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17) The Story So Far ….. 
 
Passing the two-thirds mark of a thus far successful 
season, Jack Taylor and International Promotions must 

start looking ahead so the 
Corn Exchange takings 
do not drop before the 
shutting of shop in May. 
Killer Ken Davies (right) 
was proving a great 
addition to the hate list 
alongside Gentleman Jim 
Lewis. Jack had also 
dabbled with bringing 
back Doctor Death (left), who pulled in full houses 
for JT in season one before de-camping to Joint, and 
fans had been introduced to a Brother Death as well 

as a new-look Doctor. But would trying to revive the old days through look-alikes be 
enough, though? ….. 
          Now Read On ….. 
 
18) The New Good Old Days 
 
The male vs female tag match in January did not exactly thrill, although Lord Snooty 
Monk (depping for Tony Cortez) did his best to make it entertaining. One thing it did 
do, though, was to excite Anglia Television who turned up, filmed some of the fight, 
and then put it out across East Anglia, giving fabulous publicity to Corn Exchange 



wrestling. Spurred on by this publicity Jack announced he wanted to put on a mixed 
tag match (male and female vs male and female) in nearby Kings Lynn, presumably 
thinking it might get the same TV attention. He got publicity  …. but the reason was 
that Kings Lynn Council banned it. So he 
brought it to Wisbech as “the bout Kings 
Lynn Council banned!” There was an irony 
for Wisbech fans in that the replacement 
top billing at Kings Lynn was Jack 
Dempsey v Gentleman Jim Lewis (see 
poster on the right). This was the bout 
Wisbech fans had been denied just a month 
before. 
(By the way - The Kings Lynn bill included 
another hark-back match. Doctor Death vs 
The White Angel, mirroring the Tooting 
Granada Spectacle … but without Paul 
Lincoln or Al Hayes! Kings Lynn fans were 
far less discerning than Wisbech fans 
about which Doctor Death might turn up. 
And if my memory serves, the White Angel 
this time was unmasked as Ric Charles’ 
son, Mick La Roache.) 
 
So … the mixed tag team match went 

ahead in Wisbech, and was described in 
the local press as “a mediocre affair.” 
One cheeky aspect of the bout … the 
brief glimpse of Lord Snooty Monk on 
Anglia Television prompted him to 
change his ring-name to John TV Monk. 
(No apologies to Mr Pallo were noted!) 
The aforementioned Mr Charles 
volunteered to referee the night, and a 
fine referee he made, too. The tag match 
was, indeed, little more than a romp as 
there was never any serious thought that 
things would get rough. The same cannot 
be said, though, of the challenge match 
between Jack Taylor and the returning 
villain Killer Ken Davies. The seconds, 
some of the audience, as well as the 
referee, had to pile in when a fan grabbed 
Davies’ leg and refused to let go. This 
was just the stuff for the Wisbech fans, 
and the tag nonsense soon became a 
distant memory as Davies and Taylor 
were pulled apart outside the ring while 

threats and challenges flew everywhere.  



For the next attraction Jack plumped for a 
Masks vs The Rest bill. Such nights present 
quite a few problems – not least because you 
can’t finish up with four unmaskings and still 
keep careers intact! As it turned out, there were 
only three masked wrestlers on a rapidly re-
ordered bill … and thankfully Jack had second 
thoughts about dishing up another Doctor 
Death, replacing him with Brother Death … 
and Jim Lewis replacing Rory Campbell. An 
excellent choice! It may have been the Brother 
Death instead of the Doctor, but at least it was 
a Death vs Lewis bout. This one stole the show, 
as everybody expected.  
 
Mick Collins, with the crowd behind him, was 
suffering against Kamikaze (whose physique 

bore a remarkable 
resemblance to that of 
Peter Keen) when he 
lashed out and was 
disqualified for “dangerous kicking.” Giant Jumbo and Sheik 
Abdul Singh, now billing himself as Sheik Mike Taylor, fought 
a miserable bout, mainly because the weight difference made 
the bout itself an improbable proposition. It was announced 
Jumbo would return in a fortnight … to fight an opponent more 
his size. The Ghoul (left) and Ric Charles put on a great show, 
as would be expected from the veterans. Ghoul won by a 
knockout. But it was the Brother Death clash with Lewis that 
got the crowd to its feet as they battled to a draw. All masks 
intact at the end of the evening! 
 

Now for the mystery opponent chosen to force Giant Jumbo tackle someone his own 
size. (Jumbo is seen here in a Kings Lynn 

match with a 
headlock on referee 
Dave Valentine, 
while he tries to 
extricate himself from 
a similar hold applied 
by Ploughboy Trevor 
McDonald!) Other 
than the Ghoul there 
were not many big, 
big men around. 
Except, of course, the 
Battling Guardsman, 

Shirley Crabtree.  The match was short-lived 
(there’s a surprise for a Big Daddy appearance) 
and Mr Crabtree walked away the winner by 



two falls to one. The tag match became the highlight of the evening. Mel Cameron 
teamed up with Robert Rea against Dave and Graham Sellars, It ended in mayhem 
when it was thought both teams had been disqualified. Then it was announced the 
Barons had been disqualified and fights broke out between the teams, and many of the 
fans joined in. A nasty moment … but memorable. 
 
19) Winding Things Up 
 

A Wisbech Trophy 
evening ended with 
a win for Raymond 
Glendenning 
(below) over John 
Romeiro. That was 
quite a feat given 
Ray wasn’t 
supposed to be on 
the bill! He was a 
late substitute for 
Cowboy Jack 
Cassidy who was 
making a habit of 
being “too injured” 
to appear. Romeiro 
knew how to lose well and the final match was a 
goodie. A knockout tournament gives fans seven 
matches on one night, and the whole thing was 
well received. (I have to say, though, I never 

caught sight of a Wisbech Trophy. Not that night, and not since!) 
 
And so we come to the final bill of the season. Last 
season’s final night had been a corker – with a double-sized 
poster and a double-dose of Doctor Death, which had been 
guaranteed to leave standing room only.  
 
The second season had seen very few seats left unsold, but 
the last thing any promoter wants to do is go out on a low. 
Because you won’t come back. Dale Martin did that over 
two years earlier, but Jack Taylor had pulled Wisbech 
wrestling up by its boot straps and had nearly got through 
two seasons at the Corn Exchange, showing DM how they 
could .. and should .. have run things. 
 
There had to be the inevitable tag-team headliner alongside 
a big puller of a singles match at the very least. In some 
ways the bill pulled itself together. The top two villains 
were obvious for all to see …. and as far as the singles 
match was concerned, there was one score that had been 
left unsettled. But not for long. 
 



Season two had seen Gentleman Jim Lewis rile fans in a way few other heels could 
manage. There is one exception, though. Killer Ken Davies, one of Cardiff’s finest, 
had also kicked off some pretty riotous scenes in the Corn Exchange. These two had 
been around for a fair while and knew their business inside out. Putting them together 
for the finale was a sure-fire winner. And in the opposite corner … well, this is where 
it gets a bit messy. Brother Death had been well received by the Wisbech crowd 
whenever he appeared, but he could really only ever have one tag partner. Doctor 
Death himself. Jack had tried bringing in another Doctor Death once, and that hadn’t 
been a roaring success. But he took the gamble to bill Doctor Death and Brother 
Death to fight Lewis and Davies, perhaps hoping the mere sight of two Deaths in the 
ring with the two most hated grapplers would take the fans’ minds off the fact that this 
Doctor Death didn’t look quite like the one they loved and cheered the previous year. 
As it turns out, he was right. 
 
The top-of-the-bill singles battle was an inevitable pairing. Taylor had lost his 
European Light Welterweight title to Kevin Conneally at Wisbech, and his one 
attempt to win it back ended in 
confusion and a memorable battle. So 
this could be the decider … with the title 
at stake. Backing things up was a four-
man tournament with four fast wrestlers 
from the light and middleweight bracket. 
 
That tournament was won by Tony 
Cortez who beat Tiger Kid White. 
Cortez had actually been beaten by fan 
favourite Mick Collins, but Mick was 
badly injured and couldn’t fight in the 
final. So Cortez got back into the fray .. 
and won. 
 
The title fight ended in a win for Jack 
Taylor – but it was by disqualification, 
so the belt stayed round Conneally’s 
waist. It had been another  no-holds-
barred clash. I must say I was a little 
surprised, as Conneally was about to 
defect to Joint and I didn’t think he’d 
take a belt with him. The tag match was 
everything you’d expect. Lewis and 
Davies got their comeuppance and the 
season ended on a real high.   
I think Jack saw there was only one way 
to go having hit the heights in Wisbech, 
and he didn’t want it to flag … so he stepped back to concentrate on shows in nearby 
March and Kings Lynn. It had been a rollercoaster ride. So what would be next for 
Wisbech wrestling? Was Jack right to leave? Had it really run its course? 
The man who struggled to find the answer was someone who would later gain 
notoriety with a gun ….and then a black mask, salt and a samurai sword.                                      

To be continued ………… 


