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            FOREWORD

         
 
         What do Nancy Giles, Gideon Halfbrass and Julius Frumney have in  common? Were they the members of ‘Velvet Cheese’, one-hit wonders in the  charts? Did they pitch up as contestants on Big Brother 2? Or  were they three hapless victims of the Somaliland Stock Cube Scheme,  which so scandalized high society in 1962? If you’re uncertain as to the  answer, the clue probably lies in this book’s title: The Bumper Book of Forgotten Sporting Heroes.  Because for every Ian Botham, George Best, Kelly Holmes or that  Scottish cyclist with the big thighs there are countless great sportsmen  and women whose names and feats have been sadly forgotten.
         
 
         The  reasons for this are rich and varied. Some competed in an age before  mass communication, when cameras weren’t around to record every detail.  For others their moment of glory just happened to clash with a juicy  episode of Coronation Street. It surely wasn’t Maurice Dignam’s  fault that a fire broke out in the Rover’s Return while he struck gold  in the 1964 Underwater Hoop Plunge. And is it right that no one recalls  the achievements of ‘Scrapper’ Watkins,  one of our finest ragamuffin  athletes and the first three-time winner of Sir Percival Neame’s  Obstacle Race for Urchins? Of course it’s not. Who now remembers Tom  Drake, dressage’s first punk, who shocked the sport with his slashed  jacket and the swear words on his hat?
         
 
         Ron Driffield was an  astounding athlete and only narrowly missed winning an Olympic medal.  There is surely nobody who has ever flung the javelin further while  surviving on a diet of nothing but egg and chips. Yet should the fact  that he was a double murderer really diminish his prodigious sporting  feats? Isn’t it time to forgive and remember? The achievements of Maude  Waveney, the plucky servant girl who bravely took half a day off work  scrubbing kitchen floors to win a gold medal for folding bed-sheets in  the first London games, surely deserve more respect; and why is the  second Sir Henry Ardwell-Small, as brilliant a player of deck quoits as  this country has ever produced, still so scandalously overlooked?  Stripped of his title of Beekeeper Royal, for 80 years he’s languished  in obscurity. Time has also been unkind to ‘Ample’ Arthur Cartwright,  whose brilliant football career was blighted by an obsession with  archaeology. As to the pair of Cambridge students who triumphed in the  three-legged goose-step at the Hitler Olympics – who remembers them? Can  you name them? I don’t suppose you can. Their names have been excised  from all the best sports books – and most of the worst ones too.
 
         Each and every one of these neglected sports stars deserves better.
 
         Within the pages of this Bumper Book  I have done my level best to redress the balance in their favour.  You’ll find here stirring feats of pluck, derring-do and countless other  qualities the British imbibe with their mother’s milk, all of  which  until now have been regrettably forgotten.
         
 
         If I can return even just a few of these great athletes back to the public consciousness my work will have been worthwhile.
 
          
 
         Simon Bullivant
 2011
         

      

      
    

  
    
      
          
 
         
 
         
            MAUDE WAVENEY
 
            Bed-Making
            

         
 
         One of the more surprising successes of the St Louis Olympics of 1904 had been the synchronized bed-sheet folding display. Crowds watched entranced as a hundred Missouri matrons in starched gingham dresses neatly folded enormous cotton sheets to a musical accompaniment. A bulky, new-fangled film camera recorded a few scratchy, speeded up seconds of the display, which would otherwise have been lost to posterity. A copy of the film became a treasured possession of E. Reginald Whipple, a travelling British cloth merchant, who was so impressed by what he saw that he felt compelled to persuade the London Olympic Organising Committee to include the event in their 1908 programme. They duly endorsed his suggestion, with a few amendments of their own, the most important one being the introduction of a competitive element.
 
         Nowadays some might regard the fact that Whipple was sole supplier of cloth, flags and bunting to the London Olympics as an abuse of his position – which of course it was – but in Edwardian Britain it was regarded as perfectly acceptable for a gentleman to behave that way, and no shame was attached. For their part the organizers, under the redoubtable leadership of Sir Henry Rycroft, were less concerned about where the cloth came from than that the competition should attract the right sort of woman. After all, no self-respecting woman made her own bed in 1908 – or at least, no self-respecting woman admitted to it, and the committee believed it would be unseemly to expect any of the more well-bred ladies of the Empire to display their bed-making credentials in the heat of Olympic combat, and in public to boot. To spare their blushes, they decided to stiffen the entry requirements and ensure the competition was restricted to servant girls.
         
 
         There was no shortage of women working in domestic service in the first decade of the twentieth century, and with 1907 Britain experiencing a servant glut, entry numbers for the bed-sheet folding event were expected to be high. But that, of course, brought its own problems. Who was to say that the contestants were genuine? Might not a lady of breeding dress down and pass herself off as a woman of an inferior class? It was a knotty issue, and the gentlemen of the 1908 Olympic Committee smoked many a fine cigar while ruminating over it.
 
         To ensure that no subterfuge happened, and that no proper ladies, undercover suffragettes or bluestockings took part, Sir Henry Rycroft’s team devised a series of tests to check that every competitor was the servant girl they claimed to be. The first element of this test was comparatively straightforward and involved nothing more than a close examination of the girl’s hand for calluses. Only those with skin sufficiently hardened by years of scrubbing passed through. But that in itself was not a foolproof method. As Sir Henry pointed out to the committee, his own  wife had rather rough fingers thanks to twenty years of light gardening – and Lady Maud had never made a bed nor scrubbed so much as a single floor in her life.
         
 
         Any remaining doubts regarding the suitability of the competitors would only be resolved by the second part of the test, and it was here that the controversy ensued. For the recommendation of Sir Henry’s committee was that each surviving girl who claimed to be a servant should be subjected to the traditional drunken fumble by an aristocrat. It was a fair test on the face of it, and seemingly foolproof. A domestic servant or indeed anyone from ‘below stairs’ would undoubtedly permit one of her social betters to fondle her behind the aspidistra, whereas the merest suggestion would naturally cause a lady of breeding to have a fit of the vapours and need reviving with smelling salts. It was the perfect solution. Unfortunately, no gentleman could be found – drunken or otherwise – who would be prepared to goose servant girls en masse. Even the guarantee of anonymity and a darkened room in which to commit the deed proved insufficient incentive. Discreet advertisements placed in gentlemen’s magazines drew a frustrating blank. It looked as though the event would have to be dropped from the Olympic programme altogether, and this might have happened had it not been for the selfless eleventh-hour intervention by one of Europe’s leading roués.
         
 
         Baron Hargitay, a Hungarian nobleman of some wealth and ill repute, heard about the bed-making crisis and rushed to London, offering his considerable experience. The Baron had a notorious reputation amongst the titled families of Europe, and had left a trail of pregnant servant girls across the continent. Sir Henry offered him the job at once. No sooner had he thrown himself at the Organising Committee than Baron Hargitay threw himself at the young girls, and fondled the breasts and waists of over fifty servants in the spirit of international competition. A few dozen more he persuaded to sit on his knee, on the pretext of showing them how to play a traditional Hungarian dance on the piano.
         
 
         The Olympic bed-making event, held at the Agricultural Hall in Islington, north London, was eventually won by Miss Maude Waveney, a nineteen-year-old girl from Accrington who made the regulation ten beds in a shade over fifteen minutes. It would have been a Lancashire one-two had not Miss Enid Stokes, a ruddy-faced chambermaid from Preston, been disqualified for ruckling one of the candlewick bedspreads.
 
         Miss Waveney celebrated her gold medal by returning to Eaton Square, where she was in service to the Earl of Speyside, and scrubbing the scullery floor. By way of saying congratulations the Earl permitted her to sleep in until six o’clock the following morning.
 
         Maude Waveney left domestic service in 1925, when she was thirty-six – and slightly too old to get married. She died in London, in 1974, aged eighty-five, her gold medal clutched in her bony, well-scrubbed hand.
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