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STANLEY WEEB

(Age: 67. Born: 1925)

Stanley's father was half Welsh (father), half Birmingham
{mother) and a drunk. And he made 1life HELL for his
wife and son. He was ‘a dangerous and self-destructive
man who ruled by the law of the Ffist. Stanley had a
profoundly unhappy childhood, that he escaped from as

soon as he was old enough - by joining a new family:
the ARMY. (He kept in touch with his mother but - till
his father died - rarely wvisited.) He 'signed-on' as
a 'regular’. He chose the RAMC (it chose him, actually-

HE had romantic, youthful notions of being a bandsman),
was trained as a nurse (at the RAMC barracks in Crookham,
Hants.), and caught the tail-end of the War ... Army-
regulations, rules, lines of authority, rank. a career-
structure, comradeship and 'society' and the fact that
someone  (or  someTHING) else was organising life was
the appeal for Stanley: he soon found a meaningful security
and purpose and motivation that had been so lacking
in his chaotic and violent family-life. (Interesting
that the RAMC is a non-combatant Corps.) Within a wvery
short space of time Stanley knew that the army was going

to be a career ... Discipline and Spit n Polish - and
ORDER. At 21 he was a fully-qualified SRN and working
at the Cambridge Military Hospital. in Aldershot. His
attitude was correct (and noticed by superiors) and
he was destined for obvious promotion. {In the RAMC
that means only as far as WO-Class One ... to be an

'officer'., vyou have first to be a doctor ...) When
he was promoted to Sergeant (in  his mid-twenties) he
applied for, and was accepted as, Nursing-Instructor
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at the RAMC Apprentice-School (alsoc in Crookham. Hants.).
A small exclusive establishment - rTun on public-scheol
lines - where Stanley became ‘'Head' of 'Harden (RAMC
VC-Winner) House' with twenty-two young ‘boys in ‘his
care. (Aged: 15k-17%). He found he was a natural teacher,
but also a good friend (father-figure) to the lads:
he had their personal lives to contend with., not just
their training, and he emerged as something of a sympathetic
(if 'strict) “'shrink!'. ... He watched the lads come and
go and felt like a military wverson of Mr Chips ...

Army-Life, of course, meant a whole society. Work,
and leisure: all on tap. Sports, clubs and socials...
He made a lot of friends - male and female ... but,
to start with at anyrate, kept himself a little distant
from the opposite-sex: he wasn't about to make the same
mistakes as his parents ... On  leave. he drove all
over England. (The car - rather sporty - had been a
present to himself for being accepted to the Apprentice
School.) And, it was on one of these ¢trips (a trip
that started with a brief visit to his mother in Birmingham)
that he met Sally, who was on holiday - from Hartley
Whitney = in Cornwall (St. Ives). Their first laugh
was about the fact that they came from the same area
and yet met, by coincidence, in another part of the

country. It all had a good-omen feel about it - like
they were almost fated to meet ... Second coincidence
was that they were both teachers. Sally taught (main
subjects: history/geography) at a school near the home
she still shared with her parents. A courtship began
(it was to last for four vyears) ... and they fell in

love. In 1951 (Stanley was 26). and after getting permission
from his CO, Stanley and Sally were married in a military-

chapel. They spent their honeymoon in London ‘'doing'
the Festival of ‘Britain, then  settled into married-
quarters. Sally proved to be an excellent ‘'army-wife'...

fitting-in (even putting-up with the dreadful army-
issue Ffurniture, etec.), mixing with the other NCO wives
and joining-in the =social activities ... Over the years
Sally even got used to being ‘'posted' ... packing-up
everything every couple of years and moving to different
hospitals somewhere else: Kent, Germany, Singapore
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and finally into married-guarters in Dover - where Stanley
(now promoted to WO-Class Two) was to become administrator
of the military-hospital. It was a happy, comfortable
(cosy, even) life - and they were secure in the fact
that it could go on for as long as they wanted ... They
started to acquire 'things' of their own (furniture,
etc.) and even managed toc save ... They developed mutual
interests in books., and music and cultivated friends-
usually army ones ... they became local badminton champions-
and were the stars of the ballroom-dancing evenings
at the Sgts. Mess. (And their front garden frequently
won the 'best garden' competition.) They were lucky!
A  successful marriage and a secure future ... IF _it
had been 'in their nature they could have been smug about
1E cokl A  fun-loving couple who - over the vyears, as
they matured - became wise and witty. People envied
them: they appeared the perfect couple. And. perhaps
they were ...7 Some people applauded their decision
not to have children. Others found the decision rather
selfish (if not downright wunatural) - the only  blot
on their otherwise spotless characters ... In fact,
it was a decision not of their making. They couldn't
HAVE children ... Privately, it was the one major regret
and disappointment in their otherwise idyllic relationship-
but, publicly, it was never discussed. Once  the fact
was known. they worked their way through the emotional
turmoil that followed. It got easier as time passed
and, if a small pang of sadness was never entirely to
leave them, it was livable with. After all, they had
each other and a good life (a life that seemed always
to develop and not Jjust stand still) and they were so
OCCUPIED ... In 1976 (when Stanley was 51) his mother
died and left him the house in Moseley, Birmingham.
(His father, raddled with booze, was long gone ...)
It shocked him, but he coped - or so he thought. He
and Sally paid several wisits to their newly acquired
home, getting it ready for when they both retired. Only
seven years later (when Stanley thought he was over
the death of his mother), Sally died of cancer: she
was 56 (Stanley was 58). The two deaths, seeming to
be one on top of the other, sent Stanley off the rails-



compassionate-leave or not ... He had a breakdown.
He decided to chuck-in the army, move to the house in
Birmingham and become a hermit, and wait for his own

demise ... Friends (comrades in arms) rallied round,
but were firmly (and uncharacteristically) rejected.
"I wvant to be alone ..." said Stanley. So, they left
him to it - reluctantly ... And so it would have gone

on if Stanley hadn't called on all his inner-strengths
and confronted himself with the fact that he was behaving

like a wimp ... NOT wery manly ... NOT wvery soldier-
ke o He realised that if he didn't pull himself
together he was in grave danger of introducing ‘'chaos'’
back into his life - wheress 'order' had become such
a necessity ... He COULDN't reconcile with his friends:

a) they were the past. b) he'd probably seriously offended
them anyway and c¢) their very existence and way-of-
life only helped to re-kindle memories of his beloved
Sally ... and, though he never intended to forget her,
he knew that calling her to mind willy-nilly was only
a way of rubbing salt into his already considerable
wounds ... He must find a new course - a different
way - to snap out of things ... And, he found it, 'when
he saw a newspaper advertisement for a 'luxury cruise'...

THE L.IE:

..+ on the first cruise, Stanley struck-up a friendship
with a woman of his own age. (Like him, she'd recently
lost her other half.) It was purely platonic, but via
it, Stanley discovered that he came across as something

of a 'Ladies' Man' ... They found him witty and intelligent
and wurbane ... good company. Almost without thinking
(he seemed to slide into it so smoothly) Stanley began
to 'embroider' slightly on his 1life-story ... WO-Class
One became ‘'Officer' ... 'Nursing Instructor' became
'Doctor' ... Before long, Stanley - in a Rattiganesque
way - was weaving e tangled web of half-truths and

downright lies to improve his standing with the ladies.
(Ironically, he needn't have bothered: they would have
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loved him 'just as he WAS!) But, it became a (second
childhood?) game, and he enjoyed it. By the third or
fourth cruise Stanley was getting a trifle confused
about what was exactly the truth and what was fiction-
continued repetition of 1lies often convinces the story-
teller that the fantasies are rTeal ... And also by
now Stanley (who'd grown a 'major'=like moustache) was
getting bold enough to take his friendships further
than the 'platonic® ... Without in any way detracting
from his 'fidelity' to Sally, he was gquite proud of
the fact that he could still - as the perfect gentleman-
pull the birds ... Stanley, and his love-boat hanky-
panky. could have gone on for vyears, 1if he hadn't met
Rosemary at the Captain's Table ... They fell for each
other (romantically, sexually and emotionally) in double-
quick  time ... THIS lady was different to the others.
Rosemary., on every level, met him half way, as an equal.
Not for her the prim giggle at his worldly (and well-
rehearsed) witticisms - she would answer back with a
sharpness and speed that made him feel twenty years

younger. Rosemary was 'dangerous’ (she drank and smoked
a little too much for his liking) and, after BSally.
mavbe 'danger' was the only wviable alternative ...7

After the cruise. and heady with confusion and Jjoy,.
they parted for a month. To take stock (and draw breath!)
and review their situation ... It didn't take  them
long to realise that they couldn't live without each
other. (Their first meeting after a month was a sweaty
amalgam of fondles and furtive gropes ...) Rosemary
divorced her husband, and she and Stanley set-up home
in Birmingham - and their famous 'double-act' commenced...
On holiday, they fell in love with Little England. and
decided to move to Spain. At the start of the programme.
they're just about to move in ... They are NOT married...

The essential things about Stanley's character: basically.
he's a fake - albeit a harmless one. But 'a phoney all
the same ... Not in his feelings for Rosemary - they're
very ‘genuine ... He's warm, practical. deliciously
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witty and randy as hell ... he smokes a pipe, wears
a vyachting-cap and would have the Union-Jack on a pole
in the garden if Rosemary would let him ... As he gets
older his memory doesn't get any better - and he's going

to have to be wvery careful that someone doesn't catch
him out over his mostly invented past ...

He's running-away from: boredom ..
His SECRET is: that he's not what he says he is ...

Stanley's CONFIDENTIAL long-term storyline is: he and
Rosemary will move into Little England and slowly be
accepted by the community - while still managing to
shock quite a few of them with their physically demonstrative
behaviour ... At some stage the truth about his past
with loom-up and confront - either from someone who
appears and knows the facts ... or from Stanley spilling
the beans and confessing ... After a year he and Rosemary
should be a wvery popular couple ... But Stanley isn't
getting any younger ... He will be the first to go.
and Rosemary will be shattered by his death. Matters
will 'be made worse by the fact that Stanley had not
managed to get all his legal affairs into shape - leaving
her with all sorts of problems ...

(Pretending to be a 'doctor' will probably get Stanley
into several sticky 'medical’ situations ...)



