting 
in the comfort of your own car.  
Blenheim Palace, Woodstock, 
Oxfordshire
01993 810530,  
www.blenheimpalace.com

13-16 SPRING DIESEL BASH
Get up close and personal with British 
diesel power, clocking up 96 miles on three 
round trips on your chosen motive power 
plus additional trips behind Class 17 D8568.
Severn Valley Railway, Kidderminster, 
Worcestershire
01562 757900, www.svr.co.uk

15  CRAFTSMANSHIP IN THE CITY
Take a walk with Huguenots of Spitalfields 
guide Neil Sinclair before coming back 

Great British Events
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Details correct at time of press – please 
check with event organisers for booking 
requirements and pre-visit checks before 
travelling.

to the museum to see pieces from the 
collection. Booking essential.
Museum of London, London
020 7001 9844, www.museumoflondon.
org.uk

16  RC TANKS
Demonstrations of radio control vehicles 
on the parade ground and Fort ramparts, 
and opportunities to speak to the owners 
and drivers about their machines.
Nothe Fort, Weymouth, Dorset
01305 766626, nothefort.org.uk

23  DIESEL ENTHUSIASTS DAY
Withdrawal symptoms for lack of diesel 
running? Your wait is over. Enjoy a round 
trip behind Peak No 45149. Booking 
essential.
Gloucestershire Warwickshire Railway, 
Toddington, Gloucestershire
01242 621405,  
www.gwsr.com

26  WESTMINSTER AT WAR (11AM)
This gentle march will take in the military 
sites of Westminster, exploring how the 
city of London has fought and defended 
itself. Booking essential.
National Army Museum, London
020 7730 0717,  
www.nam.ac.uk

29  MG MAGNETTE REGISTER VISIT
The MG Magnette Register classic car club 
will be showing some of their vehicles. 
Tram rides will be available.
Crich Tramway Village, nr Matlock, 
Derbyshire
01773 854321, www.tramway.co.uk
 
30  SEAWEED FESTIVAL
Celebrating the versatility and health-
giving properties of seaweed with quay 
kitchens, stalls and talks, plus live music, 
storytelling and street entertainment 
throughout the day.
Clovelly, near Bideford, Devon
01237 431781, www.clovelly.co.uk
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ADVERTISE IN BEST OF BRITISH. CALL 020 8752 8172

 PUZZLE SOLUTIONS
Twenty Questions
1. Kay Mellor who was born on 11 May 1951.
2. Granada.
3. Henry Enfield who was born on 30 May 1961.
4. Helena Bonham Carter who was born on 26 May 
1966.
5. The Daily Sketch.
6. Cats.
7. Zara Tindall who was born on 15 May 1981.
8. Hylda Baker who died on 1 May 1986.
9. Helen Sharman.
10. Stan Mortensen who was born on 26 May 1921 and 
died on 22 May 1991.
11. Douglas Adams who died on 11 May 2001.
12. Iain Macmillan who died on 8 May 2006.
13. Val Guest who died on 10 May 2006.
14. Freddie Garrity who died 19 May 2006.
15. Sir Henry Cooper who died on 1 May 2011.
16. Kathy Kirby who died on 19 May 2011.
17. Janet Brown who died on 27 May 2011.
18. Burt Kwouk who died on 24 May 2016.
19. Carla Lane who died on 31 May 2016.
20. Tony Barrow who was born on 11 May 1936 and 
died on 14 May 2016.

And I quote…
Albert Finney who was born on 9 May 1936.

What is it?
A leatherworker’s awl.

Dialect Detective: 1c, 2a, 3a, 4d 
 

Treasures in the Attic
1. TV Series toy tractor £45, 2. Motown concert video tape £20, 3. Star cinema 
badge £10, 4. Fry’s postcard £20, 5. Budgie Toy Scammell Scarab £40, 6. Organ 
lorry photo £8, 7. Meccano products catalogue £20, 8. STAR ITEM Golden Arrow 
book tin £400, 9. Jazz band display £200, 10. Airfix shunter £30, 11. Noddy book 
£5, 12. Beatles Mono HELP album £50.

O G A B C H U N
E L A L A M E I N I A

D E B G C L A Y
E D I N B U R G H L D

U S I S A

S T A R C H N O T I F Y
C O A E

T H E W H O A C R O S S
A S F B T
T T O F B R I T A I N
T O R Y K O A V
O E S E B A S T I A N
O A K S Y D E L

Boy Scout / Girl Guide 
Badges / Memorabilia 
Wanted by Collector 

Peter Maryniak, 
27 Stowe Walk, 

Parklands, 
Northampton, 

NN3 6EE 
01604 452156 

 
peter.maryniak@virginmedia.comTel: 01752 762990

www.countrymansweekly.comTHE NATIONAL COUNTRYSPORTS MAGAZINE

Tel: 01752 762990   -   www.countrymansweekly.com

The Countryman’s Weekly 
is packed full of news and 

features on gundogs, lurchers, 
terriers, stalking, wildfowling, 
shooting, trapping and pest 
control. There’s also country 
recipes, news from the latest 

country shows, angling, 
excellent in-depth gun reviews, 

fantastic competitions and 
pages for youngsters too.

FOR ALL THE BEST NEWS AND 
VIEWS ON COUNTRYSPORTS
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COMPETITIONS
WIN A MORECAMBE AND WISE BOOK

British television has hosted some celebrated double acts over the years but none of these 
acclaimed duos come within a million miles of challenging the cherished place in television’s 
golden age occupied by Eric Morecambe and Ernie Wise, whose partnership lasted from 1941 
to Morecambe’s death in 1984. Icons of British television in the 1970s, Eric and Ernie were, in the 
words of one commentator “the most illustrious, and the best-loved, double-act that Britain has 
ever produced.” Louis Barfe has a gift for narrating celebrity lives in a manner that is informative and 
affectionate but never hagiographic. Funny, human and incisive, Sunshine and Laughter gets to 
heart of what made TV’s most enduringly popular double act tick. 

Available in hardback, paperback and eBook, Sunshine and Laughter: The Story of Morecambe & 
Wise by Louis Barfe is on sale from July 2021. 

To be in with a chance of winning one of two copies of the hardback edition, courtesy of Apollo 
Publishing (www.headofzeus.com), answer the following question:
What is the name of Morecambe and Wise’s 1965 feature film debut?

WIN A 500-PIECE JIGSAW
Full steam ahead as LNER Peppercorn Class A1 60163 Tornado thunders across 
the Forth Bridge, from an original artwork by Keith Stapleton. Lockdown may be 
easing but it appears the nation’s rediscovery of the enjoyment of jigsaws is not 
diminishing. There’s a huge range of jigsaws capturing vintage scenes of yesteryear 
available from Owlbarn (www.owlbarn.co.uk).

To be in with the chance of winning one of three jigsaws, answer the following 
question:
What was the last steam locomotive to be built by British Railways?

WIN A DVD
Midsomer Murders: The Complete Series Twenty One Box Set Midsomer Murders is 
the longest-running detective drama in the UK. Since 1997 the show has seen over 395 
murders during its incredible run and we can expect to see our favourite detectives back 
on form with four new mysteries to solve. In the new series, which sees Griff Rhys Jones 
and Imogen Stubbs among some of the great guest stars, DCI Barnaby must contend 
with yet more cunning criminals as he tackles bizarre beekeepers, radical robots, 
fanatical fishermen, and to cap it all off he sashays into the baffling world of ballroom 
dancing. We have four copies to give away, courtesy of Acorn Media International.
Deutschland 89 Following on from the unparalleled success of Deutschland 83 and 86, comes the hugely anticipated third instalment of 
the gripping cold war series, Deutschland 89. The action takes us to the era-defining fall of the Berlin Wall on 9 November 1989 and the 
return of superspy Martin Rauch (Jonas Nay) who must deal with the consequences it brings. On sale now, alongside the Deutschland 83, 
86 & 89 Complete DVD Box Set. We have four copies of Deutschland 89 on DVD to give away, courtesy of Acorn Media International.

To be in with a chance of winning either title, answer the following question: 
Who played DCI Tom Barnaby in the early 
series of Midsomer Murders?

MARCH WINNERS
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Send the answers to the competition(s) that you 
wish to enter, along with your name and
full address, on an email, headed Competitions 
(May), to info@bestofbritishmag.co.uk
Postal entries can be sent on a postcard to 
Competitions (May), Best of British, 7th Floor,
Vantage London, Great West Road, London TW8 
9AG. Competitions close 23 May, only one entry per 
household. No correspondence will be entered into.

Joe Brown CD
Answer = What a Crazy World 
John G Gooderham, Billingshurst
Catherine Nguyen, London 
Gay Hill, Kidderminster
Barry Warne, Torpoint
Sharon Griffin,  
St Leonards on Sea

Best of COI
Answer = Donald Pleasence
Nicholas Craig Bootle, Northampton 
Jonathan Lloyd, Madeley 

Chicory Tip CD
Answer = Giorgio Moroder 
Andy Pamplin, Kettering
Heather Mairs, West Auckland 
David Foot, Blandford Forum



I was itching to get started on a vehicle I 
have wanted in my collection ever since 
making the Kangaroo version years ago. It’s 
not an original Airfix product but one from 
Academy of Korea. It’s moulded in olive 
green plastic with British and US decals.

In World War Two, the M7 Priest 
provided the British army with an effective 
fully armoured self-propelled artillery 
vehicle. It was christened Priest due to the 
machine gun position resembling a pulpit. 

The build starts with the suspension. 
This can be built to articulate, useful to 
the diorama maker. These units make up  
quickly and are attached to the main hull 
before you start on the transmission. The 
instructions are clear but there is some 
scratch-building required. 

I found photos online of the real vehicle 
serving in Italy, so I made the model 
following these images. The side and rear 

hinged armour plates on top of the fighting 
compartment were made from .10ins 
plastic sheet with hinge details from plastic 
rod. The frame for the foul weather cover is 
made from brass rod with mountings cut 
from brass tube. 

The rubber band type tracks 
unfortunately had an end missing so they 
were not only too short but the connecting 
pips were missing. Airfix said the it could 
replace the tracks but I used needle and 
cotton to sew the ends together and hid 
the join in the groundwork.

The stowage was from my spares box 
and glued down with superglue. Some 
string left over from a ship’s rigging was 
used to give the appearance of it being 
lashed down to the vehicle. 

After a coat of grey primer, I painted the 
model via airbrush with Vallejo ModelAir 
BS Green. The decals went on very quickly 

and when they were dry it was on to the oil 
paint washes and pigments for weathering.

The figures are not included and are 
ones from Miniart that I had in my spares. 
These where painted up over a weekend. 

The base-work was made from a piece 
of blue insulation foam covered in Polyfilla 
with Chinchilla dust and various stones 
pressed into it, with static grass tufts glued 
over the top. 

The dead tree was made from a twig 
that was put in the microwave for 90 
seconds to kill any bugs then had ivy 
draped around it and was glued into a pre-
drilled hole. 

The M7 was glued down with the front 
slightly raised. This was called “Putting a 
brick under the front end” which increased 
the elevation of the gun and gave it a little 
more range. 

The vehicle then had Vallejo Light Mud 
brushed over the lower portions to tie it 
into the base. The figures had brass rod 
inserted into the heels of their boots. These 
were glued into pre-drilled holes in the 
base. To add a little colour, I sprinkled some 
coloured flocking from MiniNatur on to the 
static grass to simulate small flowers.

A wonderful kit of a great vehicle that I 
recommend to anyone with an interest in 
not only British World War Two armour but 
all Allied armour.   
 

M7 Priest self-propelled  
artillery vehicle  
Dave Eyles gets a long awaited model on the right track
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BoB’s very own Time Lord remembers dining with Eric Morecambe, admiring 
the Skylon, working with the Man in Black and his respect for a fellow Doctor

BACK IN TIME WITH 
COLIN BAKER

The BBC used to have a 
seven storied building in 
North Acton containing 
18 rehearsal rooms topped 
by a canteen. Nicknamed 

the Acton Hilton, it was a wonderful, 
purpose-built facility for actors and 
performers and always offered great 
opportunities for networking with my 
fellow professionals.

Sadly, just as rehearsal itself is 
vanishing, the building is no more. I 
worked there a lot in the 1970s and 80s 
and got to talk to Eric Morecambe on a 
couple of occasions, as we queued for 
our school dinners at lunch time. 

It has been my experience that not all 
comedians were that funny or jolly when 
not performing. And indeed, why should 
they be? A huge exception was Eric.

What you saw on television was 
undoubtedly who he was. Warm and 
friendly and full of that manic energy, 
he chatted happily with everyone and 
was undoubtedly a favourite of the 
serving staff who, let’s face it, had a 
procession of famous and familiar faces 
passing by for their meat and two veg 
every day and might understandably get 
a little blasé. Eric lit the place up and 
passed the time of day with everyone 
with great charm and inevitably 
infectious humour.

I was born in the General Lying-
In Hospital in York Road, Lambeth, a 
stone’s throw from the site of the Festival 
of Britain, where my parents brought 
me down from Lancashire to see the 
Skylon and wonder and wander around 
the Dome of Discovery. I remember 
being appalled when Winston Churchill 
decreed that the Skylon, a creation of the 
previous Labour government, should be 
toppled a few years later.

As a young South Bank creation 
myself, it seemed a desecration of the 
symbol of a new age. At the least the 
Royal Festival Hall remains a thriving 
and magical venue. I appeared there in 

Johnny Cash commandeered his 
soubriquet. His wonderful sepulchral 
tones chilled us all on the wireless in 
the 1940s and 50s in Appointment with 
Fear. I appeared in an episode of Blake’s 
7 in 1980 and he watched impassively 
and somewhat spiritually as I chewed 
the scenery a tad as Bayban the Butcher. 
Well, the name says it all I suppose.

Then I had the joy of working 
with this unflappable legend again in 
Slipback, a Doctor Who audio drama 
for BBC Radio 4.

Sadly, Valentine died just after 
it was recorded and before it was 
broadcast. As might be expected from 
his performances, he had a calm and 
confident aura and was a master of the 
craft of acting and had the vocal ability 
to chill spines at will.

And when Doctor Who entered my 
life as an actor in 1983, Jon Pertwee was 
“the Guv’nor” and will always remain so 
for me. 

the 1980s, hosting the delightful Teddy 
Bear Concerts, introducing young 
children to classical music. Children 
were admitted free if they brought a 
Teddy bear with them.

I also filmed a video about my years as 
the Doctor at the Museum of the Moving 
Image, a few doors down, when it housed 
a Doctor Who exhibition there. 

Sir Gerald Barry, the man who 
masterminded that postwar expression 
of a Britain emerging like a chrysalis 
from the shadow of conflict, had sadly 
already died when I met his son Stephen, 
a talented and innovative theatre 
director whom I first worked with at the 
Mermaid Theatre in 1970. He became my 
closest friend and he also, very sadly, died 
far too young. The South Bank and its 
environs has many poignant and strong 
memories for me.

I was lucky enough to work with 
Valentine Dyall twice. For my generation 
he was The Man in Black long before Ph

ot
og

ra
ph

: B
BC

The unflappable Valentine Dyall remains calm and confident as Colin chews the scenery in 
the Blake’s 7 episode City at the Edge of the World, streaming now at www.britbox.co.uk



PRESENTED BY ARENA TRAVEL

What’s included Why book with Arena 
Remembrance Tours?

  Inclusive travel by air, rail or coach 
  Quali�  accommodation in four or fi ve star hotels 
  Expertly-planned, unique itineraries
  Guided visits and entrance fees 
  Experienced military history guides to accompany the tour
  Opportuni�  for personal cemetery and memorial visits
  All entrance fees, taxes & gratuities for coach drivers & waiters

Flexible Booking 
Full Financial Protection
Our Price Promise 
Peace of Mind






To fi nd out more or to request a brochure call us on 01473 917308
quoting BOB0421 or visit arenatravel.com

Brookwood Cemetery, the 
Queen’s Royal Regiment & 
Medals from Clandon Park 

Special Forces 
in Northern Italy 

Ypres 
at Armistice 

India including 
Kohima & Imphal 

3 days from £495 7 days from £1995 4 days from £845 13 days from £4995
Departs September 2021

Led by Piers Storie-Pugh Led by Will Fowler  Led by Peter McLelland Led by Andy Johnson

Whether it’s through a personal connection, or simply a desire to explore events that have shaped world history, our 
thoughtfully planned Remembrance Tours promise experiences that are both poignant and memorable. Covering key 
events from both World Wars as well as campaigns worldwide, each captivating itinerary is guided by our experts’ 
knowledge and experience, visiting fascinating destinations and discovering the powerful stories behind them.

A small selection of our tours;

Departs October 2021 Departs November 2021 Departs February 2022

Remembrance Tours 2021/22 
FOLLOW THE PATH OF HEROES

BOB Battlefield Tours Ad 2021.indd   1 25/02/2021   14:54:16



1:48

Length 164mm   Width 218mm   Pieces 84

DE HAVILLAND  
CHIPMUNK T.10

Airfix.com
and all good retail stockists

Official Product

DHC CHIPMUNK T.10 WB585 (G-AOSY), in the colours of  No.2 Flying Training 
School, restored by Vintage Fabrics,  Audley End Airfield, Saffron Walden, 
Essex, England, 2020.

DHC CHIPMUNK T.10 WB549, first British Chipmunk,  displayed at Farnborough, 
Hampshire, England, 1949.

A04105  
DE HAVILLAND CHIPMUNK T.10 
The first aircraft type designed and built by de 
Havilland Canada, the Chipmunk took to the 
skies in May 1946 and almost immediately 
gained interest from the military. By April 1948, 
the Royal Canadian Air Force had taken 
delivery of their first Chipmunk, 
but they were not the only ones 
admiring the qualities of this aeroplane. 
The majority of the 1,283 de Havilland 
Chipmunks would be manufactured under licence 
in the UK, in factories at Hatfield and Chester, 
with around 735 of these going on to see service 
with the Royal Air Force as the direct replacement 
for the venerable old Tiger Moth. In RAF service, 
the British built machines were known as the de 
Havilland Chipmunk Mk.10 and they would go 
on to provide basic flight training support for 
many thousands of future military aviators.

Start as you mean to finish  

DHC CHIPMUNK T.10, Royal Navy Historic Flight, Royal Naval Air Station 
Yeovilton, Yeovilton, Somerset, England, 2009.

DHC CHIPMUNK T.10, Army Air Corps, Army Aviation Centre Middle Wallop, 
Hampshire, England, June 1968.

Use your smartphone 
to find out more!
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