
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
An Echo from
the Green Hills

 


By John
Barber

 


Copyright 2011
John Barber

 


Smashwords
Edition

 


Smashwords
Edition, License Notes

This eBook is
licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be
re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share
this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy
for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not
purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please
return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respecting the hard work of this author.

 


An Echo from
the Green Hills

 


These articles
have been previously published in national and local British
newspapers and magazines and now collected in one book. They start
with four London walks around Camden, Hampstead, Highgate and on to
Petticoat Lane and Camden Market taking in the Monument. There are
several pieces on Hertford where I live with notes on its history,
culture and people. Also included are articles on Englishmen who
have contributed something unique to our culture.

 


I have tried to
keep it very English but have included one very eccentric Irishman
and a French performer Joseph Pujol. The editor of Stage magazine
wrote to me saying that they do not normally publish articles on
foreign acts but this one deserved a wider audience for a variety
act that almost defied description.
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London Walk -
Camden - Goodge Street to Brecknock Road


Start at Goodge
Street station on the Northern Line. Fitzroy Street runs parallel
to Tottenham Court Road to the left going north.

 


This was home to a group of painters called the Camden Town
Group 'founded over a Soho dinner table by
sixteen revolutionary young painters'.
Amongst its members was Augustus John, Harold Gilman, Spencer Gore
and Walter Sickert.

 


Walter Sickert
was accused of being Jack the Ripper by Patricia Cornwell (although
many other researchers had made this accusation before) but see my
pages on The Camden Town Murder for refutation of this. Sickert
often used the Bedford Music Hall as inspiration (see later).

 


As you walk
north you come into Fitzroy Square which was the home of George
Bernard Shaw. There is a plaque at number 29. GBS sat on St Pancras
Council and was a member of the now defunct London County
Council.

 


Turn right into
Euston Road. The area on the left past the station, between it and
St Pancras Station - itself a monument to neo-Gothic architecture -
is called Somers Town and was one of the worst slums in London. It
was the setting for many of Dickens novels and many of the Ealing
Comedies of the 1950's were shot on location here.

 


Turn left along
Pancras Road, past Kings Cross Station, underneath the grim railway
arches in the shadow of the derelict gasometers and you find St
Pancras Church.

 


This contains
one of the first altars to be established in Christian Britain and
named after one of its earliest Saints - St Pancras, who has given
his name to the area. Somewhere in the graveyard is the tomb of the
last man out of the Black Hole of Calcutta - a less savoury episode
in British history.
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Follow the road
round and on the left is Goldington Buildings, a landmark housing
development and home to Ethel le Neve. She was the mistress of Dr H
H Crippen who was hanged for the murder of his wife, and who often
appeared on the stage of the Bedford.

 


Crippen
achieved notoriety for being the first person apprehended as a
result of radio. He lived in Hilldrop Crescent, close to Holloway
Women's prison in Camden Road. Shortly after his execution the
houses were re-numbered so no-one is now sure exactly where he
lived.
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If you stand at
Mornington Crescent tube station you can see the huge white
building that was the Carrera's factory built in 1928. It offered
work for hundreds of Camden women and was always known as the Black
Cat after cigarettes that were produced there.

 


Halfway along
Camden High Street is a small passage above which is Bedford House.
This is all that remains of the Bedford Music Hall. All the greats
performed here - Gracie Fields, Charlie Chaplin, Marie Lloyd and
George Robey.

 


It escaped
terminal damage in the war but after an attempt to rescue it, it
fell into disrepair and was finally demolished in 1969 (see my page
on The Old Bedford Music Hall).

 


Turn left at
the lights and you come into Delancey Street which winds round to
Parkway from where you can see Cecil Sharp House, home of the
English Folk Singing and Dance society. The main line to Kings
Cross runs underneath here and at the end lived Dylan Thomas from
1934 to 1938. He hated Camden and Delancey Street. He lived in a
basement flat and most of the time worked in a caravan that was
parked at the end of the garden. The last time I enquired it was
still there at 54 Delancey Street.

 


Turn right down
Parkway and on your left is Arlington Road, where is situated
Arlington House; always known as the local doss house as it was the
address given by those with no fixed abode when appearing at the
local magistrates court.

 


Left along
Camden High Street and you find Inverness Street which is home to a
daily market - mostly fruit and veg but also The Good Mixer. Local
legend has it that when the pub was commissioned it was to be
called something ordinary like the Kings Arms but when the workmen
came to complete the cellar they used a concrete mixer. When the
work was finished they couldn't get the mixer out of the cellar and
it was left there. Still there today for all I know - at the Good
Mixer.

 


Double back to
Camden Road and walk north. On the right past the railway bridge is
Murray Street where you will find the Irish Centre - built in 1955
for the rescue of the many Irish builders that flooded into Camden
looking for work. It sits on the corner of Camden Square.

 


Along the south
side lived Alan Sillitoe remembered for the working class classic
Saturday Night and Sunday morning. On the west side lived Dudley
Moore for a time and set in motion the gentrification of the area
as others followed him to discover the benefits of living so close
to the centre of London's West End.

 


St Pancras ends
at the boundary of Camden Road and Brecknock Road. Lt Col. Munro
killed his brother-in-law close to the site of the Brecknock Tavern
in the last fatal duel in England. He fled the country and was
afterwards imprisoned. A suitable place to end.

 


This is a long,
arduous walk which follows the track of the Northern Line. Ease the
journey by using tube or buses by buying one of the many offers
that are available on London Transport and then you can hop on or
off buses and trains at will.
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London Walk -
Hampstead - a circular walk from Belsize Park

 


Begin at
Belsize Park on the Northern Line. Alternatively, you can go on up
to Hampstead; this is the deepest part of the Underground system -
if the lifts fail, trains don't stop.

 


As you come out
of Belsize Park look left down the hill and you will see a large
mural on the side of the wall of the Haverstock Arms. Try a pint
here here after your walk.

 


So, turn right
and proceed up the hill. Shortly the smart, chic and exclusive
shops that are Hampstead's trade mark begin to appear. Near the
brow of the hill on the left is the William IV pub. This was the
centre of Hampstead's gay community but also attracts its clientele
from far and wide.

 


A little
further used to be Woolworth's. It has been replaced by a coffee
shop but I worked there on Saturday's on the fruit and veg. I once
served Britt Ekland with a pound of apples; which illustrates the
attraction of places such as this and Chelsea. You just do not know
who you might bump into on days out in London.

 


Turn right at
the lights by the tube station and you encounter what the English
love doing best - queuing. One of the most popular venues is the
Milk Churn - long a favourite coffee bar even before it attained
notoriety when the police chased an armed gunman from its premises
down the hill and onto the Underground tracks.

 


As you once
again begin your ascent there are small alleys such as Money Yard
and Golden Yard, too small to fit on any but the largest scale map;
but the shops are even more exclusive and make for an interesting
alternative to the High Street shop.

 


At the top of
the hill the road flattens and in the middle of a confusing traffic
system is Whitestone Pond. More a huge puddle, but it seemed large
when I was a small boy and went paddling in it with my friends. We
later discovered that those traders that still used them, used to
walk their horses through the water.........!!

 


On the furthest
corner you cannot miss Jack Straws Castle. It is named after the
leader of the Peasant's Revolt of 1381. This has a very basic
public bar but a superb restaurant on the top floor, commanding
excellent views over the heath and consequently the London skyline.
It has seen many refurbishments and currently sports the kind of
weatherboarding normally found in Essex. It is also the name of a
currently serving Labour MP.

 


Down this hill
topped by Jack Straws and on the right hand side is the old Bull
and Bush, popularised by the music hall song penned by Florrie
Forde 'Come, come, come and make eyes at me, Down at the Olde Bull
and Bush. The bull of the title alludes to a farmhouse that once
stood there and the bush was a yew tree said to have been planted
by the artist William Hogarth, who stayed here during the
summers.

 


The right hand
fork at Jack Straws stretches down to the Spaniards Inn. This is a
fast road; and at the end narrows to a space where two family
saloons could not pass without one giving way. The pub is said to
have been named after two brothers and joint landlords of Spanish
origin who killed each other in a duel. Or possibly after a Spanish
Ambassador who escaped there during the plague.

 


Either way,
Dick Turpin the legendary highwayman was also known to have stayed
there and stabled his horse across the road. See my page on
Katherine Ferrers the Wicked Lady and reputed lady highwayman.

 


There have been
many attempts to widen the road so as to ease the number of cars,
as well as tempers; but as it is the site of a famous inn and also
the site of a listed building - a toll gate - traffic congestion is
likely to continue for some time yet.

 


At this
roundabout just described above, take the path onto the heath. Once
on the heath you will appreciate why open grass land in London is
so sacred. Hampstead is atop one of the highest hills in London.
Down below Londoners go about their business in ever increasingly
higher and denser buildings. Here, the air is cleaner and the space
freer. On the other side of Jack Straws is Golders Green, centre of
London’s Jewish population and many times I have driven into
Golders Green in drizzle to be met by bright sunshine at the
top.

 


The heaths are
free, open, and for the enjoyment of everyone. If you follow the
path you encounter three more ponds. The first was known as the
boating pond; for toy boats with remote controls, not the rowboat
type; the second pond was the dog pond for obvious reasons and the
last one for swimming and fishing.

 


My father was
one of the idiots that had to be the first to dive in and crack the
ice on New Years Day such as they do on the Serpentine in Hyde
Park; this was well before London warmed up a bit. He and his
brothers dived off a concrete structure that was fine as a diving
board in those days but reminds me now of the bombed out shell of a
hotel block in a war torn state.

 


Enjoy your walk
over the heath. The views of London stretch out ahead. I was never
too sure where, but Hampstead Heath merges into Parliament Hill
Fields, where London lies below and features in many English films
and TV series when they want to shoot a panoramic backdrop.

 


By staying on
the Hampstead side the path brings you to the bottom of Hampstead
at the railway station. In doing so you have crossed over fields
that host Hampstead fair, a large fair that is traditionally held
over Easter and other Bank and Public Holidays. It used to be the
largest travelling fair but has diminished over the years. A small
permanent fair is situated over to the right on the Vale of Health.
Unlike Barnet (Barnet - Barnet Fair - hair) Hampstead Fair never
entered into cockney rhyming slang. But Hampstead Heath has -
hampstead heath rhymes with teeth (hampsteads).

 


At the bottom
of this hill you can cheat and walk up to the Royal Free Hospital
just past the cinema where there is another baffling one-way system
for the benefit of motorists. My mother spent some time in and out
of the Royal Free during 2001 and I can say that the view from any
of the topmost floors is magnificent. If you can find an excuse to
visit someone incarcerated there, then do so.

 


By continuing
up the hill by the Royal Free you can navigate yourself back into
Belsize Park Hill and
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