





useful. I always wondered why, for it hardly seemed nec-
essary to me when we had a huge heavy leather picnic
case that I always admired. I think that it had been some
nobleman's bad debt, for Daddy quite often accepted
goods in lieu of debt, (that was how he got his best claret)
and all its silver fittings were crested. At any rate, I
always thought it magnificent for it all weighed a ton.

After the War, Daddy bought up Lamberts, which had
been his father's whole life, and where Daddy and
Evans were apprenticed. This was one of his proudest
achievements and 177 became not merely Harman &
Co., but Harman and Lambert. And he brought home all
manner of memorabilia, including poor battered old
Moggie, the battle-scarred black tom, and several iron-
bound safes, which had once held plate, but were from
then on used to store pig and chicken food. There were
also a Regulator long-case clock and a long refectory
table, where the Lambert's staff had sat to eat their
meals, which we used at home for our lessons.

For all that my father was — though he'd not appreci-
ate me for saying it — only a glorified species of trades-
man, he and his firm enjoyed an unusually warm asso-
ciation with Buckingham Palace. So it wasn't unusual
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for him, and after my father's death the manager Evans,
to be summoned there, and on arrival actually admitted
to the royal bathroom when King George was in his tub.
My father and Queen Mary undoubtedly established
quite a rapport over the years and she, when at
Harman's, would retire with him to the sanctum and
discuss, over a cigarette, whatever transaction involved.
In those strictly formal days, when royalty visited all
staff not actually concerned were expected to stand out-
side premises on the pavement, whatever the weather,
the entire time royal patrons were within; which is how
Mummy recognised the Queen's presence, when she
and I reached 177, shortly after Daddy died. Mummy
being Mummy, scarcely less imperious than her Majesty,
sent word in to inform her we were outside — where-
upon we were admitted to the presence of a Gracious
Consort, and a nervous, blushing Princess Mary, and
spoken to with great kindness.

Extracted from family papers by Peter Cameron, the author’s son.

Sydney Bellamy Harman, 1871-1920

Son of Walter John Harman. Educ. City of London
School. In January 1886 apprenticed to George Lambert
of 10, 11, 12 Coventry Street, London [for Lambert's see
Culme vol II, pp281-82]. Alledgedly thrown out of his
father's house for saying 'damn' and at the same time left
Lambert's without completing his apprenticeship. By
1891 he was working for Charles Johnston Hill
[Catchpole & Williams] of 510 Oxford Street as a 'jew-
eller's assistant’; subsequently he spent some time work-
ing at Arthur & Co. of 36 New Bond Street, before setting
up on his own account. In May 1898 formed a partner-
ship with Charles Weld-Blundell of Ince-Blundell Hall,
Lancs, as 'Harman & Co Ltd' and took over the shop at
177 New Bond Street from the Crown Perfumery Co. In
October 1899 entered a mark with the London Assay
Office [Culme 12952]. Charles Weld-Blundell, who had
only debenture shares in the business, proved a difficult
partner and eventually withdrew from the company. In
1915 acquired the freehold of the building in New Bond
Street. In 1916 acquired the stock, name, fixtures and fit-
tings of Lambert's. After his death in 1920, his widow
Jean Shannon Harman, entered her own marks at the
London Assay Office [November 1922, October 1926,
and February 1935]. The firm was managed after S.B.
Harman's death by William Evans, who had been
employed at Lambert's in Coventry Street.
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