
are also a member. Planning for next year’s 
Fair is already under way, but as the chair of 
last year’s organizing committee, Charlotte 
Christie of Canal Street, says: “We do need 
more people who will offer in advance to 
help whether with the initial planning or on 
the day itself.”

Another forum for local issues from the 
early 1990s was provided by the Council-
organized ‘Area Committee Meetings’, held 
at the school. These allowed local residents 
to grill councillors and city officers, but they 
were eventually discontinued partly due to 
lack of funds. You may have spotted, how-
ever, yellow notices for Area Committee 
meetings. These may have the same name 
but perform a different function. There are 
six of these which effectively serve as local 
sub-committees of the City Council. Each 
meets monthly, in public, to make decisions 
on matters for each area, including planning. 
Anyone can speak and propose items for the 
agenda. Because these meetings have so far 
been held at the Town Hall, they have not 
seemed quite so accessible. However, in 
future it is hoped to hold the meetings in 
different parts of the city, including Jericho. 
You find out more about this from Rebecca 
Carley on 252803.

A final strand of organization has been 
through tenants’ associations. The first of 
these emerged in the mid-1980s for the 
council-owned flats in Whitworth Place. 
These have faded and been revived at vari-
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New forum for tenants and 
residents.
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Jericho now has a Tenants’ and Residents’ 
Committee. The new organization was 
formed at the end of last year. “We hope 
this will allow people to work more closely 
together,” says Secretary, Teresa Stuart of 
St. Barnabas Street. “We have already had a 
couple of meetings, to get the committee go-
ing, but now want to attract more people.”

Jericho has a long history of community 
organization. One of the most notable peri-
ods was during the 1960s and early 1970s 
when there were plans to flatten most of the 
housing and replace it with a light industrial 
estate. A residents’ association then sprang 
up and, with the help of local councillor, 
Olive Gibbs, successfully defended most of 
Jericho from the bulldozers. After this battle 
had been won, however, the association was 
eventually disbanded.

Following this, community organization 
split in several directions. The first strand 
is centred around the Community Centre 
in Canal Street. The Jericho Community 
Association, currently chaired by George 
Taylor of Great Clarendon Street, is a char-
ity whose management committee runs the 
Centre. This Association also runs commu-
nity events, like the very successful annual 
Street Fair in Canal Street, and publishes 
the Jericho Echo. If you live in Jericho you 

ous times and the new association can be 
seen as the latest incarnation. However, 
this time it will not just be for council ten-
ants. According to the 1991 census around 
half the households in Jericho were tenants 
of private landlords, one-quarter lived 
in council homes and one-quarter were 
owner-occupied.

The Tenants’ and Residents’ Committee 
will, like the Community Association, be 
open to all Jericho residents. Subjects raised 
so far include the perennial issue of parking 
(not enough) and also anti-social behaviour 
(too much). The next meeting will be on 
January 15 at 7 p.m at the Community Cen-
tre. Further details from Teresa Stuart on 
451264 and also on the Community Notice 
Board outside Walton Stationers.

Annual events like 
the Jericho Street 
Fair are organized 
by the Community 
Association which 
also runs the 
Community Centre. 
The Fair has been 
a great success in 
recent years, but 
always needs more 
helpers both for 
planning the Fair 
and on the day 
itself. 
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by John Niespolo

When there are Carr’s wheat meal biscuits 
with afternoon tea, 
I invariably think of Geoff’s squat
on Great Clarendon Street, 
in Jericho, Oxford. 
Memory wakes my post-meridian ghosts.
I remember Rory Forsythe
with whom I shared those communal digs.
Settling in front of his coal fire, 
we’d brew a proper pot of Earl Grey, 
eat “bickies”, anticipate dinner 
and the inevitable pints at the pub. 
Rory with Rossetti hair,
a bassoonist and composer, 
had a choir boy face that hid 
his randy hetero heart; 
a dandy who worked as a janitor. 
He was one of the friends I 
found a home with in Jericho, 
trying to find Elusive Life. 
Home truly is 
where you find your heart. 
21 Great Clarendon was home. 
Rory and the rest were part of home. 
Geoff was the heart. 

One of a group of decaying 
Victorian row houses, 
always beautiful during the 
late day gold mist light, 
in town, not gown, Oxford, 
21 G.C. had a crooked wooden door
painted canary yellow; 
two stories of less than solid floors; 
papered over holes in hallway walls; 
heat provided by paraffin lamps, and 
hot water supplied by kettle. 
No shower. No bath. 
Electrics were regulated
by a jerry-rigged meter
that ate ten pence pieces 
like a glutton at a banquet. 
A small gas range cooked grand holiday feasts 
of goose, pheasant, and plum pudding. 
We got to the outdoor loo
by a cobbled stone walk 
in a brambled back yard. 
And over a garden fence 
vined in Spring with rambling roses, 
we’d chat with Mrs. Jacobs, 
our neighbor o.a.p., 
who thought we were all 
such nice young people. 
Well, we were young. 
Other than Geoff, 
my compatriot and contemporary, 
the others all younger than me.
 
Autumn dusk announces tea and 
I remember Mike McB: 
intense, psychotic, aspiring poet, 

who keened as darkness 
became his poetry. 
And Peter G: 
his pitch blue black waist length hair 
and dense full beard hiding 
the quiet, gentle Scotsman 
who relished fresh salmon, 
daily litres of sweet Martini, 
and cigarettes rolled with hash. 
And Sonia: more than 
the Sally Bowles of Somerville 
she pretended to be, a former actress, 
and very much the saloniste 
she hated being called; 
later, 
I heard she married well, 
went unhappy, and then insane. 

But most of all there was Geoff. 
We knew each other from our pre-sex 
sixties college and Catholic days. 
Then went quite different ways. 
But when I, during a long, dark time, 
seemed able to grasp hold only of straws 
that quickly ignited to flame, 
I thought of Geoff; 
and the idea of an exile in Oxford 
naïvely appeased whatever ache ached. 
I wrote and asked he open his home to me.
He wrote back a warning about his poor squat. 

O how my heart stumbled over itself 
when that crooked yellow door was opened
by wild eyed, wild haired McB. 
My so comfortable Jesuit blood
froze at the poverty 
of a dark and broken hall. 
But when Geoff arrived home
bearing filched eggs and butter from work,
welcoming me with a wary, 
though warm smile, wondering 
what he had let himself in for with 
this dazed lump of a man with luggage, 
who ate self doubt like candy, 
all things were well. 
We quickly took up our old lives as friends 
puzzled by vocation, by sex, 
by experience that confused, not clarified, 
by who we were, and at how 
our so long separated lives 
led to Jericho. 

Geoff, lover of Henry James and Tolstoy, 
and the perfectly made genoise, 
believed in porcelain words 
as guards against the hostile world. 
He mirrored me by too often 
nuancing life into diurnal inaction, 
and also in strong choices made, 
then fled from. 
Rejected for entrance by the Jesuits 
because of a ”latency” 
indicated in psychological tests—
the same tests I took—
he was at first an Air Force ROTC lieutenant; 
then onto Johns Hopkins, 

but was unhappy and left; 
then to Oxford and Wadham College for 
philosophy and left; 
apprentice chef work at a local bistro; 
finally after a make up year of math and chemistry, 
med. school in San Francisco, graduating 
with honors and onto Yale, 
and a prestigious psychiatric residency. 
Two years into the program he died of AIDS. 

Friend of my heart, 
your death is still 
the most difficult for me. 
We grew to love each other, 
and to understand each other, 
and I remember you 
most of all in Jericho; 
not in your last dim phone
calls across a continent, 
as I heard your mind 
grow more distant 
with each fading, broken word; 
until that last call 
which was almost all 
silence across 3,000 miles, 
except your plea 
not to be seen by any one. 
But I grew to love you in Jericho 
on Great Clarendon Street, 
across from University Press and far too near 
The Gardeners 
(all too welcoming) Arms. 

A symbol must be complete, 
and life, with its own 
inevitability, completes: 
those walls in Jericho 
did come tumbling down. 
When I returned some years later, 
still searching for 
whatever it is I search for, 
the squat had become 
St Barnabas playground. 
But in Jericho there was still 
the afternoon luminescence 
that creates the shadow of memory: 
of Rory and his bassoon, or Geoff talking 
about The Golden Bowl, 
or my boyfriend Colin wretchedly 
drunk at midnight mass, 
or Bob and Caroline, or Jill 
and Penny and John; Nick, Helen, 
or great hearted golden haired Greg; 
ghosts—-all ghosts waking in the afternoon, 
all hidden from a future
that would come as such a 
complete surprise.
 

John Niespolo lived in Jericho for two years 
in the mid-1970s. After 18 years of wander-
ing he has made his home in the High Mojave 
desert of California. A collection of his poems 
is available at:
http://home.earthlink.net/~jnies/ 



Our thanks again to Oxford University Press 
for printing this issue of the 

Walter (Sam) Discombe—Sam died, aged 
74, on November 15 after a long illness. He 
had lived in Canal Street when married to 
Kath—who used to prepare those marvel-
lous lunches for the elderly at the Commu-
nity Centre. Sam worked at Lucy’s for many 
years. After Kath’s death he married Betty 
and they enjoyed ten happy years together, 
first in Juxon Street and then in Grantham 

Why is our Co-op so expensive?
A number of people have been complaining 
that the prices in the Co-op in Walton Street 
are high—higher even than in other Co-op 
stores in the city. A comparison with the 
co-op store in Botley Road, for example, 
shows that for many groceries prices are 
around 10% higher. For example, a packet 
of Daz soap powder that costs £2.09 in Bot-
ley Road costs £2.29 in Walton Street. There 
are similar differences for other items: All 
Bran, 750g (£1.69 compared with £1.99); 
Maxwell House coffee, 300 g (£2.98 and 
£3.25). Even milk is more expensive: a 1.14 
litre pack costs 61p here—4p more than in 
Botley Road.

Asked why people in Jericho were being 
asked to pay more, a spokesman for the Ox-
ford, Swindon and Gloucester Co-op, Adri-

Chelsea Clinton, who has arrived for a 
two-year stint at University College, has 
shown good taste in accommodation by 
settling in Jericho. She arrived in October. 
Bill, Hilary and Chelsea have also been 
spotted in the Jericho Cafe.

British Waterways who own the canalside 
land behind the church have yet to 
exchange contracts with Bellway Homes. 
One issue outstanding is whether BW will 
offer extra land on which to build a new 
Community Centre.
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The good news is that the towpath from 
the Isis Lock bridge to Lucy’s is about to 
be resurfaced. The bad news is that the 
towpath will be closed from the 13th of 
January for about three weeks.

Towards the end of Janurary the top of 
Jericho Street will be closed as part of the 
‘better ways to school’ programme.

an Barradell, explained: “The Society does 
operate different price structures between 
different stores. This can relate to the size of 
store or location of competitors. However 
the Co-op always aims to be competitive 
with like-for-like competitors. Walton 
Street is one of our smaller convenience 
stores and therefore the number of custom-
ers and ‘spend per basket’ is lower than in a 
bigger supermarket which, as a result, can 
offer lower prices. Our small stores do, 
however, run a selection of special offers 
on day-to-day lines to offer real savings to 
our customers.” 

The Co-op is certainly a convenient 
store with friendly staff, but essentially 
they charge more in Jericho because they 
have a captive market.

One of the more depressing sights in Jericho 
is the appearance of graffiti—usually in the 
form of ‘tags’, or signatures. These tend to 
proliferate: when one person damages a 
wall, others join in. It is important, there-
fore, for graffiti to be removed rapidly.

However, clearing up this mess can be 
hard work, and expensive. The responsibil-
ity for removing it lies with the owner of the 
building. The Council will do the job, but 
charges around £60 a time. There are also 
greener options. The Council is now pilot-
ing ‘graffiti packs’ which include a solvent 
based on orange peel and sour milk, to be 

used by groups of volunteers. However 
these too are expensive so can only go to 
people who will be sure to use them.

Our Community Beat Officer PC Colin 
Paine points out that spraying graffiti is a 
criminal offence. “I would encourage peo-
ple to be vigilant and report the matter to 
the police. Especially where they actually 
see people spraying graffiti. As a crime in 
progress it should be reported via 999 and, 
subject to resources, it should get a rapid po-
lice response. Recently three young people 
were arrested with spray cans on their way 
to cause damage”.

Scrubbing away at ugly graffiti
A proposal for a cycle rack in Cranham 
Street was rejected following objections 
that it could mean narrowing the road and 
obstructing the bus route. But cyclists will 
get two new cycle racks: one outside the 
Health Centre and one outside Freuds.

Jericho’s under-twelve football team is 
crushing all opposition. For details on 
this and the other children’s teams contact 
Susanna Pressel on 554001.

The Jericho Rejects held their annual senior 
citizens’ Christmas Party for around 50 
residents on December 7 at the school. 
Thanks to all who helped, especially Hilary 
Hiorns and Jim Wright.

The latest offering from Jericho’s army of 
writers is Three Oxford Bags in the Kitchen, 
a cookbook produced with two friends by 
Wendy Ball of Richmond Road. 

Wendy says they wrote it, among other 
things, to ensure that their children, who 
have left home, would have the basis for 
simple wholesome food, instead of going 
from one junk food restaurant to another. 
Available in Walton Street Stationers for 
£7.99

House. Sam was a quiet, wise and sup-
portive man who was very dependable. He 
was proud of his time in the Coldstream 
Guards and kept regimental photographs 
and memorabilia, but would never boast 
of his military service. Philip Williams, 
former warden of Grantham House gave 
the address at his funeral. Our sympathies 
go to Betty, now twice widowed but bearing 
her loss courageously.

The Group’s Christmas party was held on 
December 17. They are keen to attract 
new members. For details see overleaf.
 Capstone 

Archway
Office supplies

• Friendly helpful service
• No minimum order
• Very competitive prices



Parents and toddlers group – Tuesdays in 
term time, 9.00 a.m.–11.30 a.m. at the Com-
munity Centre. Parents or carers meet for a 
coffee and an exchange of ideas while their 
children play with a wide range of toys.The 
group is informal, friendly and very sup-
portive. Friendships are made among the 
parents and the children—many of whom 
go on to playgroup and school together. 
Anyone with a pre-school age child is wel-
come. there is no lower age limit. Contact 
Julie Goodall on 427787. 
Jericho Over-60s Group – We warmly 
welcome new members. We meet on 
Wednesday evenings at 6.30 p.m for tea, 
bingo, and a get-together at Grantham 
House and at 2.00 p.m. on Fridays for talks, 
quizzes, and conversation. Afternoon trips. 
Annual subscription, £3. Information from 
John Radford, Chair at 558883. AGM on 
Friday, February 7 at 2.00 p.m.
Domestic help required – By young 
woman with slight physical disability. 
Two afternoons a week, £6 per hour. Tel:
456306.
Jericho Community Association – Meets 
on the second Monday of the month at the 
Community Centre at 7.30 p.m. 
Babysitting ï Mature student available 
for babysitting. Please phone Gemma on 
510495 or 0789 9093552.
Community Centre Caf® – Open every 
Saturday, 10.00 a.m.–3.30 p.m. Coffee, 
tea, cakes and full English breakfast.
Jericho Youth Group – A weekly club at 
the Community Centre for 8–12 year-olds. 
Tuesdays, 7.00 p.m–9.00 p.m.
Albert Street Chapel Sunday School 
ï Every Sunday 3.00 p.m to 4.00 p.m. for 

Arts and Crafts ï For beginners or ex-
perienced artists. Fri. 1.30. p.m.–3.00 p.m. 
Contact Fiona Ferguson, NAWOCEC, tel. 
511757.
Body Alignment Movement ï Thurs. 7.15 
p.m.–8.15 p.m. Sat. 9.30 a.m.–10.30 a.m. 
Contact:(07816) 396964
Egyptian Dance – Wed. 6.15 p.m-9.00 p.m. 
Contact, Katrina Robinson, tel. 777462. 
Life Drawing – Sat. 11 a.m.–1 p.m. Con-
tact, Chris Nirrenski, tel. 559004. There are 
also some all-day sessions.
Oxford Tango Group ï Mon. 7.30 

p.m.-9.00 p.m.. Wed. 7.00 p.m.-9.00 p.m. 
Contact: 288340.
Wing Chun, Martial Arts – Mon. 6 p.m– 
9.30 p.m. Contact Ed Yuen, tel. 862518.
Tai Chi ï Tue. 12.00 a.m.–1.30 p.m. Mixed 
class. Everyone welcome. Contact Emma 
Westlake tel. (0771) 0768810.
Yoga (Ashtanga) – Wed. 9.15 a.m.–11.30 
a.m. Contact Mariella Di Martini, tel. 
245893.
Yoga (Iyengar) ï Sun. 11.00 a.m.–12 noon. 
Contact: Joe Burn, tel. 715147.
Rise up Yoga – Mon., Tues., Thurs., Fri.:
7.00 a.m.-8.00 a.m. Thurs., Fri., Sat.: 9.30 
a.m-10.30. a.m.

ages 3 to 14 years. Tel: 245939.
Jericho Playgroup – Two- to four-year- 
olds. Monday to Friday, 9 a.m.–11.30 a.m. 
in the Community Centre. Places available. 
Call mornings 552001.
Youth Club ï Ages 13–18 at the Com-
munity Centre, Thursdays 7.00 p.m.–9.00 
p.m. For further information, call 554001.
Contacting Councillors – Jericho and 
Osney Ward Councillors’ surgeries at the 
Community Centre. First Saturday of the 
month, 11.00 a.m. to 12.00 noon. Or call 
City Councillors: Colin Cook, 285770, or 
Susanna Pressel, 554001; County Coun-
cillor: John Power, 247153.
Police – Jericho’s Community Beat Officer 
is PC Colin Paine. He can be contacted on 
266361. General Enquiries, 266000.
Jericho on the Web 
Jericho Echo: www.pstalker.com/echo.
Community Centre:
www.jerichocentre.org.uk
Church and school: http://parishes.oxford.
anglican.org/sbarnabas/index.html

Can you recommend someone 
who has done good, conscientious 
work? Please let us know. The 
current list is: Carpenter: Tony 
Everett, (07778) 907834. Electri-

cian: Paul Walsey: (07773) 366915. Painter 
and Decorator:Tony Simpson: 762173 
Plumber: M. Daniels, 557086. TV, Video 
and Hi-Fi Repairs: Oxford Powershop: 
375834. Washing machine repairs: AES 
Repairs, 766392.

4 – Jericho Echo – January 2003

The  is published three or four times each year by the Jericho Community Asso-
ciation, Jericho Community Centre, Canal Street, Oxford. Editor: Peter Stalker, 51 Cranham 
St., tel. 552794 or peter@pstalker.com. Please call if you can help with delivery. This edition 
has been printed courtesy of Oxford University Press, Great Clarendon Street, from artwork 
supplied by the editor. Previous issues are also available on-line at www.pstalker.com/echo.

Oxfordôs sharpest
menôs haircut
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