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The ColllIDittee 

To You 

NOVEMBER • • • 1954 

The tempo of the factory is being stepped up considerably no.w, 
but still we, the Sports and Social Club, must continue to feel our 
way carefully towards the goal we have set ourselves. ' 

Our biggest obstacle now-as has always been-is the acquisition 
of land on which to lay out a convenient sports field, and build a club 
house. During the past twelve months we have searched hard for 
this, and our latest negotiation has been with the Walsall Council for 
the acquisition of land situated between Borneo Street and Cartbridge 
Lane. A damper was put on our hopes when the council wrote us 
that the land was for lease only. This we feel is most unsatisfactory, 
and we have again communicated with the council pointing out that 
we wish to purchase land rather than lease it. Things, therefore, are 
still very much in the air, but this you can be assured of, we shall 
leave no stone unturned until ·we have secured what we wish. The 
management of th·e factory also are behind us and are giving whatever 
support we ask of them. 

We are still, therefore, travelling along the difficult road of make 
do and mend-still working 11ard on raffles and football sweeps, getting 
what little funds w·e can to bolster up the weekly subscriptions. We 
are still going to other clubs for our social evenings, and to these clubs, 
the latest with whom we have struck up a friendship being Palfrey 
Working Men's Club, we must offer our grateful thanks for assisting 
us in our social lif.e. 

Very soon now-on December 28th-we shall be having yet ' 
another big "get-together'' on the occasion of our Annual Dinner 
Dance, this year to be held at Bloxwich Baths. Just after Christmas 
we plan to hold a children's party-more about this will be made 
known to you later. 

Our honour in outdoor sports is being fought for on the football 
fields of the Wolverhampton and Walsall districts. Les Crump and 
his boys are as yet having only a " fair '' season-and we must consider 
that this is their first venture into competitive soccer. Our indoor 
sports teams of darts, table tennis, and our snooker, billiards, domino 
teams representing us at the various social functions, are more than 
keeping the flag flying. So we really are making ourselves known, and 
by the time we have secured our sports ground and clubhouse we 
should be on the way towards being a flourishing club. 
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STAFFORDSHIRE AND LOCAL HISTORY 

The Flligh.t of King Charles IJI 

· The county of Staffordshire, and the Midlands in general, has 
been for centuries renowned for its hospitality towards those un
fortunates who are fleeing from persecution-wliether that persecu
tion be justified or not. From the early times when this whole area 
was k~own as Mercia, this has been so. Perhaps the most famous 
illustration of this was the shelter and active help afforded to King 
Charles the Second after his defeat at Worcester in 1651-only two 
years after the death · of his father on the scaffold in what is now 
Whitehall in London. Most strange to relate is the fact that his 
·numerous helpers were all of the Roman Catholic Faith, whilst 
Charles himself was a Protestant, and a man who, mainly. because of 
his fondness for the opposite sex, did not actually endear himself to 
all who came into contact with him. And remember, these were the 
tim·es of bitter religious antagonism. 

Such hospitality, therefore, was indeed momentous. During his 
flight from Worcester, Charles was sheltered by an eminent Catholic 
family 11amed Whitgreaves at their home, Moseley Old Hall. Moseley 
was a beautiful old manor house literally honeycombed with secret 
retreats, where Father Huddlestone, a Catholic priest, was being kept. 

Charles was most curious about these Catholics who endured so 
much persecution fpr their Faith, and he was therefore shown the 
secret hiding place~ of the house, the priest's kitchen and the shrine. 
It is said. that Charles knelt at the shrine and promised Father Huddle
stone to become a Roman Catholic. Truth is lent to this story by 
the fact that, on his deathbed many years later, Charles asked not 
for the last rites of the Protestants but from the Roman Catholic 
priest-this same Father Huddlestone who had, for all these years, 
remained disgl,lised in the King's retinue . 

Charles had had many adventures before arriving at Moseley. 
On the da.y after the Battle, Sept·ember 4th, h.is undignified flight had 
taken him to Whiteladies, near the Shropshire border. Here Colonel 
Gifford, of Chillington, took charge of him, and later hand·ed him 
over . to the famous Penderel family at Boscobel. Richard Penderel, 
a woodcutter, took him to Spring Coppice, about half a mile from j 
Whiteladies. Richard borrowed a blank·et from bis sister-in-law, Mrs. 
Yates, to protect the royal fugitive from the teeming rain. Mrs. Yates 
unobstrusively provided Charles with food whilst he hid in the 

• coppice. 
After an unsuccessful attempt to cross the Severn, Charles and 

Penderel returned to Boscobel. After a good meal and some dry 
clothes provided by the Penderel family the two, now accompanied 
by another Worcester fugitive, Colonel Carlis, hid in a dense oak in 

Continued on Page 6 
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The White Coat 
Who stopped the line was the cry that w·ent r·ound, 
Fetch the inspector, it's him I'll be bound. 
Get hold of the geyser who wears a white coat, 
Any nonsense from him and we'll jump down his throat. 
An inspector arrested, a formal cl1arge mad·e, 
The charge-hands and foremen were ·there on parade, 
To witness this happening they stand and they gloat, 
At the poor individual who wears a white coat. 

Questions are asked> and answers are given 
As to why the line stopped for no given reason, 
With faces all leering and foreheads all frowns, 
Here once again are the ups and the downs. 
Are th~ transfer jigs right? ... that's a right thing to say, 
That question is asked fifty times every day, 
What with the end stops and location pads, 
It's the best known jok:e amo11g all the lads. 

The one who's not laughing is in the white coat., 
He's still standing there with a lump in his throat, 
They're driving him frantic, they're driving him crazy, 
With so many around, no wonder he's hazy. 

At last he decides to go to the stores, 
And gazes intently.at components on the floors, 
He looks in vain for the forgings he seeks, 
And realises suddenly-we've had none for weeks. 

His face lights up like the face of Big Ben, 
The answer he's got-where's those so and so men? 
He strides triumphantly into the fray, 
The tortures he's endured-someone's got to pay. 

He smiles at the foreman-an unusual sight, 
And explains forthwith of the terrible plight. 
With a very light heart, and a place in the sun, 
The reason's so simple why the line cannot run. 

With solution now found, he's out of the hole, 
The baby now rests with Production Control, 
Who then find themselves in the same tragic spot 
That the joyful inspector once thought he'd got. 
To all of you readers who may " carry the can," 
Just think of our frail little white-coated man, 
Who wanders around both by night and by day, 
Looking for cans he can carry away. 

To you in your offic·e, or those on the floor, 
Be grateful to him who's blamed more and more, 
When you're on the spot and a lump in your throat, 
Just pass the buck to h.~ in the white coat. 

' 

·· DON FREDERICO PUEBLO. 
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Sporting and Social Briefs 

Although our two football teams have not yet got into their 
stride two individ·ual players have gained recognition in the Sporting 
Star-Fred Lissaman and George Williams. 

A few weeks ago at " The Swan," Aldridge~ an enjoyable evening 
was spent by a good number of Club members when our American 
friend Bob Michael and Alf Lloyd of the toolroom brought along 
some coloured photograph slides-taken by themselves-and projected 
them onto a scree11. Later Alf was good enough to bring along his 
equipment to give another exhibition to our nigl1t sl1ift workers during , 
one of the dinner 11ours. 

It is proposed to form a Photographic Society-both for 
experienced and learner pl1otograpl1ers. Anyone interested please 
contact Ben Owen. 

It is also proposed to com1ne11ce a rifle shooting team. Roll up 
... roll up. 

Our Darts and Table Tennis sections are getting w·ell under 
way. 

A good time was had by all 011 the occasion when Club members 
were invited to a Social Evening, etc., at Palfrey Working Men's 
Club in Wal$all. This club at Palfr·ey is run on excellent lines and 
we ourselves could do inuch worse tha11 model our own clubhouse 
(when we get it) on theirs. May we extend our thanks to Palfrey for 
their kind invitation. 
llll lltllll lltll llllltlllll lll lllltl tllll••••ttJlllllltl t llll1Jtl11 l lllflllllt l 111 11111111 1t l ll l• •· · · ······ ····· ··· ······· · ·· ···· · ···· ····' 

Gwen Yates) of our tenriis sec
tion) on her way to Wimbledon 
or should we say Hollywood? 

4 -

. -.. -------------- _.., ... --·----- .. - ................. _., __ ~ ........... ... 

1954 -

Oc.tober 

Sunday 

Until the nature of ma11 
is completely altered, 
cooking is the most 
important thing for a 
woman. 

ARNOLD BENNETT. 

Mr. Beech's eyes popped when 
he saw this leaf on his calendar. 
As Geoff. Rather remarked, 
" I've heard of them cooking 
the books but never cooking 
the calendar." 



The Angling Section 

After the contest the other Sunday, although river conditions 
were far from good, we spent a very enjoyable time at Atcham Bridge. 
In having the waters to fish in that day, we must thank Mr. Alec 

Horton, of the Birmingham Rail and Carriage Co., of W·est Brom

wich, through whom we obtained the p-ermit. Calling at Alec's Club 

to collect the permit, my wife and I spent a very enjoyable evening 
with him and his wife. And by the way, Alec has issued to us the 
first challenge we have received. But in this respect you will hear 
more later. 

Apologies are due to our members for the unfortunate delay in 
the arrangements of this last match. Due to misunderstandings our 
secretary did not receive the vital letter concerning arrangements until 
only a couple of days before the contest. TED PITT 

tlllll l llllt l llllll l l l l ll l llltt l ll,llltlll l llJllllll\ ll tlllll lt l\llllll l llllllll11111111111 1tltlt ltl lt l• t ttl tlll l ll l ll t tllll tl llt t lll l llllll 

The Plater Table Tennis Trophy 

Yes, that is the first of the trophies presented to our Club
for competition in the Table Tennis section, the secretary of which is 

Tom Dorrell, of the wages office. Mr. Plater, of the firtn of Lawrence 
and Plater, Sports Outfitters, has kindly presented this trophy to us. 
To him we express our sincere gratitude. It will be competed for 
each year, and the winner's name will be inscribed thereon. Further 
details will be forthcoming later from the Table T ennis section. 

• ft t f ll llft l't I I• tit f l t> tttt • t' • I IJ •• f f~t• t l l• ll • to •f lfJlll I • • •I•• •t• 0100 .• o • • t • 1 110 o' I t• II o •>If o I• o l t 11 o flt111 > f t l It flt 1tf1tl 1 1 11 11, rltfttt •• 

Dave Yoo Rooms or Flats to Let? 

Several people in the factory are in dire need of rooms, or a flat 

to let. If anyone can offer same-or give information as to where they 
can be found, would they please contact Ben Owen at once? Thank
you. 
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Who Was .It . . ? 
Down the hill he came ... round the bend ... Good Lord ... 

a herd of cows ... on goes the brake . . . nothing happens . . . slap 
bang into the rear of a cow who is pushed unceremoniously onto its 
face ... the cow gets up . . . turns in hurt surprise . . . '' Moo . . . 
Moo '' most plaintively ... up comes the cowboy ... minus his six-
shociter, fortunately ... " Bay yer gorreni brerks, mate ... ? The 
unfortunate cow still looks " cowish. '' Poor looks " sheepish.,, 

" Get this outa me eye, please.' ' 
'' Has the bell gone yet ... ? '' 

His shofer picked him up at the corner . . . he settled in the 
back seat . . : lit the last cigarette in the packet . . . flung his lighter 
out. of the window and put the empty packet in his pocket . . . 

Who scored four goals-two accepted ... two scrap? 

Melted down his wife's gold curtains ... ? 

Who tried to jack his car up with his head ... ? 

Yo'll see how yo goo on, Bill. 

'lllltl 111111 11 1 11 111111111 111I ll111111 1111111111 Ill llllllllllltl ltl1' 11I11t11tII111111 If Ill I I 111111II1 1111 11 111 1 1111 11 1 11tlIJ1tl II II t 1 : 11111 

THE FLIGHT OF I(ING CHARLES II-Continued. 

the same wood as before. Charles remained hidden in the oak whilst 
Roundhead soldiers actually searched the wood beneath him. 

Eventually the fugitive arrived at Moseley Old Hall where news 
was brought that a Colonel Lane, of Bentley, had secured a pass for 
his wife and a servant through the Roundhead lines for the purpose 
of visiting her sister near Bristol. So Charles, who had previously 
cut his long hair short, was disguised as Will Jones, a groom, and 
dispatched with Mrs. Lane riding pillion on her horse. For six days 
the brave, witty Jane Lane made the King forget his danger with h er 
continual good humour and pleasant conversation. 

The journey was not without its alarms-but the Staffordshire 
Jane Lane was equal to th1em all. Once when accosted by a party 
of Roundheads who were watching for Charles at a ford, Jane cuffed 
her "groom" around the ears and produced a loud volley of Stafford
~hire oaths for careless driving. Eventually the pair reached Somerset, 
and Charles was smuggled to the coast and afterwards to France. 
The Puritans discovered that Charles' escape had been aided by a 
woman, and eventually Colonel and Mrs. Lane were also forced to 
flee to France until the Restoration. 

For their part in the escape the Lane family were allowed to 
depict on their crest a strawberry roan horse with the motto : Garde 
Le Roy. 
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= =HoJlida.ys Abroad== 
Several members of the Club have at various times asked my 

opi11ion of travelling abroad for annual holidays, .. and between 11ow 
and next year I hope to gather together a party of interested people 
to discuss this subject. During the 11ext few 1no11ths we can explore 
the whys and wherefors-what it will cost, what to take with us, and, 
of course, where to go. This, you will see, is an open invitation to 
all and sundry-the party could go together, or off with their own 
' relatives, etc. Just as you wish. Meanwhile, a few phrases in French, 
German, Italian or some other Continental language would not go 
amiss . .. ? It's so much better if you have even only a smattering 
of the language. 

. . 

The on·e great advantage of travel abroad is the dependability of 
the weather-so very unreliable in England. Where we went we knew 
we didn't need a raincoat. You see we, as usual when po.s~.ible, went 
in search of the sun. . Originally we planned to tour the Continent 
by car, but we saw a tour advertised that was much too good to be 
~issed-a Mediterranean Cruise for only £45 . And what a bargain 
it was ... 

. 
We set off from London at 8-20 a.m. on Saturday, July 24th, 

boarding the S.S. Canterbury at Folkestone some two hours later. 
Before two o'clock we had landed at Boulogne and were on our way 
by train to Paris. On approaching Paris w·e caught a view of the 
Eiffel Tower and the Basilica of the Sacre Coeur. Transported across 
the city by coach from ~he Gare du Nord to the Gare du Lyon we 
were soon {)n our way to the Italian border town of Modane, trav·elling 
in brilliant sunshine. For the remainder of the day we journeyed 
south through the Valley of the Ognon, through Dijon and many 
places which bring back: to me memories of the activities of the 
French Maquis during the war. On through the night, sleeping fit
fully yet contentedly, impatient once more for the sights of Rome, 
Capri, the Bay of Naples, etc., etc. At first light we were to be treated 
to a never to be forgotten view of the Alps. Although many times we 
have travelled through the Alps yet at _no time were we so thrilled 
as this early morning spectacle of mountainous beauty. Such grand~ur, 
such gigantic rocky heights and ribbons of roads and rivers meander
ing lazily through fertile valleys far below us made ourselves, and 
the long Continental train seem so very small. We gazed again in awe 
at the small chalets cli11ging precariously to the extreme edg·es of rocky 
slopes, the absolutely amazing places, so very ·very high up in the 
rnountains, where the French peasants and the Italian contadini till 
the land to cultivate their life-giving grape vines. Silvery streams of 
waterfalls caught and reflected the fi rst rays of the sun as they fell 
headlong, tumbling and foaming down perpendicular mountain-sides. 
Could there be anything so picturesque, could anything else be so 
demonstrative of our own so very insignificant place in the vast time
lessness of this world in which we and countless billions have liv1ed 
and died? Reluctantly and still so very much impressed we ap-
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proached the Italian border ... and eventually left behind this Alpine 
beauty. On to Turin, which I remembered from previous visits as 
a city of beautiful buildings and wide streets. To Pisa, wher,e we were 
afforded a good view of the Leaning Tower as we halted in the station. 
On through the Italian cultivated countryside which I know and love 
so well. Ev·en here, where there are no mountains of such stature as 
the Alps we find it really amazing where the Italian contadini, with 
hard toil and infinite patience, tills.bis land. 

At half past seven on Monday evening we arrive in Rome, being 
transferred by coach to our hotels. The hotel in which we find our
selves is really · a large establishm·ent run by the Roman Catholic 
Church authorities, and the accommodation ;:i.nd food is beyond com
parison anywhere.. Next morning we wandered at will around Rome 
- our goal this time the Vatican City, St. Peter's and perhaps a glimpse 
of His Holiness the Pope himself. We were well rewarded, as, after 
a tour through St. Peter's we emerged to discover that His Holiness 
was about to appear at the window of his rooms. The sight which 

· followed brings to the tininitiated the absolute reverence and awe in 
which these Italians hold the Head of the Holy Roman Catholic Faith. 

It wa·s extremely hot, the only cool place being beneath the spray 
from one of the two fountains in the square before St. Peter's. The 
square is crowded, people are chattering light heartedly, someone 
laughs, perhaps a little nervously. Wonderingly, I gaze around me, 
barefooted children, beggars, well to do people, tourists like our
selves. 

The cry is taken up all around us ... in hushed voices. " It is 
He . . . Papa . . . Papa . . . '' The voices swell, as his window opens 
and he appears in full view. The clapping of thousands of hands hits 
the ear drums. '' P apa ... Papa ... Viva Papa ... " And then a 
most impressive sight and the silent hush as His Holiness lifts his 
arms. Every soul in the square kneels in revere11ce on the hot stone 
ground .. ·. His voice booms out over a microphone ... His Blessing, 
and the Blessing of God is bestowed upon the kneeling crowd. He 
pauses ... His hands once more signal His Blessings upon us ... and 
he w_ithdraws slowly from the window. Immediately the crowd are 
on their feet, clapping and cheering louder than before. Silently we 
wandered away amongst them, once more f.eeling so very insignificant, 
until turning to again look at the window at which He had appeared. 
Suddenly we do not feel so very important, we are God's children, 
as much a part of His world as these Alps, these rivers, these roads . 
But the beauty of it all ... 

We have seen the Coliseum before. We go shopping. A street 
vendor approaches us ... we bargain with him. For a few francs and 
lire mixed we get a lovely cameo brooch. At five in the afternoon we 
leave Rome by train, bound for Naples. On the way we see the 
famous Roman Aqueduct-more than two thousand years old. Eight 
in the morning finds us in Naples and installed in our hotel. 

After dinner we go for a stroll round the city, the same old Naples 
of old where we were offered a ''beautiful golden fifteen jewelled 

Continued 011 Page 13 
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A few days ago I was able 
to mak:e contact with the parents 
of Peter Smith who, before 
being so tragically killed in a 
road accident just befor·e Christ
mas last year, worked in B.R.D. 
drawing office. Many of us in 
B.R.D. remember Peter as a 
young man who wholeheartedly 
supported our Sports and 
Social Club from its inception 
only a few weeks before he died. He was a cheerful young man, the 
type who is always a credit to any club, the type whose ga1neness and 
loyalty are never questioned-an asset to any group or concer11. 

Naturally Peter's family keep his memory dear to the1n, each 
little thing he did or said is held in a reverence that I find most touch
ing. He was one of those who took part in the producing of the 
very old Omtitis-the 011e we used to sn·eak into the drawi11g office 
to be printed. To Peter and to myself these first few makeshift 
editions were merely the beginning of an idea which we hoped would 
bring pleasure and interest to all our Club members. Good fortune 
has k:ept me alive to see the first fruition of these ideas. Peter has 
passed on ... on to more nobler efforts than these of mine. Yet his 
loyalty still remains with us, taken up by his parents and other mem
bers of his family. Each little thing to do with B.R.D. Co. and with 
our Social Club is of enor1nous interest to them- they give us the 
loyalty and regard that Peter himself would have given had he still 
been with us. 

I feel so very pleased to be able, with the kind permission of his 
parents, to express my regard to Peter's family for their continued 
interest in our doings. 

Although not with his family in the flesh remembrance can be 
so comforting when a lost ·one Leaves memories such as tl1ose of Peter. 

-9-
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' ' The Navy's Here'' 
(The famous cry of the boarding party of H.M.S. Cossack wl1en the 
Destroyer finally trapped the German prison ship Altmark in a 

Norwegian fjord). 

This month we invited a story from a inan who spe11t 24 y.ears 
in the Royal Navy-ex Chief Petty Officer Sid Wood, of Production, 
better known to most of us as " Slinger," our cartoonist. 

--·----
Before the war Sid sailed in many types of naval craft, but in 

April, 1940, was po-sted to the company of the battleship " H.M.S .. 
Barham,'' which had lately been torpedoed by a German U-Boat. 
Before he could put to sea with the " Barham," however, Sid helped 
to form a prize crew which sailed in '' H.M.S. Norfolk" to attempt 
th1e capture of German armed trawlers at Spitzbergen in the Arctic 

, Circle. By some chanc·e tl1e Gerrrians received news of this and fled. 
·On the way back to the " Barham " at Liverpool the " Norfolk " took 
part in a raid on Stavanger in Norway along with '' H.M.A.S. 
Australia'> ~d Walrus aircraft. By the time the Norfolk had returned 
to Liver£.1€Jol the '' Barham'' had sailed. The ·prize crew, therefore, 
sailed in " H.M.S. Fiji '' with a convoy to Freetown. Two days out 
the " ·Fiji'' was torpedoed and forced to limp back to port. Sid and 
the prize crew were transferred to the " Australia '' which was to 
transport th,em to the '' Barham '' at Freetown. Just off that port 
three Vichy Fre11ch cruisers were sighted and chased. Unable to 
make contact the "Australia'' carried on to Freetown, where the 
prize cr·ew at last rejoined the '' Barham." Almost immediately the 
battleship sailed with the South Atlantic Fleet to the Vichy French 
West African stronghold of Dakar. A considerable action was fought 
at Dakar and the "Barham's '' contribution was a surface action with 
the French battleship '' Richeleau. '' One hit and many near misses 
were sustained by the '' Barham,'' and an estimated two salvos of 15-
inch hit the '' Richeleau." Meanwhile, their consort, tl1ree '' H '' Class 
destroyers detected a French sub111ari11e by Asdic, and blew it out 
of the water with depth charg·es. Seventy-six prisoners of war were 
taken on board. 

'' H.M.S. Resolution,'' astern of the Barham, was torpedoed but 
remained afloat. The "Barham'' was then repeatedly dive bombed 
by plan·es, but eventually the action _was brol,en off. After the 
'' Barham " had towed the " Resolution -,, back to Durban, the battle
ship sailed to join the Mediterranean Fleet, and with the fleet passed 
through '' Bomb Alley "-betwee11 Sicily and Malta. At night they 
were subjected to many attacks by Italian torpedo bombers, and at 
day-break began a series of heavy onslaughts by massed high level 
bombers. Miraculously the fleet sustained no loss, and their score was 
nine planes destroyed. Finally they arrived safely at Malta. 

From then Sid saw much action in the "Barham ,'-taking part 
in the Battle of Taranto, the bombardment of Capuzzo, and the actions 
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···-·-off Cr.ete where the " Barham ,, 
was struck ·twice by German '\\ 
Stuka dive bombers. The battle
ship was then forced to· proceed 
to Durban for repairs, but 

-soon rejoined the Mediterranean 
Fleet to take part in actions off 
Bardia and then the famous 
Battle of Cape Matapan where 
the Italian Fleet was so very 
badly mauled. 

On November 2Sth, 1942, however, the " Barham,s ,, brilliant 
career was ended. After some weeks of raiding along the coast of 
North Africa the " Barham,, sighted a convo·y 'of enemy supply ships 
on November 23rd. For two days and two nights the battleship 
chased th·e convoy. Then at 4-20 p.m. on the 2Sth Sid Wood was 
seated at tea. The sl1ip was still steaming full speed ahead-occa
sionally firing at one of the enemy ships. The chatter of tht! mess 
deck was cut off by two shattering explosions which made the 'ship 
shudder violently and almost brought it to a stop. Seconds later two 
more explosions shook them to a halt. Sid stood up. Amidst the 
loud hissing of escaping steam, the roar of water entering the gaping 
hopes in the ~id·es, Sid waited patiently whilst the bulk: of the crowd 
cleared the mess deck. Evidently he thought, a U-Boat had some
how evaded their escort and fired four torpedoes into them. The 
mess deck was almost cleared. A young rating approached Sid and 
asked if he should report to his. action station. Sid knew full well 
that th·e ship was in her death thr·oes. The deck heaved, the old girl 
began a decided list. Quickly catching the rating by the scruff of his 
neck Sid forced him through a scuttle and followed him. Free of the 
scuttle they walked down the side of the ship which was at this time 
almost horizontal. Just as they arrived at the water,s edge the great 
ship emitted a violent explosion and began to settle quickly. The 
two jumped into the water and began to swim. In seconds tl1e ship 
had disappeared. All around them were 1nen swimming, very few 
on rafts as the disaster had struck swiftly and silently, giving only a 
matter of seconds to prepare to a·bandon ship. In four minutes it 
was all over. For two hours they swam until finally picked up by 
three destroyers, "Niger," '' Hotspur ,, and '' Jervis.,, 

Eight hundred and eighty lives wer·e lost in the '' Barl1am,'' and 
four hundred and forty saved. 

· Sid was then returned to England from where he took part in 
the Dieppe raid, being wounded in sev·eral places. Afte.r seven weeks 
in hospital he returned to the Fleet to take part in further adventures
raiding Surabaya, the Blair and Adaman Islands in the Far East, and 
eventually was discharged after a period on the recruitii1g staffs at 
Manchester and Birmingham. 

May we wish Sid 1nany more cartoons. 
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The Setter's Dilemna 

There stands the collet that went up in air, 
And here we find the setter dead with despair. 
What's happened here, he cries to his bloke? 
Sadly the op·erator says,'' It's broke." 

I bet that component had fives all round, 
Says the setter picking himself from the ground, 
Run, go and fetch Jack Hall, says Cecil, 
But Jack Hall's busy drinking tea from a vessel. 

Be with you in a minute is his reply, 
As h e picks up his tools with a deep sigh, 
Then a great silence descends upon the scene, 
As Jack looks where the cutter had been. 

An hour's relapse, and with job well done, 
Jack speaks to the setter as he would to his son, 
Put the cutter on right next ti1ne, he snaps, 
The setter looks after him as in a dream ... 
And then peace reigns again supreme. SID AND TUM. 

P.S.-These pair think they)re poets now-they have not had a 
haircut for six months. 

A slip by an inspector can cause absolute chaos. This inspector, by 
one turn of the wheel of misfortune-lo and behold off drops the 
other's head. Now the h·ead rolls round singing "I Ain't Got No-body." 
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Ho LIDA YS ABROAD-continued 

watch'' for the equivalent of £8. We knock:ed the racketeer down to 
£3 and then the waiter who served our beer winked his eye and shook 
his head. He afterwards explained that these << expensive Swiss 
watches" were made in Naples and contained merely glass imitations 
of jewels, and the '' Made in Switz,erland " sta111p was a forgery. They . 
are nothing if not enterprisi11g tl1ese Neapolitans. 

Next afternoon we boarded the Nea H ellas, a Greek ship, plying 
between Halifax, New York, Naples and Greece. ·Jn the morning we 
had mad,e a trip to the Enchanted Isle-Capri. This trip, and Capri 
itself, would make an essay all on its own, so I won't attempt it here. 
Suffice it to say that Capri is all that anyone has ever written of it . 
The twin peaks of Vesuvius are left brooding over the Bay of Naples 
and we are off on our Mediterranean tour. Next day, Wednesday, we 
pass the Island of Stromboli-another volcano frowning upon an 
azur,e sea. Through the ·str~its of Messina and on a typical Mediter
ranean '' mill pond " we sail on. 

The food on board is excellent, with as much, and more, than 
anyone could wish to eat. On the boat are over a thousand Greeks
mostly emigrants to America and Canada, who are visiting their land 
of birth for the first time in five years. A swimming pool and a 
cinema add to the attractions. Sometimes we are entertain.ed by 
Greek folk dancing on deck. But there is plenty to do to keep one 
occu1)ied. The boat's shop is full of American goods- nylo11 blouses, 
shirts, and so on. We buy some and hope to get them through the 
Customs at home without having to pay too much. Meanwhile, I 
am picking up some of the Greek wl1ich I had learned ·and forgotten 
in 1941. 

On past Cape Spartiv·ento, Cape Matapan, the scene of the 
Great sea battle in the last war; past Cythera, through the small Greek 
isles, seemingly deserted yet so lovely and picturesqu.e. At last, at 
seven in the evening of Thursday we arrive at Piraeus where the 
Greeks aboard are welcomed by an aeroplane dropping leafl.ets onto 
the boat, As each Greek disembarks his name is called over a 111icro
phone and his friends and r·elatives crash through the police barrier 
to greet him. Eventually all is quiet and we go off to bed. 

For five days we languished in Greece, sleeping on the boat and 
travelling by coach round th·e Acropolis, Parthenon, Temple of Olym
pian Zeus, Athens museum and a midnight trip in taxis to the famous 
Monte Carlo night clµb, where that lovely American singer Nancy 
Donovan, entertained us with her English and Greek songs; amongst 
other sing·ers and dancers. 

During our five days in Greece, we delved into Greek mythology, 
visiting variously Daphni, Delphi, Eleusis where dwelt Plato, the God 
of the Underworld. In Athens, too, the ruins of the Temple of 
Apollo, the Sun God, were interesting as explained to us by our 
guide, a young Greek lady who still retains vivid memories of the 
Gestapo, who tortured Gr·eeks in their headquarters next to her 
home. 
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Athens again where I chased round frantically to obtain a snap 
of one of the famous Evzones. We were made welcome by all, and 
many of our lady companions wept as we once more set sail. Afross 
the blue waters. of the Aegean Sea we sailed once more, gliding 
through a drea1n world on into the Med., to drop anchor early on 
the next Wednesday morning in the Grand Harbour of Valetta in 
Malta. After being rowed ashore by Maltese boatmen we strolled 
around the city where we bought a cigarette lighter, made in Vienna, 
for half-a-crown. Off once again to finally sail along the southern 
shores of Sicily where for more than two hours the volcano of Etna 
was in full view. Docking at Messina for some hours we took on· more 
passengers and ultimately docked again in Naples. Our Mediter
ranean cruise had ended, but .our tour had n·ot. 

Immediately on setting foot ashore we w·ere drive11 to Pon1peii 
where still I found remains of the lava ash left from the last eruption 
of Vesuvius which I witnessed in.1944, where we saw th·e chained and 
trapped bodies of Anglo-Saxon slaves encased in lava, when Pompeii 
was buried some two thousand years ago. 

Back to Rome and Turin, back to Paris where we spent a com
plete day, and once more back to good old England. Yes, it's still that 
to me-even though I love the sun so much. This was an unusual 
tour, I'll admit, but it does give one an idea of what can be done 
in two w·eeks. The tour I would have liked to have written up in 
detail, but space forbids it. I have often been asked what is my 
favourite country? Apart from England, I always answer, Italy . . . 
every time. I have found beauty in Austria, Switzerland, I have even 
been enchanted with the Desert, and the Puszta (the Great Hungarian 
Plain) but from the thirty or so countries through which I have 
travelled I choose Italy-Italy and Sorrento. So if anyone asks me 
where I would go if I were they, please excuse me if I say Bello Italia . 

B. J. 0. 

,,,,, ............. . ............ ....... , ........•. ... . . .. .. . ..... ... ... .... .... . .. . ...... . ........... .... ,,,,.,,,, ............... ...... 111111 

fJover Phot«lA;'••aph 

Our Cover Photograph this month was taken at Polperro, Corn
wall, submitted .by Peter, the son of Jim Phillips, of th~ Toolroom. 

·· · ······· ···· ·· ···· · · ·· · · ···· ·· · ·· ····· ·· ·· ··· ···· · ···· · ···· · ······ ··· ·· ·· · ······ ·· ····· ···· ······•111111111 111t1 1111 11111111111 1111111111 

DADDIES' COB1\TER 

A daughter to Arthur Myatt and his wife. May we wish them all 
the best (I'm a little disappointed really- I thought we were going to 
have another little Hedgehog Clock.) . 

. 
l lftl lll l lll ll l llllltll lll lltll l lllll tl l lllll l lllll ltl ll l ll ll l fl l l l lll ll lll ll l lllll l lltlllllllllltltl l l l lll l tlllllllltllltl••••••••111111 t •• 
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The Shady Nook 

For some time various men around the factory have been promis
ing to do an article on gardening. Nothing, however, has been forth
coming and eventually the ladies have scored over us. Handed to me 
the other day by a lady who wishes to remain anonymous was this 
following effort-and quite a good one at that, too. 

- --·-------

GREEN l<"IJl!GERS 

IN THE GARDEN FOR SEPTEMBER AND OCTOBER 
' 

September is the month for the preparation of next Spring's her
baceous borders. This is the time of the year when most of your 
perennials-Irises, Peonies, Delphiniums and Oriental Poppies can 
be moved to their new spots for next year's flowering. All half-hardy 
plants such as Geraniums should be lifted from their outside beds 
and transplanted in greenhouse or frame. Dahlias should be brought 
in and stored away in dry sawdust. 

If you possess a rock garden now is the time to pick your bulbs 
for this part of the garden. The smallest and ~est bulbs that are 
most known to us are Anemonies, Chiondoxes, Crocus, Muscari, Snow
drops and Scilla sibirca. Plant thes·e bulbs so that they will 1nass 
effectively; protect delicate plants from the coming winter frosts by 
covering them with straw and bracken. 

In the Shrubbery now is the time for the removal of all dead 
branches, prune away unwanted and overgrown parts and burn them. 
T ransplanting can also be done at this time of the year as the sa.p 
rec·edes to the main stem. If yo·u wish to pla11t a shrub in another 
part of the garden make sure that the hole you dig is big enough to 
accommodate the whole of the root. Make sure also that you stake 
it-the reason for this being that without a stake the shrub will sway 
in the wind and may tear out its roots. If this happens the plant 
will 1 of course, lack moisture and food, and later die. 

New orchards should be planted about this time. In the soft 
fruit garden clean out amongst the rows of currant and gooseberry 
bushes, fork over the soil-but not too deeply or you will disturb tl1e 
roots. Plant out your strawberry bed from the young run11ers obtained 
off the three year old plants. They will be ready then, ai1d need not 
be touched until the Spring-if you cover them with a dressing of 
straw. A most important factor to be dealt with before the end of 
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TABLE ·TENNIS 

LEAGUE R ESULTS TO DATE: 

B.R.D. '' A" 
G.K.N. " A " 
B.R.D. '' A " 

. . . 

. . . 

Ryecroft " C " . . . 
B.R.D. " B " 
B.R.D. " B " 

B.R.D. 
G.P.O. 

Ladies 
Ladies 

. . . 

. 

s 
6 
5 

3 
8 
6 

1 
4 

Walsall G.P.O. . . . 
B.R.D. '' A " 
Mount 

B.R.D. '' B " 
G.K.N. '' B " 
Dale St. " B '' 

R yecroft Ladies 
B.R.D. L adies 

. . . 
• • • 

. . . 

. . . 

3 
2 
3 

s 
0 
2 

8 
5 

DOUBLES " K NOCK-OUT " 

Bentley Moor 8 B.R.D. 1 

-----
• 

FIXTURES FOR NOVEMBER : 

Wed., 
Thurs., 
Fri., 
Mo11., 
Wed. , 

Thurs.,, 

w .ed., 
Thurs., 
F ri., 
M on., 
Mon. , 
Mon. , 

3rd 
4th 
Sth 
8th 

lOth 

ll th 

17th 
18th 
19th 
22nd 
30th 
30th 

B.R.D. " A " v Slater Street. At" The Swan." 
B.R.D. Ladies v Stafford Road Ladies' '' A" ,, ,, 
Dale Street " A '' v B.R.D. " B " At Dale Street. 
B.R.D. " B "v Rubery Owen "B '' At'' The Swan.'' 
Aldridge Ex-Serv. Ladies v B.R.D. Ladies. 

At Aldridge Ex-Service. 
Walsall Fire Brigade " B " v B.R.D. '' A '' 

At Fire Station. 
B.R.D. " A " v Bullows. At " The Swan." 
B.R.D. Ladies v M in. of N at. Ins. Ladies. ,, ,, 
Walsall Police cc B '' v B.R.D . " B '' At Police Station . 
B.R.D . " B' ' v Min. of Nat. Ins. (Cup). At ''The Swan" 
B.R.D. ''B'' v Aldridge Ex-Serv. ''C'' At "The Swan'' 
Bullows Ladies v B.R.D. L adies. At Bullows, Walsall. 

All above matches start at 7-30 p.m. 
Support for our teams would be very welcome. 

Entrance forms for the B.R.D. Individual Championship can now be 
obtained from Table Tennis Committee members. Entrance Fee: 6d. 

- 18 -



; . 

Crossword No. · 4 

CLUES ACROSS 

1 .Faster than sound (10) 

9 Highest point (4) 

10 Mixed loaf for the Scandina-
vian gentleman (4) 

12 Golfers drive from here (3) 

14 Wise old gentleman (3) 

15 M asculine (3) 

17 Dimension (1 1) 

24 L and measure ( 4) 

25 Mimicked (4) 

26 Counter balancer (11) 
29 Employ Sue (3) 

30 F emale Sheep (3) 

32 Ambition (3) 

35 Lure in a governing manner (4) 

38 Wild W est tenderfoot (4) 

40 Diplomatic Representative (10) 

CLUES DOWN 

1 Fiery reptile (10) 

2 Not down (2) 
3 Pamper (3) 

4 Devo11 River (3) 

5 Therefore (2) 

6 At this time (3) 
7 Not well (3) 

8 Small Chartered Accountant (2) 

11 Of ten dangerous on roads ( 4, 6) 
13 Large Australian bird (3) 

14 Singu lar (3) 

16 Tapestry (5) 

18 Before (3) 
19 Briefly Amalgamated Engineer-

ing Union (3) 

20 Sit in the past (3) 

21 Miss Zetterling, I presume (3) 

22 Epstein's beginning (3) 
23 As born (3) 

27 Regret (3) 
28 Meadow or open ground (3) 

30 British tree (3) 
31 Finely woven structure (3) 

33 Sweet as apple cider (3) 

34 Wet earth (3) 

36 U.S.A. loses her states (2) 

37 Collectively (2) 

39 Perform (2) 
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EXCHA11TGE A 1\1D ll1lHT .. 

FoR SALE.;--0LD FASHIONED PIANO. Tuned. £6.-Box No. 0010. 

FoR SALE OR To LE·r.-RoBIN 3-BER'fH CARAVAN. Very good condi

tion. £ 135, cash or terms.-Box No. 0011. 

FOR SALE.-BRAND NEW LooM. " Weavemaster:" 38in. £7 /10/-. 

-Box No. 0012. 

FOR SALE.-" PEDIGREE" Low PRAM. Black and Cream. Perfect. 

Offers.-Box No. 0013. 

BEBE ICA PLATE CAMERA (V.P.). f4.S Tessar with six metal slides. 

E.R. case. Nice outfit for keen amateur. Bargai11 at £10.-

Box No. 0014. . 

tt l 111 1 t11111111 1 11 111111tftt111111111111111111111111111111111111 1 1t111111111 111ttt• t 111111111t1111 111111111111111111t1111r1111111111111111 

Result of the Third Crossword Puzzle

~ [I;]~ [b] ~[S]re:J[O~[S] ~ 
~~~lQ]\~[8J~[R]~~!Al 
~[b]~[Q[I][Q][R]IAJ[I)[g] ~ 
[RJ~[R]~[g][Q]~!NJ~~[Q] 
~~[E]~[U~~~!NJ~[Q] 
IQ][RJ~~[U~[M][MJ~[S]~ 
[R]IAJ[JJ ~!Al [b][I]~[Q[AJ[Q 
!Aloo~ ~lRJIAJlflJ[Q ITJ[Q] ~ 
INllIJ!NJ[g]~~ig]~~~[AJ 
~[SJ!NJ[O[e]~[fl]!QJ[Q][M]~ 
~~[Y.J~[AJ~ITJ~[SJ~~ 
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Mrs. N. HEATH 
GENERAL STORES 

GROCERY 
TOBACCONIS'l' 

DRAJ:>J3RY 
SWDE'f-.S 

We Sell the Best TCE-CI~EAM 

7, High Street •• 
• • Bloxwich 

PHOTOGRAPHER 
I 

C. PHILLIPS 
Electronic Flash Equipment 
available for all occasions 

\VEDDINGS : SUPPERS : DINNERS 

Dances attended by appointment 
46, ROWLEY ST., WALSALL 

FOR GOOD TIMES) SAI<E 

ART. REEVES 
HARLEQUINS' DANCE BAND 
WEDDINGS 

DANCES 

SOCIAL FUNCTIONS 

203, Coalpool Lane, Walsall 

B EAUTY BEGINS WITH THE l-IAIR 
You will be convinced of this after . . 

a visit to 
MABEL 

(M. B. FOSTER) 
ANCHOR ROAD, ALDRIDGE 
B EAUTY CULTURE, D YEING & TINTING 

Modern Appliances used under 
hygienic conditions. · 

Telephone: Aldridge 521180. 

RADIO 

ELECTRICAL 

CYCLES : : 

TELEVISION 

APPLIANCES 

HAR·DWARE 

.. 
' 

• 

Fishing Tackle 
LICENCES 

' 

E. R. SANSUM 
. 

11, Stafford Street, Walsall 

All 
Lcadi11g Mak:crs' Goods in Stock 
Special Requirements to Order. 

GROCERS & CONFECTIONERS 

BR ICES· 
84, Lichfield Road, Rushall, 

Nr. Walsall. 

CATERING FoR ALL OccAsioNs 

M obile Catering Vans at your Service 

TO 

LET 

LET US DO YOUR 

PRINTING 
LETTERHEADS 

BIL LH EADS 

H. ARCHBOLD 
(Printer) 

150, Walsall Road, Aldridge 

C. T. CRADDOCK CLUB CARDS, STATEMENTS 

99- 101 Lichfield R·d., Rusholl DRAW TICKETS, ENVELOPES 

,)ales & Service. M o<forata 1-I.P. T erm.s DANCE TICKETS_, Etc . 
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(HEATH I-IAYES LTD. 
' 

Tel.:· - - Heath Hayes 282/3,· 
-- ----- --- ----- --- --- -= ------- --------- ----

6LOBIA-BE-LlJXI? . 

Coach -Tours ·, 
I 

B·OOKINGS TO ALL RESORTS 
• - -- -- -- = -- -- ---- -- -- ---- = -- = - ' ------- = -

BLACKPOOL 11.:LUMINATIONS 
I THEATRES 
· SPEEDWAY 

FOOTBALL 
Etc. 

JOHN T. T ILL LTD., PRINTERS, HIGH STREET, WALSALL 
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