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Tel: 01736 796297 
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Tony’s Codebreaker Challenge 
 

BXDBWLDFGPOFOYBXDHDAWYCKFWWGBWOFDBOHDFDABGOKODCHWUDBXOYTBWCWLOBXPCPUPTDCXD
PBOYTDFUDYBNYKWGBNPDBDFQOBXPHBWGDUPOYOYNHDPHBXDKOGHBFWWOHHBOFFRFWAVDCBXPYVH
BWUGRGQPYBHDJIDGOUYBHLOBXPXAUBXDH’OMDPYCHXPIDWKPXNUPYXDPCSNHBRDAGDKNFLXDYQWNED
TWBLDBXPYCHBXPBHPFF 
 

 

The ‘Answer’ 
 

The towel rail in the second floor toilet is 
electrified, something to do with a damaged 
heating element. Unfortunately, it has to remain 
in use as the first floor loo is still blocked, thanks 
to Mr Bryants experiments with a ham the size 
and shape of a human head. Just be careful 
when you’ve got wet hands that’s all. 
 

The Winner 
 

Tony deserves the chocolate as we do not 
appear to have any World War II Code Breakers 
amongst us.   

 

   
 

 

After sadly losing one of her dogs a 
year ago, Tricia, FOSIL Committee 

Member, has a new dog. 
 

   

I’ve often seen dogs trotting alongside 
their owners with no lead in sight.  
They have a tendency to look as 
though nothing would distract them 
from the task in hand.  They sit as 
soon as the owner pauses or stops. 
They never jump up or put a paw out 
of place. That’s the dog I had in mind 
as soon as I knew a puppy was 
coming our way and I researched 
which book I should be reading to 
enable me to be the expert puppy 
trainer . Easy Peasy Puppy Squeezy 
by Steve Mann seemed to be highly 
rated.   

 

A ‘Simple Step-By-Step Guide to Raising and Training a Happy Puppy’. ‘So easy 
to follow and it really works’.  Steve Mann is very well known and travels the 
world training dogs for a wide variety of roles.  He is passionate about his work 
and his writing style is informative and amusing – after all, you really do need a 
solid sense of humour when a young raptor continues to chew on your arms, 
legs … anything really …  over a period of days, even though you are feeding 
them the best pet food on the market.  The training guide is in large print and the 
chapters are short and succinct, for those of us who have to snatch a read 
between reaching for the antiseptic and putting on plasters.  It begins with 
preparation before the puppy arrives and follows through with some basic 
behaviours that puppies should master, and every dog owner should continue 
with for the remainder of their time with you. The ‘real life’ scenarios (both those 
that worked and those that did not) present a sense of hope and optimism to the 
reader. He makes no bones about the best thing to do (no pun intended), on 
most occasions, is to avoid the situation in the first place i.e. make your house 
‘puppy proof’ like you would for a toddler.  Common sense really.  Easy Peasy.  
 

Bertie, our new puppy, is a welcome addition to our house.  He is a soft, cuddly, 
standard, black and white, parti poodle with very sharp needle-like teeth (hence 
the Raptor reference). The good news is that he sleeps through the night, arrived 
more or less house trained - providing you stay alert. He can now sit on 
command and ‘Drop It’ (that’s an essential one!) when told.  But Bertie has yet 
to read the rest of this excellent book and appears to have got a bit stuck – 
around about a third of the way through.  I am using clear, direct, consistent 
commands (as Easy Peasy has taught me to do), but I suspect he is responding 
to the rustle of the treat packet.  
 

If you see me out and about, I’ll be the scarred St Ives resident probably carrying 
a puppy - he  taught me to do this using clear, direct, consistent commands. 
Perhaps he has read the book after all and is using reverse psychology.  
 

Not sure about the ‘Easy Peasy’ bit, but a good introduction to puppy training. 
I’d loan it to Bertie but there isn’t a chapter on teaching the puppy to read. 
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ALBANY HOUSE 
 

 
 
The opening of the branch railway line between St Erth and St Ives in 1877 changed the town for ever. Early prosperous 
visitors thought that the short scenic journey was like ‘coming into the Bay of Naples’. Suddenly there was a demand for 
rooms to let and houses to purchase, away from the overpowering fish smells around the harbour area. Behind The Terrace, 
and at the rear of Tregenna Terrace, there were only fields. With spectacular views out to sea, this part of the town was 
ripe for development by a speculative builder. 
 

Our developer turned out to be a rather unscrupulous Thomas Williams. Mr Williams’ life had started inauspiciously, with 
his father dying before he was two years old. Nevertheless, he married a local girl and started to make money. He acquired 
property and leased it out (often not paying his bills) in both St Ives and Helston. He set his sights on the land adjacent to 
Talland House, and in the May of 1884 he began construction of a detached residence ‘one of the largest and best in St 
Ives’, alongside a terrace of eight dwellings. 
 

At an unknown date in the mid 1880s, Thomas Williams, his wife Ann, his five daughters and three sons, moved into the 
mansion, which he called Albany House. Cyril Noall, the St Ives historian, believes that the house and terrace had been 
named after Prince Leopold, Duke of Albany, the youngest son of Queen Victoria, who had died in 1884, aged just thirty. 
Ann Williams began to take in boarders, including several eminent artists. Thanks to the art historian David Tovey, and the 
fact that in those days the local newspaper The St Ives Weekly Summary listed everyone staying in the town during the 
summer months, we know the names and backgrounds of these artists. They included: Lucius Richard O’Brien, President 
of the Royal Canadian Academy, who stayed for six months in 1889; William (later Sir William) Llewellyn, in 1891, who 
would become President of the Royal Academy; the American artist Francis Brooks Chadwick and his Swedish artist wife, 
Emma Lowstadt-Chadwick, in 1898, and in 1892, Frank Lewis Emanuel, RA, painter and printmaker and regular writer on 
art for a number of national publications, including the Manchester Guardian. 
 

But life was not always straight forward for the Williams family. Thomas had a particularly wayward son, William. When 
money problems in the family led to bailiffs arriving at Albany House in September 1893 to remove some furniture that was 
due to be auctioned, they discovered the house boarded up. They were met with a number of assorted objects being thrown 
from an upper window. While one of the men tried to break open the front door with a sledgehammer, young William, age 
seventeen, struck a bailiff on the head. The unfortunate man had to have his wound stitched by Dr Nicholls. We know about 
this because The Cornishman reported that William was brought before a special sitting of the Borough Bench, where he 
was charged with assault. 
 

Sometime after this, the Williams family split up and the house was sold. It became the home of Fanny Louise Morris, a 
widow with five children. Her husband had been a cotton spinner and manufacturer from Manchester, and he had died in 
1892. Fanny’s eldest son, Charles Greville Morris, was a professional artist. He had been visiting St Ives regularly since 
the early 1890s and was an early member of the St Ives Arts Club. It is possible that it was he who suggested his mother 
leave Manchester and move south, into Albany House. She arrived with her two unmarried daughters, and her youngest 
mining engineer son. 
 

We know that the house was beautifully furnished, as we have photographs of its interior taken in the early part of the 
twentieth century. And at Fanny’s death in November 1918 the house and contents were put up for auction, each item for 
sale listed in The Cornishman newspaper. 
 

It was at that auction Albany House was acquired by the Memorial Fund Committee. A much-loved hospital, it would provide 
a greatly needed service to the town for decades to come. – Janet Axten, St Ives Archive 
 

More information may be found at The St Ives Archive. Open Tuesdays to Fridays 10.00am until 1.30pm please make an 
appointment first. Ring 01736 796408 or send an e-mail to admin@stivesarchive.org  

 
 

There is one St Ives house that has dominated the news for a 
number of years: Albany House - or as it is better known, the 
Edward Hain Memorial Hospital. Purchased in January 1919 by 
the then Edward Hain Memorial Fund Committee for the sum of 
£2,375, the house was converted to a hospital in memory of the late 
Captain Edward Hain, who had died at Gallipoli during the First 
World War. It was created especially for ‘the inhabitants and any 
sailors living in the district who served on the steamers of the Hain 
Shipping Line company’.  
 

With the fate of the building, yet again, on a knife-edge, it seems a 
good time to look into the early history of the building, to discover 
when it was built and by whom, and to identify its original inhabitants. 
Thanks to the St Ives Archive and its volunteers, this story can now 
be told. 
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Poetry Group 

 
 

Offerings this month take us from the high seas to calmer seas, from the sea as a metaphor, to the sea in all its beauty 
and mystery, and beyond 

 

 

Sea, sea, sea 
 

Sea's waves sing and sigh an oceanic melody, 
composed of multitudes of sounds, 
sieved and sifted by endless tides. 
Ceaseless motion rolling shorewards carrying its cargo 
of plastic, 
man's contribution. 
 

The sea a huge reservoir supporting its own life, 
sea creatures great and small and coral reefs, 
gardens of marine delights 
 

Let us make a vow. 
Never pollute the ocean. 
Treat it as a treasure house, 
for that is what it is, ours to guard and protect. 
Let it shine in its perfection, 
reflecting light , sky , wind,  wave and moon. 
The sea, that mighty warrior. 
Let's heed its call to arms! 
Take up the armoury of words. 
The spears and lances of poetry.                      Liz White 
 

HELLẬS 
 

Hellặs - 
of your turquoise shores - 
gently rising and jagged yet 
sweetly bedded in southern sun 
and yet dismissive like a virgin to the stranger - 
I dreamed, 
dreamed in northern cold days 
 

Marie – Anne! 
 

you carried me off- 
me and my sprog, 
who was attached to my heels, 
into the Dodecanese’s azure world 
with Nereus and Pan 
through Apollo’s immortal realm 
towards smiling Aphrodite 
who, behind clouds of lead and 
waves of glass, escorted us. 
 

And then forgot. 
 

The time of the lost boom, 
of the spray and treacherous seas, 
the screaming rage of the young 
and his tangible happiness 
will – in distant Nordic days, 
by an open fire and a bottle of rum - 
be glorified but unforgotten - 
just as the skipper - 
who skilfully steered 
through Charibdis‘ howling in the storm 
and succumbed - 
with his body and his soul 
to the pitching and rolling of his beloved. 

Max Huber on board ‘Marie-Anne’, a thirty four foot 
Bermudian ketch 

 

Night Sea - St. Ives 
 

Blue-black waves lap the shoreline 
like a memory 
gently ebbing and flowing.                          Denay Howard 
 

 

Alfred Wallis  
(Originally published in Literary Yard Journal) 
 

I drop to a knee, graveside 
 

Behind me blue-green water thrashes unseen reef  
with granite stacks and blackened blocks of basalt 
sending streamers strafing skyward  
towering ivory ribbons splashing frothy white 
reversing ocean-liner celebration out to sea 
 

The grave I’m kneeling at, home to one  
who never knew celebrity 
alive 
now has a name in certain circles 
artists, painters, connoisseurs  
lovers of The Craft 
who may/may not know what they like 
but idolize the man lying beneath me 
almost certain turned to dusty calcium 
no trace of flesh, hair long gone  
grim smile of exposed teeth 
in open jaw and gaping mouth  
a look of manic joy and dark delight 
 

There is no glamour in the ground  
beneath six feet of earth  
compacted peat and compressed sod  
long since laid to rest 
 

It’s Alfred Wallis who lies here  
under my bended knee 
the painter who pursued his art 
when no one seemed to care 
painting water, boats and life 
the manner that he knew 
genius in a childlike eye 
 

I think that’s what I love  
about this man of depth 
we know him well and yet so little  
uncomplicated to a fault 
brushstrokes now overanalyzed  
beyond the point of reason 
a man who simply loved to paint 
and painted love as well 
in water, boats and seaside views 
 

like what’s behind me now 
Bill Arnott (based in Vancouver) 

 

Book titles - behind me! 
 

Dreaming 
on the edge of the sea 
with pink light reflections 
in a world of my own 
 

taking myself home 
recalling what he said 
"you will always have an angel 
 watching over you".                                           Angela Diggle 
 

 
 



 
 

Sentinel Records - The music label that is as Cornish as 'Pasties and Cream' 
 

Job Morris formed Sentinel Records in 1970, based at Newlyn. This was his mission statement: ‘We at Sentinel are 
endeavouring to present something of the true Cornwall on all our records. We firmly believe that Cornishmen & lovers of 
Cornwall alike, want to hear the fine sound of our choirs, bands & artists as they really are’. Lasting until the late 1980s, 
over 50 commercial LPs were produced, plus quite a few cassettes (some titles were issued in both formats, others in just 
one), a dozen or so 7” vinyl EPs and 45s, plus numerous private / specialist projects from UK railway journeys and school 
music to 100 Scottish fiddlers, as well as custom acetates and demos. 
 

Job's parents had a greengrocers near Newlyn Bridge and in the 1950s converted the back room into a coffee bar / ice 
cream parlour called “The Pixie Cabin”, which became a popular teenage hangout. When Job inherited the place he decided 
to convert it into the 'Riverbank Studio' for his new record label and sell audio equipment and records from the front shop. 
Most early recordings were made 'on location' as the studio at the back of his hi-fi shop (now a pharmacy in 2020) was 
quite small -  the sound-proofed room was just down a few steps with a hatch in the studio floor to see the river flowing 
below! A bigger sound studio was found when the Old School House, Paul was purchased. 
 

Job made the recordings to tape but then needed them mastered, enter John Hassell who offered such a service via his 
German lathe cutting machine that resided in the front room of his semi in Barnes, London. John was also a top recording 
engineer and initially helped Job with several local live recordings and later became famous on the British reggae scene for 
his mastering skills in coping with the low bass frequencies of dub, earning high praise from top producer Dennis Bovell! 
 

The first LP ‘Sounds Like West Cornwall’ (SENS 1001) was a showcase of various local talent, mostly choirs, brass bands 
and a touch of folk (including previously mentioned John Barber and Chrissy Quayle), plus some 'field recordings' of Cornish 
life such as Newlyn fish market and mine engines. The sleeve credits Irene Morris (Job's wife) for the original idea and 
mentions its use as a souvenir for tourists and providing Cornish 'exiles' with the sights and sounds of home. A simple but 
effective black illustration of Cape Cornwall and The Brisons was used as the company logo. 
 

Local choirs, brass bands and a number of Brenda Wootton titles - most famously ‘Pasties and Cream’ (SENS 1005) with 
John The Fish - monopolised the releases but there were numerous oddities including poetry (Causley, Caddick), jazz (Rod 
Mason) and pop (Blue). As yet there is no definitive discography, but there is some information at 
www.discogs.com/label/147212-Sentinel-3  
 

My favourite releases include: ‘Sounds Like North Cornwall’ (SENS 1011) - an excellent varied compilation overall but 
especially for 'Ray Shaddick Drops in for a Chat' with a great bit of dialect. The Twintones LP ‘Eleven Plus Two’ (SENS 
1025) - a brother and sister kids duo of drums and organ which starts with 'These Boots Were Made For Walking', via 
'Remember You're a Womble' to climax with 'The Dambusters March', all endorsed by ‘international star’ Dick Emery 
whose words and picture grace the back cover. The ‘Nearly All Our Own Work’ (SEN LPP 503) Newquay school  
compilation featuring folk, blues, classical, pop, pre-punk angst and lots more from pupils in 1973.  ‘Sounds Arresting’ 
(SENS 1009) needs a mention as it is by the Devon & Cornwall Police Choir! 
 

Some titles were made available on CD a few years ago via the 'New Sentinel' label but much of the catalogue can only be 
found as second-hand items. The Brenda Wootton website has some original Sentinel cassettes for sale and Brenda's titles 
available as downloads, see: www.brendawootton.org/ 
 

However, in November 2018 a consortium of concerned individuals managed to acquire at auction the existing Sentinel 
Records music collection, mainly on 10” reels, and after much voluntary work the tapes have now been digitised and are 
hopefully soon to be made available at the new Kresen Kernow archive centre in Redruth. In the meantime happy charity 
shop hunting!                                                                                                                                                         Phil Saward 
 

  

 
 
 
 

   

 

Job Morris (the ‘Joe Meek’ of Cornwall) at work in his 
Newlyn studio during the 1970s 

The famous Sentinel Records company logo showing 
Cape Cornwall and The Brisons 

https://www.discogs.com/label/147212-Sentinel-3
https://www.brendawootton.org/


 
 

October Exhibition 
The latest creation from ‘St Ives in Stitches’ would have been on exhibition in the Greta Williams Gallery this month 

 

 

St Ives In Stitches 
 

One very wet morning in September 2017 about 20 
people met in the Salvation Army Hall in St Ives to hear 
Jo McIntosh’s idea for the project.  She had seen 
something similar at a show in Exeter which was a textile 
banner showing all the buildings in Crickhowell High 
Street and thought ‘we could do that here in St Ives’. 
 

So, the first St Ives in Stitches began with each person 
choosing which building along Wharf Road or around the 
harbour they wanted to portray.  They were each given a 
piece of calico fabric as the background and encouraged 
to use whatever textile technique they felt able to do to 
recreate the building.  Once a month the group met in the 
Salvation Army Hall to collect fabric and show what they 
had done in between the meetings. During the St Ives 
September Festival in 2018 the completed project was 
displayed in the Salvation Army Hall and had turned out to 
be two 25ft banners! 
 

Following this group then said, ‘So can we do Fore Street 
now’.  In February 2019 work began on depicting the 
buildings in Fore Street and this was due to be exhibited 
in St Ives Library this month.  Due to the current Covid 
situation the group has not been able to meet since the 
beginning of March this year so the work is still in 
progress as members of the group can work on their 
pieces at home and when some sort of normality resumes 
we will get back to our monthly meetings and exhibit the 
Fore Street piece. 
 

Tony Mason of St Ives Videos made a superb video about 
St Ives in Stitches called the Wharf Road Tapestry which 
you can see by following the link: 
https://www.facebook.com/watch/?v=1203037666529209. 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 
 

 

 

 
 

https://www.facebook.com/watch/?v=1203037666529209


 

Black History Month 
 

The theme for 2020 is: African Americans and the Vote. 
 

‘The year 2020 also marks the sesquicentennial of the Fifteenth Amendment (1870) and the right of black men to the 
ballot after the Civil War. The theme speaks, therefore, to the ongoing struggle on the part of both black men and black 
women for the right to vote’. Source: Black History Month website. 

 

If you are still following links to the Summer Reading Challenge you will already know about the links to reading 

material for Black History Month.  The following information is from their Facebook Page. 
 

This month, our #BrilliantBooksBooklist for children & young people celebrates 65 books created by black authors and 
illustrators. There's a book for everyone with fantastic poetry, graphic novels, fiction and non-fiction titles included. Check 
out the full list here: ow.ly/WcZf50BHruh.  
 

First up, we have picked 20 beautifully illustrated picture books. Their books have children going to space, fun rhymes 
for families to share together and even a mischievous bear!  
 

 
 

 

Our 20 middle grade picks include the #500Words collection of short stories that reflect on the #Blacklivesmatter 
movement, great non-fiction, poetry from John Agard & fantastic fiction titles that children won't want to stop reading. 

 

 
 

Last and by no means least are our 25 #BrilliantBooksBooklist titles for young people written by black authors. There 
are so many powerful books included on the list and we hope you will enjoy reading them all. Check in with your local 
library to see if you can reserve any of the books from our list that you would like to read: ow.ly/WcZf50BHruh 

 

 
 

 

NEXT EDITION OF NEWS & VIEWS THURSDAY 22ND OCTOBER 2020 
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