




MAN OF MANY PARTS: THE BEADLE 

Engineer, actor, craftsman, soldier, train -bearer, head 
waiter, bugler, story-teller and beadle: the multi-faceted 
Douglas Baker talked to Penrose Ha/son 

What was your first job? 

At 14 I got pushed out of school - that's what happened in 
Bermondsey. I wanted to make things, not go into some 
slave factory , and the local council wanted me as a painter. 
But my father said "Never put on an apron or dungarees"! 
So I became a sewing machine engineer. I took our Singer 
treadle machine to pieces, I got to know everything about 
sewing machines - and then the factory moved to Croydon. 

ost 6d to get from Bermondsey to Croydon , and my 
.Jes were 11 s 9d. So I moved to a big leather works. 

I've still got some of the tools. I've made leather boxes for 
the Company's badges and mace, and two big cases for 
the Howe collection, so you can carry it around. At the 
works I made belts for officers and horse's harnesses. 
Then I worked in a cigarette factory which turned over to 
machine gun work when the War came. I was called up and 
sent to Dunkirk, all kitted up with a big strong overcoat and 
a gun which fired one bullet - then you had to reload. What 
use was that , 
against six-foot 
Germans with 
machine guns?! 

Were you in 
Dunkirk for long? 

No . We 
defended Dunkirk, 
( ding up the 
Germans while 
our men were 

getting away. But The Beadle outside the Law Courts 
we didn't get the 
right messages about who was where , so we were 
encircled and captured. I had five years in Germany. What 
a sight to see, those Americans who freed us. They took 
us in a lorry , with a German they made sit on the 
mudguards - I can see him now, scared out of his mind - to 
the coast of France. And there was a great big table 
loaded with every chocolate and sweet and food we hadn't 
seen for years . I couldn 't go back to Bermondsey, our 
house was flattened, the Germans had blasted all round 
the dock area. I was demobbed with a suit and boots that 
didn't fit and a terrible hat, and I went strolling in the City, 
looking at all the beautiful buildings, and I thought "It's 
marvellous, this place. Can you work here?" I walked past 
the Law Courts and I don't know why but I fell in love with 
the place. I got a job there doing night security plus 
cleaning. You had to walk round the corridors in the gloom 
- there was only one gas light . One day they needed 
someone to help serve lunch at the Inns of Court, and I 
started to do lunches, dinners, cocktail parties, receptions. I 
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saw all the famous people who were in the papers - the 
Queen Mother, who used to tick off her daughters, they 
were little terrors. I've got a photo of the Queen , much 
later, when I served her at the only dinner ever held in the 
Law Courts. I've worked in almost all the embassies in 
London , and the most marvellous houses , like Lord 
Goddard's. It was in Chelsea, enormous, with a great hall, 
dark and panelled , full of marble and statues, with two huge 
staircases. The first time I worked there he came down the 
stairs, very stern and strong (he was a boxer, a runner and 

The Beadle in his workshop; and one of the red leather cases 
with cunningly fitted interior which he made for the Howe 
Collection 

a fighter), and held out his hand saying "Oh, Baker". I 
thought he was going to shake my hand, say "Jolly nice to 
have you" , so I held out my hand, and he pressed a pound 
note and a shilling into it and walked on! 

Did you work for other lawyers? 

Oh yes. I used to take Lord Denning to dinners, escort him, 
make sure he got back home safely. Sometimes I ran him 
and other judges to the station - I had an A30, you could 
almost wind it up, silly thing! I was always treated like a 
guest, I had the same food and wine - it was out of this 
world. I worked for livery companies too, I was head waiter 
in Apothecaries' Hall when they still had big kitchens - you 
can still see the old spits with the chains and wheels out in 
the garden. We had beautiful meals, fillets of beef cooked 
and carved on the premises. Most people think City people 
are big fat fellows with big white shirts guzzling the best 
wine and eating the best beef. But that's ignorance, those 
people don 't understand the City. I tell them that livery 
companies have charities, they run hospitals and hospices 
and almshouses, they help teach children and train 
engineers and so many other things. 

You enjoy your job as beadle, don 't you? 

Oh yes . I'm interested in what the Company does, I like 
looking after the Master so he doesn't have to worry about 
where his badge is or which toast comes next, I enjoy 
seeing people enjoy their evening. The Company's a club, 
and I like being part of it. 



MAGNIFICENT MILLENNIUM TURNING 

The Millennium Turning Competitions produced the most 
magnificent work, of breath-taking quality. It had to be 
seen to be believed. Penrose Ha/son reports from 
Apothecaries' Hall 

The Lord Mayor came to present the prizes, make a short 
speech and view the exhibits - all in a crowded hour of his 
very tight schedule. But talking to the competitors , 
admiring the superb winning entries for the Millennium 
Wassail Bowl Competition, he over-stayed and had to be 
prised away by his entourage. 

Everybody present was as overwhelmed as the 
Lord Mayor by the virtuosity of the entries. The 
seventeen wassail bowls were the centrepiece: 
designs of astonishing intricacy incorporating 
elaborate fluting and scallops , lids lifted by 
knobs of great delicacy, carved figures , silver 
inlay , shapes and patterns which made 
spectators wonder "How on earth is it done?" 

Not all the wassail bowls were made of the 
traditional lignum vitae : there was pale 
sycamore, lime, elm, yew, colours ranging from 
swirling greens and creams to deep gold and 
rich , deep brown with whorls of black. 

Displayed around the room were more 
treasures: bowls large and small , heavy chunky 
ones and feather-light ones, turned to paper 
thinness; candlesticks, splendid gavels, tazzas, 
a shaving set with handles turned in soapstone, 
an ivory spinning wheel. "How fortunate you 
Turners are to have such a vital and truly beautiful craft ," 
said a visitor. "Not many Livery Companies are so lucky." 

Chelsea Pensioner Alan Gale admiring the wassail bowls 
with Dean Loveridge of SEME. Alan belongs to the 
Society of Ornamental Turners, and now has a workshop 
in the Royal 
Hospital where 
he is making a 
wassail bowl. 
When no 
craftsman 
could be found 
who could 
make barley 
twist for 
repairing 
antique chairs 
in the Royal 
Apartments, 
Alan 
mentioned that 
he could make 
it - and was 
promptly 
snapped up 

Photograph on left: The portable font presented in 
February by the Company to St Bride 's church, to 
celebrate the Millennium. Here three tireless supporters 
of the craft, Past Masters Gordon Sloan (left) and Peter 
Worlidge (right) and Liveryman and craftsman Geoffrey 
Brandon, listen to Philip. Holden , Freeman by 
Presentation, who designed the font. On June 28th, the 
Lord Mayor presented both Philip and Malcolm Cobb with 
the Company's gold medal, in recognition of their 
services to the Company and to the craft. 
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FIRST PRIZ[ 

Winners in the Company's own competition, for Freemen 
and Liverymen 
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