
Mere News  Issue 41             page 1  
Supported by Ellesmere Town Council 

www.ellesmere.info/news  

The community newspaper for Ellesmere and surrounding villages 

 MERE      NEWS 

ISSUE   41                   Spring 2009 

Next Issue  ð   Articles & Adverts in by June 15th 2009  
 Items submitted on  Floppy disk, memory stick  or by email are 

much appreciated . We will return your disk or stick! 
 

Mere Insides  

Foundation Stone Anniversary 8 

Letters 13 

Find the Rivers Quiz 15 

Able Seaman Simon 16 

Podcast 17 

Crossword 19 

Warm Welcome to Spring 25 

  

 
The Editor:    Terry Cartlidge,  
   28 Hill Park, Dudleston Heath, Ellesmere,SY12 9LF  
   01691 690563  
Production Team:   Sue & Geoff Ardill  01691 624331   
          Jennie Roberts   01691 622595  
Advertising Manager:  Margaret Lagoyianni, 
   Fernside, Willow Crescent, Ellesmere SY12 0AJ 
   01691 622854 or 07780 988739 
 

     Adverts ðmerenewsads@ellesmere.info 

Editorial ðmerenews@ellesmere.info  

FREE 



Mere News  Issue 41             page 2  



Mere News  Issue 41             page 3  

Editorial     

 

Welcome to Mere News No 41, Spring 2009. This year we welcome Spring with open arms. It has 

been quite a cold and miserable Winter, although we have managed to avoid the worst of the snow and 

ice. Dry cold is easily dealt with, an extra layer of clothing generally does the trick. 
 

We must apologise for our mistake in the crossword in Mere News No 40. The clue to 22 down 

somehow became deleted, causing some consternation among our crossword fans. However, most of 

you were not deterred and sent in your solutions, Hugh Battersby suggested that the answer should 

have been óTUTô as in óTut tut donôt do it againô. (See letters to the Editor for further comments). 

The deleted clue was óA little drink for a little childô and the answer: TOT. 
 

So suitably chastened, we hope you enjoy the coming Spring and this issueôs Crossword. 

More next time. 

 

Terry Cartlidge  

 

Printed by ABBEY WORKS of Shrewsbury 

 

The Corner House 
20 High Street, Ellesmere 

01691 623478 

Open Sunday 10am from mid May 
Tuesday to Saturday 8.30 am   

 
 
¶ Large choice of Breakfasts 

including vegetarian choices served 
all day 

 
¶ Extensive Menu to suit all tastes 
 
¶ Wines and a choice of local bottled 

beers supplied by Tanners of 
Shrewsbury 

 
¶ Most Credit and Debit cards 

accepted 
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 per issue £45 £30 £20 £15 

 Feature position * 
 Inside front or back  cover 
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 For  3 issues £120 £70 £50 £30 

Feature position * £140 £100 £70 £40 
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Curtain Up  

I recall when I was a 

young entertainer, meeting 

and becoming a friend of a 

real óTop of the Billô 

entertainer called Terry 

Wilson. He was topping 

the Bill at the Royalty 

Theatre and he kindly 

invited me into the Starôs 

Dressing Room (always 

known as No 1) for a chat.  
 

 Terry was a member of 

the óGrand Order of Water 

Ratsô and had appeared in 

two óRoyal Commandô Performances. He had also 

appeared in Twenty Summer Seasons in Blackpool.  

His stories about Variety and all the top liners he had 

appeared with were great.   
 

He was a Comedian and Character impressionist and 

he first appeared in Variety at the Holborn Empire in 

1919 and the date of our meeting was approximately 

1957, so he was then aged 64 years and still 

entertaining.  
 

He was, he told me, one of the first to go to France in 

the last war with George Formby, to entertain the 

Troops. He was also an old friend of two of my 

óvarietyô favourites ï Rob Wilton and Max Miller.  
 

He was also in a show, he told me, with Sandy Powell; 

he also mentioned some names that even I had 

forgotten like Albert Whelan and Billy Bennet and 

Leslie Sarony who he said had written the Comedy 

Song (which I know some of you will 

remember) ñI lift up my finger and I say 

Tweet-Tweet.ò 
 

He also knew the great George Robey, so 

you can imagine it was a wonderful couple 

of hours I spent talking to Terry Wilson 

about the great days of Variety. When you 

have been talking to someone like Terry 

you do wonder how TV could ruin such a 

wonderful business like óVarietyô, but it 

did just that, as Max Miller used to say 

ñWhen Iôm gone the gameôs finished.ò  He 

was so right!  Max died in 1963.  By then 

Variety had died with him!! 
 

As a matter of interest Billy Bennet and 

Albert Whelan used to do a black faced 

minstrel act known as Alexander and 

Mose, they appeared in Variety and on 

Radio and for quite a few years the public 

didnôt know their real names.  In fact, both 

were comedians in their own right, Billy 

Bennet billed himself as ñAlmost a 

gentlemanò!! and Albert Whelan did an act that always 

started the same way ï he was a superb whistler and as 

he walked on to do his act while doing this super 

whistling he would slowly remove his gloves ï cloak ï 

cane and top hat then walk to the front of the stage to 

finish whistling his signature tune, usually to an 

enthusiastic round of applause.   
 

So many names come to mind from the Old Variety 

Days such as ï Clapham and Dwyer, Claude Hulbert 

and Enid Trevor, Jack Hulbert, Tommy Trinder, Mrs 

Feather (Jeanne de Casalis) Ron Wilton, Claude 

Dampier and Billie Carlysle, Gillie Potter, Stainless 

Stephen, Tommy Handley and Ronald Frankau ï as 

Murgatroyd and Winterbottom, Nat Jackley ï such 

wonderful entertainers now gone forever.  Someone 

stopped me in Oswestry to ask what were the No 1 

theatres in the Great Variety Days. Well the No 1 

Circuit as it was known was mostly ñMoss Empires 

Ltdò and they comprised ï in London the Palladium ï 

Hippodrome ï ñPrince of Walesò ï ñVictoria Palaceò. 

In the provinces, there was ñEmpireò Birmingham, 

Edinburgh, Glasgow, Leeds, Liverpool, Newcastle, 

Sheffield, Nottingham, Swansea ï also the Holborn 

Empire, Finsbury Park Empire, Also theatres in 

Brighton, Hull, and many more.  In those far off days 

there were approximately 650 Variety Theatres in this 

country ï now nearly all closed or knocked down.   
 

How times change and not always for the better. 
 

Keep Smiling 
 

Happy Days 
 

Charlie Edwards 
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Some thoughts concerning 

climate change from Ellesmere, 

Shropshire 
I am no scientist, but various snippets of information that 

have been stored away in my brain began connecting 

themselves up back last autumn.  They concern how we 

treat our neighbour. 
 

I remember a TV programme about a year ago: it told 

how, during the last ice age, when so much water was 

frozen solid, the North Sea / English Channel area was 

dry land from the Humber all around to the Isle of 

Wight.  Then when the ice sheets melted, the sea level 

rose once more, and all the people who had been living 

off those low level hunting grounds were displaced and 

had to move to higher ground, as Britain became, once 

more, an island. 
 

That warming up time also brought great changes to our 

part of the country.  Before that ice-age the Severn came 

down from the Welsh hills and flowed north to meet up 

with the Dee.  When things warmed up the retreating 

glaciers left behind our humpy-bumpy landscape of hills 

and meres, a countryside which blocked the Severn in.  I 

imagine there was a huge lake, between here and 

Welshpool until eventually the pressure of water 

discovered the weak point at Ironbridge and broke 

through what is now the Severn Gorge, and the Severn 

as we know it today, flowing south, came into existence.  

The torrent of water, as the lake escaped, must have been 

a scary event for those who lived in its path, although 

since temperatures had been so cold, presumably there 

were not many folk around. 
 

The saga of the great flood, which the Bible tells as the 

Noah story, comes into many ancient cultures; it must 

have been triggered by some cataclysmic event.  I 

remember another programme on the TV suggesting the 

flood story came from a build up of water in the 

Mediterranean, which then burst through the Bosporus, 

flooding the low lying area which is now the Black Sea.  

Maybe that event too was a consequence of rising 

temperatures and the melting of glaciers throughout 

southern Europe, just like Shropshire experienced.  
 

I speculate that, with such an increase of liquid water, 

there would have been changes in rainfall patterns, just 

as we, now, are noticing changes to our usual seasonal 

weather.  Long ago people would have interpreted such 

changes in climate as being punishment from the gods ï 

that was how they thought; today science can explain for 

us what is going on, about the build up of CO2 in the 

atmosphere and the effect that this is having on global 

weather patterns. 
 

In the past people created stories to explain what was 

happening, not in factual, scientific terms, as we can do 

today, rather in terms of the search to understand life and 

relationships.   Today, as then, there will be people who 

do not understand what is happening to the climate; they 

just know it has changed.  In Bangladesh people live 

with the daily experience of flooding from rising sea 

levels, elsewhere others live in fear of disturbed weather 

patterns bringing hurricanes or cyclones, and yet others 

watch as their land dries up, their crops fail and, as 

deserts extend, their cattle, and families, starve.  These 

are the varied consequences of todayôs rising average 

temperatures.  Scientists have calculated that the average 

temperature has risen by 0.7oC over the last 150 years, 

and that a rise of 2oC will have a catastrophic effect on 

our globe.   
 

How should we react to this threat to the continued 

existence our planet and therefore of humanity?  I come 

to this from the perspective of Christianity which tells 

me that I should promote the ócommon goodô by acting 

in a way which enhances life for all of creation.  For me, 

faith is a matter of relationships.  If I say that I have faith 

in you, I mean that I trust you, and that implies that I 

have a relationship with you, that I know you.  We all 

know that how we get along with one another is 

important - it is one of the sadnesses of our culture today 

that so many relationships founder.   
 

Returning to the current energy crisis:  

It is relatively easy for me to be a Christian and lend a 

practical hand to my real neighbour.  I can notice an 

individualôs need and respond. 
 

It is relatively easy for me to dig in my pocket and 

donate cash to those who are struggling to find food or 

schooling or medical care in far flung parts of the world. 

It is much harder to notice the social sin of my own life-

styles and make the connection that how I live here is 

causing flooding, drought, or wild, destructive weather 

in other parts of the world. 

It is harder still to pluck up the courage to look critically 

at how I live, and to make changes, which seem 

sacrificial, to stop destruction, which I am not noticing 

because it does not directly impact upon me. 

But my neighbour is not only the person I stumble 

across, as did the Good Samaritan, upon the road to 

Jericho, he is also the person whose home and livelihood 

is being destroyed by rising temperatures, and with 

whom I have no personal contact. 
 

We are being urged to ócut our carbonô because it will 

save us money (very true); we are being urged to ócut 

our carbonô to save our planet é and thereby our lives 

(which is all a bit too remote for us to connect to).  But 

the message that our actions are having difficult 

consequences for other people in the developing world 

can tug at our conscience, yet it is not one which fits 

easily into our individualistic, consumer oriented, 

culture.  
 

I believe that the wealthier countries, like the UK, have a 

moral responsibility: 

(Continued on page 6) 
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P & G Vehicle Repairs  
 

YOUR ONE STOP  

MOT/SERVICE CENTRE 

 
¶ M.O.Ts  - Class 4 & NOW Class 7 

¶ Servicing/Repairs all makes & models 

¶ Tyres, Balancing & Tracking 

¶ Exhausts & Batteries 

¶ SnapðOn  Diagnostic code reading 

¶ Parts & Accessories available 
 

Contact: Tel 01691 622849 

Fax: 01691 624483 
 

  Cargotec Industrial Park, 

Elson Road,   

Ellesmere  

¶ To cut their carbon emissions: the figure being 

talked about is by 80% before 2050. 

¶ To support poor countries as they develop in a 

ócarbon-cleanô manner 

¶ And to develop new, carbon neutral technologies 

which will pave the way for future life. 
 

If we are to change our habits we need to change our 

thinking.  We need to mull over the connection between 

the common good, the news on the television and our 

way of living, until the penny drops that living without 

regard to all other people and the planet is ultimately 

destructive of our own lives, and then we need to act. 
 

To change we firstly need to know what our energy 

consumption currently is.  Complete a carbon audit for 

your household, remembering electricity, gas, other 

fuels, car use, and other transport.  Jane Farncombe 

(01691 622497) can arrange for you to do this at a free 

workshop with the Marches Energy Agency  
 

The audit will give you the information you need to 

make real changes in your energy consumption, but 

there are many ideas around and I expect you could 

begin, or continue, to make significant changes right 

now, which will decrease consumption and increase 

efficiency.  Maybe you could use some of the savings to 

assist those who are struggling with the effects of rising 

global temperatures? 
 

And lastly join with others to work for justice: Hereôs a 

few ideas 

 

We are all involved in EGG (Ellesmere Going Green) ï 

look for another article in this edition of Mere News. 

Discover more about the thinking behind the need for 

change: watch An Inconvenient Truth; during Lent 

Churches Together is producing a weekly information 

sheet following the course Between the Flood and the 

Rainbow.  Pick them up in our churches or at the library 

or infolink, and invite a few friends for a coffee and try 

the conversation.  More at www.operationnoah.org/

resources/liturgicalresources/between-flood-and-

rainbow  
 

The Climate Change Act, passed in October 2007, is a 

world first, but we need to ensure that its ideas come to 

fruition.  The first step is the Energy Bill which gives 

greater encouragement for the use of renewable energy.  

Can you help keep the pressure on our politicians?  

They do respond to popular opinion!  Many 

organisations were involved in ñThe Big Askò; here are 

two you might campaign through: www.foe.co.uk/

campaigns/climate/; www.christianaid.org.uk/issues/

climatechange/   
 

But change needs to be international.  Talks in Poland 

during December fizzled out.  Again pressure on 

politicians is needed to encourage real change at the 

conference next Dec in Copenhagen. 
 

Life is a communal experience ï we are dependent upon 

each other ï we need to support one another and act 

responsibly. 

Fran Butler    

(Rewritten from an article in MouthPeace Dec 08) 

(Continued from page 5) 

http://www.uccc.co.uk/uccc/index.jsp
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Returning to my time working at 

Feldmans the Music Publishers, I 

remember a Typist by the name of Ester 

Comer who was the daughter of Dave 

Comer, an accomplished Pianist and 

Musical Editor for Feldmans.  Ester 

Comer became Manager and eventually 

wife of Sam Costa (married 1938) who 

was a very popular and well known 

vocalist in the Thirties also playing 

piano and recording with many well 

know Dance Bands including Lew 

Stone, Geraldo Carroll Gibbons, Debroy Somers to 

name a few.  During WWII Sam, now in the RAF, 

appeared as a comic in several Radio Shows including 

the very popular ñMuch Binding in the Marshò in 1947 

with Richard Murdock and Kenneth Horne, also ITMA 

with Tommy Handley and Housewives Choice, his 

signature tune was Samôs Song. 
 

Post War Sam became a DJ but was taken ill in 1981 

and died 22.9.81 aged 71 years. 
 

One of the most popular Dance Bands of the Thirties 

was Harry Roy who was resident at the Mayfair Hotel 

in London, where he also lived in a Suite. 
 

I remember going to the Mayfair with our Orchestral 

Manager, Percy Hirons to meet Harry and play some of 

our latest songs and hopefully have him choose one for 

the Band to play and Broadcast on the Radio. 
 

In the Thirties there was a different Band playing every 

night, most of them from either a Hotel or Nightclub. 
 

Harry Ray was a colourful character who played the 

Clarinet, violin, double bass, and trumpet also singing 

comedy vocals. 

In 1935 he made headline news when he 

married Princess Pearl daughter of Sir 

Charles and Lady Vyner Brooke, the white 

Rajah (and Ranee) of Sarawak in NW 

Borneo. 
 

They were married for 12 years and 

divorced in 1947. 
 

Harry married his second wife (a Windmill 

Dancer) Sonia Stacpoole in July 1948.  In 

1969 he came back from retirement and led 

a Dixieland Band at Sherryôs Dance Hall in 

Brighton even though he was on the verge of 70! 
 

Harry suffered a fatal heart attack 2 weeks after his 71st 

birthday and died on 1st February 1971. 
 

Shortly after this period I moved up to the Arrangers 

Dept.  This was about the same time as the Glen Miller 

Sound was becoming popular, and I had always been 

interested in arranging through my playing in small 

Bands. 

The Arrangers Department at Feldmans was under the 

Supervision of Reg Stodden a musician from the old 

Music Hall era.  There were two other arrangers, Arthur 

Perry and another musician from the Music Hall era and 

Alf Petersen a younger man who was a more modern 

arranger and specialised in writing for String 

combinations i.e. the Palm Court Orchestra and 

Geraldoôs Gaucho Tango Band. 

 

Geo. Tomkinson. 

Church Street  

Ellesmere  

Shropshire  

Tel/Fax  

01691 622343  

TEXACO  

Open 7 days a week  

6.30 am to 10 pm Monday to Saturday  

(7.30 am to 10 pm Sunday)  
 

Mere Motors Ltd.  

Petrol  Diesel  Sweets  

Cigarettes  Snacks  Newspapers  

Sandwiches  Groceries  Cards & Gifts  

Coal & Gas  Phonecards  Dry -cleaning  

Memories of a Semi-Professional MusicianðPart 2 

  

 

PILATES for BEGINNERS  
Ellesmere Methodist Church  

Thursday  
7.30 pm ï 8.30 pm  

 
£6  

 
Discover the magic of Pilates.  A conceptual approach 
to movement and exercise invented by Joseph Pilates 
in the 1920ôs.  Each exercise is designed to lengthen 

and tone  muscle, improving posture and body shape.  
Abdominal and back  muscles become stronger,  stabi-
lising the spine and bringing balance and poise to the 
whole body.  Exercises are carried out standing, kneel-
ing, on all fours, lying on the side and the back.  The 

class is finished with a period of relaxation.  All fitness 
levels are welcome.  

 
Contact Helena Marron 01691 624101  

helenamarron@btinternet.com for more information 
and to book a place.  All classes must be booked and 

paid for in advance in 6 weeks blocks. 
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Nathaniel Woodard's life is a remarkable story of 

devotion to the accomplishment of an educational and 

religious ideal.  Born the son of an Essex landowner 

unable to afford to pay for the 

education of his twelve 

children, he was brought up 

by his mother, a pious 

Evangelical, and received an 

early call to ordination.  With 

support from relations and by 

earning money himself from 

tutoring, he was able to go to 

Oxford at a time when 

Tractarianism was gaining 

wide support there.  He soon 

came under 

its influence 

and it inspired him for the rest of his life.  

He entered Magdalen Hall (now Hertford 

College) in October 1834, the year that 

saw the first flourish of the publication 

of tracts following Keble's 'Assize 

Sermon'. Most of these tracts were 

written by John Henry Newman who 

argued that the Church of England was 

truly and purely catholic, based on the 

customs of the Apostolic Church and the 

teaching of the Fathers, and corrupted 

neither by Romanism nor by 

Protestantism. This view, known as the 

'via media', was the one Woodard always 

held.   
 

By 1839 not only the University of 

Oxford but also the whole Church of 

England was feeling the bitterness of 

controversy.  Fear of Rome was deep-

seated in the English mind and to the 

rank and file of the clergy and laity alike 

the Tractarians appeared as enemies of Protestant truth. 

In response to Newman's call in Tract I to, "choose your 

side", the division between high and low church was 

well and truly opened up by the time Woodard took his 

degree in 1840 (the delay was because of a break in his 

studies when he married in 1836). 
 

Nathaniel Woodard was ordained as Curate-in-Charge of 

the newly established district of Bethnal Green, then on 

the edge of London.  Here he completed the church and 

established a parochial school; but Bishop Blomfield 

(who was not known for his sympathy for young curates 

of a high church persuasion) heard complaints that 

Woodard had preached a sermon supporting the practice 

of sacramental confession and absolution and, after 

protracted correspondence, effectively sacked him. 
 

In 1846 friends got him the appointment of Curate-in-

Charge of New Shoreham in Sussex.  The Vicar lived in 

New Shoreham and left him in charge.  Many of the 

people of the port of New Shoreham were tradesmen and 

masters of small ships, mostly ignorant and uneducated 

and therefore often endangered the lives of their 

workpeople.  Since there was a parochial school for poor 

children, the workforce was often better educated than 

the employers, who were also hostile to the Church of 

England.  
 

Woodard opened a small day-school for middle-class 

boys in New Shoreham vicarage and in 1848 published a 

pamphlet, 'A Plea for the Middle Classes', which divided 

them into three social grades and urged the Church to 

provide separate schools for them with varying fees.  

Woodard's solution to England's 

educational and spiritual malaise in 

the 1840s was as stark as his analysis: 

there were parochial schools for the 

poor and public schools for the rich, 

but nothing for the growing class in 

between. To leave the State to fill the 

gap was unthinkable because 

Woodard's view of education was as 

high as his churchmanship.  For him 

the primary purpose of education 

was, 'to repair the ruins of man's first 

disobedience' i.e. it was a means of 

salvation and as such was part of the 

Church's "Mission". 
 

  Woodard's appeal achieved an 

immediate response.  Church people, 

both clerical and lay, welcomed it as 

an opportunity to educate the 

increasingly important middle class, 

which was at that time inclined to 

religious nonconformity and political 

radicalism. From members of the 

Cabinet, from Oxford, from the diocese, from all over 

the country, inquiries, subscriptions and support began 

to pour in.  Within five months of the appearance of the 

pamphlet Woodard founded in rented premises in New 

Shoreham the school that became Lancing College. Over 

the next 40 years, with the backing of such eminences as 

Gladstone and Salisbury, he raised £500,000 (nearly 30 

million in today's money) often in the teeth of bitter 

opposition.  Nathaniel Woodard founded two other 

schools in Sussex, Hurstpierpoint in 1857 and Ardingly 

in 1870.  Woodard had retired from Shoreham in 1850, 

and when Gladstone made him a Canon of Manchester 

in 1870, his stipend and entry to industrial England 

enabled him to found three Midlands schools for boys: 

in 1873 at Denstone in Staffordshire, in 1884 here at 

Ellesmere and in 1890 at Worksop in Nottinghamshire.    
 

A special article to mark the 130th anniversary of the laying of 

The Foundation Stone   of   Ellesmere College by Christopher Jobson 

Nathaniel Woodard 
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It was in conjunction with Major Cust and Sir 

O.Wakeman that the Rev. John Peake, Vicar of 

Ellesmere, induced Nathaniel Woodard to found one of 

his colleges in his parish and furthermore persuaded 

Lord Brownlow to provide not only 65 acres of land, 

but also £1,000 towards 

the building fund. 

Woodard wrote: 
 

"This  

undertaking .....must be 

regarded as an act of 

justice on the part of 

those who have ousted the 

lower middle class from 

Eton, Winchester, and 

other old public schools 

to make way for their own 

sons." 
 

The foundation stone was laid in pouring rain on Aug. 

5th 1879, (St. Oswald's Day) by Lord and Lady 

Brownlow. The precise location of the stone was not 

recorded and inevitably this has proved to be a source of 

much speculation over the years. The press account of 

the day states that:  
 

ñThe stone was raised and in a cavity in the upper part 

of a lower stone were placed (by Woodard) a copy of 

the calendar of the schools and a prayer book, over 

which was laid a brass plate with the following 

inscription, óAd Gloriam etcééThe Countess 

Brownlow then spread the mortar upon a portion of the 

lower stone, and the trowel having been handed to Earl 

Brownlow, his lordship completed the work.  The stone 

was then lowered into its place, covering the brass plate 

and the books in the aperture.  The Earl and Countess 

having tapped the stone at its corners in the formal 

manner, said together, "In the faith of Jesus Christ we 

fix this stone on this foundation, in the name of the 

Father, and the Son and of the Holy Ghost, that within 

the walls hereon to be raised, bearing the name of St. 

Oswald, King and Martyr, the true faith and fear of God 

together with brotherly love and 

sound learning may ever flourish 

and abound."  
 

Perhaps modern technology is 

able to help - I am informed that a 

metal detector gives a positive 

reading at the base of the pillar in 

the centre of the antechapel! 
 

The preacher for the occasion was 

Peake's old pupil, who had been 

educated privately at Ellesmere 

Vicarage, Edward King.  At the time he was Professor 

of Pastoral Theology at Oxford, but later as Bishop of 

Lincoln he was destined to become one of the most 

important Anglicans of the nineteenth century (the 

subject of a future article). 

An evangelical newspaper, ñThe Rockò, attacked 

Woodard's scheme in a long leading article on the 

foundation of Ellesmere: 
 

"Lancing is where the headquarters of this Arch-Jesuit 

design are established in buildings which rival in their 

extent and magnificence the palmy days of mediaeval 

priestcraft...Canon King is one of the most dangerous of 

sacerdotalists.....unless the movement be arrested it will 

end in placing the whole education of the middle classes 

in the hands of the Lancing Jesuits." 
 

Woodard replied in a public letter in which he declared 

that his intention was to promote a national scheme of 

education founded on the national religion. 
 

Lord Brownlow formally opened St. Oswaldôs College, 

Ellesmere, on St. Oswaldôs Day 1884.  The preacher for 

the occasion was the Dean of St. Paulôs and the Bishop 

of Lichfield, Dr. Maclagan, later Archbishop of 

Canterbury, conducted the service.   
 

Ellesmere, the sixth school of the Woodard foundation, 

was the lower middle-class school of the Midland 

Division.  Denstone College, opened a year earlier was 

the middle middle-class school but no school for upper 

middle-class boys corresponding to Lancing College in 

the Southern Division was established.  This distinction 

is still visible in the High Gothic design and dressed 

stone of Denstone contrasting with the unplastered brick 

of Ellesmere.   
 

In its first term St. Oswaldôs College had four masters 

and eighty-one boarders and by 1885, when it had one 

hundred and fifty six boarders, the school was declared 

to be full.  The standard fee of eighteen guineas a year 

was lower than that of any comparable boarding school 

in Shropshire.  The headmaster of the neighbouring 

grammar school at Whitchurch dismissed it as, ña very 

cheap Church of England boarding schoolò! 

 

Originally there were three grades of pupils: 

1. standard fee paying pupils; 

2. pupil-teachers - trainee teachers who became 

qualified as óAssociates of St. Nicolasô 

Collegeô; 

3.  servitors - this grade was designed to 

educate the sons of servants of the gentry.  

These pupils earned their keep by doing 

household work and in return for this and £5 fee 

received three hours of school instruction per 

day. 

Woodard provided a chain of bursaries for the transfer 

of promising boys between classes and schools. 
 

Nathaniel Woodardôs original St. Nicolasô College, now 

called the Woodard Corporation, consists of some 34 

schools arranged in five divisions throughout England 

and Wales.  There are both boarding and day schools 

and these include a new class of associated schools, 

which do not belong to the Corporation but share its 

(Continued on page 10) 

Rev. Peake 

E D King 
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ideals.  The Woodard Corporation is now the largest 

single group of independent schools in the world.  None 

of his competitors or successors, except the state 

itself, achieved such an extensive organisation 

and this alone is enough to assure Nathaniel 

Woodard of a place in educational history. 
 

Perhaps the most remarkable thing about 

Nathaniel Woodard is that he achieved so much 

without the support of any great personal wealth 

or the drive of radical idealism.  He was a prophet 

and a pioneer whose ideas were entirely 

traditional: he stubbornly refused to admit 

change.  He was contemptuous of an 

establishment in which the Church was 

dominated by the State.  He was acutely aware of the 

danger of the Christian religion being divorced from 

everyday life, of sacred truth separated from secular 

knowledge.  As he famously put it, ñEducation without 

religion is pure evilò.  It was to prevent these 

developments that he clung to a view of the union of 

Church and State, which belonged to a past age and 

proved to be unrealistic.  Although St. Nicolasô College 

failed to become the national system of education, 

instead it became the largest system of independent 

schools within the nation. 
 

Today, 130 years on, St. Oswaldôs College, now 

generally known as Ellesmere College, is still part 

of the Midland Division of the Woodard 

Corporation.  It was granted its coat of arms in 

1954 featuring the raven holding a ring in its beak, 

which, according to legend, St. Oswald sent as a 

proposal of marriage to a heathen princess.  The 

motto, ñPRO PATRIA DIMICANSò   (striving for 

oneôs country) is taken from the Venerable Bedeôs 

account of Saint Oswald.  The chapel was 

completed fifty years ago only to be burnt down 

and rebuilt less than ten years later.  The 

magnificent setting, especially the west front with 

its terraces commanding an unbroken view of the 

Welsh hills, is surely one of the finest in the 

country. 
 

I gratefully acknowledge help and information 

received from David Skipper, former Headmaster 

and Olwen Purslow.   
 

I regret that I am unable to fulfil the frequently made 

request to write an article on the fire at Ellesmere 

College due to lack of information: one of the most 

authoritative eyewitnesses was the late Fr. Maurice 

Gray who was Chaplain at the time.  I suggest that 

anyone who has information, perhaps even an 

eyewitness account, should send it to the editor for 

publication in a future edition. ïChristopher Jobson  

 

 

 

 

(Continued from page 9) 

This  advertisement 

appeared in a guide 

t o  E l l e s m e r e 

published in 1923 

priced 6p. Compare 

that with todayôs 

prices! Mere News 

is FREE ! 

Can you spot the 

p r e s e n t  d a y  

business in the same 

location ? 
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A NOTABLE CENTENARY  

On the 5th August 1879, on St. Oswald's Day, two events took place which would radically 
change the physical  and social/religious l ife of the parish.    The influence of the events 
on the high and low church followers we can leave for the moment, though it  was to 
reach its height in Ellesmere in the next five years. The Vicar, John Peake and Lord 
Brownlow were founder fellows of the new Woodward School to be dedicated that day. 
The coming into the Parish of a new public school changed Ellesmere, then at a very low 
economic ebb ï ñthe grass was growing in the streetsò and for five years there was some 
work going on at the college. The religious ceremony before the foundation stone was 
laid took place in our church, as of course there was a College Chapel, on a very dismal 
really wet day... ñwhich did not damp the zeal of those interested in the new schoolò 

There was an early celebration at 8.0.a.m., Bishop Abraham (a Founder Fellow) being the 
celebrant, assisted by the Rev. Canon Wodward (Founder) and the Vicar (Local óResident Fellowô 
of the new college and Secretary). At 11 a.m. the shortened Matins was intoned by the Rev.  W.  
Heather, the Lesson being read by the Vicar. The sermon was preached by the Rev. Canon King. 
(It was a forceful hour-long sermon, very outspoken and for the Old Faith). "We desire to plant 
this day in the soil of Old England the foundation of a building which would instil into the 
minds of the young how they might l ive and attain to the highest happiness in this world 
and the world to come". The offertory for the school chapel at the end of the service was £768 
and subscriptions £255 

Those taking part in the actual ceremony then proceeded to the site. Here, in pouring 
rain and muddy ground "the  Nicene Creed was rehearsed, followed by prayers". Then Provost Lowe 
of the Woodward Midland Division addressing the Countess Brownlow, and handing to her a silver 
trowel, said "In the name of the Fellows of the College of S.John of Lichfield, I present to you 
this trowel and request you to lay the Stone of S.Oswald King and Martye". Her Ladyship, 
assisted by the Earl Brownlow, then placed mortar on a bottom stone, the upper stone was 
then lowered and when adjusted, a beautiful mallet was handed to the Countess, who together 
with the Earl, pronounced the following words "In the faith of Jesus Christ we fix this stone 
on the foundations in the name of the Father, and of the Son and of the Holy Ghost that 
within these walls hereon to be raised, bearing the name S.Oswald King and Martyr, the true 
faith and fear of God together with brotherly love and solid learning may for ever flourish ïand 
abound. Amen". 

The gathering returned from the site of the new stone at the College (never to be seen 
again - totally lost ! to the mere side where a large marquee was raised for luncheon. Here 
the speeches went on for hours after the luncheon, Canon Woodward of course being prominent. 
Major Cust spoke last on behalf of the Earl Brownlow and his Countess. 

Canon King, later even more famous as the "saintly Bishop of Lincoln" was the best  
known of Vicar Day's and John Peake's pupils in Day's Middle School. Day got Peake to come 
to Ellesmere to "finish off" King's tuition before going up to the University. There were many 
Victoriam 'Holy'  Bishops but only one saintly Bishop, King. Ellesmere intellectuals were very 
pround (or suspicious) of him. He was a great High Churchman. And so the memorable day in the 
history of Ellesmere and the College ended as it began - pouring with rain, but a great 
success. 

J. W. N.  

The following  is an account of the foundation stone laying at Ellesmere College  by  J W Nankivell  

kindly  supplied by Stella Gilbert to Chris Jobson for this issue of Mere News. 
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Author Visit  
On the 24 th  of January 2009, Luke Temple, author of Stormy Cliff, came to visit Ellesmere 

Library. He told 15 children (including ourselves) about his new book - Stormy Cliff.  There 

was a creative writing session for all ages with Luke from 2.30pm -4pm. Luke told us about his 

book, and there are hopefully going to be 9 in the series. Luke Temple started writing at the 

age of 6 and his first unpublished book was called The Magic Umbrella; about an umbrella 

that could fly. His first published book is Stormy Cliff, and he wrote it at the age of 19. 

Stormy Cliff is about some twins aged 11, Ben and Harriet, and they have to find the 

treasure in order to save their rundown school, Stormy Cliff.  
 

The Stormy Cliff stories are set on Thistlewick Island, founded by book character, Lord 

Thistlewick, who was marooned there. The people who live there are called Thistlewickians 

and they do a very silly dance at Christmas. Luke Temple's inspiration for Stormy Cliff came 

from a dream which he had, and he ended up sitting at his desk at 4 in the morning. With 

the help of his dog, Sparky, he managed to complete the book, Stormy Cliff.  
 

His illustrator, Jess, is from Japan and everyone is amazed at the front cover design that 

she produced. If you are wondering why there is a Japanese illustrator, the publisher 

chose it -Luke had no say whatsoever!  
 

At the end of the session, we asked Luke some questions about his new book:  

Q: Is Stormy Cliff your first published book?  

A: Yes and I am planning to write more.  

 

Q: Are there going to be any more Stormy Cliff stories?  

A: Yes, there are going to be 9 in the series.  

 

Q: Are you going to do more books, apart from Stormy Cliff?  

A: Yes, but by the time I do Iõll probably be an old man. 

 

Q: Who are the main characters and what are their personalities?  

A: The two main characters are 11 year old twins, Ben and Harriet Davis. Ben is scruffy who is 

always on his toes and has an interesting fashion sense. Harriet on the other hand, is neat and 

tidy, but shy and questioning; she likes to make and keep everything perfect.  

We enjoyed our time with Luke Temple and we hope his book does very well. Thank you to 

Margaret and the Library Staff for organising his visit.  

Meg Parkinson and Izzy Lloyd   J 
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May I submit the following as an 

explanation to many who get Rotary 

and Round Table mixed up.  
 

As a member of Ellesmere Rotary club for about 24 

years, it took more that a year to get the charter and is 

now 23 years old, as a founder member I was totally 

unaware of the work of Rotary and was a bit to the 

anxious side when I was asked along to a meeting then 

held in the Red Lion and chaired by Mr Tony Good 

with about twenty five present.  
 

I learned about what was required to become a Rotarian 

and realized I had a lot to learn , I am still learning.  
 

In a number of situations, whether it be on Stroke 

awareness day , now to be called health awareness day, 

or at Regatta which is jointly organized with the 

Ellesmere Inner Wheel, or on the Christmas light switch 

on, or just in the street in conversation, I am confronted 

from time to time with people referring to we Rotarians 

as Round Tablers, another good organization for a 

younger membership doing similar work to Rotary in 

the community.  
 

The Ellesmere Club after being chartered joined the 

Rotary International register and became one of some 

1,845 clubs and joined the 58,000 members in Rotary in 

Britain and Ireland .  
 

Rotary international was founded in Chicago in 1905 

and is now the largest international service organization 

with 1.2million professional men and woman as 

members, there are 32.000 clubs in 200 countries and 

geographical areas.  
 

Rotary is open to men and women who are in business , 

professional or community leaders who want to use 

their experience for the benefit of others.  
 

Rotary initiates local and global projects to promote 

world understanding and peace and improve life 

conditions for people of all ages and cultures.  
 

Many large projects are undertaken and with the drip of 

effort from all clubs at some time in their calendar year 

a lot can and is achieved locally and internationally.  
 

Currently one enormous project that has been running 

for some years now is the fight to eradicate Polio from 

the world, all clubs have been doing something and 

Rotary International is the largest private sector 

contributor, going on non stop at the front line together 

with the world Health Organization,UNICEF and the 

U.S. Center for Disease Control and Prevention.  
 

So far Rotarians have contributed U.S.$700 MILLION 

to fund immunization activities and every penny works 

for the project  
 

Rotarians work on a voluntary basis and this means no 

money is used for admin costs, so far Rotary in 

G.B.&IRELAND have so far donated £10.5 MILLION.  

ROTARY clubs world wide have now taken up the 

challenge to match the Bill and Melinda Gates $200 

million grant to help finally wipe out Polio for good.  
 

You can find out more about this at: 

www.ribi.org/foundation/polio .  
 

So we Rotarians are usually a bit older but young at 

heart and share a common idea, service above self , we 

enjoy mature fellowship and a wide range of activities. 

With this in place, support for ongoing projects happens 

and we enjoy it happening.  
 

I hope the short introduction into Rotary has, for some 

at least, answered a few questions. Should you want to 

find out more about Rotary in general go to 

www.ribi.org or contact your local Rotarian.  

Bob McBride  
Rotary Club Of Ellesmere 

 

It is impossible to finish the Christmas Crossword 

puzzle because there is no clue to 22 down. It could be 

ótatô, óyetô, ótitô, ótotô, ótutô. (My dictionary says ótetô is a 

Vietnamese holiday celebrating the Lunar New Year). I 

found your puzzle very difficult in places so I may have 

got it wrong, anyway I found it very enjoyable. 

Kind Regards 

R W Davies, Ellesmere 

 

In the past few months I have been going to the Day 

Centre at Trimpley. I would just like to say how 

wonderful it is. The staff go out of their way to make 

you welcome and comfortable. 

I have met some nice people here, there is always 

something to doï I like the pottery classes and sing 

songs, as it gets you out of the blues. In the Summer 

they have some nice outings. I would also like to say 

that the food is excellent! 

Thanks Day Centre 

L E C, Dudleston Heath 

 
 

Thought this story (See óA Brave Catôs Tale-page 16) 

would be interesting for the Mere News, especially all 

cat lovers. It was in our local óMagnetô a couple of 

years ago. I love the history in your news, on any 

subject. 

Best wishes 

Ella Evans, Dudleston Heath 

 

Emails to the Editor 
My family history search has led me to Ellesmere. Do 

you know anyone in the locality who has researched the 

POVEY family? .If so I would love to get in touch as I 

am at a dead end on my great great grandmother's 

family! 

Many thanks 

Pat France, Huddersfield 

 

Letters to the Editor 
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MUSIC BY THE MERE 2009 
 

The third season of Music by the Mere will commence 

on May 10th 2009.  Occasional concerts held in 

Colemere Church following the restoration of the 

historic Bryceson organ in 2000 resulted in many 

requests for more.  Thus Music by the Mere began as an 

experiment in 2007 with a concert on the second Sunday 

evening of each month from May ï Dec.  The success 

was such that the audience grew in size throughout the 

season until the church was full for the Christmas 

concert.   
 

This was repeated last year, even to the extent of having 

to provide additional seating in the aisle. One member 

of the audience described her experience of a concert as 

ña little glimpse of heavenò and numerous others after 

every concert last year as ñthe best yet!ò  Some admitted 

that they came out of duty and went away amazed; this 

was especially true of the harp recital.   
 

The aim from the start has been to compliment our 

magnificent church on the bank of the beautiful mere 

with equally beautiful live music.  It soon became 

apparent that a longer interval was needed for people to 

chat with a glass of wine, especially on summer 

evenings when the sight of the sun setting behind the 

mere was an added bonus. 
 

That, in brief, is the story so far, and now we have 

arranged a program along the same lines for 2009.  The 

good news is that because of your support we have been 

able to keep our entrance charge at £5 even though our 

overhead costs have risen dramatically. Undeterred we 

look forward to welcoming you and as many friends as 

you care to bring with you to as many concerts as 

possible.  

   Music by the Mere 2009  -  

all concerts commence at 6.30 in Colemere Church 

May to Oct  £5 admission, Nov to Dec - donations  
 

May 10th Gnosall Handbell Ringers and Pat Woodôs 

G&Ts.     
 

June 14th The Thomas Adams School Jazz Band ï no 

ordinary school band, this one is 

internationally famous having taken part in 

the Montreal Jazz Festival.   
 

July 12th Mark Toppingôs return visit as John Wesley 

to tell of his brother Charles Wesleyôs hymn 

writing etc.  Arrival on horseback is 

planned as last year. 
 

August 9th Cantiones  - a first class mixed choir from 

Oswestry who sing a range of  classics. 
 

Sept. 13th A celebration of Owain Glyn Dwr-

proclaimed Prince of Wales 600 years ago.  

The Dyffryn Ceriog Male Voice Choir (Côr 

Meibion Dyffryn Ceiriog) with Christopher 

Jobson telling the story of Glyn Dwr, his 

local connections and the latest research.  
 

Oct. 11th The Prees Ladies Choir   

 A delightful musical evening that includes 

poetry, solos and choir items.  
 

Nov. 8th Festival of Remembrance with the 

Ellesmere Branch of the British Legion 

 Commemoration of the 70th anniversary of 

the declaration of World War II and 65th 

anniversary of  D Day. 

 

Dec. 13th  A candlelit celebration of Christmas with 

seasonal refreshments  

Hannah Bamford 
Ellesmere Reporter 

hannahbamford@nwn.co.uk 

Hannah holds a news surgery at 

Ellesmere Infolink every Wednesday 

from 10.30am - 12 noon  
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Martha and Bertha ð Find the Rivers Quiz  
 

Find the hidden words. The names of at least 51 different rivers (maybe more!), all in 

England, Scotland or Wales, are concealed in the story below. Highest number 

identified wins! Mark each one with a highlighter or underline.  

Example: The ban tam ar rived late.  

No names are repeated and the same letters cannot be used in two words. E.g. In 

this example only one word would be allowed as an answer ð The ban tam arr ived late 

OR The b ant am arrived late  

Send your completed entry to the Editor by 15th June 2009. One of our valuable 

prizes awaits the winner.  

 

Martha messed around with the papers and deeds on her desk.  Some were falling on the 

floor, and it was time it all underwent a good clear -out.  Her chum Bertha was coming to the 

house to help her, but usually she came late, wearing her ancient puttees, and the tweed 

trousers with a great rent in one knee.  She had asked to stay for the week, and Martha 

had taken the fatal decision to let her camp in the garden, which might prove rather 

testing.  Suddenly Bertha came darting in at a run, looking stoned, with her hair erratically 

over her face, and curls tortured into shape on the top of her head.  The execution of her 

coiffure really was an eye -opener.  Her clothes were made from showy remnants, hemmed 

way out of line, and she usually managed to sever nearly all the buttons off.  She greeted 

Martha, crouched on her former seat as it taxed her to stand for long, and then sat at a 

window for better light.  Suddenly she thought, òThis is absurd.  I wonõt be Marthaõs safety 

net.  She can sort out her own mess.ó  And with that, she went home again, closing the door 

well behind her.  

Well , well, well. New roads to old places. After a 

long seven weeks of diversions Trimpley has finally 

been reopened. Nowôs the time to get the moans out of 

the way.  ñ it will snarl up all the trafficò, ñ have we had 

to wait all this time just for this?ò. Well, I for one think 

it is great. Pedestrians can now walk on either side of 

the road without getting run over. The access to the 

medical centre is so much better for both people and 

cars and Ellesmere presents a smarter face to visitors.  

And as for the priority system, well, it seems to work 

just like the old system of everyone giving way to 

oncoming traffic to avoid a collision on the narrow bits. 

The difference being that the new scheme has taken the 

guess work out of it and pedestrians are considerably 

safer. 

 

Have you seen the wharf lately? The new Tesco store is 

now discernable from the foundations being laid out.  

Its position is thankfully set back from the Wharf head -  

not dominating it as I feared. However, does any one  

 

else share my worries that this mono culture of big 

business will change for ever our little town? It seems at 

last that the impact on our shops and businesses is 

starting to dawn on us. Letôs hope that the economy will 

upturn to coincide with Tescoôs opening, to carry all 

business along into a brighter future.  

 

Hopefully, by the time this article appears, the new 

Boathouse will be open, along with the revamped 

frontage to The Mere, Arboretum etc. There are bound 

to be the odd teething problem with this launching , but 

for goodness sake, letôs be generous and  not carp on 

about the negatives. Letôs celebrate this major project 

and congratulate those responsible for 

seeing it through. We are the lucky 

beneficiaries of this lovely feature and 

we should glory in it!  
 

Ma Ellis  
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A Brave Cat's Tale 

This is the story of Able Seaman Simon, the only cat to be awarded the Dickin Medal for 

Bravery, and my Brother-in-Law Fred Morrey, Stoker Mechanic, who both served on 

HMS Amethyst during the Yangtse Incident. 

As far as I know, he was from Hong Kong, most likely, (the cat of course) and here he was, 

a member of the crew, complete with red collar, upon which was his name and the ship 

on a disc - little did he know the adventures that were before him. He was allowed to sleep 

in the bottom of the Captain's bunk, and also in his smart hat with the gold braid; he was 

always at the Captain's heels, when he whistled he would come running from wherever he 

was on the ship. 

Fred said when the ship docked, Simon was first down the gangplank and the last back; he always knew when they 

were ready to leave. At this point I must describe him - mostly black with white paws, white bib and mouth, he was 

skilled at catching rats and would line them up as an offering, he was too well fed to eat them. Then in '48 he got a new 

owner, Captain Skinner, who nevertheless allowed him to carry on as before, being spoilt by everyone on board in return 

for keeping the rats down. But all was to change for the worse in April '49, as the Amethyst set sail up the Yangtse to 

Nanking, in order to relieve the Destroyer Consort; Britain had not taken sides between the Communists and the 

Nationalists and Fred told me the ship was draped with Union Jacks from stern to stern, displaying the white Ensign to show 

that she was peaceful (I believe the Merchant Navy fly a red Ensign for the same reason). However, all of a sudden the firing 

started, shells exploding everywhere, leaving men lying wounded and dying. Captain Skinner was amongst the dead and 

Simon was hit with flying shrapnel. 

In the confusion the Amethyst ran aground on the sandbank and the crew were ordered off the ship. Fred, a 22-year 

old red-head from Overton-on-Dee, and his mates were aboard a lifeboat, when they were hit by a shell, capsizing the 

vessel; the crew helped each other up the steep bank, although Stoker Bannister, a 21-year old Irishman, was badly 

wounded. His close friend Fred pulled him up, despite himself being badly wounded, with two gaping holes in his back. 

They found themselves in a minefield, crawling slowly and twice Fred went back for the ailing Bannister. Eventually they 

were rescued by the Nationalists and shipped to hospital, although they needed to find clothes having had their own blown 

off. The Chinese doctor spoke perfect English as she had been trained in England and so she came in handy to translate 

for the sailors. 

Meanwhile, back on the Amethyst, things went from bad to worse; Simon was found with shrapnel in his back, his face was 

burned and whiskers gone - after the operation he must have looked a sorry sight, a bit like a cartoon cat, but nevertheless, 

lucky to be alive. So Able Seaman Simon was given a new task, of visiting the wounded, bringing comfort. When he got 

better, he went back to rat catching in a big way; with the ship stuck, the rats were everywhere, eating into the food stores. 

Simon valiantly defended their stores, seeing the rats off as well as a Jack Russell could, toiling away in unbearable heat. 

The ship was now under the command of Captain Kerans and by July '49 they made a dash for freedom, painting everything 

black, greasing all engine parts and slipping away to the open sea - they were free. 

They all met up again and had a Marine Band playing them ashore at Plymouth. Simon was put in quarantine for six 

months and must have been lonely with no shipmates and no rocking of the sea, but he was doubtless glad of the rest 

from rat catching. Sadly he fell ill and died n his sleep, the trauma he endured finally taking its toll. His little coffin 

was draped with the Union Jack; Simon D.M. HMS Amethyst, the Bravest of Cats, the only one ever to be awarded 

the Dickin Medal for Bravery. 

And what happened to the other shipmate, Stoker Mechanic Morrey? He was welcomed back to the village of 

Overton-on-Dee and was presented with a gold watch inscribed to Fred Morrey, Overton-on-Dee, for Bravery during 

the Yangste Incident. Now 80, he has grandchildren and his wife Ethel Evans, a Criftins girl, of course. 

 

Hope you have enjoyed this tale. 

 

Ella Kimball Evans   

Ode to Simon 

Ode to Simon, King of Cats, 

Whose life revolved around the rats. 

Keeping watch day and night, 

He saw his mates in their plight. 

As the rats ran all around, 

He pounced on them without a sound 

Every man was doing his best, 

And Simon cat was put to the test. 

 

Then fire and shells cut him down, 

Wounded like the men around, 

Lying there ótil he was found. 

Like heroes in the tales of old, 

This is a story that had to be told. 

And so a medal was awarded, 

For the only cat ever recorded. 

EKE 


