Eleven 73
Meat Man  Ah! Biswo!
Elgar’s Pomp and Circumstance No | \"Land of Hope and Glory”)
Julls the market,

Now I'm going 1o give you two lovely bits of illet steak, I have
mmmm@unmm&hﬂum
Beautful. You want to give these = listen — You want to g
them about three or four minutes on each side. You don't want
mhurnmcm.mdwudun‘twamdumallﬂmd-,u

The market begins to take an inderest.

Huwwugutmym?‘ﬁ:mguwucmmlhkem
stcam the veg, Wh:nroubﬂilityﬂulns:aﬂdl:gmdumjm
chop them up. We can get you a steamer. | know where

can get a steamer. The man by the bookmaker's has got
steamers, he's got griddle pans, he's got stockpots, the lot. So
you steam your carrots and you get a litde frying pan, the one
your mum does your eggs in when you have your fry-up, and
}ﬂugctaknubaf}-uurbutm;mdatpﬁ:ddcnfymrhmwn
sugar and a touch of honey. Honey from the bee. And you get

your steamed carrots and you put them in the pan for a couple
of minutes and glaze them. Glaze them -

Boy What abour - ?

Meat Man [ know what you're thinking ~ what about me
chips? Well, there’s more to a potato than chopping it into
chips. We don't know vegetables in this country. They know
vegetables in France, in [taly, I'll give them that. They know
vegetables. Look at this marrow. Look at the cauliflower. The
spinach. Do you think Popeye would have had muscles if' his
mather had boiled his spinach? Look at the cherry, the
beauiful cherry. So pure, so npe, so innocent! Look at that
tomato, a beel wmato, a stick of celery and a beetroot. Where
would a ploughman'’s lunch be without two slices of beetroot
and a lump of cheese? There's more 1o cheese than Cheddar
There's your soft cheeses, your hard cheeses, your blue cheese,
your strong cheeses, your Lancashire Crumbly and your Red
Leicester. You can get it all on this market, son. Look at the
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candle | He's got more silver and brass than Harrods!
lmknm;: ﬁ.nrmn?:: man - whoever thought there wuulidhE
antiques on Romford Market! Look at the haberdasher £y
CArning t:npmccartdanyrmrc,ht‘igmmtﬂcdﬁllu,
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man I know the Hoover man, he’s a miserable bas r,h.
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lidays and your bags are
s mh‘ﬂlﬁlﬂnmwm hﬂ ',rur: mﬂﬁl‘a here. Your
mmhﬁm,;mrﬁp-ﬂmwwﬂy-pimrhugmmﬂ:jm
mnglﬂﬂﬂ‘rmﬂhﬂnknﬂnhmgmymgrhmhwurmmﬂra
hugmymuhiﬁnifurymngjﬂﬁwnd.‘fm}uk:m:awg
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face, and he'll know you're an Englishman. We re A
?t]‘::rhm:kiam amy more, son. We're standing proud. m[mkuh
trailer. Look at it shine. We're never going back. :
e We're on the up, son, we're on the up. wewmuh:w[g
itrmuﬂmdhﬁaﬂhﬂ:mm:umhniﬁﬂﬁmln
dying game, but they were wrong, It , boy.
mgpinglmhcth:hmznuycLEmy&ung':m[mmufus. :
Thank Christ for Maggie, thank Christ! God bless her, son®
God bless Margaret!
Whole Market God bless Margaret!

 climaxes and the whole market sings. The



