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Which event were you looking forward to 
the most?  Our lovely library opening or 

getting your hair cut?  
It was a close call wasn’t it?   

 

Please continue to order your books 

either: 
• Through Cornwall Council’s 

online reservation page 
www.cornwall.gov.uk/library.  

• Telephone St Ives Library on 
01736 796297. 

• Email 
stives.library@LIScornwall.org.uk   

• Or post your request through the 
door. 

•  Or speak to a member of staff. 
We will contact you when your requests 
are ready for collection. We are also 
happy to choose a selection of books for 
you. Tell us the books you enjoy in both 
fiction and non-fiction.  
If you are uncomfortable coming into 
Town and using public transport, we will 
be offering a temporary delivery service. 
 

 
 
 

 
 

John Higgins 

 

 
 

Seven Surprising Facts About Reading (but we haven’t checked their accuracy!) 
 

1. Reading for 6 minutes per day reduces stress by 68% .        
2. When children own as few as 20 books, they achieve 3 more years of schooling than children who don’t 

own any. 
3. Read 20 minutes per day and you will have read 1,800,000 words per year. 
4. Children who read 1,000,000 words per year are in the top 2% of reading achievement. 
5. Children learn 4,000 – 12,000 words per year through reading. 
6. Children without classroom libraries read 50% less than those with classroom libraries. 
7. Read one book per day to your child will result in 1,825 books being read by their 5th Birthday. 
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Art Works in St Ives Library 
 

COBBLESTONE QUILTERS 
Quilt, 2 May 2006 

 

Images of Bryan Pearce (1929-2007) paintings made by members of the group 
Presented to St Ives Library 2006 

 

 

On the Library’s staircase hangs a unique quilt. It 
consists of a series of hand-made representations of 
fourteen Bryan Pearce paintings, made by members of 
the Cobblestone Quilters. 
 

Cobblestone Quilters was a group of nine women, under 
the direction of Celia Orchard, who met on Wednesday 
evenings from September until May each year. Every 
season they produced a quilt which they would present 
to a chosen local charity for fund raising purposes. 
 

After nineteen years the group decided to call it a day. 
It was agreed between them that their twentieth, and 
final quilt, should be enjoyed by everyone in St Ives. 
They therefore approached the newly refurbished 
Library and asked whether a public space could be 
found in the building for a special work? 
 

Their choice of subject matter – Bryan Pearce paintings 
– was very appropriate and a popular choice. Bryan was 
born in St Ives in 1929, a sufferer of the then unknown 
rare genetic condition, Phenylketonuria*. Encouraged 
by his mother Mary, who was herself a painter, and then 
by other St Ives artists, Bryan began to draw and paint 
in watercolours in 1953, and from 1957 he started to 
paint in oils. It was soon realised in the art world that, 
despite his disabilities, here was a unique artist with an 
extraordinary vision. It was not long before Brian began 
to show regularly at the Penwith Gallery, and with the 
Newlyn Society of Artists. He became one of the 
country’s foremost naïve painters; especially well 
known for portraying the local St Ives landscape, 
including fishing boats, the harbour and buildings. He 
also produced a wide range of still-life compositions in 
oil, conte, pen and ink and pencil.  

 

Bryan was a regular visitor to the Library, and was 
loved by all the staff. His mother, before she died in 
1997, gave permission for a pen and ink drawing of 
‘Three fishing boats and the end of Smeaton’s Pier’, to 
be used in a Library leaflet Art Books in Cornwall, 
written by the Arts Librarian, Liz le Grice and produced 
by Cornwall County Council. This small drawing is 
hanging on the stair-well close to the quilt.  

 

 

 
 
 
Apparently, each of the quilters found it more difficult to 
reproduce Bryan’s paintings than they had anticipated, but 
the final result is superb. Each image illustrates very clearly 
an example of the artist’s wide range of subject matter, and 
the extraordinary sense of design that he unconsciously was 
able to create. 
 

The nine quilters were: Sylvia Dunn, Gillian Farrell, Ginnie 
Harrison, Nora Murphy, Mary Need, Celia Orchard, Barbara 
Sachak, Margaret Sharps and Lesley Ward. 

 
* You can find out information about Phenylketonuria at 
https://rarediseases.info.nih.gov/diseases/7383/phenylketonuria                                                                                  
 

                                                                                      Janet Axten 
 

 

 Is this true? 

 
             

 

Have you seen the WEA courses on offer? 
 

All online and free?  To date they have included history, 
geography, using essential oils in cooking, basic technology 
(Digital Lifeline), philosophy, health & wellbeing 
 

Join their mailing list:  
 

https://www.wea.org.uk/south-west/join-our-mailing-list 
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St Ives Poetry Circle – and their July theme of ‘Journeying’ 
 

 
 

Journeying 
 

Journeying between two shores 
The current relentless 
What has gone has gone 
 

It’s ever the present  
We bear witness to 
And respond 
 

I am involved 
My emotions are the waves 
That come and go 
 

Those that journey with me 
Have their own eyes 
And form their own thoughts 
 

Yet we hold each other 
Sharing what we have 
Until our ship reaches port 

Ralf Thorgood 
 

A Pilgrims Journey - St. Michael’s Way 
 

Have the pilgrims lost their way? 
Coast to coast 

What have they got to boast? 
Arriving at St. Michael’s Bay 

 

Starting at Hayle Estuary  
Our route is planned  

Yet we are surrounded by sand 
Eyes drawn to Godrevy  

Chalk, tin, copper or fish? 
Development, traffic or pollution 

Will there be an absolution?  
As we fall into the abyss  

 

Following the coastal foot path 
Cars, hills, rocks and brambles, 

Knill’s Steeple won’t be our shambles 
However, by the end we will require a bath! 

 

Is the world trying to capture our dreams? 
Cattle, sheep, pigs, and horses  

Scorching sun beating down like burning forces?   
Across fields, stiles and streams  

 

175 metres up  
Lunch, rest with views of two seas 

Really needing to pee 
Trencrom where we meet massive rocks close up 

 

How far are we going? 
Foreign workers put on trials  

Simply thirteen miles?  
Flowers, potatoes and vegetable growing   

 

Quick! get some hand gel  
Giant stories  

Viewing the Penwith territories  
Detour! Passed the old well 

 

What goes down must come up? 
Old chapels now expensive dwellings 

What lies are we selling? 
As we lie in the valley amongst buttercups 

 

Cool forests and juicy apples 
Locked gates and broken skin 

 

 

Cows protecting their kin  
Oh look, another chapel 

 

Which way now passed the thatched roof? 
I can’t see that church or pylon 

Will we be here at dawn?   
None of us are bulletproof  

 

Feet stinging, legs aching 
Homelessness, deprivation 
Water gone, dehydrating 

Drugs, littering   
 

Is that Salvation?  
Fudge pasties cream teas   

Clotted cream and jam first, yes please?  
Trains heading to Penzance station 

 

What can we submit?  
Clear water, blue beaches  

We are out of reach? 
We should be at Gwennap Pit 

 

The gorse is out 
To go left you’ve got to go right  

Let’s not flight 
Kisses will now be about 

 

Squishy seaweed and wet feet 
Dad to the rescue 

Iced water and ice-cream on the menu 
Where land and sea meet 

 

Me a pilgrim have lost my way? 
Coast to coast 

What have I got to boast?  
Arriving at St. Michael’s Bay 

 

The world is crushing 
Walking the race with our eyes fixed above 

Nothing, I can boast of nothing 
As we no longer have to go the slaughter 

                                                                                 Rachael Sirl 
 

Paddling pensioner 
 

First dip of toe into the chilly edge of the Atlantic, 
First frisson for feet adapting soon to the cold lap of water, 
as the sand subsides beneath the toes 
leaving an imprint which is instantly expunged 
by the wash and swish of the sea. 
 

This is the time for the indulgence of senses. 
Communion with the air, sky, sun 
and balm for the dusty summer feet. 
The seaweed waves gently as predatory strands 
wind round ankles. 
A shoreline of marine horticulture, 
a forest of fronds, salty and pungent, 
inviting further forays into the blue depths. 
 

Memories stir, and the images flit and flicker 
like watching an old movie. 
Oh yes, I remember it well; 
all things new and ripe for adventure 
as the empty canvas waits to be painted 
in a vibrant mix of bright colours. 
                                                                                      Liz White 
 

 



 
 

A Boy Called Donovan and his early adventures in 1960s St Ives 
 

I have always viewed Donovan as more of a pop musician than folk artist and was not sure if he belonged in the 
illustrious company of my previous Cornish-related subjects. However he does have some interesting St Ives 
connections from his early days that are worth a mention. 
 

By 1963 St Ives had become the premier Cornish summer destination for beatniks, taking over from their initial favourite 
of Newquay (see previously mentioned Wizz Jones and the beats on BBC TV “Tonight” show 1960). As budding young 
bohemians Donovan and his friend Gypsy Dave Mills decided to visit in 1963, hitching from their Hatfield/St Albans base 
where they were part of the local art college and folk club scene (early musical influences being Mac MacLeod and Mick 
Softley) to arrive here well before the main summer influx. 
 

Donovan admits that they initially survived in St Ives by begging and benefitting from free stale saffron cake from 
Ferrell’s bakery on Fore Street, washed down by milk stolen from doorsteps – was the saffron inspiration for his song 
“Mellow Yellow”? Sleeping in a make-shift hut in the woods below the Tregenna Castle Hotel or just on the beach – 
Donovan is said to have his post delivered c/o The Tunnels under Smeaton’s Pier! Other crash pads included beach 
huts, tents, pill-boxes and the shelter on Crab Rock. Eventually Donovan got a job washing up at The Harbour Bar and 
could afford to rent a room near Porthmeor Studios – called Studio 2000 it became a venue for many parties, one 
resulting in a police raid! The new income also provided funds for his first guitar bought from a fellow beat and he was 
soon busking, with Gypsy Dave joining in on kazoo, paper and comb or just passing the hat. 
 

Donovan did return to the town briefly in 1964 but that year he spent most of the summer in Torquay, concentrating on 
writing songs. Eventually some of this material was recorded as demos and one of these got to the producer of ‘Ready 
Steady Go!’ – a newish youth TV programme, resulting in Donovan appearing on the show in January 1965 wearing his 
Breton fishing cap bought in St Ives. More TV performances followed in short succession and in March his first single 
“Catch the Wind” entered the UK charts at number 4, and as they say, the rest is history. This song was supposedly 
inspired by the wind passing through Donovan’s guitar strings and thus playing itself when he was up on the Island in St 
Ives one blustery day. 
 

That initial 1963 St Ives trip was recreated for a film that was first shown on ITV 
in January 1966, titled “A Boy Called Donovan”. This 52 minute ‘loose 
documentary’ featured local ‘extras’ such as Jane Val Baker and her brother 
Martin, plus guest musician Derroll Adams on banjo. Luckily this has recently 
been made available on YouTube and is worth a look, particularly the St Ives 
section (after 10 mins in for about 23 mins) – the whole thing is ‘of its time’ and 
has a bit too much of Donovan’s poetry in it for me but the local scenes are 
well worth viewing.  
See it here: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aP19a-vXLGM&t=2022s 
 
There is another shorter Cornish film (12 mins) featuring Donovan, much of it 
shot in and around the Minack Theatre in 1967, probably about the same time 
that he made an appearance at Pipers Folk Club in St Buryan: “Wear Your 
Love like Heaven” is a fantasy that contains no dialogue and is constructed 
around four Donovan songs. Try and spot Graham Nash of The Hollies in a 
few shots.  
Go to: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GEsSD7uPr2k 
 
Phil Saward 

 
Donovan in his Breton fishing cap 

bought in St Ives in 1963 – or 
possibly a replacement as his early 

trade-mark cap became a highly 
sought-after prize often stolen by 

his fans! 
 

‘A Boy Called Donovan’ film still.   
Re-enacting the arrival in St Ives with Gipsy Dave 
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St Ives Library Book Club - This week it was all about ‘Crime Fiction’ 
 

We are still ‘meeting’ and it is not too late to join us.  
Email stivesfosil@gmail.com 

 
 

 

What are crime novels? Well, they include a perpetrator 
or perpetrators – the bad guys – who have committed an 
immoral or illegal act and a protagonist – the good guy – 
who is trying to bring them to justice. 
 

Most crime novels are either ‘whodunits’ or ‘how to catch 
‘em’. They can be set in any time, or location and can be 
told from different points of view. 
 

‘Whodunits’ are pretty self-explanatory. The aim of the 
story is to discover, with the aid of clues, either 
alongside, before or after the detective, the perpetrator of 
the crime. ‘How to catch ‘em’ is when the reader knows 
the identity of the perpetrator from the outset. The story 
focuses on how the detective finds the clues and catches 
the perpetrator. 
 

These two types of crime fiction are usually approached 
in the following ways: 

• Cosy crime. Usually set in a middle-class 
environment and often revolve around a murder that 
is solved by friendly police or private detective, with 
his dopey side-kick or an amateur sleuth. There is no 
graphic description or gruesome details of the 
murder. Once the crime is solved, everyone can go 
back to their cosy lives, safe in the knowledge that 
the killer has been caught. 

• Locked Room Mystery. The crime takes place under 
an impossible set of circumstances. For example, 
when it’s impossible for someone to have entered or 
left a locked room. 

• Hard-boiled. These are the opposite of cosy, they are 
graphic, gruesome and unsentimental. They contain 
details of the crimes committed, which are often 
violent or sexual in their nature. They often feature 
psychopaths and serial killers and have detectives 
with deeply flawed characters. 

• Private Detective. These focus on the work of a 
private detective, rather than the police, in finding the 
perpetrator of the crime.  

• Courtroom. These revolve around the courtroom 
procedure related to the crime. Inevitably the reader 
knows the main suspects, as they are in the dock, 
and the details of the crime are revealed as the court 
case proceeds. This type of fiction often uses flash-
back techniques to reveal the storyline. 

• Legal Dramas. These are a lot like courtroom dramas 
but they are not conducted wholly in the courtroom. 
The main focus of the detective work falls on the legal 
team 

• Spy. The action centres on espionage. It usually 
features a spy working for an intelligence agency. 

• Caper. Told from the criminal’s point of view with the 
main focus of the story being on the perpetrator’s 
attempts to avoid detection and capture. These 
usually have elements of audacity, adventure or 
humour. 

• Police Procedural. Focuses on the work of the police 
to identify the perpetrator and often include lots of 
detail about crime detection, interview and forensic 
techniques. The main character is usually a detective 
or policeman. 
 

 

• Tartan Noir. A relatively new genre of crime fiction with 
a Scottish heritage. They are hard-boiled with main 
characters that are not very likeable. They are often 
deeply flawed and world weary, as well as having anti-
hero traits. They usually suffer from personal crises 
during the course of the story and the crises will form a 
major part of the story. 
 
 
 

 
 
 

The Guardian Ten Golden Age Crime Fiction 
Novels 

 

November 2019 
 

 

And Then There Were None by Agatha 
Christie (1939) 

 

Green for Danger by Christianna Brand (1944) 
 

To Love and Be Wise by Josephine Tey (1950) 
 

An English Murder by Cyril Hare (1951) 
 

The Tiger in the Smoke by Margery 
Allingham (1952) 

 

The Killings at Badger’s Drift by Caroline 
Graham (1987) 

 

Death in Holy Orders by PD James (2001) 
 

The Act of Roger Murgatroyd by Gilbert 
Adair (2006) 

 

Magpie Murders by Anthony Horowitz (2016) 
 

The Truants by Kate Weinberg (2019) 
 
 

 
 

mailto:stivesfosil@gmail.com
https://guardianbookshop.com/and-then-there-were-none-9780008328924.html
https://guardianbookshop.com/and-then-there-were-none-9780008328924.html
http://mysteriouspress.com/products/traditional-british/green-for-danger-by-christianna-brand.asp
https://guardianbookshop.com/to-love-and-be-wise-9780099556749.html
https://guardianbookshop.com/an-english-murder-9780571339013.html
https://guardianbookshop.com/the-tiger-in-the-smoke-9781509826780.html
https://guardianbookshop.com/the-tiger-in-the-smoke-9781509826780.html
https://guardianbookshop.com/the-killings-at-badger-s-drift-9781472243652.html
https://guardianbookshop.com/the-killings-at-badger-s-drift-9781472243652.html
https://guardianbookshop.com/death-in-holy-orders-9780571307326.html
https://www.faber.co.uk/9780571226382-the-act-of-roger-murgatroyd.html
https://www.faber.co.uk/9780571226382-the-act-of-roger-murgatroyd.html
https://www.theguardian.com/books/2017/dec/10/magpie-murder-anthony-horowitz-review
https://guardianbookshop.com/the-truants-9781526600110.html


 
 

 
 

           
 

 
 

 

 
 
 

stivesfosil@gmail.com 
 

Looking forward to hearing from you. 
 

If Only 
 

During ‘Lockdown’ St Ives was pristine 
After regulations are relaxed 
Will it still stay clean? 
 

We wish it could be so. 
 

Already litter is around 
Empty bottles to be found 
 

So it looks as if the answer is NO. 
 

Locals socially distance and show respect 
Hopefully visitors will do the same. 
Enjoy their stay 
And ‘play the game’.                                              John Higgins 

 

The Summer Reading Challenge is the UK's biggest 
free reading promotion for children; it's run by charity The 
Reading Agency and delivered in partnership with Public 
Libraries 
 

The Reading Agency's mission is to give everyone an 
equal chance in life, by helping people become confident 
and enthusiastic readers. Because everything changes 
when we read. 
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