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SIR wurarcir AM THE ima 

Sir Winston Church ill, as Warden of the Cinque Ports, Is 

presented at Hastings with a portrait of himself in the robes of 

that ancient office. But on Winkle Island in the Old Town a 

less fomal ceremony awaits him. Field Meahal Montgomery drives 

there with him. 

Hastings fishermen are proud of their famous Winkle Club. Heaters 

most produce a winkle on demand, or pay a sixpenny fine. Monty's a 

member already, and now it's Sir WHasten*s turn. 

Mr. Bunk Harggrey, secretary of the oil*, meets the new 

mater. As he's rather a special recruit, he gets - not an ordinary 

winkle, but a solid gold one. 


