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Book Review 

 

The Fire Court By Andrew Taylor 
 

The Fire Court is the second of four adventures featuring two 
contrasting characters, Catherine (or “Cat”)  Lovett and James 
Marwood, set in the dangerous world of post-Restoration London. 
The novel opens with a death, but the reader has to wait till the very 
end of the book to understand how it came about. The layers of 
mystery and intrigue are developed skilfully by Andrew Taylor, who 
is a true master of the crime genre but also an excellent novelist who 
gives us intriguing, complex characters and a labyrinthine story. You 
will find entitled aristocrats, cunning servants, ruthless property 
developers and aspiring architects all seeking to make a living in the 
chaos of London in the aftermath of the Great Fire. It’s the end of the 
seventeenth century and the restored King Charles II has huge 
powers of patronage, and still seeks to hunt down the last of the 
“regicides” – those directly responsible for the execution of his father. 
As  property owners compete to redevelop a London devastated by 
fire, you will encounter spying, treachery, lasciviousness, ambition, 
murder and even a thrilling chase scene. The Fire Court of the title 
has the task of deciding between different interests in the 
redevelopment, and choosing schemes; needless to say the rival 
schemes involve both central characters, as architect and 
investigator. The murky scheming of the Court, the hideous 
arrogance of rank and the bloated dominance of wealth all combine 
in a way that sometimes seems quite contemporary. 
 

Nothing is straightforward for our hero and heroine, and both have 
to deal with serious personal issues, both physical and 
psychological. The narrative is divided between a first person 
narrative told by Marwood, a young man on the make and making 
influential friends, and a third person narrative focussed on “Cat”, an 
impoverished aristocrat making a living in an architect’s office, who 
gets drawn into a series of conspiracies, conflicts and ordeals. If you 
haven’t read the first volume in the series, you will want to after  
 

 

 

reading this. Few writers pack so much 
excitement, character interest and historical 
insight into a single volume, and Andrew 
Taylor’s novel is both a successful genre 
piece and a serious novel of distinction. 

Reviewed by Ivor Frankell 
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Our Artist for August – Katrina Slack 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Katrina says: 
‘I have lived in Cornwall for the past 19 years having 
moved from London in 2001, although I am originally from 
Devon. I paint and sketch in a range of mediums but I am 
also a sculptor. My work has been displayed in New York, 
LA, the Natural History Museum, London and has 
appeared on BBC Springwatch. My work is also shown 
regularly at the Penwith Gallery in St Ives and other local 
galleries. I love living in St Ives and find inspiration in my 
surroundings.  My practice is motivated by my love of the 
natural world and the diversity of creatures that inhabit it. 
As these environments and animals become scarcer, I 
feel an increasing sense of loss and isolation which I 
attempt to express in my artwork. Due to lockdown I have 
been sketching mostly in my garden and my local area 
and the images I would have displayed at the library are 
'lockdown sketches' including images of birds in my 
garden, gulls on the roof , trees in the rain and walks along 
the estuary.’ 
 

Katrina’s 3-dimensional work is currently on exhibition at 
The Penwith Gallery, St Ives. 
 

 



 
 

Poetry Group - Far away places with strange sounding names 
 

 

Anne Wilcox’s Alphabetical India 
 

There’s Ahmadabad and Amritsar 
 Bodh Gaya and Bangalore 
Chennai and Chandigarh 
 Where Corbusier left his mark 
Ernakulam and Delhi 
 Where parking is a lark 
Fatehpur Sikri and Golconda’s famous fort 
Hyderabad and Jaipur 
 Where saris can be bought 
Kolkata, home of Kali – a demon of a god 
Lakshadweeps lie across the sea, a luxury island pod 
Neyyattinkara and Pondicherry 
 For pottery and tea 
Rishikesh and Sabaramelai 

Where pujas set you free 
Thiruvanamthapuram, a city of the south 
Ughagamandalam or Ooty, a challenge for the mouth, 
Varanasi for funeral ghats 
And Wayanad wilderness for elephants and bats, 
The Yamuna River to clean your teeth 
And Zoroastrians, yet another belief. 

 

 

 
 

Amritsar Golden Temple, Punjab, India 
 

Brooding Waters by Denay Howard 
(Inspired by the work of Sax Impey, a Cornish artist) 
 

The swell of the Pacific crashes onto the yacht 
tilting it starboard. The rigging strains. 
Sea spray hangs in mid air, freeze framed, 
an art form arrested in time and space. 
A thunderous roar reverberates around the boat 
echoing cries of ancient times from the deep, 
an ominous prophecy of civilisation's failure. 
Spangled stars attempt to light the bruised sky 
but instead mirror the ocean's infinite emptiness 
which swallows the dank darkness. 
 

Frigate birds soar aloft, guiding the vessel 
into an indigo abyss of foreboding, 
redolent of a haunting aloneness. 
Towering ancestral figures of the Rapa Nui tribe 
stare with eyeless intensity over ravaged land 
obliterated in blind destruction. 
As the Moai statues recede into oblivion, 
prophetic in their warning of our own passing, 
so the ocean witnesses the yacht's passage 
through Easter Island's turbulent waters. 
Tidal waves which emit a desperate sigh - 
incessant, unrelenting, unforgiving. 

 

 

Funny Named Places by William Sirl 
 

Across the Tamar and not so far away, 
Are places you might be embarrassed to stay, 
Don’t ask what happens at Shag Rock, 
And be careful when pronouncing Feock, 
Beach day at Booby’s Bay, 
Catching waves on Lusty Glaze, 
Do what you need to do on your visit to Looe, 
And not forgotten Skinners Bottom, 
Finally the highest point Brown Willy, 
And the whole of The Isles of Scilly, 
Cornwall has many funny named places that you can 
roam, 
But there is nowhere else I'd call home. 

 

 

Ivor Frankell  
 

Far away places / With strange sounding names 
 

I’ve heard of lands plagued by an epidemic 
Of dishonest politicians who are endemic 
And where the old are dropping dead 
Before a prayer can be said 
But they are far away places 
With strange sounding names 
 

I’m told there’s a divided nation where the poor 
Are forced to queue for charity and the more 
You own you more you get 
But it hasn't happened yet 
In our earthly paradise 
Where life is always nice 
 

They say that there’s a desperate place 
Where hospitals no longer have space 
To treat cancer or heart disease 
But not here if you please 
In this great and noble land 
Where health care is on demand 
 

(Continued) 
 

 

The news reports distant disasters 
And the benevolent wisdom of our masters 
Who decided to cut international aid 
It seems that really they’re afraid 
That Britain can no more afford 
To carry justice’s blunted sword 
 

But famine storms and floods and drought 
Are problems we’re fortunate to be without 
In our great land where there is no doubt 
We have so much to rejoice about 
So we must reduce immigration 
And keep foreigners out of our nation 
 

Perhaps the reason the names sound strange 
Is the English have little linguistic range 
Sticking with the English tongue 
In which the National Anthem’s sung 
And which all foreigners must learn 
Having first proved their ability to earn   
For there simply are no problems here 
Our country gets better year by year 
And once we’ve really left the EU 
There will still be more to do 
To prove we outstrip faraway places 
Where people don’t have English faces 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

whose Bardic name was Holyer an Gof – Follower of the Smith. The Ann Trevenen Jenkin Cup is awarded for books 
produced for children and young adults. 
 

Michael Foreman is well known to young readers throughout the country, but particularly in St Ives. He is one of the 
best-known and prolific creators of children’s books. He won the 1982 and 1989 Kate Greenaway Medal for British 
children’s books illustration. The recent popular series, ‘Soggy the Bear’, had Michael illustrating the charming stories 
told by local author and RNLI Secretary, Phil Moran. 
 

He was born in Suffolk, where his mother kept the village shop. After studying at Lowestoft School of Art he went on to 
the Royal College of Art, where he won a scholarship to the United States. His early drawing expertise came from 
working for the newspapers and the police, both of which required fast, accurate representations. He has said “I keep 
trying to make things more real, not in a literal photographic sense, but in an emotional sense, telling a story by 
capturing the essence of the situation, giving it some meaning.” 
 

For some time, Michael lived part of the year in his house in St Ives, and was FOSIL’s patron in its early days. When 
the Library celebrated its Centenary on 25 April 1997, he was the obvious choice to produce publicity for the event. His 
amusing illustration of the owl and the pussy cat sailing out of St Ives harbour in the ‘SS100’, a boat made of the front 
page of The St Ives Times & Echo, was featured on mugs and posters. The day of celebration itself was very 
memorable. A highlight of the festivities was a parade through the streets, starting at what we used to call ’The Coach 
Park’, on Park Avenue. I recall that many of the local school children took part, and some of us even dressed up in 

Victorian costume.  
 

Michael presented the original watercolour to the Library for everyone to enjoy. We congratulate him on winning the 
Ann Trevenen Jenkin Cup.                                                                                                                             Janet Axten 
 

More information about this year’s Holyer an Gof awards may be found on 
https://www.gorsedhkernow.org.uk/HolyeranGof/index.html 
 

Michael’s books are listed at: https://www.lovereading4kids.co.uk/author/1043/Michael-Foreman.html 
 

 

 
Summer Reading Challenge 

 
 

Do you know anyone reading silly books and telling silly 
jokes? 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

MICHAEL FOREMAN (b.1938) 
 

ORIGINAL ARTWORK FOR A POSTER CELEBRATING ONE 
HUNDRED YEARS OF ST IVES LIBRARY, 1997 
 

Watercolour  
Framed, 42 x 30cms 
 

It seems appropriate to feature, in this edition of News and Views, the 
small watercolour hanging in the Children’s Library area by Michael 
Foreman. It has very recently been announced that Michael has won 
The Ann Trevenen Jenkin Cup for The Mermaid’s Christmas 
Adventure which he wrote and illustrated last year. The book was 
submitted by its publisher, Mabecron Books, the owner of The St Ives 
Bookshop, to this year’s Holyer an Gof competition, established and 
organised by Gorsedh Kernow to encourage publishing in Cornwall. 
 

The Holyer an Gof awards were instigated in 1996 and are named in 
memory of Redruth publisher and Cornish Bard Leonard Truran,  
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https://www.lovereading4kids.co.uk/author/1043/Michael-Foreman.html


 
The St Ives Festival / Gathering of 19-21March 1970 - a hippy invasion? 

 

Poorly recorded in history of the town so far, this celebration of 1970 hippy arts and culture is worth further investigation 
and possibly even a film (more about that later). Sponsored by the Arts Council of Great Britain’s New Activities 
Committee, the festival was one of seven regional events that aimed to show what contemporary arts were happening 
in different parts of the country. It was quite a coup that St Ives was chosen to host the South West event as it was hardly 
centrally placed and there was much competition, especially from Bristol. 
 

Nicky Tester, a local poet then living in Zennor, fought the case for St Ives to be the South West host and became the 
area Festival Co-ordinator, aided by Jenny Devereux, first wife of Bob. A huge event involving 300+ performers in four 
main venues of the town: a specially erected Marquee at the bottom of the Island, the Guildhall, Peggotty’s, and Mask 
(Surfers’ Grill), plus street events. Smaller venues used included the Wesley Hall, Craft Market, Scala Cinema, St Ives 
Arts Club, Salvation Army (Drill) Hall, plus pubs, galleries and studios. Most of the participants were housed in tents and 
fed twice a day from a communal food kitchen run at Mask. An all-event festival pass cost just ten shillings (50p) for the 
whole three days. 
 

Festival performers came from all over the country, including a large contingent from the Bristol area and a few from 
London such as the Film Co-Op and The People Show - the legendary theatre group that still survives today. All the arts 
were covered: poetry, film, plays, dance, mime, exhibitions, light shows, performance art, workshops / happenings and 
music including Mike Silver, Chrissy Quayle, Bridget St John, Trees, Stackridge, Marsupilami, Kris Gayle’s Jazz Roots, 
Alan Davie’s improv group, Mr Lucifer, plus an uninvited Ginger Baker! 
  

Apart from the three full days of events, there was a final special Sunday morning procession from the Fire Station to St 
Johns-in-the-Fields Church, led ‘by the donkey, the town band and then the people’ so says the programme. A look at 
the letters page of the St Ives Times & Echo around the time shows that locals were split on their feelings about the 
event and rumours such as “30,000 hippies to invade town” abounded. There were certainly some controversial events 
during the Festival, with at least two that involved police action: 
 

During the opening day the police asked that certain pictures on exhibition in the Guildhall be removed for being obscene 
and the Town Clerk Mr W Rainey Edwards agreed to do so. The painter of these ‘offending’ works was Monica Sjoo a 
Swedish feminist artist from Bristol who tried to re-hang them in the Marquee and then Peggotty’s, only for them to be 
banned again from public display anywhere in the town by the Council and police. The story made some of the national 
papers and the Western Morning News had the headline ‘St Ives sex painting ordered to be removed’. Also the police 
took the names of some performers at a medieval Italian street theatre event by the Exeter University Drama Department 
in the Sloop car park involving an enlarged phallic prop, but proposed charges were later dropped. 
 

There was ranting feminist poetry in the Golden Lion; underground films at the Guildhall; Tony 'Doc' Shiels playing with 
his 'heavy electric blues band' Rover; infamous performance artist Jeff Nuttall as part of The People Show; Claire White's 
'A Morality Play of St Ives'; but just who were Mescalina's Children and what else happened? The few attendees 
interviewed so far have only had vague memories, so if you have any more details or even photographs please do get 
in touch. Otherwise you will have to wait until local film-maker Shanty Baba  produces his re-imagining of this rather 
forgotten festival in a forthcoming animated film 'The Gathering of Hippies' which promises to reveal all at last! –  
(See poster Page 6)                                                                                                                                          Phil Saward  
 

 

Nicky Tester and Mayor Archie Knight getting ready to 

open the 1970 Festival / Gathering outside the Marquee 

19 March 1970 – note the hippy flowers on the Island 

grass as part of an art installation: 

 

 
Swedish artist Monica Sjoo with some of her ‘banned’ 

paintings  

(Photos - Sam Bennetts): 

 

       
 



 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
Thank you to Jane Dews and her 
team for continuing to support 

us 
We know we’re not easy to 

please sometimes! 
 

St Ives Library Opening Hours 

9.30am – 4.00pm Monday – Saturday 

Email: stives.library@LIScornwall.org.uk 

               Tel: 01736 796297 
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