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Meetings are held at 
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In every month 

At 7:30pm 

 

COMING SOON. 

October 12th Mayor of Redbridge 

November 9th Evelyn Wilson a talk 

on the Bank of England 

 

. 

 

October 2016 

Dear Members and Friends 

Welcome to my October newsletter which I hope finds you all well. I 

must start my letter by saying sorry to all the members who were 

expecting the Mayor of Redbridge to be present at our meeting 

unfortunately due to pressure of work he was unable to attend, he has 

promised to be present at the October meeting, however in his absence 

we had the pleasure to be addressed by three Barkingside Community 

police officers who spoke in depth about being careful at all times 

especially when using banks and their ATM machines try and use the 

machines inside the bank, and be careful if you are being watched. For 

those who were not present at the meeting they promised to return if 

and when required.  

I have another apology to make our dear friend Karen Hughes will not 

be present at the October meeting due to taking a hard earned holiday 

which I hope she and her husband enjoy.  

My good friend Brian Ashworth was not well and was unable to be 

present at the September meeting so yours truly was given the job of 

making the tea and coffee unfortunately the quality was not up to his 

standard but the member out of the kindness of their hearts said it was 

ok but don’t give up my day job. 

The committee are still keeping in touch with Trish and George and 

we send them our best wishes and hope to see them soon. 

Well dear friends I look forward to seeing you all at the October 

meeting keep well and best wishes. 

Regards 

Henry Phillips Chairman 

 

H.F.Phillips. Telephone 020 8500 7095; E-Mail: Maureen_ henry2003@yahoo.co.uk: Mobile: 07885 140 642 

Web Site: www.kingofheartsuk.org 

Last month we had a very interesting and informing talk by three 

Barkingside Community Officers, who gave us some useful tips on 

safety when at home or out, such as when getting money from the 

ATM machines don’t let anyone distract you as they may be someone 

after your money, suggest you go into the bank to draw money out 

from the machine. Make sure that you lock all doors when leaving the 

house. And very important if when using mobile phone if it is stolen 

report it to the police immediately Register your phone for free at 

www.immobilise.com This will allow the police to return it to you.   

So please be very careful. 
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How the Bristol Hotel got its name. 

London still has at least one Bristol Hotel, it is in Berkeley Square W1 but during the late eighteenth century 

the city boasted a profusion of hotels, all called Bristol. Outside London and indeed right across Europe the 

situation was the same. There were Bristol hotels wherever travellers tended to stop for the night.  

The reason has to do with one of London’s oldest characters a man largely forgotten today but in his lifetime 

a byword for luxury and extravagance. 

Born in 1730, Edward Hervey studied at Westminster and Cambridge. Through the influence of his brother, 

Lord Bristol, he was made Bishop of Cloyne, though as he himself admitted he had absolutely no connection 

with or interest in Ireland. However, he soon started manoeuvring for the Bishop of Derry, which was worth 

more money than Cloyne, again using his influence of his brother, and he was successful. When he heard the 

news he was playing leapfrog with his fellow clergy in the garden oat Cloyne Palace and is reported to have 

shouted: I will jump no more, gentlemen. I have surpassed you all, and jumped from Cloyne to Derry. 

He was thirty-nine, married, and earning a reputation as an eccentric largely because he was sympathetic to 

the local catholic population which, under English rule, could own virtually nothing nor hold any office of 

any worth. His outspokenness on the subject almost led to him being impeached for treason. And Walpole, 

Charles James Fox and most other English parliamentarians thought him mad, bad and dangerous to know. 

He got nowhere with his radical views, however, and developed instead his personality. He built three huge 

houses, his favourite being the size of Blenheim Palace, perched on a cliff top at Lough Foyle. 

On the death of his brother in 1778 he became Lord Bristol and went to live in London. 

His house parties held in his huge residence were legendary, he would often invite the fattest clergy to stay 

and then, after dinner, make them race round the house against each other. If invited the clergy wives he 

always sprinkled flour outside their bedroom doors to see if he could catch them moving about between 

bedrooms during the night. 

In his later years he rarely visited Ireland and spent most of his time getting drunk in London and travelling 

extensively in France and Italy, where he spent so lavishly that hotel owners vied with each other to make 

their hotels more attractive to the great man.  

Hundreds renamed their hotels after him in order to indicate to other potential customers that the great Lord 

Bristol had stayed there and dozens retain the name `Bristol` to this day. 

Towards the end of his life he received a `round robin` criticising him for being absent for so long from his 

parish, but he sent each signatory an inflated pig`s bladder containing a dried pea along with a copy of the 

following verse. 

 

Three large bluebottles sat upon three bladders. 

Blow bottle flies, blow; burst, blow bladder burst. 

A new-blown bladder and three blue balls make a great rattle.  

So rattle bladder rattle. 

 

He died in 1803 aged seventy-three. 

 

 

 

 

 
Saying of the Months. 

Before 1949 `Making out` referred to how you did in your exams, ‘Stud` was something that fastened a collar 

to a shirt, and going all the way meant staying on a double Decker bus to the depot.  

In our day, cigarette smoking was fashionable, grass was mown, and coke was kept in the coal shed. 

 A joint was a piece of meat you had on a Sunday, and pot was something you cooked in. 

 Rock music was grandmother’s lullaby, and a gay person was the life and soul of the party. 

Finally. If anyone has any interesting articles for the Newsletter please send them to me  my email address  

Durhamholb18@hotmail.co.uk Thank you. 
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