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It was standing room only at the
Soho Society AGM on 24 February,
despite the freezing cold and a clash
with half-term. Formal business was
concluded briskly, including reports
from all our sub-committees and the
election of officers and executive
committee members for 2006-2007, to
move as quickly as possible to our
guest speaker, Sir Simon Milton,
Leader of Westminster City Council.

Sir Simon focused on the new One
City campaign, the successor to the
five-year Civic Renewal programme,
with an emphasis on what that means
for Soho. One City focuses on four
areas: order, opportunity, enterprise
and renewal. Here, order is about
reducing crime and anti-social
behaviour through the extension of
the successful CCTV network and
maintaining the improvement in
street cleansing we have seen in
recent vyears, including extending
doorstep recycling in Soho.
Opportunity is about education, well-
managed housing and good health
and social care, providing effectively
for the needs of the young and the
elderly alike. Enterprise is about
encouraging and supporting small
business, particularly here in Soho
where our small local businesses are
often forced out by ever-rising rents
and the market forces faced by
commercial landlords. And renewal
is about ensuring that sites such as
Ham Yard, derelict for many years,
and Marshall Street Baths, closed
since 1997, are brought back into use
as quickly as possible.

Questioning was wide-ranging and
lively, and Sir Simon was in great
demand long after the formal vote of
thanks had been proposed and the
social had begun.

Your new committee

This year we welcome two new
officers. Wendy Greenbury stepped
down as Vice Chair after several
years in the role, to return to the
executive committee, and Christabel
Clifford has stepped down after two
years as our Secretary. The Society
expressed its warm thanks to both for
all their hard work and commitment.
Our new Vice Chair is Fiona Bailey,
an executive member of long
standing, and Martin Furlong, a new
member but an old friend of the
Society, is our new Secretary. I
(Phillipa Suarez) continue in the
Chair and Len Evans continues as
Treasurer.

There have been some major changes

to the executive committee this year,
following the death of Vivien Beavis
and the resignation of four other
members - Zena Carter, Jean-Paul
Floru, Sheila Ruskin and Terrence
Tehranian - due to various other
commitments. Your new committee
consists of Chris Best, David Bieda,
Margaret Bloomer, Gary Dillon, John
Edwards, Susan Fleming, Kell
Gatherer, Wendy Greenbury,
Frederic Lucenet, Joan Martyr, Jenny
Mortimer, Andrew Murray, Glen
Suarez, Jo Weir, Bleddyn Williams,
Janet Vance and Christine Yau.
We look forward to continuing the
good work of the Society for another
year. If you have any comments or
suggestions, please don’t hesitate to
contact any one of us c/o the Society
either by telephone on 020 7439 4303
or by e-mail to:

soho@thesohosociety.org.uk

PHILLIPA SUAREZ
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Sandy Fawkes 1929 - 2005

Sandy Fawkes, like her great friends
and Soho contemporaries, Francis
Bacon, Jeffrey Bernard and Dan Farson,
had already become a celebrated Soho
legend when she died, on 26 December
2005, aged 76.

She had wit, talent, charisma, style,
integrity and humour, a heady enough
selection of characteristics, but which,
when coupled with her well-publicised
escapades, made her a hot topic for
admirers, critics and gossips alike. Rich
pickings for an obituary writer, one
might think. But sadly the authors of
Sandy's many newspaper obituaries
unimaginatively saw Soho only as a
drinking pot, and not the intellectual
melting pot - admittedly liberally
dosed with alcohol - which it really is,
and they opted for the cheap ploy of
recounting sleazy, and often
apocryphal, drinking stories as a
substitute for the far more fascinating
reality.

Sandy was, and deserved much better
than this. She had survived an
appailing and cruel childhood. Her
brutal Paddington-based foster father,
in revenge for his wife running off with
another man, tossed two-year-old
Sandy into the nearby Grand Union
Canal. She was rescued, but only to
endure another 15 years of verbal and
physical abuse in foster homes and
orphanages around London. Sandy
only wrote once about those awful,
loveless years, in the Daily Express, in
1973 after the case of Maria Colwell,
who died of mistreatment aged seven. I
still remember it as a piece that had
hard-bitten Fleet Street journalists, men
as well as women, in tears.

Amazingly, and as a tribute to her
incredible resilience, she seemed able
to shrug off the trauma of those early
years, and when she entered

Lesley Lewis and Sandy Fawkes,
upstairs in the French, June 1993
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Camberwell School of Art, her
prodigious talent as an artist, her
bubbly high spirits and staggering
good looks made her an instant star.
Her teacher, John Minton, would often
accompany Sandy to Soho. The first
pub she visited, in 1947, was the York
Minster, later to be renamed the French
House by its famous moustachioed
landlord, Gaston Berlemont. And there
she had a gin and orange, her first
alcoholic drink.

1 fell in love with the pub and with
alcohol on that day,” Sandy recalled
later. ' have no regrets about either
love. Through both I met some of the
most fascinating people of our times
and enjoyed thousands of adventures.”

Sandy married fellow art student (and
jazz clarinettist) Wally Fawkes in 1948,
the year before he began, as Trog, the
celebrated Daily Mail strip-cartoon,
Flook. His success was marred, though,
by the tragic cot death of their first
child, Sarah, who died aged 11 months,
Though she went on to have Kate, Jo
and Jamie, Sandy mourned the Joss of
Sarah right up to her own death. But
theirs was a happy household,
remember her children, with constant
parties full of jazz musicians and
strange and wonderful people.

By the time her marriage to Wally had
drifted apart and they had divorced, in
1963, Sandy had taken up sketching
again and was fast becoming a fashion
artist in high demand. Gradually from
writing captions for her sketches,
Sandy began writing short features and
interviews, and by the late 1960s her
work was being published in the Daily
Sketch and other newspapers. I was
then Night News Editor of the Sketch,
and I first met Sandy in Aunty's, a
well-known Fleet Street watering hole.
It was a friendship that was to last 37
years.

She already had the knack of putting
the rich and famous at their ease, and
on one remarkable occasion Rudolf
Nureyev, the greatest ballet dancer of
all time, with a pianist the only other
person in the room, danced just for
Sandy for 15 minutes before giving her
an interview.

I was there to celebrate with her when
she became Fashion Editor of the Daily
Mail, under Editor David English, who
in 1971 made her the first Editor of
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Femail, where she employed Janet
Street-Porter as her first deputy.

Two years later we were toasting her
again after she was head hunted by the
Daily Express, and became a much
publicised feature writer, that same
year going on to become the first
woman war correspondent by cover-
ing the Yom Kippur war in Israel.

But it is not for her prodigious talents
as a journalist, but as a friend that I
best remember her. Without doubt
Sandy was generous of self and spirit
and would share her last fiver with
friends, of which she had more than
most. In 1989 when my wife, Lesley
Lewis, and I took over the French
House, there were gloomy predictions
that it was the end of an era and the
pub was doomed. Sandy would have
none of it, and, as the friend she is,
wrote a warm and welcoming piece in
the Evening Standard, hailing our
take-over as a new and exciting chapter
in Soho history. Thanks to her, and
Francis Bacon, who was also
supportive, the doom merchants were
proved wrong. The French was her
pub. Her stool at the bar had no
reserved notice, but everyone knew to
vacate it when she came in. With her
startling red hair, big-rimmed glasses
and Russian Cossack fur hat, Sandy
was as much a fixture of the French as
the bar itself. Sandy even wrote a
history of the pub, a slim paperback
which is still selling to this day.

'It was also a history of Soho,' she said,
and gave her more pleasure in the
writing than any of her other six books.
Though my own favourite will always
remain the extremely witty, In Praise of
Younger Men. It was, generally, but not
always, a preference she followed in
picking her lovers - of which there
were (fortunate for them, but not
always for her) many. It was her
Achilles heel, which she did recognise,
and was even able to laugh about in
retrospect, when at 60 she announced
she had decided to 'give up all that
silly romance and sex nonsense...l
think I might finally be growing up,’
she told me.

But we didn't want Sandy to grow up
too much. That was part of her magic.
Younger customers in the French were
amazed to find her able to converse on
their level. It's because of that ability to
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Licensing in Soho

The new Licensing Act came into
force late last year, allowing any
licensed premises to seek to extend
its licensing hours for up to 24 hours
at any time in the future. In some
respect the Act will have less of an
impact in Soho than elsewhere
because licensing hours here have
already been extended substantially
over the past decade.

Westminster City Council have
adopted a policy of refusing new
applications for licensed premises in
the Soho Stress Area - except bona
fide restaurants - and refusing
extensions of hours beyond the ‘core
hours’” of Monday to Thursday to
11.30pm, Friday and Saturday to
12.30am and  Sundays to 10.30pm.
“ This policy is supported by the
Police, by the Soho Society and by
the Environmental Health
Department.

All licensed premises were required
under the Act to apply for new
premises licenses between February
and October 2005. Over 750
premises applied for licences in
Soho. Of these over 280 applied for
variations, with the bulk of

applicants seeking extensions to
between 1.00 and 4.00am. There
were a few applications for 24-hour
licences as well. The Society
opposed 194 of those 280
applications on the grounds that
allowing these licences in addition
to those already granted in the past
would create serious problems for
Soho in terms of crime and disorder
and nuisance. The Police also
opposed the majority of these
applications for variations and the
Council has refused the majority. It
appears that most of the applicants
who have been refused have
appealed and these appeals are to be
heard during 2006.

As reported in the last Clarion, we
also set an important national
precedent by arguing successfully in
opposition to barristers for West-
minster Council and a licensee -
that residents, the police and others
who objected to licence applications
should be allowed to appear before
the magistrates if they wish.

Over the course of 2005, the
Society received complaints from
local residents and businesses about

Page 3

—

If you objected to any licences, you may
have received a rather formal and
threatening letter from the court, but
don’t be alarmed. The letter is simply an
invitation to objectors to appear before
the court and explain why they think the
licence should not be granted. It is not
compulsory and you do not have to
respond to the letter. Even if you do not
respond, Westminster City Council will
still appear to oppose the licensee in
any appeal and you will almost certainly
be called as a witness on behalf of
Westminster. Finally please note that,
although the letter uses some
frightening language about costs, the
magistrates have adopted a policy of not
awarding costs against residents
provided that the resident conducted
him or herself in a reasonable way.

168 separate licensed premises. In
the coming year we will consider
how well things are working in
terms of crime and disorder and
nuisance - and if not working well
we will consider asking for licences
to be reviewed where there are
problems.

GLEN SUAREZ

criss-cross the age and social barriers
that Sandy is so badly missed by such
an incredibly eclectic number of
people. From unknowns right up to the
major stars.

The stars always trusted Sandy. If she
was doing an interview then they had
to be on their guard. She didn't give up
until she had coaxed, tricked,
pressured, or even bullied them into
disclosing the facts she was after. But
once her notebook was put away they
knew they could trust her implicitly.
That's why several stars, like John
Hurt, who was a close friend, came to
the French House. Not because they
favoured the pub, but to meet Sandy,
and chat about the things that mattered
most.

And being Sandy, as they trusted she
would, she took their secrets with her,
literally, to the grave.

NOEL BOTHAM

Newframes

25 Beak Street
London
W1F 9RT
T 020 7437 8881
F 020 7437 8163
www.newframes.co.uk

Calling all local artists
Looking for a new market?
Hang your work on our walls

Bespoke and contract framing
Large selection of mouldings
and swept frames in stock
Canvas Stretching
Object Framing

HOUSING
ASSDCIATION

Soho Housing

Association works to
provide well managed
affordable housing to
enhance and sustain
the diverse

communities in the
heart of London.

www.sohoha.org.uk
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25 Years at the Colony Room

The Colony Room in Dean Street
has just celebrated the 25th
anniversary of proprietor Michael
Wojas being ‘called to the bar’.
After serving his apprenticeship as
barman, Michael took over the
running of the club on the death of
Ian Board, the previous incumbent,
who in turn had succeeded Muriel
Belcher, the club’s illustrious
founder.

Michael is to be commended for
preserving the atmosphere of the
Colony, the last survivor of the
dozens of Soho drinking clubs that
came about because of the bizarre
pub licensing laws. It is still an
oasis of wit and eccentricity, and
Michael has injected new blood by
attracting luminaries of the Brit-Art
and media world.

The Colony had to fight tooth and
claw to survive when it was threat-
ened with closure by the landlord
who wanted to develop the site.
The ensuing outcry from members
and friends of the Colony produced
a famous victory and it now has the
status of a much-loved national
institution - a sort of ‘Queen Mum
of Clubs’.

The Colony’s fame seems to be in-
versely proportional to its tiny size.
Selfridges marked Michael’s anni-
versary by erecting a Colony clone
and staffing it with members for a
month. It is to be hoped that this is
not a reciprocal arrangement, given
the lack of floor space in the club.
With luck, and some advances in
medical science, the Colony should
be good for at least another 25 years
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Michael Wojas
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under Michael’s stewardship, and
I'm sure he will keep it as an
evergreen of Soho life - and by that
I don't just mean the décor.

DENNIS ROLFE
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