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Frances (Fay) Robson - R I P 
It is with great sadness that we have to record the death of Fay Robson, after a short illness faced with 
typical courage, and down to earth wit and humour. 
Fay had been a member of the Middlesex Heraldry Society for many years, coping with the journey from St. 
Albans either on her own or with Jim, and later with Stuart and Muriel. She made a major contribution to our 
meetings, having given twelve lectures on topics ranging over heraldry in the National Trust, heraldic glass 
and the pedigrees of the associated families. Her talks were always meticulously researched, delivered 
clearly and with authority; they were illustrated by superb slides, many taken by Jim. 
Fay always took a full part in discussions at our meetings, asking pertinent and searching questions, and 
adding greatly to our mutual knowledge. It was a considerable loss to us when she and Jim moved away to be 
nearer Andrew. Although unable to visit us frequently, she nevertheless continued to give us her talks, setting 
standards which we could ail wish to emulate. She had begun to think of her next talk - on the Wyndhams -
but was reluctant to embark on what would have been her thirteenth, about which she was very superstitious. 
Our sympathy goes out to Jim, to Michael and to Andrew and his family. Several of us were able to attend the 
funeral service at Wotton, where her grave looks out over a little valley, a most appropriate resting place for 
one who began her journey in Devon and explored and enjoyed so so much of our English heritage. KH 

Happy Memories 

Your editors treasure two very happy memories of 
Fay Robson - one was a visit she insisted upon to 
Petworth House in August last year so that we could 
learn more about the Sussex branch of the Percy 
family. She took us out to lunch and actually kept 
cave as we took illicit photographs of the Percy arms 
in the chapel! The last time we saw her was in the 
Phyllis Tuckwell Hospice at Famham, only about ten 
days before she died, when we had a very happy and 
animated conversation for over two hours. It was 
then that we learned what a major part heraldry had 
played in her life - and we are proud to be able to say 
that she was one of the staunchest supporters of 
Seaxe. Thank you Fay for your friendship - we shall 
all miss you in so many ways. 

The air is full of farewells to the dying and mournings 
for the dead - Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 

It was with sadness that we learned 
of the recent death of Sir Colin Cole, 
Garter King of Arms from 1978 to 
1992. Sometime Fitzalan 
Pursuivant, Portcullis Pursuivant 

and Windsor Herald also 
of Sir Walter Verco, Norroy and 
Ulster King of Arms from 1971 to 
1980. Sometime Rouge Croix 
Pursuivant and Chester Herald. 

History is neither more nor less than biography on a 
large scale — Alphonse Lamartine 



H e a l t h and I n d u s t r y (Part ll) by John Uncles 

By this time [1974] the run-down of the railway 
workshops had started and the allusion in the new 
arms to the town's history is played down and subtle, 
being confined to symbolism in the supporters; we 
now have 'iron horses' breathing fire and with collars 
reminiscent of railway lines. Their tinctures recall the 
handsome Brunswick Green livery and the profusion 
of gleaming brasswork borne by GWR express 
locomotives. 
The green field of the arms was chosen to symbolise 
the downs and countryside surrounding Swindon and 
Highworth whilst the barry chief represents the River 
Thames to the north. The castle again alludes to the 
Vilett arms but a third tower has been added - to 
recall that which featured in the base of the 
Highworth RDC arms. The crest is also based on the 
arms and crest of Highworth; the stockaded crown 
on a hill indicating the high worth and the swan - the 
River Thames. The swan's interesting collar is derived 
from the arms of the Warneford family. The motto 
remained as Salubritas et Industria. 
For the sake of completeness, the arms granted to 
Highworth RDC on 12th March 1968 were:- Per saltire 
Vert and Gules, a saltire Argent between, in chief, a 
mute swan rousant Proper, in base a tower Argent and 
in fess two hammers erect Or. Crest:- On a wreath of 
the colours, on a mount Vert issuant from a crown 
vallary Or, a garb of wheat Proper, girt with a circlet 
per fess embattled Sable and Argent. Mo t to : Magni 
Consilium Pretii. [Counsel of Great Price] 
For a while the attractive new arms of Thamesdown 
were to be seen on the town's municipal buses and 
other vehicles but all too soon it was replaced by the 
inevitable logo - based surprisingly on the letter T ! 
Some twenty years later Parliament had another go at 
reforming local government and the politicians' 
tinkering this time saw, in our area, the abolition of 
the County of Avon and the establishment of various 
'unitary authorities', resulting in the nominal 
restoration of Bristol's county status and the 
creation of a Bath & North East Somerset 
Authority (known by local residents as 'Banes' since 
nobody has been able to think up a better name) - an 
unholy marriage of town and country if there ever 
was one. But I digress and my prejudices are showing! 
Thamesdown found that as from 1st April 1997 it 
had become a Unitary Authority and was 
henceforth to be known as the Borough of Swindon 
(again!) For some time it had been felt that the 
preponderance of green and blue in the arms of 
Thamesdown had resulted in a coat that was not 
particularly distinct, especially when viewed from a 
distance, and so the new authority, like its 
predecessor, immediately sought a new grant of arms. 
This time, however, there was a problem in that the 
new council did not feel able to justify the 
expenditure involved in view of the financial problems 
it faced. The solution was found in sponsorship and 
the new grant of arms was paid for by Honda (UK) 
Manufacturing Limited who by this time were 

amongst the major employers in Swindon, the railway 
works having been completely closed down by British 
Rail Engineering Limited in 1986 - a masterpiece of 
timing as the celebrations of the GWR's 150th 

Anniversary were in full swing when the 
announcement was made. Thanks to Honda (UK) 
however a new grant of arms was obtained in early 
1997, the design being undertaken by Mr Robert 
Noel, then Bluemantle Pursuivant but now 
Lancaster Herald. Surprisingly the arms do not 
contain the Japanese mon of the sponsored) 
The arms are blazoned as follows:- Quarterly, per fess 
Azure and Gules; in the first and fourth quarters, a 
mural crown Argent enfiled by two hammers in saltire 
Or and in the second and third quarters, a garb Or; on 
a chief Argent a representation of the 'King George V 
locomotive Proper. Crest:- Upon a helm with a wreath 
Argent and Azure, upon a mount Vert within a crown 
vallary Or, a swan rising Argent, legged and beaked 
Proper, collared per fess embattled Sable and Or, 
supporting with the dexter claw an automobile wheel 
Proper; mantled Azure doubled Argent. Supporters:-
On either side a pegasus Argent maned and unguled 
Or, breathing flames Proper, about their necks a collar 
Gules, pendant therefrom by a chain Gules, a crescent 
Azure. 

As will be seen this third coat of arms for Swindon 
contains elements from the previous two and in its 
tincturing the shield has reverted very much to that 
of the original of 1901. The castles have however 
been simplified to a mural crown whilst the garb, 
taken from the Highworth arms, signifies the 
fertility of the area.. The crest is very similar to that 
of Thamesdown but the inclusion of a motor-car 
wheel is interesting, the motor industry having 
developed in Swindon as the railway industry 
declined. The supporters have, however, 
metamorphosed from iron horses into pegasi, still 
breathing fire (now officially 'flames of knowledge'; 
the winged horse, we are told, signifying wisdom, 
ingenuity and industry. The crescents of the 
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Goddard family have interestingly changed colour 
once again. Like the 1901 arms, the chief depicts a 
railway engine, this time No.6000 King George V, 
built in 1926 and regarded as the most famous 
locomotive to have been constructed at Swindon. 
Mr Noel was obviously not going to run the risk of 
criticism such as that which surrounded the White 
Horse for so many years; not only does the blazon 
specify the precise locomotive but its depiction on 
the Grant of Arms shows it in great detail. This is, to 
my mind, going over the top a bit as heraldry is 
supposed to embody a degree of simplicity. Also 
the omission of the tender makes King George V 
appear somewhat incomplete. The blazon Proper, in 
this case, means green, black, gold and brass and, if 
one wanted to be really pedantic one could argue 
that the blazon should read a representation of the 
'King George V locomotive as it was, following its 

participation in the Baltimore & Ohio Railroad 
Centenary Exhibition of 1927 for the famous bell 
which it acquired on that Trans-Atlantic visit is 
clearly visible on the Grant - and for a brief period 
after Nationalisation the engine was actually painted 
blue! Despite these changes over the years, one 
thing has remained constant - the motto Salubritas 
et lndustria. (Health and Industry - the title of this 
article). 

My thanks are due to Mr Brian Fisher, formerly 
Mayor's Officer of Swindon, for providing me with 
much interesting material relating to the content of 
this article. 

*************** 
[And our thanks are due to John Uncles the writer 

of the article and also the Editor of Tabard 2000, 
the occasional journal of the City of Bath Heraldic 
Society, for his kind permission to copy the article 
published in April 2000 - Eds). 

* * * * * * * * * 

Saint Anne 
Saint Anne lived in the 1st century and was the 
mother of Saint Mary the Virgin and, of course, the 

grandmother of Jesus. Her loving 
care of her daughter is represented 
by the silver border masoned in 
black. The silver lily on a blue field 
refers to the girlhood of the the 
Virgin Mary. Saint Anne is the 

patron saint of carpenters, broom-makers and 
housewives. 

Horse Sense 
The 1st Duke of Wellington (The Iron Duke) is said to 
have been approached by a man who accused him of 
being Irish. "No" said the Duke. At which the man 
replied "But you were born there". The Duke's answer 
was "Sir, a man may be born in a stable but that 
doesn't make him a horse". 

In the Time of Queen Dick 
by Cynthia Lydiard Cannings 

No.9 - Fitzgerald of Kildare 
Crom a boo shouted John, fourth Earl of Kildare, 
brandishing his sword and rushing upon the foe on 
that fateful day in 1261; and Crom a boo yelled his 
son Maurice, at his side. But dreadful though these 

cries were in the ears of Clan 
McCarthy, the hereditary enemy, 
the battle went against the 
FitzGeralds, and both John and 
Maurice were slain. 
When the news reached Kildare 
Thomas, Maurice's son and now 

the fifth Earl, was no more than a babe in arms; and 
the arms were not human. The manner of it was thus: 
when the household glimpsed afar the weary 
company of survivors returning from the battle, 
mothers, fathers, sisters and wives ran out to meet 
them. Among the anxious women searching for loved 
faces and begging news of the missing were the 
nurses charged with the care of the infant Earl, who 
lay deserted in his cradle. But he was not long alone. 
Prompted by curiosity a great monkey, much valued 
by the late Earl for its cheerful antics and 
affectionate ways, but regarded by the Earl's simple 
retainers with deep suspicion, pushed open the 
nursery door, always till now firmly shut against it. In 
their hurry and distress this precaution had been quite 
neglected by the new Earl's attendants; and the 
monkey, drawn by the small noises and gentle 
movements, crossed the floor and peered into the 
cradle. 
Meanwhile, in the ante-room, another drama was 
toward. A candle, lit to help the nursery maid set tiny 
stitches in an embroidered shawl, had in the flurry 
been knocked, all unregarded, into a kist* of baby 
linen; and soon the flames began to spread. 
The first the household knew of any of this was when 
they turned at last for home, only to see tendrils of 
smoke wreathing the windows of the nursery floor. 
Great was the lamentation when it was found that the 
fire forbade all access to the baby's room. Some ran 
for water, though it was obvious they could never 
douse the flames before the nursery was gutted; 
some for ladders, though they knew no ladder on the 
estate was long enough to reach the window. 
Crom a boo. Crom a boo wailed the women; for the 
equivocal cry of the FitzGeralds, though intended as 
a warning to their enemies that they would lay them 
waste, means I will burn! Having betrayed father and 
grandfather by proving false, it seemed like now to 
betray the son by proving only too true. 
Then movement at the nursery window drew the 
attention of all. A hand, but no human hand, was 
pushing at the panes; a wrinkled, grey visage was 
peering down; and the swaddled form of the fifth Earl 
appeared, held helpless above the terrible drop. 
The crowd watched the next act in the drama of 
Kildare in terrified silence, broken only by frightened 
gasps. The monkey, clutching its tiny master tight in 
the crook of one arm, paused on the sill, while the fire 
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