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Next Issue—   Arti cles &  Adver ts in by October  15th 2003 
 

 Items submitted on  Floppy disk or by email (merenews@ellesmere.info) are much appreciated by  the 
production team.   
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Editor ial    
 
 
 
Welcome to M ere News No 24 Summer – 
Autumn 2003. 
 
What a wonderful summer we are having, 
hot sunshine, cloudless skies and no rain 
for ages. A perfect recipe for a hose pipe 
ban. Why go abroad when it is so perfect 
at home? Only a curmudgeon (l ike 
myself) could complain. I must admit that 
I am happiest when there is a nip in the 
air. So ignore me and enjoy the weather 
while it lasts. 
 
However, the outlook for M ere News 
isn’ t too promising. The sponsorship we 

proposed in Issue 23 has produced enough to pay for 21 pages, for which we are grateful, but our 
request for finance from other sources has, so far, met with no success. The coffee morning we held at 
the Library was a success however, we raised £140 from this. 
 
It has been made obvious to me that to continue to produce M ere News in its present form, we need 
more help to do a professional job.  
 
The production team is able to carry on publishing the magazine to the present standard; it is in the 
finance department that we need help. 
 
We need a Finance Director, Treasurer or call  it what you will to look after the money side of  the 
operation. Is there a business brain out there who would like to become involved with us in running 
the finances of ‘M ere News’  to make us far more efficient? It also occurs to me that we need a 
Friends of M ere News group. 
 
We need you – we are a civi lised bunch of people and we don’ t bite. Any ideas? 
 
Terry Cartlidge 
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Please send your advert 
requirements to  Margaret 
Lagoyianni  or any 
member of the production 
team  - address details on 
front  cover. 
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 per i ssue £45 £30 £20 £15 
 Feature posi tion *  
 Inside front or back  cover 

£50 £40 £30 £20 

 For   3 issues £120 £70 £50 £30 

Feature posi ti on *  £140 £100 £70 £40 

If you  w ould l ike to 
sponsor a page or part 
page please send your 
c on t ri bu ti o n  (ch eq ue s 
payable to ‘Mere News’) to  
the  Editor or contact any 
member of the production 
team – see front cover for 
details.  
 

Full  £20 , 1/2 £10. 1/4 £5 
 

See page 9 for the 
sponsorship form. 

 

The team:  (f rom lef t) Margaret, Terry, Sue and Geoff  
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becoming a vent and stand up comic by the t ime I 
was nine years old. During the war and after was a 
boom time for entertainers and I recall as a youngster 
entertaining in village halls, pubs, hotels, cinemas, 
theatres, private houses, garden parties for the Red 
Cross etc and hospitals as well. All through the war 
and after the war, entertainment really took off, with 
welcome home parties for troops returning from the 
conflict. 
Clubs of course in those days were wooden huts with 
a bar one end and tables and chairs at the other – no 
stage, no spotlights, no mike, no dressing rooms – we 
usually changed in the toilets!!! I  recall one club in 
Widnes during my act, they announced that the “hot 
pies”  had arrived!!! (my, how times have changed) 
and immediately there was a rush to the bar for hot 
fresh pies and you left the area to the sound of your 
own footsteps!!! But it  was all experience and you 
hoped it would be better next t ime!!!? 
Unfortunately “The Argyll”  Birkenhead was one of 
the f irst variety theatres to be bombed with a direct 
hit during the 1940-41 Liverpool-Birkenhead blitz. I t 
was a lovely variety theatre. And who was topping 
the bill in those far off days when I as a youngster 
was visit ing The Argyll? A comedienne called Nellie 
Wallace - a very funny lady! 
Happy Days 

More next t ime Char lie Edwards 
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I  am often asked 
the question “how 
did you start as an 
entertainer?”  Well 
to answer that we 
have to go back to 
1938. I was lucky 
enough to have an 
uncle, “ Bert Pugh” 
wh o  was a 
p r o f e ss i o n a l 
comedian, he was 
never famous but 
he made a living. I 

remember he once took me as a child to The Argyll 
Theatre in Birkenhead just before the war. The Argyll 
was a well-loved variety theatre being the f irst theatre 
where “ Flanagan and Allen”  f irst sung “ Underneath the 
Arches”  and George Formby f irst tried out “The 
Window Cleaner”  with great success. During this t ime I 
visited with my mother (who was a great lover of 
variety theatres) or Uncle Bert, theatres such as the 
“Pavilion”  Lodge Lane, Liverpool, “ Empire”  Liverpool, 
“ Royal Court” Warrington, “ Alexandra” Widnes, 
“ Royalty”  Chester. I  was about eight or nine years old 
when I saw the most famous ventriloquist of his day, 
Arthur Prince and Jim and from that moment I wanted 
to be a ventriloquist. My dad and mum, who were 
publicans, (they kept the Rose and Crown in Church 
Street, Runcorn) purchased for me a small vent dummy 
called Charlie McArthy based on the famous American 
vent: Edgar Bergen’ s Dummy!!  
I  straight away started to give litt le turns in our pub 
(illegal of course in those days me being eight years 
old!!!) The more I used this dummy the better I became 
as a ventriloquist, eventually joining a concert party in 
Frodsham (Cheshire) as “ Br itains youngest 
ventriloquist”  a t it le that for obvious reasons couldn’ t 
last!!!  So I decided to sing and tell funny stories, 

Visit Ellesmere on the  
internet  at  

www.ellesmere.info 

For web design and   
IT training contact  
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lay in wait for Randulph M aynwaring.  They 
were armed with swords, bucklers, daggers, bills, 
bows, arrows, spears and sundry other weapons 
with murderous intent.  In the skirmish that 
followed on the arrival of M aynwaring’s party 
Randulphe Egg and Richard M anfeld, two of his 
servants, were killed.  
 
 As a result John, Rauff e and Thomas Kynaston 
appeared before the President of the Council of 
the M arches of Wales who at that time was the 
Lord Bishop of Exeter.  At that hearing the 
Bishop had to decide where the burden of gui lt 
lay between the two parties. From the surviving 
list of interrogations it seems that M aynwaring 
argued that his servant, M anfeld, was threatened 
three or four days before when he was weeding in 
his master’s cornfield and might have been 
murdered then had he not escaped into a 
“ marresse” (marsh) whence the Kynaston party 
consisting of eight or nine horsemen were unable 
to pursue them.  The al legation continues that the 
Kynastons enlisted the help of two horsemen, 
namely Will iam Russell and Thomas Leke of  
Berwycke and employed one John Butler to spy 
on M anfeld.  On the day of the murder the 
Kynastons, after ‘ they had dronke’  at the 
Chappell of Cockesshotte  went ‘a long myle owt 
of the right way from the said Chapel l’  to 
Crosemere were M anfeld lived.  It was there that 
M ainwaring al leged that the Kynastons and their 
men, who had demolished some hedges to aid 
their pursuit of the victim, surrounded M anfeld 
and brutally murdered him.  The gruesome 
details are given as follows: “ George dyd strike 
the said |Manfeld wi th hys swerd and after that 
he was stricken downe the said Humfray and 
John Kynaston dyd foyn and strocke hym in the 
belly with a poll axe so that hys guttes came 
owt” .   Furthermore M aynwaring claimed that 
George Kynaston had returned to the scene of the 
crime to make sure that M anfeld was dead.    
 
The Kynastons were ordered to be bound in the 
sum of £100 to keep the peace and to appear 
before the Council again 12 days later.  
Furthermore they were ordered to appear before 
the Right Honourable, the Earl of Derby in his 
M anor Court at Ellesmere in whose jurisdiction 
the offences had been committed.  At this latter 
hearing the Kynastons were deemed to be not 

�
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Some remarkable and detai led records of this 
extraordinary case survive in the Public Records 
Office and from these the following account is 
constructed. 
 
 Randulph M aynwaring of the Dycheys (probably 
The Ditches near Wem) in the County of Salop in 
the 12th year of the King’s reign (1497 or 1521) 
made the fol lowing complaint.  He stated that at a 
place cal led Cockisshod (Cockshutt) in the 
Lordship of Ellesmere there is a chapel in which 
a priest daily sings and ministers the divine 
service. He is supported by the alms and charity 
of local people, who from time immemorial have 
brought these to the chapel each year on the Feast 
of Corpus Christi.  On this particular occasion 
Randulph M aynwaring sent his servant, Richard 
M anfeld, with a gift of money to the chapel.  As 
he approached the chapel he was apprehended by 
one Humphrey Kynaston and his two sons 
George Kynaston and John Kynaston and a 
riotous crowd numbering about one hundred, the 
greater number of which were armed with bows, 
bills, speares swords and bucklers.  Richard 
M anfeld was then attacked and murdered “ in a 
most cruel and despiteful manner” . 
 
George Kynaston in reply to this accusation 
stated that it was untrue, unanswerable in law and 
was deliberately designed to cause him as much 
vexation and cost as possible.  Furthermore he 
stated that the motive for this false accusation 
was the great enmity that had existed for some 
time between the Kynaston and M aynwaring 
famil ies.  They had, it seems, arranged to attend 
Cockisshod chapel at different times to avoid 
confrontation.  The Kynastons attended on 
Trinity Sunday and the M aynwarings on the 
Feast of Corpus Christi, the ensuing Thursday.  
Trinity Sunday passed peacefully and the 
Kynastons attended the chapel but on the Feast of 
Corpus Christi three members of the Kynaston 
family, John, Rauffe and Thomas along with six 
or seven score (120 or 140) outlaws and thieves 

This page  has been  sponsored  anonymously 
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gui lty of the greater part of the offences and 
consequently were pardoned “ by order of the 
King’s letters” .   
 
This set of documents provides us with some 
interesting information in addition to the details of 
the murder.  The arrangements at Cockshutt 
Chapel on the eve of the Reformation are 
important, the weeding of corn in June (ie near the 
Feast of Corpus Christi),  the marshy ground at 
Croesmere and the names of servants as well  as 
gentry are given.  Perhaps the most noteworthy 
thing is that, contrary to normal practice, the manor 
court at Ellesmere had the jurisdiction to hold a 
trial for murder.  The reason for this may lie in the 
fact that Ellesmere was one of a handful of courts 
in the county that derived its authority from the 
crown rather than the church.    
 
I am greatly indebted to David Howells, who is 
currently researching the Kynaston family, for 
bringing this interesting case to my attention.   
 

Christopher Jobson 

TO ALL ELLESMERE EXPATS 
 
 
Would you like to get your next copy 
of ‘Mere News’ as soon as it is 
published? We are prepared to post 
your copy directly to your home 
address. 
 
At the moment, postage costs 41p 
per ‘Mere News’, plus the cost of the 
envelope—so for 50p per issue, or 
£1.50 for a year’s supply, you could 
be reading your Mere News at the 
same time as any local reader. 
 

Please reply to the Editor 
28 Hill Park 

Dudleston Heath 
Ellesmere 
SY12 9LF 

merenews@ellesmere.info  

.A.1. STEPHEN MORRI S &  SON LTD 
 

PROFESSIONAL CHIM NEY SWEEPS 
 

NACS REGISTERED  - HETAS APPROVED 
NVQ QUALIFIED 

LOCAL AUTHOITY APPROVED  
 

All Types of  Flues Swept With Vac & Brush 
 

Chimney Pots, Cowls, Bird Guards & Pot Caps 
Supplied & Fitted 

 
CCTV Inspections—Blockage/ Nesting Removed 

Fully Insured 
 

Approved Solid Fuel Engineers 
Approved  Lining Engineers 

 

 
01691 682418—01743 341010 

 

 

 
Oswestry Embroiderers’ Guild 

 
The group has had a busy summer, with visits to 
the Wales and West M idlands Regional Day in 
Birmingham in June and to the Heart of England 
Sewing M achine Co. and the Redditch Needle 
M useum in July. 
 
The speaker at the July meeting was Patricia 
Jones, whose subject was Inspirational Smocking. 
She gave an interesting talk and members now 
have plans for using smocking in diff erent ways. 
 
The Autumn session will begin on Friday 
September 12th at 7.30pm in the M emorial Hal l, 
Oswestry. 
The speaker on that occasion will be Daphne 
Ashby. 
 
We shall be pleased to welcome new members to 
the group and to share details of our new 
programme. 
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� �l lesmere in the 1850s sti l l retained a good number 
of thatched cottages situated each side of the 

cobbled streets. The two principal trades were malting and 
tanning, the tan pits alongside the western edge of the Mere 
giving off a terrible stench. Local residents were greatly 
pleased when the Brownlows’  newly acquired Bridgwater 
Estate bought up the tanyards in about 1858 or 1859 and 
closed them down. The last Ellesmere tanner was Joshua 
Lewis Menlove. 
 
A fter the deaths of the 8th Earl of Bridgwater in 1829 and 
that of the widow of the 7th Earl in 1849, the will of the 7th 
Earl came fully into effect. It imposed the condition on the 
main beneficiary, Viscount Alford, that either he or his 
father or brother should acquire the title or dignity of duke 
or marquess before he could properly inherit the various 
Bridgwater estates. 
 
His Lordship died in 1851 (during the lifetime of his father) 
without either of the titles above being obtained. A series of 
complicated cases regarding the inheritance then ensued 
which initially the Brownlows lost. The decree of the Vice-
Chancellor was, however, reversed by a substantial majority 
of the Law Lords on August 19th, 1853. John Will iam 
Spencer Egerton, born 1842, the young son of the late Lord 
Alford therefore inherited the Bridgwater estates which 
included a good part of the town of Ellesmere and many 
acres of surrounding farmland, and also, in the same year,  
succeeded his grandfather, John Cust (1774–1853), first Earl 
Brownlow, as the second earl. 
 
Sadly, this second earl died on February 20th, 1867 just five 
weeks before his twenty-fi fth birthday. The earldom then 
passed to his younger brother Adelbert Wellington 
Brownlow Cust (1844–1921) who became the third (and 
last) Earl Brownlow.  
 
In 1860, Viscountess Alford, mother of both the second and 
third earls, along with the Hon. Peregrine Cust purchased 
nearly sixty-three acres of land with two or three houses in 
the Northwood township and adjacent to the recently 
inherited Bridgwater Estate. This purchase was on behalf of 
the 16-year-old second earl. The principal vendors of the 
land were the executors of the late Will iam Evans. Changes 
were then made to the acreages of various farms – mainly as 
a result of the building of a completely new farmhouse with 
built-in cheese-making facil ities and nearby pigsties, the 
occupants of which could be supplied with fresh whey twice 
daily. The main farm-buildings were positioned on three 
sides of a square yard described as a “ fold”. 
 
Changes in woodland management may well also have 
occurred at this time (1855–1860), the census of 1861 
disclosing the presence of a forester in Northwood as well as 
no less than seven woodmen – the 1851 census listed only 
one. 
 
The 1860s bring to mind John Ayscough and Gracechurch. 

Originally referred to as Records of Gracechurch, these 
papers were first published serially in a magazine simply 
called The Month. John Ayscough was the pen name of the 
Right Rev. Mgr Count Francis Browning Drew Bickerstaffe-
Drew, C.B.E. Born in Leeds on February 11th, 1858, he 
enjoyed a long ecclesiastical and military career as well as 
that of a very successful author. He died on July 3rd, 1928. 
 
Although Gracechurch was not considered one of his better 
books, within it he thoroughly displayed the firm touch of 
character drawing that he possessed. In the dedication to 
Gracechur ch, Ayscough makes reference to “ the dear old 
place” and “ Kind dear people” – this after claiming to have 
lived in the town for about fi fteen years (mostly in the 1860s) 
in at least two different locations. 
 
Some of the characters in Gracechurch   match exactly with 
some of t hose in F.T. Lloyd’ s   Reminiscences of Ellesmere 
e.g. Maddy Kickstone of Gracechurch mirrors exactly Jenny 
Kickstone of Lloyd’ s recollections being the eccentric 
woman who always kicked stones off the road and into the 
roadside ditch. Likewise, Jemmy Kelly, the rag and bone 
man of Gracechurch was Neddy Jebb, the donkey-owning 
water carrier of Reminiscences. As a matter of interest, F.T. 
Lloyd was born in Ellesmere in 1848 (when grass grew in the 
cobbled streets) and lived until 1933. 
 
A further rather puzzling feature of Gracechurch is that not 
all places were disguised – for instance, Church Street was 
Church Street but Trimpley was called Primpley and, rather 
further afield, Oteley was Wheatley. However, some things 
are impossible to match and may well have been the products 
of Ayscough’ s imagination. 
 
In the case of the fictional Sir James Bill ington of Coldacre 
Hall, a far distant connection can be discerned with the 
author of this present articl e. A fter the death of Sir John 
Kynaston of Hardwi ck (the real Sir James) from injuries 
received in an accident with a hansom cab in London in 
about 1866, the Kynaston properties passed via Mrs Sutton, 
Sir John’ s childless and widowed sister, to the Rev. Walter 
Charles Edward Owen, a kinsman, of Condover, Shropshire. 
 
Shortly after inheriting, the Rev. Mr Owen changed his name 
to Kynaston. It was as the Rev. W.C.E. Kynaston that he 
offi ciated at the first and short-l ived marriage of the writer’ s 
maternal grandfather at Welsh Frankton Church in June 
1880. 
 
And now a little about the Brownlow–Tower connection. 
Henry Francis Cockayne-Cust (Col. Grace of Gracechurch) 
was a direct descendant of Sir Brownlow Cust who was 
created Baron Brownlow in 1776. He was born on September 
15th, 1819 and married on August 5th, 1852 Sara Jane 
Streat field (née Cookson), a widow with one daughter from 
her previous marriage. Their further family were: Lucy Anna 
(1853–1923), Marion Isabella (1854–1939), Violet Emily 
(1858–1941), Annette Katherine (1860–1932), Henry John 

� � � � � � � � � � 	 
 � � � � � � � � �  
 � �  �  
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(1861–1917) and lastly Adelbert Salusbury (1867–1927) who 
eventually became the fi fth Lord Brownlow. 
 
Capt. (later Maj.) Cust died on April 5th, 1884 having been 
Bridgwater Estate agent for many years. His funeral took 
place at Cockayne, Hatley, the offi ciating clergy being the 
Very Rev. Arthur Purey Cust, Dean of York; the Rev. John 
Storrs (his son-in-law); and the Rev. John Peake, Vicar of 
Ellesmere. Followers included the Rev. W.C.E. Kynaston; 
Arthur T. Jebb of The Lyth; and J.H. Shingler of Birch Hall. 
It was said that the deceased “ had a desire to improve the 
town and relieve the poor”. 
 
His successor as Bridgwater Estate agent and resident of 
Ellesmere House was Brownlow Richard Christopher Tower 
who had married Marion Isabella Cust (as above). By Royal 
Warrant dated August 24th, 1921 Mrs Tower was granted the 
title and precedence of the daughter of a baron (i.e. the title 
and precedence that would have been hers had her father 
outlived the third earl and succeeded as fi fth Lord Brownlow 
himself). Both Mr and the Hon. Mrs Tower were great-
grandchildren of the first Lord Brownlow and therefore 
second cousins to each other. And – if you hadn’ t guessed 
already – for Gracechurch read Ellesmere or, better sti l l, just 
read Gracechurch. 
 
For the future (once more hopefully), The Cremorne Gardens,  
those Gentle Years – and Lawrence. 
 

   Stanley Horton 
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To the Editor,  
I would like to sponsor a page /part page* of  Mere News by donating   £ ….. 

 

Please  acknowledge / do not acknowledge my donation by printing my name (delete as 
appropriate) 
 
Name………………………….  
Address…………………………………………………………………………….. 
……………………………………………………………………………………… 
 
Signature……………………..    Date: ………………….. 

(please forward completed forms to the Editor, Mere News – address on front cover) 

����  

Date for your Diary:  
 
Coffee Morning & Book Sale  in aid 
of the Mere News funds  on 30th Oct 
in the Library. More information to 
follow. 

Disjointed Jottings 
 
One of the ‘ advantages’ of being retired is that one can 
view afternoon movies on television, that is between the 
adverts for accident insurance (no win – no fee) and the “ 
consolidate all your debts into one easy monthly 
payment”, there is the occasional classic black and white 
movie, some of which are very good indeed. However, 
quite often there is a Western, featuring a cattle drive, 
perhaps, or a cattle ranch. In almost every fi lm of this type 
it is high summer and everything in sight is brown and 
dusty, not a leaf of green grass anywhere in sight. So, 
what do the cows eat? Answers on a postcard please. 
 
Films about Africa show the migration of thousands of 
Wildebeest crossing the plains in columns miles long. 
Ugly brutes, I know, but with famine in Africa, could they 
not be eaten—perhaps they are inedible? Perhaps one of 
our readers would know the answer. 
 
In the same vein, rice is grown in paddy fields, we see it 
being planted by hand in knee deep water. So how is it 
grown commercially, and how is it harvested? Rice is 
grown in America and I’ m sure it is harvested 
mechanically there.  
 
Why is the word phonetic not spelled phonetically? 
 
Joan Collins has been in the news recently, she said that 
her Grandmother paid for her to see the tattooed lady at  
the circus, now you can see several in any town for 
nothing. Biceps with barbed wire seems to be popular. 
Very painful I would have thought. 
 
And finally, from time to time, posters appear in 
Ellesmere tell ing us that “ Gladys is 40 today”. Now that’ s 
OK, but could you please take them down again? Thank 
you. 
 
Ter ry Cartli dge 
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Poetry Corner     

by  Mrs. D F Bond 
 

  Hair-raising? 
 
The first time I went for a permanent wave, 
I wasn’ t quite sure of how to behave. 
I’ d noticed so much, the hairdresser was boss, 
“ Head up! Head down!” then she’ d give hers a toss. 
It didn’t matter at all, I needn’ t have worried, 
I just had to sit while the hairdresser hurri ed. 
She put in the curlers as tight as could be, 
Then brought out this machine, 
which quite frightened me. 
 
A kind of a dome thing with clips hanging down, 
Which she fixed to each curl, to “ cook nice and brown”, 
Well – not really brown, but it heated the perm lotion, 
How long I stayed under, I’ ve really no notion. 
My thoughts were “ never again! I’ m not coming back 
here”, 
It was a good job, in those days perms lasted a year. 
 
It’ s very different now of course, 
Things change, not always for the worse, 
There’ s no wires which keep you in your chair, 
Stil l head up, head down plus sit here and sit there. 
For a shampoo and set, round the shop you will roam, 
A quick walk to the dryer, then thankfully home. 
 

 Lady in waiting 
 
She’ s in the corner again today, 
Do you wonder what she’ s got? 
She’ s looking round at the patients there- 
Waiting, Waiting for what? 
 
She’ s in the corner again today, 
Don’ t let her catch your eye, 
You won’ t be feeling just unwell, 
You’ ll think you’ re going to die. 
 
She’ s always ready to give advice, 
Whatever you’ ve had, she’ s got, 
But she sti l l sits in the waiting room, 
Waiting, Waiting for what? 
 
Her name is called, but its not the Doc, 
She smiled but didn’ t move a jot, 
It seems THAT which she’ d waited for – 
She finally, finally got. 

 

 Fun in the Park  
 
We went through Cremorne Gardens, 
A pleasant walk to take, 
Reg was on the scooter, 
But he had to quickly brake. 
 
The boys were playing football, 

And the goalie couldn’ t save, 
So the ball hit Reg right on his nose, 
A really, real close shave. 
 
He didn’ t know what happened, 
His eyes were all a blur, 
The blow had knocked his specs off, 
He didn’ t know that they weren’ t there. 
 
A boy came running over, 
To fetch the ball of course, 
When he found just what they’ d done, 
He felt full of remorse. 
 

He said he was really sorry, 
He couldn’ t do much more, 
Reg accepted his apology, 
Although his face was sore. 

 
We started on our way again, 
Things seemed O.K. to me, 

But had to stop right in our tracks, 
For Reg could sti l l not see. 
 

Just then the boy ran back to us, 
And handed Reg his glasses, 
“ Thanks, but I won’t put them on, 
While you’ re making football passes” 
 
When I got back on the scooter, 
This thought occurred, you see, 
I f we hadn’ t swapped our places- 
The ball would have GOT ME!!! 
 
 
The Best Holiday ever! 
 
By Beth Wellsbury   
 
My best ever holiday! Sunny Spain.  
My first Ever time on an aeroplane! 
Hannah and I were so excited 
So happy, so chuffed, so exhilarated. 
 
A bril l iant blue sky,  
The radiant sun  
The sparkling sea, the heat 
and the mountains 
Overpowered me. 
 
Long hot days  
and cool calm nights 
I loved this place! 
It was just right. 
 
All too soon it was time to leave 
I was so unhappy it was unreal. 
Just one last look 
That brill iant sun 
Then up in the plane 
Oh it was gone!!!! 
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t o 
see 

if  they have any records which might be relevant. 
 
I  am particularly interested in f inding out if 
Bernard Head is commemorated on any war 
memorials in the Ellesmere area, and in any other 
information which I could use to f ill out my 
picture of the man.   
 
 
John Har t (via email) 
 
 
 
We have just revisited your lovely town on board 
our narrowboat "MINNEHAHA". This has been 
about the fourth visit we have made and as before 
we have been impressed with the friendliness of 
the local shopkeepers and lovely sett ing of the 
town. It is a shame the old dairy is st ill in such a 
dilapidated state and we look forward to seeing 
this canalside area tastefully developed to enhance 
the ambiance of the town. We will be back again 
several t imes I am sure. Thank you for welcoming 
us, and we look forward to our next visit. 
 
Anne &  Bill  Si bley (nb "Minnehaha”) 
 
 
 
I t  was with regret that I read of the “ diff icult ies”  
regarding the publishing of the “ Mere News.”  I 
sincerely hope that you have been able to f ind 
some solution to the problems.  
 
Mere News is sent to me by an old friend and 
neighbour, Mrs M. Barratt of Scotland St. I was 
born at No. 68 in 1930 and always appreciate any 
news of Ellesmere. After reading the paper I send 
it to a friend in London who was a neighbour and 
she in turn sends it her sister in Manchester. I 
always phone my cousin in Hay-on-Wye to pass 
on anything that might interest her.  
 
J.E. Dobson ,  Burntwood, Staffordshire 
 
 
 

 
 

 
I  found your online "Mere News" 

this morning, and wondered 
if you or your readers 
might be able to help me 

with some historical research 
I am currently engaged in. 

 
I  am an amateur military historian living in Devon, 
and am at present researching the life and Army 
career of Major Bernard Head, who served with the 
Shropshire Light Infantry during the Boer War, and 
with the Royal Welsh Fusiliers (Flintshire 
Territorials) in WW1 - he was killed by a sniper at 
Gallipoli while leading his Battalion.  Bernard Head 
had been a noted mountaineer, and in 1909 was the 
in f irst party to climb Mt Aspiring in New Zealand. 
 
Bernard Head lived at Ivy House in Ellesmere, but 
as far as I know he had no direct descendants - his 
Boer War sword (which I own and which f irst 
sparked my interest) came to me via an antiques 
dealer in the West Country, where his sister and 
brother-in-law lived.  I know from his Will that his 
sister inherited most of his estate. 
 
Before 1914, Bernard Head worked in the Estate 
Office of Lord Brownlow, and later of Lord 
Harlech, and I am also writ ing to both these families 

Dear Editor…………… 

 

SCOTTS 

NEWSPAPERS 
TOBACCOS 

SWEETS—CARDS 

Agents for: 
Littlewoods Pools 

OPEN  
Mon-Sat 5am-6pm 

SUNDAY 
6.00—1.00 p.m.  

I f  you have enjoyed reading The Mere News, 
why not pass it  on to a friend or relative and 

ask them to do the same? 
That way more people can enjoy it and we 

can keep the production costs down. 
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SMALL  ANIMAL CONSULTATI ONS 
by appointment 

 
 

WEEKDAYS 
8.45am, 2.00pm,- 2.30pm, 5.30pm – 6.00pm 

 
 

SATURDAYS 
10.00am —10.30am 

 
FARM & HORSE VISITS 

AVAILABLE 
 
 

24 HOUR EMERGENCY SERVICE 

Blakemere 
Veterinary Centre 
12 Talbot Street 
Ellesmere 
Shropshire 
SY12 0HQ 
 
Tel:  (01691) 622201 
Fax; (01691) 622118 
 

 

 
P & G Vehicle Repairs 

 
MOT TESTING, PETROL & DIESEL 

 
TYRE & GENERAL SERVICING 

 
Unit 4 

Smithfield Works 
Ellesmere 
Shropshire 
SY12 0AY 

 
 
 

KEN & MARY PEATE 
ALLAN GITTINS 

 
 

Tel: 01691 622849 
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SCHOOL OF MOTORING 
Friendly and enjoyable lessons 

Help given towards Theory 
Discounts for students 

Pick up and Drop-off service 
Introduce a friend and get a free 1 hour lesson 

Pay for 10 lessons for the price of nine 
Motorway courses, night driving and Pass Plus 

Drive a smart Ford Fiesta with dual controls 
Nervous pupils welcome 

 
Phone 01691 690454 mobile 07866 993142 
Email ADIMARKPRITCHARD@AOL.COM  

Cartref, Greenhill Bank, Ellesmere, SY12 9LU 

Anthea’s Art 

 
Anthea Hadley, owner of Stones Throw Pottery in Church 
Street, Ellesmere, has a second talent hidden up her sleeve. 
Best known for her original and unique pottery, she has 
reawakened her love of  portrait painting – by portraying teddy 
bears! 
 
Anthea’s pictures evoke memories of  times past, with their 
ancient, sometimes threadbare, but well- loved teddies. But all  
is not well in her studio. She has run out of teddies to sit for 
her, so is making a heartfelt plea to anyone in the area who has 
a very old, articulated bear (of any size) who might be willing 
to lend her their bear. She has a huge respect for old bears – 
she has one herself – so she will  look after and respect yours 
as though it were her own. 
 
If you have such a bear, Anthea will  need to keep it for a 
couple of weeks and will then give you a £10 voucher in 
return, to spend in Stone’s Throw Pottery on anything you 
fancy.  
 
She has four Limited Edition Prints available so far. Pop in 
and take a look! 

A page fr om ’ A guide to Ellesmer e circa 1900 
(thanks to Mr M Chetwood) 

This half page  has been  
sponsored  

anonymously 
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David Harper Retires  
 

� �he Natural Therapy Centre at the 
Grange announces the retirement of  

osteopath David Harper, after fifty-two years in 
practice. 
 
David arrived in Ellesmere fifteen years ago from 
north Devon. At the time, although he had a fam-
ily connection in the area, he knew no one here 
and built up his osteopathy practice from scratch. 
Initially he practiced from one of the rooms in 
the stable courtyard at the Grange, but then 
helped to set up, and form one of the mainstays 
of, the Natural Therapy Centre as it now is. Over 
the years, word of mouth recommendation has 
meant that he has been kept extremely busy. 
 
He started practicing as an osteopath in 1952, and 
has become wel l known in this area as one of  the 
few people who could (usual ly at very short no-
tice) provide the skill, care and attention for nu-
merous back and other muscular problems. It has 
become common for us at the Grange to hear sto-
ries of, or even to see, people hobbling into 
David’s surgery and reappear an hour or so later 
walking quite normal ly (even with a spring in 
their step!) He has always been described, by 
those who have some experience of osteopathy, 
as one of the best of practitioners. He always 
tried to see people as soon as possible, and al-
ways gave people the time that it took  to do 
whatever he f elt was necessary to improve their 
condition. He will be greatly missed – and per-
haps particularly by those who haven’ t needed 
him yet! 
 
The Therapy Centre is very sad to lose him, but 
acknowledges that at the age of  seventy-five, he 
is due a wel l-earned rest. Osteopathy can be a 
physically demanding occupation, and as much 
as he would like to continue, there comes a time 
when the demands are too great. We would like 
to wish him all the best for the future, and I’m 
sure that all those who have benefited from his 
help in the past will want to join us in thanking 
him for al l his care and attention over the years. 
 

David has made sure that the Centre has the names 
of two other osteopaths to whom we can refer peo-
ple when they ring. The Therapy Centre continues 
to offer reflexology, aromatherapy, reiki and stress 
and relationship counselling (our advert appears 
elsewhere in the publication). 

 
Rosie Ward-Allen 

The Grange  

ELLESMERE FESTIVAL 
 

SEPTEMBER 12th, 13th, 14th  
 

Firewor k Display (Friday Eve opp. Beech House) 
 

Hog Roast and Entertainment (Sat eve-head of  Wharf )) 
 

Porth-y-waen Band (Fri 7 pm- Wharfside Marquee ) 
 

L akelands School Band (noon Friday-in the Square ) 
 

I l luminated Boats (Fri eve)       � Craf t fair 
 

Decorated Canal Boats-Civic Cruise Sunday am 
 

United ‘Songs of Praise’  
 

Open Weekend at Boatyard  �   Working Narrow Boats 
 

Guided Walks by Shropshire Wildlife Trust 
 

Sail ing Demonstration      �           Street Entertainment 
 

Art exhibition        �     Wharfside Charity Market 
 

British Waterways Caravan 
 

AND MANY OTHER ATTRACTIONS 
Further Details: 01691 623724 or 622097 

 
Ellesmere Festival Committee acknowledges invaluable help from British 

Waterways and the Shropshire Union Canal Society  
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fun-filled hour on the M ere than that fateful 
Wednesday afternoon. The weather was awful, 
the boats were rickety and my team really didn’ t 
know what we were doing (that’s just the 
instructors!), but we all returned with huge 
smiles on our faces and in most cases noticeably 
wet from head to toe. 
 
By Friday afternoon, as is so often the case with 
the activity weeks we run at Lakelands Sports 
Centre, everyone is exhausted, yet the fun and 
games are yet to reach a climax. The mini-
Olympics gives parents the chance to drop in to 
watch their youngsters in action as we fi ll the 

hall and put the skills of the week 
to the test; hockey, football, 
tennis and basketball skills all  
displayed to perfection and 
somehow, although I still 
don’ t know how exactly, I 
lead my team to victory by a 
single point as we romped 

home by five lengths 
in the balloon race. 

 
In all, the Lakelands Summer 
School  2003 was a 
resounding success, and my 
considerable misgivings on 

day one gradually ebbed away, 
to be replaced by a genuine affection for the kids 
I’d spent the best part of a week with. Individual  
characters and unique personalities shone 
through and it was a pleasure to have such an 
‘enthusiastic’  group, I wouldn’ t have changed 
them for anyone. With certificates awarded on 
the final day in a presentation before the parents 
the only regret I could have is the inability to 
give my whole group the Coaches Award for the 
week. 
 
Thank-you to all those who attended, I hope to 
see you all again next year! 
 

 
David Ardil l 

The Sports Leader’s Tale 
 

Kids, as I’m sure all  readers know, are wonderful  
little creatures. Always willing to help, never 
putting up an argument, listening intently to every 
word you utter and behaving impeccably without a 
hint of mischief. In my own personal perfect 
world, this is the prototype for the new generation. 
Alas, real ity bites and my perfect vision is 
shattered by twenty-four kids, fresh from their 
emancipation from the shackles of school, and 
ready to embark on a week of fun fun fun with 
Lakelands Sports Centre. A daunting prospect for 
those charged with providing the 
fun and games. 
 
How hard can it be? I  
was a kid once. Just 
get into the mind-set 
of an eleven-year old 
Dave that’s all you 
need. BE the kid. 
This plan lasted all of  
eight-seconds though 
as the screams got 
louder and the questions 
more frequent – I try 
hard to stop Freddie 
Bloggs wringing Johnny 
Smith’s neck whilst simultaneously def lecting 
tennis balls as I attempt, in vain, to answer the 
poser ‘why is my brother not allowed in this group 
but her sister is?!’ . Unable to find an answer that is 
accurate, f air, true and, most importantly least 
likely to provoke any further questions, a shrug is 
offered up, which to my surprise is accepted as 
final. M aybe this wouldn’ t be such a hard week 
after all! 
 
With numerous skil led coaches provided by 
Wrexham FC, Lakelands School and the Lakelands 
Tennis Club, the range of activities I led my group 
into is broader than many a school  curri culum - 
evident enough as I direct the clan to deposit their 
clanging wind-chimes with their bags and don their  
raincoats: rowing is on the agenda. Steve Redgrave 
hang up your rowlocks, M atthew Pinsent stop 
sticking your oar in, Lakelands are on the scene. I  
can honestly not remember a wetter, colder, more 

This page is sponsored by Mr &  Mrs K Hughes of Harrogate 
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Do you have a property in France or are about to 
purchase one soon? 
 
Do you holiday regular ly and frequently in France? 
 
Or perhaps you go there for business? 
 
Would you like to learn or improve your knowledge 
of French without being back in a classroom? 
 
 
If yes, then please contact me on:- 01691 622544 for 
one-to-one sessions to suit your own level of 
language, be it absolute beginner, intermediate or 
adv anced. 
 
Experienced, qualif ied and flexible French speaking 
teacher offer ing pr ivate tuit ion at reasonable rates. 
 

 

� � � �� � � �� � 	 � �

 � � � 
 � �
 � � �

At  The Trotting M are,  Overton 

� � � � �� � �� �� � � � � � �� � �� � � � � � � � ��� � � � � ! �� � � � �" ! #$%�&' �
� � � � � � � � � � �� � �� � � � � � � � � � � �� ( ) �* #%%�&' + , #%%�&' �
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 *   Eat as much as you li ke *  
For only—£5.50 

 
Buffet will  consist of:  

 
� � � &�� 2�� � � �� � �  

� �3 �� � �) � � � � � � � � � � 2�2� � ) � �&� � � � � � �2� � ' �� � � � � � � � � �� � � �
� � � � � �) � � � � � � � � � � 2�4 �� � �5 �� � � � � � � ' ) �� � �� � � � ) � �2� � ' �

�
For  further  details please telephone :     The Trotting M are on 01978 710743 

£6.25 



17   

 
 

BA LM ER GROV E PL ANT S 
W elshampton 

 
W e are on the B5063 

W em / W elshampton r oad 
 

Inter est ing har dy and unusual  cot tage  
gar den plants, mainly h er baceous 

per ennials, all carefully home gr own  in 
loam b ased compost. 

 
 

Nick  &  Gil l  Elef ther iou 
01948 710 403 

 
Open Fr i to M on, closed Thur s. 
Please r ing to visit other  days. 

 
 

 
 

RETIREM ENT SALE 
 

20th September—20th October 

� � �	 
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With the help of a volunteer ,you wil l be able to access the resources 
available at Ellesmere Library. Interested? 
 
This is how it works: 
A member of the Library Staff wil l come along to your home to introduce 
you to your volunteer,  who wil l then discuss with you your taste in 
reading. 
 
He or she wil l then bring books for you and wil l return to collect and 
exchange them in 3 weeks time. 
 
To find out more ring the Library 01691 622611 for a chat with Sue or 
Heather. 
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Open Fridays to Mondays 

Carnival  Day in 
El lesmere 

 
Pictures: Geof f  

Ardil l 
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A Day in the L ife of.........…a mother of six 

 

W ell, here we are again.  It©s that time of year and my brood seems to have multiplied.  It©s 
summer holidays and that means sleepovers and larger head counts.  It©s enough to drive you 

potty but actually, it hasn©t.  I love summertime - even though I©ve worked for most of it. 
It©s a chance to catch up with all those films you haven©t had time to see all winter as wel l as laze about 
doing nothing occasionally because you don©t have to be anywhere at a certain time. 
Children, "touchwood" as they may metamorphose overnight, are relatively easy to please. Buy in a 
supply of paint, brushes, craft materials and a couple of craft books and they©ll occupy themselves for 
hours - and hopefully clean up the mess too. 
Summertime is a good time for ©spring cleaning© since I rarely have time to do that when I should.  We 
had a good old dabble at the lounge recently.  Fred, our resident spider, was not very pleased about it 
but I was sooo careful not to harm him in any way.  My dad always told me NEVER KILL A SPIDER, 
IT©S BAD LUCK.  He©s a big lad is Fred.  As one of  my friends said when he met him during a typical 
rescue operation,  "Wow, look at those fangs!" 
 
Anyway, Fred must have been somewhat disorientated following the upheaval and 
had the cheek that night to crawl across one of the cushions while my daughter 
was watching TV.  Not sharing my affection for Fred she screamed rather loudly 
and insisted that he be removed from the vicinity.  I tried to fob her off  with, "Oh, 
it©s all right, he©s gone now," but Fred persisted and had to be disposed of.  I 
careful ly placed him under a glass and, having said my farewells, took him up the 
garden.  After all, the weather was clement. Problem solved we retired. 
 
I came down next morning and met Fred at the bottom of the stairs. I know that arachnids are an 
adaptable and an intelligent species but coming in through the cat flap!  I had visions of a bewildered 
but annoyed Fred scaling the heights of the back door in the dead of night and pushing open the flap 
with one or two of his attenuated limbs.  M aybe he just squeezed in through one of the cracks in the 
doorframe.  Whatever the explanation Fred is here to stay. And is now included in the nocturnal head 
count.  My daughter watches TV upstairs!!!!!! 
 
Footnote 

 
To all of you with young people off to University or seeking alternatives following 
unexpected results STAY COOL.  It is perhaps one of the most difficult times for 

parents.  On the one hand we can©t wait for our lofty offspring to fly the nest but on 
the other we are ful l of trepidation as to who they will meet, where wil l they stay and 
what obstacles will they have to overcome.  Flashbacks of babes in arms, locks of hair  

and baby teeth under pillows fill our minds as well as first days at school and 
achievement records.  We have to let them go but we have to let them know we 
are here and always will  be.  Let them f ly free and they will always find their way 

back home.  Best wishes to all the youngsters on new journeys.  Take care and be 
safe. 
 

Margaret Lagoyianni  
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Saturday Night at the Movies 

 
If you are the hero: 

*  There is always a parking space in front of your destination. 

*  If you need a disguise, knock out the first security guard you see, his uniform is bound to fit you. 

*  If you are shot in the arm or leg, you only need to clean and wrap the wound  to render you fully 
fighting fit. 

*  Your table in a restaurant will always be by the window. 

*  You will only need to do any laundry if you are in a romantic comedy. 

*  If you are staggering drunk, two cups of  black coffee will br ing instant sobriety. 

*  No matter how quickly you type, you will never make a mistake. 

*  You wil l always have the correct change for any shopping you may have to do (this applies to 
customers at shops and pubs in soap operas). 

*  Your credit card can be used to open any locked door instantly. 

*  If you wear a bullet proof vest, you will never be shot in the head. 

*  If you walk into a strange bar and ask for a beer, the bartender will  know what kind you want without 
asking. 

*  The bartender will then hover nearby in case you need to discuss your problems. 

*  In westerns, everybody drinks whiskey in the middle of the day. 
 
If you are an innocent fugi ti ve, wrongly accused: 
You walk into a bar and:- 
 

*  A TV will be in the bar, showing the news. 

*  You will glance at the TV and order a drink. 

*  A newsreader will read a story about you and show your photograph. 

*  A customer will glance at you 
and then back to the TV. 

*  Realising you are there, the 
customer will turn towards you 
again only to see an empty chair 
and the door swinging shut 
behind you.  

 
Terry Cartlidge 

 

A Guide to Ellesmere circa 1900 price 2d  (thanks to  Mr M Chetwood) 
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