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THE MOST
POPUILAR BUNNY
OF ALL TIME

EATRIX POTTER was atalented
woman ahead of her time, Her
tales and illustrations have cap-
tivated generations of children.

And now, her Peter Rabbil books are
marking 100 years with special anniversary
editions and delebrations

The Tale Of Peter Rabbit has sold 40 mil-
lion copies in 35 languages. And al libraries,
Beatrix Potter is the second most borrowed
classics author (after Emest Hemingway),

There will be centenary Peter Rabbit
shows at Chelthenham's spring and autumn
festivals and compeltitions and storytelling,
with 'eter Rabbit as the guest of honour, al
the Peler Rabbil And Friends shop in the
High Street al Bourton-on-the-Waler lomor-
row and Easter Monday (= 01451 §10335),

Bealrix Potter spent many summers in
Gloucestershire, visiting her cousin Caroline
Hutton, wha lived at Harescombe Grange in
the spectacular  countryside between
Glougester and Stroud. Her first visit 1o the
county in 1894 was a big event. Despite being
28 years vld, she had not been away from
home alone for more than five years.

She developed her artistic talent by paint-
Ing the plants, birds and animals i
Gloucestershire  countryside and even
collected a menagerie of small animals,
including the rabbits and ducks that were to
later appear as ilustrations in her Peter
Rabhit stories set in the Lake District.

Beatrix also spent a greal deal of time in
Gloucester during the summer of 1894, and
drew many skeiches of buildings ‘in the
histaric Westgale area of the city, which were
later used in The Tailor Of Gloucester.

Between 1894 and 1906, Beatrix frequently
travelled by steam train to stay with her
cousin and recorded many details and
sketches of Gloucestershire in her secret
journals

The Tailor OF Gloucester is special in that
il is the only story ever written by Beatrix
Potter that is about real people.

There actually was 3 tailor of Gloucestor
who found some unfinished garments
mysteriously compleied when he returned 1o
his shop near the cathedral one Monday
morning. His name was John Pritchard and
the shop where he made the oulfit for the
Mayor of Gloucester has become a Beatrix
Potter Centre (m 01452 422856).

Itis a chiarming bwist in the tale.
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WAS excited when [ was told that

had to fly to South Africa and that

my client would pay for the ticket. |

was punching the air when he told
me that he wanted me fresh and that I
should fly Virgin Upper Class; but my
juices really began to flow when the
ticket arrived and I discovered that |
had been allocated Seat 1A, There was
amagical sound to Seat 1A,

Daes life g
Upper' Cla
ol rs in this seat called 1A,
ten hours of relaxation, luxury and all of the
exctement that goes with international travel
Leouldn’t wait for it to start

And what a great start it was as the (ree
Virgin limo service picked me up from home. |
had no worries about getting to LHR on time
nd, as Lsettled in to the rear passenger seat, |
feit | an MFP or the Chief Executive of a
multinational company.

My driver made it even more of a boys’ own
adventure as he told me about the real VIPs he
had driven and how he had just taken an
evasive driving course with the SAS, to enable
himt to escape high
jackers and terrorists

oL any better than his? Virgin
5 o annesburg at
s expense. Ten ho

sOmeone

Suddenly we were
at Terminal 3
Heathrow Airport car
park and the limao
;' d into the Virgin
Upper Class check-in
area. My window

wound down and a

nikce Virgin lady asked
me for my Heket and
passport, which she
took away. | began to
panica lttle, Then she
returned and wished
mea pleasant journey
The car moved off
Hang on, don't | get
out here?” | asked the
driver. “Not yet sir,” he said as we entered the
car park and drove to the airport entrance,
then, “This {5 it," he said “Goodbye. Have a

good trip.”

“But, where has my suitcasegane?” 1 asked

in 1%

<l panic. “All sorted sir, vou can pick
1 South Africa Sorfed it can’t be
orted: What about checking in, ticket gueues,
lugs urity checks, delays, crowds
yravation? “Sir,” he said
“It's sorted. You'rea VIPE”

So | tried to look

very cool and
pretended that |

knew what |

was doing. So

I followed the

- ! F rack signs
and suddenly |

wWas A le

N This was too
e easy: 1 must have
S missed something
but what? Look
confident told

myself as | entered
the Virgin
Lounge.

The lounge
was a huge
but  nearly
empty. A few
businessmen
b were watch-
the
ian

-,
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Philip Cooke flies
to arrive in Africa on cloud nine

VIP in Seat 1A,

rand Prix on a massive television screen, a
dled over their
neluding me,

O make sure

couple of execs were hu
lap-tops and a few lost soul
were \"rll\\ll'l“\[’, i
that everything re

und try
lly was free

It was. Free food, free drink, free music
free books, free haircut, free shave, free
world-wide telephones, free Internel. Free

nj

i
Time to kill, so | tried Lhe free stuff. Pimm's,
followed by Italian Nachos
with aolives, sundried tomaloes and
mozzarélla cheese. Then | made loads of
phone calls, just to tell everyone I know where
I'was and because it was frec

The lounge soon filled with business
customers all eating and drinking, some with
elegance and restraint and some, like gannets.
I ardered a Vodka Martini to help me live out
my lames Bond fantasy. This is true

Suddenly, it was time to go and 1 simply
walked straight on to the plane. | was getting
used o the absence of quenes. As Lentered the
alrcraft and presented my boarding pass, the
flight attendant quipped: “Seat 1A, sir, You're
driving us tonight then are you?” | looked con
fused and worried, so the young lady took

nachos, covered

The shape of airliners to come

pity on me, “Only joking sir,” she smiled
“It's as far forward as you can go —the first
window seat on the right-hand side

Actually the seat wasso big, | could see out
of three windows. | had yards of leg-room
and settled down next to a triendly interna
tional financier who was in Seat 1B, | was
hoping for a movie star or a model. Well, it
would have happened to P * Brosnan

Then something strange caught my eye
Elegant and expensively dressed fellow

upper classers were, one by one, disappear
ing up front with plastic bags under their
arms and emerging moments later clad in
shapeless grey. and purple tracksuits
El nt Boss suits were being exchanged for
Richard Branson's designer jimjams

1 was nol feeling secure enough to join the
pylama party and my {rousers
definitely staying on. I was then intrigued to
discover that the sick bag was called an
Amenity Bag. Surely, a sick bag 15 a sick bag
even for Upper Cl

I'hen suddenly, we had taken off and w
on our way south; south acr

were

seople

re

1rope Wer
the Mediterranean and then on to Africa
The front of the ly Tuxu-
nous, it was strangely quiet, and yous can see
more because you have three windows to

2 was not

'IlllIi

look out of and there's no wing in the way

It was not long before dawn was breaking
over Africa. It was a wonderful sight, a
wonderful flight with a wonderful crew
Long live the unforgettable Seat 1A
1 Philip Cooke is the director ol Gloucestar-
hased Destination Marketing UK
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