
Mere News  Issue 31                      page 1  Supported by Ellesmere Town Council 

The community newspaper for Ellesmere and surrounding villages 

The Editor:  Terry Cartlidge, 28 Hill Park, Dudleston Heath, Ellesmere  SY12 9LF   01691 690563  
Production Team: The Ardill Family, 9 Spruce Close, Ellesmere SY12 9PG        01691 624331 

Advertis ing: Margaret Lagoyianni, 1 Church St, Ellesmere SY12 0HD      01691 624470 

Edi tor ial—merenews@ellesmere.info  

Adver ts—merenewsads@ellesmere.info 

 

����MERE      NEWS����

ISSUE 31                               Winter 2005                          FREE COPY  

Celebrating  10 years  of  MERE NEWS 

Next Issue  —   Articles & Adverts in by 15th February 2006 

 Items submitted on  Floppy disk or by email are much appreciated  
 

www.ellesmere.info/news  

� � � � � �� � ��
	 � � � �
 � � � � 
� � � 
�

Mere Insides ����
� � � � � � � � 	 � � 
 � � �

� � � 
 � � 
 � � � � � 
 � � � 
 � � � 
 
 � � � � � �

� � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �

� � � � �  � � � 
 � � ! � � � 
 � � � � � " � �

� � � � � � 
 � � 
 � � � � � ! � � � 
 � � " # �

� � � � � � � � � � � 
 � � � � 
 � �$ �� � " � �

%� &&�� �%� � � 
 � ' ( )' " �

! � � � 
 � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � 
 � ' ' �

 



Mere News  Issue 31                      page 2  

� � ��� � �� ���	 � 
 ���
20 High Street 

� � � � � � � �	
 �� � 	� � � � � �
 �� � �� � �� �� �� � ��
� �
 � � � �� � � � � � �� �� 
 � � � � �

�
¨  � �� � � �� � 	�� 
 � ��� 

�� � 
 � �� � �� � � �� 

�� � � ��
�
¨  � � �
 �
 � �� � ��� � �� 
 	�
�� � �� � �� � ����
�
¨  � �	� �
 � � 
 �	� � � ��� � �� �� � � � � �
�
¨  � �
 �  �! � � ��� 
 � �� � �� �	� �� � � �
� ! 
� �" �	#�

�� � � ����� � � � � �� � �
�
 
 A NO SMOKING ESTABLISHMENT 

� � � � � � �� � �	 
 � � � � � � 	� 
 � � � �� � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � 
 � 	� � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � � �� � � � � � � � � �



Mere News  Issue 31                      page 3  

� � � � � � � � �� � � � � � � � �� � � � � � � � �� � � � � � � � �     
 
Welcome to Mere News No 31, Winter 2005. 
 
Winter again! At least it  seems like it . It was dark at six last night, it  is raining 
outside, ratt ling on the garage roof, a thoroughly miserable day and still only late 
October. Is this Global Warming, I wonder. 
 

But despite the weather, here is another Mere News to brighten up your day. We are back again with the 
usual mixture to entertain you, to inform you and to generally ‘ while away the blues’  as the song says, “ You 
lucky people”  quoting Tommy Trinder. 
 
Christmas will soon be upon us, the shops have been reminding us since Easter, it  seems. So, from all of us 
at ‘ Mere News’  to all of you, our readers and our crit ics, we wish you all the best for the Festive Season. 
 
Included in this wish we, the Production Team, would like to thank all our contributors (without whom we 
could no longer function) our advertisers and our sponsors (with out whom ditto) and our distributors (very 
important) and anyone else who I may have missed out! 
 
We wish you all a Very Happy Christmas and a Healthy and Prosperous New Year. 
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Please send your advert 
requirements  with cheque 
payable to ‘Mere News’  to  
Margaret Lagoyianni  or any 
member of the production 
team  - address details on front  
cover. 

 A4 A5 A6 A7 
 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 

Printed by ABBEY WORKS of Shrewsbury 

Call ing Al l    
Budding  Journalists……… 
 
Would you l ike to appear in print? Send in your 
contributions to The Editor, contact details on front cover. 
 
And Budding Ar tists………..  Thanks to Anna Lagoyianni  aged 9 for this issue’ s 

front cover picture.  If  you are a young or not so young artist—why not send 
us a picture for the front cover of a future issue.    
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Here we go again! Curtain up –Overture and 
Beginners please! 
 

In 1944 I kept coming across (at different shows) a 
dance band called ‘ The Border Dance Band’  run by 
two brothers, Bill Cox (the drummer) and Walter Cox 
(who played accordion). It ’ s nice when this happens, 
you keep doing shows and old friends turn up on the 
same programme. It’ s always nice to keep seeing 
other art ists and chatt ing about where you appeared 
and about other performers (i.e. who was doing well 
and who wasn’ t!). 
 
I  got to know Bill and Walter 
quite well. Although Bill Cox 
played the drums, he was also 
an excellent pianist and he 
much preferred to play piano 
instead of drumming. So one 
night at a show we were doing 
he said to me, “ Can you play 
the drums, Charlie?”  I replied, 
“ Don’ t know, Bill, I ’ ve never 
tried.”  “Well come and have a 
go,”  he said, and unbelievably 
I took to it  like a duck to 
water!! So from that night on 
in 1944 I had another string to 
my bow (or drums) and as well  
as doing a ventriloquist and 
comedy spot, I was now a fully 
f ledged drummer with ‘The 
Border Dance Band’ . Of 
course the bookings doubled, 
because now they could advertise that as well as 
playing for dancing, they could now also supply the 
Cabaret Spot. 
 

I  was by this t ime beginning to live by my diary and 
really for the next 64 years I couldn’t say ‘yes’  or 
‘ no’  to anything until I had looked in my diary! Many 
t imes over the years I have said ‘yes’  to a booking 
without consult ing my diary and I’ ve found two 
functions on the same night! But I have always 
managed to do both of them (phew-never again!!). 
I ’ ve had some nerve ending experiences, rushing 
from one show to another in the past!!!  
 

I ’ ve always said that for every ‘ star’  on top of the 
bill, there are many art ists on the bottom of the bill, 
just as clever and talented. For instance, Walter Cox, 
as well as being an accomplished accordion player, 
could also play superbly on the concertina. When he 
used to do his litt le cabaret spot with me during a 
booking, he used to play Irish jigs and everybody’ s 
foot was tapping – it  was most infectious and by the 

t ime we had f inished our litt le spot everybody was 
happy and in a super mood!! 
 

But of course in 1945 the War ended and then began 
a real excuse for a party – it  was called ‘A Welcome 
Home Party’  for all the troops being demobbed. The 
band and I did many, many of these parties!! Most of 
them were in the open air, in streets and avenues all 
over the place, and I never remember one party that 
had to be called off because of bad weather. It  always 
seemed to be dry or sunny – what memories! 

Although rationing was still in 
force, usually the whole street 
woul d get together and hand in 
some food or food coupons and 
the tables outside in the street, 
or in the middle of the road 
woul d be mysteriously full of 
food and goodies! Day after day 
in 1945-46 and into 1947, I 
entertained at many WH parties 
and it seemed everybody in 
those far off days was only too 
willing to help out. I ’m sure 
that the experience of the war 
years helped us all to be 
friendlier and for want of a 
better word ‘ happy’  to help 
each other. I sometimes wish 
the same feelings were more 
readily felt nowadays! 
 

Mind you, some ‘Welcome 
Home Parties’  were real ‘posh’ 
affairs and were held in nice 

hotels (this was usually when the Officers were 
demobbed!). But wherever they were held, the 
atmosphere was always the same and everybody (and 
I mean everybody) joined in. Happy Days!! But then 
woul dn’ t everyone be happy after f ive years of war 
and struggle.  
 

When the ‘ Border Dance Band’  f inished, the two Cox 
Brothers (Bill and Walter) were both a lot older than 
me, in fact they were gett ing near to retirement age. I 
asked them what they were going to do with the drum 
set and to cut a long story short, I  bought it , so I was 
now the proud owner of a full dance band drum kit, 
all complete. Litt le did I realise how important this 
woul d be to me, when I did my National Service. 
 

I  entertained all the t ime I was in the RAF and during 
that t ime came across quite a few musicians who 
wanted to start a dance band. I just dropped a few 
hints to the Officer in Charge that I had a set of 

(Continued on page 5) 

� � � � � � � �	 � � 
 �



Mere News  Issue 31                      page 5  

drums at home and that I used to play in a dance 
band. As soon as he found this out, he organised 
transport for me to collect my drums from home and 
bring them to camp and we formed a super RAF 
dance band called ‘The Skies’  and it only broke up 
when most of us got demobbed! What a great shame. 
We did talk about joining up again in Civvy Street, 
but unfortunately we all lived too far apart. The 
trumpeter was from Kent, the trombonist from 
Glasgow, the pianist from Devon, me from Chester, 
so you can imagine, gett ing together after Demob was 
impossible. Another episode of my entertaining life 
closed, so let’ s look at some of those stars of Variety 
Days. 
 

Does anyone out there remember a Light Comedian 
called Nosmo King, whose real name was Watson, 
his son was Petty Off icer Jack Watson who used to 
be on the radio in ‘ Navy Mixture’ , a comedy show. 
Well, he got his name from seeing the sign in a 
railway carriage which said ‘ NO SMOKING’ . 
I had the pleasure in 1947 of meeting Laurel and 
Hardy in Liverpool when they were appearing at the 
Liverpool Empire and Stan Laurel told us that he had 
changed his name because his real name on theatre 
bills and posters was Stan Jefferson. But this real 
name contained 13 letters and Variety folk are very 
superstit ious, so he changed it to Stan Laurel. He was 
born Arthur Stanley Jefferson, in the Lancashire town 
of Ulverston in 1890. Oliver Hardy told us he was 
born in Harlem, Georgia, USA in 1892. They teamed 
up together in 1925. I was with some old friends at a 
Variety Art ists Federation meeting in Liverpool, 
when I was lucky enough to have this chance to meet 
this unforgettable pair of comics. Meeting them was 
out of this world and a memorable night and also 
another story for my Dad to tell his customers in the 

bar! I do know that Laurel and Hardy were always 
willing to meet their fans; some people have told me 
they met them both on walkabout in Shrewsbury 
when they were appearing in the town some years 
ago. 
 

I  have at home a very rare book, printed in 1950 and 
called ‘The Performer, Who’ s Who in Variety’. In it 
are three Northern comics who I know will bring 
back memories to some of you. The f irst one is Albert 
Burdon, born in South Shields, 4th July 1900. He had 
a very strong Northern accent of “ ee by gum”  type, 
but was very popular in Variety. Another popular 
Northern comic was Albert Modley, born in 
Barnsley, 3rd March 1901. He was very popular in 
Blackpool and spent many Summer seasons in 
Laurence Wright’ s shows at the North Pier, the last 
one called ‘ On With the Show’  in 1950. Another 
Northern comic was Dave Morris –him with the very 
thick glasses- born in Middlesbrough, 6th July 1896. 
He was a regular on BBC North Radio Show ‘ Variety 
Fanfare’ . 
 

Yet again, another name cropped up in this wonderful 
book of mine – Norman Evans, famed for his act 
‘ Over the Garden Wall’. He was born in Gracie 
Field’ s town of Rochdale in 1901. Such funny 
comics, who would have audiences laughing in their 
seats in those terrif ic, Long Gone Days of Variety. 
 

More next t ime, keep smiling    

                 � 
 � � �	� � � � � � � � � �

(Continued from page 4) 

What lives in a Pod and is a Kung Fu expert? 
Bruce Pea! 
 

What do gori llas sing at Christmas time? 
“ Jungle Bells, Jungle Bel ls!”  

What ring is square? 
A boxing ring! 
 
What happens when a 
frog parks in a no-
parking zone? 
He gets toad away! 
 
Why is mi lk fast? 
Because i t’ s past your 
eyes before you see i t! 
 
What do you cal l  a 
frightened man? 
Hugo fi rst! 
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It is with great pleasure that I write this Christmas Message to you all. I feel most 
privileged to be Ellesmere Town Mayor and I have had great pleasure 
representing Ellesmere around Shropshire at many varied functions since May. 
 
We should feel very proud of our town and the wonderful community spirit that is 
so evident. This seems to be especially strong around Christmas time, when we 
all come together to join in the many events and festivities. On behalf of Ellesmere 
Town Council I wish you all a very Happy Christmas and a peaceful and 
prosperous 2006. 
 
Councillor Ann Hartley 
Town Mayor 

Are you a lone parent? 
 
 
*  Are you thinking about returning to work, 

but you are not sure what benefits you 
may still be entitled to? 

*  Will you be better off in work? 
*  Do you need training? 

*  What about childcare? 
*  Would you like help to claim Working Tax 

Credit? 
 
 
For answers to these questions you can now 
call into Ellesmere Infolink between 1pm and 
2.30pm fortnightly on a Wednesday, to see a 
lone parent adviser from Jobcentre Plus, or 
telephone the Lone Parent Advisory Team 

on 01691 403204.  
 

Alternatively you could call into Oswestry 
Jobcentre Plus. 
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Ellesmere Branch - The Shropshire Wildlife Trust 
The Branch organised three local outings during the summer. In May, Allan Dawes, a volunteer 
Warden, led a group of members around the Craig Sychtyn Wildlife Trust reserve. This ridge of 
limestone near Trefonen has been quarried in the past, but it  is now a peaceful broadleaved 
woodland, which is home to pied f lycatchers and other summer migrants, and some unusual  
plants, including the strange herb paris and orchids. On a mild summer’ s evening we enjoyed the 
visit to this delightful spot, enhanced both by the wide views from the top of the reserve, and a 
sociable pint in a pub afterwards. 

In June David Bevan, local farmer and wildlife enthusiast kindly invited us to his farm near Ellesmere for a walk round 
the f ields. For many years, David has been farming in an environmentally friendly way, long before many people had 
realised its importance. He is rightly proud of being able to demonstrate his success in combining an interest in wildlife 
with running a working dairy farm. The group enjoyed refreshments kindly served by David’ s wife, and were set a short 
wil dlife quiz to make sure they had been paying attention! 
Following an indoor meeting in April at which Yvonne and Irving Tucker told us about their Shropshire hill farm, two 
groups of members visited them at Bryn Uchaf. The farm is over 700 feet up and overlooks the Tanat valley, and 
seemingly, most of the hills in Wales. It was a glorious July evening when the f irst group visited, to enjoy a stroll 
around the sheep-grazed hillside, the f lowers and bird life much in evidence, and to inspect the healthy free-range pigs 
and hens in the barn. Our hospitable hosts then provided refreshments, and we had the pleasure of sitt ing in deck chairs 
and enjoying the view, while several playful and delightful sheepdog pups tried to wrestle with our shoelaces.  
Unfortunately, when the second group visited a week later, the weather was much less kind, but they still managed to 
enjoy their visit on a rather damp evening. 
 

Following a summer break, our indoor meetings began again in a new venue. The Town Hall has proved to be ideal and 
we have had two very well attended meetings there so far, in September and October. Not least of the advantages in 
moving to the Town Hall has been the willing and eff icient help given by Brenda Cole and her assistants in gett ing 
everything set up for us. We much appreciate this.  
 

Our Programme for 2006 continues with monthly meetings, always on the f irst Thursday of each month:  Thursday 5th 
January: A WILD GRIZZLY ADVENTURE – An autumn journey into the Alaskan wilderness: Oliver Smart is a part-
t ime wildlife photographer and keen birdwatcher, who I have got to know recently. Having had a preview of a few of 
his pictures of these impressive bears and heard something about how Oliver obtained them, I have no hesitation in 
recommending this meeting to start the New Year. 
 

Thursday 2nd February: WILDLIFE ON CANALS: We are back nearer home this month with Stuart Moodie, an 
ecologist with the Brit ish Waterways Board. He will start with a brief history of the canals, before going on to explain 
how a balance is aimed for between canal restoration and the conservation of wildlife that uses the waterways. This 
meeting should be of part icular local interest. 
 

Thursday 2nd March: VOLES, OWLS AND LANDSCAPES: Dr Cath Price takes a look at small mammals and their 
role in the countryside, especially as part of the menu for predators such as owls. Owls in turn can tell us much about 
the health of the small mammal populations. So birds and mammals in what promises to be a fascinating aspect of 
wil dlife study. 
 

Thursday 6th April: Following a short AGM, well-known local naturalist John T ims completes the season’ s indoor 
meetings with some of his highly rated sound recordings of wildlife, to entertain us, and maybe improve our knowledge 
of bird song. With the nesting season well under way, it  is a good t ime to learn more about the sounds that surround us 
at this t ime of year. 
 

Outdoor visits: two have been arranged, one to look for newts at Brown Moss near Whitchurch with expert Viv Geen; 
the other a visit to Melverley Farm, also near Whitchurch, with the Warden Cath Price. Melverley has never had the 
benefit of insecticides or pesticides, and so its hay meadows are full of f lowers, and its hedges full of bird life. We could 
also see a number of mammals. On a f ine evening this should be a delightful visit. Details of both visits available nearer 
the t ime. 
 

Entrance to all our meetings is £2.00 for members and non-members alike, and everybody is welcome. Details will be 
on posters around Ellesmere before each meeting. 
If  you are interested and want more details on meetings or any other aspect of the activit ies of the Wildlife Trust, please 
contact 01691 622497 
 

David Farncombe 



Mere News  Issue 31                      page 8  

 Llywelyn was the second 
son of Gruffudd, the eldest, 
but illegit imate, son of 
Llywelyn ap Iorwerth (the 
Great) who had been given 
the lordship of Ellesmere as 
dowry.  With two of his 
brothers he was invested with 
power in Gwynedd following 
the death of his uncle Dafydd 
ap Llywelyn in 1246.  By 
1255, having ousted his 

brothers and accepted as overlord of most of the other 
native Welsh rulers, he began to style himself Prince of 
Wales. He took advantage of the disputes between the 
King and barons, led by Simon de Montfort, to extend 
his power to the Dee and Powys and quite possibly 
Whitt ington and Ellesmere.  Then, in June 1264, 
Llywelyn’ s posit ion was greatly strengthened when de 
Montfort and the barons, with Welsh support, took the 
King prisoner at the Batt le of Lewes.  With England 
under the control of de Montfort, Llywelyn’ s response 
was to offer generous terms for a 
treaty of alliance.  The result ing 
agreement was drawn up at 
Pipton, near Glasbury on the 
Wye, where Llywelyn and his 
vassals were encamped.  The 
substance of the agreement, 
sometimes called the Treaty of 
Pipton, is contained in a letter 
from the captive king Henry III 
dated at Hereford June 22nd 1265.  
In it  he promises recognit ion of 
Llywelyn as Prince of Wales 
with lordship over other Welsh 
chieftains and the restoration of 
all lands, including Ellesmere, 
Harwarden and Whitt ington, 
taken at any t ime from Llywelyn 
the Great or his son Dafydd.  
Within two years fortunes had 
changed: Simon de Montfort had 
been defeated and the king 
rewarded Hamo le Strange with 
the Manor, Castle and Hundred 
of Ellesmere in return for his faithful service to the 
Crown.    The king, now preoccupied with restoring 
order in England, came to terms with Llywelyn after 
protracted negotiations at Shrewsbury; the result was 
the treaty of Montgomery.  The treaty was Llywelyn’ s 
moment of triumph; for the f irst t ime the t it le Prince of 
Wales was formally recognized by the English Crown. 
Furthermore the King acknowledged the prince’ s right 
to receive the homage of most of the native rulers of 

Wales and recognized that he was ruler of all the lands 
once held by his grandfather, Llywelyn the Great.  
Evidently this did not include Ellesmere, perhaps 
because it was in England.  Llywelyn in return 
recognized Henry III  as his overlord and bound himself 
to pay the king 25,000 marks (approximately £16,666).   
 
Despite the achievement represented by the Treaty of 
Montgomery, lack of support from his family and some 
other Welsh rulers and the opposit ion of the powerful 
Marcher lords weakened Llywelyn’ s posit ion.  As his 
princedom was so important to him, Llywelyn had 
delayed marriage until he was in a posit ion to win a 
bride of royal descent.  In 1272 he arranged to marry 
Elinor, a daughter of Simon de Montfort, who 
numbered among her uncles a king of England, a king 
of France and a Holy Roman Emperor.  But Edward I, 
who came to the throne of England in that same year, 
had Elinor kidnapped on her way to Wales, because he 
feared that the union of Llywelyn and Elinor was a plot 
to rekindle dissension within his kingdom.  As a result 
Llywelyn did not attend Edward’ s coronation in 

August 1274, and by April 1276 he 
had refused f ive summonses to do 
homage to the king.  In November 
Llywelyn was declared a rebel and 
the Marcher Lords seized the 
territories between Powys and 
Glamorgan, which had been granted 
to Llywelyn by the Treaty of 
Montgomery. 
 
 In 1277 Edward I invaded Wales 
with the largest army seen in Britain 
since 1066.  Llywelyn was forced to 
submit and to agree to the Treaty of 
Aberconwy, which allowed him to 
retain the t it le Prince of Wales but 
emptied of meaning because he was 
deprived of most of his territory.  
Immediately work began on a more 
ambit ious scheme of castle building 
than had ever been seen before in 
Wales.  The King then entrusted 
Roger Lestrange, lord of Ellesmere, 
to take charge of the Welsh hostages 

delivered to him.  Edward was f irmly in control of 
more Welsh territory than any previous king of 
England. 
 
On Palm Sunday 1282 Dafydd, Llewelyn’ s brother, 
attacked Harwarden Castle.  This proved to be the f irst 
blow of a revolt against English rule that became 
wi despread.  Llywelyn could no longer remain loyal to 
both the King of England and his brother Dafydd so he 

L lywelyn ap Gruffydd Prince of Wales  
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�
joined the revolt that had some measure of success.  
They captured a number of castles, including Rhuthun, 
Aberystwyth and Builth, defeated the royal forces in 
the south and completely destroyed part of the French 
army as it tried to cross the Menai Straits.  This Welsh 
victory was a severe blow to the king and forced him to 
borrow heavily in order to assemble a larger force of 
men. 
      
  On 30 October 1282 Roger 
Lestrange was appointed captain 
of the army of Montgomery in 
place of the deceased Roger 
Mortimer of Wigmore. He soon 
moved to his new command in 
Shropshire leaving Builth Wells 
castle, which he had previously 
been guarding for the king, in the 
hands of  John Gi f f ard.  
Meanwhile the king’ s forces 
conquered A ngl esey  and, 
contrary to their orders, crossed 
to the mainland on the 6th 
November. Near Bangor their 
force was overwhelmed and 
many knights were killed. This 
defeat gave the Welsh new hope 
and Llywelyn decided to move 
south and carry the war into the 
Marches as he had done before. 
 
Llywelyn camped the night of 10 
December near Abbey Cwmhir 
with 160 cavalry and 7,000 
footsoldiers after marching to the abbey from 
Inlanmake through the land of Gwrtheyrnion. While 
Llywelyn was thus engaged Roger Lestrange, with the 
garrisons from Montgomery and Oswestry and Roger 
Mortimer Junior of Chirk and his brothers Edmund and 
William, moved against him.   After leaving Abbey 
Cwmhir on the morning of Friday 11 December, 
Llywelyn set out for the south gaining possession of 
Buellt  up to Llanganten just west of Builth Wells 
castle. Then, according to the Welsh Chronicle, 
Llywelyn, "sent his men and his steward to receive the 
homage of the men of Brycheiniog, and the prince was 
left with but a few men with him".  In the afternoon of 
11th December he appears to have split  off from his 
main force with a litt le band of 17 or 18 men to keep a 
rendezvous, but with whom is not recorded.   It  seems 
most likely that the Marchers under Roger Lestrange 
and Roger Mortimer of Chirk, both of whom had 
probably advanced from Montgomery, fell upon this 
litt le band and slaughtered them in the evening of 
Friday 11 December, around the t ime of vespers.  The 
main Marcher army, after killing Llywelyn, moved 
against the now leaderless Welsh army and, probably at 

dawn the next day, encountered them and inflicted a 
heavy slaughter. According to Roger Lestrange, when 
the action was over 3,000 Welshmen and all the Welsh 
cavalry lay dead in the f ield and his own troops had 
suffered not one casualty!  
 
  Who actually killed Llywelyn is uncertain, but from 

the numerous chronicles that record 
the event two distinct tradit ions 
emerge, both of which have 
connections with Ellesmere.  The 
f irst and most widely quoted is the 
chronicle of Walter of Guisborough 
compiled at the Augustinian priory 
in North Yorkshire.  This account of 
the death of Llewelyn, which is 
certainly among the most detailed, 
assigned the deed to Stephen de 
Frankton, the ©cent ur ion© of 
Ellesmere.  Translated from the 
Latin his exact words are: 
“ And when he (Llewelyn) was seen 
by one of our men, namely Stephen 
de Frank ton, but was not 
recognised, that same Stephen with 
a handful of men followed him as 
he fled.  He was but lightly armed 
and Stephen thrust him through 
wi th a spear, and l eavi ng 
immediately returned to our army.”   
The litt le information that has 
survived about Stephen de Frankton 
closely associates him with Roger 
Lestrange.  It  was “ at the instance 

of Roger Lestrange”  that, in 1275, Edward I ratif ied “ a 
pardon to Stephen de Fraunkton, granted by Henry 
III  at the instance of the said Roger, of his abjuration 
of the realm and also of all trespasses during the late 
perturbation of the realm” . The exact nature of 
Stephen’ s trespasses, that evidently were such that he 
had to leave the country, is not recorded. However he 
held land in the manor of Ellesmere under Roger Le 
Strange, which, according to the 1280 survey of the 
manor, amounted to 4 virgates (approx 300 acres) in 
Ellesdon (Elson). It  is interesting to note that in the 
previous century “ Ellesdon”  had been given by Dafydd 
ap Owain as a marriage gift to his daughter.  Later we 
f ind Stephen de Frankton serving as Centenarius of a 
company of Shropshire Infantry from Ellesmere under 
Le Strange in the army mustered against Rhys ap 
Maredudd in 1287.   
 
The other tradit ion, in the chronicle in English verse by 
Robert Mannyng of Bourne, named Sir Robert Body as 
the knight responsible for Llywelyn©s beheading. " Sir  
Robert Body a knight his suerd best bote, Doun sone 

(Continued on page 11) 



Mere News  Issue 31                      page 10  

�

Will I t Be A Silent  
Night 

In Your House? 

� � � �� � � 	 � � �� � 	 � � �� 
 � � � 
 � � 
 	 � ���
 � � � 
 � �� � � 
 � � 
 � �
	 � � � � 
 �
 � � 	 � 
 � � � 
 � 

 � � �� �� �
 � � � � � � �� 	 � �� � �� � � � � �� � 	 ���

 � � � �� � � �� 
 � � �� � � � 
 � ��� � �� � � � 	 � �� � 
 �� 
 � � 	 

 � � � 	 � � �� 
 �
� 
 � � 	 � � 	 ��� � 	 � 
 � 	 � � 	 
 
 � 	 � � � � 
 � � � � � � � �� � � 	 � � � �

Never place candl es near your Christmas tree or furnishings. Never leave candl es 
unattended. 
Make sure they are fully out when you go to bed. 

Decorations burn easily, never attach to l ights or heaters. 
Never overload electrical sockets. Take special care with Christmas lights. 
Don’ t leave cooking unattended as most fires start in the kitchen. 

Keep matches and lighters away from children at all times.  
Make sure cigarettes are out and empty ashtrays safely before you go to bed. Never 
smoke in bed or when tired. 

TEST YOUR SMOKE AL ARM AND BATTERY EVERY WEEK  
USE CHRISTMAS AS A REMINDER TO CL EAN IT AND REMOVE DUST. 

� � � � � � � � � � 	 
 � � 	 � 
 � � � �
� � � � � 	 � � � � � 
 � � � � � � � � 	 � � � �

� � � � � � � �

 � � �
 � � 
 � � � �� � � � � � � 
 � � � �� � � � �

� � � � � ��  � �  � �



Mere News  Issue 31                      page 11  

he light and Leulyn hede of smote" . Sir Robert 
certainly profited in the king©s and Roger Lestrange©s 
favour and moreover was most likely a man of the 
Montgomery garr i son, 
hailing from the town of 
Stockton in the honour of 
Montgomery.  It  is surely 
signif icant that within two 
years of the death of 
Llewelyn Robert Body 
was granted four virgates 
(over 300 acres) of land in 
Hardwick, confiscated 
from “ Welshmen and 
rebels, who adhered to 
Llewelyn,(over 40 are 
named) late prince of 
Wales, against the king”   
in the manor of  Ellesmere 
by Roger Lestrange.  
Evidently the Welsh 
community of Ellesmere was being punished for 
rebelling in support of Llywelyn.  The King himself 
confirmed this grant on May 9th 1284.  
 
The fact that Sir Robert Body and Stephen de Frankton 
were each granted 4 virgates of land in Ellesmere that 
had previously been occupied by Welshmen by 
Lestrange, supports David Stephenson’ s conclusion 
that: “ Frankton struck the Prince down and, the other, 
Body, cut off his head.”   Later that day Roger 
Lestrange, as commander of the Montgomery army, 
sent the following message to the king: 
“ Know, sire, that your troops whom you assigned to 

serve with me have fought with Llywelyn ap 
Griff th in the country of Builth on Friday next after 
the Feast of Saint Nicholas, as the said Llywelyn is 
dead, and his army defeated, and all the f lower of 
his army dead, as the bearer of this letter will tell 
you, and believe him as if he were me.”  

  From this point on Walter of Guisborough gives the 
most detailed account. 
  “ When he saw Llewellyn’ s face and recognised him 
they cut off his head and joyfully carried it to the king.  
The king commanded it to be taken to London where, 
surmounted by a silver coronet as a mark of a prince 
and impaled on a spear, it was carried on horseback 
through the centre of Westcheap in London with a great 
throng of citizens and pomp; in the end it was lodged 
on a lofty tower of the royal palace so that it might for 
a long time be seen by all who passed by.”  
At the t ime of his death Llewelyn was under  
excommunication because he was rebelling against the 
king but, at the supplication of his cousin Maud Giffard 
of Llandovery, and on assurances that he had asked for  

 
a priest in his dying moments, his headless corpse was 
buried in the consecrated ground of the abbey of Cwm-
hir where the white monks sang a requiem mass for 
him. His grave can still be found marked with a stone in 
the ruins of the abbey and another stone has been 

erected near the spot where 
he died at Cilmeri, near 
Builth Wells, bearing the 
inscription: 
“ Near this spot was killed 

our prince Llywelyn 1282” . 
 

Christopher Jobson 
 

(Llywelyn ap Gruffydd Prince of Wales  
Continued from page 9) 
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The local 
online book 
shop for all 
your new 

books 
 

www.meresidebooks.co.uk 
 

No computer? No internet? 
No problem- 

Ring 01691 624 620 for prices  
and availability 

M ereside Books 
The Promenade 

Ellesmere, Shropshire SY12 0PA 
Tel: 01691 624 620 
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 Are you caring for someone at home? 

El lesmere Carers Group  
meet at 

The Comrades Club,  
Victoria Street 
11am – 1 pm 

on 2nd Tuesday of the month 
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See you there! 

Would you be interested in coming along to 
 a local carers group? 

Gone for a Soldier 
 
“ My name is Charles Allen and I am long dead. I 
was born in Ellesmere, Shropshire, in the 
February of 1837 into a Wesleyan family l iving at 
38 White(?) Terrace, Charlotte Row. I was 
working as a bricklayer in Shrewsbury when I 
turned 18 and decided to join the Army. I  enl isted 
at Shrewsbury Castle on 12th February, 1855 and 
became Number 4001, Private, in the 1st Battn. 
14th Regiment of Foot. 
 
I was a good soldier, if somewhat unruly, making 
Corporal three times before being reduced to the 
ranks, the last time after a regimental court 
martial. I blame the devil drink! I served twice in 
Malta, won the Crimean Medal  with Sebastopol  
clasp fighting the Russians and then served at 
Cawnpore, India, and the West Indies. My 
mother, Mary, died on 7th December 1869, but my 
sister Sarah continued on in Ellesmere. I ended 
20 years of service at Chester Castle in February 
1875.”  
 
The above is a brief outline of the career of a local  
Victorian Imperial  inf antryman. I came into 

possession of his pay/record book many years ago 
whilst teaching history in the County. I know 
Charlie was 5ft 5½ins in height, had a fresh 
complexion, dark brown hair, hazel eyes and wore 
size 9 boots! I like Charlie a great deal, a good 
soldier when it mattered, a good comrade to his 
‘oppos’  and valued by his officers. I can only 
conjecture why he was “ discharged insane” on 2nd 
M arch 1875. Perhaps Sarah needed financial help 
and his presence at home. Anyway he obviously 
‘worked his passage’ , with official help to ensure 
a pension and disability payments to augment his 
regular savings.  
 
Did he stay in Ellesmere? Did he marry? What did 
he do in retirement? 
Can you in any way help to put flesh on Charlie? 
Has he any descendants in the area? You can 
contact me at The M eres Visitors Centre and TIC 
where I have worked for the past 12 years. 
 
Derek Smith 
 
PS. To ‘prove’  his insanity he signed his 
discharge Chas. Alleyne – or was this his real  
name all along? 
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Many new stiles and signposts have appeared along our 
roads and lanes over recent months thanks to work 
carried out by Shropshire County Council. The provision 
of better access to the countryside and to improving the 
state of the footpaths and bridleways is due to an 
init iat ive called the Parish Access Project. Across the 
County all rights of way are being checked and a 
programme of improvements undertaken. Ellesmere 
Urban and Rural Parishes have been benefit ing from this 
Project, and an excellent job is being done.  
People who may not be familiar with the local footpaths 
can now explore more of the area, and feel confident that 
they will not f ind paths blocked or st iles broken or 
overgrown. 
  

We have recently done the circular walk described here, 
and it was a real pleasure to f ind it  all the paths in such a 
good state. The route includes stretches along roads, but 
these are generally quiet and have wide verges for use if 
traff ic is met; at least road walking also allows good 
progress to be made. There is plenty of interest in the 
hedgerows and f ields along the way. The woodland paths 
should be passable all year, so you might try it  in 
different months, and enjoy the seasonal changes. 
  

We always take a map when out walking in the 
countryside, and the best map for this walk is the OS 
Pathfinder 828 ‘ Ellesmere (East) &  Prees’  (green cover), 
now replaced by the larger and far more cumbersome OS 
Explorer 241 Shrewsbury map (orange cover) available 
from The Meres Centre and local shops. Both these maps 
show field boundaries and other features useful for 
walkers. Stout walking shoes or boots are best for the off-
road bits, and a mobile phone is always a good idea, just 
in case. 
I always take my binoculars for bird watching, but they 
also come in handy for spott ing way-marks on gateposts 
or st iles on the far sides of f ields. A way-mark is a 
conspicuous white disc with a broad yellow arrow that 
points the way from one gate or st ile towards the next.   
 

The walk starts and f inishes in Ellesmere Town Centre; if 
arriving by car, park in the car park near the Town Hall 
by the roundabout. You can either walk up Swan Hill, or 
go along the track through the woods from Cremorne 
Gardens, and get out on to the road by climbing over a 
stile just before the track swings around the far side of the 
Mere. Cross the newly re-built  railway bridge (but there 
is no railway now), and a third of a mile further on turn 
left along a No-through road. This ends at ‘ Green Banks’ 
where a Bridleway signpost points past the two houses 
along a track(1). A rusty f ield gate gives access to a f ield. 
Head straight across to the new steel gate on the far side.  
 

Beyond, is Gamebuck Rough, a narrow strip of deciduous 
woodland, where bl uebells f lower in spring, and a stream 
flows in a steep-sided litt le valley, and wildlife thrives. 

Where the path meets a farm track, turn right and 
immediately left, to go through a steel gate and back on to 
the path. Some sections along here used to become almost 
impassable after rain but as part of the Parish Access 
Project, work here has involved laying chippings to give a 
much-improved surface. This woodland section of the 
walk is j ust over half a mile long, and ends at a gate onto 
a lane(2).  
 
The walk has taken an hour or so thus far, and if you turn 

Gamebuck Rough and Coptiviney, or Spout Wood 
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right here, a two mile walk along the road through 
Coptiviney will take you back to Ellesmere along Swan 
Hill. One advantage of this route for some is that it  avoids 
the need to climb over any stiles. 
 

There is however a rather longer more varied alternative. 
By turning left once out of the wood, and walking a few 
yards up the road as far as Keepers Cottage, another 
stretch of woodland can be entered through a wooden gate 
on the left. This is Spout Wood, where you may see, or 
hear Buzzards and Raven. Follow the track along the 
valley until a new way-marked post indicates a right turn. 
The path goes up the valley side. At the top turn left along 
the inside edge of the wood to a new gate into a f ield. 
Cross to a stile at the top left-hand corner, and climb over 
onto a road(3). Turn left to return to Ellesmere; you can 
follow the road all the way back, which will lead you to a 
junction where you turn right, and walk back down Swan 
Hill into the town again. Two and half hours is enough to 
complete this walk for the round trip at a steady pace. 
 

Or there is a more interesting route, across f ields, using a 
well way-marked footpath provided with new stiles. Start 
walking along the road from Spout Wood, as described 
above, but where the road drops down into a litt le valley, 
look out for a footpath signpost on the right just past a 
f ield gate. Cross a stile into the corner of a f ield, and keep 
the hedge on your right until you come to the next st ile 
and a gate. Turn left here, ignoring the way mark that 
points ahead up the f ield.  
 

Taking careful note of the directions shown by each of the 
clearly visible arrows, you continue across several f ields, 
all of which are lush pasture. There may be herds of 
placid Friesian cows in some fields, but other than giving 
you a steady stare, they will ignore you. Having said, that 
one of the f ields does have notices pointing out that there 
may be a bull therein, but he was not present when we 
walked the route in early October, and of course 
dangerous animals should not be in any f ield with a 
Public Footpath running through it. However, I thought it 
only fair to mention the signs! 
 

Actually this route takes you off the edge of the map for a 
very short distance, but if  you go by the way marks you 
won’ t get lost! You cross about a dozen stiles, and as 
many f ields, eventually approaching a long line of poplar 
trees lying along the route of the old railway track, which 
will indicate that you are nearly back. You soon come to 
either Diksmuide Drive or Swanmere Park, either of 
which take you back to Swan Hill, and so back to the 
town centre.  
 

Particularly if  this last section is included, this walk is 
quite varied, and there is always plenty of interest along 
the way. We hope that we may encourage more people to 
get out and explore our local lanes, woods and f ields.   
 

Comments to the Editor on how you get on if you set out to 
follow these instructions would certainly be of interest. 

                                                                                                                        

Are you a Carer?    
Do you know someone who is? 

 

Can you imagine taking on a full t ime nursing job 
without any training? 
 
Can you imagine being on call 24 hours a day, 7 days a 
week , 52 weeks a year and never gett ing a break, never 
having t ime for yourself?  Can you imagine being 75 
years of age and start ing a new very physically and 
emotionally demanding full t ime job? 
Can you imagine being so physically and emotionally 
drained that you don’t know if you can go on? 
 

May be these seem extreme but there is a group of over 
30,000 people in Shropshire who every day take on the 
demanding role of a “ Carer” . Often they go unnoticed 
by their family and community because their role is 
simply not recognised but without these carers many 
people would be unable to remain living in their own 
homes. 
 

Carers look after friends or relative who because of age, 
disability or illness couldn’t manage at home without 
their help. They don’t receive any payment for this work 
and they may even be trying to juggle a career outside, 
with the work they do as a Carer. Sometimes they live 
with the person or may be even a distance away. 
 

Caring for someone at home can be a lonely and 
diff icult job. There may be t imes when a Carer feels the 
need for outside help and they may not be aware that 
local help and support is available in the form of 
Shropshire Carers. We seek to actively help Carers to 
f ind the support they need by connecting them to 
existing support networks and referring them to the 
appropriate health and care agencies. 
 

Carers Helpline (01743 341995) gives Carers the 
opportunity to talk with someone who understands the 
highs and lows that they go through as well as providing 
individual support and advice. 
 

We have established Carers Groups throughout the 
county enabling people of similar circumstances to get 
together, relax, socialise and to have fun! They are able 
to gain emotional support from each other and to share 
experiences whilst receiving a litt le bit of pampering, 
trips out and many more activit ies, all at no cost. 
 

Caring has a major impact on peoples lives. At t imes 
they feel overwhelmed. They may feel a loss of identity. 
Often they feel alone and in need of some help and 
support. 
 

Think carefully. Do you recognise yourself as a Carer? 
Or perhaps you can identify a friend or family member 
who is a carer. 
Shropshi re Carers really can be of help. Come on give 
us a call!    01743 341995  
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As a postscript to the art icle ‘ Rob VC’ , we are 
publishing the following letter from Basil  Bayne, 
Antrim, Northern Ireland, concerning John Brunt VC, 
who was a pupil at Ellesmere College. In his spare t ime 
he exercised Rob the dog. Basil and Heather Baynes’ 
mother wrote a book on ‘ Rob’ , which was never 
published, entit led ‘ As Brothers in the Fray’  – a phrase 
from the following poem. (Editor) 
 
Dear Editor 

The following poem by WH Phillips 
was publi shed privately in a slim 
volume of his poems entit led “ War-
T ime Rhymes and Peace-T ime 
Rhymes”  by William Henry Phillips  
 
 
 
 
 
 
John Brunt VC,  

Of  Paddock W ood, Kent. 
 

From youth to manhood at one bound he rose; 
Spread Death’ s confusion o’er his country’ s foes; 
Laughing at all danger, scorned the fear of death; 

Fought for his honour while Heaven lent him breath. 
He sought no glory of a wide renown; 

Looked for no fame, aimed at no laurelled crown; 
Lived with his men as brothers in the fray; 

He would not claim a greater name than they. 
Risking a thousand deaths, he cheated Death, 

Until the angel, with a passing breath, 
Blew out the candle of his life, scarce lit  – 

In one fell moment put a term to it. 
*  *  *  *  *  

A small bronze cross “ For Valour”  marks his name 
On history’ s roll of never-dying fame. 

 
EPITAPH 

Quiet he lies, taking his well-earned rest; 
In life, in death, for ever in the van: 
In his battalion ranking as “ the best”  

Civilian, off icer and gentleman.”  
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Dear Editor 
 

In Mere News Issue 30 Autumn 2005 reading Tom 
Burrow’ s letter brought back memories for me. Nick 
Curtis, his granddad, was a chimney sweep who used 
to go to all the local weddings in all his gear carrying a 
chimney sweep’ s brush, his face blackened with soot. 
I t was intended to bring luck to the couple gett ing 
married.  
I t worked for me; I have been married for over 54 years 
(9th August 1951). My family lived at No 11 Birch 
Road (and my aunt at No 10), a two bedroom home 
with 4 children! We later moved to 27 Beech Grove on 
the, then, new housing estate.  
We had a wonderful childhood, playing with tops and 
hoops on the road outside. Marbles was also a popular 
game and as I remember I was quite good at it !  
We walked for many miles in the area and to Lee and 
Tetchill which were our favourites, also bike riding to 
Oswestry and Overton – what memories, I could go on 
and on but will refrain. 
 
S C Strong, (nee Godwin), Cuddington,  Northwich 
 
Dear Editor 
 

I  recently received a copy of the Mere News from close 
friends, Sue and Jeff Pennington, who live in 
Dalesman, Knolton, a few miles outside of Ellesmere. I 
woul d like to subscribe to your Newsletter as 
Ellesmere holds many dear memories for me. 

In 1944 through 1945, I was stationed on the Oteley 
Estate next to the Meres. My outf it  was the 137th 
General Hospital from the United States. We arrived in 
Scotland and were transported by train to Llandudno 
where we stayed for two weeks. Then, trucks took us to 
Ellesmere. I had just turned 18 so everything was new 
and strange to me. I had never been away from home 
until I  entered the United States Army. The people in 
Ellesmere treated me royally. I  fell in love with 
England right from the start. (My wife, who is from 
Chester, England remarks that I made a f ine 
Englishman). When I would get a break from my 
duties, I used to walk down to the Mere where there 
was a Fish and Chips stand. I would treat myself to 
Fish and Chips wrapped in a newspaper, sit on a bench 
and enjoy myself, overlooking the Mere. Ellesmere 
brought me peace of mind. Occasionally, a truck would 
take us to Wrexham and Chester. It  was at a dance that 
I met my wife, Joyce Reynolds, who lived in Chester. 
On December 15©h, we will have been married 59 years. 
(How time f lies). 

My wife and I visit friends and family in Chester, 
Llandudno and Ellesmere as often as we can. On our 
trips to Ellesmere, we always stop to visit the 
Mainwarings whose Estate I was stationed at. We also 
visit friends in Southport. Last September, my two 
daughters (Julie Marasco from Lexington, Kentucky 
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and Maria Diana from Goshen, New York) returned 
to Ellesmere with us. They stayed at a Bed and 
Breakfast on St. John©s Hill, (a home renting out a 
room). We had our f inal meal at the Red Lion Inn 
before we left far the United States. It was a great 
trip, adding more memories of Ellesmere. If  all goes 
well, we will visit again in 2006. 

I look forward to hearing from you and look forward 
to becoming a subscriber to your newsletter. If  you or 
any of your readers have any information about my 
military outf it , please contact me.  

Again, it  was a pleasure reading your community 
newsletter. My stay in Ellesmere was a treasured one 
even through it was wartime. My very best to the 
wonderful people in Ellesmere. 1 anxiously await 
hearing from you soon. Thank you for your t ime. 

 

Mr. Luigi  C. Deli llo12 Gardner Avenue Ext.  

Middletown, NY 10940  
845-342-2727 
 

Dear Editor 
 

I  enjoy my grandfather©s copy of ÁGracechurch©, by 
ÁJohn Ayscough© (alias the Rev. John Bickersteth 
Drew) with a key at the back, in my grandfather©s 
hand, for many of the names. He wrote that this key 
was "supplied by C.R. (Charlie) Moore to Oteley - he 
being then the Áoldest inhabitant"©. Drew did not try 
very hard with some of his pseudonyms, and even 
used the correct names for the streets. Apart from the 
name changes, there was litt le attempt to hide the 
characters from other Ellesmerians. 
 

This key has moved me to try to unravel some of the 
names in ÁThe Gentle Years© by T  Lovatt Williams - I 
don©t even know if ÁTLW© was a nom de plume. 
Although he declared ÁThe characters in this story are 
imaginary, and bear no reference to any living person© 
Lord Belljoy (Lord Brownlow) and Mr Travers (Mr 
Brownlow Tower) are easily recognisable, as are 
Castle (Church) Street, Camelot (Cremorne) Gardens 
and Highwoods Hall (Oteley). My grandfather was, 
alas, away for the years described, and has only 
provided two names. One is his aunt Louisa, who 
built  the Cottage Hospital; she is called ÁMiss 
Prunella Grey©. The other is her Liberal ally John 
Hood, formerly the Cambrian station-master, who is 
called ÁThomas Bull©. Older Ellesmerians will recall 
his son Tom Hood who had the shop in Scotland 
Street. 
 

I  have worked out some of the names of people, 
places and: pubs (of which latter there were many 
more in those days) but am still woefully short of a 
full list. Do any of your readers know of a Ákey© to 

this book? I will gladly swap a copy of our key to 
ÁGracechurch© for it !  
 
Yours sincerely, 
Lionel  Jebb 
 
 
Dear Editor 
 

The story of Birch Road Pond inspired my husband 
and me to go to Ellesmere. I simply could not believe 
what it  looks like now. I remember the rubbish t ip 
with the incinerator just down the slope towards what 
is now the pool. There was a shallow sheet of water 
there with grass growing through it – it was then 
called ‘ the f lash’  – and not a tree in sight. 
I  remember we put my younger brother in a hip bath 
we found on the t ip and pushed him out on the f lash. 
Needless to say it t ipped over and he got very wet and 
I was in serious trouble when we got home! 
On our recent visit the memories came flooding back 
to me, the Wells family and the Hesps, Mrs Evison 
whose apples we used to ‘ scrump’ . Sheila and Tom 
Lewis who lived at No13 Birch Road – our shoes 
were mended by a Mr Lewis, possibly Tom’ s father. 
My father also had a last on which he used to sole our 
shoes. I now have that last and it is used as a door 
stop. 
My regret is that I have no photos of those days. 
Now, my camera goes everywhere with me. All these 
memories were when I was about 10 years old – I am 
now 75. 
Margaret Palin was my best friend in those days; she 
lived at the White Hart Hotel in Birch Road and was 
one of my bridesmaids 54 years ago. Sadly we have 
lost touch now!! 
Yours, with Memories 
 

Sheila C Strong  
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ROY BRADLEY 

PAINTER & DECORATOR 
40 HILL CREST 

ELLESMERE 
SHROPSHIRE 

SY12 0LJ 
TEL 01691 623016 

Vat reg no 794 3169 93 
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P & G  
Vehicle Repairs 

Unit 4 Smithfield Works 
Ellesmere 

 
Servicing—MOT’s 
Petrol and Diesel 

Tyres, Exhaust 
Call now for details   01691 622849 
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Are you claiming Benefits, but would 
like help t o move int o employment? 

 
Then come along to Ellesmere Infolink between  
1 and 2.30pm fortnightly on a Wednesday to see 

an adviser from Jobcentre Plus.  
 
For more information you can call 01691 403232 

or call into Oswestry Jobcentre Plus.  
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GENERAL KNOWLEDGE CROSSWORD  
by David Farncombe 

 
Many of the answers are names of famous people, but some are words linked with people. So Abraham Lincoln 
might have described it as a Crossword about the people, by the people, and for the people – then again, he might 
not! This t ime the clues are generally straightforward rather than cryptic.  
Send in your entries to the Editor by  1st February 2006 for the chance to win a ‘ valuable prize’ . 
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Across 
1 Young f ict ional hero, who likes working 

with clay? (6) 
4 The sort of aunt to give painful advice? 

(5) 
8 An outlaw, rebel or traitor (8) 
9 English art ist of classical and historical 

subjects (4) 
10 Earl of …….. who gave his name to a 

mechanical model of the solar system 
(6) 

12  Co-author of The Communist Manifesto 
(6)  

14  French monk associated with the Alps 
and a breed of dog (7) 

17 Mumbadevi, a goddess, gave her name 
to this city (6) 

18 A useful person to include on Himalayan 
expedit ions (6) 

20 Hungarian inventor of a type of pen (4) 
21 Lordly writer of Idylls of the King (8) 
22 French dramatist whose plays include 

The Maids (5) 
23 Philip …., Elizabethan poet and soldier 

(6)  
 
Down 

1 Dolly, the country and pop singer (6) 
2 These three, of one voice, gave some 

celebrated performances (6) 
3 Great Brit ish composer (5) 
5  Great Brit ish actor (7) 
6  Actor who solves the frequent murders 

occurring in his part of rural England (7) 
7  Quirky comedian and actor(3, 5) 
11 Supporters of a Royal dynasty in the 

f ifteenth century (8) 
13  French expressionist painter (7) 
14 Comedian and f ilm star, born in England 

in 1903 (3, 4) 
15 Popular author and travel writer (6) 
16 Fictional hero associated with 39 steps 

(6) 
19  French football star (5) 

Answers to Prize Crossword - 
ISSUE 30 

 
Across 
1.Rounders   5.Visa   9.Medic  10.Spanish  
11.Norman  12.Ski run  15.Sandcastles  19.Orders  
20.Across  23.America  25.Cigar  26.Open  
27.National 
 
Down 
1.Rimini  2.Underhand  3.Dacca  4.Rest  6.Ici  
7.Athens  8.Racket  13.Reed organ  14.Tan  
16.Darwin  17.Tobago  18.Astral  21.Cacti  
22.Gala  24.Eye    
 
Congratul ations to the wi nner : Mrs B Moore, 
Tr i mpley Cour t, El lesmere, who wins one of our  
valuable pr izes. 

 
What do short-sighted ghosts wear? 
Spooktacles! 
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MOBILE 
CHIROPODIST 

 

SUE HASKEY,  
BSc (Hons) Pod, MChS, SRCh 

 

Fr iendly, professional 
service. 

 

CALL FOR HOME VISIT: 
01939 270906 
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1. What colour are the breasts of blue t its? 
2. To which planet do Abbott and Costello travel in ‘ Abbott and Costello go to Mars’ ? 
3. How long does morning last on the moon? 
4. The Caspian Sea is the world’ s largest what? 
5. Built  on the f irst level of the Eiffel Tower, where would you go to have a meal at Le restaurant de la Tour 

Eiffel? 
6. In England, what day followed September 2nd in 1752? 
7. How far down a f lagpole should a f lag be if  it  is f lying at half-mast? 
8. Where does Juliet stand during the famous balcony scene of Romeo and Juliet? 
9. What religion was Britain’ s only Jewish Prime Minister? 
10. What type of creature was buffalo Bill famous for killing? 
11. Is the Upper Nile north, south, east or west of the Lower Nile? 
12. It was predicted that Henry IV would die in Jerusalem and he did. In which town did he die? 
13. In the 1948 London Olympics, what stroke was used by the f irst seven f inishers in the 200m breaststroke 

f inal? 
14. At the t ime of writ ing the world’ s population is estimated at 6,222,336,610. Approximately how many of 

them live on the surface of the earth? 
15. Who wrote ‘The Autobiography of Malcolm X’ ? 
16. In which city were The Plymouth Brethren founded? 
17. What was the name of the character played by Clint Eastwood in the 1973 f ilm ‘The Man with No Name’ ? 
18. On which side of the Moon is the Eastern Sea? 
19. ‘The Hitchhiker’ s Guide to the Galaxy’  is a trilogy of how many parts? 
20. Including Elizabeth 11, how many Queen Elizabeth’ s of England have there been? 
 
Good Luck – the usual ‘ valuable prize’  will be awarded to the winner and the freedom of Ellesmere Library’ s 
reference section is also on offer!  Closing date 1st February 2006. 

 
� ���� �� � ��	
� � ��

*NEW* 
 

HOME START 
PARENT TODDLER GROUP 

 
MEETS 1ST TUESDAY OF EV ERY MONTH 

10.00 -12.00 NOON 
 

AT THE METHODIST CHURCH 
TRIMPLEY STREET 

ELLESMERE 
 

ALL WELCOME 
50P PER SESSION PER FAMILY 

 
CONTACT A NNA/THERESA  

01691 680888  
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Church Street, Ellesmere 
01691 622632 

 
Homely B&B 

 
Food served Noon—8.30pm daily 

 
Quiz Nite –Sundays at 8.30pm 

 
M eeting rooms 

 
www.ellesmere.info/redl ion 

 RED LION COACHING INN A.J. SUMNER &  SON 
FUNERAL DIRECTORS 

 
Proprietor: Paul Sumner 

 
For a Personal and Caring Service 

 
Private Chapel of Rest 

24 Hour Service 
 
 

Coronation Cottage 
Criftins 

Nr. Ellesmere 
SY12 9LN 

 
Tel 01691 690328 

or  
01691 623726 

Add your own caption to this picture taken by John Tims in Ellesmere’s M arket 
Hall. Our thanks to Rodney  Stokes too for its use. 

Send in to the Editor to win one of our  ‘valuable prizes’  
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by  Stanley Horton 

 
By the year 1900 local government in Ellesmere was 
sett led as an Urban District Council of thirteen 
members, the chairman of which was Mr B.R.C. 
Tower. The surrounding area was under the care of a 
Rural District Council, the chairman being Mr John D. 
Owen of Plas-yn-Grove. 
 

The livestock market (Smithfield), which had been 
operational since 1869, was under the control of the 
Ellesmere U.D.C. and fair and market days were 
Tuesdays. On these days up to 300 catt le, slightly 
smaller numbers of sheep and calves, and sometimes as 
many as 600 pigs were offered for sale by two f irms of 
auctioneers. There were, of course, seasonal variations 
in the above numbers and it seems that the “ fair”  was 
held fortnightly rather than weekly. However, the large 
numbers of livestock being delivered to Ellesmere 
Smithfield (and no motor vehicles in those days) and 
sold to the great industrial towns, perhaps 50 or 60 
miles distant, indicated the intensity and complexity of 
the farming industry around Ellesmere. 
 

In those days, Ellesmere had a Literary Society which 
(The Whitchurch Herald reported in February 1900) 
“ was fortunate in having the services of Mr Thomas 
Emberton of Birch Hall as its lecturer in Agriculture. 
Well known as an up-to-date farmer with 20 years 
experience Mr Emberton is the eldest of a family of 
eleven – all farming with a total of 3,500 acres in their 
occupation. He stated recently that he was once offered 
the tenancy of a farm in Gloucestershire of over 500 
acres with six cottages at a rent of £340 per annum. Mr 
Emberton is further of the opinion that much of 
England is badly farmed and is strongly of the opinion 
that more modern methods should be strenuously 
pursued.”  Thomas Emberton died in 1921 – his 
comments (were they available) on present day 
agriculture would be more than a litt le interesting! 
 

The above mentioned Mr Emberton was also 
prominent in local government and among his posts 
was membership of the Committee of the Pure Beer 
Bill – whatever that was. 
Crime in Ellesmere a century ago was probably not of 
any great consequence but taken quite seriously by law 
enforcement agencies. For instance, a woman from 
Wem who was convicted of driving a horse and trap in 
Watergate Street two hours after lighting up t ime was 
f ined half a crown with seven and sixpence costs. 
Likewise a labourer found trespassing in pursuit of 
conies (rabbits) on Haughton Farm was f ined ten 
shillings with costs of seventeen and six. Obviously 
rabbits were deemed to be of more importance than 
road safety. Fines for being drunk and disorderly 
varied between 10 shillings and two pounds with a few 

more shillings payable in the shape of costs. 
 

Much interest was aroused in Ellesmere in March 1901 
in the holding of a “ Spelling Bee” in the Town Hall. 
For reading unpunctuated speech the winner was David 
Adams. In junior spelling, A. Tower was placed f irst 
with Tom Hood second and Syd Preston third. For 
recitation, Miss Ward was f irst with the 
aforementioned David Adams second. In impromptu 
speaking, J. Hood was the winner with T.W. Upward 
in second place.  
 

The evening was presided over by Mr R.E. Lloyd and 
the adjudicators were the Rev. B. Thompson, the Rev. 
S.T. Wilson and the two Misses Jebb. One wonders if 
something on similar lines, being both educational and 
competit ive, could be arranged for the benefit of 
today’ s young people. 
 

I t  would seem that the inspection of Ellesmere’ s public 
places is an event of long standing for in the year 1901 
the annual check-up of roads, streets, markets and 
works was scheduled to take place on the 25th day of 
April. 
 

A note of tragedy now for about the same time the wife 
of Charles Hill was found drowned in the Mere. 
Searchers for the missing woman included Mr Hill, his 
assistant Mr Day, Mr F.J. Brown, Mr McIntyre as well 
as Police Sergeant Francis and Police Constable 
Austin. At the eventual inquest, a verdict of “ Found 
Drowned”  was returned. The foreman of the jury was 
Mr J.S. Knight, licensee of the Bridgwater Arms Hotel.  
 

To end on a rather happier note – a news item in a local 
paper read, “PENLEY – Nightingale singing at 
Hampton Wood – For about the last fortnight large 
numbers of people have been going to hear a 
nightingale sing between the farms of John Smith and 
George Hale” . This was in May 1901 and one wonders 
how “ large numbers” of people transported themselves 
to a somewhat remote rural location upwards of four 
miles from Ellesmere before the days of motor travel.  
 

Further notes on Edwardian times around Ellesmere in 
a later issue. 
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I t' s the Tuesday tea dance and they' ll all be here today. 
Aches and pains forgotten, dance the afternoon away. 

Foxtrots, quicksteps, waltzes, some are slow but some are nifty. 
With memories of how it was way back in 1950. 

 
Norman' s in the toilet and he' s struggling to pee, 

He' s got trouble with his prostate and likely miss his tea. 
Eddy' s got a new love that he met in Thornton Heath, 

She does a lovely tango, but she hasn't any teeth. 
 

His latest fancy footwork nearly broke his partner' s neck, 
She mistook his outside swivel for a travelling contra check. 

Ida' s had her hair done and she' s ready for the saunter,  
She had vindaloo last night and it ' s coming back to haunt her. 

 
Florry' s mini skirt' s revealing when she' s spinning in the jive, 

She really shouldn' t wear a thong, approaching 85. 
They' ve had their tea and cake and chat and had a litt le laugh, 
And gamely rise with creaking knees to face the second half. 

 
Norman' s made it back in t ime for rumba number one, 
His cucaracha' s very neat, but he' s left his f lies undone. 

Vera' s fallen over in a massive Crimplene heap, 
Bert ' s got indigestion and Mabel' s fast asleep. 

 
I t' s last waltz t ime and up they get for Humperdinck' s old tune. 

And then: Goodbye, good luck, take care, God willing see you soon. 
 

With thanks to Derek Prothero, Surrey 

OLD MOBI L E PHONES 
(INCLUDING UNWANT ED CHARGERS 

AND ACCESSORIES) 
 

RECYCLE YOUR M OBILE PHONE AND 
RAISE FUNDS FOR THE NORTH 

SHROPSHIRE FURNITURE SCHEM E 
 

By recycling re-usable furniture donated by the 
local community and providing it  at low cost to 

those in need, North Shropshire Furniture Scheme 
not only relieves poverty but also helps to take 

care of the environment. 
 

Your  nearest mobile phone recycling uni t i s 
si tuated at ELL ESM ERE INFOLINK, Wharf 
Road (also accepts laser  &  ink jet car tri dges for  
recycling – funds in ai d of the Royal  National  

Insti tute for the Blind) 
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We can enter events for you on the 
ellesmere.info &  Shropshireonline 

websites 
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I once visited the market town of Olney which is famous for two things: the Shrove Tuesday Pancake 
Race and the fact that W Will iam Cowper lived there for many years. A very pleasant hour or two may be 
spent at the Cowper M useum in the M arket Square and I did that (actually more than once) and was 
inspired enough to pen the following saga in the vein of John Gilpin©s Áadventure on horseback.©         

� � � � � � � � � � � � � �� �� �� � 	 
  

 
There is a town called Milton Keynes,  

A f ine upstanding place, 
But when Mrs M. did visit there - 

 she found it a disgrace. 
 

She got mixed up within a crowd, 
And could not f ind her mate,  
He©d disappeared as in a cloud  

And she©d arrived too late. 
 

"Where has he gone? What happens here?"  
cried Mrs M. in fright, 

"Don©t worry Sis" her brother said,  
"We©ll soon f ind him alright. 

 
Just then she spied a fair young maid,  

Frog marching him along,  
She put all other girls in shade 
From out that merry throng. 

 
Away went Joseph, neck or nought, 

 Away went she at pace. 
He litt le dreamt when he set out  

Of running such a race. 
 

"Where going he?" quoth Mrs M.,  
"and for why or what? 

He hasn©t looked round once" she said, 
 "he doesn©t care a jot". 

 
"Well all I  know" said brother Reg, 

 " it©s quite open and quite frank,  
Joe simply asked the girl concerned, 

 "Where is the Trustees Bank?" 
 

" I©11 take you there" the girl replied,  
"You©ll never f ind the way,  

The precinct is so large" she said,  
" It  might take you all day". 

 
Away went Joseph, and away - - 

 The three others at his heels,  
But if  they were to keep the pace,  
They would have need of wheels. 

 
The people crowded all around, 

 And covered up Joe©s track,  
"We©ll go and f ind the car" said Mabe,  

"And wait t ill he gets back". 
 

 
"No need" said Reg,"he©s right down there,  

But I cannot see the girl. 
Let©s hurry on and catch him up,  

He must be in a whirl."  
 

Ah! ! litt le did they know that Joe - - 
 He did a right turn make, 

The man they chased - an unknown man 
It really made them shake. 

 
"Let©s f ind the bank ourselves" they said,  

Surely he©ll be wait ing!!! 
There stood the girl all on her own, 

It was gett ing most frustrating. 
 

The maid was looking all forlorn,  
While counting out her money, "  

I thought that he would wait for me, 
 I do not f ind it  funny". 

 
"He needed further guidance, 
To me it seemed quite natural,  

I t was either Lloyd©s the banker©s  
Or f ind the Abbey National" . 

 
"He asked that for us" then Reg replied,  

"Our steps we must retrace,  
We©ll f ind him looking out for us 

In this God forsaken place" 
 

The crowd dispersed a litt le then,  
Even made a t iny f loor space,  

And there was Joe, quite nonchalant,  
With a smile across his face. 

 
" I thought that you had followed me,  

I didn©t think you©d tarry",  
Mabe laughed "Next t ime you walk in front,  

The camera I will carry". 
 

I  free-ly give you this advice, 
It©s not as simple as it seems,  

To f ind your way either in or out, 
Of towns like Milton Keynes. 

 
With humble apologies to Wi lliam Cowper. 

Also acknowledgement of poetic l icense free-ly 
used. 

 

Four Strangers in Town 
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I  had hoped to produce an art icle on t h e 
lines of `Desert Island Discs' , but that has proved to be 
an impossibility, mainly because I couldn't make my 
mind up which records I would have chosen. 
 
I would certainly have chosen a piece of brass band 
music. My earliest musical memories are of Summer 
Sunday evenings strolling through Tunstall Park (Stoke-
on-Trent) and hearing various brass bands playing. 
More recently I have had much pleasure listening to the 
Porth-y-Waen Band' s efforts at the Ellesmere Regattas. 
Incidentally the Regatta' s date usually coincides with 
my wife' s Birthday, so perhaps a good lunch and the 
odd glass of wine help the enjoyment of the music. 
 

So my choice of a brass band piece would be the hymn 
`Deep Harmony'  or a piece of Military band music such 
as the march `Rising of the Lark'  
As I grew a litt le older, early teens, I discovered free 
lunchtime concerts in the Victoria Hall, Hanley, usually 
chamber music, string quartets etc. I also went 
to see one of the well known pianists of the 
day, Irene Scharrer, who was dressed in f lowing 
black and who had a unique playing style, her 
hands were reminiscent of a duck' s frantic 
paddling. She played a `Scherzo'  by Litolff, 
popular at the t ime. This piece has no logical 
end, rather like the `Song of the Volga Boatmen' 
that fades away into the distance as performed by the 
Red Army Choir. 
 

The Red Army Choir produced some very good 
performances. Apart from their music, they put on 
circus type stunts, with Cossack dancing and a 
spectacular stunt where a dancer leapt from behind the 
choir over their heads landing on the front of the stage. 
How the stunt was performed was shown at a later date, 
the dancer was propelled over the heads of the choir by 
the muscle power of two or three Russians. 
So, I should choose some Russian Music for my 
imaginary collection. Here I would be spoiled for 
choice, any Tchaikovsky symphony or a piece of ballet 
music, but that would rule out Borodin and Rimsky-
Korsakoff and even Stravinsky who is not everyone' s 
favourite. 
 

Now, moving on, as they say, I had to eventually join 
her Majesty' s Forces, the dreaded National Service. I 
must admit I did not enjoy the f irst month of my service. 
Catterick, in January 1950, was bitterly cold, with poor 
food and litt le heating in wooden huts, a recipe for 
misery! However, things improved a litt le until June 
1950 when, because of the Korean crisis, National 
Service was increased from 18 months to 2 years. Back 
to square one indeed! 

Eventually, trained up to the eyeballs and after being in 
umpteen different camps, I arrived in Hamburg, 
Germany, and we sett led into another hutted camp on 
the banks of the River Elbe, wait ing for the 11th 
Armoured Division to form. However, the story of my 
army Service must wait until another (inspired) art icle. 
 

I  enjoyed my Hamburg experience. We were allowed 
free t ickets to the State Opera House and we went to 
several performances. I saw my f irst opera there, 
Wagner' s `Tannhauser' and my f irst experience of 
ballet, `Coppelia'  by Delibes and what experiences. I 
realised then that there was more to music than Glen 
Miller and Tommy Dorsey. 
 

I  was in the Opera House one hot st icky night in 
Summer 1951, to see a top local violinist in concert. The 
front row next to the stage must have been packed with 
the violinists pals and relatives. When the violinist came 
on stage, he shook hands with almost all his supporters 
and nodded to the rest of the audience. He was playing 
the Max Bruch `1st Violin Concerto'  and all through the 
performance he kept on retuning his violin. I suppose 
the condit ions were affecting the tuning but I had never 
seen anything like it  before or since. 

 

After that, I suppose I should add to my 
list some Bruch but I would choose his `3rd 

Violin Concerto'  or perhaps his `Scott ish 
Fanatsy'  to be joined by Wagner' s overtures to 

Tannhauser and Rienzi with a selection of ballet 
music from Delibes and Tchaikovsky. Then of 

course I could add symphonies from Mahler(1st and 4th), 
Bruckner(7th) and of course Haydn and Mozart plus 
many others. 
 

Over the years, inevitably I suppose, my taste in music 
has altered. For instance, I enjoy Gilbert and Sullivan 
and a whole range of folk music ± Steeleye Span and 
Fairport Convention come high on my list. Also in the 
past I have been to several Jake Thackeray concerts, I 
think his words are inspired. For instance his song 
`Statues'  starts: `Closing t ime on Saturday it was dark, it 
was dark, me and Uncle Samuel were lying in the Park' . 
I  also enjoy some of the more recent bands, `Dire 
Straits'  being one of them. Their `Sultans of Swing'  is 
one of the best songs ever. It  has brilliant guitar playing 
plus a compulsive driving rhythm and the collaboration 
between Mark Knopfler and James Taylor has been a 
revelation to me. 
 

So, to summarise - I, and I 'm sure, many others, enjoy a 
wi de range of music. But, what I don't enjoy at all is the 
spectacle of half naked, prepubescent girls prancing 
about and warbling all round the note they are supposed 
to be singing. 
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