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IntroductionWish You Were Here Have you ever been at an airport in the UK or Spain and  
looked at the departure or arrivals board? It can be astonishing 
to see the number of flights to Spain or arrivals from the UK. 
The cities seem to flash up so quickly that the next one appears 
before you finish reading the last one. Of course, it wasn’t always 
that way. Most British people didn’t start to enjoy proper annual 
holidays until after the Second World War and most ordinary 
working people couldn’t afford to travel abroad until package 
holidays and charter flights became well established in the late 
1950s and early 1960s. When Britons grabbed their suitcases  
for their first trip abroad they headed most of all to Spain.  
Spain was quicker to get to than other destinations like Greece, 
boasts seemingly endless miles of Mediterranean coastline and 
was far, far cheaper than other countries like Italy or France.  
Over the decades, the number of Britons jetting to Spain has 
soared from the hundreds of thousands to the millions and now 
the tens of millions. Many Spanish resorts have become a home 
from home and even if we haven’t visited them, we all know 
about Benidorm, Magaluf and Torremolinos. 

Read through this scrapbook produced by a team of community 
researchers working with arts organisation Skippko and the 
University of Leeds, and you will find so many stories of first 
journeys, encounters with new ways of life and new experiences 
from dancing flamenco to watching bullfights. It is a history 
of transformation as opportunities developed and holidays 
became perhaps the main way ordinary people became more 
familiar with other cultures. These stories, taken from interviews 
conducted by the research team and from interviews in the Mass 
Observation archive are filled with joy. I hope when you read 
them , and when you look at the artwork they have created,  
you find the stories as delightful and revealing  
as I did about what it meant to travel abroad.

Peter 
Anderson



Planning

We went to Benidorm… It was the first holiday that we’d gone 
away… abroad. At the time I went with my family and my 
brother was just about to turn 12 and at that stage, he got 
half price on the airfare.

It was a package holiday… and we thought that was really 
exotic because we didn’t go on holidays. You know, we’d gone 
to Butlins and... we’d stayed on farms. Our holidays were very 
much in England. And so, to go abroad and stay in the hotel 
was really quite exotic.

I think my mum and dad just thought, right, we’ll go 
on a big holiday… and we’ll get the deal of the half 
price or we’re not going to be able to afford it. We 
didn’t go abroad again for years and years and 
years. So, this was, you know, THE holiday.

I would have been 19 years old... 

I’d been unwell and I was working 

for Wallace Arnold. I worked on 

the British side of the company 

and they said that I needed to 

have a break and they gave me 

the choice of going to Torquay 

or Mallorca and it was winter 

so I obviously chose Mallorca 

and when I was out there I was 

under the supervision of the tour 

managers on Mallorca and  

they booked me into a hotel. Stuart

 My first holiday abroad was 
in Mallorca in 1983. I was 18. 
I went with my sister and 
my mum. This was our first 
holiday abroad and we got 
a yearly passport from our 
local post office in case 
we didn’t like going abroad. 
We purchased traveller’s 
cheques and off we went. 

Jackie

 Heather



I went to Calella in 1967. I was 24. Actually, we didn’t choose 
to go to Spain. We actually booked a holiday to Austria and 
Lido di Jesolo in Italy, but there weren’t enough people going, 
so they cancelled it and they offered us this one in Calella. 
So, it was kind of a mistake in a way. It was myself and my 
husband. That was the first time we’d been abroad. We were 
thinking of buying a house and I think we decided we’d have 
this holiday as a bit of a splurge before we did. Jennifer

We were so excited! Called in at Thomas Cook 
travel agent, already knowing we wanted to go 
to Spain. The lady, very smart in a lovely blue 
uniform, sat opposite us with a welcoming smile. 
She nodded as we showed her the page in the 
glossy brochure of the hotel in Calella where it 
boldly stated, “Fun for all the family, everything 
under the sun, free child places.”

Our son was four at the time, so giddy at the 
thought of going on a plane and paddling in the 
blue, warm sea. The payment was made using 
cash and we were given a long receipt! We were 
told that the flight out would be at 9am from 
Leeds and Bradford Airport, so we knew we would 
have to get up very early to get to the airport two 
hours before. Yvonne U

I first travelled abroad in July 1968 when I was 19 years 
old. I went to Lloret de Mar on the Mediterranean coast 
of Catalonia… with a boyfriend, and another couple. This 
was a holiday organised by Martin Rooks, travel agency. 
Frances



Where and when





Alicante Airport. Arrived safely with my mum and my sister 
Michelle. This was our first holiday away abroad together. The 
doors of the plane opened. It was like being in a tin. The hot 
air rushed in. It was very late at night. The air was still and 
a buzz of activity was all around our plane. Marched to the 
passport control. We were like sardines. British arriving and 
departing at the same time. Looking for three cases on the 
conveyor belt. They all looked the same. It was a nightmare. 
Everyone was speaking Spanish. We only spoke English.  
We were looking for our tour guide to find our coach to take 
us to our hotel. The Thomas Cook rep gave you a coach 
number and sent you to your coach park. Trying to find the 
right coach was a nightmare. The drivers stood outside the 
coaches, all well-tanned and smoking, talking to each other 
and mumbling, “the British” in Spanish. We finally got to the 
right coach and then they took us to our hotel finally. Jackie

Two weeks later, the airline tickets arrived for each of us – 
we were all so excited! My grandad said he would take us 
there in the car so two weeks later, the suitcase was packed, 
the passports checked and kept with the traveller’s cheques 
in a special wallet. The birds were just waking up at 5:30am. 
when my grandad arrived – my husband ran round the house, 
checking that we hadn’t left anything before he finally locked 
the front door. I ensured I had taken enough toys and books 
to keep our son occupied during the journey there. A very 
emotional farewell to my grandad as we walked through the 
automatic doors to the busy airport. I could feel my heart 
pounding in my chest – what if we missed the flight? What if 
we went to the wrong gate in the departure lounge? Luckily, 
a Thomas Cook rep was waiting for us with our names on a 
large placard and I could finally breathe again. Yvonne U

Getting there

My first ever holiday to Spain was scary 
as I’d never left my brothers’ sides before. I 
was worried if they were going to be okay. 
Not seeing me for two weeks. Will I relax? I 
so needed this break. I got a call from the 
care manager. My brothers were happy and 
content. At last, I can relax. As soon as I 
started to relax, I decided to go and do all 
the things that I wanted to do, like going 
to the beach, had a ride on the donkey, 
sightseeing, saw the beautiful buildings. I 
even went to the Bullfight Museum. Kausar



I went to Tossa de Mar. They’re all de Mars, aren’t they?  Yeah, 
we went on a coach from Leeds, so that was an experience … 
driving through the Pyrenees, because Tossa de Mar, the de 
Mars, they’re all near the Pyrenees, just on the border, aren’t 
they? It’s a long way on a coach. 24 hours… Do you know that 
song, Rainy Night in Georgia? He had eight songs on a loop 
for 24 hours. So even now, when I hear that song, I can’t stand 
it. Paul

I hitch-hiked to Spain. I think I was about 20, 21, something 
like that. That was 1986.  There’s a place called Estartite… 
which is in Girona. And that’s like one of the first places you 
can get to in Spain, which is also why I think a lot of the 
holiday packages went there. But I remember being stuck 
on the French border for a day, because nobody would take 
me across…. Finally, some Chinese guys, with a VW van, who 
didn’t care, picked me up. I remember I’d been stuck there 
for like, I don’t know, 15 hours or something. I had virtually no 
money. I remember that as well. Peter

It was a bit of a joke actually, because we set off and then we 
realised we didn’t have our passports. We each thought that 
the other one had the passport. So, we were living in London 
at the time, and we were going on the tube to the airport. 
And my husband went back. So anyway, so I was panicking 
a bit then because I carried on on my own. I thought, is he 
going to get there? We’re going to miss the plane! So that 
was a bit of a panic. Jennifer

We went on two coach holidays to Cap de Hague on a coach. 
When we went on the coach, the one that went bankrupt, 
we ordered a luxury caravan and then because they’d gone 
bankrupt, we got a tent. And you know, we had the best 
holiday. Elaine

I think we flew from Stansted - it 
was just a big bare hall at the time 
- to Girona. Girona, not Barcelona.  
It was the first time I had flown. 
And then we were bussed to Lloret 
de Mar. There for two weeks…  
The fortnight was 48 pounds…  
full board. Frances



Food Food in Spain is still as lovely today as it was in the 60s. 
However, there are many more places like Burger King, 
McDonalds and pizza places. I prefer the Spanish cuisine.  
Like Paella. Prices have obviously increased. I went once to a 
place that did el menu del dia for 100 pesetas per person. For 
that we could eat as much as we wanted. There was a notice 
to ask not to take more than we needed at a time, that we 
could go up and fill our plate as many times as we wished.

I have tried almost all the tapas going in various places.  
They do a stew which is meat from the bull. It was tasty and 
very tender.

Albondigas is one dish. This is a dish of meatballs in a nice 
rich sauce. Tortilla is an omelette made with potatoes, onion 
and perhaps ham. Jamon and queso is a usual tapas. There 
are too many to mention. Janice

The best thing was a huge paella. A lot of us from the hotel, 
we went out to this open-air restaurant, which was under  
the sky, under the sparkling stars, so it was very authentic.  
It was high up, it was a beautiful view… and we had a massive 
paella in the centre of the table, and it was lively and it was 
fun and it was an enjoyable event. Jennifer

I enjoyed sitting down with lots of others and eating  
even though we sat with strangers.  I loved the food.  
I absolutely loved it. The Spanish seem to enjoy healthy  
food, which I enjoyed. And the wine. I like the wine.  
Elaine

I think our family was 

quite adventurous and 

we would go out and try 

different foods. I can 

remember going to a 

little restaurant where 

there was a flamenco 

dancer… So that would 

have been all your 

paellas and lots of fish. 

Heather



I remember the beer being really cheap. You could get quite  
a bit to drink and go to different bars and I remember… if you 
couldn’t speak Spanish, you looked at a menu and it’d have  
the meal on a picture and you’d say, “I want that” and so, if you 
couldn’t speak Spanish, you could communicate that way.  
We never learnt any Spanish, you know, if we got stuck, we went 
to the Thomas Cook rep. Jackie

I got a bad tummy bug – I didn’t eat any salads or have ice in 
my drinks (Spanish teacher at night school class warned us 
about this).

Food was not good. Pink soup with what looked like rabbit 
droppings in it. Sunday lunch was two hard-boiled eggs 
in tomato sauce with green beans. Dessert was either a 
rectangular piece of cake or a rectangular piece of ice cream. 
I had to buy chips for my son. We passed a place with chickens 
on a rotisserie and went in one day and shared a whole chicken 
(I assume with chips) and a large jug of Sangria. We also went 
to a vineyard and had a wine tasting – I was dismayed at how 
tipsy some people were becoming so my son and I went to a 
small bar nearby and had some beer. Pearl

Me and your dad got 
drunk on Sangria. We 
thought it was like 
a soft drink really, 
because, you know, we 
were innocent… Elaine

The meals… I think it was Menu Del Dia, but in those 
days, they didn’t call it Menu Del Dia, it was Menu 
Turista. It was a three-course menu. So, you’d get 
maybe soup and bread and what have you, and then 
you’d get, I think you might get a vegetable dish. Then 
you’d get your meat or fish or something. Frances



Culture Madrid. I have visited this beautiful city many times. 
The Museo del Prado is a museum full of famous 
paintings. It’s huge. I have been twice and still not 
seen all the paintings. The most famous one (I think) 
is the last supper with Jesus and the apostles. Janice

We went by train to Barcelona; cathedral had 
scaffolding round it; wandered around the city and 
found ourselves in a quieter area. We were feeling the 
heat and decided to return to Calella but there were 
not many people about to ask the way to the station 
as it was siesta time. Eventually I asked a man in my 
best basic Spanish, and he took me by the arm and 
led us to the station and the correct platform – it 
was different to the one we had come in on. Pearl

We did a lot of walking in the streets, literally at the 
end of the day. After dinner, we walked in the streets 
and the streets were crowded. We wanted to see the 
shops, and what was going on. What I do remember, 
because we used to go out early in the morning, was… 
a lot of females seem to be involved in the shops, and 
they used to clean the pavement outside of shops at 
that time and still do in a lot of towns now. Frances

Barcelona. Amazing! Yes, amazing. The architecture, 
the cathedral…. Gaudi! That was incredible. The park, 
I’ve just done a little sketch of the park… the tiles 
are absolutely amazing! Incredible, the colours, the 
technique that he used. I remember there were some 
musicians playing in a little kind of corner somewhere 
and so that created the atmosphere of Spain as well. 
Jennifer

I liked the way of life in Spain. It was very relaxed and 
we were treated very well. I didn’t like to sit round the 
pool. I liked to get away to where there was history or 
up in the mountains. Elaine

I had to go out flamenco dancing, which 
was an experience with the castanets 
and the clicking shoes. I felt so beautiful 
in that beautiful dress. And I must say 
the hotel that we stayed in really, really 
took good care of us. And it was nice to 
be cared for. I’d never had that experience 
before. I felt so relaxed and it was the  
best ever holiday, which I’ll remember  
for a long time. Kausar



One evening we went 
to a hog roast. The 
food was amazing and 
we were entertained by 
some flamenco music 
and dancing, which 
I’ll always remember. 
I love the vibrancy 
of the music and the 
dancing from Spain 
and that will always 
stay with me. Jennifer

Mijas Pueblo is another favourite place 
of mine. It is rather touristy, however 
there are a lot of things to do and see. 
There is a famous church that was built 
in a rock called La Pena. The story goes 
that two children saw Mary appear, so a 
shrine was built. It’s like a little church. 
Every Wednesday and Saturday they do 
flamenco in the square where the locals 
perform. The donkeys are still used for 
the tourists, but over the years they have 
started to look after them. They also do a 
horse and carriage that takes you round 
this beautiful pueblo. There is a lovely 
garden that looks out to sea. When I first 
went it was just an outlook area. Now the 
gardens are full of flowers and proper 
paths.

There are some lovely restaurants, no 
McDonald’s I might add. There is a bull ring 
which shows bull fights and a museum 
about bull fighting. There is also a small 
museum which shows the smallest of things. 
For example, a psalm written on a stamp. Of 
course, there is a magnifying glass to look 
through so you can read it. Janice



Cultural differences Because everything was so new and I was with my 
boyfriend, everything was exciting really. But the only 
thing that made me very sad is that when we went up 
the mountains there was people living in caves. and the 
children, when they heard a car, or I think we were on a 
motorbike, they’d come running out and beg. And I found 
that very difficult to take. And I got to the point that the 
next time we went, I took loads of sweets and gave all 
the sweets away. June

I used to always be fascinated with the police because 
they used to wear guns and you never saw that in 
England. Paul

What fascinated me were people riding round on scooters.  
They were whizzing past you, no helmet on. It was really 
dangerous, and they were papping their horns, and then 
you’d see a car, and they’d have no seat belts on, and 
they’d be smoking their head off, and tootling away. 
Then there’d be animals crossing the road, “well, this is 
different!” Jackie

I’ve been, to a bullfight. Brutal. I didn’t enjoy it. They were 
very barbaric. It was just so unnecessary. It was so unfair 
on the bull, it was all one-sided… They do it in certain 
stages, like they get somebody on a horse that weakens 
the neck and that. By the time the matador comes out, 
it’s nearly dead on its legs. I thought, “this is just cruel, 
it’s just animal cruelty.” I’d never go to another one. Paul

I went to a bullfight, but it was a mock bullfight I went 
to, because I wasn’t overkeen on bullfights per se, but I 
thought I’d go to a mock bullfight and see what that was 
all about. And then I did go to a bullfight in Barcelona. I 
was away up at the back there in the bull ring... I’ve never 
been keen on bullfighting, and I wouldn’t want to see a 
bullfight now, but it was an experience. Frances



When we were getting ready to go home, we 
were waiting for a bus to come in the early 
hours of the morning. That’s when kids go to 
school - at 5 o’clock in the morning - because 
that’s the coolest part of the day and 
because it’s light as well. And that’s why they 
have a siesta in the afternoon. Makes sense, 
doesn’t it? And then when we go on holiday, 
we’re all about, aren’t we, at that time? The 
locals are all thinking we’re mad. Paul

We decided to go for a weekend trip to 
Madrid. And this is typical Spain, they said, 
“Oh yeah, there’s a coach operator down 
in the town, you can go book with him”. So, 
we went down and there’s an English guy 
running English-speaking tours from the 
Spanish town to Madrid … But that is the 
other side of Spain, where they live in Spain. 
There’s a heck of a lot of Scandinavians, 
a heck of a lot of English, and they’re all 
there in the winter and they all get out in 
the summer … It’s too hot, too busy in the 
summer, so they tend to fade away. But the 
guy who owned the fish shop came from 
Wakefield and we were going around all 
the bars and stuff, and they were saying, 
“Oh and he comes from so and so, and he 
comes from so and so”. Stuart

Now they do the tomato one where they throw 
tomatoes in the street instead of doing the bull 
fights. And it’s called, I don’t know what the 
festival’s called, but they throw tomatoes. Elaine 

We went to a market where 
lots of people tried haggling 
with the traders. One man got 
on the coach boasting that he 
had only paid 10 pesetas for 
his rug; then another man got 
on the coach saying he had 
only paid 2 pesetas! Pearl

My memory of it was that we were going to a different country 
with different customs and different ways of dressing… there 
was a lot of the older ladies who were wearing black. It felt like 
you were going somewhere different…

It was just the whole culture, the dancing, the little, tiny 
alleyways. I can remember climbing the steps on a donkey, 
so that was the taxi ride - you got on a donkey to go up to 
the top. It was… quite hilly where we were. So, I think just the 
whole experience of going somewhere was very different 
really. Heather

I remember when me and John went to Mallorca… In England 
you start at 7 o’clock and do a pub run till 11 and then go to 
a nightclub. Anyway, me and John got ready, got in all the 
decent gear and that, and set off at 7 o’clock - went to this 
pub and it was just totally dead. There was no nobody in at 
all and we thought, “oh, this is rubbish there’s no life here at 
all!” We didn’t realise that people didn’t start going out till 11 
o’clock at night, you know what I mean?… Because the rules in 
Spain were different to England. We had final orders, didn’t we? 
Last orders at 11 o’clock. We used to ring a bell, didn’t we? Paul

I remember the waiters always being nice to the English girls 
and you know, they ended up having like holiday romances 
and then they were nice to older women as well because 
they’d want to get bigger tips! Yeah, I remember that. There 
were a lot of male waiters. Jackie

The other thing that struck me way back then was, there 
was a lot of animals in the street. There was chimpanzees, 
there was pottery sellers with their donkeys in the streets, 
barrel organists outside the hotel, that sort of thing. So, it 
was quite a fascinating place. And people who came with 
performing monkeys and the people were actually playing on 
some sort of instrument that I’d never seen before. So, it was 
a whole new world for me. And I didn’t know at all what I was 
going to see, what I was going to experience. Frances

We found a bar where all the staff were 
Scottish and took a liking to my son when 
they found out his dad worked for Scottish 
and Newcastle brewery. When someone gave 
any of them a tip, they would ring a bell and 
jump up on the bar counter and lift their kilts 
up – traditionally wearing no underpants!!!! 
Pearl



History
In the 50s, Spain were just  
coming out of their difficult  
years… so, it was in a 
transition as it were. Franco 
wanted to develop his economy.  
… All of these places were 
developing, hence, tourism 
opened up and so forth… 
I mean there was a huge 
building programme going  
on… during the 50s. Frances

I went back when I was probably, I don’t know, 
about 22, to Benidorm again. I went with a friend,  
and it had drastically changed just in those… 
10 years. I thought it was a real shame. Yeah, 
I just thought it felt very anglicised and very... 
everything is becoming... much the same.  
And I just thought it was a real shame that the  
culture of Spain had changed and had to adapt  
to tourism and everything. I thought it was a 
beautiful place. And I think… it still obviously 
appeals to a lot of people. But travel and 
everything… is so easy to do now and it’s become  
so cheap now to do. I think it can spoil places 
and I think we take advantage of it and we’ve 
become used to it and we expect, we just expect  
England abroad with a bit of heat really. Heather

I think that bullfighting is now a lot in tourist 
resorts and less in cities. So, it used to be 
a really big Spanish pastime, but I think 
football’s got more and more and more popular 
and it’s becoming a thing for tourist resorts.  
I went to Barcelona and there was a big 
bullring and it’s now a shopping centre. It’s  
kind of changed quite a lot. Peter

When I went to Tenerife, in the part that we 
went to, there was just one hotel. It was the 
Hotel Player. June



I did go around the whole island, places where 
even tourists didn’t go in them days. I went 
around the whole thing… Nowadays they’re 
developed. But they were more rural, more 
country - even some of the coastal places. 
They were just quiet rural places. But as I say, 
I suppose I’d be surprised if I went back now 
because it’s a long time since I’ve been there. 
It’s like everything else, isn’t it? All concrete… 
Stuart 

I can remember on a night, you couldn’t 
sleep because it was so hot. There was no air 
conditioning in our hotel. They didn’t have it at 
that time. It was early on. So, it was very hot. 
Jackie

When I went, the air conditioning unit, you had 
to go to reception and pay whatever pesetas 
for a key. But the Brits used to tell the new 
Brits coming in to get a Bic razor and use that 
as a key. So, everybody had Bic razors stuck 
out of the air conditioning units to put them 
on, because all it was were a triangular key. 
So, we all got free air conditioning. They used 
to charge a fortune for air conditioning. It’s all 
standard now, isn’t it? Paul 

When I went there, that was in 1962, 63, 
something like that. You didn’t see young 
ladies out without part of the family with 
them or with somebody escorting them. You 
never saw young ladies on their own. And they 
were very strict about what you wore on the 
beach. But I found the male population was 
very - because I was only young - but I found 
the male population were very appreciative  
if you look nice. June

I just love the people, but they’ve 
been spoiled in a way because 
when the holidaymakers started 
to go, they went after the money 
and left the farms, you know, they 
ruined them really, the vineyards. 
Elaine



Beaches

I almost lost my son in the sea. He had gone out on his lilo and 
got into trouble as it got caught by the wind and kept escaping 
his grasp. He ran out of steam but kept treading water. Another 
swimmer caught hold of the lilo and returned it to him so that 
he could paddle back to the beach. I couldn’t make him out in 
the sea as there were quite a few people in there; I wouldn’t 
have known if anything had happened to him until later.

We both went in the sea but, after seeing effluent in the water 
and being pumped out of the sewer pipes, we kept out. Pearl

I remember it being so dazzlingly bright. 
That’s one of the things I remember. I 
remember the sea being incredibly blue, 
which you don’t really see in this country 
very often. Peter



The thing I remember most about it, this is an awful 
thing to say - the sunshine was stunning, but I burnt my 
back, so I had a big problem whilst I was away … I had 
a smashing time, but…. in them days, you didn’t think 
about suncream. There wasn’t such things. I was really 
sore. Frances

Hot. It was hot. In fact, I got sunburned. I was a bit naive 
about going abroad, and although I was lying under one 
of these huge beach umbrellas, there must have been 
bits of me that were still sticking out. And even though 
the sun was kind of a bit hazy, it was still strong enough. 
And I got burnt and I felt very embarrassed. Jenny

It’s where I learned to dive in an outdoor swimming 
pool…  I can remember learning to dive. I can remember 
being sat on the side. I can remember getting really, 
really bad sunstroke, you know, because we weren’t 
used to that heat. And at that stage it was at the time 
where sun cream wasn’t that important really, where 
you just sort of put on one stage, if that, really. So, I 
can remember really burning my back. But yes, it was 
the first time swimming in an outdoor swimming pool. 
Heather

We weren’t really aware of it, were we? You know, like 
sun cream and that?… Now they’re really strict with 
suntan lotion and stuff like that. But they used to put oil 
on … that’s what I used to do. You used to start off with 
factor fourteen or something and work your way down 
and there was like factor nought or one. I went black! 
Paul



Souvenirs I have got a souvenir. I’ve got a 
beautiful decorative belt. It’s kind 
of like a studded belt. Yeah, really 
nice. It’s a bit too small for me now… 
Jennifer

I remember bringing like a doll, a 
Flamenco dancer back… in a plastic 
container. Jackie

I can remember we went on a trip, 
and we saw lemons on the tree 
for the first time. And that was 
absolutely amazing…  I can remember 
being on the coach and going, “look 
at all these lemons that are there!”. 
And we actually went… lemon picking. 
That was an organised trip that you 
went to. And we brought home bags 
of lemons on the plane. Heather

I never brought souvenirs back when I 
was working. But when we were there 
on holiday, there would have been 
souvenirs, but I don’t know where 
they are… my wife died, she was a 
collector of things, and there’s stuff 
all over the house… the annoying 
thing is that I had a collection of 
holiday brochures going back to the 
1950s… National Holidays, Shearings, 
all sorts of people… And I just had 
stacks and stacks of them. I had big 
filing cabinets for all these brochures. 
And…. I decided they were taking up a 
lot of space, and I threw the whole lot 
away. Stuart

Mum got sunburned going topless on the 
first day and a photographer took my 
picture at the side of the swimming pool. 
That was my first picture abroad. Jackie



I have two souvenirs. There’s castanets, and 
there’s a compact, you know those compacts 
that women used to have. A compact that’s 
got a couple of dancers on it. Spanish dancers 
obviously. It’s 56 years old now! Frances

I can remember my mum and dad brought 
back … one of those sangria pourers 
where you had to hold it away from your 
mouth and then they poured. It was like 
a fountain of sangria that came in your 
mouth. So that was on the side for ever 
such a long time with the little Spanish 
dolls… and the fans. I bought…  it was 
probably about a four-foot sombrero. So 
again, that was fine to bring on the plane. 
And I can remember being on the plane 
where people had stuffed donkeys… and 
I think my mum and dad probably bought 
some things from Duty Free. Heather
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Oh, beautiful island
True gem of the sea
Slowly revealing
Your beauty to me.

Cloudless reflections 
Over oceans of blue
Smiling, curvaceous 
Of candescent hue

The scents of the summer
Of Jasmine and rose 
The laughter of children 
Warm sand in my toes 

Oh, happy the day
I return to your shore
And the halcyon days
That I still hunger for.

Yvonne U

Oh, Beautiful Island
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