
Good Evening Ladies 
  
It’s Tuesday 21st July and this evening should have been our July meeting so once 
again I’m putting together an email meeting. I’ve had lots of positive responses and 
appreciation for previous email meetings and hopefully this will reach all of our 
members. 
  
It was lovely to see a number of you at our first post lockdown coffee morning this 
morning. Everyone seemed to enjoy seeing each other and having a catch up. 
Thanks to all those who came and the weather Gods who provided a beautiful 
morning. 
  
I’ve rung the bell so take a seat, pour a drink and hopefully enjoy your virtual 
meeting. 
  
Welcome and Introductions: 
  
This evening’s meeting should have been The World of the Magistrates including a 
Mock Trial. Instead I am happy to welcome 4 members to the meeting who will tell 
you about their court experiences. 
  
Last Month’s Meeting: 
  
Thank you for your positive response to my facts about ice -cream – as a nod to that 
meeting, I’m eating a Mint Magnum as I put this together. 
  
My Court Experience: 
  
So on to this month’s meeting and with no further ado I first welcome Karen 
McCreedy who puts a different spin on “Going to Court”. 
  
A long time ago, when my career and I were young, my first Civil Service post was 
with the Property Services Agency. The Agency doesn’t exist anymore, everything it 
did was privatised in the early 1990s; but its role used to be to design, maintain and 
build government and Crown properties. PSA looked after everything from RAF 
airfields to Royal apartments, but the department I first worked in was responsible for 
civil buildings such as the British Library, the QEII Conference Centre – and Crown 
Courts. 
Architects, Civil Engineers, Mechanical & Electrical Engineers and Quantity 
Surveyors were constantly heading out of their offices to go ‘on site’ to important 
meetings, but I was just an ‘inky’, as those of us in admin posts were called. I went to 
meetings held in the office building, but never needed to go on site. 
But in May 1988, one of the department’s architects asked if I would like to have a 
site visit to Truro Crown Court. “You work on these things, but you never see the 
results,” he said, “And we’ve got a ticket on the plane going spare if you want it.” 
So it was that I found myself on a 50-seater STOL (Short Take-Off and Landing) 
propeller-driven aeroplane from Heathrow to RAF St Mawgan with the courts’ design 
team. A waiting car whisked us into Truro, and up the hill to the newly constructed 
Crown Court building.  
 



 
 
Its exterior was complete – a dazzling white two-storey structure with a central 
rotunda and an impressive classical-style portico entrance. Inside, where I was given 
a guided tour by my architect colleague, work continued on putting finishing touches 
to meeting rooms, chambers etc, but the main court was completed. Everything had 
that ‘brand new’ smell, and with its concealed lighting and white walls it seemed very 
modern, despite the traditionally styled wooden rails, panelling and judge’s bench.  
It was fascinating to see the way the building had been designed so that judiciary, 
jury, defendants and public could circulate around the space, but never meet 
(except, of course, in the courts themselves). There was even a garden and a 
conservatory! 
That was the first time I’d been in a courtroom.  
To date it was also the last!     
  
Applause and thanks to Karen 
  
Next I welcome Maggie Pearce who has not only been a jury member but also a 
witness!! Over to Maggie: 
  
I was a member of the jury at a drugs trial at Isleworth Crown Court.  Had never 
been in a court before and found it fascinating, almost a theatrical performance, 
except real people were involved!  The person being tried was an elderly Asian lady 
who arrived at Heathrow with drugs in her suitcase.  We had to decide if she knew 
about the drugs or carried them unknowingly.  Most of us felt that there was no way 
you could be fairly certain.  I personally felt it was a complete waste of time and 
money.  
On another occasion, I was called as a witness in a case involving a group of Greek 
seamen who were found to be travelling on fraudulent passports.  The person being 
tried was a facilitator who was assisting them and thought to be the contact with the 
criminal fraternity.  I found that experience extremely intimidating - I was on the 
stand, and it felt as though I was on trial!  As a witness I had to remain outside the 
court beforehand, and afterwards had to return to work immediately - I never did find 
out was the verdict was! 
  
Applause and thanks to Maggie 
  



I now welcome Jan Marsden who will tell us about Young Jan the jury member!! 
  
Back in the dark ages before the days of having children, who by the way are now 
well into their 40’s, I was called for jury service. I was working at County Hall at the 
time, and the Court was in the same town, Chichester. I would have been in my early 
20’s, and my experience of life may not have been as extensive as some!   Feeling 
naïve, and suspicious of why I had been selected, when millions had not, I set off to 
my experience taking it all in my stride. 
The case was a car insurance fraud by an insurance agent 
About 3 days later, and after reams and reams and reams of paper documents 
presented to the court as evidence by the police, I was overwhelmed!    My memory 
of it is vague, but a few key things have remained with me. 

• I felt the responsibility and seriousness of the situation – no talking about the 
case to anyone. 

• Jury discussion was stilted – it did not take long to reach a unanimous 
decision.   I remember thinking, if the police had all that evidence, they must 
be right. 

• When the judge announced the ‘guilty’ verdict – he followed it by ‘Take him 
down’!   At the time, there was a court room drama series on TV, and ‘Take 
him down’ was a one of the key phrases. That image remains surreal to me – 
as if on a television set. 

• 6 or more years later, on a day trip to Butlins in Bognor Regis, with my young 
children, there was the accused!  Selling domestic cleaning fluids. Would he 
recognise me?    Had I made the right decision?  I had sent this man to 
prison!    

  
No, I did not buy any cleaning fluid.    
  
  
Applause and thanks to Jan 

  
Finally I welcome my illustrious predecessor Dinah Barrand , the only member to 
admit she has been in the dock!! 
  
Back in 2002 with our children off enjoying gap year adventures we decided to have 
one of our own. We left our jobs and moved to a more beautiful and less expensive 
part of the country. We still needed an income and, on a whim, bought an old pub in 
the Forest of Dean, which we planned to run as a B&B. It hadn’t been a pub for 
many years and looked a little run down but the views over the Ruardean valley stole 
our hearts. We made an offer after one viewing and 6 weeks later moved in. We 
soon found out why the owners were in such a rush to move. The walls were wet 
with damp, the floorboards in the old bar gave way as we explored and dead rats 
were everywhere. Not deterred we found a builder and set about the renovations. 
After a few months, finances were running a bit low and so we were relieved when 
the builders said they’d have us open for business within a few weeks. However, we 
were about to get stopped in our tracks. One morning a letter arrived asking us to 
attend a licensing hearing at the local Court. We instantly felt like criminals but 



weren’t sure exactly what our misdemeanour might be – we were about to find out. 
On the morning of the hearing we reported to the police station, which was attached 
to the small courtroom. We had no idea what to expect and couldn’t believe it when 
we were told to stand in the dock with a policeman at our side. I almost felt like it was 
an elaborate wind up. But no, the ‘judge’ explained that as we’d removed the pub bar 
and had not rescinded the pub license, we had broken licensing laws. The ‘bar’ in 
fact was still in what was now our lounge, just moved to form the top of a sideboard 
unit. I think this saved our bacon as a few days later a court representative made a 
visit to see the bar and shortly afterwards we had an official letter stating the 
premises were no longer licensed. This was the first of many ‘adventures’ we had 
running a B&B. 
  
Applause and thanks to Dinah 
  
I hope you’ve enjoyed hearing from our members, we’ve had a number of members 
talk about a vast array of subjects in the past and all have been very welcome. As I 
say again…. This is your WI. 
  
  
Member News: 
  
Congratulations to new member Sally Gurnham on the birth of her granddaughter 
Hope, a beautiful and very apt name in this current time. 
  
Competitions: 

Many thanks to all those who entered our third round of competitions. I have to 
confess I still need to forward the entries on to the judging panel aka the committee. 
Been a bit busy recently. 
  
  
Fizz and Float: It’s not too late to sign up. 
  
In the past 2 years the lovely Gina has hosted a social evening in her garden in 
Felpham that leads on to the beach. It started with a Gin and Swim, then a Pimms 
and Paddle and earlier this year Gina and I planned a Fizz and Float. 
  
It’s the opportunity to meet early evening when the tide is high, have a swim or a 
paddle and then a drink (or two) in the garden with some nibbles. 
  
Gina and I have spoken again and decided to go ahead and offer this out to 
members. Her garden is large enough to social distance and there will be toilet and 
changing facilities available. 
  
The date is Tuesday 28th July, time 6pm and obviously weather dependant, although 
it was a bit choppy last year and we still went in. 
  
Bring a bottle or some nibbles. 
  
If interested, please contact me to sign up. 



  
  

Next Meeting: 

I hope you’ve had the opportunity to read the email I sent out yesterday regarding 
the possibility of a resumption of meetings in September. Thanks to those who have 
already responded with their thoughts and thanks to all who I managed to chat with 
on last night’s walk and at coffee morning. 

I appreciate it’s early days to make decisions but just wanted to get some initial 
thoughts/responses. We are 2 months away from our September meeting so a lot 
can and probably will change by then.  

We are also reliant on the Gordon Centre making the decision to re-open in 
September. 

One thing that did arise this morning was the question of new members/ visitors at 
meetings. With the current restrictions on numbers and the requirement to social 
distance I have to make the decision that we will not be taking on any new members 
or having visitors at meetings for the foreseeable future. 

A couple of you have mentioned the restriction in numbers, please be assured that if 
the numbers wanting to return to meetings , outnumber the number allowed in the 
hall, I will ensure everyone has the opportunity to return. If that means two meetings 
that will happen in some form. I do not want any member to be excluded. 

Coffee Morning: 

August is normally the month we don’t have a meeting and a coffee morning BUT as 
you asked so nicely this morning, I will look to organising a coffee morning or 
perhaps an afternoon sometime in August. 

Finally  

If you’re reading this in the evening, enjoy the rest of this beautiful evening. 

If you’re reading this tomorrow morning or some other time, enjoy the day. 

Most importantly, stay safe and stay well. 

 
 


