
Police Report 
“During November the beat experienced an unusually high level of vehicle 

crime. The majority of offences were theft from motor vehicles with incidents 
occurring during the day and overnight. A variety of methods were used to force 
entry into vehicles and a wide range of property has been targeted including items 
left on display such as Sat Nav systems. Pushchairs and other less commonly 
stolen items have also been taken. Please be aware of this random pattern of 
offences and ensure that all items of property are removed from view when you 
leave the vehicle. If you would like any further advice on ways to protect your 
vehicle, please contact one of the beat team.  
The more information we receive, the more we can deal with offenders and 

bring them to justice. Please report any anti-social behaviour or alcohol abuse, 
with any descriptions or names of offenders, by ringing 0845 456 7000, or 
Crimestoppers on 0800 555 111. Your beat team are: Constable Gavin 
Warburton, Neighbourhood Beat Manager, Constable Sue Coates, 
Neighbourhood Beat Manager.  The front enquiry office at Broadbury Road police 
station is open from 7am until 11pm seven days a week. To find out more about 
policing in your area, please visit www.avonandsomerset.police.uk and type in 
your postcode.“ 

 

 
exploding reindeer on the roof of number 86. While the incident appealed 

those with a macabre sense of humour, it really did upset the younger 

children. However, there are more pressing issues for Tut, tut! (Tidy Up 

Totterdown, Tactfully Uphold Taste!). 

It may not surprise you that I am concerned about the plastic recycling 

bank in Oxford Street. In fact, I rarely meet anyone these days who is not 
concerned about it. (Mr Broom said I should widen my circle of 

acquaintances, but I ignored that remark.) The question on everybody’s lips 

is “Why do people dump rubbish near the plastic bank instead of putting 

bottles inside it?” I have heard more colourful language used to express this 

concern, but that is the general gist. 

Surely the basic guidelines are not too difficult to grasp. (1) The plastic 

bank is for bottles: actually it is for specific kinds of plastic but, for those 

without a degree in polymer science, it might be best to follow the ‘bottles 
only’ rule. (2) It is much more pleasant if bottles are rinsed. (3) Bottles 

should be posted through the round openings. (4) There is a litter bin next to 

the plastic bank for unwanted carrier bags. 
In line with my mission to be tactful in the pursuit of good taste, I appeal 

to fellow residents to examine their own behaviour and follow these 

guidelines. You might also offer help to those who seem confused about 
what to do. 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

computer training and am fully equipped to complete a confidential online 

form giving details about when and where rubbish is dumped and who is 

doing it, as well as passing information on to Mark_Bailey@Bristol-

city.gov.uk (telephone 377 3524). Please add any information you have by 

going to www.bristol-city.gov.uk . Just type ‘fly tipping’ into the search 

box, and click on ‘Fly tipping – See It! Report it! Stop It! 
Between us I hope we can sort out this problem. Mr Broom is keen to 

come in from the cold and we would both like to relax over our Christmas 

dinner, safe in the knowledge that an enormous mound of festive rubbish is 
not piling up at the plastic bank. Tut, tut!  
 

However, as a back-up measure, I have purchased a note-
book for Mr Broom and put him on surveillance duty. From 

an undisclosed location, he should be able to observe 

activities around the plastic bank. My own role is similar to 

that of ‘M’ in the James Bond films. (People do say I 

resemble Dame Judi Dench.) I have undertaken basic 

 

Totterdown punches above its weight again 
The Health Profile of England, published by the Department of 

Health on 10 October showed some surprising results for 
Totterdown. A chart of life expectancy in Bristol (courtesy of the 
Evening Post), showed that our area measured a ‘significantly 
higher’ life expectancy than the National Average of 78.5 years, 
and was on a par with 9 other Bristol areas including Clifton, 
Redland and Cotham. The Talk of Totterdown, in search of the 
secret to longevity, asked one of Totterdown’s beautifully turned-
out, creamy-skinned nonagenarians, May, who has lived in 
Totterdown all her life. She put it down to dancing regularly at the 
Winter Gardens in Weston super Mare in her youth. 
Another remarkable nonagenarian, Frank Smith, is pictured 

right, courtesy of Bristol Evening Post 15 Feb 1982, where it was 
business as usual in his William Street off licence after a knife 
attack. 
 

Totterdown Rising 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The Plastic Recyling Bank The Plastic Recyling Bank The Plastic Recyling Bank The Plastic Recyling Bank Tut! Tut!Tut! Tut!Tut! Tut!Tut! Tut!    

I, Lavender Broom, had hoped to inspire you over the 
festive season with some ideas for tasteful outdoor 

decorations. Here at Totterdown Mansions we will be 

using holly and ivy as opposed to garish lights. We 

certainly do not want a repeat performance of  the  

A Traffic Engineer offers the view from behind the 
desk continued from front page 
Much traffic on our main roads during rush hour is made up of 

people who don’t live here. Some of them look for short cuts 
through Totterdown.  
Be realistic. Pleas of waiting until a child dies don’t get very 

far. Unfortunately, roads where children really have been killed 
have to take priority.  Remain calm and get some facts together. 
Get hold of ‘Stats 19’ injury accident data, speed measurements 
and relevant traffic surveys.  
What do your neighbours think the problems are? What do 

they think should be done?  
Are your ideas viable? Funds are limited and traffic schemes 

can be expensive. Other people might need to be consulted 
(and they could have good reasons to object – e.g. bin men, fire 
brigade, neighbours, etc). 
If there haven’t been accidents on your road, then the Council 

won’t spend money on ‘accident reduction schemes’ (because 
it’s difficult to improve on zero accidents). And, if actual (rather 
than perceived) speeds are already low then they probably won’t 
fund a scheme to stop ‘speeding’.  
Ask the Council to discuss ways in which the ‘quality of life’ 

could be improved by reducing traffic nuisance. Good luck. 
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Imagine a community and busy shopping area that spread from Victoria Park 
across the Wells Road down to and across the Bath Road. Angers Road was at 
its heart. 

 

Do you recognise the road below? 
It’s the old Angers Road (New Walls) 
which was demolished in the early 70s 
to make way for a ring road that was 
never built. Families who have lived in 
the area for a long time will have vivid 
memories of the demolition of ‘Middle 
Totterdown’ to make way for the Outer 
Circuit Road. But people who have 
moved in more recently often believe 
the myth that 500 Totterdown homes, 
shops, pubs and businesses were 
destroyed for ‘slum clearance.’ Nothing 
could be further from the truth. Kate 
Pollard from Hill Street has now 

Henry Bradbeer, pictured right, 
was the last person to move 
out of the demolition zone. 
Behind him are the last three 
houses left standing in ‘Middle 
Totterdown’ 
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written a book which tells the real 
story behind the demolition of 
Totterdown, the protest 
movements and the rebuilding of 
the community. Totterdown 
Rising is available from Patco 
Community Store for £10 or from 
TRESA for £5 if you are a 
member (only £2 to join for one 
year). (See ad on back page). 
 

The answer is 
d 

 

that the slopes of Pylle Hill enjoyed a particularly mild climate because the air was 
warmed by thermal currents over the New Cut and Avon. The warmer air temperature, 
he explained, led to Totterdowners enjoying rude health while the rest of Bristol shivered 
and sneezed. Everyone will have their special memory of Mr Smith, and for many it will 
be the joke he often told you as you left the shop. 
‘What have I got in common with Prince Charles?’ -‘Dunno Mr Smith’ - ‘We both used 

to drink in the Queen’s Arms.’ (Makes baby-rocking gesture and laughs loudly). 

 

In memoriam - frank Smith 

Talk of Totterdown was saddened to hear of the 
death of Frank Smith, one of Totterdown’s oldest 
residents, who ran the William Street Off License 
for as long as most of us can remember. 
Mr Smith is fondly remembered by generations of 

Totterdowners who made their way between the 
piled-high crates outside the shop to get a bottle of 
something or other. He was one of the area’s great 
characters and enjoyed regaling customers with his 
memories of Totterdown. He had a peculiar theory  


